To the Reader, 


This Figure, that thou here ſceſt put, 
_ It was for gentle Shakeſpeare cut; 
| Wherein the Graver had a firife 
With I ature, to out-doe the Life : 
O, could he but hayedrawn his Viz 
As well in Brafe, ashe has hit 
Fis Face ; the Print would then ſurpaſſc 
All, that wasever writ in Braffe. 

But ſince he cannot, Reader, look - 


Py 


Not on his P:#are, but his Book: _ 
| B. F. 
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The third Impreſſion. 
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before Printed in Folio. 


viz, 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

The London Prodjeall. 
The Hiſtory of Thomas L® Cromwell, 
Sir Fohn Oldcaſile Lord Cobham. 
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The Tragedy of Locrine. 
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4 "T1 a 24005012 fudy; Jo he t onkfuli in Our. inersI 
WE /arg for the many: foour 9% ave havereceived 
AE /rowyorr DL, ware falnupontheill for 
Add oonirigde: Sworhe moſt arverſe things that can 
beyfear, atdreshnefſe in the.enterpriſe, and fear of 
the fucceſie.Far,wuben wwe walnetheplaces your HEH, 
ſuſtains we. cannot but: know her qignity. greater 
 thanstodefcend to thereading of theſe trifles : antl, 
while. ave name then trifles,. ave have deprivd out 
ſelves of the defence of our Dedication. But ſince your 
L.L. have been pleas dto think theſe trifles ſomething 
heretofore, and have proſecuted both them, and their 
Authour living, with ſo much-favour: we hope,(that 
they out-lrving him, and henot having the fate, comps 
mon with ſome, to be Executor tohis own writings) 
you will uſe the ſame maulgence toward them, you 
have done unto their parent. 'T hereis a great diffe- 
rence, whether any Book chooſe his Patrones; or find 
them : This hath done both. For, ſo mnch were your 
L.L. likings of the ſeveral parts, when they were 
ated, as beforethey were published,the Volume as& 4 
to be Jours. Ye have but colletted them, and done an 

| A 2 office 


. 
\ 


_- TheEpiſtie Dedicatory.. __ 
office to the dead, to procure his Orphanes, Gura- 
dians, without ambition either of ſelf-profit.or fame: 
only to keep the memory. of ſo worthy a Friend and 
Fellow alive,” as was our Shakeſpeare; by humble 
offer of his Playes, to your moſt-Noble Patropage. 
Wherein,as wehave juſtly obſerved;noman tocome 
wear your L. L. but with a kind of religious addteſs; 
ithath been the height of our 'care, whoare thePre- 
fenrers,. to make the Preſent: worthy uf your:'tH: FH. 
by thePerfettion:. But; there wwe muſt alſocrave our 
abilities to be canſidered,,my.Lords. He cannot. goe 
beyondour own powers. Countrey hands reach forth 
Milk; Cream, Fruits, or what they have: andmany 
Nations (we have heard') that hadnot Gummes and 
tacenfe,. obtained their requefts with a leavened. 
Cake; It was.no fault to' approach their gods, by 
evhat means they could: And the maſt;though mean- 
eſt of things,are maae precious, when they are dedica- 
ted to:Temples. [nthatname therefore,wue moſt hum: 
bly conſecrate to your H.H. theſe remains of your 
ſervant Shakeſpeare; that what delight is imihem, 
may be ever your L. L. the reputation his.and the 
faults ours, if any be committed by apair focareful to 
Shew. their gratitude both to the Irving,and the deat, 
PREY 


_ YourLordships moſt bounden 


Fohn Heminge, 
Henry Condatelll. 


To the great variety of Readers, 


32 had rather you were weigh d. Eſpe 
5 cially, whenthe fate of all Books de- 
pends upon your capacities: and not of your 
heads alone , but of your Purſes. V Vell, it is 
now publick, and you will ſtand for your privi- 
ledges, we know: 70 read, and cenſure. Doe ſo, 
but by z7 fir #t; that doth beſt commend a Book, 
the Stationer fayes. Then, how oddeſoeveryour 
brains be, or your wiſdomes, make your ſilience 
the ſame, and ſpare not. Iudge your f1x-penny 
worth, your shillings worth, your five shillings 
wortlyat a time, or higher, ſo you riſe to thejuſt 
rates, nd welcome.- But, whateyeryou do, Byy, 
Cenlure will not drive-a Trade, nor make the 
Jack goe. And though you bea Magiſtrate of 
Ht , and lit on the Stage at Black-Fryers, or 
the Cock-pit,toarraign Playes daily, know, theſe 
£ layes haye had their trial already,and {toodout 
all Appeals; and do now come forth quitted ra- 
ther by a Decree of Cort, then any purchas'd 


* 


Letters of Commendation, 


 Ithadbeena thing, we confeſle, worthy to 
have been wiſhed, that the -4urhor himſelf had 
livd to hayeſet forth, and overſeen his own 
FJ Titimgs; But finceit hath beenordain'd other- 


wilc 


To the great variety of Readers. 


wiſe, and he by death departed from that right, 
we pray you donotenvy his Friends, the office 
of their care, and pain, to have collected and 
publiſhd them; & ſo to have publish'd them, as 
where (before) you were abusd with divers 
ſtoln, and ſurreptitions Copies, maimed and de- 
formed by the frauds 6c ſtealths of injurious /m- 
poſtors, that EXPOS d them: even thoſe, arenow 
ofter d toyour view cured, and perfect of their 
limbs; andall thereſt, abſolutein their numbers 
as he conceived them. J/ho, She wasa happy 
imitator of Nature, was a/moſt geiitle expreſser 
ofit. His mind and hand wenttogether: And 
what he thought, he uttered with that cafineſs, 
that we have'ſcarce received from him a blot in 
his Papers: But it is not our Province, whoonly 
oather his J/or&s, and givethem you topraile 
him. It'is yours that read him: 'And there we 
hope, to yourdivers capacities, you will find e: 
nough, both to.draw,and hold y6u3 for his 2uiz 
can nomore{lie hid;then itcouldbe loſt.” Read 
him, therefore; andagain; & agaifi: :Andifthen 
you do not like him, ſurelyyouatre'in ſore ma- 
nifeſt danger, not toundetrſtandhim. And towe 
 leave' you to'other of his #71endF'> whe ifyou 
need,can be your guides: if you need themnot; 
you can lead yourſelves, arid othets! And fuch 


Reader's we wish-him. 1:02: 
Fe Hens: HE c ondell 


To he Menon of a eat "RW ur 


Mr. VVILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 


BF Hakeſpeare, a7 length thy pious Fellows give 
The World thy Works: thy Works,by which,out-live 
Thy Tomb, v4 Name m#ſt: when thatſtone ts rent, 
And Time Hitler thy Stratford Monument , 
Here we alive shall view thee fill. This Book, 
When Braſs and Marble fade,shall make thee look 
Fresh to all «Ages: when Poeritie _ 
Shall athe what's new, think all is prodigie - 
{ hatisnot Shakeſpear'. Ss; evry Line, eachVerſe 
Here 5hall revive, redeem'dhee from th y Ferſe. 
Nor Fire, nor cankring Ages as Nalo ſaid, 
Of his, thy wit-fraught Book chall once invade.” 

Vor shall [ere believe, or think thee dead 

1 howet miſt) until our bankrout Stage be Jped 
ns le) Wit, h ſome.new' frain tf out-do - 
Paſſuns of Jubet, ahd } her Romeo; - 
Or till T hear as, cene, ore. nybly pb ct Les 
Thanwhenth 1 bialfe- We ord partying Ycomans s ſpake 
Tiltheſe, ill any oj hy Volumes ref 
Shall with more fire, more feeling be expred, 
Be ſare, our Shakeſpeare, thou canſt never die, 


But crown'd with Lawrell, live eternally. 
b L: Digges: 


Upon theEfhgies of my worthy Friend, the Au- 
thour Vir. Shakeſpeare,and his Yorks. 


@ Petlator, this Lifes Shadow is; to ſee 

SP2 T he truer Image and a livelier he 

Turn Reader. But, obſerve his Comick vain, 
Laugh, and proceed next to a Tragick ſiram, 

T hen weep; Sowhen thou find ſt tavo contraries, 
7 wo different paſs.ons from thy rapt ſoul riſe, 
Say, (who alone effed ſuch wonders could ) 

Rare Shakeſpeare 70 the life thou do#t behold. 


To the Memory of Mr. VV. Shakeſpeare. 


WEE wonder (Shakeſpeare) that thou wentlt ſo 
ax ſoon a 08. - 
From the V Vorlds-Stage, to the Graves-Tyring- 
room. = I 
//ethought theedead,but this thy Printed worth, 
Tells thy Spectators, that thou wentit but forth 
Toenter with applauſe. An <AGors Art,  - 


Can dye, and live, to a&7a ſecond Part. 
That's but an £x/: of Mortality. -. 
This, aRe-entrance to a Plaudjre. \ -. 
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To the Memory of my beloved the Authout 
_ Mr. VVILLIAM\SHAKESPEARE:; 


And what he hath left US. 


SRO FR N0-CHVY (Shakeſpeare) on hy Name, 
8% Am thus ample t0 thy Book, and Fame: 
While Tconfeſſe thy writings tobe ſuch, 
 eAs neither Man, nor Mule can praiſe foo much. 
Tis irue, and all mens ſuffrage. But theſe ways 
Were not the paths 1 meant unto thy praile: 
For ſeelieſt Ignorance on theſe may light , 
Which, whenit ſounds at beſt, but ecchoes right, 
Or blind Aﬀection, which doth nere advance 
 Thetruth, but gropes,and urgeth allby chance; 
Or craftymalice might pretend this praiſe,” 
And Zhink torume, where it, ſeems to raiſe. 
Theſe arezas ſome infamonsBaud;or Hhore,| more? 
Should praiſe aMatron. \\J#hat contd hurt her 
But thou art proofe agamſt them: and indeed + 
-<Above till fortuneuf them', ar the need." 
1 therefore will begin. Soulaf the Age! 
The applauſe! delight! the wonder of.our Stage ! 
© My Shakeſpeare rife ; \ {will not loagee theby 
: -Chaucer, or Spenſer;'or bid Beaumont hre 
A little further, tomake thee aroony.. AN 
| Thok art'a Monument wirhoyr - 
And art alive HM; while thy Book'gorb 150% 
A) Na have wits ro'reath and profje to gue. 
N= Uh 2x. 1 hat 


T hat {not mix:thee 'o my brain wats q 
1mean with great, but diſproportiond Muſes: 
For if I thought my. Judgement were of years, 
Tshould commit thee ſurely with thy Peers, 
And tell-how far thou didſt our Lily out-shine, 
Or ſporting Kid, or Marlow s mighty Line... 
And thoughthou hadſt ſmall Latine & leſs Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, Ewould not ſeek 
For names, but call forth thund ring _—_ 
Euripides, and Sophocles 79s, 
Paecuvius,Accius, him of Cordova dead, 
To live again, to hear thy Buskin tread, 
And shake a Stage: Or;when thy Socks Were * ON, 
Leave thee alone for the compariſon! + 
Of all, that inſotent Greece, or haughty. Rome. 
Sent forth, ot. fence did from their ashes come. 
Triumph; 7y Britain, thou ha# one to-sbow, \" 
1 o whom af Scenes of Europe bomage owe. 
He was not of an-age , but:for all time ! 
<Andll the Nutes, fell were in their prime, 
Yhen like Apollohe cane forth fo warm  \ 
Our ears, or like a Mercury ts charm! 
Nature her ſelf vas prondvf bx:delighes, !- _ 
And joy d to:vear the dreſſing of Ge Lines! 
Which were fo richly ſpun, and voven;ſo fit 
As, fmnce, «hewill vonchſafoin other, wit. \ 
{ he merry Greek; tart'Axiltophanes, '-. >. 


"Neat Terence, witty: Plautus;now not IA 
d5 7 But 


But antiques, and te ſerted tie 
As they were not of Natures family. 
Tet muſt { not give Nature all: T, hy Art, 
My gentle Shakeſpearemn#t enjoy a Part. RE 
For though the Poet smatter-Nature be, - == 
His Art doth give the Fashioni- And, that hez 
Fho caſts to arts a living lin e, muſt ſapeat 32" 1 
(Such as thine are) and ſtrike the ſecond heat” 
Upaiithe Muſes c Anvile © turn theſame; © 
( And himſelf with it) that he thinks to frame 5 - 
Or for the Lawrel. he may gain ſcorn, | 
For a good Poet's made; as well as born.” *' 
And ſuch wert thou. Look how the Fathers yore £ 
Lrves in his Jſſue;even ſotheracess of 
Of Shakeſpear:s mind,and manerebrightly ohines 
1n his well torned,-and true filed lines*! 4 
1a each of which, he ſeems to shake a Lairey y 
As brandish't at the eyes of Ignorance.” 
S$Tveet Swan of- Avon! what a/ighr it Were 
To ſee thee in our water yet appear 5 * Ay = 
And make thoſe flightsuponthe Banks of Thames, 
T hat ſo did take Filiza, and our lames! © 
But ſtay, T ſee thee in the Hemiſphere + + 
Advanc'd, and made a Conſtelfation there ! 
Shine forth, thou Starre of Poets, and with rages . 
Or influence, chiae,or chear the drooping Stage; £ £ 
Which, ſince thy flight from hence, hathmonn d like 
And —_— day,but for thyVolumes /1g ht. night, 


b 3 BEN: JOHNSON, 


On worthy Mr. SHAKESPEARE, 
and his Poems. 
©/D Mind "eflcting ages paſt, whoſe ha 
Wat Andequal furface can make things appcar 
Diſtanta Thouſand years, and repreſent. 
Them in their lively coloursjuſtextent. 
To out-run hafty T ime, retrive the Hates, + 
Rowle back the Heavens, blow:opethe id Gates 
OfDeathand Lethe, where (confuſed) lie 
Great heaps ofruinous Mortality. 
4 that deep duskie dungeonto difiern K 
we rs Ghof from Churles; By artto learn 
The hyſiognomze of ſhades, and g1VE.. 
Themiſuddain birth, wondring:how oft they live. 
What ſtory coldly tells, what Poerrfain 
At ſecond hand, and pifFure without brain 
Senſeleſleand ſouleleſle shows: Togivea Stage 
(Ample and true with life) voice, ation, age, 
As Plato's year, and new Scene of the world 
Them unto us, or us to them had hurl'd. 
Toraiſe our ancient Soveraignes from their Herſe 
Make X7nes his Subjects, by exchanging ver ſe 
- Enlive their pale trunks, that the preſent age 
Jojes in their 7oy, and trembles at their rage - 
Yet ſo to temper paſſton , thatour.cars 
Take pleaſurein their pain; Andeyes in tears 
Both weep and ſmile, fearful at picks ſoſad, Th 
en 


Then imdicg at our fear; abusd, and glad 

To be abus'd, affected with that rrurh 

V Vhich we perceive is falſe; pleasd in that ruth 

At which we ſtart; and by elaborate play 

Torturd and tickled: by acrab-like way 

Timepaſt made paſtime, and in ugly ſort 

Diſgorging up his ravaine for our ſport----- 

ann V Vhilethe P/-bezan Imp from lotty livinis/ 5 

Creates andrules a wor/4, and works upon 

Mankind by ſecret engines; Now to move 

A chilling p:ty, then atigorous /ove- 

To ſtrike up and ſtroak down, both zoy and zre ; 

To ſteer th affe&ons; and by heavenly __ 

Mould us anew. Stoln-from ourſelves----- | 
This and much more which cannot be exireſt; 

But by himſelf, his /ongueand his own breft, | brain 

VVas Shakeſpeares freehold, which his cunning 

Improv'd by favour ofthe nine-fold train. 

The Buskin'd uſe, the Gomick Rxzen, the grand 

And lowder zone of Clio; .nimble hand, 

And nimbler foot of the *melodious ; pair, 

The Silver voiced Lady; the moſt tair 

Calliope, whoſe ſpeaking filence daunts. 

And she whole praiſe the heavenly body chaunts, 
Theſe jointly wood him, envying one another 

(Obey'd by all as Spouſe, but loy'd as brother) 

{And wrought a curious robe of ſable grave, 


Freſh green, : and pleaſant yellow, red moſtbrave, 
And | 


And conſtantblew,rich purple,guiltleſs white, 

The lowly Ruflet, and the Scarlet bright; E: 

Branchit ind embroydered like the painted Spring 

Fach leafe match'd witha Flower,and each ring. 

Of golden wire,cachline of filk; there run- 

1:alian works iwhoſe thred the Sifters ſpun; 

And there did fing, or feem to ſing, the choice | Q. 

Birds of a foreign note and various voice.  — 

Here hangs a moſsey :Rock; there playes a fave" 

But chiding Fountain purled-: | Not the azre, 

Nor Clouds, norThunder, but were living « rare 

Not ourof common Tif/any or Lawn. 
But fine:materials, which the Muſes know - 
And onely know the Countries where they —_ 

Now whenthey could no longer him enjoy © 

In mortal ganmentspent ; Death mayueftroy 

T hey. ſay his body, but his V erie hall, [ve . 

And more then'Nature takes,our hands shall give. 

Tnaleſſe Volume, butmore ſtrongly bound | crownd 

Shakeſpeare shall breathe and ſpeak, with Laurel 

Which never fades. Fed with Am broſian meat 

In a well-lined veſture rich and neat. © tf Iz, 
So with this Robe rhey cloathehim, bid ma wear 
» {or time sball never ſtain, nor envy rear It: 


The Ong admirer of bh 
. Endowments, 


© AGE, PI ASE \ 5 4g) 
On ME "PAI Dramatick Bee, 
WILLI1AM. SHAKESPEARE; 


Wit Hat need my Shahefoears fs his heiour by 
AAS bones; 
The labourof ari Age, in piled ſtones, 1 
Orthathis hallow'd Reliques ſhould be hid 
Undera Starre-ypointing Pyramid? 7+» - 
Dear: Son:of Memory, great Heir'of "" 1G 
VVhat-'need'{t thou ſuch dull witnefle by thy 
Name £ 
Thouin our wonder eneacainlins: AT 
Haft builtithy (elfa laſting Ionument':ir 77 
For whilft tO : ths Shame of. ow-cndevvourng 
Art : 50 OW . 2DENB65 90 Fa 
Thy eafie a fond nd that each: part, 
Hath fromthe leaves ofthy unvalued Book; \F 
Thoſe _ w_ with: docp. Eres 
+uotooks! 4: 20071, Ted door 
Than: oy aaticy <flhinfelfbercaviog;' 7 
Doſt make us Marble with too much con- 
> RYIGCIVL ing. 
Ando Sepulcher* d' in ſuch pomp doſt lie, 
'Fhat K7ngs for ſuch alomb would 'wish to die. 


Upon the Lines and Life of the Famous Scenick 
. Poet Mr. V N .Shakelpeare. .. 


Z ©Hotc hands, which you ſoclapt,\goe now 

RE and wring 

You Britames brave; for done-are Shake- 
ſpeares dayes: 

His dayesaredone,that mage the dainty Play, 

V Vhichmade the ans _ n and Earth 


kh PSP FED © 


, tO ring. »' ID 3C LID J 


Dry'd wothaCPiibs *d is theTheſ cans 
Tinwd all ito ba ry and Phobur Tlouds/hi 
—  _ 
That Corps,that Coffin noxlhbſtick thoſeBayf, 
V VhicherowndhimPoet firit;thenPoets King, 
IfTragedies might any Prologue have, © 
All thoſe he made, would —_— make one to 
: this: 38613 | WICH FOLLERD! 2 (1 
V Vere Favienow tlat hemblibin is tothe Grave, 
(Deathspublick Tyring-houſe) the\Nancie is. 
For though hisLineof Life went ſoon about, 
TheEife yeobf his — never oubsi ; 
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TheVV orks of William Shakeſpeare. Ant hin 
all his Comedies, Hiſtories, and Tragedies : 
Truely ſet forth according to their 


firſt Ons 


The names of the ; Lain Attors' IN alt" 
| theſe Playes. 

Ft 111, $ hakeſpeare. | Samuel Gilburne. 
EE D Rich. Burbage Robert Armin. 
John Hemmings. Hilliat Ofler. -; 

AuguFtine. Phillis [Nathan Field. 
William: Kempr. q Tohn Underwood. 


Thomas Poope. = Nicholks Tooky.” b Oe ; 


George Bryan. 4:4 PENG Becket n bh br 
Henry Condell. ; \\ofe ph Taylor. LES 
William She. | Robert Benfeeld. 


| Richard Cowl." | : Robert Gouge. og 
- f ITIKE 


Tobn Lowine. £ © © ii Richard Rovinſn. O 
Samuel Croſſe. © "© [ob Shanke. Dink DN OP 
Alexander C cok. a  » ohn Rice. 
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A C Sake af all} the c ls RY -/ TRL ,and 
T; gar ore eunes m this Book. 


: He Tempelt. ''The life of King Henry 5. 

The two Gentlemen of The firſt part of King 
Verona. 6 Hewry the 6. 

The Merry Wives of The ſecond part of King 

 _#Hmdapor. Henry the 6. 

- Meaſure for Meaſure.  -Thethird part 'of King 

The Comedyof "= ;- Henry the 6. ” 

| MuchadoaboutN png The T ragedy of Richard 

Loves Labour's loft... Co) i the 

Midſummer nights] Yreany The famous. Hiſtory of 

The Merchant any ence. | Henry the 8. 

As youlikeit; "9% RY Toeagedes.::. 

The tamin ofaSh CW. :Tronlus and C Greſſia ls 

 AlIFs well i ends vcll. [The Tragedy of Corivle 

| Twelfe night; or \Hratyol\ 7 INE ID 

I The VVis ntersJle: oY Titus Andranicus.. x1 

E: Hiltari ' © | Romeo and "Pulic =: 

:- lf Boy WG xk yg of c_ POM 

 Thelife [The Tra uk Cef. 

 Theliteand Eh The rags 0 Wot Tele 

| Richavhe £ A ANVDA2\ I'The Tra lee Hales. 


| The life and death of King|The tragedy gf EK Leg 
"= CN 


Henry the "Np [The Moo Chs.- 
| The ſecond partof Kin Anthonyand Gleopaia, | 
$ m— the 4. be. he Tragedy of C DR I 


PE Dae. 


— #3 2 


Primns. 


Aus 


Scena Prima, 


| 4 tempeſtuons noiſe of Thunder and Lightning heard E 
Enter Ship-maſter , and a Boteſwain. 


Maſter. 
Oce-ſwain, 

Boteſ, Here Maſter : What checre ? 

HMaſt. Good : Speak to th* Mariners : 
fall roo't, yarely, or we run our ſelyes a- 
@ ground ,beſtirre, beſtirre, Ext. 


ET Enter Mariners. 

_ Beteſ, Hey my hearts, cheerely, cheerely my hearts : 
yare, yare: Take in the'rop-ſail: Tend to th' Maſters 
whiſtle : Blaw till tbo barſt thy wind, if room enough, 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinands, , 
ho . Gonzalo, and others, | 

Alon, Good Bote-ſwain haye care : where's the Ma- 
(ter? Play the men. | 

Boteſ. | pray now keep below. 

Anth. Where is the Maſtcr, Boſon ? 

Boteſ.” Doe you not hear him ? you marreour labour, 
Keep your Cabins : you'doz albiſt the ſtorm. 

Gozz,, Nay, good. be patient. 

Boteſ. When the Sea 1s : hence, what cares theſe roa- 
rers for the name of King ? to Cabinie ;-filence : trouble 
us nor. Z» | Rd Ip 

Gonz,, Good,yet-remember whom thou haſt aboard. 

Boteſ. None that I more love then my ſelf. You are 
a Counſcllour, if youcan command theſe Ekments to fi- 


hand. a rope more, uſe your authority : If you: cannot, 
2ive thanks your haye liv'd fo Jong, and make your ſelf 
ready in your Cabine for the miſchance of the hour, if it 
ſo hap... Ohecrely good hearts : out of our Way Þ oy. . 
. get; b Xx, 
Gor., I have great comforr from this fellow : me thinks 
he hath no drowning mark upon him , his'complexion. 
is perfe& Gallows : ſtand faſt good Fate to his hanging, 
make the rope. of his deſtiny © our Cablez'for qur own. 
doth lirtle a&vantage : Tfhe be not born to be hang'd, our 
caſe is miſerable. . | AE - 
h Emer Boteſwan, HY BIY 
Boteſ. Down with the top-Maſt + yare, lower, lower, 
bring her to Try with Main=courſe, Aplague--------- 
eA cry within, Enter Sebaſtian, Amhono '& Gonzals, 
upon this howling : they are lowder then the weather , 


an unſtanched wench, 


lence, and work the peace of the preſent, we will not | 


——— 


or 9ur office : yet again ? What do you here > Shall we 
oiye o're and drown, have you a mind to fink > _.. 
Sebaſ. A. px your throat, you bawling , blaſphe- 
mous, incharitable Dog. 
Bereſ. Work you then. | 
Azth, Hang cur, hang,you whoreſon inſolent Noyſe- 
maker ; we are lefle afraid to be drown'd then thou art. 
Gonz,, T'le warrant him for drowning , though the 
Ship were no ſtronger rhen a Nur-ſhell, and as leaky as. 


Boteſ. Lay her a hold , a hold, ſet her two courſes off 
to Sea again, lay her off, _ 


Enter Mariners wet, 


Aar, All loft, to prayers, to prayers, all loft, 
Boteſ, What muſt, our mouths be cold ? | 
Gox, The King, and Prince, at prayers,let's aſſiſt them, 
for our caſe is as theirs, . 
Sebaſ, T'mout of patience, | | 
An. Weare meerly, cheated of our lives by drunkards, 
This wide-chopt-raſcall; would thou might'& lie drown- 
ing the waſhing of ten Tides. | 
Gonz, Heel be hang'd yet, 
Thoughevery drop of water {ware againſt it, NY 
And gape at wid'ſt to glut him, A confuſed noyſe within. | 
Mercy on us. $50) 
We ſplit, we ſplit, Farewell my wife, and children , 
Farewell brother : we ſplit, we ſplit, we ſplit, 
Anth. Let's, all fink with King. | 
Seb, Ler's take leaye of him, Ex, 
Gonz,, Now would I give 2 thouſand furlongs of Sea 
for an Acre of barten, ground : Long heath, Brown 
firs, any thing ; the wills above be done, but I would fain 
dic a dry death; | 


FIN 


Scena Secunda. 


eo. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda... 


Mira, If by your Art (my deareft father) you haye 
Pur the wild waters in this Rore ; allay them : 
The skie it ſeems would pour down ſtinking pitch , 
But that the Sea, mounting to th*'welkins cheek, 
Daſhes the fire out. Oh ! I haye ſuffered 


With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer : A brave Veſlcl 
| A 


(Who] 


F 


| 


The Tempeſt. 


(Who had no doubt ſome noble creature in her) 
Daſh'd all to pieces : Oh the cry did knock 

| Againſt my very heart : poor ſouls, they perifh'd.. 
Had I been any God of power, F would 

Have ſunk the Sea within the Earth, or ere 

It ſhould the good Ship ſo have ſmallow'd, and 
The fraughting Souls within her. 

Prof. Be colleAcd, | 
No more amazement : Tell your piteous heart, 
There's no harm done. 

Mira, O wo, the dey. 

Proſ. No harm. 

I have done nothing, but in care of thee 

(Of thee my dear one thee my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence am : nor that I am more bercer 

Then Preſpero, Maſter ofa full poor cell, 
And thy no greater Father, - | 

Mira. More to know 

Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

\ Prof. Tis time | 

IT ſhould inform thee farther : Lend thy han 

'And pluck my Magick garment from me : So, 

Lye there my Art : wipe thou thine eyes, have comfort, 
Thedirefull ſpeCtacle of the wrack, which touch'd 
'The very virtue of compaſſion in thee , | 

T have with ſuch compaſſion in mine Art 

'So fafely ordered, that there is no ſoul, 

'No not ſo much perditien asan hair 


{| Betide to any creature in the yeſſell 


Which thou heard'ſt cry , which thou ſaw'ſt fink ; 
Sit down, for thou muſt now know faxcher, 
Ara. You have often 
Begun to tell me what I am, but opt, 
And left me to the bootlefſe Inquifition , 
Concluding, ſtay : nor yer. : 
+ Prof, Thehour's now come , 
The very minute bids thee ope thineear, - - 


| Obey, and be attentive, Canſt thou remember 


A time before we came unto this Cell ? | 
I doe not think thou canſt, for then: thou was't not 
Our three years old. | 

Mira, Certainly Sir,I can, 

Prof. By what ? by any other houfe ; or perſon ? 
Of any thing the Image, tell me, that 

Hath kept with thy retnembrance, 

Mira, *Tis farre off, 

And rather like a drear, then an affurance 

That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Faur, or five women once, that tended me ? 

Prof. Thou hadft ; and more Afiraxda : But how Is it 
That this lives in.thy mind 2 What ſeeſt thou eMe 
In the dark backward*'and Abyſme of Time ? 

If thou remembreſt ought ere thou cam'ſt here , 
How thou cam'ſt here thou may't, 

Aſira. But that] doe not, 

Proſ. Twelve year fince (Miranda) twelve year fince, 
Thy Father was the Duke of AdG/larn, and 
A Prince of Power. | 

Ara, Sir,are not you my Father ? 
Prof. Thy Mother was a picce of wwe, and - 
She ſaid thou waſt my Daughter ; and thy Father 
Was Duke of A4:{inin, and his onely heir ; 

And Princeſle ; no worſe Iſſued, 

AM:ira, O the heavens , 

What foul play had we, that we came from thence ? 


—_— 


Or bleſſed was'c we did ? 
| Bring A __—— A mrs L 
foul play (as thou fa were we heaved thenee, 
"Bur bleffedly holp hither, | 
+ Aire. O my heart bleeds 
| Totbink o'rh* tecne that I haye wrn'd youto, 
| Which isfrom my renembranice: pleaſe you, farther ; 
Prof. My Brother and thy Uncle, call'd Anthonio : 
'I pray thee mark me, that a Brother ſhould 
Be ſo perfidious: he, whom next thy ſelf 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him pur 
Themannage of my ſtate, as at that; time, 
Through all the fignories it was the firſt, 
And Proſpere the prime Duke, being fo 
In dignity ; and for the Liberall Arts, 
Withoart a paraticll ; thoſe being all my Rudy, 
The Government I caſt upon my Brother, 
And to my ftate grew ftranger, being tranſ] 
And rapt mn ſecret Rudies, thy falſe Uncle 
(Doeſt thau attend > ) 

Ara. Sir, moſt heedfully. 

Prof. Being once perfe&ted how to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them : whom Yadyance, and-whona /- 
To traſh for ever-topping $ newcreated ©, © 
The creatures that were mine, I ſay, or chang'd * 
Orelſe new form'd'em ; having both the key, 

Of Officer, and office, ſer all hearts o'ch ſtzro 

To what tune pleas'd his ear, that now he, wes . 

The Ivy which had hid my princely Trunck , 

And ſuck't my verdure out or't : Thouattend'Rt nat? 

Ara, O good Sir, I doe. _ 

Prof. I pray thee maik me 2 
I thus negleRing worldly ends, all dedicated 
To cloſeneſle, and:thebewxeririg of wy mind: 

With that, which bur by being retired =» 
Ore-priz'd all popular rate : in my falſe Brother 
Awak'd an evill nature, and my truſt, 

Like a good parent, did beget of him 

A falſhood in it's contrary, as great 

As my truſt was, which had indeed no limit » 

A confidence ſans bound. He being thus Lorded 

Nor onely with what my revenue yielded, | 

But what my power might elſe exaQt, Like one , 
Who having into truth, by telling of it, 

Made ſuch a finner of his. Memory 

'T credit his own lie, he did belieye 

'He was indeed the Duke, out o'th* Subſtitution 
 Andexecuting th? outward face of Royaky : 
With all prerogative : hence his Ambition growing : 
.Do'ſt thou hear? 

Hire. Y.ous tale, Sir, would cure deafneſlſe, ; 
Prof. To-haye no Schreen between this part he plaid, 
And him he plaid it for, he needs will be 

| Abſolute; 2£{{4in, Me (poor man) my Library 


|| Was Dukedome large enough - of temporall royaltics 


He thinks me now incapable. Cenfederates. 
'(So-dric he was for a gg King of Naples 
'Tagive-hin annyall cxibute, dos him homage , 
:SubjeR, his Coxonetto his Crown, and bend = 

| The Dukedome yes unbowed (alaſs poor Millain) 
To. much ignoble Rooping. * 
Mira, Oh the Heavens, 
Prof. Mazk his condition, and th'cyent, then tell me 
If this wight be a Brother, - 

Airn, I ſhould fan 


To think bus Nobly of my Grand-morher, 
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: | Good wombes haye born bad ſons... _. 
| Pro, Now the. rw | 
| This King of Naples being-an Enctny- . t 

']To me >. rom tk my. brothers ſuir,,- 2/75! 5.2, 

* | Which was, That he in lieu o'th'firemiſes, 

+| Of homage;and I'know'not how much: Tributt, .'  \ 

Should preſently extirpate me and-mhine ''. - .. 11. 

Outof the Dukedome, and confer fair Af://am - . 
With: all the honours, on my bratheri7Whercof: .-+- - 

'| A treacherous Armylevied, one-mid-night > - |: 

'] Fatcd to th? purpoſe, did {pthoneo open : - 

'| The gates of J4/lain, and ich? dead of darkneſlt . 

-| The Ninifters for th* purpoſe hurried-thence __ .. | 

Me, and thy crying ſelf, ng vir #750 Þ NY 
Mers Alkckyifor pity : © 

I not-remembring how | cri'd :out then -:. 

Willcry. it o're agein -it 15-4 hint! 2: | 

That wrings mine'eyes to0't2 © 2: ++ [! 
Pro, Hear a little furthers: pn's-3" i +761 | 

And then I'te bring thee to the preſent bufineſſe' :1-/ 7 | 

Which now's'upon's without the which, this tdry=.%Y | 

ere moſt imperrinent, dr 

1 Air, Wherefore did they not © 

'| That hour deſtroy us? ute T1 | 

* Pro, Well demandcd, weneh*- : . > | 

My tale provokesy4bat queſtion: Dear, they durſt.not;. 

$50 dear the loyemy people bore me : nor-ſet 7 

JA mark fo bloody onthe bilfinefſe ; but A.ENI 

With colours fairer, painted their foul-ends. 

| In few, they hurried is aboard a Bark, | 

Bore us ſome Leagues to Sca, where they prepared. 

A rotten carkaſlc of Butt, not rigg'd, 

Nor tackle, nor ſail, nor maſt, the very rats 

Inſtin&ively:haye-quic ir: There they! hoiſt us 

To ery to th* Sea, that roar'd to us ; to ſigh 

To th'Winds; whoſe pity fighing back again 
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Did us hut loving wrofg-'- .::: 
Mir. Alack, what trouble 
Was then to you ? | 
 ;- Pro, O,x Chernbin- + I 
Thom was't that did preſerye me ; Thou didſt ſmile , 
pon with a fortinitde from heayen, A 
When I haye;detk't the Sea with drops full ſalt, 
Under my burthen groan'd, which' rats'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomack, to bear up ' 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. | 
Air, How cawe weathore ? 
: Pro, By providence divine, 
Some food, we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan Gonzalo, | 
Our of his Charity, (who being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſign) did give.us, with - - | 
Rich garments, linnes, ſtuffs, and neteffarics 
[Whiehfince have ſteeded much, fo of his gentleneſſe 
'Knowing I 16v'd my Books,hefurnifhd me + 
From mine own Library, with yohimes, that 
I prize above my Dukedome.' - ' 
Mir. Would I might 
But eyer ſee that wan, 
Pro, Now TI ariſe, 
Sit till, and hear the laſt of our Sea-ſorrow : 
Here in this Iſland wearriv'd, and here 
Haye I, thy School-maſter, made thee more profit 
Then other Princeſſe can, that have more time 
For vainer hours; and Tutors, not ſo careful, 
Mir, Heavens thank you for't. And now I pray you Str, 


. 
=O _ 
LL : 


' | Thou art inclin'd to fleep: *cis a good dulneſſe, 
| And pive it way :I knowthou canſt not chuſe 3 


' | Approach my Ariel, Corne, 


: | On the aurl'd clowds : to thy ftrong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his Quality, 


| T boarded the Kings ſhip : now on the Beak, 


| Yea, his dead Trident ſhake. 


' | Would not infe&t his reaſon 2? 


Bur was not this nigh 


bo "| Hisarms. in this ſad knot, 


For (till *cis. beating in my mind ; ycur rea.on 
For railing this Sea-ſtorm 2? 

Pro, Know thus far fatth ; 
By accident moft range, bountifull Fortuxe 
(Now my deat Lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore: And by my-preſcience 
I find my: Zemirh doth depend upon 
A molt auſpitious ſtar, whoſe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will eyer-aftet droop : Here ceaſe more queſtions; 


Come away, Seryant, come ; Iam ready now , | 

Enter Ariel. 
Ari, All hail, great Maſter; grave Sir, hail I come 

To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure ; be it tofly, 

To ſwim, todive into the fire : to ride 


Pro, Haſt thou, Spirit, 
Perfornr'd to point, the Tempeſt that I bad thee, 
Ar, Toevery Article. 


Now in the Waſte, the Deck, in every Cabin, 

I flani'd amazement, ſometimes T'1d divide 

And burn in many places ; onthe top-maſt , 

The Yards and Bore-ſprit, would I flame diſtin&tly , 
Then weert, and joyn. Joves Lightning, the precurſers 
O *th dreadfull Thunder-claps more momentarie 

And fight out-running were not ; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neptune 

Seem to beltege, and make his bold wayes tremble, 


Pro, My brave Spirit, 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this. coyl 


Ar, Not a ſoul 
But felt a Feayer of the madde, and plaid 
Some tricks of deſperation ; all but Mariners 
Plung*d'in-the foaming bryne, and quit the veſlell ; 
Then all a fire with me the Kings ſon Ferdinand 
With hair up-ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) 
Was the firſt man that leapt 3 cri'd hell is empty, 
And all the Devils are here. 
Pro, Why that's my ſpirit : 
ore? 

Ar, Cloſe-by, my Maſter. 

Pro, But are they (e/friel) ſafe ? 

Ar, Not a-hair periſhed ; 
On their ſultaitting garments not a blemith, 
But freſher then before : and as thou badſt me, 
In troops I haue diſpersd'them *bout the Ifle : 
The Kings ſon have [ landed by himſelf, 
Whom I left cooling of che Aire with ſighs, 
In an odde Angle of the Iſle, and fitting, 


' Pro, Of the Kings ſhip, 
The Mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos'd, 
And all the reft o'chi* Fleer ? 

Ar, Safely in harbour . 

Is the Kings ſhip, in the deep Nook, where once 
Thou call*dt-me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vext Bermoothes, there ſhee's hid ; 
The Mariners all under hatches ſtowed , 
Who, with a Charm joyn'd to. their ſuffered labour 


: —_—_ —_——__ 4 


l : and for the reſt o'ch*Fleet 
1 haye left aſleep : and fo _ _—_— 


hs. 


oo 


4 The Tempeſt. . 
(Which! para) chey all have met again, | To lay upon the ma d, which Sycoras 
] And are upon the Mediterranean Flote Could not again undoe : it was mine Art,” 
Bound ſadly home for Naples, When I arriv'd, and heard. thee, that mide Spe = 
Suppoing that they ſaw the Kings ſhip wrackt, The Pyne, and let:thee out, i i; LS 
And his great perſon periſh, | Ar, I thank thee Maſter, '* | 
Pro. "Ariel, thy charge { Pro, If thou morenmrmurR, T will end a Oak 
Exactly is perform'd ; ; bur there's more work - .| And peg thee in his knocty encrails;/till +: 
What is the time o hi day ? | Thou haſt howſd awaytwelyc winters, 
Ar. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. | eAr. Pardon;Maſter,:.* . |. 424k 
Pro, Atleaft two Glaſſes : the time *cwixt fix and now| I will be correſpondent'to command; 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. And doe my ſpricing gently; | cn (Lt: 5: 23 
Ar, Is there more toyl ? Since thou doſt.give me pains, Pro, Doo: and after two dues" 3164 2604 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, | I will diſcharge thee. NETHER EY 
Which is not yer perform'd me. eAr. That's my noble Maſters even} 
Pro, How now ? moodie ? What ſhall T doe ? fay what ? what” ant tres Ag | 
| Which is'r thou canſt demand ? Pro, Go make thy ſelf Ike to a Nyniph & ch? Sea, ** || 
Ar. My Liberty. _. Be ſubjedt to no fight bur thine, and miine-: inviſible © ** 
Pro, Before the time be out ? no more 2 To pom elſe: : go take this ſhape: + *t(f | 
X Ar. I prethce , | And hither come in't : go :hence | * 1% | 
Remember I have done thee worthy ſervice, With diligence; - | SY 
| Told thee nv lyes, made thee no miſtakings, ſery'd | Pro; Awake; Seda awake, thou haſt Nlepe well” 
Without or grudge, or grumblings ; thou didſt promiſe | Awake. 
To bate me a full year. Mar, The firangeneſle of your tory, pur =] 
Pro, Do'(t thou forget Heavinefle in me. " my 
From what a torment I did free thee ? Ar, No. Pro, Shake it off : Come on , "FS 
Pro, Thou do'(t: & thinkeſt it much to tread the Ooze| We'll vifit Caribax; wy {lave, who ever | 4 1 
Of the ſalt deep ; Yields us kind anſwer, © + v5] 
To run upon the ſharp wind of the North; | Mr. 'Tis a villain Sir, I doe not hives to lock ai I 
To doe me-buiineſſe in the veines of th* earth Pro, Butas *tis'”_ 
When it is bak'd with froſt; | We cannot miſſe him # he do's make our fire, | * 
eAr. I doe not Sir. | Ferch in our woud, and ſerves Offices 


Pro, Tnoulieſt, malignant Thing : haſt thou forgot | That profit us : What hoa : a : Calrbanr 
The fowl Witch Sjcorax, who with Age and Erivy | Thou Earth thou ſpeak, 


ay 


Was grown into a Hoop ? haſt thou owe her'? 1] Cal. within, There's wood enou within, Ht 
Arr. No Sir. | Pro, Come forth T ſay, there's other baſefſe for thes' 
Pro, Thou haſt - where was ſhe bort?ſpeak : tell me :| Come thou Tortoys, when # Enter: Ariel. ory to 
Ar, Sir, in Arguer. | Fine apparition : my quaint Arighp's | We 
Pro, Oh, was ſhe fo; I muſt | | | Heark in thine ear. On | 

Once in a moneth recount what thou haſt bin, Ar, My Lord, it ſhall be done. $ 1154 02: Eat. 

Which thou forgetſt, This damn'd Witch Sycorax | -Pro. Thou poiſonous {lave, goc by the Devil himbelf þ 

For miſchicfs manifold, and ſorcerics terrible « | Upon thy wicked Dam; come forth; Enter Calibew. | 

Toenter humane hearin from Arger - Cal. As wicked dew; as ere my Mother bruſh'd | 

Thou know't was baniſhed : for one thing ſhe did . | With Ravens father fron unwholſonie Fen: Wo 


| They would not take her life : Is not this true > Ar.I Sir. | Drop on you both: A Suurh-weſt blow on yee, © 
Pro, This blew ey'd hagy was hither brought with | And bliſter you all o're.. . | 
And here was left by th* Saylors;thou my ſlave, ( child, | Pro, For this be ſure, to night thou ſhake have cramps, 


As thou report*lt thy ſelf, was then her ſervant, Side-ſtitches, hat ſhall pet thy breach up, Urchins * |} 
And, for thou waſt a Spirit too delicate Shall for that vaſt of night, that they may work - | 
| To a& her earthy and abhard-commands , All exerciſe on thee*:thou ſhalt be pinch? 
Refuſing her gtand hefts, ſhe did confine thee, | As thick as honny-combe, each. BER more Avg 
By help c of her more potent miniſters, Then Bees that madr*cm.” 
And in her moſt unmirtigable rage, Gal. I muſt cat my dinner : 
Into a cloyen Pyne ; wit chin which rife This Iſland's nine by: Sycorax my Mother , 
Impriſon'd, thou did't painfully remain Which'thon tak'ft from me : when chou:cam'ſt firſt 
A dozen years : within which ſpace ſhe di'd, Thou ftroak'ſt me, & made much of merwould'ſt give me- 
And left thee there : Where thou didſt vent thy groans | Water with berries in't: and teach me how- 
As faſt as Mill-wheels ſtrike : Then was this Iſland 'To name the bigger Light, and row the lefle, 
7 (Save for the Sun that he did littour here. Thatburn by day and night : and then I loved rhee, 
A frekelld whelp, hag-born) nethonour'd with | And ſhewed thee all the qualities o'ch* Iſle, 
A humane ſhape, The freſh Springs, Brine-pits ; barren place and fertill-, 
Ar, Yes: (alibay her ſon. Curs'd be I that I did ſo 7 All the Charmes 
| Por, Dull thing, I ſay ſo: he, that Caliban Of Syeorax : Toads, Beetles, Bats light on you : 
Whom now I keep in ſervice, thou beſt know'ſt ForlI am all the Subjects chat you have <> Vte | 
Whar torrent I did find thee in ; thy groans | Which firſt was mine own King : and:here: you fiy-me 
Did make Woolyves howl, and penetrate the breaſts In this hard Rock, whiles you doe keep from we 
Of ever-angry Beares ; it was a torment The reft o'ch' Iſland. | -Þ 


Pro. | 


on SI. = 
2 _—_—_———_—_—_— 


þ. 


» 


1 This is no mortal bufineſſe, nor no ſound 


CE 1 RS Rr 
\ ” = 


ll - # R f- beds 4 S - "-. FY ns.  <r a-w v is 
4 % NOIEE _ a Som FO FM Od _ no Ci 4 = : , 
by S. - cs, RE _ 
© ' ” - 
. % E 
- - 
| e 
. 8 . 


| 


"""Pro.-Thon moſt lying ſlave, 


* 


Whom Kripes,may. move, not kindnes : I have us'd thee 
(Filth as thou art) with humane care, andlodg'd thee 
In mine own Cell, till thou didft ſeck-to violate 
The honour ofmy childe, ''*: .* --/ 

Cal. Oh ho, oh ho, would*t had-been done : 
Thou did(t prevent me, I had peopel'd elſe 


{ This Iſle with Calibars. 


Mir, Abhorred Slave, * 
Which eny print of goodneſs will not take, 


| Being capable of all 111 :T pittyed thee, 


Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other : when thou didfſt not (Savage) | 
Know thine own meaning ; but wouldſt cabble, like 


| A thing moſt brutiſh; I endow'd thy purpoſes 
1 With words that made them known : But thy vild race 


( Tho thou didft learn ) had that int't, which good natures 
Could nor abideto be with; therefore wa*ſt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this Rock, who hadft 

Deſerv'd mgre then a priſon. 


Cal. You taught me Language, and my profit on't 


| Is, Iknow howto curſe: the red-plague rid you 


For learning me your language, 

Pro, Hag-ſeed hence : 
Fe:ch us in Fewel , and be quick thou'rt beſt _ 
To anſwer other bufineſle : thrug'ſt thou ( Malice 
If thou neglect'fh; >r doſt unwillingly 


| What I command, Ile rack thee with old cramp's, 


Fill all thy bones with Aches, make thee rore, 
That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy dyn, 

Cal, No, *pray thee. 
I muſt obey, his Art is of ſuch pow'r, 
It would controll my Dan's god Serebos , 
And make a vaſlaile of him; 

Pro. Soflaye, hence, | | | 
Enter Perdinand and Ariel , invifble playing & fnping, 
Ariel's Song. Come. unto —_ ents PEPE 

and then take hands : 
Cart fred when you have,and hit 
| the wild ways whi$t - 
Fodt it featly here and there, and ſweet Sprights bear 
the burthen. Burthen diſperſedly, 
Hark, hark, bough-wawgh : the watch-Dogs bark, 
| | bough-wamgh. 
Ar, Hark,hark,T hear the ſtrain of trutting Chantichere, 
ery cockadidle-dowe. 

Fer, Where ſhould this Muſick be?Pth aire,or th'carth? 
It ſounds no more: and ſure it waits upon 
Some god 'oth? Iland, fitting on a bank , 

Weeping again the King my Fathers wrack, 
This Muſick crept by me upon the Waters , 
Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion 
With it's ſweet ayre : thence I havefollow'd it 
(Or it hath drawn me rather) but *tis gone, 
No, it begins again. 
Aris Song. Fall fadom five thy Father lies , 
Of his bones are (orrall made : 
T hoſe are pearl's that were his eyes, 
Nothing of hins that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a Sea-change 
Into CRODE rich, and ſtrange : 
Sea-Nimphs hourly ring his knell. 
Burthen : ding dong. 
Hark now I hear them , ding-doug bell. 
Fer, TheNitty do's remember my drown'd father 


I 


| Make the prize light. One word more: I charge thee 


'(# 


That-the earth owes: T hear it now aboye me, * 

Pro, The fringed Curtains of thine eye adyance, 
And ſay what thou ſce*ſt yond, 

Mira. What is'ta ſpirit? | 
Lord, how it look's abour': Belieye mie fir}, 
Ic carriesa brave forme. Bur *risa ſpirit, gd 

Pro, No wench, it eats, and ſleeps,and hath ſuch ſenſes 
As we have; ſuch, This Gallant which. thou-ſeeſt- 
Was in the wrack : and bur hee's ſomething ſain'd, - 
With grief (that's beauties canker) thou might call him' 
A goodly perſon : he hath loſt his fellswes, 


And ſtrayes about to finde*em | 
Mir. I might call him ? 


A thing divine, for nothing natural 
I ever {aw ſo Noble. | 
Pro. It goes on I fce 
As my ſoul prompts it : Spirit, fine ſpirit, T'le free thee 
Within two dayes for this. - 
Fer. Moſt ſure the goddefle 


On whom theſe ayresattend, Vouchſafe my pray'r 
May know,if you remain upon this land, 


And that you will ſome good inſtruction give | 


How 7 may bear me here : my prime requeſt 
(Which I do laſt pronounce) is (O you wonder) 
If you be Maid, or no? 
Mir. No wonder fir, 
Bur certainly a Maid. 
Fer, My Language? Heavens : 
I am the beſt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 
Were I bur where *tis ſpoken. 
Pro, How? the beſt * | 
What wer't thou if the King of Naples heard thee ? | 
Fer, A ſingle thing, as Iam now, that wonders 
To hear Thee ſpeak of N «ples : he do's hear me, 
And that he do's, I weep : my ſelf am Naples, 
Who, with mine eyes (never fince at ebbe) beheld 
The King ny Father wrack't. 
,AMir, Alack, for mercy: , 
Fer. Yes faith, and all his Lords, the Duke of 3:1la:» 
And hisbraye ſon, being twain. 
Pro, The Duke of 11111a:!;: 
And his more brayer daughter,could controll thee, 
If now *twere fit to do't : Arthe firſt fight 
They have chang'd eyes: Dilicate Arzel , 
Ile ſet thee free for this. A. word good Sir, 
[ fear you have done your ſelf ſome wrong : A word, 
Mir. Why ſpeaks my father ſo urgently > This 
Is the third man that ere I ſaw : the firſt 
That ere I figh'd for : pitty move my father 
To be enclin'd my way. 
Fer, O, if a Virgin, | | | 
And your affeRion not gone forth , Ile make you 
The Queen of Naples. 
Pro. Soft Sir, one word more. 
They are both in eithers pow'rs : But this { 
I muſt urieaſie make, leaft to2 light winning 


That thou attend me : Thou do'ſt here uſurpe 
The name thou ow'{t not, and haſt pue thy'ſelf 


Upon this Iſland, as aſpye, © win it 


From me, the Lord on't { 


Fer. No, as Lama man, 
| Mir, Ther's nothing ill, can dwell in ſuch a Temple. 
If the ill-ſpirit have ſo fair a houſe, 
Good things will triye to dwell with't. 
Pro, Follow me. 


But this ſwift buſineſs | 
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.” Prof, Speak not you for him: + he's a Traitour : comey 
I'le manaclethy neck and feet together : pe: 
Sea Water ſhalt thou drink : thy food ſhall be- . 
The freſh-brook Muſsles, wither'd roots, and-husks 
Wherein the Acorn cradled, Follow, 

Fer, No, ; 


1 I will refiſt ſuch entertainment, till 


Mine encmy ha's more pow'r. : 
...._ He drawes, and 1s charmed from moving, 
AMtra, O dear Father; 
Make not too raſh a triall of him, far 
He's gen:le, and not fearfull, 
Prof, What I ſay, | 
My foot my Tutor ? Put thy ſword up Tragour, . 
Who makes a ſhew, bur dar'ft nor ſtrike : thy conſcience 
Is poſſeſt wich guilt : Come from thy ward, 
For I can hear diſarm thee with this tick , 
And make thy weapon drop, 
Mir, Beſcech you Father, - 
Pro, Hence : hang not on my garments, 
Mir, Sir, have pity, 
Ple be his ſurety. 
Pro, Silence : One word more . 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : What, 
An advocate for an Impoſtor ? Huſh : | 
Thou think'K there is no more ſuch ſhapes as he , 
( Having ſcen but him and (aliben: ) Fooliſh wench, 
To th* moſt of men, this is a Calibar , 
And they to him are Anocls, 
Mir, My affedtions 
Are then moſt humic : I haye no ambition 
To ſez a (goodlier man, 
Pro. Come on, obey : 
Thy Nerves are in their infancy-again , 
And haye no vigour in them, 
Fer, So they are - 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bond up : 
My Fathers lofſez the weakneſs which I feel, | 
The wrack of all my friends, nor this mans threats , 
Tomban am ſubdu'd, are vut light to me, 
Might I but through my priſon once a day 
Behold this Maid : all corners elſe o'ch* Earth 
Let liberty make uſe of : ſpace enugh | 


\ Have I in ſuch a priſon, 


Pro, Tt works : Come on. 
Thou haſt done well, fine Ar:e/!l: follow me, 
Hark what thou elſe ſhalt doe me,” 

Air, Be of comfort , 


| My Father's of a better nature (Sir) 


Then he appears by ſpecch : this 15 unwonted 
Which nowcame from him. 
Pro, Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountain winds, but then exa@ly doe 
All points of my command, 
. Ar, To th ſyllable, 


Pro, Come follow: ſpeak not for him, Exeunt, 


————— — 


 eMttus Secundus, Scena Prima. 


—— 


D— 


Eater Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthomo, G onzalo, Adrian, 
Franciſco, and others. 
Gonz,, Beſeech you Sir, be merry : you have cauſe, 


k 


( So have we all) of joy ; for our eſcape 


| 


| 


Is nuch beyond our lofſe ; our hint of woe 
Is common,.every day, ſome Sailors Wife, _- 
The Maſters of ſome Merchant, and the Merchant 
Have juſt. our Theam of woe ; But for the miracte, 
(I wean our preſeryation) few in millions - 
Can ſprak like us : then wiſely-{good Sir) weigh 
Our ſorrow, with onr conifort.: | 
Alonſ, Prethee peace, | 
Seb. He receives comfort like cold porredge. 
Art, The Viſitor witnot give him o'ce ſo. - 


Seb, Look, he's winding: up the Watch of his wit, | 


By and by it will ftrike. 
02,. SIr, 

Seb. On : Tell. 

Gon, When every grief is entertain'd, 
That's offer'd comes to th' entertainer, 

Seb, A dollor.. 

Gox, Dolour comes to him indeed, you haye ſpoken 
truerthen you purpos'd. 

Seb. You haye taken it wiſelier 
(ſhould, 

Gon, Therefore my Lord, 

Ant, Fie, what a ſpend-thrift is he of his tongue, 

Alon, I prethee ſpare. 

Gox, Well, I haye done : But yet 

Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant, Which, of he, or Adrian, for a good wager; 
Firſt begins to crow ? 

Seb. The 0!d Cock, 

Ant, The Cockrell, 

Seb. Done: The wager? 

Ant, A laughter, 

Seb. A match. 

Adr. Though this Ifland ſeem to be deſert, 

Seb, Ha, ha, ha. 

Azt, So : you'r paid. 

Aadr, Uninhabitable and almoſt inacceſlible, 

Seb. Yet, h 

Adr, Yet. | 

Ant, He could not miſt, | 

Adr, It muſt ' needs be of ſubtle, tender, and delicate 
temperance, 

Ant, Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb, I, and a ſubtle, as he moſt learnedly deliver'd, 

Adr, The aire breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly, 

Seb, As if it had Lungs, and rotten ones, 

Ant, Or, as *rwere perfum'd by a Fen, 

Gon, Here is every thing advantageous to life, 

Ant, True, ſave means to live. 

Seb. Of that there's none, or little. | 

Gon, How luſh and luſty the graffe looks ? 

How green ? 

Ant. The ground indeed is tawny. 

Seb, With an eye of green in't, 

Ant, He miſſes not much, | | 

Seb, No : he doth but miſtake the truth totally, 

Gon, But the rarity of it is, which is indeed almoſt 
beyond credit. | 

Seb, As many youcht rarities are. 

Gon, That our Garments being (as they were) drencht 
in the Ses, hold notwithſtanding their freſhneſle and 
olofles, being rather new dy'd then ftain'd with faſt 
water. 

Ant, Tf but one of his pockets could ſpeak, would it 
nor ſay he lies ? 
Seb, I, or yery falſely pocket up his report. 


then I meant you 


Gon, 


p—— aa 
—I—_ ad ooo ——_ ——— 


'F 


=> 


wh FI 
Gon, Mcthinks our garments are now as freth as when | The fault's your own, 
we 'put them on fiſt in Aﬀerick, at the marriage of thej A/oz, So is the deer'ſt o'rh' loſle, | 
Kings fair daughter Claribel co the King of T wnzs, Gon, My Lord Sebaſtian, ; | 
Seb, *'Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper well in | The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome gentleneſſe } | 
| our return, | And time to ſpeak it in : you mb the fore, 
Adri, T ants was never grac'd before with ſuch a Pa-| When ycu ſhould bring the plaiſter. Sm 
ragon to their Queen. Seb, Very well, Ant. And molt Chirurgeonly, 
Gon, Not fince Widow Dido's time, | Gon, It is foul weather in us all, good Sir , : 
Ant. Widow ? a pox of that : how came that Widow | When you are cloudy. - | 
in? Widow Dido! Seb, Foul weather ? Ant, Very foul 
Seb. What if he had ſaid Widower Azeas too ? _ Gox, Had | plantation of this Ile my Lord, 
Good Lord, how you take it ? Ant, He'd ſow*c with Nettle-ſeed, 
| Adri. Widow Dido ſaid you ? You make me ſtudy] Seb. Or Docks, or Mallows. Ee 
of that : She was of Carthage, nor of T uns. Goz, And were the King on't, what would I doe > 
Gon, This T uns Sir was Carthage. Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of Wine, | 
eAadri. Carthage > Gor.” I afſure you Carthage.| Gox, Ich? Commonwealth I would (by contraries) 
Ant, His word is more then the miraculous Harp, Execute all things : For no kind of Traffick 
Seb, He hath raisd the wall, and houſes too, = Would I admit : No name of Magiſtrate : | 
Ant, What impoſſible matter will he make eafie next? | Letters ſhonld not be known - Riches, poverty, | 
Seb, I think he will carry this Ifland home in his| And uſe of teryice, none : Contract, Succeſſion , | 
pocket, and give it his ſon for an Apples Born, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none ; 
'| Art. And ſowing the kernels of it in the Sea, bring| No uſe of Merall, Corn, or Wine, or Oy: | 
forth more Iſlands, No occupation, all men idle, all : ; 
Gon, 1. Ant. Why in good time, And women too, but innocent and pure: 
Gon, Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſeem | No Soycraignty, | 
now as freſh as when we were at T 4m at the marriage; Seb, Yet he would be King on'r, | 
of your daughter, who is now Queen, Ant, The latter end of his Common-wealth forvets; 
Ant, And ihe rareſt that ere came there. che beginning. 
Seb. Bate (I beſeech you) Widow Ddo. Gex, All things in common Nature ſhould produce 
Ant, O Widow Dido 21, Widow Dd. Wirthour ſweat or endeavour : Treaſon, fellony, 
Gon, Is not my Doubler Sir as freſh as the firſt day I | Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, or need of any Engine 
wore it ? I mean in a ſort. Would I not have : but Nature ſhould bring forth 
Azt. Thar fort was well fiſh'd for. Of it's own kind, all foyzon, all abundance 
Gon, When I wore it at your daughters marriage, | To feed my innocent people. | 
Alon, You cram theſe words into mine ears, againſt | Seb, No marrying *mong his SubjeQs ? 
the ſtomack of my ſenſe : would I had never Aut, None (man) all idle ; Whores and Knayes, 
Married my daughter there : For comming thence Gon, I would with ſuch perfeCtion govern Sir : 
My ſon is loſt, and (in my rate) ſhe too, T” excell the Golden Age. 


Who is ſo far from [raly remoyed , Seb, *Save his Majeſty, Art, Long live Gonzalo. 

I ne*re again ſhall ſee her: O thou mine heir Gon, And doe you marke me, Sir ? - on 
Of Naples and of 27illain, what ſtrange fiſh Alsn, Prethee no more : thou dos't talk nothing to 
Hath made his meal on thee > Gor, I doe well believe your Highnefſe, and did ir 
Fran, Sir he nay live, to miniſter occaſion to theſe Gentlemen, who are of ſuch 


I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, ſenſible and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes uſe to laugh 
And ride upon their backs ; hetrod the water at nothing, | 

Whoſe enmity he flung afide : and breſted eAnt. 'Twas you we laugh'dat, | 
The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him : his bold head | Goa. Who, in this kind of merry fooling am nothing 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept and oared, to you : ſo you may continue, and lavgh at nothiog (till; 
Himſelf with his goodarmes in luſty ſtroke Ant, What a blow was there given ? 

To th'thore ; that ore his wave-worn baſis bowed Seb, And it had not faln flar-lone, 


Gon, You are Gentlemen of a brave metal : you would 


As Rtooping to relicve him : I not doubt 
lifc the Moon our of her ſphere, if the would continue in p 


He came altve to Land. 


Alon, No, no, he's gone. it five weeks without charging. = 
Seb. Sir you may thank your ſelf for this great lofle,  Emter Ariell playing ſolemn Muſick, 
That would not bleſſe our Europe with your daughter, - Seb, We would ſo, and then go 2 Bat-fowling, 
But rather loſe-her to an Aﬀeican, Ant. Nay good my Lord, be not angry. : 
Where ſhe ar leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, - Gon, No I warrant you, I will not adventure my dif- 
Who hath cauſe to wer the grief on'r, cretion- ſo weakly : Will you lavgh me aſleep; for Iam 
Alon, Prethee peace, very heavy. 
_ Seb, You were kneeP'd too, and importun'd otherwiſe | Ant, Gaſleep and hear us. w, FE | 
By all of us : and the fair ſoul her ſelf '| Alon, What, all ſo ſoon aſleep ? I wiſh mine eyes | 
Waigh'd between loathneſfe, and obedience, at Would (with themſelves) ſhur up my thoughts, 
Which end och beam ſhould bow : we have loſt your | I find they are inclin'd to doe fo, 
I fear for eyer : Millain and Naples haye (ſon, | © Seb. Pleaſe you Sir, : 
{Mo Widows in them of this buſinefle making, Doe not omit the heavy offer of it - 
Then we bring men to comfort them : Ir ſeldome viſits ſorrow, when it doth, ir is a Comforter 
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Ant. We two my Lord, will guard your perſon, 
While you take your reſt, and watch your lafety. 
Alon, Thank you : Wondrous heavy. 
Seb, What a {trange drowfineſle poſleſles them ? 
Ant, Itis the quality o' th* Clymate. 
Seb, Why, 
Doth it not chen our eye-lids finke ? I finde 
Not my ſelf diſpos'd to ſleep: 
Ant. Nor I, my ſpirits are nimble : 
They fell rogerher all, as by conſ 5 t 
They dropr, as by a Thunder-ftroke : what might ; 
Worthy Sebaſtian ? O, what might ? nomorc 
And yer, niethinks I ſee it in thy face, 
What thou ſhould be : th? occafion ſpeak's thee, and 
My ſtrong imazination ſee's a Crown 


| Dropping upon thy head. 


Seb, What ? art thou waking ? 


| Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak ? 


Seb, Ido, and ſurely - 2% 
Ic is a ſleepy Language, 'and thou ſpeak'tt 


| Out of thy ſleep : Whar is it thou didlt ſay ? 


This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep : : 
{With eyes wide open : flanding, ſpeaking, moving ; 
And yet fo faſt aſlcep. | 
Aut, Noble Sebaſtian, | Ep 
Thou let thy fortune ſleep : die rather : wink'ft 


{ Whiles thou art wakino. 


Seb, Thoudo'lt ſmore diſtin&ly, 
There's meaning in thy fnores, 
Ant, Iam more ſerious then my cuſtome : you 


1 Muſt be ſo too, if heed me : which tg doez 


Trebbles thee o're. 
Seb, Well : lam ſtanding water. 
Ant, Tleteach you how to flow. 
Seb, Do ſo: to ebbe, 


{ Hereditary Sloth inſtru me, 


Aut, O! 
If you but knew how you the purpoſe cheriſh 


{ Whiles thus you mock it : how in (tripping ir 


You more inveſt it : ebbing men, indeed 
(Moſt oftcn) doe ſo near the bottom run 


| By their own fear, orſloth. 


Seb, *Prethee ſay on, 
The ſetting of thine eye, and cheek proclaim 
A matter from thee : and a birth, indeed, 
Which throwes thee much to yield. 
Ant, Thus Sir - | 
Although this Lord of weak remembrance 3 this 
Who ſhall be of as little memory 


| When he is earth'd, hath here almoſt perſwaded 


(For he's a Spirit of perſwaſion, onely 
Profeſles to perſwade) the King his ſon's alive , 
"Ts as umpotſible that he's undrown'd, 
As he that ſleeps here, ſwims, 
Seb, I haye no hope, 
That he's undrown'd. 
Aut, O, out of that no hope, 
What great hope haye you ? No hope that way : Is 


{ Another wayyto high a hope, that even 


Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 

But doubt diſcovery there, Will you grant with mc 
That Ferdinaud is drown'd > 

Seb, He's gone. 

Ant, Then tell me who's the next heir of Naples ? 
Seb. Claribell. | 


Aat. She that is Queen of T xs : ſhe that dwells 


| 


| Scems to cry. out, how ſhall that Claribell 


Ten leagues beyond mans life : ſhe that from Naples 
Can have no note, unlefſe the Sun were poſi : 
The Man 1'*ch Moon's too flow,cill new-born chinnes 
Be rough, and Razor-able : She that from whom 
We all were ſea-ſwallow'd, though ſome caſt again , 
And by that deſtiny to perform an aCt, 
Whereof, what's paſt in prologue ; what to come 
In yours, and my diſcharge, | 
Seb. What ſtuffe is this 2 How ſay you ? 
'Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of 7 #zs, 
So is ſhe heir of Naples, *twixt which Regions 
There is ſome ſpace, 
eAnt., A ſpace. whoſe ev'ry cnbir 


Meaſure us back by Naples > keep in T #1. 
And let Sebaſtian wake, Say, this were death 
That now hath ſciz'd them, why they were no worſe 
Then now they are : There be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that ſleeps : Lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unneceſſarily 
As this Gonzalo : I my ſelf could make 
A Chouugh of as deep chat : O, that you bore 
The wind thac I do ; what a ſleep were this 
For your advancement /Doe you underſtand me ? 
Seb, Me thinks I doe. 
eAnt, And how do's your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 
Seb, I remember 
You did ſupplant your Brother Proſpero. 
Ant, True: FIT 
Andleok how well my Garments fit upon me, 
Much feater then before : My Brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. Bur for your conſcience, 
eAnt, I Sir ; where liesthat ? If *twere a kybe 
*'Twould put me to my ſlipper - Bur I feel not 
This Deity in my boſome : Twenty conſciences 
That ftand *rwixt me, and Aillain, candied be they , 
And melt ere they moleſt : Here lies your Brother , 
No better then the earth he lies upon , 
If he were that which now he's like (that's dead) 
Whom I with this obedient Reel (three inches of it) 
Can lay to bed for eyer : whiles you doing thus , I 
To the perpetuall wink for aye might put | 
This ancient morſell : this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe : for all the relt . 
They'l take ſuggeſtion, as a Car laps milk , 
They'l tell the clocks to any bukneſſethat 
We ſay befits the hour. 
Seb. Thy caſe, dear Friend 
Shall be my preſident : As thou gor't 2illarn , 
I'le come by Naples : Draw thy ſword, one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou payelt , 
And I the King ſhall love thee. 
Ant, Draw togetner : 
And when I rear my hand, doe you the like 
To fall it on Gonzalo, 
Seb, O, but one word, 

Enter Ariel{ with Muſick and Song, 
Ariel, My Maſter through his Art foreſecs the danger 
That you (his friend) are in, and ſends me forth 
(For clſe his project dies) to keep them living. : 

Sings in Gonzalo's ear, 
While you here do ſnoaring lie , 
| Open-ey'd Conſpiracie 


Hy time doth take : 
If] 


——_— 


© WR CE —_ dd. 


_ —_—_— - 


—_ 


| So (King) go ſafely on to feck thy Son, 
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If of Life you keep a care,. | 
Shake of [lumber and beware. 
Awake, awake, _ ,_ . | 
Ant. Then let ns both be ſudden, 
Gon: Now, good Angels preſerve the King. 
Als, Why how now hoa;zawake?why are you 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking 2 
Gon, What's the matter > _ ; 
Seb. Whiles we ſtood: here ſecuring your repoſe; 
yen now) we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing” 
ike Bulls, or rather Lyons, did't not wake you ? 
It Rrook mine ear moſt terribly, 
Als. I heard nothing, 
. eAnt,. O, *twas a din to 


\ 


drawn? 


fr:g5t a Monſter's ear ; 


Of a- whole herd of Lyons, _ 
Als, Hcardyou this Gonzalo? 
. Gon, Upon mine honour; Sir, I heard a humming; 
(And that a ſtrange onetoo) which did awake me”; 
I ſhak'd you Sir, and cri'd : as mine eyes open'd, 
I ſaw their weapons drawn : there was a noyſe;, 
Thar's verily : *cis beſt we ſtand upon our guard ; 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our. weapons, 
Als. Lead off this ground,and let's make further 
For my poor ſon. $3 
Gon, Heavens keep him from theſe Beaſts ; 
For he is ſure i'th Uland.. 
Alo, Lead away, - .. | 
Ar.. Praſpero,mmy Lord,ſhallknow what I have done. 


Ecxeant. 


| Sena ecunda. 


Enter Caliban, with « burthen of wood (4 noyſe | 
of Thunder heard.) 


Cal. All the infe@ions that the Sun ſucks up 
From Bogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By ynch-meal a diſeaſe : his Spirits hear me, 
And yet I needs muſt curſe, But they'l not pinch, 
Fright me with Urehin-ſhewes, pitch me i'th mire, 
Norlead me like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Our of my a unleſle he bid'em ; but 
For every trifle,are they ſet upon me, 
Sometime like Apes, that moe and chatter at me, 


j And after bite me : then like Hedg-hogs, which 


Lie tumbling in my barefoot way, and meunt 
Their pricks atmy foot-fall : ſometime am I 
All wound with Adders, who with cloven tongues 
Do hifſe me into madneſle : Lo, now Lo, E yter. 
Here comes a Spirit of his, and to torment me, T r:»cxlo, 
For bringing wood in ſlowly : F'le fall flat, 
Perchance he will not mind me, | 

Tri. Here's neither buſh, nor ſhrub to bear off any | 
weather at all: and another ſtorm brewing , I hear it 
fing *ich wind : yond ſame black cloud , yond huge 
one, looks like a foul bumbard that would ſhed his 
liquor 3 if it ſhould thunder, as it did before, I know 
not where to hide my head : yond ſame cloud cannot 
chuſe bur fall by pailefills. What have we here, a man, 


very ancient and fiſh-like ſmell : a kind of, not of the | 


To make an earthquake : ſure it was the roare | 


ſearch | 


| neweſt poor John '2 range fiſh : were l.in Enclayil 


or a fiſh2dead or 'alive? a fiſh, he ſmells like a fiſh: a} Tri. I ſhould know that voyce ! 


> 


now (as once { was) and had bur this fith. painted ; nor 
2 holy-day fool there buc would give a picce If filyer ; 
there, would this monſter, make a man .: any ſtrange 
beaſt there, makes a man + when they will hot give a 
doit to relieve a Jame Beggar,, they will lay out ten to ſee 
a dead. Indian : Lcy'd like. a man 1 and his Fins like 
Armes ; warm o' my troth : I doe now ler looſe my 0. 


| pinion ; hold it no longer ; this is no fiſh, but an Ifian- | 


der, that hath lately ſuffered by. a Thuiderbolt ; Alaſs | 
che ſtorm is come again imy beſt way is to creep u- 
der his Gaberdine : there is no other ſhelter hereabour 
Miſery acquaints a man with range bedfellows : I will! 
here ſhrowd till che dregs of the Roxm be paſt, 


Snter .$ tephand Jing? ng. 


Ste.I fhal! n6 more ta ſea to ſea,here-ſhat! f dye aſhore. 
This isa- very ſcurvy rune to ling ar a mans | 
Funerall : well, here's my comfort. | Drinks, 

Sings, The Maſter tht Swabber, the Buat-ſwaing I; 
The Gunner, and his Mate, | 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian 


and CH argery, 


But none of us car'd for Kate, | 


For ſhe had a tongue with atang , 
Would cry to a Sailoar go hang : Ap 
She lovd not the favour of Tar nor-of Pitch, | 
Yet aT aylor might ſcratch her where ere ſhe did itch, 
Then to Sea Boys, and let her go hang. 
Fhis isa ſcurvy tune.too ; - * 4 
But here's my comfort. drinks. 
Cal, Doe not torment me : oh; 
| Ste, What's the matter ? | 
Have we Devils here 2. wine: = 
Do you pur tricks upon's with Salyages, arid Men of Inde? 
ha ?. I haye not ſcap'd drowning, to'be afeard now of 
your four legs - for it hath bin ſaid : as proper a min as 
ever went on four legs, cannot make him give ground : 
and ir ſhall be ſaid ſo-againz while.Stephano breathes at 
noftrils . | | | 
Cal, The Spirit torments me + oh; . 


' Ste, This is ſome monſter of the Uſe, with four leps 1 


who hath got (as I take it) an ague : where the' Devil 
ſhould he learn our language ? I will give hiaiſomere- 
lief if it be bur for thar* if 1 can recover him, and keep 
him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a Pre. 
ſent for any Emperour that ever, txod 'on Neats-Lea. 
cher, So 

Cal. Doe not. torment me *prethee: Ple bring ry 
wood home faſter, - i | E 

Ste, He's in his fit now; and do's not talk after the 
wiſeſt ; he ſhall taſte of my Bottle "if 'he have never 
drunk Wine afore, it will go near to remove. his Fit : 
if I can recover him; and keep him tame, I wilt nor take 
coo much for him ; he ſhall pay for him that hath hint, 
and that ſoundly. E 

Cal, Thou doſt me yet but little hurt” 5;thou wilt anbn, 
[ know it by thy trembling ; Now Proſper works upon 
rhee, | | Fs 
Ste, Come on your wayes : open your mouth here 
is that which will give language to you Cat; open you 
mouth ; this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, and 
chat: ſoundly : you cannot tell who's your friend z open 
our chaps again. 


It ſhould bc,+------- 
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| they : Thou art yery = 
ro be the ſiege of this Moon-calf > Can he ven Tr ang} 


{ kneel to him. 
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But he is drown'd ; and theſe are Devils; O defend 


me. | RN 
Ste, Four legs and two vyoyces 3 a moſt delicate 


and #0 detraG : if all the Wine in my Bottle will recoyer 
him, I will help his Azue : Cony : Amen, I will poure 
ſome in thy other mouth. . | 

Tri. Stephano, 

Ste, Doth thy other mouth call me? Mercy, mercy : 
This is a Devil and no Monfter : I will leave him, I have 
no long Spoon, - $90f 5nd cl 

Tri. Stephano : if thou beeſt Stephano, touch me, and 


friend Trincalo, 
Ste; If thou beeſt Trincalo :-core forth : Ple pull thee 
the leſſer legs : if any be Trincnlo's legs theſe are 
Trinculs indeed: how can't thou 


cnlo's?! | Wi apes 6. 
Tri. I took himto be kill'd wich a thunder-ſtroke;but 
art thou not drown'd Stephane : I hope now thou art Act 
drown'd : Is the ftorm over-blown ? I hid me under the 
dead Moon-Calfes Gaberdine , for fear of the Storm: : 
And art thou living Stephan ? O: Stephano, two Nea- 
politanes (cap'd? IRS 
Ste. *Prethee "dove not turn me about, my ſtomack 1s 
not conflant, CRHLERE 
Cal. Theſe be fine things, and if they be not ſprights: 
that's a braye god, and bears Celeftiall liquor-: L will 


Ste, How did'ſt thou ſcape ? ' 
How cam'ſt thou hither > _ 
Swear by this Bottle how thou cam'ſt hithet : T.eſcap'd 
upon a Bur of Sack, which the Saylors heaved ,o're- 


| board, by this Bottle: which I made of: the Bark of 


a Tree, with mine own hands, fince 1 was caſt a-, 
re, | | | . 


Cal. Tle ſwear upon that Bottle, to be thy true Sub- 


| jeR, for the liquor is not carthly. 


Ste. Here : ſwear then how thou eſcap'dft, _ 
Tri. Swom aſhore (man) like a Duck ; I can ſwim like 
a Duck re be ſworn. | | 
Ste. Here, kifle the Book, 
Though thou canſt ſwim like a Duck, thou art made like 
a Gooſe, © Z 
- 'Tri. O Stephano, has't any more of this ? 
Ste. The whole But (mari) my Cellar is in a rock by 
th'Sea fide, where my. wine is hid : 
How now Moon-Calf, how do's thine Ague ? 
Cal, Has't thon not dropt from heayen ? _. 
Ste, Orc o*th Moon I doe affure thee. I was the Man 
ith* Moon when thne was. | 
Cal. I have ſeen thee in her : and I doe adore thee : 
My Miftreſſe ſhew'd me thee,and thy Dog, and thy Buſh. 
Ste, Come ſwear to that : kiſſe the Book : I will fur- 
niſh it anon with the new contents : Swear. 
Tr, By this. good light, this is- a very ſhallow Mon. 
ſer : T afeard of him ? a yery ſhallow Monſter : 
The Man ith* Moon ? | 
A moſt poor credulous Monſter : 
Well drawn Monſter, in good fſooth. 
Cal, T'e ſhew the every fertill ynch o'ch* Iſle :and 


{I will kifſe thy foot : I prethee be my god. 


Tr:, By this light, a moſt pe diovs, and drunken 


| Monſter, when's god's aſleep hee'll rob his Bottle, 


| Monſter : his forward yoyce now is to ſpeak of his! 
friend ; his backward voyce, is to utter foul ſpecches, 


ſpeak to me: for Lam Trincwlo ; benot ateard, thy good. 


! An abhominable Monſter, : © * 


| Point tarich ends : this my mean Task 


(al. Vle kiſſe thy foor, Pleſweat my {elf thy Subje&. 


Ste Come on then : dowti and ſwear. ; ; 

Tr1, I ſhall laugh my ſelf to death at this puppy-head- 
ed Monſter : a molt fcuryie Monſter : 1 could fea in my 
heart to beat him. | 

Ste, Come, kifle. | 

Tri, But that the poor Monſter'sin drink : 
Cal V'te ſhew "thee the beſt Springs : le pluck thee 
Berries: I'le fith for thee ; and get thee wood cnouh. 
A plague upon the Tyrant that I ſerve ; | 14 
Ile bear him no more Sticks, but follow ther, thou won-| 
drous man. <p | | 

Trs. Amolt ridiculous Moniter, to niake's wonder of | 
a poor drunkard. | _ 1 

(41. I prethce let me bring thee where Crabs grow; 
andT with my long nayles will dig thee pig-muts ; ſhow! 
chee a Jay's neſt, and mſtruRt thee how to Tnare the nim- | 
ble Marmazer :- T'le bring thee to cluſtrins Philbirrs, and 
ſometimes I'le get thee 
Wilt thou $o with me 3 7? 

Cal; Fptethee now lead: the way without any mote 
talking. 'T#ixcwls, the King,' and: all our company Foie 
being drowhd, we will inherit here + Here 3 bear my 
Bottle : Fellow Trixcado ; we'll fill him by and by a- 
gain : | | | 


( al:ban fings drankenty, 
Farewell Maſter ; farewell, farewell. © * © = 
Tri, A howling Monſter : 2 dranken Moofter. 
Cal. Na more dams Ile make for fiſh, i 
Nor fetch in firing, at requiring, 
Mor ſcrape trenchering, nor waſh diſh, 
Bau' ban”, Cacalyban 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Man, 
Freedome, high-day, high-day freedome, freedome high- 
day freedome, | 


Ste, O braye Monſter, lead the way. Exenzt. 


SS . 


eAttus T ertius,' Scena Prima. 
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Emer Ferdinand (bearing « Log.) 


Fer. There be ſome ſports are painfull;and their Kbour 
Delight in them ſer off'- Sotnie kinds of baſenefle 
Are nobly undergon ; afid moſt poor matters 


Would be as heavy to me, aSodious, but 

The Miſtrefſe which I ſerye, quickens what's dead, 

And makes my labours pleaſures : O the is 

Ten times more gentle; then her Father's crabbed ; 

And he's compo'd of harſhneſle, I muft remoye 

Some thouſands of theſe Logs ;. and pile them up, 

Upona ſore injun&tion ; my ſweet Miftreſſe. - 

Weeps when ſhe ſces me. work, and ſays, ſuch -baſeneſſe 
Had never like Executor - I forget : Io 

But theſe ſweet thoughts, doe eyent refreſh my labours, 
Moft buhie leaſt, when I doe it. Enter Miranda 
Mir, Alaſs, now pray you. and Proſptro, 
Work not fo hard : I would thelightning had 

Burnt up thoſe Logs that'thou art enjoyned to pile: 
Pray fet it.down, and reſt you : when this burns 

*'Twill weep for having wearied you my Father 


young Scamels from'the Rock-f 


Is hard at ſtudy, pray now reſt your ſelf, of 
A e's 


} i - "A 


— 
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Hee's ſafe for theſe three hours. 

_ Fer, Omoſt dear Miſtrefle, 

The Sun will ſect before I ſhall diſcharge 
What I muſt ſtriveto doe, 

Mer. If you'l fit down | 
I'le bear your Logs the while : pray give me that, 
Tle carry it to the pile, | 

Fer, No precious Creature , 

I had rather crack my finews, break my back , 
Then you ſhould ſuch diſhonor undergoe, 
While I fit lazy by. 

Ar, It would become me. 

As well as it do's you ; and Tſhould do it 


{With much more caſe : for my good will is tot y 
And yours it is againſt, 
Pro, Par worm thay art infected, 
This viſitation ſhews it, | 


_ Mir, You look wearily, 

Fer, No, noble Miſtreſs, 'cis freſh moming with me, 
When you are by at night : I do beſecch you 
Chiefly, that I might ſer it in my prayers, 
What is your narne ? 

Air. Miranda, O my Father, 

I have broke your heſt to ſay ſo. 

Fer, Admir'd Mirenda, 

Indeed the top of Admirations worth =» 
What's deareſt to the world : full niany a Lady 
I have cy'd with beſt regard, and many a time | 
Thiharmony of their tongues hath into bondage 


j 
/ 


!Somethi 


Brought my too diligent car : for ſcycral virtues 
Have lik'd ſeyeral women, never any 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect in her 

id quarrell with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 
And put itto the foyl. But you, O you, 
So perfeR, and ſo pecrleſley are created 


{Of every Creatures beſt. 


Aer, I doe not know : 
One of ty ſex ; no womans face remember ,; - 
Save from my glaſſe, mine own : Nor have I ſeen 


| [More that I may call men, then you good friend , 


And my dear Father - how features are abroad 
I am skilleſſe of ; but my modefty 
(The jewell in my dower) I would not wiſh 
Any Companion in the world but you 
Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 
Beſides your felf, to like of « but I prattle 0 
too wildely, and my Fathers precepts 
I therein doe forget. 
Fer, I am, in my condition 
A Prince (CHirazds) I doethink a King 
(I would not ſo) and would no more endure 
This woodden ſlayery, then. to ſuffer 
The fleſh-flic blow my mouth - hear my ſoul ſpeak, 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you did 
My keart flie to your ſervice, there reſides 
To make me flaye tot, an} for your fake 
Am I this patient Log-man.. 
Mir, Do you love me ? 
Fer. O heaven ; O carth, bear witnefſe to this ſound, 
And crown what I profelle with kind cyent 
If I ſpeak true : if hollowly, invert 


{What beſt is boaded me, to miſchief: I, < 


Beyond all limit of whac elſe 1'th* world . 


Do love, prize, honour you, 


Afr, Tam afool 
© Weep at what I am glad of, 


at. 


| 


| The bigyer bulk ir ſhews. Hence baſhfull cunning, 


| Emer («liban, Stephana, and Trinculs, | 


Pro, Fair encoumer 
Oftwo moſt rare afte&tions : heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between'em, 
For, Wherefore weep you ? | 
Afr, At mine unworthineſle that dare not offer 
What I deſire to give, and much leffe take 
What I ſhall die to want : But this istrifling , 
And all the more it ſeekt to hide ir ſelf , 


And prompt me plain and holy innocence. 
I am your wife if you will marry me ; 

If not, I'le die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may denie me ; but I'te be your ſervant | 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer, My Miſtrefſe (deareſt) ' 
And I thus humble ever. 

Ar, My Hugband then ? 

Fer, T, with a heart ſo willing 
As bondage ere of freedom : here's my hand, 

Afir, And mine, with my heart in't ; and now farewell} 
Till half an hour hence, 

Fer, A thouſand, thouſand. 

Pro, So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
Who are ſurpriz'd with atl ; but my rejoycing | 
At nothing can be more : Fle to my book, | 
For yer ere ſupper time muſt I perform 4 
Much buſineſſe appertaining., Ext. 


Exexnnt, 


——C 


Scena Secunda, 


my ea 


Ste, Tell not me, when the But is out we will drink 
water, not a drop, before ; therefore bear ups and bourd j 
'em Seryant Monſtr, drink to me, 


| 


Tris. Servant Monſter ? the folly of this Iland, they 
ſay there's but five upon this Iſle ; we are thiee of them, 
if th'other two be brain'd like us, the State cotter. 
Ste. Drink ſervant Monſter when I bid thee, thy eyes 
are almoſ} ſet in thy heart, | 
Trin, Where ſhould they be ſet clfe > he were a brave } 
'Monfter indced if they were fet in his tail 
' Ste, My man-Monſter hath drown'd his tongue in 
Sack : for my part the Sca cannot drown me, I ſwamere | 
I could recover the ſhare , five and thirty Leagues, off 
and on, by this light thou ſhalt be my Lieurenant Mon- | 
ſer, or my Standard, | 
' Trin. YourLiemcnant if you liſt, hee's no Randard, 
Ste. Wee'l nat run Monſicur Monſter. | 
: Trin, Nor go neither : but you'l lye like dogs, and yet 
fay nothing neither, Fs 
Ste, Moon-calf, ſpeak. once in thy life, if thou beeft a 
good Moon-calf, | 
Cal. How does thy honour ? Lox me lick thy ſhaoe : 
I'le not ſerve him, he is not valiant, 
| Trin, Thouliceſt moſt i i Monſter, I am incaſe} 
to juſile a Conſtable : why, thou deboſhv'd Fiſh choy, was 
there ever man 2 Coward, that hath drunk fo nwch Sack | 
45 I roday ? wilt thou tell me a monſtrous lyc, beipg but 


a + > #74; > 


hatfa Fiſh and balf a Monſter ? 
Cal. Loc, how he mocks me, wile thow let him my | 
Lord ? | 2 
- YM, 
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Trin, Lord, quoth he ? that a Monſter ſhould be ſuch 
a Naturall ? 

Cal. Loe, loe again : bite him to death I prethee, 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head : If 
you proye a mutineer, the next Tree : the poor Monſter's 
my ſubjeR, and he ſhallnot ſuffer indignity. 

"Cal. I thank my noble Lord, Wilt thou be pleas'd 
once again to hearken to the ſuit I made to rhee ? 

Ste. Marry will I: kneel and repeat it, 

I will ſtand, and ſo ſhall Tricalo. 


Enter Ariell 1vifible. 


Cal. AsI told thee before, I am ſubje& to a Tyrant, 
A Sorcerer that by his cunning hath cheated me 
Of the Iſland. | 
Ariell, Thou lyeſt. 
{ al. Thoulyeſt, thou jeſting Monkey thou : 
I would my valiant Maſter would deſtroy thee ; 
I doe not ye. 
Ste. Trinzculs, if you trouble him any more in'stale, 
By this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of your tceth, 
Trin, Why, I ſaid nathing. 
Ste, Mum then, and no more: proceed. 
Cal. 1 ſay by Sorcery he gotthis Ifle 
From me, he got it, If thy Greatnefle will 
Revenge it on him, (for I know thou dar'ſt) 
Bur this thing dare nor, 
Ste, That's moſt certain, 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be Lord of it, and Ile ſerve thee. 
Ste, How now-ſhall this be compaſt ? 
Canſt thou bring me to the party > - 
Cal, Yea, yea, my Lord, Ile yield him thee aſleep, 
Where thou maiſt knock a nail into his head, 
Arill, Thou lieſt, thou canſt not. 
Cal. What a py'de Ninnie's this > Thou ſcurvy patch : 
I doe beſcech thy Greatnefle give him blows, _ 
And take his Bottle from him : When that's gone, 
He ſhall drink novght bur brine, for I'le not thew him, 
Where the quick Frethes are, | 
Ste. Trincalo, run into no further danger : 
Interrupt the Monſter one word further , and by. this 
hand, Ve turn my mercy out o' doors, and make a Stock- 
fiſh of thee. EST of | | 'Y; 
Tris, Why, what did 1? I did nothing : 
Fle gono further off, 
Ste. Didſt thou not ſay he lyed : 
 Ariel!, Thou lyeſt. 
Ste. DoelI ſo? Take you that, | 
As you like this, give me the lye another time, 
Tr1s, I did not give the lye ; Out of your wits and 


1 hearing ro0 ? 


A pox of your Bottle, this can Sack and drinking doe : 
A murrain on your Monſter, and the Devil take: your 
fingers. _ Rs 
Cal, Ha, ha, ha. 
Ste, Now forward with 
further off. | 
Cal, Beat him enough: after a little time 


your Tale : prethec ſtand 


| Fle beat him too. 


Ste. Stand further : Come proceed. LS ie? 
Cal. Why, as Itold thee,*tis a cuſtome with him 
th afternoon to ſleep : there thou maiſt brain him , 
Having firſt ſeiz'd his Books : Or with a Log 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a Stake, 


Or cut his wezand with thy Knife, Remember © -* 


Firſt ro poſſeſſe his Books ; for without them wry 


ARure of No-body. | 
| Se. If thou beeſt a man, ſhew thyſelf in thy likeneſs.:| 


| 


| He layes it on, 


Hee's but a Sot, as I am ; nor hath not 
One Spirit to command : they all doe hate hin 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his Books, | 
He ha's brave Utenſils (for ſo he calls them) 
Which when he has a houſe, heel deck withall, 
And that moft deeply_to conſider, is 
The beauty of his Daughter : he himſelf 
Calls her a non-pareil : I neyer ſawa woman 
But onely Syjcorax my Dam, and ſhe ; 
Buc ſhe as far ſurpaſſeth Sycorar, 
As great'{t do's leaſt. | 

. Ste, Is it ſo brave a Liſs > 

Cal. I Lord, ſhe will become thy bed, I warrant, 


> 


And bring thee forth braye brood.” 

Ste, Monſter, I will kill this man: his Daughter and 
I will be King and Queen, ſave our Graces :and Trincs- 
lo and thy ſelf ſhall be Vice-royes: 
Doſt thou like the plot Tr:nculo ? 

Trin, Excellent. | 

Ste. Give me thy hand, I am ſorry I beat thee : 
Bur while thou liv'(t keep a good tongue in thy head, 

Cal, Within this half hour will he be aſleep, 
Wilt thou deſtroy him-then ? : 

Ste, IT on mine honour, _ 

Ariell, This will I tell my Maſter, 

Cal. Thou maKk'ſt me merry : I am full of pleaſure , 
Let us be jocond. Will you'troul the Catch 
You taught me but whileare ? : 

Ste, Ar thy requeſt Monſter, I will doereaſon ; 
And reaſon ; Come on Tr:ncalo, let us ſing. 

__ Svgs, p 
Flout'em and cont 'em: and chowt'em, and flout om, 
T howght is free. | 
Cal. That's not the tune, 
eArrell playes the tune on a Tabor and Pipe. 
Ste, What is this ſame ? : 
Trin, This is the tune of our Cacch, plaid by the pi-: 


If thou beeſt a devil, tak'r as chou liſt, 

Trim. O forgive ie my fins. 

Ste, He that dies pays all debts : I defie thee, - 
Mercy upon us. + | | 

Cal, Art thou affecard ? 

Ste. No Monſter, not_I. 


o . 


Cal. Be not affeard, the Ifle is full ofnoyſes; 


Sometimes a thouſand twangling, Inſtruments 
Will hum about mine eats : and ſornetumes. voyces, 
Thar if I then kid wak'd: after long ſleep. 
Will make me fleep again ; and then in dreaming 
The clouds me thought would open, and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop uper me, that when I wak'd 
I cri'd to dream again. 

Ste. This will prove a brave Kingdome to me, 
Where I ſhall have my mulick for nothing. 

Cal. When Proſpero is deftroy'd. 

Ste, That ſhall be by and by : 
[.remember the- ſtory.” © | 

Trin, The ſound is going away: 
Let's follow ir,and after idoe our work. 

Ste, Lead Monſter, + 
Wee'l follow :T would I could ſee his Taborer. 


' Triy, Wilt come ? 


Tle follow Stephano, Execunt, 


Sounds, and ſweet aires, that -givedelight and hurt not :|. 


Scend 
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Eater Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, 
Adrian, Franciſco, &c. 


Gos, By'r lakin,I can go no further, Sir, | 
My old bones ake : here's a maze trod indeed — jj 
Through forth-rights and Meanders : by your patience, 
I needs nwft reſt me, | 

eAlo, Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, 

Who am my ſelfe attach'd with wearinefle . 
To th'dulling of my ſpirits : fit down, and reſt ; 
Even here I will put off my hope, and _ it 
No longer for my flatterers : he is drown 
| Whom thus we ſtray to find, and the Sca mocks 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on land : well : ler him go, 
eAnt. .T am right glad, that he's ſo out of hope : 
Doe not for one repulſe forgo the purpoſe 
That you reſolv'd reffcdt, . Cs 
Seb, The next adyantage will we take throughly, 
Ant, Let it be to night, .. 
For now they are oppreſs'd with travell, they 
Will nor, nor cannot ule ſuch vigilance 
As when they are freſh, _ 
Solemn aud ſtrange Muſick:and Proſper on the top(invi- 
| ſible.) Enter ſeverall ſtrange ſhapes,bringing in a B<n- 
ket;antl dance about it with gentle ations of ſaluta- 
trons, inviting the King, c.to eat they depart. 
Seb, I fay to night : no more, 
Al. What harmony is this ? my good friends, hark, 
Gon, Marvellous ſweet Muſick. "6 
Alo, Give us kind keepers, heavens: what were theſe? 
Seb, A living Drollery : now I will believe 
That there are Unicorns : thatin Arabia 
There is one Tree, the Phaznix throne, one Phanix 
At this hour reigning there, _ | 
_ Ant, Fle beheve both : | F 
And what do's elſe want credit, come tome , KY 
And Ile be ſworn *tis true » Travellours ne*re did lye, 
Though fools at home condemn '*cm, 


_—__— 


—_——Þ— 


Foy 


1 Goy, If in Naples 


I ſhould report. this now, would they believe me ? 
If I ſhould ſay IT ſaw ſuch Ifhnders. 
(For certes, theſe are people of the Iſland) 
Who though they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note 
Their manners are more gentle, kind chen of 
Our humane generation you ſhall find 
Many, nay almoſt any. 
Pro. Honeſt Lord, | 
Thou haſt ſaid well : for ſore of you there preſent , 
Arc worſe then Devils, £2 
Als. T cannot roo much miſe A 
Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and fuch found cxpreffing 
(Alchough they want the uſe of rongue) a kind 
Of excellent dumb diſcourſe. | 
Pro, Praiſc in departing. © 
Fra, They vaniſh'd ftrangely, | 
Seb. No matter, ſince AG: Ne (mackss. 
They have left their Viands behind $ for we haye fto- 
Wilt pleaſe you taſte of what is here? 7 
Alo, NotI.. | (Boyes. 
Gonz, Faith Sir, you need not fear ; when we were 
Who would belieye that there were Mountayneers, 
Dew-lapt, like Balls, whoſe throats had hanging at'em 
Wallers of fleth > or that there were ſich men _ 


Whole heads ttood in cheir breaſts > which now w 
4 Eachputter out of five for one, will bring us 


{ That hath to inſtrument this lower world , 


] Hath caus'd to belch up you ; and on th:s land , } 
| Where man doth not inhabit, you *'monglt men, : 


| Andeven with ſuch like valour, men hang, and drown 7 


Their proper ſelyes: you fools, I and my fellows 


{ Wound the loud winds, or with bemockt-at-S:abs ' | 


| The name of Proſper : it did baſe my Treſpaſle, 


e find | 


Good warrant of, $ q.k t 
eAlo, 1 will ftand to, arid feed, © hs 
Although my laſt, no matrer, fince I feel < "EY 
The belt is paſt : brother, my Lord, the Duke, = 
Stand too, and doc as we, + A 4: CM | 
Thunder and Lightning. Enter Artell (lhe a Har j 
py) claps his wings upon the Table, and mitha -- | 

.  queint device the Banquet ruſhes. 
ey. You are three men of fin, whonrdcltiny 


x 
© <2 —_ 
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And what is in't : the neyer ſurfeited Sea , 
Being moſt unfitto live : I have made you mad ; , 


Are miniſters of Fate, the Elements , . = 
Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 


Kill the (till clofing waters, as diminiſh  -. , 
One dowle that's in my plumbe : My fellow miniſters  -. } 
Are like-inyulnciadle : if you could hurt, | 
Your ſwords are now toomathie for your ſtrengths , | 
And will not be uplifted - but remember 

(For that's my bufineſle to you) that you three 

From Millaiz did ſupplaiit good Proſpere, 

Expos'd unto the Sea (which hath requit it) - - 

Him, and his innocent child : for which foul deed, 

The Powers, delaying (not forgetting) have | | 
Incens'd the Seas, and Shores z yea, all the Creatures. 
Againſt your peace : Thee of thy Son, Alonſo, 
They have bereft ; and doe pronounce by me | 
Lingring perdition (worſe then an+ dearth 

Can bear once) ſhall ſtep by ſtep arrend - | 
You, and your wayes, whole wraths to guard you from, | 
Which here, in this woſt deſolate Iflz; elſe falls 
Upon your heads, is nothing but hearts-lorrow, 
And a clear life enſuing, | Re 


He waniſhes in Thunder : then (to ſoft Muſick,) 

E mter the ſhapes agatn, and dance (with mocks and 

| . mawes) and carrying out the Table. _ 

Pro, Bravely the figure of this Harpy, haft thou 
Perform'd (my Arzel) a grace it had deyouring + | 
Of my'inſtruCion, haſt thou nothing bated 
In what thou had'ſt toſay : ſo with good life | 
And obſervation ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 
Their ſeverall kinds have done : my high charmes work; 
And theſe (mine enemies) are all knit up 
In their diſtraRions : they now are in my power 3 
And in theſe fits, I leave them, while I viſit | 
Young Ferdina#d (whoin they ſuppoſe is drown'd) 

And his, and mine loyv'd darling, | We 

Gon, T*th name of ſomething holy Sir, why ftand you 
In this ſtrange ſtare ? 

Als, O, it is monſtrous; monſtrous ? 

Me thought the billows ſpoke, and told me of it, 
The winds did fing it to me : and the Thunder 
(That deep and dreadfull Organ-pipe) pronounc'd 


Therefore my Son i*ch Ooze is bedded ; and 
Ile ſeek him deeper then ere plummet ſounded, 
And with him there lic mudded. 

Seb, But one fiend at a time, 
Fle fight their Legions o're 


E x1, 


aut, 1 


———— 
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_ 


| Againſt an Oracle. 


| 
| 


The 7 empeſt. | | 


Ant, le be thy ſecond. | ; E xennt, 
Go, Ail threeiof them are deſperate : their great guilt 
(Like yovſon given to work a great time after) 
Now gins to bite the ſpirits; I doe beſeech you 
(That are of ſuppler joynts) follow them ſwiftly, 
And hinder them from what this extaſre | 
May now provoke them to. 


Ad, Follow, I pray you. E xtunt omnes. 


| eAtus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda, 
Pro, IfI have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 


| Your compenſation makes amends, for I 
| Have given you here, a third of mine own life , 


Or that for which I live : who once again 


| I tender to thy hand : All thy vexations 


Were but my trialls of thy love, and thou 


1 Haſt ftrangely ſtood the roſt : here, afore heaven 


[ ratifie this my rich gift : O Ferdinand , 
Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off, 
For thou ſhalr find ſhe will out-ftrip all praiſe 
And make it halt, behind her, 
Fer, I doe bclicye it 


oveſt, and thine own acquiſition 


Pro, Then, as my g 


{ Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter - | 


If thou do'{t break her Virgin-knot, before 
All ſanRimoniouis ceremorites nay 
With full and holy right be miniſtred , 
No ſweet aſperfſion ſhall the heavens let fall 
To make this Contra& grow ; but barren hate, - 
Sower-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord ſhall beſtrew 
The union of your bed, with weeds ſo loathly - - 
That you ſhall hate it both : Therefore take heed, 
As Hymens Lamps ſhall light you. 
Fer, As I hope | 
For quiet dayes, fair Ifue, and long life, 
With ſuch loye, as *tis now the murkieſt den, 
The moft opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion, 
Our worſer Gerz can, ſhall neyer melt 
Mine honour into luſt, to take awa 
The edge of that dayes celebration, | 
When I ſhall think, or Phedz ſteeds are founderd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 
Pro, Fairly ſpoke ; 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own; | 
What Ariell; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel, Enter Ariel, 
Ari, What would my potent maſter ? here I am, 
Pro, Thou, and thy meaner fellows, your laſt ſcryice 
Did worthily perform: and I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another trick: go bring the rabble 
(O're whom I give thee power) here, to this place : 
Incite them coquick motion, for I muſt 
Beſtew upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine Art : it is my promiſe , 
And they expe it from me. 
Arz, Pretently ? 
Pro, I - with a twincke, 
Ari. Before you can ſay come, and go; 
And breathe twice ; and cry, ſo, ſo : 
Each one tripping on his Toe, 
Will be here with mop, and mowe, 
Doe you loye me Maſter ? no ? 


| Where thou thy ſelf do ſt aire, the Queen' o'th Skie, 


|My bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd downe, 


[ Till Hymens Torch be lighted : but in vain, 


Pro, Dearly, my del:cate Ariel/: doc not approach 
Till thou do'ſt hear me call, 

eAri, Well: I conceive, 

Prs, Look thou be true : doe not give dalliafice 
Too nuuch the raign : the ſtrongeſt oathes, arc Rraw 
To th'fire ith'blaod : be more abſtemious , 

Or elſe good night your. vow, 
Fer. 1 warrant you,. Sir, . --- 

The whire cold virgin Snow, upon my heart 

Abaxtes the ardour of my Liver. | | 
Pro, Well, 

Now come my Arzell, bring a Corolary, _ 

Rather then want a ſpirit,appear,and pertly. Soft Mnfich, 

No tongue :all eyes : be ſilent, E wter Ir, 

Ir. Ceres, moſt bounteous Lady, the rich Leas 

Of Wheat, Rye, Barley, Fetches, Oats, and Peaſe ; 

Thy Turphy Mountains, where live nibling Sheep , 

And flat Medes thetch'd with Stover, them to keep : 

Thy banks with pioned, and twilled brims , 

Which ſpungy Apr:1, at thy heſt betrims ; | 
To make. cold Nymphs chaſt crowns ; and thy broom- 
Whoſe ſhadow the ditmiſſed Batchelor loyes, (groves; 
Being lafſe-lorn : thy pole-clipt vineyard : 

And thy Sea-marge ſteril, and recky-hard, 


Exit. 


Whoſe watry Arch, and meſſenger, am I, 
Bids thee leave theſe, and with her ſoveraign grace, Fn5 | 
Here on this graffe-plot, in this very.place - (deſcends. | 
To come, and ſport : here Peacocks flye amain : 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain, , Enter Ceres, 
Cer. Hail, many coloured Meſſenger, that ne're | 
Do'ſt diſobey the wife of Fupzter : : 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeſt hony drops, refreſhing ſhowres , | 
And with each end of thy blew bow do'ft crown 


Rich ſcarph to my proud earth: why hath thy Queen 
Samniond me hither, to this ſhort graſs'd Green ? 

_ tr, A contract of true Love, to celebrate, 
And ſome donation freely to cftate 

On the bleſs'd Loyers. | 

Cer, Tell me heayenly Bow, 

If Yenws or her Son, as thou-do'ſt know , 

Doe now attend the Queen ? fince they did plot 

The means, that dusky Ds, my daughter got : 

Her, and her blind Boyesſcandal'd company , 

I have forſWorn, 

tr, Of hex ſociety [;..: 

Be not afraid : I met her deity 

Cutting the clouds towards Paphos : and her Son 
Doye-drawn with her : here thought they to-haye done 
Some wanten charm, upon this man and.waid , 


Whoſe yows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid - 


eMars's hot Minion is return'd again, ._. 

Her waſpiſh headed Son, has broke his arrows, 

Swears he will ſhoot no more, but play with Sparrows, 

And be a boy right out. | 

Cer. Higheſt Queen of State , 
Great Fu comes, I know her by her gate, , 
#, How do's my.bounteous ſiſter ? go with me 

To bleſſe this twain, that they may proſperous be, _ 

And honor'd in their iſſue. : WEL: -:- Eep Sing.| 
Tu. Henowr, riches, marriage, bleſsing, 

Long continuance, and encreafing, 


Hourly joyes, be Fill upon you, 


Tun £ | 


—_— 
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Juno ſings her bleſſings on you. . 
E arths increaſe, and: foyzon plenty, 
Barns, and Garners, never empty. 
V ines, with cluftring bunches growing , 
Plants, with goodly burthen bowing : 
Spring come to you at the fartheſt, 
In the very end of Harve#t, 
Scareity and want ſhall ſhun you , 
. Ceres bleſsing ſ0 is oz you. 
Fer. This is a molt majeſtick viſion, and 
Harmonious charmingly : may I be bold 
To think theſe ſpirits ? 
Pro, Spirits, which: by mine Art 
I have from all. their confines call'd to enact 
My preſent fancies. 
Fer, Let me liv: here ever, 
So rare a wondred father, and a wiſe , 
| Makes this phce Paxadiſe, 
Pro. Sweet now, ſilence : 
Fano and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly > * 
There's ſomething elſe to doe : huſh, and be mute 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd, | 
Fun and Ceres whiſper,and ſend Iris on employment, 
[r.You Nymphs cal'd Nazades of the windring brooks 
With your ſedg'd crowns, andever- harmlefle looks, 
Leave your criſp channells, and on this green-land 
Anſwer your ſummons, F#xo do's command 
Come temperate Nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A Contract of true Loye : be not too late, 
Enter certain Nymphs, 
You Sun-burn'd Sicklemen of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry, 
Make holly-day : your Rye-ſ{traw Hats put on, 
And theſe freſh Nymphs encounter eyery one 
In Conntry footing. FEE 
Enter certain Reapers (properly babited :) they joyn with 
the Nymphs in a gracefal dance,towards the end where- 
of, Proſper ftarts ſuddenly and ſpeaks, after which to 
a ftrange hollow and conf uſed noyſe,they heavily vamſh. 
Pro, I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 
Of the beaſt Call:baz, and his confederates 
Againſt my life : the minute of their plot 
Is almoſt come : Well done, ayoid : no more, 
| Fer, This is ſtrange : your Father's in ſome paſſion 
That works him ſtrongly, 
Mr. Never till this day 
Saw I him touch'd with anger, ſo diſtemper$. 
Pro, Youdoclook 'my Son) ina mov'd ſort; 
Ay if you were diſmaid : be cheerfull Sir, 
Our Revells now are ended : Theſe our actors, 
( As foretold you ) were all Spirits, and 
Arc melted into aire, into thin aire, 
An] like the baſeleſle fabrick of their vifion, 
The Clowd-capt Towers, the gorgeous Pallaces, 
The folenm Temples, the great Globe it ſelf, 
Yea ill which it inherit, ſhall difſolye, 
Andl ike this inſubſtantiall Pageant faded 
Leave: not a rack behind : we are ſuch ſtuffe 
As dre :amesare made on : and our little life 
Is rom 1ded with a fleep : Sir, I am vext, 
Bear v!ith my weakneſſe, my old brain is troubled : 
Be not. difturb'd with my infirmity, 
If you be pleas'd; retire into my Cell, 
And there repoſe ; a turn or two I'le walk 
To fti Il my beating mind. 


=, 
= 


—— 


| [ thought to have told. thee of ic bur Lfear'd: 
Leaſt Emight anger thee, 


| Tooth'd briars, ſharp firzes, pricking gofle, and thorns, | 


| I'ch* filthy mantled pool beyond your Cell, 


J 


"ma _— 


| Pro, Came with a thought ; 1 thank thee 4rze// : come. 
Enter Arel/. 
Ari, Thy thoughts I cleave to, what's thy pleaſure > 
. Pro, Spirit: we muſt prepare to meet with: Ca{tbar, 
Ari, I my Commander, when I preſented Ceres 


| 
| 


| 


Pro, Say again, where didft thou leave: theſe varlots? | 
Ar, Ttold you Sir, they were red-hot with drinking, 
So full of yalour, that they ſmote the aire 

For breathing in their faces : beat the ground 

For kifling of their feet ; yet alwayes bending 

Towards their project : then I beat my Tabor, 

Art which like unback'c Colts they pricke their cares, * 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifred up their noſes 

As they ſmelt muſick, ſo I charm'd their cares 

That Calf-like, they my lowing follow'd, through 


q 


Which entred their frail ſhins : at laſt I left then; 


There dancing up to th* chins, that rhe foul Lake 

O're-ſtunck their feet, 

Pro, This was well done (my dird) 

Thy thape inviſible retain thou fill : 

The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it hither 

For ſtale to catch theſe theeves. eAr:ell. I go, I go. Exit, 

Pro, A devil, a born-devil, on whoſe nature 

Nurture can never ſtick : on whom my pains 

Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt, 

And, as with age, his body uglier grows, 

So his mind cankers - I will plague them all, 

Even to roaring : Come, hang on them this line, _ - 

Enter Ariell, loaden with gli$tering apparell, &c, Enter 
_ Caliban, Stephane, and Trincalo, all met. 

Cal, Pray you tread ſoftly, that the blind Mole may 
not hear'a foot fall : we now are near his Cell, (Fairy, 
Ste, Monſter, your Fairy,which you ay is a harmlefle 
Has done little better then plaid the Jack with us, 

Tris, Monſter, I doe ſmell all.horſe-piſle, at which 
My noſe is in great indignation, 

Ste. So is mine. Doe you hear Monſter : If I ſhould 
Takea diſpleaſure againſt you : Look you, 

Tris, Thou wert but a loſt Monſter. . 

(al. Good my Lord, give me thy fayour {til , 

Be patient, for the prizc Ile bring thee to 

Shall hood-wink this miſchance : therefore ſpeak ſoftly, 
All's huſht as midnight yet. 

Tr1#. I, but to loſe our Bottles in the Poole, 

Ste, There is not on?ly diſgrace and diſhonour in 
that (Monſter) but an infinire loſle, 

Trin, That's more to me then my wetting : 

Yet this is your harmleſſe Fairy, Monſter, 

Ste, I will fetch off my Bottle, 
Though I be o're cares for my labour. 

Cal. Prethee (my King) be quiet. Seeſt thou here 

This is the mouth o'th Cell : no noiſe, and enter : 
Doe that good miſchief, which may make this Ifland 
{ Thine own for ever, and I thy Calibar 

{ For aye thy foot-licker. 

Ste, Give me thy hand, 

[ doe begin to haye blaody thoughts, 

Trin, O King Stephans,O Peer : O worthy Stephazo, | 
{Look what a wardrobe here is for thee. 

{ al. Let it alone thou fool, it is buc traſh, 
Tri, Oh, ho, Monſter : we know what belongs to a 


— 


| 


Fer', Mir, We wiſh your peace. Exit, 


frippery, O King Srephazo. | 
» Þ 2 
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» $fe, Pur off that gown (Trixculo) by this hand Vic | 
have that gown. | 

Tri, Thy grace ſhall have it. (mean 

Cal. The dropſic drown this fool , what doe you 
To doat thus on ſuch luggage ? let's alone | 
And doe the murther firſt : if he awake , | 
From toe to crown hee'l fill our skins with pinches, 
Make us ſtrange tuffe. ES 

Ste, Be you quiet (Monſter) Miftris line , 15 not this 
my Jerkin ? now is the Jerkin under the line : now Jer- 
Lin you are like to loſe your hair,and prove a bald Jerkin. 

Trin, Doe, dae ; we ſteal by line and leyel, and't like 
your grace, ; : 

Ste, I thank thee for that jelt : here's a garment for't : 
Wit ſhall not go unrewarded while I am King of this 
Country : Steal by line and leyell, is an excellent paſſe of 
pate : there's another garment for'c. 

Tri. Monſter, come put ſonie Lime upon your fingers, 
and away with the reſt. - ; 

Cal. 1 will have none on't : we ſhall loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to Barnacles, of to Apes 
W ich foreheads villanous low, 

Ste, MonRer, lay to your fingers - help to bear this 
away, where my. hogſhead of wine is, or Ileturn you 
our of my _—_— : go to, carry this, 

- Tri, And this, | 

Ste. I, and this, | ELM 
Anoyſe of Hunters heard, Enter divers ſpirits 18 ſhape 

of Dogs, and H ounds, hunting them about : Pro. 

ſper and Ariell ſetting them oz. 

Pro, Hey Mountain, hey, 

Ari, Silver : there it goes, Silver. 

. Pro, Fury, Fury : there Tyrant, there : hark, hark. 
Go, charge my Goblins that they grind their joynts 
With dry Conyulfions, ſhorten up their finews. . 
With aged Oramps, and more pinch-ſpotted make them, 
Then Pard, or Cat o' Mountain. 

. 4ari, Hark, they rore. 

Pro, Let them be hunred ſoundly : 
Lies az my mercy all mine enemies : 
Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the aire at freedome : for a little 


Follow, ard doe ue ſervice, 
f 


Aitus Quintus. Scena Prima 


At this hour 


Exeant. 


— — 


— 


Enter Preſpero (in his Magick Robes) and Ariell, 


Pro, Now do's my Project gather toa head : 
My charmes crack not-: my ſpirits obey, and time 
Goes upright with his carriage : how's the day ? 

eAr. On the fixth hour,at which time,my Lord 
You ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe, 

Pro. I did fay ſo, 

When fuſt I rais'd the Tempeſt : ſay my ſpirit, 
How fares the King, and's followers ? 

Ar, Confin'd together 

In the ſame faſhion, as you gave in charge , 

: Juſt as you left them, all priſoners. Sir 

' In the Lize-grove which weather-fends your Cell, 

\ They cannot bud Je till you releaſe : The King, 

His Brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted, ' 
And the remainder mourning oyer them, 


| To an unſetled fancy, Cure thy brains 


Him that you term'd,Sir, the good old Lord Gonzalo, 

His tears run down his beard like winters drops 

From eaves of reeds : your charri ſo ſtrongly works'em 

That if you now beheld them, your affeRions 

Would become tender, | 
Pro. Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirit ? 
Ar, Mine would, Sir, were I humane, 
Pro, And mine ſhall, - * 

Haſt chou (which art but aire) a touch; a fecling 

Of their affliQtions,'and ſhall not my ſelf , 

One of their kind, that relliſh all as ſharply 

Paſſion as they, be kindlier moy'd then thou art ? 

Though with their high wrongsI am ftrook to thequick, 

Yet, with my nobler reaſon, againſt my fury 

Doe take part : the rarer ation is 

In virtue, then in vengeance : they, being penitent, 

Theſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 

Not a frown further : Go, releaſe them Arzell, 

My Charmes T'le break, their ſenſes I'le reſtore , 

And they ſhall be themſelyes, 
Ar, Te fetch thim, Sir. Exit; 
Pro, Ye Elves of Hills, Brooks, ſtanding-Lakes and 

And ye, that on the Sands with printleſs foot (Groyes, 

Doe chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and doe flic him 

When he comes back : you demy-Puppets, that 

By Meon-ſhine doe the green ſowre Ringlers make, 

Whereof the Ewe not bites : and you, whoſe paſtime 

Is to make midnight-Muſhromes, that rejoyce 

To hear the ſolemn Curfewe, by whoſe aid 

(Weak Maſters though ye be)I have bedimn'd 

The noon-tide Sun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 

And *twixt the green Sea, aad the azur'd yault 

Set roaring war : Tothe dread ratling Thunder 

Havel given fire, and rifted, Joy's ſtout Oke 

With his own Bolt, The ftrong baſs'd promontory 

Haye I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs pluck't up 

The Pine, and Cedar, Graves at my command 

Have wak'd their ſleepers, op'd, and let'em forth 

By my ſo potent Art. But this rough Magick- 

I here atjure : and whenT have requir'd. 

Some heavenly Muſick (which even now doe) 

To work mine end upon their ſences, that | 

This airy charm is for, I'le break my ſaffe, 

Bury it certain fadomes in the earth, 

And deeper then did cyer Plummer ſound 

I'le drown my Book, Solemn Muſick. 

Here enters Wriel before: Then Alonſo with a frantick 
geftare, attended by Gonz.alo, Sebaſtian and Anthe- 
moinklihe manner attended by Adrian and Franciſes. 
They all enter the circle which Praſpero had made, 
and there ſtand charms d : which Proſpero obſerving, 
ſpeaks. 

A ſolemn Aire, and the beſt comforter, 


(Now uſelefſe) boil within thy skull ; there ſtand, 
For you are Spell-Ropt. 

Holy Gonzalo, Honourable man, 

Mine eyes,cven ſociable to the ſhew of thine, 
Fall, fellowly drops - The charm diflolyes apace, 
And asthe morning ſteals upon thenignt 
(Melting the darknefſe) ſo their rifing ſenſes 
Begin to chace the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clearer reaſon, O good Gonzalo, 

My true preſeryer, and a loyall Sir 

To him thou follow'ſt ; I will pay thy graces 


Brian full of ſorrow, and diſmay : bur chiefly 


J EY 
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Home both in word, and deed : Moſt cruelly 
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"7h Tempeſt. 


Didſt th —_ Alonſe,uſe me, and my daughter; 
Thy Brother was a furtherer in the a, 
- | Thou art pinch 'd fort now Sebaſtian, Fleſh, Mz blood, 
You, Brother mine, that entertain'd acnbition, 
Expelt'd remorſe, and nature, whom, with Sebaſtian 
| (Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ftrong) 
| Would here haye killd your King : I doe forgive thee, 
1 Unnaturall though thou arc : : their underſtanding 
| Begins to ſwell, and the approaching tide 
Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore 
{That now lies foul and muddy : not one of them 
| That yet looks on me, or would know me 2 efriett, 
Fetch me the Hat, and Rapicr in my Cell, 
{I will diſcaſe me, and my ſelf preſent 
As I was ſometime CHfi/leep : quickly ſpirit, 
Thou ſhalt exe long be free. 
* Ariel ings, and helps to attire him. 
WH here the Bee ſucks, there ſuck 1, 
In a Comſlips bell, I lie. 
There I crowch when Owles docr '”, 
Oz the Bats back 1 doe flic 
after Summer werrily. 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I live now, 
Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Bow, 
Pro, Why that's wy dainty A7:elt: I ſhall miffe thee, 
But yet thouſh«<k have freedome : ſo, ſo, fo, _ 
To the Kings Ship, inviſible as thou arr , 
There ſhalt thou find the Mariners aſleep 
Under the' Hatches : the Maſter and the Boar-ſwain 
Being awake, enforce them to this place ; 
jAnd preſently, I prethee, 
Ari, Tdrink the aire before me, and retum 
Or ere your pulſe twice beat, | 
Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, anid amazement 
Inhabits here - ſome heavenly power guide us 
'Ort of this fearfull Countrey: 
. Pro, Behold Sir King 
The wronged Duke of 27:{ain, Profpers : 
For more aſſurance that a living Prince 
Do's now ſpeak to thee, I. embrace thy body; 
And to thee, and thy Company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 
Alo. Where thou be't he'or'no., 
Or ſorne inchanted trifle:ts. 2duſe me, _ 
As late Fhaye been) I not know : thy Pulſe 
cats as of fleſh, and blood : and fince I faw thee 
k affliction of my migd aimends, with which | 
I feara madnefle held me + this miſt crave 
_ if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory. 
y Dukedome I refion, and doc entrear 
Thou' pardon me my wrongs:but how thould Erifpare | 
Be living, and þe kere 2 - | 
'* Pro, Firſt, noble friend, . | 
Let me ermbrace thine age," whoſe bonour cannot. 
Be meaſur'd, oy conkin'd;:* | 
Gon. Whether this be, 
Or be nor, T'le not ſwear. .' 
Pro. You doe yet tate... | 
ome ſubtilties o'c* Jf/e, that will nat ler ole 
elieye things.cextain [Welcome my friends all, 
t you, ray. brace of Loxds, weie:I- fo minded | 
here could-pluck his Highneſle: frown upon gow . 
nd juftifie you Traitours: arthis rims - 
Will tell nb cakes. : -- 7 TOY 
Seb, The devil pra in im :; 


] Pro, No.” 
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| To be the Lord on'c : no more yetof this, 


| 


]A viſion of the Iſland, one dcar Som © | | 


1 


' My Dukedom of thee, which, _—_— know 
] Thou muſt reftore. 


| (How ſbarp the point of this remembrance is) 


{Ariſe, and fay how thou cam'lt here. | 


| How many 


For you (mott wicked Sir) whom'to call Brother 
World even infe&t my mouth, I doe forgive 
Thy rankeſt fault : all of chein': and require 


eAlo. If thau becſt Profpere, | 
Give us particulars of thy preſervation, 

How thou haſt met us here, who three houts fince | 
Were wrackt upon this ſhore > where I have loft 


. 
4 
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My dear Sqn Ferdinand. 
Pro, I am woefor', Sir. 
Als. Irreparable is the lofle, and paricne | 
Sayes, it 1s paſt her cure, . | 
Pro, I rather think | 
You haye not ſought her help, of whoſe ſoft vrate 
For the like lofle; I have her ſoyeraign ajd , 
And reſt my ſelf content; | 
eAls. You the like loſle > | 
Pro, *As oreat to me, as late, and inſupportable 
To make the dear lofſe, have I means much weaker 
Then you may call to comfort you z for 1 
Haycloſt my daughter, 

Alo. A daughter ? 
Oh heavens, that they were living both in Naples 
The King and Queen there, that chey were, I wiſh 
My ſelfe were mudded in that eo-zy bed 
Where my Son lies : when did you loſe your daughter ? 
Pro, In this laſt Tempeſt. I pcrceiye' theſe Lords 
At this encounter doe ſo much admire, ' 
Tar they devour their reaſon, and ſcarce think 
Their eye doe offices of ttuth : their words 
Are naturall breath : but howſoever you haye 
Been juftled from your ſences, know: for certain 
That I am Proſpero, and that very Duke: 
Which was thruſt forth of 24:{/4gn, who moft iran obs 
Upon this ſhore (where you were wrack*t) was = 


For *tis a Chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation for a break-faſt, nor - - . 
Befircing this firſt meeting : : Welcome; Sirz 
This Cell's my Court: here have 1 fewattendants; 
And Subje&s none abroad : pray you look in : 
My Dukadome ſince = ou have given me 222in; 
I will requite you with as good a thing, 
Art leaſt-bring forth a wonder, to conront be 
As much, as me my Dukedome. _- : 
Here Proſpers diſcovers F crdindnid Pl Airinka, 
playing at Cheſſe;: |. | 
Mir, Syeet Lord; you play me falſe, 
Fer, No my dearelt loye, | 
I would not for the wagld, - Carangle, 
Mir. Yes, for a ſcore of Kingdonies, you ſhould 
And I would call ir fair ply.:-i- =) 
Als, If this prove 


Shatt Þ xwice loſe; -- | þ 
Seb; A moſt high-niracle. f | 
| Fer, Though the Scas threaten they are merciful; 
I haye cursd them without cauſe, + | 
 eMle; Nowallrhe bleſſings 01, 
Ofa ghd father, - thee about 2 : 
Mir, O wonder 7 : + Fry 
gootly cxeatares are there here ſaw hl [| 


How beauſeous mankind is > O brave new world 
By - That | 


— * 


> —_—_ 
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we [1 The 1 empeſt. 


Our royall, good, and gallant Ship : our Maſter 


__ 


Ther has ſuch people in'r. 


—_————_——— 


Pro. *Tis new to thee. (play ? | Capring to eye her : on a trice, ſo pleaſe you, 
Ale, What is this Maid, with whom thou was't at | Even in a dream, were we divided from them, 
Your eld'ſ acquaintance cannot be three houres : | And were brought moping hither, 
Is ſhe the oddefſe that hath ſeve'rd us, | eAr. Was't well done ? 
And brought us thus together ? | Pro, Bravely (my diligence) thou ſhalt be free. 
- Fer, Sir, ſhe is mortall; _ Ar. This is as ſtrange a Maze, as ere men trod , 
Bur by immorrtall providence, ſhe's mine ; | And there is in this buſineſſe, more then nature 
I choſe her when I could not ask my Father | Was eyer conduct of : ſome Oracle 
For his adviſe : nor thought I had one - She Muſt reCtifie our knowledge, 
Is Daughter to this famous Duke of 1/:{larn, Pro. Sir, my Licge , 
Of Whom, ſo oftenI have heard renoun, ' | Doenot infeft your mind, with beating oti 
But neyer ſaw before : of whom I have . The ſtrangeneile cf this bufineſle, at pickt ſeizure 
Receiv'd a ſecond life 5 and ſecond Father (Waich ſhall be ſhortly ſingle) T'le reſulye you, 
This Lady wakes him to me, (Which to you ſhall ſeem probable) of every 
Als, I am hers. | Theſe happen'd accidents: till when, be cheerfnll 
Bur O, how odly will it ſound, that I ; And think of each thing well : Come hither ſpirit , 
Muſt ask my child forgiveneſle ? Set Caliban, and his companions free : 5 
Pro, There Sir ſtop. I ] Untye the Spell: How fares = oracious Sir ? 
Let us not burthen our remembrances, with  . There are yet miſſing of your Company 
A heavineſle thar's gone; £112 [Some few odde Lads, that you remember not, 
Gos, T have inly wepr, | Enter Ariell, driving in Caliban, Stephnno, and 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this ; look down you gods + . Trinculo, m ther floln Apparell. 
] And on thiscouple drop a bleſſed crown z - . Ste, Every wan ſhift for allthe reſt, and let 
For it is you that haye chalk'd forth the way [No man take care for him ſelf; for all is 
| Which brought us hither, © - | ' * | Bur forrunc : Coragio Bully-Moniter, Coragis. 
* Alo.. I ſay Amen, Gonzalo, ' : Tri, If theſe be true ſpies which I wear in my head, 
: Gon. Was Millain thruſt from 24ill/arn; that his iſſue | Here'sa goodly fight. 
Should become Kings of Naples ; O rejoyce Cal. O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits indeed ; 
{ Beyond a common:yoy, and fer it down | How fine my Maſter is? I am afraid 
1 With gold on laſting Pillars: In one voyage - | He will chaſtiſe me, 
1 Did C/ar:ibell her Husband find at T wuz, Seb, Ha, at: -. | 
| And Ferdinand her Brother, found a Wife, . . - What things are theſe my Lord 4nthowio > 
] Where he himſelf was loſt : Proſpers his Dukedome + Will money by *em? 
{In a poor Iſle : and all of us, our ſelyes, | Ant, Very like: one of them 
| When no man washis own, . - ; Is a plain Fiſh, and no doubt marketable, 
| *Alo. Give-me your hands: -: | Pro, Mark but the badges of cheſe men, my Lords, 
| Let gricf and ſorrow ſtill embrace/his heart, . | Then fay if they be true :: This miſhapen knaye ; 
That doth nor wiſh you joy; ' | His Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ſtrong | 
Gon, Bec it ſo, Amen. £226 That could controul the Moon $ make flowes, and cd's, 
Enter eAricll, with the Mater and Boatſwain And deal iv her cotnmand, without her power; - 
2-3 -maxedly following. PN Theſe three have robb'd me, and this demy-devil ; 
O look Sir, look, hear is more of us ! . (For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
I prophefi'd, if a Gallows were on Land | To take my life : two of theſe Fellows, you 
This fellow could not drown ; Now blaſphemy; Muſt know, and own, this Thing of darkneſſe, I 
That ſwear ſt-grace-ore>board, not-an oath on ſhore, Acknowledge mine, > © LH, | 
Haſt thou no mouth by Land ?_ (al. I ſhall be pincht to death. 
Whar is the riewes:? +. - | | le. Ts not this Stephano, my drunken Butler ? 
Boat, The beſt newes is, that we have ſafe found Seb, He is drunk now: 
Our King and company : The next : our Ship, Where had he Wine? . _ :, | 
Which our three glaſſes ſince, we gave our ſplit, = Alon, And Trincals is recling rive : where ſhould they, 
[s:ty;e, and yare, and bravely rig'd, as when Find this grand Liquor that hath gilded 'em ? 
We firſt pur qur to Sea; | How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? 
| Ar. Sir, all this ſeryice | Tri, Thavebeenin fech 2 pickle fince I ſaw yoii laſt, | 
Haye I done fince I werit. | That 1 fear me will neyer out of my bones : 
| Pro, My rrickſcy ſpirit, R | | I ſhall not fear flic-blowing. 
' lo, Theſeare not naturall events, they Rrengthet | Seb, Why how now Stephane ? | 
'From ſtrange to ſtranger : ſay, how:-came you hither ? Ste, O touch me not, Iam not Srephano,but a Cramp. 
 Bor. If E did think, Sir, I were well awake, . Pro, You'd be King o*/th* Iſte, Sirrha ? - 
T'ld t: ive to tell you : we were dead- of {leep, Ste, T ſhould have beenaſorgone then, 
'And (how we know not) all clapt under hatches,\".. | A/o, *Tisaftrange'thing as ere Ilook'd on. 
Where, but eyen now, with ſtrange and ſeverall noiſes © Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners 
Of roring, ſhreeking, howling, gingling chains, --  ' . | As in his ſhape : Go Sirrha, ro my Cell, 
And moe diverſity of ſcunds, all horrible, þ53 Take with.you your Companions: as you look 
We were awak'd:: ſtraight way at liberty 3 - . | To have my pardon, trim it handſomly. _ 


Where we, in all ourtrim, freſhly. beheld |. Cal, Ithat I will: and Ile be wiſe hereafter, _ 
6 I | - 
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And ſeek for grace 2 what a thrice double Aſſe 
Was I to take this drunkard for a god? 
And worſhip thus dull fool? 
Pro, Go to, away. | _ 
Ale. Hence; and beſtow your luggage 
Seb. Or ſtole:it rather, | 
Pro, Sir, I invite your Highneſſe and your train, 
To my poor Cell : where you ſhall take your reſt 
For this one night, which part of it , Ile waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe,as I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Goe.quick away : The ſtory of my life, 
And the particular accidents, gone by 
Since I came to this Ifle : And in the morne 
He bring you to your ſhip, and ſo to Naples. 


bW LELS 


(found it. 
where you 
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Where I have hope to ſee the Nuptials 

Of theſe our dear-belov'd; folemnized, - - - . 
And thence retire meEto my MMilain, where #1 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave, © = £ 


= 


Als, Tong —... -: Ws, 
{ To hearche ſtory of your life ; which miſt” --j 
{ Take the ear ſtrangely. Eh 


Pro. Ile deliver all, _. = -.:; : 
And.promiſe you calme Seas, auſpicious gales, 


|] And fail, ſo expeditious, that ſhall catch 


Your Royal fleet far off ; My Ar:e/ (Chick) 
That is thy charge : then to the Elements __ 
Be free, and fare thou well : pleaſe you draw near, - 
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E PILOCURE 
ſpoken by Proſper. 


Ow now my (harm's are all ore-thrown, 
And what ſtrength I have's mine own, 

Which is mo$t faint : now 'tis truce 

I mu be here confin'd by you, 

Or ſent to Naples : Let me not 

Since I have my Dukedome pot , 

And pardon d the decerver, dwell 

In this bare Iſland , by your ſpell , 

But releaſe me from my bands 

With the help of your good hands : 

Gentle breath of yours , my Sales 

Aut fill or W4 my projet failes , 

Which was to pleaſe : Now I want 

Spirits to enforce : Arts to enchant , 

And my ending is deſpaire, 

Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer , 

Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 

Mercy it ſelf, and frees all faults, 

* As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your Indulgence ſet me free. 


Exit, 


| Azt 
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The Scene an, an un-inhabited Ifdand, 


Names ofthe eAttors, 


Lonſo, King of Naples. 
Sebaſtain his brother. | 
m_— , the rigat Dake of Lana, - = 
onio his Brother , the uſurping Duke of Millan, 
Ferdinand, Son tothe King of Naples, 
Gonzalo, an hone#t old Counſellor, 
Adrian, and Fraxciſco, Lords. 
Caliban , a Salvage and deformed Slxve, 
Trincklo, a leſter, | 
Stephans , a dranuken Butler, 
Maſter of a Ship 
Boat-Swain, , 
HMarriners, ; 
Miranda daughter to Proſperd, 
Ariel , an ayrie Spirit. 
Irs, 
Ceres 
Tus. 
Nymph's & 


Reapers. 
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Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


Pr" 


eAtus Primus, Scena Prima. 


TW” ITT _—_— 


Valentine, Prothexc, and Speed, 


Valentine. 


FAA Eaſe to perſwade, my loving Prothens ; 
| ED ning babh, _ ever homely wits, 
Go% Wer'r not affeQion thaines thy tender days, 
Hm cnmngan 4 the _ elances of thy honouwr'd Love, 

rathcr would catreat thy Company , 
'To ke the wonders of +34 ns (pr » 
Then (living dully uggardiz'd art home) 
| Wear out thy youch wich hapeleſs idleneſs. 
But fince thou loy'(t; love fill, and thrive gkerein , 
Even as I would, when I to love begin. © _-. _- 

Pro, Wilt thou be gone > Sweet Valentine adveuy 
Think on thy Protheus, when thau( haply) ſeeſt - - | 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy ttavaile: - 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, CI 
When'thou do*ſt meet good hap ; and in thy danger, 
(If ever danger do enyiratrtheeY!” © nb 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayets , 
For 1 will be thy Bead's-man, Valentine, | 

Val. And on a Love-book pray for thy ſucceſs? 

Pro, Upon ſome book love, lle pray fot thee, 

Fal. That's on ſome ſhallow Story of deep loyt, 
How young Leaxder croſt the Helleſpont, * 

Pro, ThatS a deep Story of a deeper loye. 
For he was more then over-ſhoes in love.” * 

Val. 'Tistrue; for you are over-boots in love, 
And yet you neveri\wom the Helleſport. 

Pro, Over the Boots ? nay give me not the Boots, 

Val. No, 1 will not ; for it boots thee not 


W 


-— 


% 


4 


Pro, What? Go: -4 
Val. To bein loye, where ſcore is bought with groans: 
Coy lookes, with heart-ſore ſighes: one fading moments 
With twenty watchfull, weary, tedious nights: (mirth, 
If haply won, perhaps a hapleſs gain : 
If loſt, why then a grieyous WOR 3 
How ever, bur a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit, by folly vanquiſhed, 
Pro, So, by your circumſtance, you call me fool. 
Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear you'l prove, 
Pre, *Tis love you cavil at, I am not Love. 
Fal. Love js your Mafter, for he Maſters you 
And he that iS yoked by a fool, 


11 Methinks ſhould not be Cronicled for wiſe, 


' Pro, Yet Writers ſay ; as in the ſweeteſt Bud, 
The eating Canker dwels ; ſo cating Love 
Inhabirs in the fineſt wits of all. | 


I al. And Writers ſay; as the mo forward Bud 


MR —E Ae > Ir eters; 
A. 


q 


Fi Pro, ] doe. 


_._ 4 Pre,_ True; and thy Maſter a ſhepheard. 


| Of thy ſucce(sin love ; and whatnews elle 


| Sheep the ſhepheard; but 1 ſeek my Maſter, 


Is caten by the Canker ere it blow, 

Eyen ſo by Love, the young and tender wit 

Is turn' to folly, blaſting in the Bud, 

Loofing his yerdure, even in the prime, 

And all the fair effe&>offixure hopes. 

But wherefore waſte I time to counſail thee 

Thatare a Votary to. fond deſire ? 

Once more adien : my Father at the Road 

Expects my coming, there to ſee me ſhip'd, 
Pro, And thither will I bring thee Valentine, 
Val. Sweet Prothezs , no: Now tet us take our leaves 

At Millainlet me hear from thee by Letters his 

Betiderh here in abſence of thy Priend: -. gs 

AndT likewiſe will vific thee with mime, © 
Pro, All happineſs bechince to thee in FiRary, © - 
Val. As much to you.at home : and fo farewell,” Ex, 
Pro, He after honour hunts, I after Love ; | : 

He leaves his friends&s dignibe them more ; 

[ love my ſelf, my friends, and all for-love.: 

Thou J#l:a, thou tsſt metamorphos'd me : 

Made me negle& my ſtudies, loſe ny time 3 $3 

War with good counſail ; ſet the world at norght;. 

Made wit with muſing, weak ; heart fick with om } 
Sp. Sir Prothexs.: *(aye you : Taw you my Maſter &; 

- Pro, But now he parted hence to embarke for Idiſhezw, 

"Sp. Twenty to one then , he is ſhip'd already, > 
Pro, Jnideed a ſheep doth very often ftray, 

And if the Shepheard be awhile away. 
Sp. You conclude that my Maſter 1s a Shepheard then, 


and I a ſheep? 


—_— 


* F$p. Why then my hornes are his hornes , whether I 
wake or ſleep. | 

Pro, A filly anſwer, and fitting well a fheep, 

Sp. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. 


Sp. Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 

Pro, Tr ſhall go hard but Ile prove it by another, 

Sp. The Shepheard ſecks the ſheep , and not the 
and my 

Maſter ſecks not me : therefore I am no ſheep. 

Pro. The Sheep for Fodder follow the Shepheard , the 
Shepheard for food follow's not the Sheep:thou for wag 
followeſt th; Mafter, thy Maſter for wages follow's not; 
thee : therefore thou art a ſheep. | 

Sp. Such a nother proof will make me cry Baa. 

Pro, Bur doſt rhdu hear : gay't thou my Letter to 
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Sp. 1Sir : 1 ( a loſt-Mutton ) gave your Letter to her 
(a lac'd Mutton, ) and ſhe ( a lac'd Mutton ) gaye me (a 
loſt-Muttqn) nothing for my labour, | 2 

Pro, Here's too {mall a Paſture for ſuch Rore of Mut- 
tcns, ; ES :43 | 
Sp. If the' ground be over-cliarg'd , you were beſt 
ſtick her. I | E2 

Pro, Nay in that you are aftray : *rwere-beſt pound 


ol - : , ; 
Sp. Nay Sir,leſs then a pound ſhall ſerye me for carry- 
ing your letter, 
Pro. You miſtake ; I mean the Pound, a Pinfold, 
Sp. From a pound co a pin ? fold it over and over, 


Pro, But what ſaid ſhe 2 
Sp. 1. 
Pro, Nod-I, why that's Noddy, - 
Sp. You riftook, Sir, I ſaid ſhe did nod: 
And you ask me'if ſhe did nod, and1T ſaidT. 
Pro, And that ſer together, is noddy. 
Sp. Now you haye taken the paines to ſer it together , 
take it for your paines. | LN 
Pro, No, no, you ſhall have.it for bearing the: Letter, 
Sp. Well, I perceive I nwſt be fain to bear with you, 
Pro, Why fir, how do you bear with me ? 
Sp. Marry fir, the Letter yery orderly, 
Having nothing but the word noddy for my paines, 
Pro, Belhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
Sp. And yet it cannot overtake your {low purſe, 
Pro, Come , come, open the matter in brief ; what 
faid ſhe? 
Sp. Open your purſe z that the money and the matter 
may be both deliyered. | 
Pro, Well fir : here is for your paines: what ſaid ſhe ? 
Sp. Truly fir, I think you'l hardly win her; | 
Pro, Why? could'ſt thou perceive ſo much from her? 
Sp. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ; 
No, not ſo much as a Ducket for delivering yuur letter : 
And being ſo hard to me, that brought your minde ; 
I fear ſhee'l prove as hard to you in telling her minde. 
Give her no token but ones, for ſhee's as hard as ſteel. 
Pro, What ſaid ſhe, nothing ? 
Sp. No, not ſo much as take this for thy paines: (me; 


In requital where&, henceforth carry your letter your 
ſelf ; And ſo fry Ile commend you to my Maſter. 

Pro, Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſhip from wrack, 
Which cannot periſh having thee aboard, 
Being deſtin'd to a dryer death on ſhore: 

I muſt go ſend ſome better Meſſenger, 
I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt, Exit. 


Sena Secunda. 


Enter Talia and Lucetta, 


| Ful, But ſay Lacetta (now are we alone) 
Would*f thou then counſail nie to fall in love ? 
Exc. 1 Madam, ſo you ſtumble nor unheedfully. 
Jul, Of all the faire reſort of Gentlemen, 
That eyery clay with par'le encounter me, 


| 


| 


To teſtifie your bounty, I thank you, you have Teftern'd |. 


In thy opinion which is worthictt love ? | 


According to my ſhallow fimple skill, , . _ 
J#=. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamoer ? 
Exc. As of a Knight; well-ſpoken, neat, and fine 3 
But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 4 
#, What think'(tthou of the rich ſercatio? 
#, Well of his wealth ; bur of himſelf, ſo, ſo. . 
J#, Whart think'ſt thou of the gentle Prothers > 
Ls. Lord, Lord: to ſee what folly raignes in us, 


L#. Pardon dear Madam, *cis a patling ſhame, 


| ThatT (ynworthy body asI am) 


'Tis three fold too. little for carrying a letter to your Lover. | Should cenſure thus on lovely Gentlemen, 


1a. Why not on Prothexs, as of all the reſt > . 
£#, Then thus: of nany good, I think him beſt, 
Tz. Your reaſon 2. BS; 

Lx. T have no other but a womans reaſon, 


[T think kim ſo, becauſe I think him ſo, | 
Iu, And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on him ? 


£8. I : if you thought your love not caft away, 

Iz. Why he,ofall the reſt, hath never n1oy'd me; - 
La, Yet he, of all the reſt, I think beſt loves ye, 

In. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall, 

Lu, Fire thats cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all, 

Is. They do not love, that donot ſhew their love, 


Is, T would I knew his minde. 
Ln, Peruſe this Paper Madam, 
Tu, Tolulia: ſay, from whom ? 
1u, That the Contents will ſhew. 
Is. Say, ſay : who gaye it thee ? 


He would have giyen it you, but I being in the way, - 

Did in your name receiye it : pardon the faulc I pray» 
In. Now (by my modeſty) a goodly Broker : 

Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 

To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth ? 

Now truſt me, *tisan office of great warth, 

And you an officer fit for the place. 

There : take the Paper : ſee it be return'd, 

Or elſe return no more into my fight. 


| Lu, To plead for love, deſerycs more fee then hate. 
In, Will ye be gone? i 


Is. And yet I would I had ore-look'd the Letter ; 
It were a ſhameto call her back again, 
And pray her toa fault, for which I chid her, 
What *feol is ſhe, tharknows I ama Maid, 
And wonld not force the letter to my view ? 
Since Maids in modeſty, ſay No to that. 
Which they would have the profferer conſtrue, I. 
Fie, fle z hew way-ward is this fooliſh loye ; 
That (like a teſty Babe) will ſcratch the Nujſe, 
And preſently, all humbled, kifſe the Rod ? 
How churliſhly I chid Lacerta hence, 
When willingly I would have had her here? 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile ? 
My penance.is,.to call Lucetta back, 
And ask remiſſion for my folly pait. 
What hoe : Lucetta. | 

Ly. What would your Ladiſhip ? 

Is, 1st near dinner time ? 

Ls. I would it were, 


That you might kill your ftomack on your meat, 


hd 


Lic. Pleaſe you repeat their names, Ile ſhew my mind, 


74. How now? what means this paſſion at hisname? 


Ka. Oh, they love leaſt, that let men know their Ic. 


Ls.SirV alentines Page: & ſentI think from Protheas, 


Ls. That you may ruminate, Exit, 


And 


—_ 
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And not upon your Maid. | 
Ju. What 1s't that you, 
Took up ſo gingerly ? 
Lau. Nothing. 
Ju. Why did'ft thou ſtoop then ? 
Du, To take a Paper up , that I let fall, 
F#, And isthat Paper nothing ? 
Ln, Nothing concerning me.. 
J#, Then ler it lye , for thoſe that it concerns, 
Ls, Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter, 
Fa, Some Love of yours hath writ to you in Rime, 
Loa, That I might ſing it (Madam) coa tune : 
Give a note, your Ladiſhip can ſer. 
Te. As little by ſuch roy's, as may be poſſible : 
Beſt ſing it to the tune of L:ght O Love, 
Ls, Itis too heayy for ſo light a tune. 
Fu. Heavy ? belike it hath ſome burthen then ? 
Ly. T : and melodious were it, would you fing it, 
Ja. And why not you? 
Ln, I cannot reach ſo high, 
J#, Lets ſee your ſong : 
How now Minion ? 
Ls, Keep tune there (till, ſo you will fing it out : 
And yet methinks I do not like this tune, 
[z, You donot ? | 
&.,. No (Madam) tis too ſharp. 
74, You (Minion) arr too ſawcie. 
Ln, Nay, now you are too flat 3 
And marre the concord , with too harſh a deſcant : 
There wanteth but a Mean to fill your Song, 
In. The Mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe, 
Lu- Indeed I bid thee baſe for Prothers. ” 
Is. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me 3 
Here isa colle with proteſtation : 
Goe, get you gone: and let the Papers lye: 
You would be fingring them to anger me, 


L#. She makes it ſtrange,bur ſhe would be beſt pleagd 
To be ſo angred with another Letter. Exet, 
Iu, Nay, would I were ſoangred with the ſame ; 

Oh hatefull hands, to tear ſuch loving words z 
Injurious Waſps, tofeed on ſuch ſweet honey, 

And kill the Bees that yield it, with your ſtings ; 

Ile kiſs cach ſeyeral Paper for amends : 

Look, here is writ, kinde 7x14 : unkinde /s/:a, 

As in revenge of thy ingraticude, 

I throw thy name againſt the bruzing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain, 

And here is writ, Love-wonnded Prothews. 

Poor wounded name: my boſome, as a bed, 

Shall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly heal'd ; 
And thus I ſearch it with a ſoveraign kifle, 

Bur twice, or thrice,, was Prothexes written down : 

Be calm (good winde) blow not a word away, 

' Till 7 have found each letter in the Letter, 

| Except mine own name : That ſome whirle-wind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging Rock , 

And throw it thence into the raging Sea, 
Loe, here in one line is his name twice writ : 
Poor forlorne Prothexs, paſſionate Prothens : 
To the ſmeet Tuba: that Ile tear away : 

And yetT wilhot , fich ſo pretily 

| He couples it, to his complaining names ; 
Thus will I fold them, one upon another ; | 
Now kiſs, embrace,contend,do what you will, @Emter. 


ly 


| Ls, Madam: dinner 1s ready, and your father {tayes, | 


In. Well, let us goe. | 
Ln. What, ſhall theſe Papers lie, like tell-tales here > 
| Tau, If you reſpeR them ; beſt to take them up. 

Lu. Nay, I was taken up, for laying them down. 
Yet here they ſhall not lye for catching cold. 

Is, I ſce you haye a month's mind to them, | 

La, 1 (Madam) you may ſay what ſights you ſee ; 
I ſee things toogalthough you judge T wink, 


Tu, Come, comic, wilt pleaſe you goe ? E xent. 


— 


Sena Tertia. 


—— 


Enter A nton10 Panthion and Protheas. 


Ant, Tell me Panthion, what ſad talk was that, 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyſter ? 
Pan, *Twas of his Nephew Prothews, your ſonne. 
Ant, Why ? what of him ? 
Pan, He wondred that your Lordihip 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home, 
While other men of {lender-reputation 
Pur forth their Sonn's, to ſeek preferment out, 
Some to the warresz to try their fortune there ; 
Some to diſcover Iſlands farre away : 
Some, to the (tudious Univerſities, 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 
He ſaid, that Prothexs, your ſon, was meet ; 
And did requeſt me to importune you 
To let him ſpend his time no more at home ; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having known no trayail in his youth, 
. Aut, Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that 
Whereon, this moneth I haye been hammering, 
I have confider'd well, his loſs of time, 
And now he cannot be a perfe&t man, 


| Not being tried, nor tutor'd in the world : 


Experience is by induſtry atchicy'd, 
And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time : 
Then tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him? 
Paz, Ithink your Lordſhip isnot ignorant 
How his Cempanion, youthſull Ya/#:t:ne, 
Attends the Emperour in his Royal Courr, 
Ant, I know it well, . (hither, 
Pan, *Twere good , I think, your Lordſhip ſent him 
There ſhall he praRtiſe Tilts and Turnaments ; 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, conyeaſe with Noblemen, 
And be in eye ofeyery excrciſc - 
Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. 
eAnt, I hike thy counſail : well haſt thou advis'd : 
And thatthoumaiſt perceive how well 1 like it , 
The execution of it ſhall make known ; 
Even with the ſpeedieſt expedition, 
I will diſpatch him to the Emperours Court. 
Pay. To morrow, may it pleaſe you, Dos Alphoyſo, 
With other Gentlemen of good eſteem 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperour, 
And to commend their ſervice to his will. 


Ant, Good company : with them ſhall Prothexs goe :| 


Enter. 


And in good time,now will we break with him, 
(Pro, 


Pro. Sweet Love, ſweet lines, ſweet life, 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart , 
Here is her oath for loye, her honours payn : 
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O char our Fathers would applaud our Loves 
To ſeal our happineſs with their conſents, 
Oh heavenly Falia. | 
Ant, How now? What Letter are you reading there ? 
Pro. May't pleaſe your Lordihip, *tis a word or two 
Of commendarions ſent from Jz/ent ine ; 
Deliver'd by a friend, that came from him, 
Ant, Lend mecthe Letter: Let me ſee what news. 
Pro. There isno news (my Lord) but that he writes, 
How happily he lives, how well bcloy'd, 
And daily graced by the Emperour z 
Wiſhing me with him, partnerof his fortune; . . 
Ant, And now ſtand youaffeCted to his wiſh > 
| Pre, As onerelying on your Lordſhips will , 
And not depending on his friendly wiſh. 
 -: ont. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſh + 
Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed ; 
For what I will, I will, and therc's an end : 
I am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 
With Yalentino in the Emperours Court : 
What maintenance he from his friends receiy's; 
Like-exhibition thou fhalt have from me, 
To morrow be.in.readineſſe-tq go, 
Excuſe it not : for 1 am perenptory. | 
. Pro, My Lord I cannot be ſo {aon provided , 
Plcaſe you deliberate a day or two, 
Agt. Look what thou want'ft ſhall be ſent after thee': 
No more of ſtay 1 to morrow thou muſt go ; 
Come on Pankiis; you ſhall be imploy'd, 
To haſten on his expedition. 


And drench'd me in the Sea, where I am drown'd, 
I fear'd to ſhew my father Fulia's Letter, 
Leaſt he ſhould take exceptions to my Loye, 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe 
Hath he excepted. moft againſt my Loye, 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 
The uncertain glory of an-Aprill day, 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the Sun, 
And by and by a cloud takes all away. 

Paz. Sir Prothens, your father call's for you, 
He is in haſte, therefore I pray you Tn. 

Pre. Why this it is: my heart accords thereto, 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwer's no. 

| Exennt, 


E veer, 


Fins, 


eAtus Secundus. Scena Prima: 
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Emer V alentine Speed, Silvia, > _.: 


| Speed, Sir, your Glove. _ | 
1 ales, Not mine : my Gloves are on. 
Sp. Why then this may be yours : for this is but one. 
Val. Ha? Let me ſee : I, give it me, it's mine : 
Sweet ornament, that decksa thing divine, 
Ah Silvia, Silvie, - % QHIJ ©-+ 
' Speed, Madam Silvie: Madam Silvia. 
al. How now Sirrah ? | 
Sp. She is not Within hearing Sir; 
Fal, Why fir,who bad you call her 2 
Sp.. Your worſhip ſir; or elſe; I miſtook, 
Val. Well: you'l Rill be tos forward; 
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Pro, Thus have I ſhunn'd the fire for fear of burning, | 


3 
| garter d. 


, | Sp. True fir, I was in love with my 


Sp. And yer I was laſt chidden for icing too flow, 
Val. Goto fir, tell me: do you know Madam Siſvia ? 
Sp. She that your worthip loves >. | 
Val. Why, how know you that I am in love ? 
Sp. Marry by theſe:ſpecat marks : firſt, you have * 


learn'd (like fir Prothezs.) to wreath your armes like a 


breaſt : to walke alone Ike one that had the Peſtilenice : 
to ſigh like a Schoole-boy that had loft his A. B, C.to' 


| weep like @ yourig Wench that had loft her Grandam : to 


faſt like one that takes dyet :'to watch like one that fears 


You were wont when you laughed to crow like a Cock : 
when you. walk'd z to Walk like orie of the Lions i when | 
you-faſted,it was preſently after dinner : when you look': 
ſadly, it was for want of money : And now you are Mc- 
tamorphos'd with a Miſtreſle, that when I look on yeu; 1 
can hardly think you my Maſter, ws 
Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me > 
Sp. They are all perceiy'd withour ye. 

Val. Without me ? they cannot. = 
Sp. Without yu? nay, that's certain : for without 
without theſe follies, that theſe follics are within you;and 
ſhine chrough you like the water in an Urinal : that not 


[an eye that ſces you, bur is a Phyfitian to Commeng on | 


your Malady,  _. = , 
Val, But tell me : doft thou know my Lady 5:ilvia? 
Sp. She that you gaze on {o, as ſhe fits at ſupper ? 
Val. Haft thou obſery'd that ? even the 1 mean, 
Sp. Why fir, I know hernor. | | 
Lal. Doſt thou know her by gazing on 

know'ſt hernot? . 

Sp. Is ſhe not hard fayou''d fir > + 
Val. Not ſo fair (boy) as well fayour'd. 

Sp. Sir, I know that well enough. 

Val. What doſt thou know ? 

Sp. That ſhe is not ſofair, as (of you) well fayour'd ? 
Val. I mean that her beauty js exquiſite, 

But her favour infinite, | 
Sp. That's becauſe the one is painted , and the 6ther 

out of all count, RE... | 
Val. How painted ? and how out of count ? 

Sp, Marry fir, ſo painted to make her fair, that no 

man, counts of her bezuty, _. . 
Val. How. eftcem'ſt chou me? I account of her beavty, 
Sp. You never ſaw her {ince ſhe was deform'd, 

Lal.. How long hath ſhe been deform'd ? 
Sp. Eyer fince you loy'd her. , 
Val. I have loy'd her ever finee I ſaw her ; 

And till I ſeeher beautifull; 

* $p. If you love her, you cannot ſee her, 
Val. Why ? | | | 
Sp. Becauſe Love is blinde : O that you had mine 

eyes , or your own eyes had the lights they were wont: 

to have , when you chid at Sir Prothexs , for going un- 


her; and yer 


Val. What ſhould I ſee then ? . - 

Sp. Your own preſent folly , and her paſling defor- 
mitie : for he, being in love, could not ſee to garter his 
Hoſe ; and you, being in love, cannot ſee to put cn your 
Hole, -* ot. c. TIE 4. 

Val. Belike (Boy)then you are in loye,forlaft morning 
You could not ſee to wipe my ſhooes, 


bed, I thank 


| Male-content : to relith a Love-Sang , like a Rovin-<red- 1 


robbing : to {peak puling like a Begger at Hallowmaſle :] 


l 
i 


you were ſo (imple, none elſe would : but you are ſo] 


| 


| you, you- ſwing'd me for- my loye , which makes me the 


\ bolderj 


_y 


— 
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bolder to chide you for yours, 

Val. In concluſion I Rand affected to her : 

Sp. I would you were ſet, ſo your affetion would 
ceaſe, 

Val. Laſt night ſhe enjoyn'd me, 
To write ſome lines to one ſhe loves, 

Sp. And have you. 

V al, I have, 

Sp. Are they not lamely writ ? 

Lal. No( Boy ) butas wellas I can do them : 

Peace, here ſhe comes, | 
Sp. Oh exccllent Motion 3 Oh exceeding Puppe:t : 

Now will he interpret to her, 

FVal. Madam and Miſtris, a thouſand good morrowes. 

£p. Oh, *give ye-good-ey'n: here's a million of man- 
ners. 

Sil. Sir Valentine, and ſervant, to you two thouſand, 

Sl. He ſhould g ve her intereſt : and ſhe gives it him, 

Val. As you injoyn'd me; I haye writ your Letter 

Unto the ſecret, nameleſs friend of yours: 

WhichT was much unwilling to proceed in , 

Bur my duty to your Ladiſhip, | | 
S:1.I thank you(gentle ſervant) is very Clerkly done, 
Vil. Now truſt me (Madam) it came hardly off : 

For being ignorant to whom it goes, 

I whit at random very doubtfully, 

Sl. Perchance you think too much of ſo much pains ? 
Lal. No (Madam,) {> it ſteed you, I will write 

(Pleaſe you command) a thouſand times as much: 

And yer | 
Sl. Apretty period : well : T gueſs the ſequell; - 

And yet I will not name it: and yer I care not. 

And yet, take this again : and yet I thank you: 

Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Sp. And yet you wil] : and yet, another yet. 
Lal, What mcans Wir Ladiſhip ? 

Do you not like it ? 

Sul. Yes, yes: the lines are very quaintly writ, 

Bur (fince unwillingly) take them again, 

Nay, take them, 

Val. Madam, they are for you. - 

$11, 1,T: you writ them Sir at my requeſt , 

Bur T will none of them : they are for you : 

I would have had them writ more movingly : 

Val. Pleaſe you, Ile write your Ladiſhip another. 

Sil, And when it's writ : for my ſake read 1t over , 

And if it pleaſe you, ſo: if not, why ſo. | 

Val. Tf it pleaſe me (Madam?) what then ? 

Sil. Why if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour 3 

And ſo good morrow ſervant, 

Sp. Oh Jeſt unſeen : inſcrutible, inviſible, 

As a noſe on a mansface,or a Weathercock on a Steeple: 

My Maſter ſues to her : and ſhe hath taught her Sutor , 

He being her Pupil, to become her Tucour, _—-. 

| Oh excellent deviſe, was there eyer heard a better ? . 

That my Maſter being Scribe , | 

To himilclf ſhould write the Letter ? 

Val, How now fir ? 

What are you reaſoning with your ſelf ? 

Sp. Nay, I was riming : *tis you that have the reaſon, 

Val. Todo what ? | 

Sp. To be a ſpokes-man from Madam S:/vi4, 

Val. To whom ? oe 

Sp. To your ſelf: why, ſhe woe's you by a figure. 

Val, What figure ? ' 

Sp. By a Letter, I ſhould ſay. 


xt, 


| 


Val. Why ſhe hath not writ to me 2 

Sp. Nhat need ſhe, Wy, 
When the hath made you write to your ſelf 
Why, do you not perceive the jeſt ? 

LY al, No, believe me. | 

Sp. No believing you indeed Sir : 
But did you perceive hes carneſt ? 

V al. She gave me none, except an angry word. 

Sp. Why ſhe hath given youa Letter. 

LV al. That's the Letter T writ to her friend. 

Sp. And that Letter hath ſhe deliyer'd,& there's an end. 

V al. I would it were no worſe, 

Sp. Ile warrant you *cis as well : 
For often haye you writ to her: and ſhe in modeſty , 
Or elſe for want of idle time; could not again reply, 
Or'fearing elſe ſome meſſenger, that might her mind diſ-| 

cover " 

Her ſelf hath taught_her Loye himſelf to write unto her | 
All this I ſpeak in Print, for in Print T found ir, (Loyer 
Why muſe you fir, *tis dinner time, | 

Val, Ihavedin'd. | 

Sp. I, but hearken fir : though the Cameleon Love can 
feed on the aire , T am one that am nouriſh'd by my vi- 
Ctuals ; and would fain have meat: oh be not like your 
Miſtreſs, be moyed, be moyed. Exennt, 


FOI 


Scena Secunda. 


LY 


Fx ah 4 
—_— 


Enter Prodtheug, Fulia, Panthion, 


Pro, Have patience, gentle Julta. 

Jul. I muſt where is no remedy, 

Pro, When poſſibly I an; I will return; 

Jal. If you turn not: you will return the ſooner : 

Keep this remembratice for thy Falia's ſake, 

Pro, Why then wee'l make exchange ; 

Here, take you this. | | | 

Jul, And ſeal this bargain with a holy kiſle. 

Pro, Here is my hand, for my true conſtancie : 

And when that hour ore-ſlips mie in the day, 

Wherein I ſigh not (F#1:a) for thy ſake, 

The next enſuing hour, ſome foul miſchance 

Torment me for my Loycs forgetfulneſs : 

My father ſtayes my coming : anſwer not: 

The Tide is now ; nay, not thy tide of tears, 

That tide will ftay me longer then I ſhould, - 

Falia farewell : what, gone without a word ? 

I, fo true loye ſhould do : it cannot ſpeak , 

For truth hath better deeds than words to grace 1t, 

Par, Sir Prothex, you are ſtaid for; - 

Pro, Goe, I come, Icome : En 

Alas, this parting ſtrikes poor Loyers dithibj | 
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Enter Lannce, Pant hion; Ret 
Launce, Nay , *ewilt be this honrers 1 have done 
weeping : all the kind of thee Lawiices have this. very 


Cnr err 


fault : I have receiy*& hy proportibn , like:the prodigious 


ſonne, 


- a ep— 
p ET 


a _—_— Le} 


— 
_ "— ali... 


oy OS de 
f * - = Ws ; 4 ; - 'S \% we £ 
FI # -$5 % n [LO _ ———_—_ ” n _ % 
84 + 4 7 
\ » —_ * PR > —_— -— Sen LY 4, 4 PRES Ter T - - . - ow. 
pPRe—_— — — oa "5 A 44 4 a - 4,9 oY; "+ - 7 Ve a. - % ; 3 2 
"he .tw6 Gentlemen of Verona. 


4% a % 


Now come I. to.my_-Mother : ' Qh. that ſhe could ſpeak 
now , like a would-voman': well z I kifle ber : why 
there "cis ; here's my mothers breath- up 'and -down': 
Now come F to my. ſiſter 3 marke, the-moan ſhe tnakes+ 


now the dogge all this while ſheds not 2 tear : nor | 
ſpeakes a word : _ but ſce how I.lay- the duſt with my | - 


Bs * j6.:Af 
Panth., Lannce, away, away : a Board thy Maſters is 
ſhip'd , and thou art to poſt after with oars 3; what's the 


. frmarter ? wh weep'ſt thou man®. away afle, you'l looſe 


the Tide, if you tarry any longer, | 

| Lazy, It is no matter if the tide were loſt, for it-is the 
unkindeſt Tide ;that ever any man tyde. ( 

Panth, What's the unkindeſt tide ? 

Las. Why, he that's tide here, Crab my dog. 

Pay, Tut man : I mcanthoul't looſe the floud ; and 
in looſing the flood, looſe thy yoyage, and in loofing thy 
voyage , looſe thy maſter, and in. loofing thy Maſter, 


xz 


[looſe thy ſervice, and in looſing thy ſervice : -======Why 


Idoft thou ſtep my mouth ? 


Laxn, For fear thou ſhould'it looſe thy tongue, 

Panth, Where ſhould I looſe my tongue ? 

Laxn. Tn thy Tale. <4 
Panth, In thy. Taile. | 

; Laws, Looſe the Tyde, and the voyage, and the Ma- 

ſter and the Seryice, and the tide : why man if the Riyer 

were drie, I am able to fill it with my tears : if the wind 

were down, I could drive the boat with my fighes. 

: Pamh, Come +: come away man , I was ſent; to call 

tnee, ; 
: Las. Sir :.call me what thou dar'ſt; 
; Pan, Wilt thou go. 


Las, Well, I will go. Exeunt, 


Scena Quarta, 


mm 


Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thario, Speed, Duke, Prothens. 


; Sil . Servant, 


| Sp. Maſter, Sir Therio frowns on you, = 


Sp. *Twere good you knockt him, 

Sl. Servant, yor areſad. | | 

Lal. Indeed, Madam, I ſeeny fo. . | 

Thu, Seer you that you axe not ? 56 4 

Fal, Hap'ly I do. | nr oh! = 

T hu, So dg Counterfeits. | | 

Fa; So do'you. -— | 

Thu, What ſcem 1 that Lam-not ? $ 

Val. Wiſe. | | | 
Thy, What inſtance of the contrary ? | 
L'al. Your folly. | ' 
Tha. And'how-quoat you my folly > : 
Val, 1 queat it in your Jerken, 

T bg, My Jerken isa doublet. 

F'a]. Well then, Ile double your folly. 

. Ths, How-?:- - ES 
Si4. 'What,/angry , Sir Thario,, do you change colour? 
Val. Give him kaye,Madam,he is a kindof Camelios, 
Thx, -That hath more minde to feed on your bleud ,' 
then live in-your aire. | 
Val. You haveſaid Sir, 

 Thg. ISir, and done too for this time- | 
Val, 1 know it well fir,you alwayesendere you begin. 
Sl, A fine volly of words,gentleme,8 quickly ſhot off, 
Val. *Tis indeed, Madam, we thank the giyer, 
S1l,. Who is that Servant ? | 
Val. Your ſelf (ſweet Lady) for you gave the fire, 

Sir Thrio borrows his wit from your Ladiſhips looks , 

And ſpends what he borrows kindly in your company. 
T hs. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I ſhall 

make your wit bankrupt. 

Val .l know it well fir,you havd Exchequer of words, 
AndI think, ne other treaſure to give your followers ; 
For it appears by their bare Liveries  _- 

That they live by your bare words. 
$1, No more, gentlemen, no more : 

Here comes my father, =» | 

Dakz. Now; daughter, S:1via, you are hard beſct, 

Sir Valentine, your father is in good health, 

What ſay you to a Letter from yourfriends 

Of much good news ? 

Vat. My Lord I will be thankfull, 

To any meſſenger from thence, PEE 
Dake. Know you Don Antonio, your Countriman ?. 
Val. I, my good Lord, I know the Gentleman 

To be.of worth, and worthy eſtimation, 

And not without deſert ſo well reputed, 

Dake. hath he not a Son ? 

Val. 1 my good Lord, a Son ; that well deſeryes 
The honoor, and regard of ſuch a father. 

Dake, You know him well ? 

Val, 1 knew him as my ſelf : for from our Infancie 
We have conyerſt, and ſpent our huurs together, 

And though my ſelf haye been an idle Trewant, 

Omitting the ſweet benefit of time | 

To clothe mine age with Angel-like perfeRion ; 

Yet hath Sir Prothems (for that's his name) 

Made uſe, and fair adyantage of his dayes: 

His years but young, bur his experience old : 

His head unmellowed, but his judgement ripe; 

|And ina word (for far behinde his worth 


PV al. Miſtris, 


Hr ———. 
- 


| Comes all the praiſes chat I now _—_ 


He 


<__ 


— 
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He is compleat in feature, and-:in minde, 

With all good grace, to grace a Gentleman. ' | 

| Dak. Bcſbrew me fir, but if he make'this good 

| He is as worthy for an Empreſs love , 

'] As meet to be an Emperours Councellor : 

| Well, Sir : this gentleman is come to me, 

With Commendation fromgreat Potentates, 

And here he means to ſpend his cime a while, 

[ think *tis no welcome news to you. fl 
FYal. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 
Duk, Welcome him then according to. his worth: 
Silvia, 1 ſpeak to you, and*you Sir Thar, 

For Valentine, 1 need not cite him to it, LED 

L will ſend him hither to you preſently. : 2 
Val. This is the gentleman I told your Ladiſhip: 

Had come along with me, but that his Miſtreſs 

Did hold his eyes, lockt in her Chriſtal looks; + 

| $1. Belike that now ſhe hath: enfranchis'd them 

| Upon ſome other pawne for fealty. a AD 

V al. Nay ſure, I chink ſhe holds them priſ6ners fill. 

$14. Nay then he ſhould be blind, and being blind | 

| How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you? : 
Vat. Why-Lady, Love hath twenty pair of eyes; 
The, They ſay that love hath not an eye at all; 
Val. To ſee ſuch Lovers, T hwrvo, as your (elf, © 

Upon a homely obje&t love can wink, ' "Enter, 
11. Hive done, haye donethere comes the gentleman. 
P al. Welcome, deer Prothews: Miſtris, I beſeech you 

Confirm this welcome, with ſome ſpecial favour, + 
$11, His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 

If this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 
Val, Miftris, it is : ſweet Lady, entertain him 

To be wy fellow-ſervant to your Ladiſhip,-- © 
Sil, Too low a Miſtris for ſo high a ſetyant; ++ 
Pro, Not ſo, ſweet Lady, but too, mean'a ſervyatit, 

To hayc a look of ſuch a worthy Miſtris, * it 
Val. Leave off diſcourſe of difabilitie : | 

Sweet Lady, entertain him for-your ſervant. 
Pro, My dutie will I boaft of, nothing elſe, _ 
S 1, And dutie neyer yet did want his meed, 

Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs Miſtris; 
Pro, Vle die on him that ſaies ſo but your ſelf, 
$11, That you are welcome > 
Pro, That you are worthleſs, _ 
Thur. Madam, my Lord your father would ſpeak with 
S:1, 1 wait upon his pleaſure : Come Sir Thar, 

| Go with mc : once more, new ſervant welcome ; 

Fle leave you to confer of home affairs, 

| When you have done ,, we look to hear from you, 

Pro. Wee'l both attend upon your Ladiſhip. 


% 
ia, 
\, 


Pro, Your friendsare well , and haye them much 
Val. And how do yours? 
Pro, I left themall in health, 
Val. How does your Lady > and how thriyes your loye? 
Pro, My tales of love were wont to weary you, 
I know you joy not in a Love-diſcourſe. 
Val. IT Pretheus, bur that life is alter'd now, 
I have done penance for contemning Love, 
W :ofe high eriperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
{ with bitter faſts, with penetentiall groans, 
| With nightly rears, and daily heart-ſore fig hes, 
For in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Loye hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine own hearts ſorrow. 
Ogentle Prothexs, Loy's a mighty Lord, 


—————— 


_ [She ſhall be dignified with this hi 


' | She is alone, 


ou, 


Ial. Now tell me how do all from whence you came ? 


(mended. 


| Upon the very naked name of loye. 


| Yet-lether be a principalitie, '  / 


i {x o p GS So __ 7 C ©" >C 
And of {o great a favour growing proud, 


Andhath ſo humbled me, as I confeſs 

There is no woe to his correction, 

Nor to-his ſeryice, no'ſuch joy on earth : 
Now, no diſcourſe, except it be ef love's © 
Now canT break my faſt, dine, ſup, and fleep, 


-Pro,. Enough ; Iread\your fortune in 
Was this the Idoll, that you worſhip ſo ? | 
al.” Even She;--and'is ſhe not a heavenly Saint 2 © 
-1-Pro, No; But the is anearthly Paragon. © : 


your eye : 


© Fat, Call her divine, © 
"Pro, -I will not flatter her, ns eb 
.. Vali- O flatter: me * for love delights.in 


trer praiſe, 
:Pro;:: When I wasfick, you gaye me bitter pills, 
AndT ruſt miniſter the like toyou,” 7 | 
# al. Then ſpeak therruth by her, if not divine, 
Soycraigne td all the Creatures on the earth, 
-\Pro.' Except my Miſtris; ERS 
Val. Sweet : extept nort/any, Sos 
Except thou wilt excepragainſt my Love. | 
Pro, -Have I not teaſon to-prefer mine own ? 
_ Fal.'AndTwillhelp thee to prefer. her too ; 
he th with this high honour,” | ©. 
Tobear iny Ladies train, leaft'the baſe Eatth', © © 
Should from her veſture chatict to ſteale a Kiſs, © '* 


T0 


Diſdain to root the Summer-fwelling flower, 


And make rough Winter everlaſtingly. 1554 


Pro. Why Y atentine, what Bragadifm is this 2'. *. 
Fat, Pardon me(Pragthens) all I can isnothing ; 
To'her, whoſe worthmaR&s other worthies nothing; _. 


Pro, Then let lier alone, -- ag href 

Val. Not for the'wotld : why tan; 
And I as rich in having ſucha Jewell * 
As twenty Seas, if all their ſand were pearley” 
The water NeRar, and the'Rock pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do.not dream on thee, 
Becauſe'thou ſeeft me doat upon my love : 
My fooliſh Rivall that her father likes 
(Onely for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge) 
Is conewith heralong, and T muſt after, 
For Love (thouknow?t) is full of jealoufie, - 

Pro. But ſhe loves you ? _ 

Val. T, and weare betroathed ;-nay more,our marriaze 
With all the cunning manner of our flight "IM 
Determini'd off : how I muſt <llimbe her window, 


Plotted; and *greed on for my happineſs. * 
Good Protheus,z0 with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affaires to aid me with thy counſel. 

Pro, Go on before : I ſhall enquire you forth : 
I muſt unto the Road, to diſ-embarque 
Some neceſſaries ; that Inecds muſt uſe, * = 
And then Te preſently attend you. 

Val. Will you make haſte ? 

Pro, I will, — 
Even as one heat, another heat expels, 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another - 
So the remembrance of my former Love 
Is by a new obje& quite forgotten , 
Is it mine then, or Falextine ans praiſe ? 
Her true perfeCtion, or my falſe tranſgrefſion ? 
That makes we reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus ? 


She is fair : and fo is ul: thatT love, 
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ſhe's mint ow, | 


(houry |} 


The Ladder made of Cords, and all the means 4 
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Thar T did love, for now my loye is thaw'd, 
Which like a waxen Image *gainft a fire 
Bears no impreſſien of the thing jt was,) 

Me thinks my zeal to V alextine 18 cold, 

And that I love him not as I was wont : 

O, but I love his Lady too- too much, 

And that's the reaſon I loye him ſo little. 
How ſhall I doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her ? 
"Tis but her picture I haye yet beheld, 

Ard that hath dazel'd ſo my reaſons light : 
But when look on her perteCtions , 

There is no reaſon, but I ſhall be blinde. 

If I can check my erring love, I will ; 

If nor, to compaſs her I'le nſe my $kill, 


_ rats, acl 


Scena Quarta. 


| — 
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Enter Speed aud Lannce. 


Speed, Launce, by mine honeſty welcome to Padaa, 
Laun, Forſweax not-thy ſelf, ſweet youth, for I am 
not welcome. I reckon this alwaies, thata man 1s never 
undone till he be hang'd , nor never welcome to a place, 
till ſome certain ſhor be paid, and the Hoſteſs ſay wel- 
come. 
Speed, Come-on you mad-cap : Ile to the Ale-houſe 
Iwith you preſently 3 where , for one ſhot of five pence , 
thou ſhalt haye five thouſand welcomes : But firha , how 
did thy Maſter part with Madam. {x{:a ? 

Las. Marry after chey cloas'd in earneſt, they parted 
very fairly in jeſt. | | 
Sp. Bur ſhall ſhe marry him? 
Las No. fn; 
Sp. How then # ſhall he marry he ? 


Sp. What, are they broken ? 
Lag. No ; they are both as whole as a fiſh, 
Sp. Why then, how ftands the matter with them ? = 
Las, Marry:thus, when. it fands well with him, 1t 
Rands well with gr. | h 
Sp, What an afſe art thou, I underfiand thee not, 
Lau. What a block art thou, that thou can'ſt not ? _ 
My ftaffe nnderſtands me, | 
Sp. What thou farſt ? 
' Lan, 1, and what I do too : 
and my ftaffe underſtands me. 
Sp. It Rands under thee indeed. = 
Lan, Why, fland-under : atid-underftand is all ofie, 
Sp. But tell me'true, wil't be 2 match ? | 
| Lan. ASk. my dog," if he fayT: itwill : if he fay 
no, itwill: if be e his taile and ſay nothing, it 
will, a hs 
Sp. The conclafion is then, that it will. 
- Lax, Thou ſhalt neyer'ger fiich a ſeeret from me, bur 
dy 2 parable, '' Te LV, F 
Sp. 'Tis well that T-'get it fo : 'but Lannce, how ſaiſt 
thou that my maſter is become a notable*Loyer ? 
Lax. I never knew'him otherwiſe. . 
Sp. Then how? - 
—__ A notable 


look thee ,Tlebuthan, 


Lan, No, neither, 


Sp. Why, thou whorton Atic , chou mittak'tt me, 

Lax. Why Foole, I meant not thee , I meant nor 
thy Maſter, 

Sp. I tell thee, my maſter, is become a hot Loyer, 

Lan, Why 1 tell thee, I care noc,though he burn him- 
ſelf in Love. Ifthou wilt go with me to the Alchouſe : 


| ſo, if nor, thouart an Hebrew , a Jew, and not worth the 
1 name of a Chriſtian. : 


Sp. Why? - 

Las, Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much charity in thee as 
to go to the Ale with a Chriſtian : Wilt thou go 2 

Sp. At thy ſervice, 


Excunt, | 


CY 


Sena S, exta. 


p EY 


Enter Prothers ſors, 


Pro, To leave my [xlta ; ſhall I be forſworn ? 

To love fair Silvia 3 ſhall I be forſworn ? 

To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn, | 
Andey'n that Power which gave me firſt ny oath | 
Proyokes me-to this three-fold perjury. | 
Love bad me ſwear, and Love bids me for-ſwear ; 

O ſweet ſuggeſting Loye, if thou haſt fin'd, 

Teach me ( thy tempted ſubje& ) to excuſe it; 

At firſt I did adore a twinkling Star , 

But now1 worſhip a celeſtial Sun : 

Un-heedful yows may heedfully be broken, 

And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will, 

To learn his wit, Cexchange the bad for better; 

| Fie, fie unreyerend tongue to call her bad, 

Whoſe ſoveraignty ſo oft thou haſt preferd, 

With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths. 

I cannot leave to love, and yet I do : 

Burt there leave to love, where I ſhould loye. 

[ulia] looſe, and Valentinel looſe, 

If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe my ſelf : 

IfT looſe them, thus finde I bur rheir loſs, 

For V alentine my ſelf: for Iulia, Silvia. 

I to my ſelf am dearer then a friend, 

For Love is ſtill moſt pretious in it ſelf, 

And S:/via (witneſs heaven that made her fair) 


| Shews [a/:4 but a ſwarthy Ethiope, 


I will forget that zl: is ative, _ 
Remenibring that my love to her is dead. 
And Valestine1te hold ati Enemie, 

Aiming at Sifviaasa ſweeter friend. 

I cannot now proye conſtant to my ſelf , 
Without ſome trechery ud to Valentine. 
This night he meaneth with a corded-ladder 
To climbe celeſtial Silvia's chamber window, 
My ſelf in councel his competitor. 

Now prefenitly Ile give her father notice 

Of their diſguifing and pretended flight : 
Who (all inrag'd) will banith Yalentine : 

For Thurio he intends ſhall wed his daughter, 

But Y alentint being gone, Ile quickly croſs =. 
By ſome ſlie trick, blunt T h#ris's dull proceeding. 


i 


d< 


| Love lend we wings, to make m purpoſe ſwift, 


Lubber : as thon reporteſt him to 


Ao thou haſt tent me wit to plot 1s drifc, 


Exit. 
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[ fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd. | 
Scena Septima. . Luc, If you think ſo, then ſtay at home and SO Not, 
| Iul, Nay, that I will not, 
: it A CONES | | £xc, Then never dream oh Infamy, but go: 
If Prothexs like your journey when you come, 


Enter Fulia and Lucetta. | No matter who's diſpleas'd when you are Tone : 
Ful. Counſel, Lacetta, gentle girl aſſiſt me, I fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd withall, 

And even in kind loye, I doe conjure thee, Inl, That is the leaſt (Lucetra) of my fear : 

Who art the Table wherein all my thoughts A thouſand oathes, an Ocean of his tears 

Are viſibly Chara&er'd, and Engrav'd, And inſtances as infinite of Love, 

To lefſon me, and tell me ſome good mean, Warrant me welcome to.my Prothens. 

How with my honour I may undertake Lac, All theſe are ſervants to deceitfull men. 

A journey to my loving Protheas, Tul. Baſe men, that uſe themro ſo baſe effe& ; 

Luc, Alaſs, the way is weariſome and long, Bur cruer ſtars did govern Prothegs birth , 
Iul, A true devoted Pilgrim is not weary | His words are bonds, his oathes are oracles, 

To meaſure Kingdomes with his feeble ſteps, His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate, | 

Much lefſe ſhall ſhe that hath loves wings to flic, His tears pure meſſengers, ſent from his heart, 

And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 

Of ſuch divine perfe&ions as Sir Protheas, Luc. Pray heayen he proye ſo whet you come to him, 
Luc, Better forbear till Prothezzs make return, In, Now, asthou loy'lt me, do him not that wrong. 
ul. On,know'ſt thou not, his looks are my ſouls food? | To bear a hard opinion of his truth : ” 

Pity the dearth that T have pined in, | Onely deſerve my love, by loving him, 

By longing for that food ſo long a time, And preſently go with'me to my chamber 

Didſt thon but know the inchly touch of Love, To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 

Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow & & | To furniſh 'me upon my longing journey : 

| As ſeek to quench the fire of Love with words, All chat is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe , 
Luc, T doe not ſeck to quench your Loyes hot fire, | My goods, my Lands, my reputation , 
But qualifie the fires extream rage, | Onely in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence ; 
Leaſt it ſhould burn above the bounds of reaſon, Come 3 anſwer not : but to it preſently , 


Iul. The more thou dam'ſt it up, the more ic burns: | I am impatient of my tarriance, 
The Current that with gentle murmur glides : 
(Thou know'ſt) being Rop'd, impatiently doth rage : 


But when his fair courſe is not hindered, 


He mak<s ſweet muſick with tl'cnameld Rones, [tus Ter pour Sena Dy; re | 


Exeunt. 


—— 


Giving a gentle kifleto every ſedge . 
He oyertaketh in his pilgrimage. [ehs 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrayes Io 


With willing ſport to the wild Ocean, | Enter Dake, Thuris, Prothegs, Valentine, 

Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe : * Lannce, Speed. © 

Fe be as patient as a gentle ſtream, ; : 

And make a'paſtime of each weary ſtep, ; Dak, Sir Thar, give us leaye (Ipray) awhile, , 

Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my Love, We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. . _ 

And there I'le reſt, as after much turmoil Nowell me Prothews, whats your will with me ? 

A bleſſed ſoul doth in El/;z1um. _. Pro, My gracious. Lord, that whichT would diſcoyer, 
Lac, But in what habit will you go along ? The law of friendſhip bids me to conegal; | | 
Iul. Not like a woman, for I would preyent 'But when I callto mind your gracious fayours 

T he looſe encounters of laſcivious men : ] Done to me (ndcſerring as I am) 

Gentle Lacetra, fit me with ſuch weeds My duty pricks me on toutter that '.- 

As may beſeem ſome well reputed Page. | { Which elſe noworldly good mould draw-from me : .- 
Luc, Why then. your Ladiſhip muſt cut your hair, | Know(worthy Prince) Sir Y alentine my friend 
Iul. No girl, i'le knit it up in filken ſtrings, This night intends to ſteal away your dayghter : , 

With twenty od-conceited true-love knots: ] My ſelf am one made priyy to.rhe plot, 


To be fantaſtick, may become a youch NS I know you have determin'd to beſtow. her | 
Of greater time then I ſhall ſhow to be, (ches-? | On Tharie, whom your gentle daughter hates ; 
Luc, What faſhion (Madam) ſhall I make-yolr brec- | And ſhould the thus be Rgln away, from you , 

Tul, That fitsas well, astell me (good my Lord) It: would be much yexation to your age.. ./ |. 


What compaſſe will you wear your Farthingale ? - { Thus {for my duties ſake) I rather choſe 
Why even what faſhion' thou beſt likes (Lwcetts.) _ | Tocrofle my friend .in;his intended drift, 
Luc, You muſt needs have them with a cod-piece (Ma--þ Then (by concealing it) heap -on-your head 
Il. Ont,out; (Lacetta)that will be ill-favord, (dam | A pack of ſorrows, which would prefſe you down 
i . Lac, A round hoſe (Madam) now's nt worth a pin (Being unprepared) to your timelefle;grave, .. x 
| Unleſſe you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on, _ + Duk, Prothens, Echank thee for thine honeſt care, 
ſul. Lncetta, as thou loy'ſt me let me have, _ | Which to requite, command me while I liye. 
What thon chinkft mater, and is moſt mannerly,  - f This love of theirs, my elf have often ſeen, - 
Bur tell me (wench) how will che world reputeme | Happly.when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep, 
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For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey ? And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid [þ 
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Sir Y alnntine her company, and my Court,  Fal.. A woman foiuccuncs coins What with conc nes 
Bur fearing leaſt my jealous aime migbt erre » Send her another : never give her o're, (her. 
And ſo (unworthily) diſgrace the man For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more, 
(A raſhnefſe thatT ever yer have ſhun'd) If ſhe do frown, *tis not in hate of you, 
I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find Bur rather to beget more love in you. 
That which thy ſelf haſt now diſclos'd to me. If ſhe doe chide, 'tis not to have you gone; 
And thou waiſt perceive my fear of this, For why, the fools are mad, if kt: alone; 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doeh ſay, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper Tower , For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away, 
The key whereof my ſelf have eyer kept : Flarter, and praiſe, commend, extoll their graces : {4 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. Though ne're ſo black, ſay they have Angels faces, 
Pro. Know (noble Lard) they have deyis'd a mean | Thatman thar hath a tongue, I ay is no man, 
How he her Chamber window will aſcend, If with his tongue he cannot win a woman, 
And with a Corded Ladder fetch her down : | Dak, Bur ſhe I mean, is proniis'd by her friends 
For which, the youthfull Lover now is gone, Unto a yourhfull Gentleman of worth, 
And this way comes he with it preſently, | And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
{Where (if it pleaſe you) you may intercept him; That no man hath acceſſe by day to her. 
But (good my Lord) doe'it ſo cunningly Fal. Why then I would reſort to her by night; 
That my diſcovery be not aimed at : Dk, I, but the doors be lockt, and keys kepr ſafe; 
For, love of you, not hate unto my friend, That no man hath recourſe to her by night. ; 
Hath made me publiſher of this pretence, _ F'al. What lets but one may enter at h*r Window ? 
Dake. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know | Dak. Her Chamber js aloft far from the ground, 
Thar I had any light from thee of this, | And builr ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climbe ir 
Pro.Adiew,my Lord,Sir V alenutize is comming. Exter, | Without apparent hazard of his life, 
Dak, Sir Valentine, whether away ſo faſt ? | Fal. Why thena Ladder quaintly made of Cords 
Va. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a Meſſenger To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks,' 
That ſtayes to bear my Letters to my friends , {| Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's Tower, 


AndI amygoing to deliver them. | So bold Leander would adlventure it, 
Dak, Be they of much import 3 Dauk, Now as thou art a Gentleman of blood 
_ Pal. The tenure of them doth but ſignifie Adviſe me, where 1 may have ſuch a Ladder, _ 
My health, and happy veing at your Court, | Val.. Wheii would you uſe it ? pray fir, teil me that, 
Dak, Nay then no matter : ſtay with me awhile, Dak, This very night; for Love is like a child 

L am to break with thee of ſome affairs. ; | That longs for every thing chat he can come by. 

That touch me near ; wherein thou mult be ſecret V al By ſeven a clock, 1'le get you ſucha- Ladder, 

'Tis nogrunknown $0 thee, that I have ſought Dak, But hark thee : I will go to heralone, 

To match my friend Sir T hwrio, to my daughter. How thallI beft convey" the Eadger thither ? | 
| Ya. Tknow it well (my Lord) and ſure the Match Val. Ir will be light (my Lo:d) that you may bear it 
{Were rich and honourable : Lefides, the gentleman Under a Cloak, that 15 of any length. | 

Is full of Virtue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities Duk, A Cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn ? 

Beſceming ſuch a Wife, as your fair daughter : Val. I my good Lord, | 

Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him 2 Dak, Then let me ſee thy Cloak, | 

|. Dnxk, No, truſt me, She is reeyith, fullen, froward, | I'le ger me one of ſuch another length. Wn 

Proud, diſobedicnt, ſtubborn, lacking duty, Val. Why any Cloak-will ferve che turn (my Lord) 

Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, Dak, How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a Cloak ? 

Nor fearing me, as if I were her Father : I pray thee let me fcel thy Cloak vpon me, 

And may I fay to thee, this pride of hers What Letter isthis ſame? what's here 2 co Sula? _ 

(Upon 6 hs, hath drawn my loye from her, And here gn Engine fitformy proceading, 

And where I thaught the remnant of mine age I Pie be ſo baldto brea. the ſeal for once. -: | 

[Should have been cheriſh'd by her child-like duty, 6s) | © ONT 

I now am full refoly'd to take a wiſe , My thonghts do harbony with my Silvia nightly, 

\And'turn her out. to who will take her in : And ſlaves they are tome, that ſend them flying. 

Then let her beauty. be. her wedding Dowre : * .; Oh, could their Maſter come, and go as lightly, 


| : Himſelf would lodge, where {ſenſeleſſe} they are lying. 


For me and my poſlelſions The efteems noc. = 
. Fal, What would your Grace have me to do in this? | 24y Herald Thoughts, in thy pure boſome reſt-them, 


' Dak, 'Thexers a Lady in Veroxa here "Ws ' While I (therr K ing) thet :thither thens 1mportune. 
Whom I affe&: bur ſhe is nice, and coy, RE Bot Do curſe the grace that with ſach grace hath bleſt them, 
And noughteſteems my aged eloquence. - 3 | Becauſe my ſelfe doe want my ſervants fartun. 

Now therefore wauld 1 have thee:tomy. Tutor --; I eur fy my ſelf, for they are ſent by me,” 

(For long agoneT have forgort-tocourt ; M Er T hat they ſhould harbour where their Lord would be. 
Belidesrhe faſhion of the time is chang'd) | | > ER 

How, and which way I may beſtow my ſclf / -; |What'shaxe? Silvia ? thirwight 1 mill infranchiſe thee. | 


To be regarded in her ſun-bright.eye, . +7. - * Tis ſo: and here's the Ladder for the purpoſe. 
| Ya. Win her with gifts, if-the xeſpe& not words, |Why Phaeton (for thou art Aerops ſon) 
Dumb Jewels often in their ſilent, kmd. '. ,, + x [Wilt thou aſpire-co guide the heavenly Cat? 
| More then quick words, doe move..a wonnns ming. ... [And withthy daring folly burn.che world 2. | 

| ' Dok, But ſhe xlid ſcorn a preſent that, I ſent hap, .' | Wilt thou reach Rars, becauſe LE ſhinc oathee ? FE! 
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70 baſe Intruder, over-weening Slave, j 
Zeltow thy fawning ſmiles on equall mates, 
And think my patience, (more then thy deſert) 
[s priviledge for thy departure hence. 

Thank me for this, more then for all the favours 
Which (all-roomuch) I have beſtowed on thee, 
Bur if thou linger in my Territories 

Longer then ſwifteſt expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our royall Court, 


III 


| By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 


[ ever bore my daughter, or thy ſelf, 
Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe , 
Zur as thou lovſt thy life, make ſpecd from hence, Exvt. 
Val. And why not death, rather then living torment? 
To die, is to be banitht from my ſelf, 
And $i/viais my ſelf : banith'd from her 
Is ſelf from ſelf. A deadly baniſhment : 
What light is light, if S:/viabe not ſeen ? 
What joy is joy, if $:/v14 be not by ? 
Unleſle it be torhink that ſhe is b-, 
And feed upon the,ſhadow of perfe&tion, 


| Except I be by Srlvi4 in the night, 


There is no muiick in the N'ghtingale, 
Unlefle I look on S:1v14 in the day, - 
Theres no Fay for me t0 look upon. - 
She is my cflence, and [ leave to be ; 


-[IFT be not by her fair influence 
| Foſter'd, illumin'd, - cneri{h'd, kept alive, 
I flie not death, to flic his deadly doom, 
| Tarry I here, I but attend on death, 

| But flic I hence, I lie away from life, - 


E nter Pro. and 
Pro, Run (boy) nin, run, and ſeck him out, Lawns. 
Lan, Soa-hough, Soa-hough-=---- 

Pro, What ſeeft thou ? 

Lau, Him we goto find, 


head; bur 


is a Valentine, 
Pro. V alentine > > ES 
Va, No. | 
Pro, Who then ? his Spirit ? 
Va. Neither. 
Pro, What then ? 
Va, Nothing. ' | | 
Lazy, Cannothing ſpeak ? Mafter, ſhall I ſtrike ? 
Pro, Whom woutld'ſt thou ftrike ? 
Lau, Nothing. . 
Pro, Villain, forbear. ; | ks 
Las, Why Sir, F'le ftrike nothing :1 pray you. 
Pro, Sirrha, I ſay forbear ? friend-// alentine,a word. 
Va, My Earees are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news, 
So much of bad already hath poffcſt them. EN 
Pro, -Then.in dumb filence will I bury mine ; 


.* 


For they art harſh, untuncable; and bad.” ** + 
- Va. Is Sitvia dead > F 
Pro, No; Valentine, © RR 
Va. No Falentine indeed, for ſacred Silvia, 
Hath the forſworn me'? © IL 
Pro, No'Falentive. \. © FEATS 
Va. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me.” 
What is yournewes 2. MENT 
Lan Sir,there is a proclamatian that. you are yanifhed. 
- Pro; That thou art 'baniſhd'; oh that's the riewes', *_ 


\ 
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From hencegfrom S:l/via;/and from me thy friend: 

Fa, Oh, I have fed upon this woe already.” ** + 
And now excellſe of it will-make 'me ſurfer, | 
Doth S:/via krow that Tam baniſh'd ? 


| Thoſe at her Fathers churlith feer ſhe tendred , 


| Regard -thy danger, and along with me.” - 


| Maſters maid, and ſeryes for wages/ She hath more'qua- 


' your Maſterſhip ? 


newes then in your paper” 


'}' Ls, Fic on thee Jolt-head, thou caiiſt not read,” 


(Which unreverſt Rtands in effeCtuall force) 
A Sea of melting pearl, which ſome call teares. 


Wrih them upon her knees, her humble ſelf, 
Wringing her hands, whoſe whitenefſe ſo became theth 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe : 
But neither bended knees, pare hands held up, 
Sad figts, deep groans, nor filyer-ſhedding teares 
Could penetrate her uncompaſſionate Sire ; 
But Yalentine, if he be tane, muſt die. 
Befides, her interceſſion chaf*d him ſo, 
When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 
That to cloſe prifon he commanded her, 
Wich many bitter threats of biding there. | 
Val. No more : unleſsthe next word that thou ſpeak 
Haye ſome malignant power upon my life : 
If fo : I pray thee breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending Antheme of my endlefle dolour, 
Pro, Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'{, 
Time is the Nurſe, and breeder of all good ; 
Here if thou tay, thou canſt not ſee thy love : 
Beſides, thy Raying will abridge thy life : 
Hope is a lovers ſtaffe, walk hence with that 
And manage it, againſt deſpairing thoughts : 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art herice, 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Even in the milk-white boſome of thy love. 
The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate, 
Come, Vle convey thee through the Ciry-gate, 
And ere part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs : 
As thou Iov'ft Silvia (though not for thy ſelf) 


7 » 


Va, I pray thee Launce,and if thou ſeeſt my Boy * 
Bid him make hafte, and:mect me at thee North-gate. 
Pro,-' Go ſirrha, find him out : Come Palentine, © _ 
Va,- Oh my dear Silvia , hapleſſe Valentine, Exeunt. | 
Launce, Tam but a fool, look you, and yet I have the| 
wit to think my Maſter isa kind of a knaye : but that's 
all one, if he be bur one knaye : He lives not now that 
knows me to be in love, yet I am; in loyz, but a Teem 
of horſe ſhall not pluck that from me : nor who tis I love; 
and yet "tis a woman 3 but what woman, I will not tell | 
my felf : and yet *tis a Milkiaid: yer "ris not a maid: 
for ſhe hath had Goflips: yet *tis a maid; for ſhe is her 


lities then a Water-Spaniell, which. is much in a bare| 
Chriſtian, Here is the Cate-log of her Condition; Hpri- 
m1s, She can fetch: and carry : why a horſe can doe'no 
more ; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but onely carry, there- 
fore is ſhe better then a Jade. tem. She can milk, 
look you, a ſweet virtuein a maid'with clean hands. - : 
"36 LEOSEL $000 04G, OILE SPE 20h 11 EnmterSpeed.| 
peed. How now Signior Lawnce > what newes with | 
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La, With my Mafterſhip > why, ttisat-Sea- © |}. 
Sp. Well, your old yice'ſtill : miſtake the word : what 
Le. The blackt newes 
Sp, Why man? how black ? 
La, Why, as black as Ink. | Zo 
Sp.'Let me read-them SN 


that eyer' thou heard'ſt; © | 


Sp. - Thou lieſt* Tan. 


ws 


Pre, I, T: and the hath'offered ro the:doom |. 
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La. E-will try thee : tell-me this : who begot thee mn 
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_ Sp. Marry, the ſon of my Grand-father, | 
Sp. Oh illiterate loyterer ; it was the ſon of thy 
Grand-mother : this proves that thou can'ſt not read, 
Sp. Come foole, come : try me in thy paper, 
La, There; and S. Nicholas be thy ſpecd, 
Sp. Imprimis ſhe gan milk, 
La. 1 thatſhe can, 
Sp. Item, ſhe brews good Ale, 
1] . Ls, And thereof comes the proverb: ( bleſſing of your 
heart, you brew good Alt.) | 
Sp._Item, ſhe can ſowe, | 
La. That'sas much as to ſay ( Canſheſo) 
Sp. Item, ſhe can knit, | 
Las. What need a man care for a ſtock with a wench, 
When ſhe can knit him a ſtock ? 
Sp. Item, (he can waſh and ſcourc. 
La. A ſpecial vertue : for then ſhe need not to be 
waſh'd and ſcowr'd, | 
Sp. Item ſhe can ſpin, | *- 
Le. Then may 1 ſet the world on wheels , when ſhe 
can ſpin for her living. -_ | 
Sp. Item, ſhe hath many nameleſs vertues. 


| indeed know not their fathers , and therefore haye no 
| names, 

Sp. Here follows her vices. _ 

| - La, Cloſe at the heels of her yertues : | 

Sp. Item, ſhe is' not to be faſting in reſpe& of her 
breath. TIO DES 
| Za, Well, that fault may be mended with a breakfaſt: 
[read on. _ | ; | 

Sp. Item, ſhe hath a ſweet mouth. 

Sp. That makes amends for her ſowre breath. 

Sp. Item, ſhe doth talke in her ſleep. 

La, It's no' matter for that; ſo ſhe ſleep not in her 
talke, | 

Sp. Item, ſhe is flow in words, 

Ls, Oh villanie / that ſer down among her vices ! 
To be ſlow in words is a womans onely yertue : - 

I pray. the out with'c, and place it for her ghief yertue; 
" Sp. Item, ſhe is proud. 

La, Out with that too: | 
It was Eves legacie, and cannot be tane from her, 

Sp. Item, he hath no teeth, Rp 

La, I care not for that neither, becauſe I loye cruſts, 

Sp. Item, ſhe is curſt, | 

La, Well : the beſt is; ſhe hath no teeth to bite, 

Sp. Item, ſhe will oftcn praiſe her liquor, | 
j £4. If her liquor be good-;- ſhe ſhall : if ſhe will not, 
| I will; for good things ſhould be praiſed. 

. Sp. Iteny, ſhe is too liberall. | 

La. Of her tongue ſhe cannot; for that's writ down 
| (he is ſlow of: of her purſe, ſhe ſhall not, for that I'le 
keep ſhut : Now, of another thing ſhe may, and that 
cannot I help. Well, proceed.” .. | 

Sp. Item, ſhe hath more hairs then wit , and more 
faults then hairs, and more wealch.then fauits, _ 

Le. Stop there : I'le have her + ſhe was mine, and not 
| mine twice, or thrice in that. Article: rehearſe that once 
more, * | $71 | | 

Sp. Item,ſhe hath more. hair then wit, We 

Ls. More haire then wit: it may be I'le prove it : The 
cover of theſalt , hides theſalt., and therefore it is more 
chen the ſalt ; the haire that coyers the wit', is more 
then the wit : for the greater .hides the lefſe : What's 


La. That's as much as to ſay Baſtard-vertues : that | 


Sp. And more faults then hairs. 

La. That's monſtrous ; oh thar that were our, 
Sp. And more wealth then: faults. 

La, Why that word makes the faults gracious 


impoſſible. 
Sp. What then ? 


for thee atthe North-gate. | 
Sp. For me 7 


ter man then thee, 
Sp. And mufl I goto him? 


La. Thou muſt run to him; for thou haſt aid fo long 


that going will ſcarce ſerye the turn. 


Letters. 


La. 'Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my-Letter ; 
An unmannerly {lave,that will thruſt himſelf into ſecrets: 


P'le after to rejoyce in the boyes correCtion. 


S'cena . Secunda. 


Well, I'le haye her: and if itbea match, as nothing is 
La. Why then, will I tell thee , that thy Maſter fates f 


La. For thee? I, who art thou? he hath ſtajd for a bet- | 


Sp. Why did't not tell me ſooner ? *pox on your loye 


E xeaunt. 


Enter Duke, Thirio, Prothens, 


Ds. Sir Thario, fear not, but that ſhe will loye you 


Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight, 
Th. Since his exile ſhe hath diſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, , and rail'd at me, 


| That1 am deſperate of obtaining her, 


Ds. This weak impreſle of love, is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which with an hours heat 


{Diffolves to water, and doth looſe his forme, 


A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Yalentize ſhall be forgot. 


'[( According to our Proclamation ) gone 


Pro, Gon, my good Lord, "= IN 
Du, My daughter takes his going heavily ? 


Ds, So 1 believe : but Thxar:io thinks not ſo : 
Prothens; the good conceit I nold of thee, 


(For thou haft ſhown ſome ſigne of good deſert) 


Makes me the better to confer with thee. 


- 


Let me not live, to look upon your Grace, 


Dx. Thou know'ſt how willingly, I would effe& 
The match between fir Thario and my daughter ? 


Pre, I do my Lord. 


Dx. Andalſo I do think, thou art not ionorant | 


How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will? 


Pro, She did my Lord, when Yalentine was here, 


Ds. 1, and perverſly, ſhe perſeyeres ſo: 
Whac mizht-we do to make the girl forget _ 
The Love of Valentine, and love Sir T hwrio ? 
Pro; The beſt way is to ſlander Y alenrine, 


| With falſchood, cowardize, and poor deſcent : 


Three things, that women highly hold in hate. 


Ds. I, bur ſhe'll think, that it is ſpoken in hate, 


Pro. 1, if his eneniy deliver it. 
Therefore it muſt with cixcumſtance be ſpoken 
By one, whome the efteems as his friend. __ 


next ? f 


Ds, Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him, 


Pro, A little time (my Lord) will kill that orief. 


Pro, Longer then I prove loyal to your Grace ; 


Pro, 


, Mr FH 


j 
| 


i 
} 


| But ſay,this weed her love from Valentine, 


; 


— 
- 
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"Pro. And that (my Lord) I ſhall be loath to do.. 
'Tis an ill office for a Gentleman, 
Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 


Your flander neyer can endammage him ; 

Therefore the office is indifferent? 

\ Being intreated t9 it by your friend, 

' Pro, You haveprevail'd (my Lord) if I cando ic 


| By ought thar I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 


She ſhall not long continue love to him : 


Ir follows not that ſhe will love fir Tharro, 
| Th, Therefore as you vnwinde her love from him 3 
Leaſt it ſhould ravcl,'and be g50d to none, 
You muſt provide to bottome 1t on me * | 
Which muſt be done, by praifing me as much 
As you in worth diſpraiſe fir Valentine. | 
Dn. And Protheus,we dare truſt you in this kinde, 
Becauſe we know (on Y alentines report) 
You are alrcady loycs firm yorary, 
And cannot ſoone rey9olt,and change your minde. 
Upon this warrant, ſhall you have acceſs, 
Where you, with S:/v14 may confer at hrge, 
For ſhe 15 lumpiſh, bcavy, melancholly, 
And (for your friends ſake) will be glad of you ; 
Where you may temper her, by your'perſwafion, 
To'hate young Valcnt:ne, and love my friend, 
Pro, Asmuch as I can do, I will effe& : 
Bur you fir Thar, are not ſharp enough :' * 
You muſt lay Eumc, to tangle her defires 
By wailfoll Soan<ts, whoſe compoied Rimes - 
Should be full fraught with ſeryiceable yows. 
Da. T, much is the force of heaven-bred Pie, 
Pro, Say that upon the altar of her beaury | 
You ſacrifice your tears, your fighes, your heart : 
W: ite till your ink be dry ; and with yourtears 


{ Moiſt it again: and frane ſome feeling line, ' 
That may diſcover fuch integrity : 


For Orpheus Lute was ftrung with Poets finews, ' 
Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteele and ſtones; 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Levi athans 

Forſake unſounded deeps, and dance on Sands. 

After your dire-lamenting Elegies, 

Vihit by night your Ladies chamber-window 

W'th ſome ſweet conſort ; To their Inſtruments 
Tune a deploring dump - the nights dead filence 

Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grieyance : 
This, or elfe nothing, will inherit her. 

Ds, This diſcipline, ſhews thou haſt heen in love. 
Th, And thy advice, this night, T'le pu in praQite : 


{ Therefore ſweet Prothexs, my diretion-giver, 


Let us into the City preſently. . 

To ſort ſome Gentlemen, well skil'd in Muſick, 
I have a Sonnet, that will ſerye the turn 

To give the on-ſet to thy good advice, 

Dx. A>out it Gentlemen, 
Pro, VVe'll wait upon your Grace,till after Supper, 


And afterward determine our proceedings. | 
Ds. Even now about it, I will pardon you, Exexr., 


Attur Quarta. Scena Prima, 


Enter V alentine, Speede, and certain Ont laws. 


1. Ot-l, Fellows, ſtand faſt : I ſee a paſſenger. 


a. Ae. 2 * 


Ds. Where your good word cannot adyantage him, 


F 


1 Or elſe often had been miſerable. 


/ 


| With goodly ſhape; and by your own report, 


| Say I, and be the captainof wall : #: 
Well do thee homage;and be 'rul'd by hee, 


| Love thee as our Commander, and our King. 


It's an hononrable kind of thieyery. 


Such as the furic of ungoyern'd youth 


My ſelf was from Verona ban:ſhed, 


Therez above the reſt, we parlty to you: - 
| Are you content to be our general ? 

| To make a yertue of neceſſitte, 

| And liveas we &o jn the wilderneſs ? 


2. Out. If there be ten, ſhrink not, but down with'em, 
3. Ot. Stand fir, and throw us that you hayeabour'ye, 
If net : we'll make you fir, and rifle you, 
Sp. Sw, weare undone,; theſeare the Villains 
Thar all the Travellers do fear ſo much, 
Val. My friends, | 
I. Out, That's nor ſo, fir : we are your enemies, 
2, Ont, Peace: we'll hear him, | 
3. Oat. Iby my beard will we : for he is a proper man, 
Val. Then know that I have little to loſe ; 
A man I am, croſs'd with adyerſtie : 
My riches, are theſe poor habiliments, 
Of which, if you ſhould here disfurnith me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance thar I have; 
2, Oxt. Whither trayel you ? 
Val. ToVerona. 
1. Ont, Whence came you ? 
Val. From Millain, 
3. Ont, Have you long ſojourn'd there? (ftaid, 
Val. Some fixteen moneths, and longer might haye 
If crooked fortunz had not thwarted me. 
1, Out, What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 
Val. T was, 
2. Oat, For what offence ? 
Lal, For that which now torments me to rehearſe ; 
I kid a man, whoſe death I much repent , 
Bur yet I ſlew him manfully in fight, 
Withont falfe yantage, or baſe treachery. 
1. Ont, Why nere repent it, if it were done fo g 
But were you baniſh'd for ſa ſmalla fault ? 
Val. 1 was, and held me'glad of ſuch a doom. 
2, Oxt, Have \ ou the tongues ? 


Val. My youthfull travel, therein made me happy, 


3, Ont. By the bare ſcalpe of Rob» hoods fat Fryer, 
This fellow were a King, for our wild faStion, 

1. Out, We'll have him : Sirs, a word, 

Sp, Mafter, be one of them : | 


Val. Peace villain. : 
2, Oxt, Tellusthis : have you any things to taketo? | 


Val. Nothing but my fortune, 
3. Ont, Know then, that ſome of us are Gentlemen, | 


ſhruft from the company of awfull men. 


For pra&tifing to ſteal away a Lady, 
An heir, and Neice allide unto the Dake. 

2. Ont. And I from CMantaa, for a gentieman, 
Who, in my moode, 1 tab'd unto the hearr, 

1. Ozt. And I, for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe, 
Bur to the purpoſe : for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives; 
And partly ſeeing you-are beautift'de 


A Lingvit, atid a man of ſuch perfeRtion, + 
As we do ttt our quality much want,  - | 
2. Ont; Indeed becauſe youare a bahiſh'd man, 


F 


3. Our, What fait thor? wik rhoube of or conſon? 


_—_ Ip. 
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x, Ont, Bur if thou ſcorne our curteſie, thou dyeſt. | 
2. Ont, Thouſhalr notlive, to brag what we haye of- 
al. 1 take your offer,and will live with youz fer'd, 

Provided that you do no onenge 

illy womenzor poor paſlengers, EE 

m_ r Seq No. wederelt ſuch vile baſe praCtiſes. 

Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our Crewes, 

And ſhew thee all the Treaſure we have got; 

Which, with our ſelyes, all reſt at thy diſpoſe, Exeunt 


Ar 


—_— 


Scena Secunda. 


DR 


Enter Prothexs, Thurio, Julia, Hoſt, Muſtian, Silvia, 


Pre, Already have I been falſe to Valentine; 
And now I mutt be as unjuſt toT har, 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have acceſs my own loye to prefer. . 
But S:/v14 is too fair, too true, too holy; 
To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts ; 
When I proteſt true loyaltie to her, 
She twits me with my falſchood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my yowes, 
She bids me think how I haye been forſworn 
In breaking faich with Fal;a, whomT lov'd ; 
And notwithſtanding all her ſuddain quips, 
The leaft whereof would quell a loyers hope : 
Yer (Spaniel-like) che more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows, fawneth on her ſtill ; 
But here comes T þr10 ; now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening Muſick to herear, | 
Th. Hownow, fir Prothems, are you crept before us ? 
Pro. I gentle T harzo, for you know that love. 
Will creep in ſervice, where it cannot go. 
Th, I, but I hope, Sir, that you love not here, 
Pro, Sir, but I do : orelſe I would be hence. 
Thu. Whom, Silvia ? 
Pro, I, Silvia, for your ſake. Te 
Thx, I thank you for your own : Now Gentlemen 
Let's turn ; and too it Iuſtily a while. 
Ho. Now, my young gueſt; me thinks you'r allycholly: 
I pray you what is it ? _ 
J=, Marry (mine Hoſt) becauſe I cannot be merry, 
Ho, Come, we'l have:you merry: I'le bring you where 
| you ſhall hear Muſick , and ſce the Gentleman that you 
ask'd for, = 
J*, But I ſhall hear him ſpeak. 
Ho, 1thart you ſhall. 
Fe. That wilt be Muſick, 
Ho, Hark, harks _ 
J=. Is he among theſe ? 
Ho, I : bur peace, let's hear'em, 


Song. Who t« Silvia ? what u« ſhe ? 
T hat all our Swains commend ber ? 
Holy, fair, @nd wiſe ts ſhe, 
The heaven ſuch grace did lend her, 
that ſhe might admired be, 
Is ſhe kinde as ſhe ts fair ? 
For beauty lives with kindneſs, 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 


To help him of his blindneſs : 


| To wrong him, with thy importunacy ? 


e And being help'd, inhabus there, 
Then te Silv1a, let. us ſing, 
T hat Silvia ts excelliag ; 
| She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dwefling. 
To her let us Garlands | <BY 


Ho, Hownow? are you ſadder then you wete before; 

How do you, man? the Muſick likes you nor, | 
F#. You miſtake : the Mulitian likes me nor, 

Ho, Why, my pretty youth ? 

7a, He p/aies falſe (father,) _ 

Ho, How, out of tune on the ſtrings ? 
1s, Not ſo: but yet. - 

So falle that he grieves my very heart-ſtrings, Ry 
Ho, You have a quick car, | (heart. 
1, I, I would I were deaf : it makes me have a flow 
Ho, I perceive youdclight not in Muſick, 
1s, Not a whit, when' ic jars fo. 

Ho, Hark whart fine change is in the Muſick, 
1. 1: that change isthe ſpight, _ 
Ho, You would haye them alwaies play bur one thing. 

- Tx, I would alwaics have one plzy but one thing, 

But Hoſt, doth this Sic Protheze, that we talke on, 

Often reſort unto this Gentlewoman ? 

Ho, I tell you what Lawnce his man. told me, 
He loy'd her out of all nick. 

Is. Where is Launce ? ER 

Ho, Gone to ſeek his dog , which © morrow, by his 
r——_ command , he muſt carry for a preſent to his 

ady. 

Is, Peace, ſtand aſide, the company parts, 

Pro, Sir Tharo, fear not I will ſo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels, 

Th. Where meet we? | 

Pro, At Saint Gregortes well, 

Th. Farewell. 

Pro, Madam: good ey'nto your Ladiſhip, | 

$11, I thank you for your Muſick (Gentlemen) 

Who is that that ſpake > | | 
Pro, One (Lady) if you knew his pure hearts truth, 

You would == learn to know him by his voice, 

Sil, Sir Protheas, | 
Pre. Sir Protheas (gentle Lady) and your Seryant, 
Sil, What's your will? 

Pro, That I may compaſs ycurs, 

$11, You have your with : my will is eyer this, 

Thar preſently you hic you home to bed : 

Thou ſubrile, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man : 

ThinkR thou I am ſo ſhallow, ſo conceitleſs, 

To be ſeduced by thy flattery. . 

That has't deceiy'd ſo many with thy yows ? 

Return, return, and make thy loye amends : 

For me (by this pale queen of night I ſwear) 

I aniſo far from granting thy requelt,, 

That I deſpiſe thee, for thy wrongfull ſuit ; 

And by and by intend to chide my ſelf, 

Even for this time I ſpend in calking to thee, 

Pro, Igrant (ſweet love) that I did loye a Lady, 

But ſhe is dead. | 
In. *Twere falſe; if I ſhould ſpeak it; 

For I am ſure ſhe isnot buried. 

Sil. Say that ſhe be: yer Valentize thy friend 

Survives ; to whow (thy ſelf art witneſs) 

I am betroth'd ; and art thou notaſham'd 


q 


Pro, 
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pro, I likewiſe hear that F alentine is dead. Upon whoſefaith and honour, I repoſe. 


— G—_— 


Sil. And ſo ſuppoſe am I ; for in his grave Urge not my fathers anger (Eglamore) 
Aſſure thy ſelf, my love is buried, But think upon my grief ({ a Ladies grief ) 
Pro, Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth, And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 
Sil. Goto thy Ladies grave and call her thence, To keep me from a moſt unholy match, 
Or at tbe leaſt,, in hers, ſepulchre thine. Which heayen and fortune RiH rewards with plagues, 
Tul. He heard not that, I do defire thee, eyen from a heart 
Pro, Madam : if your heart be ſo obdurate : As full of ſorrows, as the Sea of ſands, 
Vouchſafe me yet your Picture for my love, To bear mecompany and go with me : 
The PiRure that is hanging in your chamber : If not, to hide what I haveſaid to thee, 
To that I'le ſpeak, to that 1'le figh and weep : That I may venture to depart alone, 
For fince the ſubſtance of your perfect felf Eg. Madam, I pitty much your grieyances, 
{ Is elſe deyoted, I am but a ſhadow ; Which, fince I know they vertuouſly are plac'd , 
|| And to your ſhadow, will I make true love. I give conſent to go along with you, 
ul. Tf*twere a ſubſtance you would ſure deceiye it, | Wreaking as little what betideth me, 
And make it but a ſhadow, as I am. As much, I with all good befortune you. 
Sil. I am very loath to be your Idol Sir; When will you go ? 
But, fince your falſehood ſhall become you well Sil, This evening coming, 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes, | Eg. Where ſhall I meet you? 
Send to me in the morning, and I'le fend it : Sil. At Frir Patricks Cell, 
And ſo, good reſt, ; Where I intend holy confeſſion, 
Pro, As wretches have ore-night - Eg, I will not fail your Ladiſhip: 
That weic for execution in the morne. Exeint. | Good morrow (gentle Lady.) 
Tal. . HoFt, will you go ? S:1, Good morrow, kind Six Eglamore; Exenm, 


Ho, By my hallidom?, I was faſt aſlcep, | 


Iul, Pray you where hes Sir Prothens ? — 


Ho. Marry at my houſe : - 
Truſt me, I think *is almoſt day. BA \\ CENA Quarta, 
. Iul. Not ſo ; bur it hath been the longeſt night | 
That ere I watch'd, and the moſt heavieſt, Exennt. by — 
ne: Enter Launce, Prothens, Inlia, Silvia, 
Scena T ertia. Las, When a mans ſeryanit ſhall play the Cur with 
| $3 0a -* [him (look you) ir goes hard: one thar I broughtup of 
a | 2 puppy : one that I ſav'd from drowning, wher: three or 
four of his blinde brothers and fifters went. to it : I haye 
Enter Eglamore, Silvia,  {ravght him (even as one would fay preciſely ; thus 1 
| | would teach a dog) I was ſent to deliver him , as a pre- 
Eg. This 15 the hour that Madam $:/ia | ſent to Miftris S:/via, frommy Maſter ; and I cameno 
Entreated mie to call, and know her minde :  _ ] ſooner into tbe dyning-chamber , but he ſteps me to her 
That's ſome great matter ſhe'1d employ nie in, + | Trencher , and ſteals her Capons-leg : O , *tis a foule 
Madam, Madam. MR. thing , when a Cur cannot keep himſelf in all compa- 
$11, Who calls? nies: I would have (as one ſhould ſay ) one that takes up- 
Eg. Your ſervant. and your friend ; on him to be a dog indeed , to be, as it were, a dog at all 
One that attends your Ladiſhips command, things. If I had not had more wit then he, take a fault 
$11. Sir Eglamore, a thouſand times good morrow, upon me that he did, I think verily he had been hang'd 
Eg. As many (worthy Lady) to your ſelf: for't: ſure as T live he had ſuffer'd for'r : you ſhall judge : 
According to your Ladiſhips impoſe; | He thnifts me himſelf into the company of three or 
I am thus early come, to know what ſervice, four gentleman-like-dogs , under the Dukes table : he 
It is your pleaſure to command me in. | had not been there ( bleſfe the marke ) a piffing while, but 
$11, Oh Eglamore, thou arta Gentleman : all the chamber ſmelt him: out with the dog ( ſaies one ) 
Think not | flatter ( for I ſwear I donot) | waat cur isthat ( ſaies another) whip him out. ( ſaies the 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſe-full, well accompliſh'd, third) hang him up ( ſaies the Duke, ) I having been ac- 
Thou art not ignorant what dear good will quainted with the ſmell before, knew it was Crab; and 
[ bear unto the baniſh'd Yalentire : _ goes me to the fellow that whips the dogges : friend 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry ( quoth I) you mean to, whip the deg : I marry do I} 
Vain Thario (whom my very foul abhor'd) _ ( quoth he) you do him the more wrong ( quoth I ) *twas 
. Thy ſelf haft loy'd, and I have heard thee fay  [Edidrne thingyou wotof : he makes me no more adoe, 
No grief did come ſo near thy heart, but whips me.out of the chamber : how many Maſters 
As when thy Lady, and thy true-love di'de, | would do this for his fervant > nay, Ile be ſworne I haye 
Upon whoſe Grave thou yow'dlt pure chaſtitie ; {far in the ſtocks for pugdingshe hath ſtoln , otherwiſe 


he had been executed : I haye flood on the Pillorie for 


Sir Eglamore : I would to Valentine 
Geeſe he hath kild, otherwiſe he had ſuffered for't : thou 


To Manta, where I hear, he makes aboad ; 


c 0” EOS 


And for the wayes are dangerous to paſs , think'R not of this now: nay, I, remember. rhe trick you 
I do defire thy worthy company, ſery'd me, when I took my kave of Madam Silvia: did 
| | Not 


- w 4a -- - . 
— 
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| not I bid the ill markeme+,.and do as I do ; "when did*ſt | To plead for that, which I wonld not ov:ain ; - 
| thou ſee me heaye up my leg, [and make water againſt a | To carry that, which I would have retus'd - 

: Gentlewomans*farthingale:;' Y1d'ft thou eyer ſee medoe | To praiſe hisfarch which I would have diſprais'd, | 
ſuch'/a rrick ?. ot [ am my Maſters true corinrmed love, , 


er 
” 
| 
bu 
z 


Pro. Sehaftian is chy name: I like thee well, Bur cannor be rue ſervant to my Matter, | 
And will imploy thee in ſome-ſervice preſently - Unleſs I prove falſe traitor ro my (<)F, V 
Ja. In what you pleaſe, Tle:do Sir what I'cah, Yet will I wooe far him, bur yer ſo coltfy! - Enter, | 


Pro, I hope tnou wilt, | As (heaven it knows) I would not have hinrf peed..5 ilvia, 


How now you whor-ſon pezant; it pat Gentlewoman, good day : I pray you be my mean | 
| Where taye you been chtle:two dayes loyteting 3 .-* |} To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam $:lu;s. [ 
Ls. Marry Sirz I carrried Miſtris S:47a theidog you | $S:/, What would you with her, if chat I be ſhe > | 
| bad me. - [211544 2: 5 >: 2/1558 Tit 241i 2% f Tal, If you be the; I do intrear your patience | 
| Pro, And what ſayes the to my little Jewel d- To hear me ſpeak the meiſage I am ſent on, | 
La. Marry ſhe ſayes yolix dog; was a-curyanid tells you | $:f;. Erom whom ? RC 
{ curriſh thanks is good enough for ſuch a preſegt,” .-. | - Fl. From my Maſter, Sir Prothezs, Madam; 


Pre, But ſhe ieeciv'd' my:dog 2 $11, Oh: he {ends you for a Picture ? 
La. - Na:indeed ſhe did-niot :\ rv | To. 1, Maddon: ::-;.: | 
Here have I brought:him back again, | 


g x DT AR \ Su. 16:ſula, bring my Picture there; : 
Pro, What;did't thou offer her thisfrogv nie ? Go, give your Maſtcr this: cell him from me, 


La. I-Sir, the-other Squiirrifl-was ftoln from me One F#/:a, that his changing thoughts forgor, 
By the hangmans boy.ini themarker place, F<. Would better fit his Chamber, then this Shadow, | 
And then I offer'd het mine own who is a.dog | J«. Madam. pleaſe you peruſe this Letter ; 
| As big as ten of yours, and therefore the gift the greater, | Pardon me (Madam) I have unadyis'd 
Pro, Go, get the hence, and find my dog again, -Deliver'd youa paper that I ſhould not ;' 
Or ne*re retutn again into-my:ſight. Ta This is the Letter to your Ladiſhip. | 
Away, I fa, : ſtayeſt thou to yex me here; . St, 1 pray thee let me look on that again; | 
A ſlave, that ftill an end, turn's me to thamne, Exit,} Ju. It may not he: good Madam pardon me, 
Sebaſtian,l have entertaincd thee, S:1, There, hold : 
Partly that I have need of ſuch a youth , [ will not look upon your Mafters lines : 
That can-with ſore diſcretion do my bufineſs : I know they are ſtuf: with protctarions , | 
For *tis no trufting to yond fooliſh Low: £ And full of new-found oaths, which he will break 
' But chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour, | As cafie as I do tear his paper, 
Which (if my Augury deceive me not) Is. Madam, he ſends your Ladithip this Ring. | 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth : $:, The more hams for him, that he ſends ir me 3 
{ Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. | For I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
Gopreſently and take this Ring with thee, - His Iulia gave it him, at his departure : 
Deliver it to Madam S:lvis;; Though his falſe finger have prophan'd the Ring; 
She loy'd me well, deliyer'd it to me. | Mine ſhall not do his /#{:4 ſo much wrong. 
Jl. It ſeems you loy'd not her, to leave her token : Is. Sne thanks you; . 
She is dead belike  , . . * Sz, What fai'ſt thou ? 
Pro. Not ſo: I think ſhe lives; | Is, T rhank yeu Madam, that you tender her : 
Jul, Alas, Poor Gentlewoman, my MaRer wrongs her much, 
Pro. Why do'ſt thou cry alas ? S:, Do'ſt thou. know her ? 
Tal. I cannot chooſe bur pitty her. Is, Almoſt as well as I do know my ſelf, 
Pro, Wherefore ſhould'ft rhou pirtty her ? - To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 


Tal. Becauſe; methinks that ſhe lov'd you as well That I have wept a hundred ſeyeral times, 


As you do love your Lady S:/v:a - $5, Belike ſhe thinks that Prot ber hath forſook her > 


She dreams on him, that has forgot her love ; Is, I think ſhe doth : and thar's her cauſe of ſorrow, 
You doat on her, that caresnot-for your loye, S1. Is ſhe riot paſling fair ? | 
*Tis pitty Love ſhould be ſo:contrary : Is. She hath been fairer ( Madam) then ſhe is, 
| And thinking on it, makes me cry alas, . Was When ſhe did think my Maſter loy'd her well ; 
Pro, Well : give her that Ring, and therewichall She, in my judgement, was as fair as you, 
This Letter : that's her chamber : Tell my Lady, Bur ſince {he did negle& her looking glaſs, 
I claim the promiſe for her heavenly Picture: And threw her Sun-expelling Maſque away, 
Your Meſſage:done, hye home unto my chamber, The air hath Rtary'd the roſes in her checks ; 
Where thou ſhalt find me fad; and ſolitarie, .. - Ext, | And pinch'd the lilly-tinRure of her face 
Jul, How many women would do ſuch a meſſage? | That now ſhe is become as black as I. . 
Alas poor Prethers, thou haſt entertain'd Sil, Howtall was ſhe? =. 
A Fox, to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs ; Is. About my ſtature : for at Pexteco#F, 
Alas, poor fool, why dol pitty him | When all our Pageants of delight were plaid, 
That with his yery heart defpiſcth me 2? | Our youth got me'to play the womans paxt, 
Becauſe he loyes her, he deſpiſeth me, And I was trim'd in Madam 1x/:4's gown, 
Becauſe I love him, I muſt pitty him. Which ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgements, 
This Ring I gave him, when he parted from me, As if the garment had been made for me : 
Tobind him-to remember my good will : | Therefore I know ſhe is about my height; 
And now Iam (unhappy Meflenger) | And at that time I made her weep agood, 


For, 
-_- 
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For I did play a lamentable part, 

(Madam) *twas eAriadze, paſſioning 

For Theſes perjury, and unjuſt fligh: ; 

which I ſo lively aCted with my tears : 

That my poor Miſtris moved there withall, 

Wept bitterly ; and would I might be dead, 

If T in thought felt not her very ſorrow, 

$11. She is beholding to thee (gentle youth) : -: 

Alas, (poor Lady) deſolate, and left ; 

I weep my ſelf to think upon thy. words : 

Here youth : there is a-purſe ; 1 give thee this 

For thy ſweet Miftris ſake, becauſe thou loy'ſt her." . 

Farewell. | | Exit. 

Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if ere you kniow 

A vertuous gentlewoman, milde, and beautifull, (her. 

I hope my Maſters ſuit will be but cold, - 34 

Sinte ſhe reſpects my Miſtris love ſo much, 

Alas, how love can trifle with it ſelf : 

Here is her PiCture: let me ſee, I think 

Tf T had ſuch. a Tyre, this face of mine 

Were full as lovely as is this of hers ; 

And yet the Painter flatter'd her alittle, 

Unleſs I flatter with my ſelf roo much. | 

Her hair is Ab«rxe, mine is perfect Yellow ; 

If that be all the difference in his love , 

| Fle get me ſuch a'colour'd Perriwig': 

Hereyes are grey as-graſs, and ſo are mine : 

I, but her fore-hcad's low, and mine's as high ; 

'| What ſhould it be that he reſpe&ts in her, 

Bur I can make refpe&ive in my ſelf, 

If thisſond love, were not a blinded god ? 

Come ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up, - 

Far *tis thy riyall : O thou ſenſeleſs forme. | 
ador'd ;, 


| 


Thou ſhalt be wortſhip'd, kiſs'd, loy'd,and 
And were there ſenſe in this Idolatry, 

My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead, 
T'le uſe thee kindly, for thy miftris fake 
That us'd me ſo, : or elſe by Fove, I yow. 

I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eycs ; 


To make my Maſter our of loye with thee. Exit,\ 


 eAltus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


LO — 


| Exter Eglamore, Silvia, 

 - Fyl. The Sun begins to guild the Weſtern skie , 
And now it is about the very hout 
That Silvia, at Eryer Patricks Cell ſhould meet me, - 
Shewill notfail ; for Lovers break not hours, 

Unleſs it be to come before their time, 

So much they ſpur their expedition. 

Sce where ſhe comes: Lady a happy evening. 

' Sil. Amen, Amen : go on (good E glamore) 

'Ou: at the Poſtern by the Abbey wall ; 


I fear I am attended by ſome Spies. 
Evl. Fear not : the Forreſt is not three leagues off, 


If we recoyer that, we are ſure enough. |  Exenun, 


——— 


” S cena Secunda. 


Enter Thurio, Prothems, Falta , Dake. 


Pro, Oh Sir, Ifind her milder then.ſhe was, 
And yet ſhe takes:exceprionsat-your perſons: 
Th. What ? that my leg; 18'too- long ?- -.- 
Pro, No, that itis too little, 


Thu, Whit ſayesſhe'tany face ? 
Pro, She ſayes it is a fair one, - 
T hy, Nay then the wontomties: my face is black, 
Pro, Byg:Pearl's are fair; undahe old ſaying is, 
Black men are Pearl's, in beauteous Ladies eyes, 
T hs, *Tis true, ſuch Pearl's as put out Ladies eycs. 
For I had tather wink, then look on them, | 

T ba. How likes ſhemy diſcourſe 2: ©. ;.:-/ 
Pro, Ill; when:they talke'of war, : + 2/71 
But well, when I diſcourſe'of loye and peace;: 
Ful, But better indeed, when you hotd your peace 
T hu, What ſayes ſhe toimpy valour 8... ! 3 | 


Thu, What ſayes ſhe to my birth > Io 
Pro, Thatyon are well deriv'd. 
Fal, Tnie: from a Gentleman to a fool, ::-: -- 
| Th, . Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? | 
Pro. OhT : and pitties them. 
Thu. Wherefore? +. TRIED 
Fa. That ſuch an Aſs ſhould owe them. 
Pro, That they are out by Leafe. 
F#. Here comes the Duke, 
' D«x. How.now fir Prothens; hownow T bwrio ? 
| Which of you fay ſaw Sir Eplamore of late 2 + 
| Thu, NotI. 7 Bf wVe, 

Pro, Not I. 

Ds, Saw you 

Pro, Neither. 

Da. Why then | 
' She's fled unto the pezant, Valentine ; 

And Eglamore is in her companie, 

"Tis true : for Frier Lawrexce met them both 

'As he, in penance wander'd through the Forreſt : 
Him he knew well : and gueſt that it was ſhe , 
Bur being mask'd, he was not ſure of ir, 

Beſides ſhe did intend Confeſſion; 

At Patricks Cell this eyen, and there ſhe was not. 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence ; 
Therefore'I pray you ſtand not to diſcourſe,- . 
Bur mount you preſently ; and'mect with me 
Upon the rifing ofthe Mountain foot  ' - -- 
That leads toward X{antxn, whither they arc fled : 
Diſpatch(ſweet Gentlemen) and follow me.. . 

Thu, Why this it is, to be-a peeviſh Girl, 
| Thar flies her fortune where it follows her : 

I'le after5/more to be reveng'd on Eglamore, 
Then for the love of reck-lefs S:/vie. 

Pro. And I will follow, more for S1{vies love 
Then hate of Eglamore that goes with her.  ;- 

#. And I will follow, more to croſs that love 
"Then hate for S:{via, that isgone for love. 


ar, 


- 
4 = 


my daughter ? 


—_— 


: (der. | 
T ba. T'& wear a Boot; to make it ſomewhat roun | 
Pro, Butloye>will not be:ſpurr'd to what it loath's, | 


Prs, OhSir, ſhe:makes no doubt of thatz:: // .: - 
Ful; She.needs not, wheniſheknowes it cowatdize. 


Ecxeavt: 


— 


Scena Tertit 


td th 26S. 


Sitovia., Ont-lawes. 


Th. Sir Protheis, what ſayes Si{pia to my ſuit ? 


*X, Oxt, Come, come be patient. 


\ 


cd 


We 


ry gem 


> 
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- [Fear not : he 
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We muſt bring you to our Captain. | 


- 6:1, A thouſand moretniſcharices then this onie 
ave learn'd me how to brook this pariencly. 

2 Out. Come, bring her away. 4 $0 

1 Ont. Where is the Gentleman that was with her. 
; 3 Ont, Being nimble footed, he hath out-run us, 
But Meyſes and V alerixs follow him : 

Go thou thicher to the Weſt. end: of the Wood, | 
There is qur Captain : wet follow him that's fled, . 
The thicket indeſe L cxagor rope MLTÞ) 
'. x Oxt. Come, I muſt bring you to our CaptaingCave; 
Fea ars an bnoarablentind, ; 
'And will rot uſe a womb lawleſly. " 
 Si1. OY alovrive : this' I endure for thee, . 


| | Scena Quarta. 


—__C 


On — 


— 
—_ 
——— 


Enter Valemtive, Prothens, Silvia, Fulia, Dake, 
- Thario, Onut-lawes: 
Val. How'uſe-doth breed a habir-in a man ? ' 


And lefſe than thisI am ſure you cannot give,) 


al. How like 2 dream is this? I ſee and heat: - 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while, 
S$i1, O miſerable unhappy that I am,  _ 
Prs, Unhappy were you (Madam) ere I came : 
t.by my comming I haye made you happy. 
S$:1, By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy. 
In, And me, when he approacheth to your preſence; 
$11, Had I been ſeized by a hungry Lion, 
T would haye been a breakfaſt to the Beaſt, 
Rather than haye falſe Prothexs reſcue me : 
O heaven be judge how T love Valentine, 
Whoſe life's as tender to me asmy ſoul, 
And full as much (for more there cannot be) 
I doe deteſt falſe perjur'd Prothems : 
Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no more, 


Pro, What dangerous aRion, ſtood it next to death; 
Would I not undergo for one calme look :. 
Oh, *tis the curſe in Loye,and Riill approv'd, 


Exeunt. 


. 


Oh Prothexs, let this habit —_ thee bluſh, 


When women cannot love, where they're velov'd. 
Sil, When Protheaus cannot love, where he's beloy'd ; 


- | Read over [u/:4's heart, (thy firſt beſt Love) 


For whoſe dear ſake thou didft then rend thy faith 
Into a thouſany oathes; and all thoſe oathes, 


| Deſcended into perjury to deceive me, _ ... 


Thou haft no faith left now, unleſſe thou'dſt two; 
And that's far worſe than none: better have none 
Then plurall faich,which: is too much by one : 
Thou counterfeirto thy true friend, 

Pro. Inlove, 


| Who reſpeQts friend ? 


Sil, Allmen but Prothers, | 5, 
Pro, Nay, ifthe gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Can no way chatige you to a milder form ; 
I'le moye you like a Soldier, at armes end, | 


'JAnd love you 'gainſt the nature of love : force ye. 


$14, 'Oh heaven, wh | 
Pro, Te force thee yield to my defarc. 
Val. Ruthan let gothar rude unciyil touch , 
Thoufriend of an ill faſhion. 
Pro, Valentine! 
For fuch is a friend now : Though treacherous man, 
Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes ; nought but mine eye 
Could have perſwaded me : now I dare not ſay 
I baye one friend alive 3 thou would'ſ diſproyc me: 
Who ſhould be truſted now; when ones right hand 
Is perjured to the boſom ? Prothews, 
I am ſorry T muſt never truſt thee more, 
But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake : | 
The private wound is deepeſt : ohtime, moſt accurſt : 
'Mongft all foes, that friend ſhould be the worſt ? 
Pro, My. ſhame and guilt confounds me : 
Forgive me Yalentine: if hearty ſorrow 
Be a ſufficient Ranſome for offence , 
I tender'c here : I doeastruty ſuffer , 
Asc're I did commit, 
Val. Then am I paid : | 
And once again, I doe receive thee honeſt : 
Who by repentanice is riot ſatisfied, | 
Is nqr of heayenz nor earth ; for theſe are pleas'd : 
By Penitence th'Eternal's wrath's appeas'd : 
And that my love may appear plain and free , 
All. that was mine in S:/vis, I give thee, 
Is, Oh me unhappy. | 
Pro, Look tothe Boy. 
.Fal. Why, Boy? . - . A 
Why Wag: how now? what's the matter ? look up : ſpeak, 
1#.O good Sir,wy Maſter charg'd me to deliver a Ring 


Pro, Where is that Ring , Boy ? 
Is. Here cis: this is it, 
. Pro. How? let me. ſee, 
Why this is the Ring I gaveto [u/:14, - 

.. Is, Oh, cry yourrercy fir, I hayc miſtook : 
This is the Ring you ſent to Si{via,. — 
Pro, But how cam'(t thou by this Ring ? at my depart 
I gave this unto u/i4, ..  _ | 

In, And Ilia her ſelf did give it me. 
And Jal:s her ſelf hath brought it hither, 
Pro, How > Inlia? ___ 
_ Is. Behold her that gave aim toall thy oathes, 
And entertaind'em deeply in her heart. | 
How ofc haſt thou with perjury cleft the root ? 


—_ — 


þ 


Val, Thou common friend, that's without faith or love. | 


| ro Madam Silv;e: which (out of my negle&) was never | 
(done. | 


ro 
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B: thou alham'd that I have took upon me, . ' 1:  [Now, by the honour of my Anceſtry, - © © 4 | | m_ | 


Such in immodeſt rayment : if ſhame live 

In a diſguiſe of love ? 

I: is the kefler blot modeſty finds, ow 
Women to change their ſhapes, rhan men their minds. 


; ©Þ7zo, Than men their minds? *tis true,oh heavenywere 


Man but conſtant, he were perfe&t ; that one errour 
Fills him with faults : makes him run thtough all thifins 3 
. | Inconſtancy falls off ere it begins : 4 
What is in S:/v1a's face, but I may ſpie 
More freth in Ju7ia's with a conſtant eye ? 
Val. Come, come : a hand from either : 
Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe : IE 
'Twere pity two ſuch friends ſhould be long foes,” -' 
Pro, Bear witnefſe (heaven) I have my with for eyer, 
Il. And TI mine. T8 | 
Oxt-l, Aprizc, a prize, a-prize. Pee IL 
Val. Forbear, forbear I ſay : it is my Lord the Dake, 
Your grace is welcome toa man diſgrac'd, 
' Baniſhed Y alertive. 
Dake, Sir Valentine ? 
Tha. Yonder is Silvia : and Silvia's mine; \ 
. Val. Thur give back ; or elſe imbrace thy death : 
Come not within the meaſure of my wrath : 
Doe not name Si/v+e thine ':1f once again, 
Ferona ſhall not hold thee : here ſhe ſtands, 
Take but poſſeſſion of her, with a Touch : 
I dare thee, but to breathe upon my Love, | 
T har. Sir Valentine, ] care not for her, I : 
I hold him but a fool that will endanger 
His body, for a Girl that loves him not : 

I claim her not, and therefore ſhe is thine, | 
Duk,. The more degenerate and baſc art thou, 
To make ſuchimeans for- her as thou haſt done, © 
Andleave her on ſuch {light conditions, © 


— 


oh T hat done, our day of marriace ſhall be f ours, 01h : 
' {| One feaſt, one houſe, onemutvuall happinelſe; on Exonnt 


Tx Y 
? r 


| To which I thus ſubſcribex- Sir Valentine 1553 


|. Yal, I thank your-prace; 


I doe applaud thy fpirit'Falemine; : 
And think thee worthy:of an: Empreffe love 2 
Know then, I here forgercall former griefs; * . 


| Cancell lf grodge,"repralche hotne again, 


— 


Plead anew ftatein thy/azrivaFd merit,” - + 


Thou art a. Geritlemarrand: wilt derivad; {ic * 
Take thod thy Sihva;for thou haſt deſery'dher, '  _/; 
{, I chank the gift hach- made-me hap] 
I nowbeſeech ou-(for your Daughters ſake) -* (py : 
To grant one Boon that Tſhallackeof you; -'! : 1 © 5 
Dake. Igrant it for thine ownwwhat ereit>be}: 
V al. Theſe baniſt'dimen, that I have kept withall,. | 
Are meni.endu'd with worthy qualities : 


l 


rg them what they haye committed here, 
= let them be _ from their exile : 
They are reform'd, civi fgood, "2 | 
And fit for great ro ina (orthy Lord.) 
. . Dak, Thou haſt prevail'd, I pardon them and thee ; 
Diſpoſe of them, -as thou know'ſt their deſerts, 
Come, te&t'us go, we will include all jarrs, 
With Triumphs, Mirth, and all folemnity. 
Val. And aswe walkalong,1 dare be bold * 
With our diſcourſe,to make'your grace to ſmile, +; 444," 
What think you of this Page (my Lord? ): - of 
Dsk, Irhinkthe By 


Rk Be 


LN y hath orace in him, he bluſhes. 
Val. I warrant you'(my Lord) moregrace then Boy, 
Dak, What mean'you by that ſaying * - - 


That you willwonder what hath fortune: - 
Come Prothexs, "tis your penatice but tohear 
[The ſtory of your Loves "difeovered, © | 
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Dake : Father to Silvia. 
Palentine. | | 

a png The evo Gentlemen. 
Anthonio © Father to Prothens. 

Thurio : a fooliſh rivall to Valentine, 
Eglamore : Agent for Silvia in her eſcape. 
Hoſt, where Tulis lodges. | | 


-| Panthion: ſervant to-Anionio. 
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 Ont-lawes With Valentine. 2 rnd 
Speed: A clowniſh ſervant to Palentine. 
Lawunce, the like to Prothens, ..-_ 0 
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fulia : beloved of Prothens. . 
Silvia: beloved of Valentme. * 


Lucena : V/iting Womiais to Tultd. 
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Val. Pleaſe you, Tletell you as we paſſe along , | 
3 


Merry VVives of WinDs0OR, 


 eAituns Primus. Scena Prima. 


/ : | Evans, Ir isthat ferry perſon for all the orld,as juſt as. 
Enter Taſtice Shallow, Slender, Sir Hugh Evans, Ma- you will defire, and ſeven hundred pounds of monies;and 
fter Page, Falſtaſfe, Bardelph, Nym, Þ:ftoll, Anne | cold gfilver, is her Grand-fireupon his deaths-bed, (Goy| 
Page; Miftreſſe Ford, Miftreſie Page, Simple. | deliver roa joyful Reſurre&ions)give,when ſhe is able ro 
_ Shallow. FR overtake ſcventcen years old, It were'a good motion, if 
— Hyugb,perſwade me not : Iwill make a Star-'| we leave our privbles and prabbles, and deſire a marriage 
Xx Chamber natter of it, if he were twenty Sir | between Maſter Abraham, and Miſtreſſe Anne Page. 


Vp John Falftaffes, he fhall nor abufe Robert] Slen, Did her Grand-fire leaye her ſeven hundred 


mrrerp——_——_— ki 


25 ip | | 
GZS. 5 bellow, Eſquire, (Coram, pound ? | 
a. 1 theCounty of G/azefter, Juſtic2 of Peace,and } Evary, I, and her Father is make her a petter penny, 
Shal. 1 (Coufin Slender) and” Cyft-alormm.  \f{ Slen, I knowthe young Gentlew>man, ſhe has good 
. I, and Reto-teram too ; and a Gentleman born (Ma- eifts, | 
er Parſon) who writes himſelf &4rmigers,, in any Bill, | Evazs, Seven hundred pounds, and pollibility is goot 
arrant, Quitrance, .or:Obligation, eArmigers. eifts, | | 
. 'Shal. I that I do, and haye done any timeTheſe three] Sha/.Well let us ſee honeft Mr. Page:is Falſt affe there? 
hundree yeeres,” * - / 27 Evaus, Shall I tell you a lie? I doe deſpile a liar, asI 
${rw, Al hisSucceſſors (gone before him) have don't : ——_— one that is falſe,or as I deſpiſe one that isnot 
znd-alt his Anceſtors (that come after him) may : they|| te the Knight Sir Johwis there, and I beſeech you be 
may give the dozen white Lutes in their Coar. | ruled by your well-willers ; I will peat the door for Ma. 
Shal. It isan old Coat. . ſer Page, What hoa ? Got blefſe your houſe here, 
|: Evans. Thie dozen white -Lowſcs doe become an old |- Afr. Page, Who's there ? 
Coat well : it agrees well paſſant : it is a familiar beaſt to | Evans, Here is got's plefſing and your friend,and Ju- 
man, and ſignifies Love, _-/ :- En ice Shallow, and here's young Maſter Slexder : that 
+-Shal, The Lice: is the freſh-fiſb, the falt-fiſh, 15 an | peradyentures ſhall tell you anorher tale, if matters grow 


old Comte. < ci! +78 7I | to your likings. 
| Slew, 1 may quarter (Coz.) Mr, Page, T am glad to ſee your Worſhips well : I 
| _'Shal, You may, by marrying, | | thank you for my Veniſon, Maſter Shallow. | 
l "Evans. It is marrying indeed, if he quarter'it, Shal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you : much good 


..'-Shal., Nat a whit. doe it your good heart : I wiſh'd your Veniſon better, it 
: Evays. Yes per-lady : if he has a quarter of your Coat, was ill kill'd : how doth good Miſtreſſe Page?and I thank 
| | [cherejs but three skirts for your ſelf, in my firmple corije- | you alwayeswith my heart, la : with my heart, 
|" [tures * but that is-al{ one: if Sir: Fohn Falftaffe have Mr. Page Sir, I thank you; 
| committed diſparagements unto:you, Lam of the Church} Sha/. Sir, I thank you: by yea and no I doe. 
and will be glad to doe my beneyolence; to make atone-| Af. Page. I am glad to ſee you good Maſter Slender, 
ments and compreniifes betweere- you, | Slew, How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir, I heard 
.- Shat: The Councilſhall hearit; iris a-Riot, — | ſay he was out-run on Corſale. 
Dvas. It is not meet the Countit hear of a Riot: there | A. Pa: It could not be jude'd fir, 

|; is nofcar of Got ina: Riots The Council (160k you)} S/em. You'll nor confeſſe, you'll nat confeſſe, | 
| | (hall defixe to! 45> fearof Got ; and not to licar a} Shal, That he will nor, *cis your fault, *ris your fault; 
| Riot : take you viza-ments in'that,- :'. +! ESL \*ei$a o00d dog... | W 

-: Sbal. "Haz: my- life, if X-were-young again, the | 24, Pape, A Cur fir, . "5 | 
ſword ſhouldend irt;o} {ns (io fn Shal. Sir, be's a good Dog, and a fair Dos, can there | 
- Evans, It:ispetter:that frietidsis the fword, andend | be more ſaid ? he iggood,and fair, Is Sir Tobi Falſtaffe | 
Þ it + and there is alſo-agother device':in-my prain, which | here ? YO TTY 
| } [prradycncure prings gopd diſcrettoms: with ic,” There'is;, AL. ab Sir, he is within ;and I would I could doe | 
func Page, which is daughter to [Maſter Thowtas Page,| a good office berween you, 


| which is pretty virginity. rout: Tinws - '| Ewan, Tt is{poke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeak, 

| | |. $lev. Miftreſſe Aune Page (he hasbrown bairgand]| Shel. He harh wrong'd me (Maſter Page.) _ 

|} be like a woman. STISIRCH |. CM, Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſle —— 
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Shal. If ir. be confetſed, ir is not redrefſled ; is nor that] Slen. I,you ſpake in Latine then too : bur *cis-no-mar- 
ſo (M. Page ? ) he hath wrong'd me, . indeed he hath, at | ter : Vie ne'rebe drunk whiPR I live again, butinhoneſt, 
2 ward he hath : believe me, Robert Shallow Eſquire, | civil oodly. compiny for- this xrick : If I be drunk, Ile 
l> ich he is wrong'd, » _ & ve drunk with thoſe that © have. the fear of God) and nor 
Ma; Pa. Hcre corhes Sir Johs; | with drunken-knaves, | Ne 
Fal. Now, Maſter Shallow, you'll complain of me to] Evan. Sogot-udge me, thar is a virtuous mind., 


cheKiniz 7 f Fal, You hear all theſe matters deny'd, Gentlemen. 
Shal. Knight , you have beaten my men, kill'd my} you hear it, | 
| D:er, and broce open my Lodge. A. Page, Nay daughter carry the Wine in , wee'll 
Fal. Bur not kils'd your Keepers Daughter ? {drink within, | 
Shal. Tuta pin : this ſhall be anſwer'd. Slen, Oh heaven : This is Miſtreſſe Arze Page, 
Fal. 1 willanſwer it traight, I have done all this : M, Page, How now Miftreſle Ford ? | 
That is now anſwer'd Fal, Miſtreſſe Ford, by my troth you are yery well 
Shal. The Council ſhall know this : met : by your leave good Miſtreſle.. 
Fal. *Twere better for you if ir were known in-coun- | A, Page, Wife,bid theſe Gentlemen welcome : come, 
| ell : you'il be laugh'd at, we have a. hot Veniſon Paſty to dinner ; Come gentle. 
Evans. Paucaverba ; (Sir John) good worts. jmen, I hope we ſhall drink down all unkindnefle. i 
Fal. Good worts ? good Cabbadge ; Slender, I broke | Sen, I had rather then forty ſhillings I had: my book! 
our hcad : what matter have you againſt me ? of Songs and Sonnets here : How now S:mple, where 
Slex. Matry Sir, I have matter in my head againſt you, [have you been ? I muſt wait on my ſelf, muſtI ? you have 
and, againſt your Cony-catching Raſcals, Bardolph , | not the book of Riddles about you, have you ? | 
Nym, and Piſtoll. Sim, Book of Riddles, why did you .not end it to 
| Bar. You Banbury Cheeſc. Alice Short-cake upon Alhallowmas laft ; a fortnighta- 
Slen, 1, it is no matter, fore Michaelmas, _ + *< 3 
Piſt, How now, MephoFtophilas ?  Shal. Come Coz, come Coz, we ſtay for you: x word 
Slen. 1, it is no matter, with you Coz : marry this, Coz : there is as *twere'a ten 


. Nym. Slice, I 'ay, pauca,paxca : Slicezthat's my humor. | der, a kind of tender, made a far off by Sir Hagh here : 
Slen, Where's S1mple my man ? can you tell, Couſin? | doe you underſtand me? OG 
Evans.PeaceI pray you : now let us underſtand ; there] S/ex, 1 Sir, you ſhall find -me reaſonable if it beſo, 

4 is three Umpires in this matter, as I underſtand ; that is, | I ſhall doe; that is reaſon. TY 

| Maſter Page (fidelicet Maſter Page) and there is my ſclf, | Shal. Nay, but underſtand me 

| (fidelicer my ſelf) and the- three party is (laſtly, and fi- | S/ex, So I doe Sir, uu uu a on | 

nally) mine Hoſt of the Gater. | Evan, Giveear to his motions; (M. Slender) T willf 

M. Pa, Wethreeto hear it, and end;it between them, [deſcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. | 

Evan, Ferry .goo't, I will make a prief of.it. in my | S/ex, Nay, I will doe as: my Coutin Shallow ſayes : 1 
Note-book, and we will afterwards orke upon the cauſe, [pray you pardon me, he's a-Juſtice of Peace in his Coun-| 
with as great diſcreetly as we can, trey, ſimple though I ſtand here, - + 

Fal: P:ftoll. . *.+, »| © Evan, But that is not'the queſtion': the queſtion is 

Pift. He heares with eares, \ * - ,. [concerning your marriages... _ 5 5:00 380; 

Evan, The Tevil and his Tam, what phraſe-is this] Shal. I, there's the point Sir. 


Fa e 
y y , 


he heares with ear 2 why it is affeRations.  ,,.. . _ - || Evan;Marry is it-: the very point of it, to M, Av.Page.| 
Fal. Piſtell,*did you pick M. Slenders purſe ?. ., Slen, Why if it be ſo ; I will marry her upon any rea- 


Slew. I, by theſe gloves did he,-or I would I might ne-| ſonable demands, ( 3: "Ys 
yer come in mine own great chamber again elſe, of ſeven| Eva, Bur ean you affeRion the *0-man, ler us'com- 
groats in Mill-fixpences, and two Edward Shovelboards, | mand to know that of your: mourh, or: of your lips: for 
that coſt mie twoſhilling and two pence a piecez of Tead| divers Philoſophers hold, that the lips isparcell of the 
Miller : by theſe gloves. . mouth : therefore precifely, can you marry your good will 


Fal. Is this true Pifoll?. tothe mid 2 -;-f ne NE hf Vs; catiide O92 | 
Evay, No, it is falſe, if jt isa pick- purſe, .- . | - Shal, Coufin' AbrahamSlender,can youlove her? * 


Pit. Hi, thou Mountain Forreigner :'Sir Fohx, and | Sex, I hope fir, Ewill doe as it ſhatl become one'that 
Maſter mine, I combate challenge of this Latine Bilboe : | would. doe reafon.}7; '-»- +5 not gt 3 voRRR 
word of denyall in thy /abras here; word of denjall,] Evan, Nay got's Lordsand his Ladies, you mult {pi 
froth; and ſcum thou lyeſt. 7 | poſſitable, if ybu can carry«her yourdeſices towards her, |. 
Slew, By theſe gloves, then *twas he. ; . — - -Shal.. Fhat you ruſtsc 2 0 ont hae 0 un 
| Nym. Be avis'd fir, and paſſc.yood humours : I will | Will you (upon good dowry) marry:her > / =: 
ſay marry trap with you, if you .run the nut-hooks hu- | - S/e#, I will: doe a:greater thing thew'that, upon your 
mour on me, that is the very note of it, _- requeſt (Cn in any reaſon.” 7-57 ' . 19h 
Slew, By this Hat, then he in the red-face had. it : for |. - ./Shal; \& CONCEIVE me,conceiye 'me,({weer Coz:)whar | 
though I cannot remember what I did when you. made|'I doe is to pleaſure you (Coz) can youloverthe'Maid'?””'f 
me drunk, yet I am not altogether an Aſſe; - | Siem T will marry her (Sir) at your requeſt; bur if there 
Fat, What ſay yotrs carlet and Tohn> . . - |be-no oreat. loyc inithe beginning , yet Heayen may de- 
Bar. Why fir(for my part). I ſay the Gentleman had | creaſe it 'upon betteracquaintance, when we are marryed; |. 
drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences, _._ + and. haye-mare ocafion;to know 'one another: I thope 
; Evans. It is his five ſences : fic, what the ignorance is, | upon familiarity will grow more content : but if you ſay 
Bar. And being fap, ſir, was ( as they ſay) caſhrer'd : | marry-her, 1 wilt marry her, that-I'am freely diffolved, 
and ſo concluſions paſt the Car-cires. = mans atone 


| and diffolutely. 


Evan.) 


— 
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| Evan, Itisa ferry diſcrorion anfſwer': ſave the fall is 

in th'ord difſokttely ::the ott is (accortinig to dur-ttican- 

|ing)reſolurely : his meaning is good, - 

| -$b. 1 think my Coufin meanconell, 

$1, T, or elſe 1 would I mightibe-liatg? (fa;) 

Sh, Here comes fate Miftrefſe 4#ze'; world Tere 

young for your ſalt, Miſttefſe And, ON Rn 

4s. The dirmer is on whe Table, my Father Jefires 

Worſhips company, 

Tk I cen ware 

Evan, Od's pleſſed will : I will not be abſence at the 

© Av. Wit pleaſe Worlhip to'copie ih; Sit ? 
$1. No, Ithatk youforfoorh hearcily ; I am yery well. 

Ar. The Dinner attends you fir, rs 


s 3 


« 
_—— 


|. $4.1 am nor 2-hithery, 1 thank 'y6h d6tfoorh * go 
{'Sirrbs, for 4 yowate-my man, g> wittt Ypon'thy Coultn 
Mmey'be beMolding | 


Shallow-: a Juſhce:of Peace fometine 
to his friend fora tnda ; 1:keepbut chree Fen and 2 Boy 
yety tiflmy Mother be dradz but what the 
@ poor Gentleman born, 

2Aw, Irmay rwt go in without your 


Worſhip ; they 
wwllnoc fit till yon come. 


4», Lprayyou/fir walk in, + | 
.:$4. 1 had racher watk here (I think you) I btuiz'd 

my ſhin th'other day, with playing at Sword and Dag- 

of 

WRew'd Prunes) zhd by my troth, I anfiorabide the ſmell 

of hot meat fince, Why doe your dovs bark fo ? be there 

ars ich* Town? _5S 

Az. Ithink there are, Sir, I hentd them Id of. 

SI. I lovethe ſport well, but I ſhall as ſooh quaridll at! 


[ir as any main im Zughend 2 you art vftard If you feethe. 
| { Thefts were too open ; his fi 


Bear looſe, are you not ? 
An, I indeed Sir, | 
SI, That's meat and drink to me now : I hayt feen 
Seurkerſon looſe rwenty tithes, wha Have taken him 


ſhreektar it, that it paſt : But women indeed cannot a- 
bide'em, they are vety ill-favonr'd roiizh things, + 
AfPz.Come pentle M. S437, come: we ſtay for you, 
SI, Tle eat aothing I thank you Sir. 

M. Pa, By Cock and Pye you [hall not chooſe Sir : 


zcome, come, 


SI, Nay, pry you lad the way, 

HM, Pa. Come. 6h Sir. 

SI, Miſtreſſe Anne, your Telf thall ao firſt, 
An, Not] Sir, /pray you keep on, . 
SI. Truly I will not go firſt: thly=1a : I will net doe 


you that wrong, 
Az. 1 pray you Sir. | 
_ $4, Tie racher be unmwtinerly then troubteſhms : you: 
|dos your ſelf wrong indeed-la, Extxnt. 


Scena Secunda. 


——_— 


— — 
« 


| Enter Evmts avd Simple. 
Evar, Go your wayesatid ask of Do&or Cars houſe, 


{hich is rhe wayzand there dwell okie Miſtreffe Quekly, 
which is in the manner of his Nurſe; '6r his dry-Ni 


utſez6r 
is Cock ; orhis Luuhdry ; his Waſher, &hd his Ringer. 
Sim. Well Sir. | 


Leer 3 Lace beds 


| Fargo ; hd the Letter is x0 defire, and require her to'ſo- | 


(far M ftrefſe Aye.) (Gract. 


&h, yet 1 live] #6, Diſcard, (Bully Heremles) cafticer; Tet thei wag; 


| 51, Veairh, Die ex nothing: I thank you zxinnich ts ar) I will enceraair 
| rhough I did. . FRET 


the} 
 |Chairiz bi (I warrant you) the wornen have fo cti'd and 


{ Waſte two yards about : but I am now about no waſte, I 


.... my portly belly. __ 


Evans, Nay, it is petter yer : give her this terver ; for 
it is a * oman that alrogerhers acquaineance with Miſtreſs 


| lickte your Mafters defires ro. Miſtreſs Anve Paye: Tpray 
you be gone * I will make an,'<nd-of my dinner; there's 
| Pippitis atid-Cheeſe te come, _  Exemne, 


— 


Scena Tertia A 
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—— 
| — 


Futer F alftaffe, Heft, Bardolfe, Nm. fell. P te. | 
Fal. Mine Hoft'of the Garter y | Hs 
Ho, Whatfayes my Bully Rook ? ſpeak Scholarly, 
and wiſely, | $2] 
Fal, Truly mine Hoſt ; I'muſt turn away ſoine of my 
followers, _ - G 


| trot, trot, : 5 
Fal, I fit at ten potnds a week. | 
Ho. Thot'rt in ay (Cefar,Keiſar and Phae- 
| n. Bardoffe- he will draw; he will 
cap, ſaid I well ( Bully Hef#ox 2) | 
Fa, Doe fo ($00d mine Hoſt.) —_ ; 
Ho, I have ſpoke, let him foltow': tet tne ſeethee 
froth and live : I am at a word : follow, © © 
Fal, Bardolfe follow him; a Tapfter is a good trade : 
an old Cloake a a new Jet > ed 
man, a freſh T apfter, go, adicu,  '-:; © 
Ba, Itis a life that I have defir'd :T will thrive, © 
P:ft.O baſe hungarian wight:wiltthou the Spiger weild | 
N' He-wes gotten in drink:is not the hutmor conceited, 
Ba, Iamglad Tam fo acquic of this Tinderbox : his 
ing'was Ik an'undkilgull | 
Singer, he kept not-time, = HO: 
i, ' Thegood humour is to ſteal at a minutes reſt. 
PF, Convey, the wiſe it call : Steal? foh:: a fice for 
the phraſe, | Re 
Fs, Well firs, I am almoſt ont: at heets; 
Pift, Why then ler Kibes enſue. MOBS 
Fe/,Thert is no remedy:T tft conicacch, I muſt ſhifc, 
Pit, Young Ravens muſt have food. | 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this Town 2 
Piſs. T ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good. | 
Fa/, My honeft Lads, I'will tell yo what I am about, 
Pit, Two yards and mote. | 
Fal. No quips now Poll : (Tndeed I am inthe 


at about thrift: ) briefly, I doe intan to make loye ro 
Fords wife : I ſpic entertainment in her : ſhe diſcourſes : 
ſhe carves : ſhe gives the .leere of invitaticn :I can con- | 
ſite rheaCtion of her familiar ftile,and the hardeſt yoice 
4 — —_— {to be engliſh'd right)is, / am Sir Fohn 
A F, | . | | 
Þ;f#. He hath fludied her will ; and tranſlated her 
will : out. of honeſty into Engh(h, +. 
Ni. The Anchor is deep - will that humour paſſe > | 
Fal, Now, the report goes, {he has all the rute of ker 


Hitbands Purſe - he hath a legend of Angels. _ 

Pj. As inany devils entertain + and to her Boy ſay I. 
N;, The himor riſes - it is 200d: humor me the Angels, 
Fal, I have writ the here a Letter toher;and hereano- 
ther to Pages wife, who eyen. now gave inc good eyes 
1 too 4 examin'd my parts with moſt jndicious illiads:ſome- | 
\rimes the beam of her view, guided my foot: ſometimes || 


2 


| chem borh : Go, bear thon this Letter to Miſtreſſe Page ; 


| Sail like my Pinnace to theie golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt, vanith like: hail-ſtones; go , 


+2 
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" Pift. Then did the Sun on Dung-hull ſhine... ._ 

N71. I thank thec.for that humour, ett 

Fal. O ſhe did ſo covrſe o're my exteriours with, ſuch 
a greedy intention, thar the appetite of her eye, did ſeem 
co. ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſſe : here's another 
Letter to her : Ske bears the Purſe too - She, is a Region 
in Gaara : all gold and bounty : I will be Cheaters to 
chem both, and they ſhall be Exchequers to me : they 
ſhall be my Eaft and Weſt-Indies, and I will tradeto 


and thou th's to Miſt eſſe Ford : we will thrive [Lads) we | 


{| will thrive. } 


- Pift, Shall I Sir Pandarns of Trop become , - | 


| And by my fide wear Steel 2 then Lucifer: take all; 


N..1 will run no baje humovr : hcre take the humour- 
Letter ; I will keep the hayiour of reputation. 
F al, Hold Sirtha, bear you th-ſc Lerters rightly, 


T:udge ; pled away oth* hoof, icek ſhelter, pack : 


| Falſtaffe will learn the honour of the age, 


French-chrift, you Rogues, my ſelf, and skirted Page, 
"Pit, Let. Vulturcs gripe thy guts, 3 for oou:d, and. 
Fullam holds:& high and. low beguiles the rich and poor, 
Teſter Ie have in Pouch when thou ſhalt lack, 


| Baſe Phrygian Twk, 


. Ni. I have opetations, 

Which be humours of revenge, 
++ Wilcthou revenge ? - 

 . Nt. By Welkin and her Star, 
P:ift. With-wit, or ſteel ? 
Ni. With both the humuurs, I : 


| I wilt diſcuffe the humour of this Love to Ford. 


Pit, And I to Page ſhall eke unfold 
How Falſtaffe (Varlet. vile) 
His Dove will prove : his gold will 
And his ſoft couch defile, Wee BERP? 
| Ni, My-humour ſhall not cool : I wil incenſe Ford to 
deal with poyſon : I will poſſeſſe him with yellowneſle, 
for the reyolt of mine is dangerous : that is my true hu- 
mour, uy: 


hold, 


thee + troop on, . Execunt. 


—— eg Se. 


Scena Quarta. 


 ———_—__—_—_ 


_— 


Enter Miftreſſe Quickly, Simple, John Rugby, Dottor 


Cains, Fentos. 


| Qs. What, Tobn Ragby, ] pray thee goto the Caſe. 
'{ment, and ſee if you can ſee my Maſter, Maſter DoQor 


({aizs comming : if he doe (I'faith) and find any body in 
the houſe, here will be an old abuſing of Gods patience, 


[and the Kings Engliſh, 


Rs. Ile go watch, 


2x. Go, and we'll haye a poſſet for't foon at night, 


| (in faith) at the latter end of a Sea-coale fire : An honeſt, 
willing, kind fellow, as ever ſeryant ſhall come in houſe 


withall : and I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor no breed- 
bate : his worſtfault is, that he is given to prayer. ; he is 


| fomething peeviſh that way : bur no body but has his 
fault : bur let that paſſe, Peter Simple you ſay your | 


| —_——_— 


| he not hold up his'head (as ic were?) 


your Maſter : eFzve-is a. good girl, and | wiſh-ao... 


Pi#. Thou art the Marys of Male-contents:T ſecond | 


mmm 


St. 1, for fault of a berrer, 
:Qs. And Maſter S/ezder's your Maſter ? 
Si, I foriooth. |. 
Qs, Doe's he not wear a great round 
Glovers pairing-knife ? 
© $84, No forſooth-4.he hath buta little wee-face ; with a 
little yellow Beard : 8 Cain-colour'd Beard, | 
Qs. Aſoftly- ſprited'man, is he not? 
$:, Iforſooth : but he is as tall a man ef. 
any is betwecn this and 
Warrener, | 
Qz. How ſay y 


Beard, like a 


his head+s'he> bath fought with a! 
. Yo Tir $:<:14 518 I Cann, 
ou : oh, Iſhould remember him : doe's' 
and ftrut in his gate? | 

S:. Yes indeed doe's he; TEETTES ENT 
. Q#, Well, heaven ſend Azve Page no worſe fortune :' 
Tell Maſter Parſon - Evans, I will doe what I can for 


Ra, Ou: alais: here-comes my Maſter. 

Qs. We ſhall all be ſhent : Run in here, good young, 
man : $o into this Cloſet : he will not ſtay long :what 
Jobn Rugby? Tohn © what John I (ay ? go Johy, go en-' 
quire for my Maſter, I doubt he be not well, that he comes: 
not home :(4nd dowye, downe, adowne'a,&r.) ' {| 

Ca, Vat is you ſing? 1 doe not like destoyes :pray | 
you goand vetch in my Cloſet, unboyteen, verd ; a Box, 


a 


his hands, w] 


2 green-a Box : doe (intend vat 

Box, | [710 

2%. I forſoeth ile. fetch it you : 

I am glad - he went not in; himſelf : if he had found the 
oung man, he would haye been hornmad. | 

Ca. Fe, fe, fe, fe, moi for, il fait for chando, Te mig 
v01 ale, Conrt Ia grand affaires. 

- Q# Is it this Sir 2: * | 

Ca, Ony, mette le au mon pocket, de-peech quickly : ©* 
Vere is dat knave Rugby? | 

Os, What lehn Rugby, Tohn ? 

. Rs. Here Sir. roteph 

Ca. You are lohn Rugby, and you are 
Come, take-a your Rapie 
Court, 

Rs. *Tis ready fir, here in the Porch. 

Ca. By my. trot I-tarry too-long : od's-me : que 4 je 
oublie : dere 15 ſome Simples in my Cloſer, dat I will not 
for the varld I ſhall leave behind, | 

QO«.Ay-me,he'll find the young man there,and be mad. 

Ca. O Diable, Diable : wat is in my Cloſet ? 
Villanie, La-roon : Rugby, my Rapier.. 

Qs. Good Maſter beccontent. = 

{ a. Wherefore ſhould I be content-a ? 

 Q#, The young man. is an honeſt man, | 

Ca. What ſhall de honeſt man doe in my Cloſet : dere. 
is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my Cloſer, | | 

Qs, I beſcech,. you be not ſo flegmatick : hear the 
rruth..of it, He came of an errand te me from Parſox 
Hugh, 

Cal. - 

$1, I forſootb,to defire her to-<<--< 

Qs, Peace, | pray yoli. | 

Ca, Peace-a-your-tongue, ſpeak-a your Talc, 

S:, To defire this honeſt Gentlewoman (your Maid) 
to ſpeak a good-word to Miſtreſſe Anne Page, for my 
Maſter. in the way of marriage, | | 

. Qs, This is all indeed-la : but i'le ne'reput my finger 
in the fire and need _nor. - | 

Ce. Sir Hugh ſend-a-you > Rugby, ballow me ſome 


Tack Rugby : 


r, and come after my heel tothe. 


name 1s, 


i, 


x Paper : tarry you a littell-a-while, 


_2Ss 


I, ſpeak ?. a green-a' 


r 


_ 


T he merry Wives of Windlor. 


+ Qui, lam glad he is ſo quier : if he had been through- 
ly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud,and ſo me- 
lancholly : but notwithſtanding man , T'le do for your 
Maſter what good I can : and the yery yeazand the no is, 
the French DoCtor my Maſter, (I may call him my Ma- 
ſer, looke you , for I keep his houſe ; and I waſh, ring, 
brew, bake, ſcoure, dreſs meat and drink, make the beds, 
and do all my ſelf.) po Be 

Sim, 'Tis a great charge to come under one bodies 
hand. 


charge : and to be up early, and down late : bat notwith- 
ſtanding, (to tell you in your ear, I would have no words 
of it ) my Maſter himſelf is in love with Miſtris exe 
Page : but notwithſtanding that I know Ars mind,that's 
neither here nor there, We, 

Cas, You, Jack'Nape : givie-'a this Letter to Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is a ſhallenge : 1 will cut his troat in-de Parke, 
and I will teach a ſcurvy Jack-a-nape Prieſt to meddle,or 
make :--- you may be gone: it is not good you tarry here : 
by gar I will cit all his two ſtones: by gar , he ſhall not 
have a ſtone to trowat his dog, . 

Qui. Alas: he ſpeaks but for his friend, 


dat I ſhall haye Are Page for my ſelf? by gar, I vill 
kill de Jack-Prieſt : and I have appointed mine Hoſt of 
de Jarteer to meaſure our weapon : by gar, I will my ſelf 
have Anne Page, 

 .:Qaz, Sir, the maid loyes you, and all ſhall be well:We 
mult give folks leave tp prate : what the good-jer, 

. Cas, Rugby, come to the Court with me : by gar, if 
I have not Azne Page, I hall turn your head out of my 
| door: follow my heels, Rugby. 

Qui, You ſhall have Azze-fools head of your own : 
{ No, 1 know A»s'mind for that : that neyer a weman in 
Windſor knows more of Axs mind then I do, nor can do 
more then I do with her, I thank heaven, 


| Fenton, Who's within there, hoa ? £5 
. Qgyi. Who's there, Itroa ? Come near the houſe I 


1 pray you. | 


Fen, How now (good woman) how. doſt thou ? 

Qs. The better that it; pleaſes your good Worſhip 
to aske ? : __— 

Fen. What news ? how do's pretty Miſtris Ine ? 

Qxs, In truth Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 
gentle, and one that 1s your friend, I can tell you that by 
the way, I praiſe heayen for it, 

Fen.Shall I do any good thinkſt thou?ſhall I not looſe 
| my ſuir? | 
Oat. Troth Sit all is iri his hands aboye : but not- 


.| withflanding ( Maſter Fenton) I'le be ſworne on a beok 


ſhe loyes you : have not your Worſhip a wart aboye 


| your eye ? 


Fen. Yes marry have I, what of that? _ | 
.. Qui, Well, thereby hangs a tale : good faith,it is ſuch 
another Nez ; ( but ( I deteſt ) an honeſt maid as ever 
| broke bread : we had an hours talke of that wart; | 


-| ſhall never laugh bir in that maids company : bur : (in- 


deed ) ſhe is giyen too much to Allicholly and mufing , 
but for you----<well---g0 t0---- = IT. 
Fen, Well : I ſhall ſee her to day : hold,there's money 
for thee : Let me have thy voyce in my behalf : if thou 
ſeeſt her before me, commend me,---- 
Ow. Will > Ifaith that we will: AndT will tell your 
{ Worthip more of the Wart, the next tine we- have con- 


| | tdence, and of other wooers. 


Qi. Are you a-yis'd o'that ?- you ſhall find ita.great] 


Cas. Ic is no matter'a ver dat : doe not you tell-a-me! 


Fex, Well, tarewell, I am in great haſte now, 
Qi, Farewell to your Worthip : truly an honeſt Gen- 
tleman : but ene loves him not : for I know eas: 
minde as well as another doe's : out upon'c* what have I] 
forgot ? Ex. 


4 


o 
A 


eAtus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


_— 


— 


Enter M iferis Page, ftris Ford, Maſter Page Maſter 
Ford, Piſtol, Nim, Quickly, Hot, Shallow, . | 


Mif. Page. What, have I ſcap'd Love-letters in the 
holly-day time of my beauty and am Inow a ſubjeCt for 


them 2? let me ſee? 


Ak me no reaſos why I love you, for though love uſe 
reaſon for his preciſian, he admits him not for his Counſel- 
lor: you are not young,no more am: go to thenthere'sſim. 
pathy:you are merry,ſo am I: ha,ha,then there's more ſoms- 
ger love $ wg ſo do [: would you defire better ſim 
pathy? Letit ſuffice thee ( Miſtris Page) at the leaſt if the 
Love of a Souldier can ſuffice,that I love thee; I will not Tay 
pity me,"t15. not 4 Souldier-like phraſe,bat I ſay, love me: 

By me, thine own true Knight, by day or mght : 

Or any kind of light, with all bis might, 

For thee to fight. Fobn Falſtaffe, 


What a Herod of Fury is this? O wicked,wicked world: 
One that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, 
To ſhow himſelf a young Gallant ? what unwayed 
Behaviour hath this Flemiſh drunkard pick. | 
(I'ck? devils name) out of my converſation , that dares 
in this manner aflay me 5 iwhy , he hath not been thrice 
in my Company : what ſhould I ſay to him ? I was then 
frugall of my mirth : ( heaven forgive me : ) why Ile 
exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting down 
of men : how ſhall I be reveng'd on him ? for reveng'd 1 
will be ? as ſure as his guts are made-ef puddings. 
Miſ. Ford, Miſtris Page , truſt me, I was going to 
your houſe, Ly | | 
Atiſ. Page. Andtruſt me, I was coming to you e you 
look very ill, . I Ml | 
Miſe. Ford, Nay, I'le nere believe that; I haye toſhew 
to the contrary. 
Mi. Page. *Faith but you do in my minde, _ 
Miſ. Ford, Well : 1 do then : yet I ſay, I could ſhew 
you to the contrary : O Miſtris Page, give me ſome coun- 
lell, | 
Miſe. Page. What's the matter, woman >  _. 
Miſ. Ford. O woman : if it were not for one trifling 
reſpe&t, I could come to ſuch honour, | OY 
Miſ. Page. Hang the trifle (woman) take the honour: 
what 15 it : diſpence with trifles : what isit? _ _ 
Mi. Ford, 1f T would but go to hell, for an eternall 
moment, or ſo: I could be knighted; = BE. 
Miſ. Page. What thoulieſt > Sir Alice Ford? theſe 
Knights will hack, and ſo thou ſhouldſt not altar the ar- 
ticle of thy Gentry, | | 
Miſ. Ford, We burn day-light, here, read, read : 
perceive how I might be knighted , I ſhall think the 
worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make diffe. 
rence of mens liking ; and yet he would not ſweare : 
' praiſe 


—_— —— 


| 4+ 


| blahk-fpace for different names (ſue more : ) and theſe | 
are of theſccond edicion:he will print them our of doubt: 


['not my ſelf, he would fieyer have boorded it in this 
fury. We 


to 
g 


his Suit, and lead him on with a fine baited delay,” till he 


 Gally-mawfry (Ford)perpend, 


Or go thouTike Sir eAeon with 


— 


T be merry Wives of VVindfor. 


praiſe womens modeſty : and gave ſuch orderly and wel- | 
beha'ved reproofc to all unconelineſs , that I would have [ 
{worn his diſpoſition would have gone'to the truth of 
his words : bur they do no more adhere and keep place 
rogether , then the hundred Pialms to the tune of Green- 
ſleeves : What tempeſt CI rroa) threw this Whale, (with 
ſo many Tuns of oyle in h's belly ) a*ſhoar at Windſor ? 
How ſhall I he revcnged on him ? I think the beſt way 
werdto entertain him wich hope ,. till the wicked Kitof 
Juft have melted him in his own greace : Did you ever 
hear the like ? | 

 Miſ. Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford difters:to thy great comfort in this myſtery 
of ill opmidns, here's the tw;n-brother of thy Letter : 
bur let thine inherit firlt , for T proteſt mine never ſhall : 
I watrant he hath a thouſand of theſe Letters , writ with 


For he cares not what he puts into the prefſe , when he 
would put us two : I had tathtt be a Giantdfſe, and lye 
under Moiint Pelioy : Well, I will find you twenty faſci- 
vids Tuitles ere 6ne chaſt man, ag; 

Af. Ford, Whiy this is the very ſaine : the yery hand: 
the vecy words : what doth he think'of ts ? 

Atiſ. Page. Nay I know not: it thakes ine alinoft rea- | 
dy to wrangle with mine own honeſty : Te entertain 
'my ſelf like one that I am not acquainted withall : for 
ſure unlefſe he khow ſotne ſtrain in me , that T know 


 - Mif. Ford. Boording, call you it ? I'le be ſure to keep 
him aboye deck, 

Att. Page. So will I : if he come under my hatches , 
I'le neyerto Sea again : Let's be reyeng'd on him, let's 
appoint him a meeting : give hith a ſhow of comfort in 


gr mynly his horfes to'mine Hoſt of the Garter, 
 AMif. Ford, Nay, I will conſent to aQtany villany a- 
gainſt him, ' that may hot fully the'charinefſe ofour ho- 
nelty : oh'that my husband faw this Letter : it would give 
eternal food to his jeatouſie, 
Mi. Page. Why look where he conits : and my good 
imantoo 2 he's as farre from jealouſie( as I ani from gi- 
'ving him cauſe, and that (I hope) is an unmeaſurable di- 
ſtance. 
| AMif. Ford,. You are the happier worgan, 

Miſe. Page, Let's conſult together againft this greafie 
'Knight : Come hither, _ | 

Ford, We<ll : T hope, it be not ſo. | 

Pit, Hope is a currall-dog in ſome affairs: 
Sir John affe&ts thy wife. 

Ford, Why fir, thy wife is not young. 

Pi. He woo's both high and low,both rich andpoor, 
both yoting and old;one with athother (Ford) hit loves thy | 


Ford, Love my wife ? 
Pi. Wirh liver butning hot : preyent : 


Ring-wood at thy heels: O, odious is the natne. 
| Ford, What name Sir? - 
Pi, The horn I ſay : Farewell : 


Take heed, have open eye , for thieves do foor b night. | 
Take heed, ere ſummer comes, or Cuckoo-birds do fing, 
Away fir Corporall Nm»: 


-| Gert you home, goe, 


Rook. 


—_— 


Believe-it Page) he ſpeaks ſence. 


Ford. I will be patient : I will find ottt this, 


j 


Pay. _— 


| Hugh the Welch-Pricſt, and Caim the French Doftor, 


Nm, And this i>rrue , L like nor the humour of lying: | 


he hath wronged me -in ſome humours : I ſhould haye' 
borne the humour'd Letter to her : bur I have a ſword : 
and jt ſhall bite upoh\ my neceſſity : he loves your wife z 
There's the ſhort, and the long : My name is Corporal 
Nm: T ſpeak it,and Iavouch,'tis true : my name is Ni | 
and Falſtaff loves your" wife: adieu, I love nor the tau | 
mour of bread and cheeſe : adieu, [ 

Page.. The lnmour of it ( queth'a ? ) here's a afellow 
frights Engliſh our of his wits. 

Ford. I will ſeek ovt Falftaffe. Os 

Page, I never heard ſach-a drawling affeRing rogue, 

Ford. IfI1 dofind it: well. 

Page, 1 will not belieye fuch a (tain, though the 
Prieſt &*th'Town commended himfor a rracman, 

Ford, *Twas a good ſenſible fellow: well. ; 


_ How now Aſep ? ba 
Mf. Page. Whither goe you (George? ) hark you, 
Af. Ford, How now (ſweet Fraxk,) why art thou ine» 
lancholly ? : 
Ford, 1meltncholly > T amnot mdlamcholly + 


Miſ. Ford, Faithjchou haſt ſore crochetsin thy dead. 
Now:: wil you go, UMHiftris Page. 

Lf. Page, Have with you: you'l come to Umner 
George 7 Look who comes yonder ::ſhe'thall be our Mef. 
ſenger to this paltry Kfiishr, 

Miſ. Ford, Truſt me, I thought on her : theell fir ic, 

Miſe. Page, You are cofmeto fete my daughter exfame ? 

O=:. Tiorfooth : and 1pray how do's good Miſtreſs 
eAlmnt ? | 


Miſ. Page, Got'in with us and fre : we havean hours] 


calke with you, By 

Page. How now Maſter Ford. 

Ford, You heard what this knavetoldme,did yu not? 

Page. Yes, and you heard what the other told ae? + 

Ford, Do you think there is truth in'them ? 

Page, Hang'em ſlayes : I do not think the Knight 
would offer it, But thefe that accuſe him in his intekt to- 
wards our wiyes, are a yoak of his diſcarded men: ye- 
ry roghes, now they be out of ſervice. 

Ford, Wererthey his men ? 

Page, Marry were they, | 

Ford, Tlike it never the berrer for that, 

Do's helye at the Garter ? : 

Page, I marry do's he : ifheſhould intend this voy- 
age toward my wife , I would turn herloofe to him; and 
what he gets more of her , then ſharpe words, let it Iye 
on my head, | 

Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife : but T wotild be 
loath to turn them together: = mah thay be too confi- 
dent : I would haye nothing 1ye on ty head': I cannot 
be thus ſatisfied. 


comes : there is eirher liquor in his pate, or money in his 
parſe , whe he lookes ſo merrily : How -now mine 
Hoſt ? | 
Hoff, How now Bully-Rooke : thou'rta Gentleman 
Cavatcrio Juſtice, Ifay, .54 
Shal, 1 follow, ( mi ſt ) I follow: Good-even, 
and twenty (good Mafter Pape.) Maſter Pupejnillyou go: 
with'us; we have ſportin hand, : | 
Hoſt, Tell him Cavalerio-Juſtice:: tell him Bully- 


Page. Look where my Tanting-Hoſt of the Garter 


Shall. 'Sit , there is a fray'to be fought, 'berween Sir 


Ford. Good 


TD ei Le ALON 
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——_—_——_——— 


{word will open. - - ; 


T 


_—_— 


1 ://F ord, Good mine Hot o'th'Garter: a word with you, 


_— 


The merry Wives of Windfor. 


45. 


i. P> _E? a. 


Hoſt. Whart faiſt thou, wy Bully-Rook ? | 
Shal, W.ll yon go with us to behold ic> My merry 
Hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons ; and (1 
think) hath appointed them contrary places : for (believe 
me ) I hear the Parſon isno Jeſter : hark, I will tell you 
what our ſport ſhall be. fs Leave OPT 40 2 | 

Hoſt.” Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my Knight ? my gueſt- 
Ca valeir ? : | | 

Shal. None, I proteſt -: but Ve give you a pottle of 
burn'd Sack, to give me recourſe to him; and tell him my 
name is Broom: onely for a jelt, h 

Hoft. My hand, ( Bully : ) thou ſhalt haye egreſs and 
regreſs , ( ſaid I well?) and thy name ſhall be Broom, 
It ia merry Knight : will you go An-helrs ? 

Shal. Have with you mine Hoſt, | 

Pape. I hayc heard the French-man hath good kill 
in his Ravier. MR NT DRL W945: + 
" Shal. Tutfir : I could haye'told you-more + In theſe 
timcs you ſtand on diſtance : your Paſſes, Stoccado's, and 
I know not what : *tis the heart'( Maſter Page ) 'tis here, 
'tis here : I have ſcen the time, with my long-ſword , 
I would have made you four tall fellowes skip like 
Rats, 292,110 | 

Hef, Here boys, here : ſhall we wag?” © 

" Page, Haye with you : I had rather hear them ſcold , 
then fight, | end, 

Ford. Though Page be a ſecure ſoole , and ftands ſo 
fiunly on his wives frailty ; yet, I cannot put-off my 0- 
pinion ſo cafily : ſhe was in his company at Pages houſe: 


if I find her honeſt, I loſe not my labour : if ſhe be other- 
wiſe, *tis labour well beſtowed: | 
Jorw Apr. Exeunt, 


Scena- Secunda. 


——_— 


Emter Falſtaſfe, Piſtol, Robin, Quickly, Bardolfe, 
5 MG. ; | 

Fal, I will notlend thee a penny. 2 
P:ift. Why then the worlds mine Oyſter, which I, with 
Fal. Not a penny : I have been content ( Sir ) you! 
ſhould lay my countenance to pawn : I have grated up-! 
on my good friends for three Repreeys for you', and; 
your Coach-fellow Vim; orelſe you had look'd through! 
the grate , like 'a Gemeny of Baboons : Iam damn'd in 
bell, for ſwearJng. to Genclemen my friends , you were. 
good Souldiers, and tall-fellows. And when Miſtreſſe: 
Briget loſt the handle of her Fan, I took'r upon mine ho- 
_——_—_WT— e625 
Pi#, Didfi thou-not ſhare ? hadfſt thou' not fifreen 
. Fal. Reaſon, yau rogue, reaſon: think'ſt thou Tte exi- 
danger my ſoul , gratzs? at a word, hang no more about 
me, Lam'no oiider for you: 95,42 ſhortknife', 'and a 
throng, to your Mannor of Picke-batch: go, you'll not 
[bear a Letter for me you rogue? you ſtand'upop' your 
honour : why, ( thou unconfinable baſeneſs ) it.is as much 
as T can do to keep the term of. my. henour preciſe : 1, 


TEE 


& 


| ewo-? 


and what they made there, I know not. Well, I will look | 
[further into'r, and T have a diſguiſe ; to ſound Fa/ftaſfe; 


| rlemen , with their Coaches ; I warrant you Coach afcer 


| and ſugar of the beſt, and the faireſt ; that would haye 


the left hand, and hiding nine honour in my.neceility » 
am fain to ſhuffle : to hedge , and to lurch , and yet, you 
Rogue, will. enſconce your rags ; your Cat-a-Moun- 
cain-lookes , your red-lattice- phraſes, and your bold- 
bearing-oaths, under the ſhelter of your honour ? you will 
not do it? you? IS, "Y 

P15, I do relent: what would thou more of man? 

Rob. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. 

Fal. Let herapproach, 

Qs:, Give your worſhip good morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, go0d-wifc. 

Qs, Not ſo and'c pleaſe your worſhip, 

Fal. Good maid then; | 

Qi, Tc be ſworn, 7, 
As my mother was the firſt hour I was born. 

Fal. 1 do belicye the ſwearer ; what with me : 

Qi, Shall I youchſafe your worſhip a word , or 


Fal, Two thouſand ( fair woman )and I'le youchſafe 
thee the hearing, 

Oxi. There is one Miſtreſs Ford, (Sir) I pray come a 
ms nearer this wayes : I my ſelf dwell with M, Door | 

an. ; | 

Fat. Well, on z Miſtreſs Ford, you ſay. | 

Qi, Your worſhip =_ very true; I pray your wor- 
ſhip come a little nearer-this wayes. 

F al. I warrant thee, no body hears : mine own peo- 
ple, mine own people, | 

On, Are they ſo ? 
his ſervants; 
Fal, Well ; Miſtreſs Ford, what of her > 
Oi. -Why; Sir ; ſhee's a good creature lord, lord, | 
your Worſhip's a wanton : well, heayen forgive you,and | 
all of us, I pray. | 

- Fal. Miſtreſs Ford; come, Miſtreſs Ford. 

Qm:.' Marry thisis the ſhort, and the long of it ::you 
have brought her into ſuch a Canaries, as *tis wonder- 
full : the beſt Courtier of them all (wheri the Court lay | 
at Windſor ) could neyer have broguht her to ſuch a Ca- 
nary * yetthere has been Knights , and Lords, and Gen- 


heaven bleſsthem; and inakethem 


Coach, letrer after letter, gift after gifr,ſmelling ſo ſweer- 
ly; all musk , and ſo-ruſhling I warrant: you, in. filk 
and gold; and in ſuch alligant rermes, and in ſuch wine 


won any womans heart : and I warrant you they could 
neyer get an eye-wink 'of her : I had my. ſelf rwenty 
Angels given me this morning, but I defie all Angels(in 
any ſuch ſort,as they ſay) but in the way of honefty : and 
I warrant you, they-could never get her ſo-much as fip | 
on a cup with the proudeſt of them all, and yer there has 
been Earls : nay , (which is more) Pentioners, but 1 
warrant youall is one with her, bs | 2 
F al.” But what ſayes ſhe to me ? be brief my good ſhee- | 
Mercury, : YL TR 
Ons. Marry , ſhe hath receiv'd your Letter: for the 
which ſhe thanks you 'a thouſand times; and ſhe giyes 
ou to notifie, that her husband will be abſence from his 
houſe: between'ten and.cleyen; I» Xoz 
 Fal. Ten,and eleyen, = 57% 
- Oxi. 1, forſooth rand then you may come and ſee the 
and ſayes) that you wot of: Maſter Ford her huf- 


band ill'be from home : afas, the ſweet woman leads 
an jll life with him 2 hee's a very jealoufie-man ; ſhee leads 
a very frampold life with him, (good heart,) -- FEY 


1, I my ſelf ſometimes, leaving thie feat of heayei!' on 


Fal.. Ten; and eleyen; ie LOT] 
| Womagg 


_— 
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Woman, commend me t9 her, I will notfail her. berter flight for a Lender , then yau are : the which hath 
Qui. Why, you ſay well : But I have. another meſſen- | ſomerhing empoldned' me co this unſeaſon'd intruſion 
ger to your worſhip : Mzſtreſs Page hath her hearty com- | for they ſay,, if money goe before , all wayecs doe lye o. 
mendations to you too : and let me tell you in your ear, | pen. 77% a 
ſace's as fartuous a civil modeſt wife, and one (I tell you) ] Fal. Money is a good Souldier ( Sir) and will on, 
| chat will nat mifſe you morning nor evening prayer, as| Ford, Troth, and I have a bag of money here troy. 
| any is in Pixdſor , whoere be the other : and ſhe bad me | bles me : if you will help co bear ir (Sir Job») take all, or 
cell your worſhip, that her husband is ſeldome from | halfe, for caling me of the carriage. 
home, but ſhe hopes there will come a time. I never knew | Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deſerye to be your 
a woman ſo doat upon a man ; ſurely I think you have | Porter. Ma | F. 
charmes, la : yes in truth, | Ford. Iwill tell you fir , if you will give me the hear. 
Fal. Not I, I affure thee ; ſetting the attraRion of my | ing. | | | 
ood parts afide, I haye no other charmes, | Fal.- Speak'(good Maſter. Broezs) I ſhall be glad to be 
Qx:. Bleſſing on your heart for'c. your{ervant. 
Fal. But I pray thee tell me this: has Fords wife, and | Ford, Sir, I hear youarea Scholler : (I will be brief 
Pages wife acquainted each other, how they love me? | with you) and you haye been a man long known to me, 
Qui. That wcre a jeſt indeed: they have not fo little | though I-had neyer ſo good means as defire, to make.ny 
grace I hope, that were a trick indeed : But Miſtris Page| ſelf acquainted with you. I ſhall diſcover a thing to yau, 
would defire you to ſend her your little Page of alt Moves : | wherein I muſt-very | mych. lay open mince own imperfe. 
her husvand has a maryellous infeRion to the little Page: | Rion : but (good Sir Johx) as you have one eye upon my 
and truly Maſter Page is an honeſt man : never a wife in | follies, as you hear them unfolded.,- curn another into 
Wizdſor leads a better life then ſhe do's: doe what ſhe | che Regiſter of your own , that I may .paſſe with axe- 
will, ſay what ſhe will, rake all, pay all , -vo to bed whey | proof the caſter , fithyypw your ſelf know. how eafie it is to 
ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe lit, all is as the will : and cruly ſhe | to be ſuch an offender. | 
deſerves it ; for if there be a kind woman in F1indſor, ſhe} Fal, Very well Sir, proceed. 3 
is one : you muſt ſend her your Page, no remedie, Ford.: There is. a. Gentlewoman .in this Town , her 
Fal. Why, I will. - | ; husbands name is Ford, 
Q#1, Nay , but do fo then, and look-you, he may | Fad. Well Sir. 
come” and go between you both : and in any. caſe have | - - Ferd,-I have long lpv'd her, and I proteſt to you , be. | 
a nay-word, that you may know one anothers mind, and | ftowed:much on. her : followed her with. a doating obſer. 
the Boy neyer necd to underft»nd any thing; for "tis not | yance. : Ingras'd oppartunitics to meet her: fece'd.eyery 
good that children ſhould knowany wickedneſs + old | ſlight occathon that could but nigargly give me fight of 
folks you know, have diſcretion, as they ſay,” and know | her.: not ancly bought; many preſents to give her, burhaye 
the world. | Fa given largely to many , to know what ſhe. would have gj- 
Fal., Fare thee-well,commend me to them both: there's | ven : briefely,I have purſu'd her,as Love hath purſued me, 
my purſe, I anyet thy debter ; Boy, go along with this | which hath been on the wing of all occaſions : but what-| 
woman, this news diſtracts me. ſoever T have merited; either in my minde , or in-my 
Pf. This-Punck is one of Cxpids Carriers, means, meed I am ſure I haye received. gone, unleſs ex. 
Clap on. more ſails, purſue : up with your fights : perience be a: Jewel, that]have purchaſcd at an infinite 
Give fire-: ſhe is my prize, or Ocean whelm them all. | rate, and that hath taught me to ſay this, 
Fal. Saiſt thouſo (old Fack)go thy wayes: I'le make "FE PS os h | 
more of xs toy body then I have Sos: will they yet | © Love like a (badew-flies, when ſubſtance Lave purſues; 
look after thee? wilt-thou after the expence of ſo.much | © Purſung that that flies , and flying what purſues. 
{money , be nowa..gainer? good body, I thank thee : let ! EE 
them ſay 'tis groſsly done, ſo it be fauly done, no mat-j Fal, Have you receiy'd no promiſe of ſatisfaCtion at 
ter. | -, | | her hands? - | 
| Bar. Sir John, there's one Maſter Brooms below would | Ford. Never. | af 
 fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with you ; and {| Fal. Haye you importun'd her to ſuch purpoſe >. 
hath ſent your worſhip a mornings draught of Sack, ee... oo 
| Fal. Braoms.\s his name ? | x ' © Fal. Of what quality was your loye then? - 
Ba#t. I Sir... | Ford. Like a fair houſe, built on anorher mans ground, 
Fal, Call him in : ſuch Rroomes are welcome to me, | ſ@ that I haye loſt my edifice , by miſtaking the place, 
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that ore*flows ſuch liquor : ah, ah ; Miſtreſs Ford and MOOR; ray $7 ry 
Miſtreſs Page, haye 1 encompaſſed you? go to,via, | - Fal, Towbat purpoſe haye you unfolded this to,nje ? be 
Ford. *Bleſs you fir. "LEM ' Foxd, When I have told you that, T Have told youall:| } | 
Fal. And you fir.: would you ſpeak with me? , {| Some ay , that thouzh ſhe appear honeſt. to me,.yerin} || 


| Ford. I makebold, to prefle, withſo little preparation otherplaces ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far 2. that there 18 
upon you. LE 2.4... | brewd conſtruftion madeofher. Now { Sir Fohs ) here 
Fal. You'r welcome , what's your will >. give us leave | is the hearzof my purpoſe :. you are 2 Gentleman of ex- 
Drawer, eg,  .; {[cellemt. reeding , admirable diſcourſe., of grear admit-/ 
Ford. Sir, Lama Gentleman that haye ſpent much, my | cance, authencick ih. your, place and. perſon, generally 
name is Brooms. - | oe 0-2 | allow pr your many war{like , court; bike, andleatned 
D ny Good Mafter Broom, I deſire more acquaintance prepararieſs.” nent | | 
: you, 5 Meg  BoTF + --o NF YMs = wt 6 cot . {1 
Ford. Gogd Sir Fohx , I ſuc for yours : Not tocharge ora, Belicve It , for-you know It : there is money fi | 
you , for muſt let you underſtand-, I think-my ſelf in | ſpend it, (ped it, ſpend more; ſpend all I have; url 


give 
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| oSjve melo much.of your ring: in exchange of 1t,, as ro lay | nates, » then ſhe. deviſes : and what they chu; in their 


hearts they may effe&; they will break their hearts but 
they will effeX, Heaven be prais'd for my jealouſig2 ele- 
yen, 'p* clock the hour , I will prevent this, dete& my 
wife, be reveng'd on Falſtaffe, and latigh at Page, Iwillf 
about .it.,,, better three hours too ſoon , then a, miinitte too 
late: fie;fie,fie.: Cuckold, Cuckold,Cuckold, - Exit, 


7n amiable fiege ro the. haneſty of: this Furds wife : uſe! 
| your Art of wooing.; win, her. to conſent ro you: if any 
man.may.., you nay-as ſoon as any, ' i! .. 1 
Fal. Would ir agply, well to the yehemency of your af- 
fe&ion that 1. ſhould win what, you.would enjoy ?' Mc- 
thinks you preſcribe to your {elf yery prepofteroullly.. - 
© Ford, O, underſtand my drift : the dwels ſo. fecurely! 
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| in my hand ; my defires had . inſtance. and argument to 


- is 


| Rare him out of his wits : 1 will awe him with my cud. 

gell : it ſhall hang like a Meteor o're the Cuckolds horns: 
]Mafter Bream, thou ſhalt know, I will predonitnate 0- 
| ver the pezant, and thou ſhalt ye with his wife. Come 


{| is improvident jealouſie ? my wife hath ſent to him , the 


|But Cuckold ; Wittoll, Cuckold > the Devill ,himſelf, 
Jhath not ſuch a name. Page is an Aſſe, a ſecure Aﬀe ; he 
{will truſt his wife, he will notbe jealous : I will rather 
qeruſt a Fleming with my butter, Parſon Hugh the Felch- 


| rg with my Cheeſe, an /riſh-man with my Aqua-vitz- 


] 


|. Fal. I fay you ſhall, 


1 Ford Sir ? 2 | 
]::Fal, "Hang him-( poor Cuckoldly knaye) I know him 


{jealous wittolly-knave hath mafſes of money, for the 


[as the key of the Cuckold-rogues Coffer , and there's my 
| harveſt-home ' 


on the excellency of her hanaur, that the folly of. my ſoul! 


dares not preſent it ſelf * as ſhe is too bright to be look'd 
againſt, Now, could. I come, to; hex with any deteAtion 


commend themſelyes, I could drive .her them-from the 
ward of her purity , her reputation, her marriage-vow, 
and a thouſand other. her defences-,- which n>w.are too- 
coo ſtrongly embatrailed againſt me : what ſay you roo't, 
Sir Fohn hg Ae 


o 
« 


Fat. Maſter Broom \ I'wil firt make bold with your 


money : next'give.me.your hand : and laſt;as I ama Gen- | 


tleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Fords wife, 
Ford. O good Sir. SDL IV. 


Ford. Want no money (Sir Jobs) you ſhall want none. 


Fal. Want no Miſtreſs Ford (after Brown) you ſhall |. 
| want none : I ſhatl-be with her ( I may tell you.) by her 
| own appointment , eyen as you came into me', het aſli- 
| tant, or go-berween , partcd from me : I ſay I ſhall be 
with her between ten and eleven : for at that time the jea-|h 
{ lions-raſcally-knaye her husband will be forth; come you 


ro me at night, you ſhall knowl peed, 
Ford, Tam bleſt in your acquaintance : do you know 


not : yet I wrong him to call him poor : They Tay the 


which his wife ſecms to me well-fayour'd. I will uſe her 


Ford, I would you knew F ord,fir,that you might ayoid 
him, if you ſaw him, | | 
Fal, Hang him, mechanicall-ſalt-butter rogue ; I will 


:0 me ſoon at night : Ford's a knave, and I will aggra- 
yate his ſtile :*thou ( Maſter Broom) ſhalt know hin for 
knave, and Cuckeld, Come.to me ſoon at night E:xrt. 

Ford. What a damn'd Epicurian-Raſcall is this > my 
heart is ready to erack. with impatience : who faies this 


hour is fixtz, the match is made : would any man have 
thought this ? ſee the hell of having'a falſe woman 2: my 
bed ſhall be abus'd , my Coffers ranſack'd , my reputati- 
on gnawn at*, and I ſhall not onely receive this-yillanous 
wrong, bur ttand under the adoption of abhominable 
termes:' and by him that does me this wrong :. Termes , 
names : Amaimon ſounds well : Lucifer,well : Barbaſor, 
well : yer they are Devils additions, the names of fiends: 


bottle, or a. Thief to walke my-ambling gelding , than- 


 Scena Tertia. © 


A . ad ah ht 
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Enter (ain, Rugby, Shallow, Slender, P ge, Hoſt. 


Cains,/ Fack Rugiy, 
Raga SI, + Betts 
Care; Vat is declock, Fack, . 57: 5. = & 
Rag. *Tis paſt the hour, (Sir) that Sir Hugh promis'd 
os OT CEES FEE 
Cai, By gar, he hasſaye his ſoul, dat hes no-come: 
he has pray his Pible weil, dat he is no. come : by gar 
(Fack Rugby) he is dead already, if he became, 


kill hum if he came, £3 

Cas. By gar, de herring is no dead,ſo asT yill killhim; 

take your Rapier , ( Jack). I-vill tell you how I vill kill 
im 7 | A. 


Rug, Alas fir, I cannot fence; 

Cas, Villany, take your Rapier, 

Rog. Forbear : here's company. 

Hoſt. .'Bleſs thee, bully-DoCtor. - 

Shal. *Save you Mr. Doctor Cam; -: 

Page, .Now good Mr. Dodtor, .. 

Slen, *Give you good-morrow, fir, + I 
Cains, Vat be all you one, two, tree, four ; come for. 
Hoſt. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee thee 
traverſe, to ſee thee here ,” to ſee thee there , to ſee thee 
paſſe thy pun&o, thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy diftance, thy 
montant : Is he dead,my Erhiopian? Is he dead,my Fran- 
ciſco? ha Bully? what ſayes my —_—_ Gatlemmy 
heart of Elder > ha ? is he dead hully-Stale ? is he dead ? 
(#3, By gar, he is de Comard-Jatk-Prielt of de yorld: 
he is not ſhow his face. 80 
Hoſt, Thou art a Caſtalion-kins-Urinall: Her of 
Greece (my boy.) AE SES ore ng 
Cai, I pray you bear witnefle , that me havg ſtay, 
fix or ſeyen, two tree houres for him , and he is no- 
cOMme.,.:. ©. is Fe "or | 
Shat. He is the wiſer man (Mr. DoQr ) he is a curer 
of ſouls, and you a curer.of bodies: if you ſhould fight, 
you go againſt the hair of your profeſſions : is ir not true, 
Maſter Page ? —_ | Vs. $i, 
Page. Maſter Shallow; you haye your ſelf. bcen a great | 
fighter, though now a man of peace, : 
Shial. Body-kins Mr. Page, though I now be old , 
and of peace; ifI ſcea ſword out,my finger itchcs to make 
one : though weare Juſtices, and Dogtars, and Church- 


are the ſons of women (Mr, Page.) 

Page.' Tis true Mr. Shallow, TH ETEEN 
S hal. Iewill be found ſo,(Mr. Page) Mr. Dbftor Cai- 
2 , I am come-to fetch. you:.2ome-; Iam ſworn of the 
peace2-you have ſhew!d/your ſelf a wiſe Phy(ician , and 
fr Hughhath ſhown himſelf a:wiſe and patient Church- 


my wife with her felf, 'Thenithe plots, then ſhe rumi- 


man.: you muſt go with me, Mr. DoCtor..'- - 


$ 
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Rug. He is wiſe Sir ; he knew your worlhip would 


men (Mr. Page) we have fomeſalc of our yeuth in-us, we 


Hof 
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"Het. Pardon, Guelt-Juſtice ; a Mounſeur Mockwa- 
cer... 
Car, Mock-water? vat isdat? : 
Hoſt. Mock-water , in our Engliſh tongue is Valour 
(ny) h 

| Cas. By gar, then I haye as much Mock-water as de 
Engliſhman : ſcurvy-Jack-dog-Pricſt : by gar, me vill ur 
his ears, | 
Hoft, He will Clapper-claw thee tightly (Bully.) 
(4. Clapper-:de-claw ? vat-is dat ? 
Heft. Thar is, he will make thee amends. . | 
| Cai. By gar , me do look he ſhall clapper-de-claw me, 
for by-gar, me vill have it. | 

Hof, And1I will provoke him to't, or let him wag, 

Cas. Me tanck you for dat. _ 

Heft, And moreover , (Bully) but firſt, Mr; Gueft , 
And Mr. Page,and eck Cayalcrio Slender, go youthrough 
the Town to Frogmore, 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? Fo . 
Ho#, He is there,ſce what humour he is in : and I will 
bring the Do&tor about the Fields : will it do well? 

Shat, We will do it, | 

Al. Adien, good Mr, Door, OR 

Cai. By gar , me vill kill de Prieſt, for he ſpeak for a 
Jack-an-Ape to Anne Page. : 

HoFt. Let him dic: ſheath thy impatience 1 throw cold 
water on thy Choller : goe about -the fields with me 
through Frogmore,[ will bring thee where Miſtris e Fave 
Page is,ata Farme-houſe 8 Feaſting : and thou ſhalt woo 
| her : Oride-game, ſaid I well ? | 
'| Cai. By-gar, me danck you vor dat : by gar T-love 
you : and I ſhall procure'a you de good Gueſt : de'Earl, 
de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my patients. 

Hot, For the which, I will be thy adverſary. toward 
Anne Page : ſajdI well ? | = 

Cai. By-2ar,*tis good > vell ſaid, 

HoFt. Letus wag then, 

Come at niy heels, Fack Rog6y. 


Exemnt. 


————— 
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Exter Evans,Simple, Page, Shallow,Slender,Hoft,Caus, 
Rugby. 


'| Evans, I pray you now , good Maſter Slenders, ſer- 

ving-man, and friend Szwple by your name z which way 
haye you look'd for Maſter Caizs, that calls himſelf Do- 
or of Phiſick. | 

Sim. Marry Sir, the pitty-wary , the Park-ward ; e- 
| very way : old Windſor way , and eycry way but the 
| Town way. | 

Evan, I moſt fehemently defire you, you will alſo 
look that way, 

Sims. I willfir. | 

Evan, *Pleſs my ſoul : how full of Chollars I am, and 
trempling of minde : I ſhall be glad if he have deceived 
me : how melancholies I am ? I will knog his Urinalls a- 
bout his knaves coftard , when I have good opportunities 
for the orke: *Pleſs my ſoul: To ſhallow Rivers to whoſe 
falls, melodions Birds ſings Madrigalls : There will we 
make our Peds of Roſes: and a thouſand fragrant poſies, 
To ſhallow. Mercy on me,T have a great diſpoſttionto cry, 


1 


Melodions birds fing Madrigal :---When as I ſat in Pa 
bilon:” and a thouſand vagram Poſies; To ſhallow, exc 
Sm, Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hagh, 
Ev. Hee's welcome : To ſhallow Rivers, to whoſe fals; 
| Heaven proſper the right : what weapons is he? _ 
Sin; No weapons, Sir : there comes my Maſter, Mr. 
Shallow ; and another Gentleman ; from Frogmore, over 
the, tile, this way, * 
Evan.' Pray you 
| your armes-- | iS Exter eAl. 
Shal. How now Maſter Parſon ? good morrow good 
Sir Hagh: keep a'gameſter from the dice , and a 900d 
Student-from his book, and it is wonderfull, 

Slen, Ah ſweet Anne Page... 
_ Page. *Saye you good Sir Hugh, 

Evan,” *Pleſs you from his mercy-ſake, all of you. 

Shal. What ? the Sword, and the word ? 
Do you ſtudy them both, Mr. Parſer > | 

Page, And youthfull till, in your doublet and hoſe, 
this raw-rumatick day ? | 

Evan, There is reaſons, and cauſes for it. 

Page, We are come to you : to do'a good office, Mr, 
Parſon. 

Evan, Fery well : what is it ? 

Page, Yonder is a moſt reverend Gentleman;who(be. 
like) having received wrong by ſome perſon , is at moſt 
_ with his own gravity wud patience, that eyer you 
aw. 

Sha, T haye lived fourſcore years; and upward: ] 
neyer heard a man of his-place, gravity, and learning, fo 
wide of his own reſpe&. 

Evan, What is he ? —t 

Page. I think you know him : Mr, Door Caixe the 
renowned French Phiſitian. 378, | 

Evay, Got's-will, and his paſſion of my heart : I had 
aS lief you would tell me of a meſs of porrec ge. 

Page, Why ? | | 

Evan, He has no more knowledge in Hibocyates and 
Galex, and he js a knave beſides : a cowardly knaye, as 
you would deſire to be acquainted withall. | 
5 Page, I warrant you, hee's the man ſhould fight with! 

im, | | | 

_ O ſweet Anne Page, | Enter Cai, 

Shal. It appears ſo by his wea 31 them as 
{under ;. here Gs Dear Can, = EY - FM 

Page. Nay good Mr. Parſon, keep in your weapon. 
 Sbal. So do you, good Mr.Do&tor. 

Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let, them queſtion: let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh, | 

Caz, I pray you let-a-me ſpeak a word with your ear; 
wherefore vill you not meet-2 me? bite 

Evas. Pray youuſe your patience in 

Cas, By-gar, youare de Coward: de 
Ape. | 
Sving Pray you let us not be laughing-ſtocks to other 
mens humours : I defire you in friendſhip, and I will one 
way or other make you amends: I will knog your Urinal 
about your knayes Cogs-combe, _ | | 

Cai, Diable,Fack Rugby,mine Hoſt de Farteer, hav 
I net Ray for him, to kill him ? have I not at de place] 
didappoint? _. | 

Evan, As I am a Chriſtians-ſoul z now look yol} 
this is the place appointed , T'le be judgement by mint 
Hoft of the Garter. | | 

Hoſt. .Peace , I ſay, Gallia, and Gaul, French, and 


elſe keep Itin 


Sive- me my gown , or 


on time, | 
ack dog : Job 


' Welch, Soul-Curer, and'Body-Curer, oy 
- 4 
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| of us, ha, ha ? 7 


| prains 3qecther. to be TEyenge.on this: ſame {call-ſcuryy- 


pu, tap gom__——— 


Themerr),VVives. of NVindor. = 49 | 


Ca,; I, dar.is yery god, gxcellant, - 

Hoſt: Peaoe, I lay « heax,mine Holt of the Garter, 
Am Lpoligick-2:am I fobrle. 2.a:n-la Machivell 2-1 + 
Shall -L. Jooſe. my: Do@taxp ;No, he gives, me the: Potions 
and the Motions. Shall, Liogſe,nry Parſon?my Prieft>my 
Sir Hugh ? No, he gives, me the. Proverbs, and the No- 
verbs, Give me thy hand) (Celeſtial) ſo.z- Boyes of Art, 
I have deceiy'd you both : I haye,direRed'yauito wrong 


{places: your hearts are mighty, your Sking/arg. whale, and 
1kt_burn'd, Sack be the iflue : come, lay Theix. ſwords to 


wn-Followmc, Lad. of peace, follow fallow, follow. 
Shal:Cruſt me,a mad Hoſ : follow Gentlemen, follow. 
Sleg. . O ſweet Anne Page... jo ohh 
Car. Ha dolI perceive dar ? Have you make-a-de-ſot: 


eds. 


Evas.. This is well, ie has made us his wlowting-ſtog : 
I deſivg;you. that we may; be friends : and Jat ;us \knog our. 
cogging-companion the, Hoſt : of the Garter,,. ,- | 
Gar y. gar, with.alk.niy. heart : he promiſe. to bring} 
me where: is Azze Page-;, by gar he deceive metoo,. - 
Evan, Nell, I will {mite his.noddles: pray, you follow. 
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| Mift. Page, Robin, Ford, Page, S hallow, Slender 
= i | Hoſt; Evans, Cane, ' © 0 

Mit. Page, Nay keep your way (little Gallant) you 
were want to be 2 Follower, but now you are a Leader : 
whether had you mcher -lead*mine eyes, or eye your ma- 
ters heels ? $4 | 
Rob. T had rather {forſooth) go before yolt like a man, 
then follow him like a dwarfe, (Courtier, 
A.Pa. O you arca flattering boy,now I ſee you'l be'a 
Ford, Well met Miſtrefſe Page, whether go you, 
Ms, Page, Truly Sir, to ſee your wife is heat home ? 
Ford. l,and as idle as ſhe may hang together for wan: 
of company : I think if your husbands were dead, you 
two would marry. b7 
Miſe. Pag. Be ſure of that, two other husbands. 
Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cock'? 
IM, Page. I cannot tell what (the dickens) his name 
is my husband had him of, what do you call your Knights 
Rob. Sir Tohn FalStaffe, . (name, firrha ? 
M.Pa. Hehe, I can never hit on's name ; there is ſuch 
a league between my goodman, and he : is your Wife at 

Ford. Indced ſhe is. (home indeed ? 

1. Pa. By your leave fir, I am fick till I ſee her. 
_ Ford, Has Page any brains?Hath he any eyes ? Hath he 
any thinking ? Sure they ſleep, he hath no uſe of them : 
why this boy will carry a' Letter twenty mile as eakie, as 
2 Canon will ſhoot point-blanck twelye ſcore : he pie- 


+ [ces out his wives inclination : he gives her folly, motion 


and.advantage: and now ſhe's going to my wife,and Fal. 
Taffes boy with her : A man may hear this ſhower ſing 
in the wind ; and Falftaffes boy with her : good plots, 
they are laid, and our revolted wives ſhare damnation 
together, Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 
pluck the borrowed vail of modeſty from the ſo ſeem- 
ing Miſt, Page, divulge Page himſelf for a ſecure and 
wilfull A&eoz, and to theſe violent proceedings all my 


1 our anſwer, C) 


| man.1$ ofrno having, he kepr company with the witd' 


and my aſlurance bids me ſearch, there 1-thall find F al- 


ftaffe : I ſhall be rather praiſed for thisg then mock'd, for 
ic isaspoſſitive,as-the carth is firm, thac Fa/#«ffe is there: 
I will go. . | p- | 
Shat. Page, &c, Well met Mr. Ford, 
Ford. Truſt me, a good knot : I haye 
home, and I pray you all go with me. 
Shal.. I muſt exquſe my ſelf Mr. Ford, 
1:$/.. Andſo wnuft I Sir, © © 1: | 
We haye appointed to dine with Miftreſſe Azze , 
And} would not: break with her for more money 
Then. I'le ſpeak of..::: '. -* | (7.4 F To 
Shal, We have linger'd about a match between Aune 
Page,.and my Couſin Slender, and this-day we ſball have 
5h; eh 5 £19:308E 


good cneer at 


-\ Slender. T hope have your good will father 'Page;. | 
+ Page," You haye Mr, Slender, I ftand: wholly for you,] 
-ut,my Wife (Maſter Doo!) is for you attogerher, » *: + | 
\. £44; be-gar, and de Maid is 15ye-a-me : my nurſhe || 
arQurickly-tell me fo mitth. 43 x By 
i Hof; 'Whar ſay you to young M: Fenton > He capers, 
he dances, he has eyes of yuuth : the wrires verſes, he! 
ſpeaks holliday, he ſmels April and Mayhe. will carry't,! 
he will carry*r, *tis nv his buctons, he will-carry*c, 


| Page.-Not by my conicnt I proniiſe you, The Gentle! 
Prince, and Poinx : he is of toohigh a Region, he knows 
roo much : no, hc ſhall nor knit a knor in his-forcines ,' 
with the finger of my ſubRtance : if he rake her, ler him! 
take her {unply : the wealth I have: waits on my conſent, | 
and my conſent goes not that way, - | 
Faxd.I befeech you heartily, ſome of you go home! 
with me, to dinner : beſides your chcer: you hall have; 
ſport, I will ſhew you a Monſter : Mr. D-tar, you ſhall 
o, ſo tall you Mr. Page, and you Sir Hugh,' | 
Shal, Well, fare you well : _. -- 
We ſhall have thefreer wooing at Mr. Pages, 
Cai, Go home Tohn Rygby, I come anon; 
Hoſt. Farewell my hearcs, | will to my honeſt Knight 
Falſtaffe, and drink Canary with him. | TED] 
. Ford, Ithink I ſhall drink in Pipe-wine firſt with: 
him, le make him dance, W.ll you go, Gentles. ? | 
All, Have with youz to ſec this Monſter Exexur, 


o 
DO 


Sena Tertia.-. 
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E mer Miftreſſe Ford, CMiftreſſe Page, Servants, Robin, 
' Falſtaffe, Ford, Page, Caius, Evans. 

Miſ. Ford. What Johp, what Robert,  . 

Mos. Page. Quickly, quickly: Is the Buck-basket---- 

Mifſ.. Ford. I warrant, What Rob1z 1 ſay, 

Mif. Page. Come, cotnes come. 

Mi. Ford, Here, ſet it down, | 

Mif. Pa, Give your men the charge, we muſt he brief, 

M.Ford. Marry asI told you before (Johnand Robert ) 
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houſe,and when | ſud- 
denly call you, come forth, and (without any pauſe, or 
ſtaggering) take this basket on your ſhoulders : that done, 
trudge with it in all haſte, and carry iramong the Whit- 
ſters in Dotcher Mead, and there empry it in the muddy 
ditch, cloſe by the Thames fide, 

AM. Page. You will doeit ? (direQion, 


eizhbours ſhall cry aime. The clock gives me my Qu, 


A, Ford. 1 ha told them over and over, they lack nr: 
E Be 


= 


| ting liberty, if I tell you of it: for he ſwears he*I turn 
} me away... ; 


| ſhall bea Taylor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new dou- 
btet and hoſe, I'lego hide me, 


know. Turtles from Jayes, 


'| now let me die, for I have liv'd long enough : This isthe 


|(Miſtreſſe Ford) now ſhall I fin in my with ; I would thy 


| would make thee my Lady. 


{admitrance. 
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The merry Wives of VVind(or. 


Be gone, and come when you are call'd, 
Mif. Page, Here ccines little Robin, 
Mi. Ford, How now my Eyas-Musket, what news, - 
Rob, My M. Sir John is conie in at your back door 

(Mift. Ford,) and rcuelts your company. 

Miſ.Pa. Youlittle Jack-a-lent, have you bin true to us? 
Rob, 1, ile be ſworn + my Maſter knows not of your 
being here : and. hath threatned to pur me intoeverla- 


4 _ 


\ 


Miſ. Page. Thou'rt 2 good boy : this ſecrecy of thine | 


Mifſ. Ford. Doe ſo : go tell thy Mafter, I am alone: 
Miſtreſſe Page, remember you your Qu, | 

Mifſ. Page, I warrant thee,if I doe-nor a it, hifleme. 

Mif. Ford, Go tothen : wel uſe this unwholſome hu- 
midity , this groſfe-watry Pumpion z we'l teach him to 
Emer Fal. 
Fal, Haye I caught thee, my heavenly Jewell > Why 


pericd of my amoition - O this bleſſed hour, 
Af. Ford. O ſweet Sir Foha. 
Fal, Miltreſſe Ford., I cannot 'cog, I cannot prate 


"Husband were dead, Fe ſpeak it before the beſt Lord, 1 


Miſe. Ford. 1 
a pittifull Lady, 
Fal. Let the Court of France ſhew me ſuch another : 
I ſee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond : Thou 
haſt the right arched-beauty of the brow, that becomes 
the Ship-tyre, the Tyre-yalianc, or any. Tire of Venetian 


your Lady Sir hn? Alaſs, I ſhould be 


Mifſ. Ford, A. plain Kerchiffe, Sir ſohn - 
My brows become nothing elſe, nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thouart a tyrant to ſay fo: thou would'ſt make 
an abſolute Courtier, and the firm fixure of thy foot 
would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in a ſemi- 
circled Farchingale, I ſee what thou wert if Fortune thy 
foe were not, Nature thy friend ; Come, thon canſt not 
hide it, we 
Mif. Ford, Believe mc, there's no ſuch thing in me. 
Fal, What made me loye thee ? Let that perſwade 
thee, There's ſomething extraordinary in thee : Come, I 
cannot cog, and ſay thou art this and that, like a many 
of theſe liſping Haw-thorn buds, that come like women 
in mens apparel], and ſmell like Bucklets-berry in fim- 
plingtime -T cannot, but I loye thee, none bur thee ; and 
thou deſery'lt it, - h 
A For.Do not betray me Sir,l fear you love M.Page. 
Fal, Thou might'ſt as well ſay, I love to walk bythe 
Counter Gate, which' is as hatefull to me, as the reck of 
a Lime-kill, | 
CHiſ. Ford, Well heaven knowes how I loye you , 
and you ſhall one day find it. | 
Fal. Keepin that mind, T'le deſerve it. 
A1f. Ford, Nay, I muſt tell you, ſo you doe, or clſel 
could not be in that mind. Within, 
Rob, Miſtreſſe Ford, Miſtreſſe Ford, here's Miſtreſſe 
Page at the door, ſwearing, and blowing, and leoking 
wildely, and would needs ſpeak with you preſently. 
Fal. She ſhall not ſee me, I will enfconce me behind 
the Arras, | 


MM. Ford. Pray you doe ſo, ſhe's a very tatling woman. 


- 


| 


(with you j 


Mif. Page, O Miſtreiſe Ford,what have you done > 
You'r-ſham'd, y'are overthrown, y'are undone for ever, 
M, Ford. What's the matcer, 


. Miſ. Ford, What cane of ſuſpition 2 
Miſ. Page: What cauſe of ſuſpition } Outupon you : 
How amT miſtook in you ? - * hf etcrys 
Mif.Ford. Why (alas)What's the matter #'-' * 
| Aif. Page, Your husbands *Gmming hicher (woman) 
withall'the Officers in; #ndſor, to ſearch for a'Gentle- 


conſent to take an ill adyan 
undone, 


Miſe. Ford. 'Tis not ſo, I hope. 


tage of his abſence : you are 


oy 


4 


comming,wich half #i»dſor at his hcels,to ſearch'for ſuch 


convey, conye 
ſenſes to you, Fl 
your good life for ever. 

Mzſ. Ford. What ſhall I doe > There is a Gentleman 
my dear friend : and I fear not mine own ſhame ſo much, 


out of the houſe, 


Mif. Page, For ſhame, never ſtand (you had rather, 
and you had rather : ) your husband's here at hand, be- 
chink you of ſome conveyance : in the houſe you cannot 
hide him. Oh, how have you deceiv'd me ? Look, here 


creep in here, and throw foul linnen upon him, asif it 
were going to bucking: Or it is whitirig time, ſetid hich by 
our two men to Datchet-Mcade. | 
: Mif. Ford. He's too big to go in there: what ſhall I do ? 
' Fal, Let me ſee'r, let me ſee'c, O let me ſee'r : 
Ple in, ie in :'Follow your friends counſell, T'le in. 
Mij. Page, What Sir Foha Falſftaffe, arc theſe your 
Letters Knight ? 
Fal, I love thee, help me away : let me creep in here : 
I'le NEVErL-===-- | 
Af. Page, Help to cover your Maſter { boy : ) Call 
| your men (Miftreſſe Ford) You diſſembling Knight, 


theſe cloathes here, quickly : Where's the Cowle-ſtaffe ? 
Look how you drumble > Carry them to the Landrefle in 
Datchet-Mead : quickly, come. 

Ford, *Pray you come near - if I ſuſpe&t without caule, 
Why then make ſport at me, then let me be your jelt, 
I deſerve it : How now > Whether bear you this? 

Ser. To the Landrefſſe forſooth ? 

 Miſ. Ford, Why, what have youto doe whether they 

bear it > You were beſt meddle with buck-waſhing. 

Ford,” Buck?I would I could waſh my ſelf ofthe Buck: 
buck, buck, buck, I buck: I warrant you Buck, and of che 
ſeaſon too z.it ſhall appear. 
Gentlemen, I haye dream'd to night, le tell you my 
dream : here, here, here be my keyes, aſcend my 
Chambers, ſearch , ſeek , find out : T'le warrant we'll 
unkennell the Fox, Let me ſtop this way firtt : ſo, now 
uncape, | 
Page. Good Maſter Ford, be contented : 
You wrong your ſelf too much. 
Ford, True (Maſter Pape) up Gentlemen : you ſhall 


What's the matter ? how now ? Emer Miſ Page. 


| ſce ſport anon : follow ime Gentlemen, 


ol 


Evasr, 


—_.4 


——_——_—_ 


A — 


| er, good Miſtrefſe Page > | 
M, Page.O well-a-day;Miſtrels Ford,having an honeſt | 
ran to your husband, to give him ſuch cauſe of ſuſpition, 


man, tbat' he ſayes is here now in. the houſe; by your 


Miſe. Page, Pray heaven it be not ſo, that you have 
ſuch a man-here : but *tis moſt certain 'your husbands 


2 one, I come before to tell you': If you know your ſclt 
clear, why I amglad of it : bur if you have a friend here, | 
him out,” Be 'not amaz'd, call All your 
end your* reputation; or. bid farewell to 


as his perill, I had rather then a thouſarid pound he were 


52 basker, if he be of atiy reaſonable Ratnre, he may | 


Miſe. Ford, What Fohn, Robert , Fohn ; Go take up] 


| 


' 
r 
[ 
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The merry YYver of VVindlor. 


Evan. Th's is ferry fantaſticall humours and j:alouttes. | 


5r | 


Caime.. By gar, "tis no-the faſhion of France z it isnot 
jealous in France,---- | Ex:unt. 

Page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen ) ſee the ifſuz of 
[his ſeacth, 
| Miſ. Page. Is there not a double excellency in this? - 
'} Af. Ford,  T know not which __ me better, that 
{my Husband is deceived, or Sir /ohx, 

M[. Page. Whata taking was he in, when your hvs- 
band.ask't who was in the basket ? 
iſ. Ford. I am half aſraid he will have need of wa- 
[ſhing : To throwing him into the water will doe him a be- 
Inefit, . _ 
Mif. Page, Hang him diſhoneſt raſcall : I would all 
| of the ſame ſtrain, were in the ſame diſtreſle, 
Mcſ. Ford, I think my husband hath ſome ſpeciall 
ſuſpition of Fal/faffe's being here: I neyer ſaw him ſo 
orofſe in his jealoufie till now, : 
Miſe. Page, I-will lay a plot to. try that , and we will 
{yet bave more tricks with Fa/ftaffe : his diſſolute diſcaſc 
{will ſcarce obey thi medicine. bs $3 
Miſe. Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh Carrion, Miſt. 
| Quickly rohim, and excuſe his throwing into the water, 
.[and give him another hope, to betray him to another pu- 
[niſhmene?. _ 
26, Page, We'l doe it : let him be ſent for to mor» 
row by cighta clock to haveamends, Enter (All. 
Ford, I cannot find him : may be the knave bragg*d 
of that he could not compaſle, 
M:ſ. Page, Heard you that? | 
4 Aiſ. Ford, You uſe me well, Maſt, Ford > doe you ? 
1 Ford, I, I, Idoe ſo. | 
Miſ..Page, Heaven make you better then your thoughts. 
4 F ord, Amen. 
Mi. Page, You doe your ſelf mighty wrong(M. Ford) 
1 Ford. 1,I:Imuſtbearit, 
Ev.an If there be any pody in the houſe, and in the 
| chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes : heaven 

forgive my fins. 

Cains, By gar, nor I too: there is no=bodies, 
Page. Fie,tie,M. Ford,are you not aſhamrd?Whac ſpirit, 
what devil ſuggeſts this imagination ? I would not ha 


Ts 
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Ford, Tis my fault (M, Page) I ſuffer for it. 
Evan, You ſuffer for a pad conſcience : your wife is 
Jas honeſt a o'mans, as I will deſires among five thouſand, 
Jand five hundred too. 
| (i. By gar, I fcc 'tisan honeſt woman. ; 
Ford, Well, I promis'd you a dinner : come,come,walk 
in the Park, I pray you pardon; me:I will hereaftermake 
known to you why I have done this, Ceme wife, come 
Mi. Page,l pray you pardon-me; Pray hartly pardon me. 
Page,Ler's go in Gentlemen, bur (truſt me) we't mock 
him : 1 doe invite you tomorrow morning t my houſe 
to breakfaſt : after. we'll a Birding together, I have a fine 
Hawk for the buſh; Shall ic be 4o 2 
Ford, Any thing. x $0 
Ev, If there is ane, I ſhall make two in the Company, 
Cas, If there be one or two, I ſhall make-a the wwrd, 
Ford. Pray yougo, M. Page. | 
Evan, I pray you now remembrance to morrow on 
the lowfie knaye, mine Hoſt, . 
_ C41, Dat is good by gar, with all my heart; 
Evay, A lowſie knave, to haye his gibes, and his 
mockeries, I t 


ET mEn—_— 


Exeant, 


yourdiſtemper in this kind,for the wealth of FVindſor caſtle 


£ cena Quar ta. 
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Enter Fenton, Aune Page, Shallow, "lender, 
Quickly, Page, Miſ. Page. 


Fes, I ſee I cannot get thy Fathers loye,, _ 
Therefore no more, turn meto him (ſweet Nan.) 
Anne, Alaſs, how then ? 
Fee. Why thou muſt be thy ſelf. 
He doth objeRt, I am too great of birth, 
And that my fiate being gall'd with my expence , 
I ſeek to heal it onely by his wealth, 
Beſides theſe; other barrs he layes before me, 
My Riots paſt, my wild Societies, 
And tells me *tis a thing impoſſible | 
I ſhould love thee, but as a property. | 
Anne. May be he tellsyou true. 
Fen, No, heaven ſo ſpeed me in my time to cone , 
Albeic I will confeſle, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd the ( Anne : ) 
Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more yalue 
Then ſtamps in Geld, or ſummes in ſcaled bags : 
And*tisthe yery riches of thy ſelf, 
That now Iaim at. LR | 
x. Gentle M, Fertor, 
Yet ſeck my Fathers love, ſtill ſeek it fir , 
If oportunity and humbleſt ſuit 
Cannot attain it, why then hark you hither, 
Shal, Break their talk Miſtrefle Qu:ch/y, 
My Kinſman ſhall ſpeak for himſelf, 
Slen, T'e make a ſhaft or a bolt on't, *d'slid *tis but 
Shal. Be not diſmaid. | (vencuring., 
Slex. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me : 
I'carenat for that, but I am affeard, | 
Oi. Hark ye,M.Slender would ſpeak a word with you. 
A, T come to him, This is my Pathers choice - 
O, what a world of vilde ill-favour'd faults 
Looks handſome in three hundred pounds a year ? 
| £Qmi. And how do's good Maſter Fenton > 
Pray you a word with you, | 
Sbal. She's comming : to her Coz, 
O boy, thou hadlt a Father, 2 
Slen, T had a Father (M, A.) my Uncle can tell you 
ood jeſts of him : pray you Uncle,tell M, As. the jeſt how 
my Father ſtole two Geeſe out of a Pen, good Unckle. 
Shal. Miftreſſe Anne, my Couſin loves you. | 
Slex, Ithat I doegas well as I love any woman in Glo- 
ceferſhire. | 
Shal. He will maintain you like a Gentlewoman, 
Slew, I thatT will; come cut and long-tail, under the 
degree of a Squire. 
Shal.. He will make 
Jointure, 
Anne, Good Maſter Shallow, let him wooe for him- 
ſelf, 
Shal. Marry T thank you for it : I thank you for that; 
good cornfort : (he calls you (Coz) Ile leaye you. 
Anne, Now Maſter Slender. 
Sle, Now good Miftreſie Anne, 
Anxe, What is your will ? | : 
S$les, My will ? Od's-heart-lings, that's a pretty jeſt 
indeed 21 ne're made my Will yer, (I thank Heaven: ) 1 | 


you a hundred arid fifty pounds 
| 


| am not ſuch a ſickly creature ;I give Heaven prailc, 
a. -__..- 4; 


ho amd _ 


_— 
nk nn. 


Anne. I mean (M. Slender) what would you with me? blind bitches Puppies, fifteen i'th litter : and you ma 

Slen, Truly, for mine own part, I would little orno- know by my fize, that I have a kind of alacrity in fink- 
\ {thing with you : your Father and my Uncle hath made| ing + if the bottom were as deep as hell, I ſhould down, | 
| motions: if it be my luck, ſo: if not happy man be his| I had been drown'd, but that the ſhore was ſhelvy and 
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dole, they can tell you how things go, better then I can :| ſhallow : a death that I abhorre : for the water ſwells a | 
you may ask your Father, here he comes.. man ; 'and what a thing ſhould I haye been, when I 
Page, Now Maſter S/ender;Love him daughter Anne. | bad been ſwell'd > I ſhould haye been a Mountain of 
Why how now ? What do's Maſter Fenton here ? | Mummy, : : 
You wrong me Str, thus ftill to haunt my houſe, Bar, Here's Miſtris Quickly Sir, to ſpeak with you, 
I told you Sir, my daughter is diſpos'd of. F al, Come, let mie poure in ſom Sack to the Thames 
Fen, Nay Maſter Page, be not impatient, water * for my belly's as cold as if T had fwallow'd ſnow- 
Miſ.Page.Good Maſter Fenton, come not to my child, | balls, for pills to cool the reins, Call her in, 
Page. She is no match for you. | Bar, Come inwoman. Enter Quickly, 
Fen, Sir, will you hear me ? 244, By your leaye : I cry you mercy? | 
Page. No, good Maſtcr Fenton, Give your worſhip good morrow. 
Come Maſter Shallow : Come Son Slender, in ; Fal, Take away theſe Challices : 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, Maſter Fentoy, Go, brew me a pottle of Sack finely, 
Ou, Speak to Miſtris Page. Band, With Egges, Sir? —\ . | 
Fern. Good Miſtris Page, for that T loye your daughter | Fa/. Simple of it ſelf: 1'te no Pullet-Spernic in my 
In ſuch a rightcous faſhion as I doe, | brewage, How now ? : 
Perforce, againſt all checks, rebukes, and manners, Os: Marry Sir,l come to your worſhip from Mi.Ford. 
I muſt advance the colours of my loye, _ Fal, Miri Ford ? 1 have had Ford cnough : I was 
And not retire, Let me have your good will, thrown into the Ford ; I have my belly full of Ford, 


Anne, Good Mother, doe not marry me to yon fool. Qa:i.Alaſs the day (g00d-heart) that was nox her fault : 
Miſc. Page; I mean it not,.I ſeek you a better huſ- ſhe do's ſo take on with her men ; they miſtook their e- 


band. mo reCtion, >” -*. Aa. 
| Oi. That's my Maſter, Maſter DoQor, Fal. So did I mine, to build upon a fooliſh Womans| 
Anne, Alaſs I had rather be ſet quick i'ch earth, . Om: Well, ſhe laments fir for it, thatir would yern 
And bowi'd to dcath with Turnips, your heart to ſee it : her husband goes this morning a 
Miſe. Page. Come, trouble not your ſelf good Maſter | birding ; ſhe defires you once more to come to' her, be- 
Fenton, T will not bayour friend, nor enemy : eween eight and nine: 'T muſt carry her word quickly , 
My daughter ill, I queſtiorr how ſhe loves you, ſhe'll make you amendsI warrant you, ,: _. 
And as I find her, ſo am I affeQted : ;, | Fal. Well, I will yifit her; rell 'her fo ; and bid her 
Till- then, farewell Sir, ſhe mult needsco.in, * . think what a man is; Let her conſider his frailty, and 
Her Father will be angry. Sy then judge of my merit, : ; 
Fen, Fareweil gentle Miſttis : farewell Naw, Qai, I will tell her, 6 
O1i.This is my doing now:Nay,faid I,will you-caſt a- | F#/. Doe ſo. Berween nine and ten faift thou ? 
way your child on a Fool, and a Phyfician ? | Q»i, Eight and nine Sir, | 
Look on Maſter Fextoy, this is my doing. Fal, Well, be gone : I will not miſle her. 
Fen, I thank thee: and Ipray thee once to nighc, . Qui, Peace be with you Sir. | Ext. 


Give my ſweet Nan this Ring:therc's far thy pains, Exit. | Fal, I maryell I hear not of Maſter Br9o74 : he ſent 
©Osi. Now heaven ſend thee good fortune, a kind | me word to ſtay within : Itike his money well. | 

heart he hath : a woman would run through fireand wa- | Oh, here he comes, Enter Ford., 

cer for ſuch a kind heart, Bur yet,T would my Maſter had | Ford. -Bleſſe' you Sir. "SLY 

Miſtris Anne, or I would Maſter Slender had her : or (in| Fal, Now Maſter Boys, you come to know what 

ſooth) I would Maſter Fextoz had her; I will do what 1} hath paſt berween me and Fords wife, _ 

can for them all three, for ſo I have promis'd, and Vie be | Ford. That indeed (Sir John) is my bulineſle, 

{a5 good as my word, but ſpeciouſly for Maſter Fenton, | Fal, Maſter Broom I will nor lie to you, 

Well,I mult of anothererrand to Sir Fohn Faiſtaffe from | I was at her houſe the hour the appointed mc. 

{ my two Miftreſſes : what a beaſt am I to flack it,- Exit, } Ford. "And ſped you Sir 2 


DO 


Sena Qu mta. - | Fal, Ns (M.Brooms) but the peaking Cornuto her huſ-. 


= 


"2 | fic, comes me in the inſtant of our encounter, after we had] 


Enter Falſtaffe, Bardolfe, Quickly, Ford. of our Comedy : and at hisheels, a rabble of his compa- 
Fal. Bardolfe I ſay, ; aions,thicher provoked and inftigated by his diſtemper, 
Bar, Here Sir, | 
Fal, Go, fetch me a quart..of Sack , put a:toſt in'r, | 
Have I liv'd to be carried in a Basket like a baxrow of | | - Fa/; While I was there- __ 4 | 
butchers Offall ; and to be thrown in the Thames z Well, | Ford. And did he ſearch for you,8e could not find you? 
if I be ſerv'd ſuch a another trick , I'le have my. brains | Fal, You ſhall hear, As'900d luck would have it,comes 
tane out and butter'd, and give them to a 'dog ' for a| in one: Miſtris Page;gives intelligence of Fords approach: 
New-years gift, The rogues ſfighred me into the river | and in her invention, and Fords wiycs diſtra@tion, they 
with as little remorſe, as they would haye drown'd a | convey'd me into a Buck-basker, __ - p 


_—_ —_— —— : a+ _ WF” 3 20 —__— 


ad 
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_ > _— _ a... w- 


1 
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þordaining he ſhould be a Cuckold) held his hand: well, 
lon went he for a ſearch, and away went I for foul 


led the pangs of three ſeverall deaths; fir, an intollera- 


[cher : next, to be compaſs'd like a good Bilbo in the cir. 


Jje& to heat as Butter : a, man of continuall diffolution, 
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-- Ford, A Buck-basket ? 

Fel. Yea : a Buck-basket : ram'd me in with foul 
Shirts and Smocks, Socks, foul Stockings, greaſic Nap- 
kins, that (Maſter ' Broom) there was the rankeſt com- 
pound of villanous ſmell, that eyer offended noftrill. 
Ford, And how long lay you there ; 

Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear (Maſter Brooms) what ] 
haye ſuffered, to bring this woman to evil, for, your 
good : Being thus cram'd in the basket, a couple of Fords 
Knayesz his hindes were calld forth by their Miſtris, to 
carry me in the name of foul Cloathes to Dat chet-lan: : 
they took me on their ſhoulders : met -the jealous Knave 
their Maſter in the door ; who ask'd them once or twice 
what they had in their Basket ? I quak'd for fear, leaſt 
the Lunatick Knave, would haye ſearch'd it : but Fate 


Cloathes: But mark the ſequell (Maſter Broom) I ſuffer- 
ble fright, to be deteCted with a jealons rotten Bell-wea. 


cuniference of a Peck hilt to point, heel to head, And 
then to be ſopt in like a ſtrong diſtillation with Nink- 
ing Cloathes, that fretted in their own greaſe : think of 
that, a man of my Kidney ; think of that that am as ſub- 


and thaw - it was a miracle to ſcape ſuffocation. And in' 
the height of this Bath (when I was more then halfe 
ftew'd in greaſe (like a Dutch-diſh) to be thrown into 
the Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that ſerge like | 
a Hotſeſboe ; think of that : hiſſing hot, think of that 
(Maſter Broom.) | 

\ Ford, In good ſadnefſe Sir, I am ſorry, that for my 
ſake you have ſuffered all this, My ſuit then is deſperate ; 
You'lt undertake her no more ? | 
 Fal, Maſter Brooms : I will be thrown into Etna, as 
I haye been into Thames, ere 1 will leave her thus ; her 
husband isthis morning gone a birding : I haye received 


| [know how [ ſpeed: and the concluſion ſhall be crowned 


from-her another ambaſhe of meeting : *rwixt cightand 

nine is the hour (after Broom,) | 

' Ford, *Tis paſt cighr already Sir, 

; -Fal, Is it ? 1 will then addrefſe me to my appointment : 
ome to. me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhall 


with your enjoying her - adiew, -you ſhall haye her 
( Maſter Broom) Maſter Broom, you ſhall cuckold 

ord. | Exit. 
: Ford, Hum : ha ? isthis a viſton ? is this. a dream ? 
oc I ſleep > Maſter Ford awake, awake after Ford ; 
there's a hole made in you beſt coat (after Ford : ) this 
tis to be married; this *cis to have Linnen, and Buck- 
baskets: Well, I will proclaim my ſelf what I am : 1 


ſcape me: *tis impoſſible he ſhould : he cannot creep into | 
2 halfe-penny purſe, nor into a Pepper-box : But leaſt 
the Devil that guides him, ſhould aide him, . I. will ſearch 
impoſſible - places : though what: I am, I cannot ayoid; 
per to be what I would not, ſhall notmake me tame: IF I 

ye horns, .to make.one mad, kt; the proverbe go with 
me, I'le be horn-mad. 


Exenn, 


will now take the Leacher :he is at my houſe ; he cannot | 


| teaches. him to hic, and to hac; which they'll doe faſt 


eAtus Ouartus. Scena Prims. 


Enter Miſtris Page, Quickly, William, Evans, 


Hf. Page, Is heat M, Fords already think'ft thou ; 

Qmi, Surehe is by this; or will be preſently ; but cru- 
ly he is very couragious mad, about his throwing into the 
water, Miftris Ford defires you to come ſuddenly, 

Mi. Page. Vie be with her by and by : I'le but bring 
my young man here to Schoole : look where 'his aſter 
comes, 'tis a playing day I ſce ; how now Sir Hygh, no | 
Schoole to day? E7 

Eva No:Maſter Sleder is let the Boycs leave to play, 

Quz. *Blefling of his heart, | 

Attſ. Page. Sir Hugh, my Husband ſayes my Son | 
profits nothing in the world at his Book : I pray you 
aske him ſome queſtions in his Accidence. | 

Eva, Come hither #:i/1:ams ; hold up your head; come, 

iſ. Page, Come firrha; hold up your head ; anſwer | 
your Maſter, be not afraid. : 

Evan, William, how many Numbers is in Nouns 2 

Wil, Two. 

Oui, Truly, I thought there had been one Number 
more, becauſe they ſay od's-Nowns, :; 

Evan, Peace, your tatlings, What is (Fair) William ? 

Wil, Palcher, 
p Qa:, Poulcats ? there are fairer,things then Poulcats, 
ure. . E; 

Evan, You are a very fimplicity o'man : Ipray you 
peace, What is (Lapis) Williams ? 

will. A Stone, 

Evan, And what is a Stone. ( Wulliam ? ) 

Will. A Peeble, | 

Evan, No ; it is Lapis : Ipray you remember in your | - 
prain. 

will, Laps. | 

Evan, That is a good #illiam : what is he (/1ll1am) 
that do's lend Articles. 

Will, Articles are borrowed of the Pronoun ; and be 
chus declined, Singalariter nominative, hic, hec, hoc, 

Eva, Nominativo hig, hag, hog : pray you watk ; 
Genitivo hujms : Well, what is your Accyſative caſe. 

will, Accuſative hinc, | 

Evan, I pray you haye your remembrance (child) Ac- | 
cuſative, hing, hang, hog, 

Qui. Hang-hog, is Latine for Bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva, Leave your prabbles.(o'man) What is the Foca- | 
tive caſe ( William? ) ON 

will, O, Vacate, O. 

Evasx, Remember Welliam, Focative, is caret, 

Q*:, And that's a good root, 

Qa:, O'man, forbear. 

Mi. Page. Peace, SER 
- Evan, What is your Genitivecaſe plurall (William?) 

will, Genitrve caſe > 

Evas, IT. 

Wil, Genmtive horum, haram, horum. | 

#3, "Vengeance of Ginyes caſe; fie on her ; nev** | 

name her (child) if ſhe be a whore, 


Eva, For ſhame o'man, | 
Oni, You doe ill to teach the child ſuch words : he 


| enough of themſelyes, and to call horum ; fic upon you. 
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Evax. O'man, art thou Lunacties ? Haſt thou no wy 
derſtandings for thy Caſes, and the numbers ofthe Gen- 
ders ? Thou art as fooliſh Chriftian creatures as I would 
 deſ11es. | 

AMif. Page. Prethee hold thy peace. 

Evan, Shew me now (##1/liam) ſome declenfions of 
your Pronouns, 

1ll, Forſooth, I have forgot. 


your Quer, and your Quods, you mult be preeches : Go 
your waycs and play, go, 
M. Pa. Heisa better Schollar then I thought he was, 


Eva, It is Qui, que, quod ; if you forget your Qmies,| 


Eva, He is a good Pry : Farewell 24.P4. 
Miſ. Page. Adieu good Sir Hugh. 


Ger you home boy, Come we ftayrtoo long, |, Exeunt. 


— —_———— 


— —— 


Scena Secunda. 


rn 
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Enter Falſtaffe. Miſ. Ford, Miſe. Page, Servants, Ford, 
Page, Caius, Evans, Shallow, 


Fal. Miftris Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up my ſuf- 
ferance ; I ſee yot are obſequious in your love, and I pro- 
feſſe requital! to a hairs breadth, not onely Miſtris Ford, 
in the fines office of loye, but in all the accouſtrement, 
complement, and ceremony of it : but are you ſure of 

our husband now ? = 

Mi. Ford, He'sa birding (ſweet fir Fohy.) 

Miſe. Page, What ho?, goſſip Ford : what hoa. 

Mif. Ford. Step into th'chamber, Sir Fohy, Enter, 

Miſe. Page, How now (ſweet heart) who's at home 
beſides your ſelf > SN 
| Miſe. Ford, Why none but mine own people, 

Miſe. Page, Indeed ? | 

Miſe. Ford. No certainly : ſpeak louder, 

Mif. Page. Truly, Iamſo glad you haye no body 

Miſe. Ford, Why ? 

Miſ. Page. Why woman, your husband is in his old 
lines again : he ſo takes on yender with my husbind, ſo 
rails againſt all married mankind ; ſo curſes all Eves 
daughters, of what complexion ſoever ; and ſo -buffets 
himſelf on the forchead : crying peere-out, peere-our , 
that any madneſſe [ ever yet beheld; ſeem'd but tame- 
neſſe, civility, and patience to this his diſtemper he is in 
now : Iam glad the fat Knight is not here, 

. Miſe. Ford, Why do's he talk of him? 

Miſe. Page, Of none but him, and ſwears he was car- 
ried out the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a Basket : 
Proteſts to my husband he is now here,' and hath drawn 
him and the reft of their company from their ſport, to 
make another experiment of his ſuſpition : But I am glad 


the Knight isnot here ; now he ſhall ſee his own foole- 
r 


here, 


, Atif. Ford, How near is he Miſtris Page ? 
Arſ Page, Hard by,at frets end,he will be here anon, 
Af. Ford, Tamundone, the Knight is here, © 
Mif Page, Why then you are utterly ſhan'd, and he's 

but a dead man, What a woman are you? away With 

him, away with him : Better ſhame then murther, | 
AMif. Ford, Which way ſhould he go > How ſhould 
I beſtow him ? Shall I put him into the basket again? 

'f Fal. No, i'le come no more i*ch Basket : E nter, 

May I not goout erc he come ? 


Miſ Page Alaſs : three of Maſter Fords brothers warch 
the door with Piſtolls, that none ſhall ifſue out - other. 


you here ? | 
Fal, What ſhall I do? T'le creep up into the (chimney, 
Ms/. Ford, There they alwayes uſe to diſcharge their 
Birding-pieces : creep into the Kill-hole. | 
Fal. Where is it? 
Hif. Ford, He will ſeek there on my word : Neither 
Preſſe, Coffer, Cheſt, Trunk, Well, Vault , but he hath 
an abſtra& for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes 


houſe, 
Fal. Te go out then, 


die Sir Fohy, unleſſe you go out diſguisd, How might we 


on a Hat, a Muffler, a Kerchiffe, and ſo eſcape, 
Fal, Good hearts deviſe ſomething : any extremity, 
rather then a miſchief. 


ford, has a Gown above. 

MiC. Page, On my word it will ſerve him : ſhe's as 
big as he is : and there's her thrum'd Hat, and her Muffler 
too : run up Sir Fehr, | In 

HM1ſ. Ford, Go, go, ſweet Sir Fohn: Miſtris Page 
and I will look ſome linnen for your head, 

Mif. Page, Quick , quick , we'll come drefſe you 
Rraight : pur 9n the Gown the white, Exit, 

Miſ. Ford, I would my husvand would meet him in 
this ſhape - he cannot abide the old woman of Brain- 


hath threatned to beat her, 


oell : and the devil guide his cudgell afterwards. 

Miſe. Ford.” But is my Husband comming ? 

Mifſ. Page. Tin good ſadnefſe is he, and talks of the 
Basket too, howſoeyer he hath had intelligence, 


Miſ. Ford, We'll try that ; for I'le appoint my men 


it, as they did laſt time. 
M:ſ. Page. Nay, but he'll be here preſently : let's go 
dreſſe him like the Witch of Brazford. 
AMiſ. Ford, Ve firſt dire&t my men, what they ſhall 


ſtraight, . 

* Mif. Page, Hang him diſhoneſt Varlet, 
We cannot miſuſe him enough: 

We'll leave a proof by that which we will doe, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too : 

We doe not a&t,, that often jeſt and laugh, 

'Tis old, but true, ſtill Swine eats all the draugh, 


1 Ser. Come, come, take it up. 


x Ser, T hope not, I had as liefe bear ſo much Lead.” 
Ford, I, but if it prove true(Maſter Page) have you any 


villain : ſomebody call my wife : Youth in a Basket : 
Oh you Panderly Raſcalls, there's a knot : a ging, a pack, 
a conſpiracy againſt me : Now ſhall the devil be ſham'd, 


ro them by his Note : There is no hiding you in the 


diſguiſe him ? 74 
Af. Page. Alaſs-the-day I know not, there isno wo-| 
mans Gown big enough for him : otherwiſe he might put| 


Miſ Ford, My Maids Aunt, the fat woman of Braiz- 


to carry the basket again, to meet himat the door with | 


wiſe you might ſlip away ere he came : But what make| 


Miſe. Ford, If you go out in your own ſemblance, you| 


Rm 4 


ford : he ſwears ſhe's a Witch, forbad her my houſe, and| 
Mi. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husbands cud-| 


doe with the Basket : Go up, I'le bring linnen for him 


Miſ. Ford, Go Sirs, take the Baker again on your! 
ſhoulders : your Maſter is hard at door : if he bid you fer L 


| it down, obey him : quickly, diſpatch. Enter Ser. 


2 Ser, Pray heaven it be not full of the Knight again; | 


| way then to unfool me again ? Set down the Basket| 


What Wife I ſay : Come, come forth <£ behold what _ 
.N 
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\ neſt cloraes you ſend for to bleaching, 


Page. Why, this paſſes Mr, Ford : you are notto 20 
looſe any longer, you mult be pinnion'd, * Wi 
Evans, Why, thisis Lunaticks : this is mad as a mad 


dog. SN 

Shel. Indeed M. Ford, this is not well indeed. ' 

Ford. So ſay I too fir, come hither Miftris Ford, Mi- 
ris Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the verttt- 
ous creature , that hath the jealous fool to her husband : 
I ſuſpe& without cauſe (Miſtris) do I ? En 

Miſe. Ford. Heaven bemy witneſs you do , if you ſu- 
ſpe& me in any diſhoneſty, 2 «HA 

Ford, Weil ſaid brazen-face, hold it out : Come forth 
firrah, | 

Page, This pafles. 

Miſ.Ford. Are you not aſhani'd,let the cloathes alone, 

Ford, I ſhall find you anon. 4; | 

Evans, *Tis unreaſonable; will you take up your wives 
cloathes > Come, away. | 

Ford, Empty the basket I ſay, 

AMiſ. Ford. Why man, why ? 

Ford, Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was one con- 
vey'd out of my houſe yeſterday in this basket : why may 
not he be there again ? in my houſe Lam ſare he 15 : my 
intelligence is true , my jealouſie is reaſonable , pluck me 
out all the linnen. | Es 
| Miſ.Ford, If you find a man there, he ſhall die a 
Fleas death. - . + © + | 
Page, Here'sno nian, ' 
Shal. By my fidelity this is not well Mr. Ford : This 


© 
| Wrongs you, 


F 


'oinations of your own heart : this is jealoufics. 

Ford, Well, hee's not here I ſeek for. 

Page. No, norno where elſe but in your brain, 
Ford, Help'to ſearch my houſe this one time: if I find 


Wives Lemman. Satisfie me once more,once more ſearch 
Wh me, , ©. | SS 
Miſ. Ford, What hoa (Miſtris Page ) come you and 
the old Woman down : my husband will come into the 
Chamber. 5 is ORE ENS. | 
' Ford; Old woman ? what old woman's that ? 
Mif. Ford, Why it is my Maids Aunt of Braixford, 
| Pord. A. Witch, a Quean, an old cozening Quean : 
Have I not forbid her my houſe? She comes of errands 
do's ſhe? We are fimple men, we do not know what's 
brought ro paſs under the profeſſion of Fortune-telling. 
She works by Charmes , by Spels, by th*Figure , and ſuch 


| dawbry , as this is; beyond our Element : we know no- 
thing, Come down you Witch , you Hag you, come | 


« - 


down I ſay, | 
_ if. Ford, Nay, good ſweet husband, good Gentle- 
men, let him not ſtrike the old Woman, - Enter Fal. 
: a. Page, Came Mather Prat , Come giye me your 
and. 0 SHINS Ta " ; . a 


"Ford, T'le Prat her: Out of my door you Witch, you 
Hag, you-Baggage,you Poulcat,you Runnien;out;our: Ile 
conjure you, I'le Fortune-tell you, _ .. Ex Fal, 

Miſ\Page Areyou not aſham'd ? 
I think you haye kill'd thepoor woman 
XLf. Ford, Nay he will do it, *tis a Soodly credit 


for you, 


Pord, "Hang her Wicch; 


| , Evan. M.Ford,you muſt pray,and not follow the ima- 


not what I ſerk , ſhew no cotour of my extremity : Let | 
| me for ever be your Table-ſport : Let them ſay of me as 
jealous as Ford , that ſearch'd a hollow Wall-nut for his 


great peard under his Mutfler, | 


Ford. Will you follow Gentlemen, I beſcech you fol- | 
low : ſce but the iflue of my jealaufie : IF 1 cry out thus} 
upon no trail, never truſt me when-I open again, 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further : ESg 


Come Gentlemen. - 


him moſt unpirifully, me thought.. 


Mi. Page, Te have the cudgell hallow'd; and hing 
o're the Altar, it hath done meritorious fervice, | 

Mt, Ford, What think you? May we with the war- 
rant of woman-hood , and the witneſs of a good conſci-; 
ence, purſue him with any further revenge ? , 

1. Page. The ſpirit of wan:onnefle is ſure Tcar'd out 
of him, if the Devil have him not in fee-fimple, with fine 
and recoyery, he will never, I think, in the way of waſte, } . 


attempt us again 


ſerved him ? 


Miſt. Page, Yes, by all means:if it be but to ſcrapethef 


figures out of your husbands brain 


their hearts, the poor unyertuous fat Knight ſhall be any | 
further aflited, we two will till be the miniſters, * | 

241ft. Ford, T'le warrant they'l have him publickly| 
(ham'd, and me thinks there would be no period to the 


jeſt, ſhould he not bepublickly ſham'd. - © | 


Mift. Page. .Come to the Forge 
I would not have things coole, 


— —— mm, 


Evans, By yea, andno, I think the o'nian is a Witch | 
indeed:I like not when a o'man hasa great peard; I ſpie a 


Atſ. Page. Truſt me hebeat him moſt pirifully. 
AMif. Ford, Nay by th'Maſs that he did not : he beat 


Mift. Ford, Shall we tell our husbands how we haye| 


E xeant, 


: if they can find inf 


with it;then ſhape it : 
Excant. 


—_T 


— ——{u_ —— 


DR ——_——— — 


 - .Scena Tertia: | 


rhey.are going to meet him, 
Hot. What Duke ſhould that 

I hear not of him in the Court : 

Gentlemen, they ſpeak-Engliſh: 
Bar. Sir? Te call them to you. 


come off, I'le ſawce them, come, 


E nter Hoſt and Bardolfe, 
Bar. Sir, the Germane deſires to have three of your 
| horſes : the Duke himſelf will be to morrow at Court, and 


Hoft, They ſhall have my horſes , but T'le make them | 
pay : I'le ſawce them, they have had my houſes a week at 
command : I have turn'd away my other gueſts, they muſt 


be comes ſo ſecretly 2 | 
let me ſpeak with the | 


Exemunt, 


Scena Quanrtg. 


mn — 


- 


——— 


and Evans. 


eyer I did look upon, 


Rant ? | 


Ford, Pardon me (wif 


LY -- a” 


| Then thee with wontonneſs; Now 


Enter Page, Ford, Miſtris Page, Miftris Ford ; 


Evans, *Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a o'man as 

Page. And did he ſend you both theſe Letters at an in- | 

Miſt. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 
Ih 


enceforth do what thou wilt: | ' 
I rather will ſuſpe& the Sun with gold, 


| 


doth thy honor Rand | 
Fg 
L -.1 


” 


m_—_—_— 
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The merry Wives of VV indfor. 


(In him that was of late an Hererick) 
As firm of faith. 
Page. *Tis well, *cis well, no more : 
Be not extream in ſubmiſſion, as in offence , 
Bur let our plot go forward : Let our Wives 
Yer once again (to make us public ſport) 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow , 
Where we way take him, and diſgrace him. for it. 

Ford, There is no better way then that they ſpoke of, 

Page. How? to ſend him word they'll meet him in the 
Park at midnight ? Fie, fie, he'll neyer come. 

Evan. You ſay he hath been thrown into the River: 
and has been grievouſly peaten, as an old- o'man : me 
thinks there ſhould be terrours in him, that he ſhould not 
come : Me thinks his ficth is puniſh'd, he ſhall hayeno 
defires. | 

Page. So think I too, 

AM.Ford.Deviſe but how you'll uſe him when he comes. 
And let.us two deviſe to bring him thither, 

A. Page, There iS an old tale gocs, that Herne the 
Hunter (ſometime-a Keeper here in W:ndſor Forreſt) 
Doth all the Winter time at ſtill of midnight 
Walk round about an Oake, with great ragg'd horns, 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the Cartel, 

And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes a chain 
In a moſt hideous and dreadfull manner. 

You have heard of ſuch a ſpirit, and well you know 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed-E1d 

Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age 

This tale of Herze the Hunter for a truth, 

Page, Why yet there want not many that doe fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Fernes Oake : 
But what of this ? X ; 

Miſ. Ferd. Marry this isour deyice, 

That Fa/F affe at that Oake ſhall meet with us. 

Page, Well, let it not be doubted but he'l come, 

And in this ſhape when you have brought him thither, 
What thall be done with him > What is your plot ? 

2. Page, That likewiſe have we thought upon, and 
Nan' Page (my daughter) and my little Son, (thus : 
And three or four more of their growth, we'l dreſſe. 

Like Urchins, Ouphes, and Fairics, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads, 
And Rattles in their hands ; upon a ſudden, 

As FalSaffe, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 

Let them from forth a Saw-pit ruſh at once 
With ſome diffuſed ſong : Upon their fight 
We two,in great amazedneſſe will flic - 

Then let them all encircle him about, 

And Fairy-like to pinch the unclean Knight ; 
And aske him why that hour of Fairy Reyell, 
In their ſo ſacred paths, he dares to tread 

In ſhape prophane+ | 

' Ford, And till he cell the truth, 

Let the ſuppoſed Fairies pinch him ſound , 

And burn him with their Tapers.-. | 

| 2A. Pa, The truth being known, 

We'll all preſent our ſelves; diſ-horn the ſpirit , 
And mock him home to Windſor, | 

Ford. The Children muſt 
BepraQtifd well to this, or they'il ne're doe't. 


with my Taber, 
Ford. That will be excellent, 
I'le go/buy them yizards. 


Loc. 


Evan, T will teach the children their behaviours : and | 
I will be like a Jack-a-napes alſo, to' burn the Knight | 


Miſt. Page, My Naz ſhall be the Queen of all the| 
Fairies, finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page, That filk would I go buy, and in thattime 

{hall M, Slexder fecal my Nan away, | 

And marry her at Eaton: go, ſend to Fa/ſtaffe firaight, 
Ford. Nay, I'le to him again in name of Broom, 

He'll tell me all his purpoſe : ſure he'l come. 

A, Pa, Fear not you that ; Go getus properties 

And tricking for your Fairies, | 
Evars, Let us about it, 

It is admirable pleaſures, and ferry honeſt knayeries, 
Miſe. Page, Go Miſt. Ford, 

Send quickly to Sir Fohn, to know hismind : 

Fle to the Doctor, he hath my good will, 

And none but he to marry with Nan Page : 

That S/exder (though well landed) is an Ideot : 

And he, my Husband beſt of all affects - 

The Doctor is well moneyed, and his friends 


1 Potent at Court : he, none but he ſhall haye her, 


Though twenty thouſand worthier come to craye her, 
Exit, 


S'cena Quima. 


am 


Enter Hoſt, Simple, Falſtaffe, Bardelfe, Evans, 
Cairns, Quickly. 


Hoſt, What would'it theu have ? (Boor) what ? (thick 
skin)ſpeak, breathe,diſcuſle : brief, ſhort, quick,ſnap, 

Sim, Marry fir, I come to ſpeak with Sir John Fa). 
ſtaffe from M, Slender, 

Hoſt, There's his Chamber, his Houſe, his Caſtle, his 
Standing-bed and Truckle-bed : *tis painted about with 
the-ſtory of the Prodigall, freſh and new : g5, knock and 
call: he'll ſpeak like an. Anthropophaginian unto thee : 
Knock I ſay, ; 7 
. 'Srms. There's an old woman, a fat woman gone up 
into his Chamber : I'le be ſo bold as ſtay fir till ſhe 
core down : I'come to ſpeak with her indeed, 

Het, Ha? a fat woman ? The Knight may be robb'd: 
I'e call, Bully-Knight, Bully-Sir Joh#: ſpeak from thy 
Lungs Military : Art thon there ? It is thine Hoſt, thine 
Epheſtan calls. | 
 Fal, How now, mine Hoſt ? 


{ - Hoſt. Here's a Bohemviav-T artar tarries the commi 


down. of thy : fat, woman : Let: her deſcend (Bully) let 

her deſcend : my Chambers are honourable : Fie, priva- 

cy ? Fie, Fed rats | 
: Fal. There was. (mine Hoſt) an old fat woman eyen 

now with me, but {he's gone. 7 OR 

' Sim, Pray you fir, was't not the wiſe woman. of 

Brainford>? _ | oo . 

| .Fal. I marry was it (Mufſcl-ſhelly what would you 

with her ? RD | SIE 

Sim, My Maſter (Sir) my Maſter Slender ſent to her, 

ſeeing her go. through the ftreets, to know. (Sir) wherher 

one: Njm (Sir); that beguiled him of a chain, had the 

chain, 'orno. un RING 

Fal. 1 ſpake with the old woman about 1t, 

S$1m, And what ayes. ſhe, I pray-Sir? Te” 

Fal, Marry ſheſayes, thatthe yery ſame man thar be- 

ouil'd Maſter S/ender of his Chain, cozen'd him of it, 


Sip. T would I could haye ſpoken with the aye as 
.: | cr 


_—_— 


"I - " _— —K ** CO—_—_ eV 


k 


| away 3 like three Germave-Devils ; three 
{Fuſſes, 


— 


| full delemma. | 
(#7, 1 cannot tell vat is dat : bur: it is tell-a-me,dat you 
[make 2 /grand preparation for a Duke de Famasy : by my 
trot: der is no Duke dat the Court is know, to come : 1 
|.tell you for good will : adieu, 


| Pal. I would'all the world might be cozen'd , 


— ——— —— A. 


- . 
— —— 


The merry Wives 


of Winidler. +I 


her ſelfe, I had other things to have ſpoken with her too, 
from him. | 176 
.Fal. What are they 2 let us know. 
Hoſt. I, come : quick, - 7 
'Fal. 1 may not conceal them (fir.)' 
Hoſt, Conceal them, or thou di'ft,, . . . 
' Sim, Why fir, they were nothing but about Miſtris 
«Anne Page, to know if it were my Maſters fortunic to 
haye her OF-D0——- -<-- 
Fal. *Tis, *tis his fortune. 
Sims, What Sir. | 
Fal. To haye her 
me ſo. | 
Sim, May I be bold to ſay ſo fir? 
Fal. T fir: like who more bold, 
Sms, I thank your worſhip : I ſhall make my maſter 
'olad with theſe uudings. . . | | 
" Hoſt, Thou art clarkly : thou art clarkly ( Sir Jobs ) 
was there 2 wiſe wormah with thee 2 
. Eal, I, that there was ( mine Hof) one that hath 
caught me more wit, then ever I learn'd before in my life: 


20. ogy mores - ——— 


, or no: 203 ſay the woman told 


[ahd I paid nothing for it neither , bur was paid for my 


fearning. | b \. Enter Bardolph, 
'*" Bar, Outalas (fir) cozonage : meer cozonage. 
-* Heſt. Where be my horſes ? ſpeak well of chem yar- 


| letto, 


Bar. Run away with the cozoners : for ſo ſoon as I 
"came beyond Eater, they threw.me of from behinde 
one. of them in a ſlow of myre ; and ſet ſpurres;. and 
o&tor Fau- 


HoF#F. They are gone but to meet the Duke ( villaine ): 
*do not ſay they be fled : Germanes arc honeſt men, 
: , Enter Evans, 
Evan, Where is mine Hoſt? 
: Hoſt. What is the, matter fir > 
Evay, Hayei cire of your entertainments: there is a 


{friend of mine come to town, tells me there is three Co- 
| zen= Jermans, that has cozen'd all the Hoſts of Readtns,of 
| Maidenhead ; of Cole-Brooke , of herſes and money: I 


teli you for good wil ( look you ) you are wiſe, and full 


{of gibes, and ylouring-ſtocks : and; *tis not convenient 
| you ſhould be cozoned.Fare you well, ©x:r, Enter Carm. 
[-— Cas. Ver'is mine Hoſt de Farteer ? | 


Hoſt. Here (Maſter Do&or) in perplexity and doubt- 


Ex, 


Hoſt. Huy and cry ( villane ) goe: affiſtme Knight, T 


am undone : flye,run : hu and cry (villaine) I am undone 


Exit. 

for 1 
haye been cozened and beaten too : if it ſhould come to 
the car of the Couat, how I haye been transform'd ; and. 
bow my. transformation hath been waſh'd and ciidgel'd , 


they would melt me-out of my fat, drop by drop, and li- 


quor Fiſhermens boots with mie : I-warrant they would 


.drr'd Pear :'I neverproſper'd , finceT forſwore-my ſelf 
at Primers : welt} if my wind were. but long enouzh ; 1 
would repent : Now ?. whence'come you 2 | | 

Enter Quickly. + 
Qa:, From the. two parties forſooth, $7 watt 
Fal, The Devill take one party , and his Dam: the 
; Co + ! ' 


{hip me with their fine wits, till I were as creſt-faln as 


_. —— 


| She ſhall go with him : her Mother hath 


other : and (o they ſhall be both beftow d ; I have ſuffer'd 
more for their ſakes ; more than the vyillanous inconftan- 
Cy of mans diſpoſition is able to bear. +; > 
Qi. And have not they ſuffer'd'? Yes, I watrant , 
ſpeciouſly one of then; Miſtris Ford (good heart) is beaten: 
__ and blew, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot about. 
cr, £5 | SL 
Fal, What tell thou me of black and blew? I was] 
bearen my (elf into all the colours of the Rain-bow : and 
I was like to be apprehended for the Witch of Braiwford, | 
but that my admirable dexterity of wit, my counterfeiting} 
the action of an old Woman deliver'd me, the Knaye! 
Conſtable had ſer me ith* Stocks, ith* common Stocks for 
a Witch, 8 01 GE | 
2a, Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your Chamber, 
you thall hear how things go, and (I warrant )*to your. 
content : here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat : (good hearts) | 
what a-do here is to bring you together ? Sure one of: 
you'do's not ſerve heayen well, that you are locroſsd,  * 
Fal, Come up into my Chamber,  Excant. | 


2 


Scena Sexta. Þ 


4 
k 


——W— 


Enter Fenton, Hot, OREN 
Heſt, Maſter Fenton , talke not co me, my minde is 
heavy : I will give over all, | 
Fen, Yer hear meſpeak : afliſt we in my purpoſe, | 
And (asIama Gantleman) Ile give thee, 
A. hundred pound in gold, more then your loſs. 

Hoſt. 1 will hear you ( Maſter Fentos ) 2nd I will ( at 
the leaſt) keep: your counſell. 

Fen, From tirne to time, I haye acquainted you 
Wick the dear loye I bear to fair eAwve Page, 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd wy affeQion, 
( So far forth, as her ſelf might be her chuler ) 
Even to my with ; 1 have a letter from her 
Ofſuch contents, as you will wonder art; +. 
The mirth whereof, ſo larded with my matter, 
That neither ſingly can be manifeſted 
Without the ſhew of both : fat Sir John Falſtaffe 
Hath a great Scene ; the image of the jeſt | | 
Pte ſhew yoit here at large(hark good mine Hoſt «-) | 
Tonight at Herzes Oke, jult *twixt twelve and one, 
Muſt my ſweet Nas preient the Pairie Qtteen : | 
The purpoſe why, is here: in which dileriſe 
While other jefts are ſomething rank on foot , 
Her father hath commanded her te lip ... 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eagos | 
Immediately to marry : She hath conſented : Now Sir, 
Her mother, (even ftrong againſt that match | 
And firme for DoKor Cars) hath appointed 
That he ſhall likewiſe (huffic her away, . | 
While other ſports are tasking of their mindes, 
And at the Deanry, where a Prieſt attends 
Straight marry her: to this her Mothers ploc 
She ({eemingly obedient)-likewiſe hath X 
Made promiſe to the Door : Now, thus it reſts, 
Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white ; 
And in that habit, when'S/ender ſecs his time 
Totake her by the hand, and bid her go, ” 
intended 
(The better to devote her to the DoRar ; 
For they muſl all be mask'd and vizarded) 


Thar 4 


—_ _ — — 


FX 


| 58 _ The meny Wives of VVindlor. © 
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| That quaint in gicen, ſhe (hall be looſe enroab'd, | we knowone another. | =} 
| With Ribands-pendant, flaring *bour her head 3 | Shal. That's good too : bur what needs either your 
[{ And when the DoRor pics his vantage ripe, | Mum y or her Budget? [The white will decipher her. well 
iTo pinch her.by the hand, and on that token, | cnough. It hath ſtruck ten a'clock, | 


The maid hath given conſent to,go with him. Page. The night is dark, Light atid Spirig will be. 
Hof, Which means the to deceive 2 Father , or. Mo-# come it well : Heaven proſper our ſport. No man means} 
ther ? | | evill. but the Devill, and we ſhall know him by his horns, 
Fen, Both (my gaod Hoſt) to goalong with. me, Let's away : follow me. | Exegnt. 
And here jt reſts, that you'l procure the Vicar We 
To ſtay for me at Church, *rwixt twelye and one, | | ” 
And in the lawfull name of marrying; | G cena Ter 53> 
To give our hearts united ceremony, | £ & 
Het. Well, hodan8, Jour _ ob to "3 Vicar, | Sh ES 
Brine you the Maid, y ou ſhallnor lack a Prieſt, | : Wn - 
F 4, So ſhall Lenbeb be bound to thee p | Emer MifF Page, MF Ford, C 4168, | 
' reſent recompence. xenunt., 
ewes toads "Y , Mit. Page Mr. DoQtor,my daughter 'is in green,when 
| yy ——— Tee oy time , poke her oF RE , _— with her 
| 6 TFT. * [co the Deanry , and. dupatcnh 1t quickly : goe before into! 
eATus Quintus, Scena Prima. | the, Park : _ rwo myſt 0 note. dans roy 
| I | } Cas. I know vat I have todo, adieu. * Ex; 
Sf | Mifſ. Pagi. Faxe you well (fir) my husband will nar re- 
Enter Falſtaffe , Quickly, and Ford. joyce ſo much at the abuſe of Faiſtaffe, 2s he will chafe at 
' | th wn mar5vIng my daughtei h "I Xs -No _—_ ; 
Fal. Prethee no more pratling : go,1'le Rold,this is the!| 2&FtEr.2 iitule chiding , then 2, Sreat deal or nearteDiea . 
]third time: I hope nod luck lies in odde numbers, A-| Mi. Ford. hee meh _ =— ? and her rroop of 
way, go, they ſay there is. Divinity in odde numbers, ei- Fairies ? and the Welc Del ob bag EVO We 
ther, in Nativity, chance, or death :away, _ Af P age. They Boa; OE C10 3 PK as Y 2287 mes[ 
Om. Tle provide you a chain, and.I'le do whatTI can Oak, .wich obſcur'd Lig! whe Aqua " me bn, inſtant | 
| to ger youa pair of horns, 2 ER Fae and our meeting, they will at once diplay to 
Fal. Away I ſay, time wears, hold up your headan gt. | et, | 
| mince. * he. _ Broom ? "Maſter _ the mat- M if . Ford, Thar cannot Chooſe but amaze him, : : 
{ter will be known to night, or neyer, Be you. in.the Mift. P ae If he be nor. ow a he willbemock'd : 1 | 
Parke about midnight , at Heryes-Oake , and you ſhall he be” amaz'd, he will be mock'd. | 


—_ man _ ' 


| 


— 


— 


_——— — 


| Grewal | Miſe. Ford, Weell beyray him finely, -.. | 1 
| Ford. Went you.nqt to her yeſterday (Sir),as yautald|| _ 24/. Page, Againlt fich Lewdtergand their Lechery,j 
[me you had appoimted ? | Choſe that berray them fo no tenets ” 
| Fat. I went to her ( Maſter Broom) as you fee, like aff Hf. Ford. he hour drawes on :rothe Oak, to-rhe Ic 
| poor- old-man , But I camefrom her ( Maſter Brooys ) | Oak. Exeunt v1 I 
like a poor-old-woman; that ſame Knaye,( Ford her huſ- | .___ a RE —|M7 
band) hath the fineſt mad Devil of jealoufie in him (Ma-: ro {os t il ifs 
ſter Broom) that ever govern'd Frenzie, I will tell you, Scena Quarta. | il | 
he beat me grieyouſly , in the ſhape of a woman : (for.in Eh . dx Il I 
the ſhape of a man (Maſter Broom) Ifcar not Goliah| rm nn rn 
with a 'Weayers beam, (becauſe T.know alſo, life is a t COEDD * | 7 
Shuttle) I am in haſte, goalong with me , I'le tell you ali Emer Evans and Farrues, wil ihr 
(Maſter Broom: ) fince I pluckt Geeſe, plaid Trewant| Evens, Tribgrib, Fairies :: Come,and xemember yourſ ls; 
and whipt Top', I knew not what *rwas to be.beaten, till | parts : be pold ( I;pray you ) follow .me into-chepic, and] | 
lately, Follow me Ile tell you ftrange things of this] when I give the watch-"oxds : do.gs Lbid you : comc,| Np 
| Knave Ford, on whom to.night I will be revenged, and 1] come; trib, crib. | Rs Prin! Excant, 
will. deliver his wife into your hand, Follow, ftrange'|- 3 | be 
| chingsin hand (Maſter Broom) fallow, Exeunt,| IP ge F105 501 | Wis: 
ol | . 
— —— Sena Quinta... | T 
Scenas Secunda. ——————— | 
: OH | Emer Falſtaffe, Miftris Page, Miftres Ford, Evans, | (wy 
| | | en Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, Quickly © || Nr, 
Emer Page, Shallow Slender. - Slender, Femon, Caine, Piſtal, 1 w 
Page, Come » come : wee'll conch ch .Caſtle-ditch 2  Fal, The #indſar Bell hath Qrugk-:tavelve <iche Miz th 
till we ſee the light of our Fairies, Remember ſon S/cader, | nute drawes on- : Now the bot-blaugdied-god afliftfme }| FT; 
my daughter, 4 4 | | Remember Jove, thou waſt a Bull for thy Europa , Love| [1 
Slen, Tforſooth , T haye ſpoke with her z and we haye| ſet en thy horns, O-pawerfull Love, thac in ſome res| [|a, 
2 nay-word how to know one another, 'I come to her ſpets makosa Beafta;Man : in ſome other;a-Man,a Bcaſt}| it, 
Lik 


| white, and cry Mum ; ſhe crycs Budget , and by that || You wetealſo (Jupiter) a Swan, foritheloye of Lede: Q 
| - 35>: | | - . omnipo: 


1 x 
you -——— 


1 
— — — — . - i : - 
—e A » » ! 
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| men doc ? For me', I'am here a Findſor Stag, and the 
| fatteſt(.I think) i'th Forreſt, Send me a/ coole rur-time 


|| comes here ? myo 


|xaig Potatoes :let "ir thinder-,; to the time of Green- 


|-fellow''of this walke 3 and my hornes.I bequeath your 
che Hunter 2 Why, now is Cupid a-child of Conſcicnce, 


1 You Moon-ſhine Revellers, and ſhades of night. 
| You O:phan heirsof fixed deftiny , 

| Attend your office, and your quality. 

| Crier Hob-goblin, make the Fairy Oyes, 


| Cricket, ro Windſor Chimneys ſhalt thou leap : 


{Our radiant Queen hates Sluts and fluttery. 


[That ere ſhe ſleep has thrice her prayers ſaid, 
{Raiſe up the Organs of her fantaſie , 
BiSkep ſhe as ſotnd as careleſs infancy, 
{Bur thoſe as ſleep and think nor on their fans, 


[Search F'indſor Caitle (Elves) within, and out, 


We EPIC TOY Wy 


"Tic merry Wie of Nine 
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; omnipatent Love , how nere the God drew to the com- 
lexion of a Gooſe :'a fault done fir{t in the forme of a 


inthe-ſcinblance 'of/a.Fowle , think on't (Jove) a fowle- 
faulc, When gods have hot backs, what ſhall poor 


( Jove ) or who can blame me 


to piflc my Tallow ? Who 
* PT; hh 7 31 
M. Ford. Sir Fohw> Artthou there (-my Deer ? ) 
My male-Deer ?. we C19, EDD. 

Fal: My Doe with -the black Scut ? Let the kic 
fleeves;; -hail-kiffing Comfits', and- ſnow Eringoes: ' Ler 
there come a tempe(t'of provocation , I will ſhelter me 
herb, 95/1517 106 2 | z 2: 

- AM. Ford." Miftris Page is come with rae ({weetheart.) 
.  Fal.. Divide melike a Brib'd-Buck;, each a Haunch : 
I will keep. my fides to my ſelf , my ſhoulders for' the 


husbands, AmT a Woodman, ha ? Speak | like Here 


he makes reſtitution. As I am a true ſpirit, welcome. 
AM. Page. Alas, what noyſe ? © 
Af2Ford, Heaven forgive our ſins, 
Fal. What ſhonld this be? 


Enter Fairies, 
Qi, Fairies, black, gray, green, and white, - 


PiF, Elves, lift'your names: Silence you airy toys, 


Whete fires thou find'ſt unrak'd*, and Hearths unſwept , 
There pinch the Maids as blue as Bilbery, 


 Fal. They are Fairies, he that ſpeaks to them thall die, 
I'k wink and couch : No man their works mult eye. 
Ev, Where's Bede?Go you,and where you find a Maid 


Pinch'them, armes, legs, backs, ſhoulders, fides and ſhins, 
Qari, About, about : 


Strew good luck (Ouphes) on every ſacred room , 
That it may ſtand till the perpetuall doome, 

In Rate as wholſome, as in ſtate 'tis fit, 

Worthy the Owner, and the Owner it. 

The feveral Chairs of Order, looke you ſcowre, 
With joyce of Balme ; and every precious flowre , 
each fair Inftalment, Coat and ſey'ral Creſt, 

With loyal Blazon eyermore be bleſt. 

and Nightly-medow-Fairies, Jooke you ſing 

Liketo the Garter-Compaſs in a Ring; | 
Thy expreſlure that ic bears : Green let ir be, 

More fertile-freſh then all the field to ſce : 

And, Hoy Sort Oui Aal-y-Panſe, write . 

[n Emrold-tuffes, Flowers, purple, blue, and white, 


Beaſt; ( O Jove; a beaftly Fault: ) and then another fault, 


| | Fe on nfall phantafie: Fie on Luft and Laxuric: 

| M. Ford, M. Page. Away, away, | 
- F41. T think the Devil will not haye me damn'd, 

{Leaſt che. Oyle that's in me ſhould ſer hell on fire ; 
He would never elſe croſs me thus, 


Buckled below fair Knight-hoods bending kne e ; 
Fairies uſe Elowers for. their CharaCteric, 
Away, diſperſe : Bur till *tis one a clock, 
Our dance of cuſtome round about the Oke 
Of Herne the Hunter, letus not forget. | 1% £ 
Ev. Pray you lock hand in hand,your ſclyes in order Tet: 

And twenty Glow-worms ſhall our Lant-horns be 
To guide our Meaſure ronnd about the-tree. 
Bur (tay, I ſmcll a man of middle carth. $1 IJ3U7 

Fat. Heavens defend me from that Welch Faitie, 
Leſt he transforme me to a peece of Cheeſe. 
- Ag Vilde worm) thou waſt ore-look'd even in thy 

irth, 

Qi, With triall-fire touch me hjs finger end : 
If he be chaſte, the flame-will back deſcend 
And turn him tono pain ; but ifhe (tart, 
It is the fleth of a:rortupred hearr. 

PF, A triall, come, 

Evans, Come, willchis wood take fire ? 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh, - ESI 
Qi, Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in deſire, 


And as you trip, ſtill pinch him to your time, 
. The Song, 


Luft is but a bloudy fire, kindled with uncha3t deſire, 
Fed in heart whoſe flanies aſpire, 
As thoughts do blow them higher and higher, 
Pinch him (F aries) mutually: pinch him for hu Villame, 
Pinch him, aud burn him, and turn him about, 


Till Candles,and Starlight, and Moonſhine be ox:. 


i IIS F EE" ER —y A, FY £ £ 


Page. Nay do not flye, I think I. have watchit you 
now : -Will none bur Herne the Hunter ſerye your 
win? 24 Fs 
M1. Page, 1'pray you come, hold up the jeſt no higher, 
Now (good'Sir John) how like you F/1ndfor Wiycs ? 
See you theſe husbands? Do not theſe fair Okes 
Become the Forreſt better then the Town ? 
Ford. Now Sir, who's a Cuckold now? . 
Mr. Broom, Falftaff's a Knavez a Cuckoldly Knaye, 
Here are his horns Maſter Broom : | 
And Maſter Brooms , he hath enjoyed nothing of Fords, 
bur his buck-basker, his Cudgell , and twenty pounds of 
money , which muſt be paid t9Mr, Brooms, his horigs arc 
arreſted for it, M. Broom. | Ns 
M, Ford. Sir John,wc have had ill luck : we could ne- 
ver meet : I will never take you for my Love again , but 
I will alwayes count you my Deer. =O | 
Fal. I do begint» perceive that I aminade an Afle, 
Ford, 1-; and an Oxe to: both the proofes arg cx- 
tant, 
Fal, And theſe are not Fairies : | j 
I was three or four times in the thought they were not | 
Fairies , and yet the guiltineſs of my minde , the ſodain 
ſurprize of my powers, drove the groſsneſle of tne top- 
pery into a recerv'd belief, in deſpight of the tcerh of all |: 
rime and reaſon , that they were Fairies, Sce now how | 
wit may be made a Jack-a-Lent , when *cis upon il] n- | 
ployment, Gece Ro Ns : | 
| Evan, Sir Jobn Falſtaffe , ſerve Got, aud leaye your }; 
defiresg and Fairies will not pinſe you. 
Ford. Welk ſaid Fairy Hugh. 


About him (Fairies) fing a ſcornfull Rime, | 


2 2 ————_ , 


© 


Evan, And lcaye'you your jealouzicz too, I pray 


Like Saphire-pearle, and rich Embroiderie, 


C——P— 


you, 


. Ford, \ 


—_— —_———— 


6O 


{he merry Woes of VV indlor. 


Ford. will nzver mi{troſt my wife again, tl] thouart 
able to wooe her in'gocd Ergliſh. | 

Fal. Have [laid my brain in the Sunne and dri dit, 
chat 1c wants matter to:prevent-ſo groffe. ore-reaching as 
this > Am T ridden-winha Welch Goat too ? Shaff I haye 
2 Coxecombe of Frize,>:?Fis time I were chook 'd with a } 

piece of toaſted Cheeſe. 
| Evans, Seeſe is not gyod ro give purete ; 


all purter, 
Fal:- Sceſe and: Pinteer 2 2 8h I liv d to Rand at the 


raunt of one that makes Fritters of Engliſh?:; This is <4 
| nough co-be{che decay of Luſt and late-walkihg 5 through f. 
| the Realm, 

i Mi. Page, Why Sir: Fohn, do you think; though wd 


-your pelly.is 


and ſhoulders, .and have given our felves without ſcruple 
to Hell, that ever the Devil could have mace Ju our de- 
lighe ? ? 

"Ford, W har, a Hoddgeopudding: 2A bay of Flax ; 

Atiſt, Page, A puftman? | 

Page.” Old, cold,withei'd; and-of ent. cntrails >|. 

Ford. Ard one'that'is as flanderous as Sipha dit 

Page. And as poor ns Job. 9130 e917: LOT « 

Ford, And as wicked as his wife ? 

Evay, And given ta Fornicacions,and to Taverns,and 
Sack, and Wine, and Mcthegliin, abdto Vrinſings , arid 
ſwearin gs, and ſtaring ?:Privbles-and prabbles.?. \ 
Fa/. Well, I am your Theame,:\ you-haye. the fart of, 
me, I am dejected : am not able. to anſwer. the. Welch 
Flannel, Iznorance! t felf 15 onde pas Inez. uſe me ag 
you wi y.- | A.chanat 
Ford, Matty lir' wt being: you: tar Hindſar to one 
Mr. Broome, that you have cozon'd of money, to whom 
you ſhould haveibecria Pander : over and above that you 
have ſuffer'd,  T think, torepay that money will be a bi- 
ting affliction, 

Page. Yet be cheerefull Knight, chou ſhakeat.a Poſſer 
{co night at my houſe, where!I-will defire che6to laugh'ar 
my wife, that now laughes ar thee; x Tell Toe Mi Slender 
hath married her daughter, * * +» 

Aſt. Page. Dodtors doubt that 3 

If Anne Page be my daughter, ſhe i i ( by this .) Dodtor 
C ajms wife, 


_ 


Enter s lender, 
Sleu, Whoa hoe, hoe, Father P age. 
Pag. Son ? 'How now > How nowſon, 


| [Didnor. I tell you-how wu ſhould know my daughter it 


' Page, Upon my life then, you rgok the wrong, te 

Slen,, Whae need you tell me that? I:think {os when 
Itooka Boy fej-a Girle ; If I hadibeenmarricd ro/him, 
6 for/all he was wn Womans 2pparct) Iwould 1 not haye had 
iQUN), !:* 71 


ne Sig Whyzhis' 18 your ownEFolly,.: | nt | 


By her garments? |: -- | 
Slez. I went to herin green , -and 'cxyed Mum, and 
ſhe cry'd Budget,as Anne and 1. hag appointeds and. yer 
it was not Axe, but a Poſt-maſters Boy, -- 
Miſt. Page. Good George be notangry,I knew'ef your 
purpoſe; rurn'd my dayghter;into-white, and indeed ſhe 
now with the Doctor at the'Deapry,and there married. 


would have thiuft veriue/our-of our hearts by the head }::: 


| 'E 4s:no0t Ar Page, by'gar, I am. eozbned, 


. | How now M. Fertor >. « 


'| How chance you wentnet with, M. Slender : RE” 


Enter Caſus;'.-: - 
Cai. Ver is Miftris Page: by garTI am cozoned bf ha 
'mexried one Garſoon, a Boe; oonPeſanc, by Bar. ABoy, | 


i: Hf. Pa. Why > did you take her in white. " | 
1. (4. I be gat,and r1S:a1 Boyz be gat, Ile raiſeallavind. 
- Ford, This is ſtrange: Who hath cot the right jy” ng ? 
Page, My heart miigives me, here comes M, Eonres, 


Az, Pardon good father, g good: my mother pardon 
Page. Now Miſtris : + 


Mi, Pa. Why went you not with Mr, Door" Maid? 
Fez.. You doamiaze her: hear thetruth of j | hh | 


You would have married her moſt (hamefully, 
Where there was no propartion held in loye : 
The truth is, ſhed and, I. (long fince contracted ) | 
Are now ſo ſure that: niothing-can. diffolye us : 
Th'offence is holy that (he bath committed, 
And this deceit loſes\xhe name of craft, 


[In Love, the heavens themſelves do guide the ate, 


Have you diſpatch'd ? 
Slen. Diſparch'd? Ile make the beſt in Glofterſhire 
know on*t:: would I were hang'd la, elſe. 


Page. Of what, ſon ? 
Slen, 1 came yonder at Eaton to marry Miſtris Anne 


Page, and ſhee's a' great lubberly Boy, IF it had not been 
ith* Church, I would have ſwing'd him,or he ſhould have 
ſwing'd mee, If I did not think it had. been Azne 
Page, would I might never fiir, and 'tis a a Poſt-maſters 


'Boy. 


Of diſobediencez 6r unduteous tice, - - 

Since therein ſhedath evitate,and thug. :, 

A thouſand irreligios ctirſed hourts: -. 0} 

Which forced marriage would haye broth upoR qe «0 
Ford. Stand not amaz'd, here-is'no remedy : t 


Money. buyes Lands ,and wives are ſold by fate. -. 
Fal.. Iamglad, though you have tanea ſpecial ſand ; | 
to ſtrike at me, chat your Arrow bath ghanc'd. I-01] 
Page, Well, whatremedy > Fentos, heaven givether| 
Joy, what cannot be, eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd,. 
Fal. When nicht-dogs runne , All ſorts of Deere are 
chac'd. 
Mi, Pa, Well, T will muſe no further + M, Fenen, | 
Heaven give you many, many merry dayes : by 
Good husband, let us every 'one go home, 
And laugh this ſport ore-by a countrey fire, 
Sir Toh and all. 
Ford, Let it be ſo ( Sir Foh»: ) 
.To Maſter Broom, you yet thall hold your word, 
9M ”y to night, ſhall lye with Miſtris Ford, 


'E xe. 


xenm. 
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Emer Duke, Eſcalus, Lords. 
Dake. | | 


| Scalus. . eo WE: : 
\ Eſca. My Lotid, ; 
D#k.Of government, the properties to unfold, | 


SSD Would ſeemin me caffe& ſpeech and diſcoutte. 
Since I am pur to know, that your own Science 
Exceeds ( in that ) the. liſts of all advice _ 

My firength can give you: Then no more remains 
Bur that, to your ſufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And fer them. work: The nature of our people, 

Our Cites .3nſtitutions, and the Tearms . : 

For Common Jultice , y'are as pregnant 1n 

As Art, and practiſe hath, enriched any _ 

That we remember : There is our Commiſſion, 
From which, we would not-have you watp z Call hither, 


I ſay, -bid come before us Angelo- 


Whar figure of us think you, he-will bear. 

For: you muſt know , we have with ſpeciall ſoul 
Ele&ed him our abſence. to ſupply ; | 
Lent him-our terror, dreft him with our love, . 
And given;his-Deputation all che Organs 

| Of our own power : what think you of it ? 
Eſc, Jt any.in Vieune be of worth 

.To undergoe ſuch ampte grase and honour, 


It is Lord! Angelo; 


. » 4 
ani fs tak 


| Enter Angelo. © 
| "Duke.;Look where he cofties. 
Arg. Alwayes obedient:ro your Graces will, 


[I come to know your Graces pleaſure. 


"Duke. Angelo * nn 

| There is a -kinde of Chargter.in thy. life, 

That ro-ch/abſerer, doch thy. hiſtory 

| Fully unfold;;., Thy ſelf, and thy belongings . 
Are not thine own ſo proper, as to-waſfe 

| Thy ſelf upon thy vertues ; they an-chee : 

| Heaven doth with os, /2S We with Torches do, 

' Not light them;for themielves :- For if aur vertues 
Dd not go:forth of us,; were all alike; _ \., ,\.. 
couch'd , 
Bur ro fine iflues: nor Narure never lends: . 

The {mallelt {cruple of her excellence, 

| Bur like a chrifcy goddeſſe, ſhe determines 

Her ſelf the glory. of a credicoury; - -, - 1... - 

Both thanks and uſe ; byt.I do bend.my ſpeeck.} -. 


> ” 
4 


Be ſtampr upon ic. 


——_— 


{ To one that can my part in him advertiſe 3 
Hold therefore Avgelo : 
In our remove, be cheu ar full, our ſelf: - 
Mortality and Mercy in Viewna 
Live 1n thy tongue and heart : Old Eſcalu 
Though firit in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. 
Take thy Commiſſion, 

Ang. Now good my Lord 
Let there be ſome more teſt, made of my mettle, 
Before ſo noble and ſo greac a figure 


Duk, No more evaſion : 

We have with a leaver''d, and prepared choyce 
Proceeded to you therefore take your honours : 
. | Qur haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 

( That ic prefers it ſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd 
Matters of needfull value: We ſhall write to you 
As time, and our concernings ſhall importune, 
'How 1t goes With us, and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So fare you well : 
To th'hopefull execution do I leave you, 
| Of your Commithon.. | 

Ang. Yet giveleave( my Lord, ) 

Thar we may bring.you ſomeching on the way. 

Duke. My haſte may nor admit it, 
Nor need you { on mine honour ) have to do 
With any ſcruple : your ſcope is as mine own, 
So to inforce , or qualifie the Laws, 
As to your ſoul ſeems good : Give me your hand, 
Ie privily away : 1 love the people, 
Bur do nor Ike to ſtage me to their eyes: 
Though ic do well, I do not relliſh well 
| 'Their loud applauſe, and aves vehement : 


| Nor do I think the man of Cafe diſcretion 


—_— 


That do's affeR ir, Once more fare you well. 
Ang. The heavens give ſifety ro your purpoſes. 
Eſc. L2ad forth and bring you b:ck in happineſle. 


O 


Dake. I chavk you, fare you well. 
| Efc. I ſhall defire you, Sir, cogive ne leave 
To have free ſpeech with you; and ir concerns me 
To lookinto the bottome of my place: 
| A power I have, bur of what firengrth and nature, 
I am not yer inſtructed, 
| Ang. 'Tis ſo with me : Letus wit 
{ And we. may ſoon our ſatisfaction have 
Touching that point. | 

Eſc. Ile wait upon your honour. 


2 


h-draw together, 


E xe vt 4 


Exit. 


Seena 
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| 


| well chat prays for peace. 


full feeling of thy ſpeech : I will, our of thine own con- 
feflion, learn to bee 


get to drink afrer rhee. | 


{ or free, Enter Band. 


I have purchas'd as many diſeales under her Roofe, 
AS come to | 


thou arr full of errour, I am ſound. 


ſound, as things that are hollow ; thy 
Inpiery bas made a feaſt of thee. 


profound Scinica ? 


Mea ſare for Meaſare. 


Scaena ſecunda. 


Enter Lncio, and two other Gemlemzen. 
Luc. If the Duke, with the other Dukes, come not to 


co:npolition with the King of Havgary , why then all che 


Dukes fall upon the King. 


Hungaries. 
2 Gent. Amen. 


char went to Sex With. the ten Commandements, bur 
{crap'd one our of the Table. 

2 Gent. Thou ſhalr nor fteale ? 

Luc. 1, that he raz'd. 

T1 Gent. Why ? *crvas a Commandement to command 
the Captain and all che reſt from their funions ; they 
put forth ro ſteale : There's not a Souldier of us all , thar 
in the thankſgiving before meat, do relliſh the perition 


2 Gent. I never heard any Souldier diſlike ir, 

Luc. I believe thee : for I think thou never was*c 
where Grace w1s ſaid. 

2 Gent. No? a dozen times at leaſt. 

I Gert, What? 1n meeter ? 

Lnc. In any proportion, or in any language. 

I Gent, Ithink, or in any Religion. 

Lac. I, why not ? Grace, is Grace, deſpight of all con- 
troverhe : as for example ; Thou thy ſelf arc a wicked 
villzin, deſpight of all Grace. 

I Gent, Well : there went bur a paire of ſheers be- 
rween us. 

Lac. I grant : as there may between the Liſts and 
the Velver. Thou art the Liſt. 

I Gent. And thou the Velvet ; thou art good Velver ; 
thou're a three pil*d-yiece I warrant thee : I had as liefe 
ve a Lift of an Engliſh Kerſey,as he pil'd, as thou art pil'd, 
for a French Velver. Do I ſpeak feelingly now ? 

Lec. Tchink chou doſt : and indeed with moſt pain- 


D 


in thy health ; bur whilſt I live, for- 


I Gert, 1rhink I have done my ſelf wrong, have I nor ? 
2 Gent. Yes, that thou haſt ; whether thou art tainted, 


Lac. Bzhold,behold,where M:dam AGrigation comes. 


2 Gert. To whar I pray? 

Lns. Judge, 

2 Gent. Tothree thouſand Dollours a year. 

I Gert. I, and more. 

Lac. A French crown more. 

I Gent. Thou art alwayes figuring diſeaſes in me bur 


Luc. Nay, nor (as one would Gay) healthy : but ſo 
ones ate hollow ; 


I Gext. How now, which of your hips has the moſt | 


; Catried to priſon, was worth five thouſand of you all. 


Bayd. Well, well : There's one yonder arreſted, and 


2 Gent. Who's tharT prerhee ? - 


I Gent. Heaven granc us it3peace, bur not the King of 


Luc. Thou conclud't like the Sanimonious Pyrat,, 


what with the 


I Gent, Claudio to priſon? 'tis not lo. _ 

Bavd. Nay, but I know 'tis 0: I ſaw him arreſted ; 
ſaw him carried away * and which is more, within thele 
three dayes his head to be 

£xc. Bur, after all this fooln 
Arc thou ſure of this? © 

Bawd. I am too ſure of it 4 an 
dam Jl;oe with child. . * 

Luc. Believe me this may niſe 
me two hours ſince, and he was ever preciſe in promiſe- 


off. 


g, I would not. have it ſo; 
d it is for getting Ma- 


be: he promiſed ro meer 


Beſides you know , it draws ſomething neere 
to the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. 
I Gexs, Bur moſt of all agreeing with che Proclamation. 
Luc, Away, let's golearn the truth of it, 
Bayd. Thus, whar with the war ; what with the ſwear, 
lowes, and what with poverty, I am 
cuſtome-ſhrunke . How now ? what's the newes with 
Emer Clowne. : 
Clow. Yonder man is carried to priſon, - 
Baw. Well: what has he done? 
Clow, A woman. 
Baw. But what's his offence ? Is 
(low, Groping for Trowrs, in a peculiar River. 
Bay. What? is there a Maid with child by him ? 
Clow. No: but there's a woman with Maid by him: 
you have nor heard of the Proclamation, have you ? 
Bay. What Proclamarion, man-? 
Chow. All houſes in the Suburbes of 
pluck'd down. | 
Baw. And what 


Exemnnt. 


Viewa muſt be 


ſhall. become of thoſe in the Citie ? 

- Clow. They ſhall and for ſeed : rhey hadigone: down 
£00, bur chat a wiſe Burger put infor them, 

Baw. Bur ſhall all 0 
be pull'd down ? 
| Clow. Tothe ground Miſtris, 
Baw. Why here's a change 
wealth : what ſhall become of me'? * 
Chow. Come : feare not you: good Counſe 
no Clients : chough you change your place , you need not 
change your Trade: Ile be your Tapfter fill;courge, there| 
will be pity raken on you ; you that have worn your eyes| 
almoſt our in the ſervice, you will be conſidered, | 
Bayd. What's to do he 


ir houſes of reſort In the Suburbes 


indeed inthe Common- 


fours lack 


re, Thomas T apfter *let's with- 


Chow. Here comes Signior Clandzo, kd by the Provoſt 
fo priſon : and there's Madam Jubet. - 


Exennt. 


L 


| Scana tertia. 


ah 


— 
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Cla. Fellow, why dot 


\ Bayd. Murry fir, that's Claudio, Signior Claudio. | 


a 


es do purſue 


( Aiithori 


_ 


ty) 


” 
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Enter Proveſt,Clandio, Fulict,Officers, Lutiognd two Gent. 
ſn ar} 4/9 me ME ewe ? 
Beare me to priſon, where T'am committed, | 
Pro, I do it not in evill diſpoſition, 

But from Angels by ſpeciall charge, + . 
Clau. Thus can the demy-god 
Make us pay down, for our offence, by waight = 
| The words of heaven'; oti whom it will, it will, 
On whom't will not (fo) yer fill ris jult, | 
Luc. Why how now Claadio ? whence comes this re-f - 
Clau. From too-miich liberty; ( my Lacs 
As ſurfer is the father of much faſt, 
by the 1mmoderare fe -* 
raint: our Natut 


 (raine:| 


) ibercy, 


Like | 
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Like Rats that ravin down eheir proper Bane, -. Lac. Within two houres. 
A thirlly evill,' and when we drink, we dle. | Cla. Come Officer, away. | Exenunt. 


Luc. If I could fpeak ſo wiſely, . under an arreſt, I 
would ſend for-c2rtain of my Creditors : and yet, to ſay 


_” 


the truth , I had es: liefe have the foppery of freedome, 
as the mortality of impriſonmenc : what's thy offence, ; Scena Quar Ld. 
Claudio ? — e103 ts Hy 
Cla. What { but to ſpeak of ) would offend againe. 
Lac. Whar is's murder ? | Enter Duke and Frier Thomas. 
Cla. No. Dwkg. No : holy Father, throw away that thought, | 
Luc. Lechery ? | Believe nor chart the dribbling darr of love | 
Cla, Call it 10. Can pierce a complear boſome : why, I defire thee | 
Pro. Away, fir, you Mult go. To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe 
Cla. One word , good friend: Z More grave and wrinkled, than the aimes and ends 
Luci, a Word with yous . _ -- | Of burning youth. 
Luc. A hundred: : Fri. May your Grace ſpeak of it. 
If they'l do you any good : Is Lechery ſo look'd after Duke. My holy fir, none better knows than you | 
| Cla. Thus ſtands it with me : upon a rue contract How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd 
I got poſſeſſion of. Fulierta's bed, | | Andheldinidle price, to haunc aſſemblies 
You know the Lady 5 ſhe is faſt my wite, | Where youth and coſt, and witlefle bravery KCCPSs 
Save that we do the denunciation lack | I have delivered to Lord Angelo 
Of outward Order. This we came not co, ( A man of ftriture and firme abſtinence ) 
Only for propagation of a Dowre | | My abſolute power , and place here in Yjema, 
Remaining in che Coffer of her friends, And he ſuppoſes me travail'd to Polaxd, 
From whom we thought It meer to hide our Love 4 For ſol = firew'd ir in the common eare ) 
Till Time had made them for us. Burt it chances And ſo it 15 receiv*d : Now ( pious fir 
The tealch of our molt mucuall encercainmenc { You will demand of me, why I do this, 
With CharaQter coo grofle, 1s wric in Jahet. Fri, Gladly, my Lord. | 
Luc. With Childe, perhaps ? Duke. We have {tri Statutes, and moſt biting Laws, 
Cla. Unhappily , even ſo, ( The needfull bics and curbs for head-ſirong weeds, ) f 
And the new Deputy , now for the Duke, Which for this fourteen years, we have ler ſlip, 
Whether it be che fault and glimpſe of newneſle, Even like an ore-grown Lyon in a Cave 
'Or whether thac the body publique, be Thae goes not ouc to prey : Now, as fond Fathers; 
A horſe whereon the Governour doth ride, | Having bound up the threatning twigs of Birch, 
Who newly in che ſeat , that ic may know } Oaly co Rick it in their childrens fight, 
a: He can command ; lecs it (irait feel the ſpur : Forierrour, not to uſe : in time the rod {7--/ 
Whether the tyranny, be in his place, More mock'd than fear'd: ſo our Decrees, 
Or in his eminence that fils it up | Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead, 
I ſtagger in: But this new Governour And liberty plucks Juſtice by che noſe z 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties The Baby beats the Nurſe, and quice athwart 
Which have ( like unſcowr'd Armour ) hung by th'wall {} Goes all decorum. | 
| | So long, that nineteen Zodiacks have gone round, Fri. It refted in your Grace 
And none of them been worn; and for a name To unlooſe this ryde-up Juſtice, when you pleas'd : | 
Now puts the drowſie and neglected A& And it in you more dreadfull would have ſeem'd 4 
Freſhly on me: *cis ſurely-for x name. Than in Lord Avgels. | 


Luc. 1 warrant itis: and thy head fiands ſo tickle on| Dyke. I do feare, roo dreadfull : 
thy ſhoulders , that a Milk-maid, if ſhe þe in love, may} Sirh *twas my fault ro give the people ſcope, 
figh 3c off : Send after che Duke and appeale to him, "would be my ryranny to trike and gall them, 


Cla. T have done ſo, bur he's not to be found. { For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done 

I prethee( Lxc:o ) do me this kinde ſervice : | When evill decds have cheir permiſſive paſle, | 
This day, my fiſter ſhould the Cloyſter enter, And not the puniſhment : therefore indeed ( my father ) 

And there receive her approbation. I have on Azgelo impos'd the office, 3 

Acquainr her with the danger of my are, Who may in th*ambuch of my name, (trike home, 0 

Implore her, in my voyce, that ſhe make friends And yer, my nature never in che fight Ee [ 

To the ftrit Deputy : bid her ſelf affay him, To de in {lander : And to behold his ſway — | 

I have grear hope in tha : for in her youch I will, as *cwere a brother of your Order, [ 

There 1s a prone and ſpeechleſſe Diale&, Vikic both Prince and people : Therefore I prethee j 
| Such as move men : beſide ſhe hath proſperous Art Supply me wich the habir, and infiruct me 

When ſhe will play with reaſon, and diſcourſe, How 1 may formally in perſon beare 


bm ——_ 


And well ſhe can perſwade.. Like a true Frier : Moe reaſons for this ation | 
Luc. I pray ſhe may; as well for the eacouragementj Ar your more leiſure, ſhall I render you; q 
of the like , which elſe would Fand upon grievous impo-} Only this one : Lord Aygels is preciſe, | 
' | fition: as for the enjoying of thy life, who I would be ſor- | Stands ar a guard wich Envie : ſcarce confeſſes 
| Iy ſhould be thus fooliſhly loſt, ar a game of Tick-tack : | That his blood flowes : or that his appetite 
Ile to her. | Is more co bread than flone : hence ſhall we ſee 
Cla. I thank you good friend Lucie. If power change. purpoſe : what our Seemers be, Exewnt. | 
TR. | F 2 Sera 
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ure for Meaſure. 
| © I( And with full line of his authority) © - 

| Be | { Governs Lord Agelo; A man, whoſe blood. 
Ya ed Qrnta. 1s very ſnow-broth : one, Who never feels 


| The wanton ſlings; and motions of the ſenſe ; 
| LET . E: — | Bur doth rebate, and blunt his narurall- edge 
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| Fr With profics of the minde : Study, and faſt, 
| Enter 1ſabell, and Franciſca a _ He robs oive feare to uſe, and -— 
\ Iſa. And have you Nuns no farther priviledges ? Which have, for long, run-by the hideous Lay, 
| Nun. Are not cheſe large enough ? As Myce by Lyons ) hath pickt out an a, 
Iſa. Yes truly ; I ſpeak not as defiring more, Under whoſe keavy ſenſe, your brothers life 
Bur rather wiſhing a more irict reſtraint | Fals into forfeit : he arreſts him on 1t, - 
Upon the Siſterhood, the Vorarifts of Saint Clare. And follows cloſe the rigour of the Stature 
| Lucio within. To make him an example : all hope 1s gone, 
| Lac. Hoa? peace be in this place. . Unleſle you have the grace, by your faire prayer 
| J1/a. Who's that which cals? To ſoften Avgels: And that's my pith of buſineſle 
| N#. It is a mans voyce, gentle Jſabells, 9 |*Twixt you, and your poor brother. Ep 
{4 Turn you the key, and know his bufinefle of him; Iſa. Doth he ſo, | 
| You may T may not : you are yet unſworn : Seek his life? 
; When you haye vow'd, you muſt nor ſpeak with men, { £uc. Has cenſur'd him already, 
Bur in the preſence of the Prioreſſe ; And as I heare, the Provoſt hath a warrant 
Then if you ſpeak, you mult nor ſhew your face ; For's execution. | 
$ Or if you ſhew your face, you-muſt not ſpeak : Iſa. Alas : what poor 


'Y 


He cals again: I pray you anſwer him. Abilicie's in me, to do him good ? 
| Iſa. Peace and proſperity : who is'r that cals ? Luc. Aſſay the power you have. 
Lac. Haile Virgin, ( if you be) as thoſe cheek-Roſes Iſa. My power ? alas, I doubr. 


| | Proclaime you are no lefle : can you ſo lteed me, Lac. Our doubts are traytors ; : 
As bring me to the fight of 1ſabella, And makes us loſe the good we oft might win, 
A novice of this place, and the faire Siſter By fearing to attempt : Go to Lord Angels, 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? And ler him learn to know, when Maidens-ſue | 
Iſa. Why her unhappy brother ? Let me aske, Men give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel, 
The rather for I now muſt make you know All their peritions, are as truly theirs 


{ I am chat Iſabella, and his Silter. ; - As they themſelves:-would owe them, + oY 
£Luc.Gentle and faire : your brother kindly greets you ;| Iſa. Ile ſee what I can do, 


{ Not to be weary with you ; he's in priſon, | Luc. Bur ſpeedily. 
Iſa. Woe me; for what? — _{Jſa. 1will abour it Rraic ; 
{ Luc. For that, which if my ſelf might be his Judge, | No longer:ftaying, bur to give the Mother | 
1 He ſhould receive his puniſhment in chankes : Notice of my affaire : I humbly thank you : | 
| He hath gor hiis friend with Childe. Commend me to my brother : ſoon at nighc | 
Iſa. Sir, make me ner your tory. Ile ſend him certain word of my ſucceſle, 
Lac. "Tis true ;I would not,chough *cis my familiar fin, } Lc. I rake my leave of yon. | 
Wich Maids to ſeem the Lapwing, and to jeſt Uſa. Good fir, adieu. . Exemnt. | 


{ Tongue, farre from heart : play wich all Virgins ſo ; 
| I hold you as a thing en-skied and fainted, 


I 
_—_— 
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By your renouncement, an immortall ſpiric | | 10% 
[And to be tatk'd wich in fincerity, eAcns S CCHN dus, SCana Pr ng. 
1 As with a Saint. | . 
| 4ſa. Youdo blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. D Wi l 
R _—_ Do not believe it : fewnefle, and truth ; ris thus Emer Avgelo, Eſcalus, and ſervants, Tuſtice. | 

our brother and - tis Lover have imbrac'd ; 
1; | Ang. We muſt not make a ſcar-crow of the Law 
AS thoſe that feed , grow full : as bloſſoming Time Setting it up to feare the Birds of prey, ; '/ 


| Thar from the ſeednefle, the bare fallow brings 
4 To teeming foyſon : even ſo her plenteous wombe 
1 Expreſſeth his full Tilch and Husbandry. 
Iſa. Some one with child by him ? my Coſen Juliet ? 
Lac. Is the your Coſen ? 
Iſa. Adopredly , as fchool-maids change their names 
By vaine, though apr affection. | 
Luc. She it is. 
1ſa. Ler him marry her. 
Luc. This is the point. 


And ler ic keep one ſhape, till cuſtome make ic 

{ Their Pearch, and not their terrour, 

Eſc. I, but yet 

Ler us be keen, and rather cut a little 

Than fall, and bruiſe ro death : alas, this Gentleman 

| Whom I would fave, had a moſt noble father, 

Let bur your honour know | | 

( Whom I believe to be moſt ftrair in vertue ) 

_ in the _— of yout own affeRions, __ 

| , ad Time co-heard with Place, or place with wiſhing; 
The Duke 1s very firangely gone from hence ; Or that rhe reſolute acting of _ blood = 

{ Bore many Gentlemen ( my ſelf being one ) Could have attain'd rh'effe& of your own purpoſe, | 
In 19%, and hope of 2Qion : but we do learte, Whether you had nor ſonerime in your life | 

By thoſe that know the very Nerves of State, {Err'd in this point, which now you cenſure him; 

; His giving-out, were of an Infinite diſtance And pulP'd che Law upon you. : 
From his true meant defigne : upon his place, Ang. Tis one thing to be tempted ( Eſcalus ) 
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Another thing to fall : I nor deny 
The Jury paſling on the priſoners life 
May 10 the ſworn-twelve have a theet, or two. 
Guilcier than him they ery ; what's open made to Juſtice, 
That Juſtice ceizes ; What knows the Laws 
That theeves do paſſe on:theeves ? Tis very pregnant, 
The Jewel that we finde, we ſtoop, and take'r, 
Becauſe we ſee it ; bur what we do not ſee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not ſo excenuate his offence, 
For I have had ſuch faults ; bur rather cell me 
When 1, that cenſure him , do ſo offend, 
Ler mine own Judgement pattern out my death, 
And nothing'come in partiall. Sir, he muſt die. 
| Emer Provoſt. | 
Eſc. Be it as your wiſdome will, 
: Ang. Whereis the Provoſt ? 
Pro. Here if it like your Honour, 
Ang. See that Cland:e ; 
B= executed by nine tomorrow morning, 
Bring him his Confeſſor, ler bim be. prepat'd, 
For thar's the urmoſt of his Pilgrimage. =_ 
Eſe. Well : heaven forgive kim ; and forgive us all : 
Some riſe by finne , and ſom? by vertne fall : 
Some Run from brakes of Ice, and anſwer-none, \/ 
And ſame condemned for a fiulc alone. | 
Emer Elbow, Froth, Clowne, Officers. 
Elb. Come, bring them away : if thele be good people 
in a Common-weale , that do nothing bur uſe their a- 
buſes in'common houſes, I know no law : bring them a- 


| Ways 


Ang. How now fir, what's your name? And what's 
che marter ? 


Conſtable, and my name is Elbow ; I do leane upon Ju- 
Rice fir, and do bring in here before your-good honour, 


 rwo notorious Benefactors. 


Ang. BenefaQtors ? Well : What Benef2&ors are they ? 
Are they not Malefactors? OM 
El. 1f ix pleaſe your honour ,»I know not well what 


G bw are : Bur preciſe villaines they are, that I am ſure of, 
an 


voyd of all prophanation in the world , that good 
Chriſtians ought to have. 
Eſc. This comes off well : here's a wiſe Officer. 
Ang. Go to: What quality are they of ? Elbow 1s 
your name ? IRS rf 
Why do'ſt rhou not ſpeak Elbow ? 

Cle. He cannot fir : he's our at Elbow. 

Ang. What are you fir ? | 
| Ek, He fir, a Tapſter fir : parcell, Bawd : one that 
ſerves a bad woman z;whoſe - houſe. fir- was ( as they ſay ) 


| pluckr down in the Snburbs : and. now: (he profeſles a 


hot-houſe 3 which, I think 1s a very ill. kouſe roo. 

Eſc. How know you that ? 

Elb, My wife Sir , whom I deteſt- before. heaven and 
your honaur. 5 03 57.1 202 wo! 

Eſc. How ? thy wife ? = 

Elb. 1Sit : whom-I' thank heaven: is-an honeſt wo- 
man. ; gore; 
Eſca. Do'ſt thou deteſt hey Hherefore ? 

Elb. 1 ſay fir, I will deteſt my felf alſo, as well as ſhe 
char this houſe, if ir bg hot a Bawds: houſe; it is-ptty of her 


© 
\ 


1 life, for ic is a naughty'houſe; © - 


Eſca. How do'lt thou knoyerthat, Conſtable ? 
- . Ed. Marry fir, by my wife, who, if ſhe had been a wo- 
man Cardinally g'veh, might have been accus'd in forai- 


Elb. Ifir pleaſe your honenr, I ami the poor Dukes | 


j Cation, adultery, and all uncleanneſie there. 


| 


k 
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Eſc. By the womans means? _ _ .-._.. 

Elb, 1 fr, by Miſiris Over-dous means : bur as ſhe ſpit} 
in his face, ſo ſhe defi'd him. x 

C%. Sir, if ir pleaſe your honour, this is not ſo. _ | 

Elb. Prove 1t before theſe Varlets here, thou honoura- 
ble man, prove ir. | 

Eſc. Do you hear how he miſplaces ? | 

Clo. Sir, the came in great with child ; and longing 
( ſaving your honors reverence ) for ftew'd Prewynes ; fir, 
we had bur two in the houſe , which at that very inſtant 
time ood, as 1t were in a fruit diſh, ( a diſh of ſome three 
pence z your honours have ſeen ſuch diſhes ) they are nor 
China-diſhes, bur very good diſhes. | 

Eſc. Go roo, go too : no.matrer for the diſh fir. 

_ Clos. Na indeed fir not of a pin ; you are therein in the 
right : bur, to the point : as I ſay, this Miſtris Elbow,being 
( aS I fay ) with child, and being great bellied, and longing 
( as I aid) for Prewynes : and having no more in the diſh 
(as I ſaid ) Maſter Frorh here, this very man, having eaten 
che relt (a5 I ſatd ) and (as I ay ) paying for rhem very ho- 
nelly : for, as you know Maſter Froth, I could not give 
you three pence ag1in, | 

Fro. No indeed. | 

Clo. Very well : you being then (if you be remembred) 
Cracking the ſtones of the fareſaid Prewyns. 

Fro, 1, fo I cid indeed. | 

C'o. Why, very well : I telling you then (if you be | 
remembred ) thar ſuch a one, and iuch 2 one, were palt 
cure of the thing you wot ot, unleſſe chey kept very good 
dyct, as Told you. | 

Fre. All this is true. 

Clo. Why very well the 

Eſc. Come: you are a tedious fool : to the purpoſe : 
what was done tq Elbows wife, that he hath Gauſe tg com- 
plain of ? Come me to what was done to her. | 

Cl», Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Eſc. No tir, nor I mean it not. 

Clo. Sir, bur you (hall come ro it, by your Honours 
leave:..And I beſeech yor , look into Maſter Froth here 
fir, a Man of four-ſcore pound a year ; whole Father 
dyed at Hallowmas : Was't not at Hallowmas Matter } 
Froth ? | 

Fro. All-hallond-Eve. 3 

(lv. Why very well : I hope here be truths : he Sir, 
fitting (as I fay )1n a lower Chaire, Sic,'twas in the bunch |: 
of Grapes, Where indeed you have a delight to fit , have 
your not ? | 

Fra. | have ſo, becauſe it is an open room , and good 
for Winter, 

Clo. Why very well then : I hope here be truths, 

Ang. This will laſt our a night in Raſta, 
When nights are lonzelt there: Ile rake my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe g | 
Hoping you'l find good cauſe to whip them all. © Ex!ts 

Eſc. 1 think-no lefle : good morrow to your Lordthip. 
Now {ir, come on: What was done to Elbows wife, once | 
more? | X 5 

C1». Once fir ? there was nothing done to her once. 

Els. I beſeech you fir , ask him what this man did to 
:my wife. | 

Clo, I beſeech your honour, ask me; 7 8 

Eſc. Well fir, what did this Gentleman'to het 2 ., | 

Cls. TI beſeech you fir, look in this Genclemans face : 
good:Malter Froth look upon his honour z 'tis for a good | 
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purpoſe ; doth your honour mark his face ? Ml 
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Eſc. I ir, very well. 

Co. Nay, I beſeech you \macke it well. 

Eſc. Well, I doe ſo. 

C5, Doth yeur honour ſee any harme in his face ? 

Eſc.' Why no. 

--Ch. le beſuppos'd ON 2 bobke; his Face is the work 
ching about him :, $001 then : if his face be the worſt 
thing about him, how could Maſter Froth doe the Contta- 
bles wife” Dy. harme ? 1 would -know that of your ho- 
nour. 

Eſc. He's in Me ER (Conſtable) what ſay you to it? 

- Elb, Fir{t, and it like you , the- houſe is a reſpeRed 
houſe z next, his is a reſpeRted Fellow ; and his Miſtris 
IS a reſpe&t; 2d woman; 

Ch.” By this hind/fir, his wife is a more reſpeRed per- 
ſon then any of us all. 

Elb. Vater, thoulyeſt'; thou tyeſt wicked Varlet : the 
rime is yer to cote} that ſhee was ever reſpeted with 
man, wortian, or childe. 

Clo. Sir; the Was reſpected wich him before he marrt- 
ed wich her. -/ - 

Eſc.” Which is the wiſer here; Jnſtice, ot Imqary ? Ts 
this crue ? 

Elb. O thou Caytiffe : O chou Varlet : O thou wic- 
ked Hannibal ; 1 reſpected with her, before I was married 
to her? If ever T was teſpe&ted with her, or ſhe with me, 
let nor your Worlhip thinke me the poore Dukes Offi- 
cer : prove this, thou-wicked Hambal, or Ile have mine 
action of batrery on thee. ' 

- Eſc. Tf he tooke you a box othfeare , ou eight have 
your action of ſlander too. 

Elb. Marry I thanke your good Wotſhip for 1t : har | « 
is'c your Woglups Piracy T ſhall doe with this Wicked 
|Cayritfe? | 
"Efe+ Fruely Officer, becariſe he hath ſome offences in 


continue -in his courſes,-rill ch&u know*R what hey are, 

Elb. Marry I chanke your Worſhip for'it : Thout ſeeft 
ch6iPwicked Varle: now, what's come upon thee, Thon 
aft- 2b cofitiniie/ nov thou Varler; thou arc to continue, 
Eſc. Whete were you borne, friend? | 
wv Eroth, Here its View, Sir. 
' Eſc. Are you of foureſcore pounds a yeare ? 

Froth. Yes, and't pleaſe you fir. 

"1E fe; So: what trade ate you of, fit ? 


him, that thou would diſcover, if thou could{?, let him, 


_—— — 
— —— 


great ; Pompey, youare partly a BaWd, Ponopey 3 howſoe- 
ver you colour ir being a Tapſter, are you not ? come, rell 
me true, ir ſhall be. the bercer for you. | 

Clo, Truely fir, I am a poore f:llow rhat would live. 

Eſc. How would you live Pompey ? by being a Bawd? 
har doe you thinke of the Trade mngey | ? is Y FIRES 
Trade ? | 

Co. If the Law would allow it, fir. 

Eſc. Bur the Law will nor allow it Pompey;nor it, ſhall 
nor be allowed in Yea. 

Clo. Do's your Worſhip meane to geld and wy all 
che youth in the Citie? 

Eſc. No, Pompey. 

(#, Truely Sir , in my poore opinion they. wall too' c 
then: if your Worſhip will take ordef for the Drabs and 
Knaves, you reed not to feare rhe Bawds. 1 

Eſc. There are pretty orders beginning I caf cell you: 
Ic ts but heading and hanging. 

Cho. If you head and hang all: that offend that Way bur 
for ten yeare together ; you'll be glad to give out a Com- 
miſſion for more heads : if this Law hold in Views ten 
yeares, lle rent the faireſt houſe it 1t after:thtee pence a 
Bay if you live to ſee this come to paſſe, op Pompey told 

ou ſo. 

; Eſc. Thanke you good Pompey 3 ; and. in; requirall of 
your Prophelie, harke you+ I adviſe you let me nor finde 
you before me" agtine upot any complaint whatſoever ; 
no, not for "dwelling where you'doe : iff doe Powspey, I 
{hall bear you to your Tenr, and prove a ſhrewd Ceſar to 
you : in plaine dealing Pompey, 1 ſhall-have you whipr; ſo 
for this time, Pompey, fare you well, 

Ch: 1 thahlke your Worlhip'for -your good connlell; 
bur I ſhall follow it as the fleſh and fortune ſhall hercer 
determine. Whip the? no, no, fer Carman whip his Jade, 
The valiant heart's not whipt'out of his Trade.  \''. Exzr. 

Eſs, Come hither co me, Maſter Elbow: come hicher 
Maſter Conllable: how long have you been in-this: RIOTS 
of Conſtable ?-- -} 

Elb. Seven yeare and a halfe fr. 

" Eſc. 1thonghtdy the readinefſe in the offive;! you had 
vows in irſome cime : yu ſay ſeaven Ronen Loge- 
cher. 

Elb, Anda halfe fir. . 4 
Eſc. Alas it trach been great'paines to you : they doe 
you wrong to putyou' ſo oft. upon't. Are hers nor men 
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© ' Cl, A Tapfter, a pore Widdowes Tapfter, 
: -*Dſcs Your Miftris-riatne ? | 

Ch. Miſtris Ower-den. 

' "Eſc. Huth ſhe/had any more then one husband ? 
; Cle. Nine, fir: Over-don by the laſt. 

Eſes Nine ? come hijrher to me, Maſter-Froth ; Maſter 
iFroth, 1 would rior hve you acquainted wich Taptters ; 
'rhey will drav you Mafter Frorh,andyou will hang chem: 
iget you gone, and ler1tie-heare-nomoreof you, 

Feb. I thanke your Worſhip : for mine owne par, T| 
i28ricome into uu *x66me ina Tap-houſe , but Tam| 
drawne 1n. | 
'. Efc. Well: no more of i it Mafter Froth: farewell : 
Come you hither to' __] M. ; Tahir What's your name | 


in your Ward ſufficient to ſerve it ? 
Elb. *Faith fir, few of any wit infſuch Ty 2sthey 


{are choſen, they are glad rochooſeme for them ; I: doe'it 


for ſome peece of money, and goe through wich/all. +; 


Eſc. Looke'you bring me! in the + of GinShes 
or ſeven, the molt” ſufficienc:ofyeur/Parith. 
Elb. To your Wotſhips houſe fir? © | 
Eſc. To tny houſe : fate you: wall : whar $ a ack, 
'|thinke you? - + 16 E-NOY o\ 
"Taft." Bleven,'fir. I 000 | 


I humbly thanke you. bs } A." 
Eſc. It grieves tie for the'deathof C Landlo;" NS. 


'But there's no remedy. 


M, Tapfter? 1 5-7. 198 
8 ny Pompey. 

' Eſc. Whatelfſe 7"! 

; Ci; Bur, Sit; 505; 3: 


you, ſothatin od arierathaam) foie Powe 


ik 
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Zuſt. Lord Angelo is (vere. 1915 UT nah 

Eſe. Teis bur needfull. ' 51515 [1A 
Mercy is ngrir: ſelfe, thar ofi: lookes fog 54 
Pardon is ill rhe nurſe of ſecondiwoe: 


Eſc- 'Froth { and yourBuin*i is fe: enkeſt thing abour Bur yer, Pore Clatlee” . cherohb my odf.” oy | 


che|Come Sr od boot 5 as Eye. 
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Scana Secunda. 


Enter Provoſt, Servant. 
Ser. Hee's heating of a Cauſe ; he will come. 
I'le tell him of you. 
| Pre. Pray you do; Ile know 
His pleaſure, may be he will relent ; alas 
He hath bur as offended in a dream, 


| All Sets, all Ages ſmack of this vice, and he 


To dye forc's ! 
Enter Angelo. 

Arg. Now, What's the matter Provoſt ? 

Pro. Is it your will Claxdis ſhall dye ro Morrow ? 

Ang. Did not Itell thee yea ? hadtt thou nor order ? 
Why do'lt thou ask again ? 

} Pro, LeltI might be toorath : 
Under your gvod corretion, I have ſeen 
When after execution, Judgement hath 
Repentedore his doom. ; 

Ang. Go to: let that be mine, | 
Do you your office, .or give up your Place, 

And you hall well be ſpar'd. 

Pro. I ctave your Honors pardon : | 
What ſhall be done fir, with the groaning Jlzer ? 
Sheess very neer her houre, 

Ang. Diſpoſe. of . her 
To ſome more fitter place s and thatwith ſpeed, 

; Ser. Here is the filter of the man condemn'd, 
Defires acCceſle ro you. | 
' Ang. Hath he afiſter? : 

Pro, 1 my good Lord, a very vertyous maid, 
And-to be thortly of a Siſter-hoad, | 
If not already. | 

Azg. Well: ler her be admirted, 

See you the Fornicatreſſe be temov'd, 

Let her have needfull, bur nor laviſh means, 
There ſhall be order for'r. 

|; Enter Lucio, and 1ſabellas 

' Pro. *Save your Honor, 


; Iſab. Iam a wofull Sutor to your Honor, 
'Pleaſe bur your Honor hear me. 
' Aag. Well: what's your ſuite ? 

Iſab. There js avice:that mott I do abhorre, 
And moſt defire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice; 
For which I would nor plead, but that I muſt, 
For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
Ar warre, twixt will, and will nor. 

Ang. Well: the matter ? 
; Jſab. I havea brother is condemn'd co dye, 
I do heſeech youlerit be his faulr, 
And not my brother. 
Pra; Heavengive thee moving graces. 
| Ang. Condemn the faulr, and northe actor of it, 
Why every fault*s condemn'd ere it be done : 
Mine were the very Cipher of a Fun&ion 
To fine the faulrs, whoſe fine ftands in record, 
And lex; go by the Actor, 
 Iſabs Oh juſt, bur ſevere law : 
I had a brother then ; heaven keep your honor. 
: Lac. Give 't not cre ſo: to him again, entreat him, 
| Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown, 
| You are too cold: if you ſhould need a pin, 


Fr 


— 


fraight, 


' erg. Stay alittle while: y'are welcome : what's your 
( will ? 


| You could not with more rame a tongue defire it : 
To him, I ſay. 
Iſab. Muſt he needs dye ? 
. Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 
Iſab. Yes : Ido think that you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, nor man grieveart the mercy. 
Ang. I will not do'c. 
1ſab. Bur can you if you would ? _ 
Ang. Look what I will nct, that I cannot do. 
iſab. But might you do't and do the world no wrong 
If ſo your heare were touch'd with that remorſe, 
As mine is to him ? 
Ang. Hee's ſenterc'd, tis too late. 
Lac, You are cold. | 
Iſab. Too late? why ſo: I that do ſpeak a word, 
May call ic back again : well, believe this 
No ceremony that to great ones longs, 
No: the Kings Crown z nor the depured ſword, 
The Marthals Truncheon, nor the Judges Robe 
Become them with one half ſogood a grace 
As mercy does : If he had been as you, and you as he, 
You would have flipt like him, but he like you 
Would not have been ſo tern. 
Arg. Pray you be gone. 
1{ab. 1 would to he:ven I had your potency, 
And you were {ſabell: ſhould ir then be thus ? 
No: I would rell what *cwere to be a judge, 
And what apriſoner, 
Luc. I couch him: there's the veine. 
Avg. Your brother is a forfeir of the Law, 
| And you bur waſte your words. | 
Iſab. Alas, alas: 
Why all the ſouls that were, were forfeir once, . 
And he that might the vantage belt have took, 
Found out the remedy : how woild you be, 
Ifhe, which is the cop of judgemenr, ſhould 
Buc judge you, as you are ? Oh, think on that, 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips 
| Like man new made, 
Ang. B2 you concent, ( faire Maid) 
[ris the Law, not I, condemn your brother, 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon ; 
Ic ſhould be thus with him : he muſt dye to morrow, 
1ſab, To morrow ? oh, thar's tudden, 
Spare him, ſpare him : 
Hee's not prepar'd for death ; even for our kitchins 
We kill rhe fowle of ſeaſon : ſhall we ſerve heaven 
With lefle reipect then we do miniſter 
To our groſle-ſelves ? good, good my Lord, berhink you ; 
Who 1: it that hath drd for this offence ? 
[Chere's many have committed it, 
| LCZas. I, well ſaid. 


V 


| Aag. The Law h:th not been dead,though it hath flepr 


Thoſe many had nor dar'd to do rhat evil 
[f the firſt, char did ch'Edict infringe 
Mad anſwer'd for his deed. Now *ris awake, 
Tak:s note of what is done, and like a Prophet 
Looks in aglaſle that ſhews what future evils 
Eicher now, or by remiſsneſs, nei conceiv'd, 
And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd, and born, 
Are now £0 hav no ſucceſſive degrees, 
Bur here they live toend. 
1ſab. Yer ſhow ſome pitty, ; 
Ang. 1 ſhew it moſt of all, when I ſhew Juſtice; 
For then I pitty thoſe I do not know, 
| Which a diſmis'd offence would after gaule 
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And do him fight , that anſwering one foul wrong 
Lives not ro act another. Be ſatisfied ; 
Your Brother dies to morrow z be content. 


Anu he, thac ſuffers: Oh, it 1s excellent ' 
Co hive a Giants ftrength : but ir is tyrannous 
To uſe ic like a Giant. 

LZ2c. That's well ſud. 

Iſab. Could great men thunder $ 
| As Jove himſelf do's, Jove would nere be quier, 
| For every pelting petty Ofhcer 
Wou'd uſe his heaven for thunder ; 

Nothing bur thunder : Mercifull ben 

Thou rather wich thy ſharp and ſulphWus bolc 
Splicſt the un-wedgable and gnarled-Oke, 

Then the ſofc Merrill : O Bur man { proud man ! 
Drelt in a lictle brief authority, 

Moſt ignorant of what he's molt afſur'd, 

( His glaffie Eſſence ) like an angry Ape 

Playes ſuch phancaltique tricks before high heaven, 
As rakes the Angels weep : who with our ſpleens 
Would all themſelves laugh morrall. 

Luci. Oh, to him, to him wench : he will relenr, 
He's comming : I perceive. oþ 

Pro. Pray heaven ſhe win him. 

Iſab, We cannot weigh our brother with our ſelf, 
Great men may jelt with Saints : tis Wit in them, 
Bur 1n the letle fonl prophanation. | 

Luc. Thou're i tighe ( Gitle ) more'o'chat 

Iſab. That in the Caprain's bur a chollerick word, 
Which in che Souldier is flat blaſphemy. 

Luc. Art adviſ'd o*chat? mote on't, 

Ang. Why do you pur theſe ſayings upon me ? 

' Iſab. Becauſe Authority, theugh ir erre like others, 
Hath yer a kind of medicine in ir ſelf 
Thar $kins the vice o'ch top; go to your boſom, 
Knock there, an{ ask your heart what 1t doth know 
That's like my brochers fault : if ir confefſe 
A naturall guilcineſſe, ſuch as is his, 
Ler ir not ſound a thought upon your rovgue 
Againſt my brothers life. 

Ang. She ſpeaks, and 'tis ſuch ſence 
Thar my ſence breeds with it ; fore you well. 

1ſab. Gentle my Lord, curn back. 

Ang. I will bechink me : come 3gain ro morrow. 

Iſab. Hark, how Ile biive you : good my Lord urn 

Ang. How ? bribe me? ( back. 

Iſa. I, with ſuch gifts that heaven (hall ſhare with you, 

Lac. You had mar'd all elſe. 

Iſab. Nor with fond Sickles of che reſted-gold, 

{ Or ſtones, whoſe rate are either rich, of poore 
As fancy values them : bur with crue prayers, 
Thar ſhall be up ar heaven, and enter there 
Ere Sunne riſe : prayers from. preſerved ſouls, 
From f-ſting Maids, whoſe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporall. 

Ang. Well: come to me to morrow. 

Luc. Go to: tis well ; away. 

I{ah. Heaven keep your honor ſafe.. 

Ang. AMEN, | 
For I am that way goirg to cemptztion, 

Where prayers croſle. 

Iſab. Ar what houre ro morrow, 
Shall I artend your Lordſhip ? 

Ang. At any tme'fore-noone. 
1{ab. *Save your Honor, Exent. 


———————  —— 


Iſa.” $0 you muit be the firlt that gives this ſenrence, 


Ang. From thee : even from rhy vercue. 
Whar's this? Whar's this ? 18 this her fault, or mine ? 
The Temprer, or the Tempred, who fins moſt ? ha ? 
Not ſhe : nor doth ſhe rempt : bur ic is I, 

Thar, lying'by the Violet in che Sunne, 

Doas the Carrion do's, not as the flowre, 
Corrupt with verruous ſeaſon : Can ir be, 

That Modeſty may more betray our ſence 

Then womans lightneſle ? having waſte ground enough, 
Shall we defire to raze the Sanctuary 

And pitch our evils there ? oh fie, fie, fie : 

Whar doſt thou ? or what arc rhou Angelo ? 

Dot thou defire her fowly, for thoſe things 

Thar make her good ? ob, ler her brother live : 
Theeves for their robbery have authority, 

When Judges ſteal chemſelves : what ? do I love her, 
ThacI defire to hear her ſpeak again ? 

And feaſt upon her eyes ? what is*c I dream on ? 

Oh cunning enemy, thar ro catch a Sainr, 

With Saints doſt bait thy hook : moſt dangerous - - 
Is that temptation , that doth goad us on 

To fin, in loving vertue : never could the Scrumper 
With all her double vigor, Art, and Nature 

Once (tic my temper : bur this vertuous Maid 
Subdues me quire : Even till now 

When men were fond, I ſmild, and wondred how. Ext. 


A 
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Scena T ertia. 


—_ 


| 


Emer Duke, and Provoſt. | 
Dx+. Haile to you, Proveſ, fo T think you are. 
Pro. I am the Provoſt : what's your will, good Frier ; 
Dxk. Bound by my charicy, and my blelt order ; 
I come to viſit the affliged ſpirits 
Herc in the priſon : do me the common right 


To ler me ſee them : and co make me know 

The nature of cheir crimes, that I may miniſter 

To them accordingly. 

Pro, I would do more then that,if more were needfull, 
| Enter Juhet. £ 

Look here comes one: a Gentlewoman of mine, 

Who falling in the flaws of her own youth, 

Hath bliſterd her report * She is with child,. 

And he that gor ir, ſentened: a yong man, 

Mare fic to do anotber ſuch offence, 

Then dye for this. 

D#k. When mult ke dye ? 

Pro. As I do think to-morrow, 

I have provided for you, ay a while 

And you {hall be conducted. | 

Dyk. Repent you { faire one) of the fin you carry ? 

Jul. 1do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 

D;.lle reach you how you ſhall araign your conſcience, 
And try your penitence, if it be ſound, , 
Or hollowly pur on. 

Fal. Te gladly learne. 

Dak. Love you the man that wrong'd you? : 
Tul. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong*d him i. 
Dak. So then it ſeems your molt offencefull act. 
Was mutually committed. 

7sl. Mucually. | 
Duk. Then was your fin of heavier kind than his. - 
Jul. Ido confeſle it, and repentic( Father. ) 


y— 


Dok, 
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Duk. 'Tis meer ſo ( daughter ) bur lexft you do repent | To pardon him, that hath from nacure ftolne 


As that the ſinne hath brought you to this thame, A man already made, as to remit 
Which ſorrow is alwayes toward our ſelves, nor heaven, | Their ſawcy ſweerneſfle, that do coyre heavens Image | 
Showing we would not ſpare heaven, as we love 1t, In Ramps thar are forbid : *tis all as eaſie, AE 
Bur as we (ſtand in feare. : IE Falſely co take away a life crue-made, 
Jul. I do repent me, as it is an evill, © - - | As'to put mettle in refirained means | 
And take the ſhame with joy. T--4 To make a falſe one. 4 
| Dk. There reſt: + ; 1ſab. Tis ſet down ſo in heaven, bur not in earth. | 
Your partner ( as Theare ) muſt dye to morrow, Ang. Say you fo : then I ſhall poze you quickly. Y 
And Iam going with inſtrufion to .-him : +. - | Which had you rather,. chat the moſt juſt Law 
Grace go with you, Benedrcute. Exit.| Naw.took your-brothers life, -and to redeem him 
| Fel. Muſt dye to morrow-? oh injurious love Give up your body ro.ſuch ſweer uncleannefle, 
That reſpits me a life, whoſe very comforc As ſhe that he hath ſtaind ?_. 
Ts fill a dying horror. Iſab. Sir, believe this, _ : 
Pro, Tis pitty of him. Exennt.| I had rather give my body, than my ſoul. 


Axzg. 1 talk not of your ſoul : our compel'd finnes | 
Stand more for number, than for accompr. +. 7 


| . | Iſab. How ſay you? | 
$ Cena Ozar [d. Ang. Nay lle not warrant that ; for I can ſpeak | 

Againit the thing I ſay: Anſwer co this, | 

I ( now the voyce of che recorded Law ) : ' 


—— 
| 
—_— — — 
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Enter Angelo. Pronounce a ſentence on your brothers life, | 

* » An. When I would pray, and think, I think, and pray | Might there not be a charity in finne, | 
To ſeverall ſubje&s : heaven hath my empty words, To fave this brothers life ? | 
Whilſt my Invention, hearing not my Tongue, \ J1ſab. Pleaſe you to do'r, SEE 1 
Anchors on 1ſabell: heaven in my mouth, Ile rake it as a perill ro my ſoul, . 7 | 
As if I did bur only chew his name, Ic is no finne ar all, but charity. 

And in my hearc the ſtrong and ſwelling evill Ang. Pleaſed you to dot, at perill of your ſoul 
Of my conception : the ſtate whereon I tudied Were <quall poize of finne, and charity, | 

Is like a good thing, being cfcen read 1ſab. That I do beg bis life, if ic be finne | 
Growne feard, and tedious : yea, my Gravity | Heaven let me beare 1t; you granting of my ſuic, | 
Wherein ( let no man heare me ) I take pride, If that befinne, Ile make it my Morne-prayer, | 
Could I, with boote, change for an idle plume To have it added ro the faults of mine, 
Whica the ayre beats for vaine : oh place ! oh form ? And nothing of your anſwer, | 
How ofcen dolt thou with thy caſe , thy habic Ang. Nay, bur hear me. | 
Wrench 'awe from fools, and rye the wiſer ſouls Your ſence purſues nor mine : either you are ignorant, 

To thy falſe ſeeming? Blood, thou arr blood, Or ſeem ſo crafty ; and thar's not good. ] 
Let's write good Angell on the Devills horne, { 4U/ab. Lermebe ignorant, andin nothing good, | 
"Tis not the devills Creſt : how now ? who's there ? { Bur graciouſly ro know I am no berter. | 

Emer Servants Ang. Thus wiſdome wiſhes to appear moſt bright, | 
Ser. One [ſabell, a ſiſter, defires acceſſe to you, j When it doth cax it ſelf: As theſe black Maſques | 
Ang. Teach her the way : oh, heavens | Proclaime an en-ſhield beauty cen rimes louder 

Why doe's my blood thus multer to my heart, Than beauty could diſplayed : But mark me, | 
Making both it unable for it ſelf, To be received plain, Ile ſpeak more grofle : 1 
And diſpoſſefling all my other parts 1 Your brother is to dye, | 
Of neceſlary firneſle ? | Iſab. So. | 
So play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwounds, Ang. And his offence is ſo, as it appeares, i 
Come all to help him, and fo Rop the ayre Accountant to the Law, upon thar paine. | 
By which he ſhould revive : and even ſo | Iſab. True. | 
The general ſubje& to a wel-wiſhc King | Arg. Admit no other way to fave his life 
Qyic their own part, and in obſequious fondneſſe 1 ( As I ſubſcribe not thar, nor any other, 

Crowd to his preſence, where their untanghe love Bac in the lofle of queſtion ) thar you, his Sitter, 
Muſt needs appeare offence : how now faire Maid ? | Finding your ſelf defir'd of ſuch a perſon, 

Enter Iſabella. Whoſe credit with the Judge, or own great place, | 

Iſa. T am come to know your pleaſure. ( me, | Could fetch your brother from the Mannacles | ; 

Az. That you might know it,would much better pleaſe} Of the all-building Law : and that there were | 
Then to demand what 'tis : your brorher cannot live. | No earthly mean to ſave him, bur that either 

Iſa. Even ſo : heaven keep your Honor. You mult lay down the treaſures of your body, | 

An, Yet may he live a while : andit may be To this ſuppoſed, or elſe to ler him ſuffer : | 
As long as you, or I: yer he mult dye, | Whar would you do? | 

s Jſab. Under your Sentence ? Iſab. AS much for my poor Brother, as my ſelf ; 

( 4g. Yea. | Thatis: were I under the rearmes of death, 
| | 1ſab. When, I beſeech you ? that in his Reprieve | Th'imprefſion of keen whips, I'ld wear as Rubies, + 

{( Longer, or ſhorter ) he may be ſo fitted And (trip my ſelf to death, as to a bed, | 

| That, his ſoul ſicken nor. That longing have been fick for, ere Pld yeeld 


| Ang. Ha? fie, theſe filthy vices : Ic were as good 


My body up to ſhame. 
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| fk 70 
| Avg. Then muſt your brother dye. 
Iſa. And *twer the cheaper way : 
Bercer 1t were a brother di'd at once, 
Then that a ſiſter by redeeming him 
Should dye for ever.  @ | B- 
{ ' Ang. Were not you then as cruell as the Sentence, 
| Thar you have {lander'd ſo ? 
1 JU. Ignominy in ranfome, and free pardon 
Are of. two houſes : lawfull mercy, 
| Is norhing kin to foul redemption. : 
Ang. You ſeem'd of late to make the Law a tyrants 
And rather prov'd the ſliding of your brother 
| A merriment, than a vice. | 
|  1fa. Oh pardon me my Lord, it oft fals ous 
To have, what we would have, 
We ſpeak not: what we mean ; 
I ſomething do excuſe the thing I hate, 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 
eLng. We ate all fraile. 
Iſa. Elſe let my brother dye, 
1 IF not a feodary bur only he 
| Owe, and ſucceed thy weakneſle. 
! Ang. Nay, women are fraile roo. 
Iſa. 1, as the glaſſes where they view chemlelves, 
{ Which are as eahie broke as they make formes : 
1 Women? Help heaven ; men their creation marre 
In profiting by them : Nay, call us ten times fraile, 
{ For we are ſoft, as our complexicns ate, 
1 And credulous to falſe prints, 
Ang. Ithink it well : 
And from this teſtimony of your own ſex 
( Since I ſuppoſe we are made to be no [ironger 
Then faulcs may ſhake our frames ) let me be bold ; 
I do arreſt your words ; Be chat you are, | 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you'r none. 
If you be one ( as you are well expreſt 
By all externall warrants ) ſhew it now, 
By putcing on the deſtin'd Livery. 
Iſa. T have no tongue bur one; gentle my Lord, 
| Let me entrear you ſpeak the former language. 
! Arg. Plainly conceive I love you. 
| 1ſa. My brother did love Jalzer. 
And yourell me that he ſhall dye for. 
Ang. He ſhall not Jſabell if you give me love. 
Iſa. 1 know your vertue hath a licence in'r, 
Which ſeems a litcle fouler than it is, | 
To pluck on others. 
Aung. Believe me on mine Honor, 
My words exprefle my purpoſe. 
| MTfa. Ha? Lictle honor, to be much believ'd, 
And moſt pernicious purpoſe: Seeming, ſeeming, 
I will proclaime thee Angelo, look for't. 
Signe me a preſent pardon for my brother, 
Or with an our-ftretcht throate Ile cell the world aloud 
What man thou art. 
Arg. Who will believe thee 1ſabell ? 
My unſoild name, ch aultereneſle of my life, 
My vouch againſt you, and my place i'eh State, 
| Will ſo your accuſation over-weigh, 
That you ſhall Rifle in your own repotr, 
And ſmell of calumny, I have begun, 
t And now I give my ſenſuall race, the reine, 
| Fir thy conſent to my ſharp appetite, 
| Lay by all nicery, and prolixious bluthes 
; That baniſh what they ſue for : Redeem thy brother, 
| By yeelding up thy body to my will, 
EL 
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] Eicher of condemnation, or approofe, 


[ dye. 


{Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with life: 


| Hourely aflict : Meerely, thon art deaths fool, 


| Are nurſt by baſenefle : Thou'rt þy no means valiant, 


j And what thou haſt, forgetſt, Thou art nor certain, 


} Or elſe he muſt nor only dye the:death, 

| Buc thy unkindnefle ſhall his death draw our 

To lingring ſufferance ; Anſwer me to Morrow, 

Or by the affeQion that now guides me molt, 

He prove a Tyrant to him. As for you, : ; 

Say what you can , my falſe, ore-weighs your true; Ex. 
Iſa. To whom ſhould I complain ? Did I cell this, 

Who would believe me? O perilous mouthes 

Thar bear in them, one and the ſelf-ſame rongue, 


Bidding the Law make curcfie to their will, 
Hooking both right and wrong to-th'apperite, 
To follow as it draws. lle-to my brother, 
Though he hath falne by prompture of the blood, 
Yet hath he in him ſach 2 mind of Honor, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

Qn twenty bloody blocks, hee*1d yeeld chem up, 
Before his fiſter ſhould her body Roop 

To ſuch abhord poltution. 

Then 1/abell live chaſte, and brother dye ; 

* More than our Brother, is our Chaſticy. 

Ile cell him yer of A»gels's requelt, 

And fit his mind to death, for his ſouls reſt. - 


4 


E xt. 


eActus T ertins, Scana Prima. 


om 
CC INIIN' 


Enter Dake, Claudio, and Provoſt. 


| Ds. So then you hope of pardon from lord Angelo ? 
1 Clay. The miſerable have no other medicine 
Bur only hope : I'have hope to live, and am prepar*d to 


Dake. Be abſolute for death : either death or life 


If I do looſe thee, I do looſe a thine 

That none bur fools would keep : a breath chou arc, 
Servile to all the skyie-influences, 

Thar doſt rhis habication where chou keepſt 


For him thou labourit by thy flighc to ſhun, 
And yer runſt toward him (till. Thou art not noble, 
For all rh*accommodartions that thou bearſt, 


For thou dot feare the ſoftand render fork 

Of a poor worm : thy belt of reſt is {leep, 

And that hon oft provoaklt, yer groflely fearſt 

Thy death, which is no more. Thou arr nor thy ſelf, 
For thou exiſts on many a thouſand graines 

That iflue out of duſt. Happy thou arc nor, 

For whac thou haſt nor, Rill chou ftriv®ſt to ger, 


For thy complexion ſhifts to range effeQs, 
After the Moene : if thou art rich, thou'rc poor, 
For like an Afle, whoſe back with Ingots bowes z 
Thou bearſt thy heavy riches but a journey, 
And death unloads thee ; Friend haſt thou none. 
For thine own bowels which do call thee, fire 
The meere etfuſion of rhy proper loynes, 
Do curſe the Gour, Sarpego, and the Rheume 
For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor yourh, nor age 
Bur as ic were an after-dinners ſleep | 
Dreamung on both, for all thy bleſſed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the almes 
Of palſied-Eld : and when thou art old, and rich 
Thou 


i” EOOTOEIT TILED AY —_— Dt 


Meaſure for Meaſare. . be 


Emer Iſabella. Thou might'it be freed ? 
Iſab. Whar hoa ? Peace here ; Grace, and 00d Ccom- Cla. On heavens, it cannot be. | OG 
Iſa. Yes, he would giv'e thee ; from this ranke offence 


| 

| 

Thou haſt neither hear, aſfe&ion, limb, nor beauty | As Falcon doth the fowle: is yer a devill : | 

To make thy riches pleaſant : whar's yet in this His filch wichin being .caft, he would appeat 

Thar bears the name of life? Yerin this life A pond as decp as hell. 

Lye hid moe thouſand deaths ; yer death we feare Cla. The Princely, Angelo? ._ _ | 

Thar makes theſe oddes, all even. Iſa. Oh *tis the cunning Livery of hell, | 

Claw. I humbly thank you. The damned body to: inveſt, and cover |; 

To ſue to live, I find 1 ſeek to dye, In Princely gardes z doſt thou think (land:s, 2 

| And ſecking death, find life: Ler it come on. If I would yeeld him my virglaity | 

| 

pany» | ; , . Enec ems ra } 

Pro. Who's there ? Come in, the wiſh deſerves a wel-| So ro offend him Kill, This night's the time | 

come. : | That I ſhould do whar I abhorre to name; | 
Dak. Dear fir, ere long Ile viſit you again. Or elſe thou dielt ro morrouw, 

Cla. Moſt holy fir, I thank you. _ ; Cla, Thou ſhalr nor do'r. | 
Iſa. My buſineſle is a word or two with Clavazo. Iſa. O, were it bur my life, 


- Pro. And very welcome : look Signior , here's your | T'fe throw it down for your deliverance 


iter. | As frankly as a pin. 
Dxk. Provoſt, a word with you. Clau. Thanks dear 1ſabell. 
Pro. As many as you pleaſe, . Iſa. Be rexdy Clard;o, for your death to morrow: 
Dk. Bring them to ſpeak, where I may be conceal'd, | Clay, Yes. Has he affeQions in him. 

yet hear chem. Exeant. | That thus can make him bite the Law by rh*noſe, 

Cla, Now ſiſter, what's the comfort ? When he would force it ? ſure ir is no finne, ; 
Iſa. Why, . Or of che deadly ſeven it is the leaſt, 

As all comforts are : moſt good, moſt good indeed, Iſa. Which is the leaſt ? ,-i1 

Lord Angelo having affaires ro heaven Clan. If 1r were damnable, he being ſo wiſe, | 

Intends you for his ſwifc Ambaſſador, Why would he for che momenrany trick 

Where you ſhall be an everlaſting Leger ; Be perdurably fin'de ? Oh 1ſabel. { 

Therefore your beſt appointmenc make with ſpeed, 1ſa. What ſayes my brother ? 

To Mortovwy you ſer on. | - Cla. Denthisafearfull thing. | 
Clax. Is there no remedy ? 1ſa. And ſhamed life, a hatefull, | 
Ifs. None bur ſuch remedy, as to ſave a head Cle, 1, bur todye, and go we know not where, | 

To cleave a heart in twaine : To lye in cold obftru&tion, and to rot, 

- Cla. Bur is there any? | This ſenſible warme morion, ro become 
Iſa. Yes brother, you may live; * } A kneaded clod; and the delighted fpirit 

There is a devilliſh mercy in the Judge, To bathe in fiery floods, or to refide 

If you't implore ir, that will free your life, In thrilling region of thick-ribbed Ice, | 

Bur Fecter you ill death. To be impriſon'd in the viewleſſe windes 
Cla. Perpetuall durance ! : And blown with reſtlefle violence round abour 
Iſa. I juſt, perpernall durance, a reſtraint The pendant world : or to be worſe than wort | 

Through all the worlds vaſtidicy you had Of thoſe, cha lawlefſe and incertain thought, | 

To a determin'd ſcope. Imagine howling , 'tis too horrible, 

Clas. Bur in what nature? | | The wearieft, and molt loathed worldly life 
Iſab. In ſuch a one, as you conſenting too'r, That Age, Ache, penury, and impriſonment . 

Would bark your honor from that trunk you bear, Cn lay on nature, 1s a Paradiſe 

And leave you naked. To what we feare of death, 

Clas.' Let me know the point. Iſa. Alas, alas. | 

Iſa. Oh, I do feare thee Clandio, and I quake, Cla. Sweert Siſter, let me live. 

Leaſt thou a feavorous life ſhouldit entertain, What ſinne you do, to ſave a brothers life, 7 | 

And fix or ſeven winters -more reſpe& Nature diſpenſes with rHe deed ſo farre, Bri 4. | 

Than a perpetuall honor. Dar'it thou dye ? Thar it becomes a vertue, | 

The ſence of death is moſt in apprehenſion, Iſa. Oh you beaſt ! | ; 

And the poor Beetle that we cetead upon Oh fatthleſſe Coward ! oh diſhoneſt wretch, ' 

In corporall ſufferance, finds a pang as great, Wilt thou bz made a man, our of my vice ? 

As when a Giant dyes, Ig nor a kind of inceſt, to take life | 
Cla. Why give you me this ſhame ? From thine own filters ſhame ? What ſhould I think, 

Think you 1 can a reſolution ferch * Heaven ſhield : my Mother plaid my Father faire: 

From flowry tendernefſe? If I muſt dye, For ſuch a warped ſlip af wilderneſſe 

L will encounter darkneſſe as a bride, | Nere ifſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, 

And hugge it in mine atmes.,* | Dye, periſh: Might bur my bending down | 
Tfa: There ſpake my brother : -there my fathers grave 1 Reprieve thee from'thy fate, it ſhould proceed, 

Did utter forth a voyce, Yes, thou mul} dye : _ | Ile pray a thouſand prayers for thy death ; 

Thou- art too: noble; to conſerve a life | Ne word to ſave thee. 

In baſe appliances. This ourward ſainted Deputy, | Cla. Nay hear me 1ſabell. ' 

Whoſe ſerled viſage, and-deliberate word Iſa. Oh, fie, fie, fie, | 

Nips youch i'ch head, and follies doth emmew * Thy finn's nor accidenrall, but a Trade ; 
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Mercy to thee would prove it ſelf a Bawd, 
Tis belt har thou diett quickly. 

Cla. Oh hear me 1ſabel!a. Duke ſteps m. 

Duk. Vouchſafe a wotd, yong liter, but one word, 

Iſa, Whac is your Will ? : 

Duk. Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure , I would 
by and by have ſome ſpeech with you : the ſatisfaction 1 
would require, is likewiſe your own benefir. 

Iſa. T have no ſuperfluous leiſure, my ſtay muſt be 
{lolen our of other affaires: buc I will attend you a while. 

D#k. Son, T have over-heard what hath pat between 
you and your fifter. Angels had never the purpoſe to cor- 
rupt her ; only he hath made an aſlay of her vertue, co 
praQtiſe his judgemenc with the diſpoſition of natures, 
She ( having the truth of honor in her) hath made him 
that gracious deniall, which he is molt glad to receive : I 
am Confeſlor ro Angelo, and I know this to be true, there- 
fore prepare your ſelf to death : do nor ſatishe your re- 
ſolution with hopes thar are falhble, co morrow you mult 
dye, go to your knees, and make ready. 

Cla. Let me ask my filter pardon , I am ſo out cf love 
with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. Exit, 

Dak. Hold you chere: farewell: Provoſt, a word with 

CU. 

Pro. What's your will (father ?) - | 

D#k. That now youare come, you will be gone : leave 
me a while with che Maid, my mind promiſes with my 
habir, no loſle ſhall rouch her by my company. 

Pro. In good time. Exit. 

Duk, The hand that hath made you faire , hath made 
you good : the goodnefle thar 1s cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in.goodnefle ; bur grace being the ſoul of 
your complexion , ſhall keep the body of ir ever. faire : 
the aflaulr char Azgeſp hath made to you , Fortune hath 
convard to my underſtanding ; and but that frailty,,harh 
examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder at Azgeto : how 
will you do to'content this Subſtitute , and to 1ave your 
brother? | | | 

I1ſab. I am now going to reſolve him : I had rather m 
j brother dye by the Law, than my ſonne ſhould be un- 
lawfully born. Bur (oh) how muck is the good Duke 
(deceiv'd in Angelo : if ever he return, and I can ſpeak 
[to him, I willopen my lips in vaine, os diſcover his go- 
vernment. | | 

Dk. 'Thar ſhall nor be much amiſſe: yer as the matr- 
rer now ſtands, he will avoyd your accuſation : he made 
triall of you only. Therefore falten your care on my ad- 
Vitings, to the love I have in doing good ; a remedy pre- 
ſents it ſelf, I do:make my ſelf beleeve thit you may 
| molt uprighteouſly do'ſa poor wronged Lady a merited 
\benefir : redeem *your brother from uhe angry Law; do 
[no {taine ro your own gracious perſon, and much pleaſe 
[rhe abſent Duke, if peradventure he ſhall ever recurne to 
| have hearing of this duſinefle. "2s 
| Jſab. Ler me hear you ſpeak farther ;.I have ſpirir. to 
co any thing that-appears not foule in the truth of my 
ipirif, 


{ Have you not heard ſpeak of Afarianz the filter of Fre- 
*Zericke the grear Soulater, who malcarried at Sea? _ 

| 1/ab. T have heard of the: Lady, and good words went 
: with her name ? | BY . 

; Dzke. Shz ſhould rhis Angelo bave married ; was afh- 
,anced to her by oth, and the nuprtial appointed : berween 


{which time of the contract, and limir of the ſolemnity, | 
| this man made you, SIE? ,-;ji |! 


her brother Fredericke was wrackt at Sea, having 1n thar 
I | 


| time may have all ſhadow ,and filencein it; and theplace 


will needs buy and ſetl mien and women, Jike beaſts, we 
(hall have all che world) 


Dake. Vercue is bold . and goodneſle never fearſull : þ 
the merrieſt was pur. downe,, and the worſer. allow'd by| 


order of Law ; a fur'd gowpe.to keep. him warme ; and|' 
fur'd wich Fox and Lamb+skins too, t0.gnifit that, craft| 
| being richer. than innocency, ſtands for, 


| Frier. Sv, | 


perithed veſſell, the dowry of his fiiter : bur- mark how 
heavily this befell co the poor Gentlewoman,, there ſhe 
lolt a noble and renowned brother , in his love towarg 
her, ever meſt kind and naturall : with him the portion 
and finew of her fortune, her marriage dowry : with 
both, her combynare-husband , this well ſeemipg 4y.| 
elo. 
| Iſah. Can this be ſo? did Avgelo fo leave her? _ | 

Duk. Left her in her teares,and dried not one of them 
With his comfort 2 ſwallowed his vows Whole, pretending 
in her,diſcoveries of diſhonor : in few words,beſtow'd her 
on her own lamentation, which ſhe yet wears for his ſake: 
and he, a marble to her eares, is waſhed with them bu 
relents nor. 4 36<C] x 

1ſab. What a merit were it in death to take this poor 
maid from the world 2 what corruption in this/hfe, that 
It Will ler this man live? Byt how our of this can ſhe a- 
vaile ? | | 
Dak, Icis a rupture that you may eaſily heal : and the 
cure of it not only ſaves your brother , but keeps you 
trom diſhonor in doing it, 

1ſeb. Shew me how ( good father.) _ 

D#k. This forenamed Maid hath yer in. her the con- 
rif\uance of her firſt affegion : bis unyjuſt unkindneſſe 
( that in all reaſon ſhould 'have quenched ber love ) hath 
(like an impediment in the Current) madeit more vio- 
lent and unruly :: Go you -to Argelo, anſwer his requi- 
ring with a plauſible obecience , agree with his' demands 
to the point ;. only .referre your ſelfe to. this advantage; 
firſt, chat your ſtay with him may not be lopg; that the 


anſwer to convenience : this being granted Jn courſe, 
and now follows all : we ſhall adyile.this wronged Maid 
to ſeed up your appointment , go. in-your. place : if the 
encounter acknowledge 1t ſelfe hereafcer, it May. com- 
pell him to her recompence; and here,;; by. this 1s, your 
brother ſaved , your honor untainted , ithe. oor AMarig- 


nefir defends the deceic 
of 1t ? : 


cruſt ir will grow to'a moſt proper 


dily to Angelo, if for this night he intreax you to his bed, 
oive him promiſe of ſarisfaRion. : I will preſently to St, 


Mariana ; ar, that place call,upon me, and. diſpatch with 
Angelo, that ir may be quickly. OT 


father. : 


a advantaged, and the corrupt Deputy ſcaled. The Maid 
will I frame, and make fic for . his attempr .:-.1f you think} 
well to carry.this as you may ,.the doubleneſle of the be- 

from reproofe, What think you 
Ifab. The image of it gives me content. already, ang I| 
ous perfection: 


lding up.:,hafte y ou ſpec- 


, mY 


D#k. It lyes much un, your 


Lukes , there at the moated-Grange rehdes this-dejeRed | 


. o 


for this-comfore : fare you well good 


Iſa. 1 thank you 
Exity| 


Emer EdnaChow, Ofeve £9) 5 fins 
El. Nay, if there be no zemedy, for. ir, but that you 


; world; drink .brown ang white baſtard, 
D#k, Oh heavens, what. ſtuffe 1s. here? 1... ; ..7 
Clow. *Twas neveri.menry; world fince of.two uſuries 


efactng. 


Elbow, Come. your way Sis,z. bleſſe you, good father | 
Dak.* And yougood.brother father : what offence hatb | 


"Ebb 


Marry } 
I j 


_ 
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| Bur yet Sir I would prove 
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Elho, Marry fir, he hath offended the Law ; and Sir, 
we take him ro be a Theefe roo fir : for we have found 
upon him Sir, a range Pick-lock, winch we have ſent to 
che Deputy. ; 

Dal. Fye, firrah, a Bawd, a wicked bawd, 
The evill that thou cauſelt ro be done, 
Thar is thy means to live. Do thou bur think 
What *tis to cram a may, or cloath a back 
From ſuch a filthy vice : ſay to thy ſelf, 

From their abominable and beaſtly rouches 

I drink, I eat away my ſelf, and live : 

Can(t thou believe thy living 1s a life, 

So Rinkingly depending? Go mend, go mend. 

Clo. Indeed, ir do's [tink 1n ſome ſort, Sir : 


' Dk. Nay, if the devill have given thee proofes for fin 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him ro priſon Officer 3 
CorreRion, and infirution mult both work 
Ere this rude beaſt will profir. 

Elb. He muiſt before the Deputy Sir , he ha's given 
him warning : rhe Deputy cannot abide a Whore-ma- 


he were as good goe a mile on his errand. 
Dnk. That we were all , as ſome would ſeem to be 


| IFree froin our faults, as faults from ſeeming free. 


Enter Lucio. 

Elb. His neck will come to your waſt, a Cord fir. 

_ Clo. 1 ſpy comfort, I cry baile : Here's a Gentleman, 
and a friend of mine, 

Luc. How now noble Powpey ? What, at the wheels 
of Ceſar? Art thou led in triumph 2 What 1s there none 
of Pigmalions Images newly made woman to be had now, 
for purting the hand in the pocker,and exrraRting clurch*d? 
Whar reply ? Ha 2 Whar ſaiſt chou to this Tune, Mat- 
rer, and Method ? Is't not drown'd i'th laſt raine ? Ha ? 
Whar ſaift thou Tret ? Is the world as ic was Man? 
Which is the way ? Is icſad, and few words? Or how ? 
The trick of it ? 

Dk. Scill thus, and thus : till worſe ? 

Luc. How doth my dear Morſell ? thy Miſtris ? Pro- 


. | cures the (tl ? Ha? 


Clo. Troth fir, ſhe hath eaten.up all her Beefe, and ſhe 
is her ſelf inthe tub. 

Luc. Why 'tis good : It is the right of ic : ir muſt be 
ſo, Ever your freſh Whore , and your pouder'd Baud, an 
unſhun'd conſequence , ir muſt be ſo. Art going to pri- 
ſon Pompey ? 

Clo. Yes faith fir, 

Luc. Why "tis not amifle Pompey + farewell : go ſay 
I ſenc thee thicher : for debt Pompey ? Or how ? 

Elb. For being a baud, for being a baud. 
| Luc. Well, then imprifon him +: If impriſonment be 
the due of a baud, why *cis his right, Baud is he doubt- 
leſſe, and of antiquity too: Baud born. Farewell good 
Pompey, : Commend me to the priſon Pompey , you will 
=_ go0d husband now Pompey, you will. keep the 

ouſe. 


Luc. No indeed will I not Powpey, it is not the wear : 
I will pray ( Pompey ).to encreafſe your bondage if you take 
it not patiently : Why, your mettle is the more :' Adieu 
trulty Pompey. b- | 
Blefſe you Friar. 

Dk. And you. 

Luc. Do's Bridget paint ſtill ; Pompey ? Ha? 
_  Elb, Come E— fir, —_— 


——— 
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ter : if he be a Whore-monger, and comes before him, 


Ch. I hope Sir, your good Worſhip will be my baile ? 


kg 


(7%. You will nor baile me then Sir? 

Luc. Then Pompey, nor nov ; what news abroad Fr;- 
er ? What news ? 

Elb, Come your wayes fir, come. 

Luc. Go to kennell ( Pompey ) go: Exeant. 
\V hat news Fryer 'of the Duke ? 

Dake. I kno'v none : can you tell me of any ? 

Luc. Some ſay be is with the Emperour of Ruſſia | 
other ſome, he 1s in Rowe : but where is he think you ? 

Dake. 1 know not where : but whereſoever , I wiſh 
him well. 

Luc. Tt was a mad fantaſticall rrick of him to ſteal 
from the State, and uſurp rhe beggery he was never | 
born to : Lord Angelo Dukes it welt in his adſence : he} 
puts transgrefſion rov'r. 

Duke. He do's well in'c. 

Lac. A little more lenitie to Lechery would do no 
harm. in him : Something treo crabbed that way, Fryer. 

Duke. It1s roo general] a vice, 1nd ſeverity mult cure it. 

Lac. Yes in g09d ſooth, the vice 1s of a great kindred ; 
| is well allied, bur it is impoſſible to extirp ir quite, 
Frier, till eating and drinking be pur down. They ſay 
this Angelo was not made by Man and Woman, after 
chis down-right way of Creation : is it true, think 

ou ? 

Duk. How ſhould he be made then ? 

Luc. Some report, a Ser-muid ſpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was begot between two Scock-fiſhes. Bur it is 
certain , that when he makes water, his Urine is con- 
oeal'd ice, that I know to be true ; and he is a motion 
oencrative, that's infallible, 

D#k. You ate pleaſant fir, and ſpeak apace. | 

Luc. Why , what a ruthlefſe thing is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a-Cod-piece, to take away the life of a 
man ? Would the Duke that is abſenc have done this? 
Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred Bftards, he would have paid for the Nurſing a 
rhouſand, He had ſone feeling of the ſport, he knew 
the ſervice, and that inſtructed him ro mercy. 

Duk, 1 never heard the abſenc Dake much dereRed 
for Women, he was nor enclin'd that way. 

Lac. Oh, Sir, you are deceiv'd, 

Dk. 'Tis not poſſible. 

Luc. Who, not the Duke? Yes, your beggar of fifty : 
and his uſe was, to put a ducker in her Clack-diſh ; the 
Duke had Crochets in him. He would be drunk roo, 
chat let-me inform you. 

Duk. You do him wrong, ſurely. 

Luc. Sir, I was an inward of his : a ſhye fellow was 
che Duke, and I believe I know the cauſe of his wich- | 
drawing. 

Duke. What (T prethee ) might be the cauſe ? 

Luc. No, pardon : *Tis a fecrer mult be locke with- 
im the teeth ang the lips : bur this I can let you under- 
=_ the greater file of the ſubject held the Duke to be 
wiſe. | 

Dub. Wiſe? Why no queſtion but he was. 

Lac. A very ſuperfictall, ignorant, unweighing fellow. | 

D#k, Either this is envy 1n you, folly, or miftaking : 
The very ftream of his life, and the bufineſſe he hath | 
helmed, muſt upon a warranted need, give him a better 
proclamation, Ler him be bur reftimonied in his own | 
bringings forch , and he ſhall appear to the envious, a | 
Scholler, a Stateſmay, and a Souldier : therefore you ſpeak | 
anskilfully : or, if your knowledge be more, it 1s much 
darkned in your malice, 


—— 
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Luc. Sir, I know him, and I love him. | Efſca. Of whence are you? 

D#4. Love talks with better knowledge, and knov-| Dake. No: of this Country, - though my.chance is now 
ledge with dear love. | To uſe it for my time: F am a brother 

Luc. Come Sir, 1 know what I know. Of grecious Order, late come from the Sea, 
j Dyk, I can hardly believe that, fince you know not{ In ſpecisll buſinefle from his Hotineſle. | 
! what you ſpeak. But if ever the Duke returne (as our] Eſca. What newes abroad i*th World ? | 
\ prayers are he may) ler me defire you to make your an-| Dak, None , bur that there 1s fo great a Feavor on | 
ſwer before him : if it be honeſt you have ſpoke , you} goodneſle, that the diflolution of it mult cure it. Novet. 
have courage to maintain it ; Iam bound to call upon| ty is only in requelt , and it is as dangerous to be aged 
you, and 1 pray you your name ? In any kind of courſe, as it 1s vertuous to be conltanc 

Luc. Sir my name is Zycio, well known to the Duke. | in any undertaking, There is ſcarce truth enough alive tg 

D#k. He ſhall know you better Sir, if I may live to] Makz Societies ſecure, bur Security enough to Make Fel. 
{ report you. lowſhips 2ccurſt, Much upon this riddle runs the wif. 
Lnc. 1 feare you not. dome of the world : This newes is old enough, yer ir is 


Duk. O, you hope the Duke will returne no more : | every dayes newes. I pray you Sir, of what diſpofition 


or you imagine me tog unhurrfull an oppoſite : bur indeed | Was the Duke ? Lf 
I can do you little harme : You'll for-ſwear this a-F  Eſca. One, that above all other ſirifes, 
4 Contended eſpecially ro know himſelf. 


FW 
— 


1 oain? 
: Lace. le be hang'd firſt : Thou art deceiv'd in me} Dxk. Whar pleaſure was he given to ? 


{ Friar. Bur no more of chis. Cant thou tell if Claudio| Eſca. Rather rejoycing to ſee another merry , than 
dye romorrow, or no ? | \ merry at any thing which profelt ro make him rejoyce, 


Dit. Why ſhould he dye Sir ? . A Gentleman of all remperance. But leave him ro his 
Lic. Why ? For filling a bottle with a Tun-diſh : | events, with a prayer they may prove profperous ; and' 
I would the Duke we talke of were return'd again : this{ ler me defire to know , how you find Claudio prepat'd ? 
ungenicur'd Agent will un-people the Province with| 1am made to underftand, that you have lent him viſita. 
| Continency. Sparrows mult nor build in his houſe-eeves, | tion. | 
becauſe they are lecherous : The Duke yer would have] Dak, He profcfſes to have received no finifter meaſure 
dark deeds darkly anſwered , he would never bring them | from his Judge, bur moſt willingly humbles himſelf co 
20 light : would he were return'd. Marry this Clandso | the cetermination of Juftice : yer had he framed to him- 
{is condemned for untruſſing. Farewell good Friar, I {elf (by the infiruction of his frailty ) many deceiving 
prethee pray for me : The Duke ( 1 ſay to thee againe )| promiſes of life, which I ( by my good letſure ) have diſ- 
would ear Mutton on Fridayes. He's now paſt ir, yer; credited to him, and now is he reſoly'd to dye, 
( and I ſay to thee) he would mouth with a beggar, though | Eſca. You have paid the heavens your FunCtion, and 
ſhe ſmelt brown-bread and Gatlick : ſay char I ſaid ſo: |the priſoner the very. debr of your Calling. I have la-| 
Farewell. Exit, | bout*d for the poor Gentleman, to the extremelt ſhore 
Dake. No might, nor greatnefſe in mortality of my modefty, bus my Brother-Juſtice have I found ſo 
Can cenſure ſcape : Back-wounding. calumny ſevere, thar he hath forc'd me to tell him, he is indeed 


a 


att a 


{ The whitelt vertue ſtrikes, What King ſo ſtrong, Juſtice. . ; 
q Can rye the gall up in the ſlanderous rongue ? Dk. If his own life, : 
But who comes here ? Anſwer the ftraicneſſe of his. proceeding, 


| Enter Eſcalus, Prevoſt, and Baud. It ſhall become him well : wherein if he chance to faile, 
Eſc. Go, away With her to priſon. . | he hath ſentenc'd himſelf. 
Baud. Good my Lord be good to me , your Honor is | E/. I am going to viſit the priſoner \Bare you well. Exit. 
{accounted a mercifull man : good my Lord. Duk, Peace be with you. | 
Eſc. Double, and trebble admonition, and Rtill-forfeir | He who the ſword of Heaven will beare, 
in the ſame kind ? This would make mercy ſwear and j Should be as holy, as ſevere : 5 
fplay the Tyrant, Pattern in himſelf ro know, 


Pro. A Baud of eleven years continuance , may it | Grace to ſtand, and Vertue go: 
pleaſe your Honor. | More, nor lefſe to others paying, - 
j Baud. My Lord,chis is one Lucio's information againſt Then by ſelf-offences weighing. 
me, Miſtris Kate Keep-downe. was with child by him | Shame to kim, whoſe cruell ſtriking, -. 
in the Dukes time, he promis'd her marriage : his | Kils for faulcs of his own liking : 
Child is a year and a quarter old come Philip and Facob : | Twice trebble ſhame on Angels, 
j1 have kepr ir my ſelf ; and ſee how hg, goes about to] To weed my vice, and ler his grow. 
abuſe me. 2 On, what may Man within him hide, | 
Eſca. That fellow is a fellow of much Licenſe :. Let | Though Angell on the outward fide ? 
him be call'd before us. Away with her to priſons Go | How may likenefle made in crimes, 
to, No More words. Proveſt, my Brother Angels will not [Making praQtiſe on the Times, 
be alter*d, Clagdio muſt dye ro morrow : Let-him be fur- | To draw. with idle Spiders firings 
| niſh'd with Divines, and have all charicable preparation. |Moſt ponderous and ſubſtantiall clungs? 
; Tf my brother wrought by my pity , it ſhould not þe ſo Craft againſt vice, I' muſt apply. + 
i with him. With Azgelo to night ſhall lye 
{ Pre, So pleaſe you, this Friar hath been with him, and| His old berroathed ( bur deſpiſed: ) 
| advis*d him for th'entertainment of death. - © jSo diſguiſe ſhall by th'diſguiſed 
' Efſca. Gond'even , good father. | Pay with falſhood, falſe exaRting, 


|. Dak. Bliſle, and goodneſle on you. | And performe an old contracting. - +. Exit. 
| | eAtu | 
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| Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advite 
| Hath often ſtill'd my brawling diſcontent. 


| To make bad, good; and good provoke to harm. 


] day ? much upon this time have I promiſ'd here to 


| Mari. 1 am alwayes:bound-ro you. 


| That makes his opening with this bigger Key : 


| With whiſpering, and moſt guilry diligence, 


| Dk, Do you perſwade yotr'felf that T refpe& you ? 


ſ——_ dh. A. 
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Emer Mariana, avd Boy fongung. 


Song. Take , oh take thoſe lips away, : 
thas (« ſweetly were forſworn, 
| And thoſe eyes : the break of day 
lights that do miſlead the Morn ; 
But my kiſſes bring again, bring agam 
Seals of love, but ſeal 'd in vain, feal d in vain | 
Enter Duke. 


Mari. Break off chy ſong, and halte thee quick away, 


I cry you mercy, Sir, and well could with 

You had not found me'here ſo muſicall. 

Let me excuſe me; and believe me ſo, 

My mirth it much diſpleaſ'd, bur pleaſ'd my wo. 
Dk. 'Tis g00d : though Muſick oft hath. ſuch a char | 


I pray youtell me, hath any body enquir'd for me here 


meer. 
Mari. You have not 
here all day. 


been enquir'd after : 1 have fat 


| _ Emer Iſabel, 

Dwk. I do conſtantly believe you : the time 1s come 
even now. I {hall crave your forbearance a little, may be 
I will call upon you anon for ſome advantage to your 


Ext. 
Dak. Very wel\ mer, and well come : 
What is the newes from this good Deputy ? 
Iſa. He hath a Garden circummur'd with Brick, 
Whoſe weſtern fide is with a Vineyard back'c 3 ' 
And to that Vineyard is a planched gate, 


This other doth command a liccle door, 

| Which from the Vineyard to the Garden leads, 

There have I made my promiſe, upon the - 

Heavy middle of the night, to call upon him, 

Dx&. Bur ſhall you on/your knowledge find this way ? 


| And rick thee i) their fancies, Welcome, haw a 


a direct apiwer.: To morrow mornmg are to dye Clay-: 
| dio, and Barnaraine : here is in our priton a common exe- 
, Cutioner, Who 1n his office lacks a helper, if you will cake 
it on you. to abſt him, it ſhall receem you from, your | 


Mari. Good Fryer, I know you do, and have found ir; | 

Ds; Take then this your companion by the hand, | 
Who hath a flary ready for yout 'exre ; -* 
I ſhall attend your leiſure, bir "make batie 
The- vaporous night” approaches; 7 | 

Mari. Wilt pleaſe you walk'efide? Exits 

Dak, Oh Place, and grexrneſs'* millions of falfe eyes 
Are ſtuck upon thee : voiumes of report-- 


{ Run With theſe falſe, and moſt conttarioils Queſts 
| ob thy doings 


: thouſand' eſcapes of wit it 
Mike thee the facher of cheit idle dream, 


| 
| 
| 
oteed 3 | 
Enter Mariana, and T{xbell, | | 
Iſa. She'll rake the enterpriz&'upen her, father, | 
If you adviſe it. ok Rp | 
' Dk, It is not my conſent, * | 
Bur tny centreaty roo; 
Iſa. Little have you to ſay | | 
Waen you Gear foi him, but ſoft and low, | 
Remember now my brother, | 
Mar, Ferre me nor. 


Duk. Nor gentle daughter, feare you nor at all : 


-He is your husbind on a pre-contraG : | 


To bring you thus together *tis no finne, | 
Sith char the Jiiſtice of your ticle ro him | 
Doth flouriſh the deceir. Come, ler us go, 

Our Cotn's to reap, for yet our Tirhes to ſow, Extunt- 


Scana Secunda. 
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rN Enter Provoſt, aud C lown. 


Clo. It the man be a Bachelor Sir, I can : 
Bur if he be a married man, he's his wives head 
And I can never cut off a womans head. ; 
Pro. Come hir, leave me your ſnatches, and yeeld me 


| NP 


' Gyves : if not, you ſhall have your full rime of impriſon- 
ment, and your deliverance with an unpittied whippipg ; 


1ſe.1.hwe tane a due and wary note upon't, 


In ation all of precepr;; he did ſhow me'* 
The way twice ore, - Sit! 19: 
Duke. Are there no other rokens £118. 
Berween you'greed, concertiing her obſetvance? - 
Iſa... No: none but'"only a repair irh* datk;” © 
And that I have poſſeſt himi ,| my moſt Ntzy '--/- + | 
Can be but brief : for 1 hive made him} know, 
I have a Seryant comes with me along, 
Thar Rays upon me”, whoſe perſwaſion is," 
{cone boat my brother; *. + xe] 218610 
Dsk, Tis well born'up, 


1 have not yet made known to” Mariand,'"' 7 


I pray you be acquainted with''his Maid; ©! + 
She comes you Bode? 2 7 It Y 
Ife. X do defire the Yike. 


To_ 


1. "ING: | a bing 
A word of this : 'what' hoz', withitr ; come forth; | | 


; for you have been a notorious baud. | - 
; Clo. Sir, I have been an unlawfull baud, time out of 
| mind, but yer I will be content tobe 2 lawfull haneftitn : 


Exter Abhorſon, 
Abhs. Do you' call fir ? 
| Pro. Sirrha, here's a fellow will help you co morrow 
in your execution : if you think ir meet, compound with 
him by the year, and let him abide here with you, if nor, 
uſe him for the preſent, and diſmifſe him, he cannot 
plead his eftimarion with you : he hath been a Baud. 
Abho. A Baud Sir? fre upon him, he will diſcredic our | 
myitery, | | | "oY Es 
Pro. Go roo Sit, you waigh' equally ; a feather will 
eurn che Scale. © i | Exit. 
Clo. Pray fir, by yon! good fivour : for ſurely fir, a 


Pro. What hoz, Abhorſon : where's Abhorſen theſe 3 


2909) 6% 6 —_— 
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|| Do youcall-fir , your occupation a Myſtery ? 
| + Þ | G 3 ; X Abbe. 1s | 


Pro. Come hither firrha ; can you cut off a mans head ? | 


I would be glad co. receiye ſome inftrugion from mY fel- 
-agmg ' ; 
| low partner. —_ - 


| 


| good favour you have but that you have a hanging look's | 


__Y 


py 


_ 
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occaſion to uſe me for your own turne, you 


{ Look, here's the Wartani Clewdzs, for thy death, 


{W hich he correRts,- then were he tyrannous, 


{ This 15 a gentle Provoſt, ſildome when 
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Abho. 1, Sir, a Myſtery. RN | 
Cle. Painting Sir, I have heard ſay, is a Myſtery : and 
your Whores fir , being members of my occupation , u- 
| fing painting, do prove my tion, a Myſtery : but 
what Myſtery there \hould be in h 
bang'd, I cannot imagine: 
| Abho. Sir, it is a Myſety. 
tbks. Every Ilfirs your Theefe 
Abt. true mans apparell fits your 1 neete. 
Ch. If it be coo little for nw Theefe, your true man 


your Theeferhinkes ir hictle enough : So every true mans 
apparell firs your 'Theefe. 
ad Emer Provoſt. 

Pre. Are you agreed ? : 

Cle. Sir, Iwill ſerve him : For I do find your Hang- 
man is more penicent Trade chan your Baud : he doch 
ofcner ask forgiveneſle. 

Pro. You frche , provide your Block and your Axe 
co morrow, foure a clock. : 

Abho. Come on ( Baud) 1 will inſtru& thee in my 
Trade : follow. | : 

Clo. I do deſire to learne fis : and | hope, if you have 
me y*are. For truly. Sir , for your kindnefſe, I owe you 2 
g00d turne. DE: Ext. 
Pro, Call hither Barnardine and (laudio : 
Th'one has my pitty z not a jot the other, 
Being a Murtherer, though he were my brother. 
Emer Clandio. 


*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight ro morrow. 

Thou muſt be made immortall, Where's Barnardine ? 
Cla. As faſt lock'd up in ſleep, as guiltleſſe labour, 

When ir lyes Rarkely in the Travellers bones. | 

He will not awake. ... 

Pro. Who can do good on him ? TI 

Well, go, prepare your ſelf. Bur hark, what noiſe? 

Hewen give your ſpirits comfort : by, and by, 

I hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve . 

For the moſt gentle Claudio. Welcome father. 


Emer Dake. 


Dake. The beſt, and wholſomſ ſpirits of che night, 
Invellop you, good. Provoſt : who call*d here of late ? 
Pro. Now tince the Curphew rung. 

Dak. Not 1ſabel. 

Pro, No. | 

Dake. They will then er't be long. 

Pro. Whar comfort is for Claudio ? 

Duke. There's ſome in hope. | 
Pre, Ir is a bicter Deputy. X 

Dsk. Not ſo, not ſo: his life 18 paralel'd 

Even with the ſtroke and line of his great Juſtice : 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 

That 1n himſelf, which he ſpurres on his power 
To quilifie in others:: were he meal'd with that 


7 


Bur this being {o ,. he*s juſt. Now are they come. 


Thefteeled Gaoler is the friend of men : 

How now ?. what noiſe? That ſpiric's poſſeft with haſte, 
That wounds th'unfiſting Poſtern with theſe ſtrokes, | 
Pro. There he mult Ray untill che Officer 
Ariſe ro ler him in: he is call'd up. . 


anging, if I ſhould be. 


chinks ic big enough, If ir be roo big for your Theefe, 


ſhall find: 


'One that is a priſoner nine years old. 


"* 


But he mult dye to morrow ? 

Pre, ' Notie Sits none 4. IN 

Duk. As neer 'the dawning Provoſt, as 1t is * 
You ſhall hear more ere Morning. 
Pro, Happily. EH : 
You ſomething kndy : yer I believe there comes | 
No countermand : no ſuch example have we: 
Beſides , upon the very fiege of: Juſtice; 
| Lord Angels hath ro the publike-eare, 
} Profeſt the contrary, S 

Emer a Meſſenger, 

D#k, This is his. Lords man. h 
Pro, And here comes Claxdro's pardon. 
Meſſ. My Lord hath ſenc you this note, 


[And by me this further charge : 


That you ſwerve not from the ſmalleſt Article of it; 
Neither in time, marter, or other circumſtance. 
Good morrow : for as I take ir; it 1s almoſt day. 
Pro. I ſhall obey him. | w7 
Dwk. This is his Pardon purchas'd by ſuch finne, 
For which the Pafdoner himſelf is:in: - 
Hence hath offence his quick' celericy, | 
| When ic 15 born in high 'Authority: TRE: 
| When Vice makes Mercy ; Mercy?s ſo extended; - 
Thar for the faults love, is ch offender friended::'/ 
Now Sir , what newes ? fr ahrrfe 
Pro, I told you : 


| Lord Angels ( be-like ) thinking me remiſſe_ | 


In mine Office, awakens me 
Wich this unwonted putting on 
For he hath not us'd ir before; 
Dwuk. Pray you let's hear. 
The Letter. is 
Whatſorver you may hear to the contrary, let Claudio be exe- 
cuted by foxr of the clock, and in the afternome Barnar- 
dine : For my better ſatisfaftion, let me have Clandio's 
| head ſext me by five. Let this be duely performed with a 
thought that more depends on it , than we muſt yet. deliver. 
T hs faile not to do your office, '4s you will anſwer it at your 
er}, EW 4: 01 
What ſay you to this Sir? | 65:81 
Dake. What is that Barxzardize, who is to be execu- 
red in th'afrernoone ? TT 00 
Pro. A Bohemian born © But:here nurſt up: and bred, 
Dk. How came it, that the abſenc Duke had tprt gther 
deliver'd him to his liberry, /or executed him ?' I. tiave 
heard it was ever his manner to--do (o.: Ivy 00 


; methinks flrangely : 


# 4 


Pro, His friends (till wrought Payuioves fot him 
; | And indeed his fact cill now 1n the government of-Lord 


Angelo, came not to an-undoubtfull-proof, - + / 7X 
Dk. Ic 1S- NOW | appIrent'? 1-0 The 29 7 novf 11 
Pro. Moſt manifeſt, and nor-denied by himſelf. . 

Dk. Hath he born himſelf penicently inpriſon 2. 
How ſeems-he. to be touch 'd? -: ' | [ 1th ne! ny 


Pro. A man that apprehends death no more dreadfully , 


; 


mortality, and deſperately morrall, 
Dak. He Wants advice... , y FR 79Y 7 
Pro. He will hear none ;, he hach evermore had the li- 


would nor. Drunk many,times a day, if normany dayes 


entirely drunk, We have very ofc awak'd him, as if ro 
carry him ro execution, and ſhew*d him a ſeeming War- | 
rant for it, it hath not moved him ar all, 


Dk, Have you no countermand for Claxdiv yet ? 


i. —_ 
—_ 


"IF" 


— 


CHI 


5 — 


es 


| 


but as a drunken ſleep, carelefle, wreaklefſe;:and feare- | 
lefſe of what's pali, preſent, or-z0 come : inſenſible of | 


bercy of the priſon : give-him leave to eſcape hence , he | 


Dake, + 


4 | Meaſyre for Meaſure. 
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Dak. More of him anon : There is written in your 
brow Prevoſt, honeſty and conftancy z1f I reade 1c not 


|cruly, my ancienc skill beguiles me : bur in the boldnelſle 
of my cunning, I will lay my ſelf in hazard: Claudio, 
{whom here you have warrant to execute , 1s no greaet 


forfeit to the Liw, than Angel» who hath ſenrenc'd _ 
To make you underſtand this in a manifeſted effeR, 1 
crave bur: four dayes reſpit : for the which, you are to do | 


} me both a preſent, art! a dangerous courretie. 


Pro. Pray Sir, in what ? 

Dak. In the delaying death. : 

Pro. Alack , bow may I do it ? Having the hour li- 
miced, and an expreſfſe command, under penalcy, to de- 
liver his head in the view of Angels ? I may make my 
caſe as Claxdio's, to crofle this in the ſmalleſt. 

Duk. By the vew of mine Order, I warcant you, 
If my inftrutions may be your guide, 
Let this Barnardine be this morning executed, 
And his head born to Angels. 

Pro. Angelo hath ſeen chem both, 
And will diſcover the favour. | 

Dak. Oh, dearh's a great diſguiſer, and you may 
adde to it 3 Shave the head, and tye the beard, and fay it 
was the deſire of the penitent to be ſo bar'de before his 
death : you know the courſe is common. If any thing 
fall ro you upon this, more than thanks and good for- 
tune, by the Sainc whom I profeſſe, I will plead again 
it with my life. 

Pro. Pardon me, good father, ic is againft my oarh. 

D#k. Were you {ivorn to the Duke, or to the D-pu- 

> 


Pro. To him, and to his Subſtitutes. : 

Dk. You will think you have made no offence , 1f 
the Duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing ? 

Pro. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Dsk. Not a reſemblance, bur a certainty ; yer fince 
I ſee you fearfull, that neicher my coate, integrity, nor 


perſwaſion, can wich eaſe actempr you, I will go further | 


than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look you 
Sir, here is the hand and Seale of the Duke : you know 
the Character I doubr nor, and the Signet 1s nor ſtrange 
to you. | 
Pro. 1 know them borh, 
Dsk, The Contents of chis, is the return of the Duke 
ou ſhall anon over-reade it at your pleaſure : where you 
all find within theſe two dayes, he will be here. This 
is a thing that Azgelo knows not, for he rhis very day re- 
ceives Letters of (irange tenor , perchance of chz Dukes 
death, perchance entering into ſome Monaſtery , but by 
chance nothing of what is wric. Look, riunfolding 


— 


Starre calls up the Shepheard ; pur not your ſelf into 
amazement, how theſe things ſhould be y all difficulties 
are bur eafie when they are known. Call your executio- 
ner, and off with Barnardines head: 1 will give him a pre- 
ſent ſhrifr, and adviſe him for a better place. Yer you 
are amaz'd, but this ſhall abſolutely reſolve you : Come 
away , itis almoſt clear dawn, Ext. 


—_ —— 
_”—_ 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter C lawn. 


Ch. T am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
houſe of profeſſion : one would think it were Miſtris 


p EY _—_ 


Over-doxs own houſe, for here be many of her old 
Culiomers. Firſt, here's young Mr. Raſh, he's in for a 
commodiry of brown paper, and old Ginger, nineſcore 
and ſeventeen pounds , of which he made five Marks | 
ready money: marry then, Ginger was. not much in re- 
quelt , for the old Women were all dead; Then is there 
here one Mr. Caper, art the ſur of Miſter Three-Pile the 
Mercer, for -ſome fobtr ſuits of Peach-colour'd Satren, 
Which now peaches-him a beggar. Then have we here, 
young Dizy, and young Mr. Deep-vow, and Mrc.Copperſpure, 
and Matter Starve Lackey the Rapier and digger man,2nd 
young Drop-hezre that kild lufty Pudding , and Mr. Forth- | 
l:ght the Tiicer, and brave Mr. Sheoty the great Traveller, 
and wilde Halfe (axze thi ftabb'd Pots , and I think for- 
ry More, all great doers in our Trade, and are now for 
the Lords ſake, 
Enter Abhor ſon. | 
Abko. Sirrha, bring Barnardine hither. 
Clo. Maſter Barnardine, you mult riſe and be hang'd, 
Maſter Brnardise. | 
eAbh, What hoa Barnardine. | 
Barnardine within. | 
Bar. A pox o your throats : who makes that noyſe 
there? Whar are you ? 
Cl. Your friend Sir, the Hangman : 
You mult be ſo good Sir to rife, and be pur to death, | 
Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am ſleepy. 
Abh. Tell him he mult awake, 
And thar quickly too, 
Clo. Pray Malter Parnardize, awake till you are execu- 
red, and ſleep afrerwards. 
Abh.' Go into him, and ferch him our. 
Clo. Be is coming Sir, he 1s coming 
Straw rusſle, | 


2 I hear his 


E mter Barnardine. 

Abh, Ts the Axe upon the Block, Sirrha ? 

Clo. Very ready Sir. 

Bir. How now Abherſon? | 
What's the newes with you? 

Abh, Truly Sir , I would defire you to clap into your } 
Prayers : for look you, the Warrant's come, 

Bar, You Rogue, I have been drinking all night, 

I am not fitced foi'c. 

Clo. Oh, the berter Sir: for he that drinks all night 
and is hanged bertimes in the morning , may ſleep the 
ſounder all che next day. 

Emer Duke. ( 

Abh, Look you Sir , here comes your eboſtly father : 
do we jelt now think you ? 

Dake. Sir , induced by my charity , and hearing how 
haſtily you are ro depart, I am cone to adviſe you, com- 
fort you, and pray with you. 

Bar, Friar, not I : I have been drinking hard all night, 
and I will have more time to prepare me, or they ſhall 
beat our my brains with billets : I will not copſent to 
dye this day, that's certain. 

Dwk. Oh fir, you muſt : and therefore I beſeech you 
look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 


Bar. I ſwear I will not dye to day for any mans per- 
ſwaſion, 


Dk. But hear you : 
Bar. Nor'a word : if you have any thing to ſay to me, 
come to my Ward : for thence will not I to day, 


w 


Exit. 

Enter Proveſt. | 
D#xk. Unhic to live, or dye : oh eravell heart, _# 
G Afre x 
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 M eaſure for Meaſure. : 


Afcer him ( Fellows ) bring him ro the block. - 
Pro, Now fir, how do you finde the priſoner ? 


And to tranſport him” in the minde he 1s, 
Were damnable. 

Pro, Here in the priſon , father, 
| There died this morning of a cruel]- Feaver, 
One Kagozine, a moſt notorious Pirate, - 
A man of Clazdis's years : his beard, and head 
Juſt of colour. Whar if we do omit 
This Reprobare, cill he were well enclin'd, 
And fatisfie the Deputy with the viſage 
Of Ragozine , more like to Claudio? 


Diſpacch ic preſently, the honre draws on 
Prefixt by Azgelo : See this be done, 

| And ſent according to command, whiles I 
Perſwade this rade wretch willingly to dye. 


But Barnardive mult dye this afternoone, 
And how thall we continue Claude, 

To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? | 
| Dk. Ler this be done. 


” CON” 


Ere twice ci Sun hath made his journall greeting 
To yond generation , you ſhall finde 

Your ſafety manifeſted. 

Pro. I am your free dependant, 


Now will 1 write Letters to Angelo, 
( The Prevoſt he ſhall bear them ) whoſe contents 
Shall witnefſe ro him I am neer ac home : 
And that by great injun&iens I am bound 
To enter publickly : him Ile defire 
| To meer me at the conſecrated Fount, 
A League below the City : and from thence, 
By cold gradation, and weale-ballanc'd forme, 
We hail proceed with Angelo. 

p-::1 Emer Provoſt. : 
} Pro, Here is the head, Ile carry 1t my ſelf. 
Dk. Convenient is it : Make a ſwift return, 
For I would commune with you of ſuch chings, 
That want no eare but youts. 
Pro, Ile make all ſpeed. 

Iſabell within. 

I[a. Peace hoa, be here. 


_ 


I" "FIT 


_—— 


If yer her brothers pardon be come hither : 
Bur 1 will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of deſpaire, 
When ir 15 leaſ} expected. 

Enter Iſabella. 

Iſa. Hoa, by your leave. 


rer, 
\ Iſa. The better given me by ſo holy a man, 
Hath yet the Deputy ſent my brothers pardon ? 


His head is off, and ſent ro Angelo. 

1 ſa. Nay, bur it 1s nor ſo. 

Dk. Ir is no other. 

Snew your. wiſdome daughter in your cloſe patience. 
Iſa. Oh, I will co him, and pluck out his eyes. 
Dake. You ſhall not be admitted to his ſight. 
Iſa. Unhappy Clandro, wretched Jſabell. 


S; y 


th... 


- D#k. The tongue of 1ſabell. She's come to know, 


| Duk, Good morning to you, faire, and gracions daugh- 


D#&k. He hath releaf'd him, 1ſabell, from the world, 


D#k. A creature unpre-patr'd, unmeet for death, 


Duke. Oh, *tis an accident that heaven provides : 


Pro. This ſhall be done ( good father } preſently : 


Puc them in ſecrer holds, both Barnardine and Claudio, 


Exit. 


| Dk, Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the head to Aygelo, | Luc. Good 'even ; 


Exit. 


child. 


Injurious world, moſt damned Azgels. 

Dk. 'This nor hurts him nor protirs you a jot. 
Forbear ic therefore, give your:cauſe to heaven, 
Mark what I ſay, .which you ſhall find 
By every ſillable a fairhfull vericy. 
The Duke comes home co motrow : nay dry your eyes, 
One of our Covent , and his Confeſſor }. 
Gives. me this inſtince:; Already he harh carried 
Notice to Eſcalus and Anpelo, | 
Who do prepare to meet hun at the gates, (dome, 
There to give up their power + if you can' pace your wil- 
In thac good-parh that I would wiſh it-go, 
And you thall-have your boſome on this wrertch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, 
| And generall Honor. 

Iſa. I am dire&ed by you: 

D#k. This Letter then ro Friar Peter give, 
'Tis that he ſent me of the Diikes return: 

Say, by this token , I' deſire tis company 
| At A4ariang's houſe to night. Her cauſe, and yours 
Ile perfe& him withall, and- he ſhall bring you 
Before the Duke; and to the head of Angelo ' 
Accuſe him home and home, For my poor ſelf, 
I am combined by a ſacred Vow, ' | 
And hall be abſent, Wend you wich this Lerter : 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
Witch a light hearc 5 trult not my holy Order 
If I perverc your courſe : who's here ? 
Enter Lnci. 


Fryer, where's the Provoſt ? 

Dske. Not within Sir. 

Luc. Oh pretty /ſabella, I am. pale at mine hearr, to 
ſee thine eyes ſo red : thou muſt be patiene ; I am faine 
to dine and ſup with water and bran: I dare nor for my 
head fill my belly. One fruicfull Meiſe would ſer me 
roo't : but they ſay the Duke will be here to Morrow. 
By my troth 7ſabell 1 lev'd thy brother, if che old fan- 
rp of dark corners had been ar home, he had 
| lived; 

Dake. Sir, the Duke is marycllous little beholding to 
your reports, but the belt is, he lives not in them, | 

Lac. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke ſo well as I 
do : he's a better woodman than thou takſt him for, 

Dake. Well: you'll anſwer this one day, Fare ye well. 

Luc. Nay tarry, Ile go along with thee, 
I can tell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke. You have told me roo many of him already fir, 
if they be true : if not true, none were enough. 

Lac. I was once before him for getting a Wench with 


Duk, Did you ſuch a thing ? 


Lac. Yes marry didI ; but Twas fain to forfwear it, 
They would elſe have married me to the rotren Medler. 

Dake. Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt, reſt you 
well. | 

Luc. By my troth Ile go with thee to the lanes end : 
if baudy talk offend you, we'll have very lictle of it : nay | 
Friar I am a kinde of a Burre, I ſhall ſtick. Exeunt. 


U—_— 


Scaena Quarta. 


Enter Angelo, and Eſcalus. | 


E (c. Every Letter he hath wrir, hath diſvouch'd other. | 


_— ——_—— 
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'M eaſare for "Meaſrre. 


Ang. In mott uneven and diftrafted manner, his ai- 
ons ſhew much like to madveſſe., pray heaven his wiſ- 
dome be nor tainted : and why meer him at the gates and 
deliver our aytiortities there ? ©. >» 

Eſc. 1 gueſle not. TINS 

Anz. And why ſhould we- proclaim ie ityan houre 
before his entrine, thar if any crave redreſſe of injuſtice, 
they-ſhould.exhibite their petitions 1n che ſtreet ? 
| Eſc. He ſhes his reaſon'for that : to have 4 diſpatch 


4 


! of Complaints, andtodeliver us from devices hereafter, 


(which ſhall then have nd power'to ſtand againſt ws. 

+ Avg. Wall: I beſeeth you ler ir be proclaim'd be-/ 

times 1'th morne, Ile call you at your houſe : give not1ce 

ro ſuch men of ſort and ſuit as are ro meer him. 
_ Eſc. 1.ſhall fir: fare you well. | 

Ang. Good njght. _ | 

This deed unſhapes me <tite, makes me unpreghant' | 

And dull to all' proceedings. A &efloured Maide, 

And by an eminent Body , thar evforc'd 

The Law agaifft ir ? Bur rhat heri tender ſhame 

Will nor proclatm againſt her' Maiden lofſe,  ' 

How might ſhe tongue me ? yer feaſon dares her no, 

For my Authoriry bears of a credent bulk, 

Thar no pircicylar fcandall once can touch 

Bur ie confounds'the breather. He ſhould have liv'd, 

Save that his r19:ous youth with dangerous ſenſe, 

Might in the times rocome have ra'ne revenge 

By ſo receiving a difhonour'd life, 

With ranſome of ſuch ſhame : would yet he had liv'd. 

Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 

Nothing goes right, we would, and we would not. Exit. 


Exit. 


CR ——_ —___—_——— 


—_— 


» MET M4 — 


Scana Quinta. 


Enter Duke and Fryer Peter. 

D#k., Theie Letters ar' fit time deliver me. 
The Provolt knows our purpoſe and our plor, 
The marter being afoor , keep your inftruon, 
And hold you ever to our ſpeciall drifr, 
Though ſometimes you do blench from this to that 
As cauſe doth miniſter : Go call at Flavia's houſe, 
And tell him where I tay : give the like notice 
To Valencins, Rewland, and to Craſſus, 
And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gate : | 
Bur ſ-td. me. Fleviy firſt. 

Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well, 


Enter FVarrius. 


Dake. 1 thank thee Varrixs, thoy haſt made good haſt, 
Come, we will walk : There's other of our friends 
Will greet ns here anon : my gentle Yarrius. Exeunt. 


——————————— 


Scena Sexta. 


em 
 ———— — - 


Enter Iſabella and Mariaua. 
Iſab. To ſpeak ſo indire&ly 1 am loath, 
I would ſay the truth , bur to accuſe him fo 
That is your part, yer Iam advis'd co do ir, 
He ſays, to vaile full purpoſe. 


t 


lone either puniſh me, not being believ'd, 


| 


Mar. Be rul'd by him. | 


Ae 


Iſa. Beſides ; he tels me , that if peradventure 
He ſpeik againſt me on- che adverſe fide, 

I hould nor think it ſtrange; for 'tis a Phyſick 
Thar's bitter, to ſweet end. 
Enter Peter. 

Afar. I would Fryer Peter. — 

Iſab. Oh peace, the Fryer 1s come. 

Peter. Come I have found you our a ſtand moſt fir, 
Where you may have ſuch vantage on the Duke 
He ſhall nor paſſe you : 

Twice have the Trumpets ſounded. 
The generous and gravelt Citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very neer upon 
The Duke 1s entring : ; 


Therefore hence away. Exennt. 


 eAtus Quintus, Scaena Prima. 


Enter Duke, Varrins, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, Lucio, | 


Citizens at ſeverall doors. 


Duke, My very worthy Coſen, fairly mer, 

Our old and fairhfull friend, we are glad to ſee you, 
Ang. Eſc. Happy return be to your Royall Grace, 
Duke. Many and hearty thinkings be to.you both ; 

We have made enquiry of you, and we hear 

Such goodnefle of your Juliice, that our ſoul 

Cannot bur yeeld you forch to publike thanks 

Forerunning more requitall. 

Ang. You make my bonds (lll greater, 

Du. Oh your deſert ſpeaks loud, and I ſhould wrong 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſome 
When it deſerves with CharaQters of Brafle 
A forted reſidence 'gainft rhe tooth of time, 

And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand 

And let the ſubject ſee, to make them know | 

That outward currefies would f1in proclaim 

Favours that keep within : Come Efcalas, 

You mult walk by us on our other hand: 

And good ſupporters are you. 

Enter Peter and IſabeRa. 

Peter. Now 1s your time | 
Speak loud, and kneel before him. 

Iſab, Jultice , O Royall Duke, vaile your regard 
Upon a wrong'd ( I would faine have ſaid a Maid ) 
Oh worthy Prince dithonour nor your eye 
By throwing it on any other objeR, 

Tull you have heard me, in my true complainr, 

And given me Juſtice, Juſtice, Juſtice, Juſtice, 
Dyke. Relate your wrongs ; 

In what, by whom ? be brief: 

Here is Lord Angelo ſhall give you Juſtice, 

Reveal your ſelf ro him. 

Iſab. Oh worthy Duke, 

You bid me ſeek redemption of the Devill, 

Hear me your ſelf : for that which 1 muſt ſpeak 


Or wring redrefle from you : 
Hear me : oh hear me, here. 
Ang. My Lord, her wits, I fzare me, are not firm ; 
She hath been a ſuicor to me, for her brother 
Cur off by courſe of Juſtice. 
Iſzb. By courſe of Juſtice ! 
Arg. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitrerly. 


rr mg 
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Meaſwre for Meaſure. 


Iſab. Moſt Rirange : bur yer moſt rruly will I ſpeak, 
' That Azgels's foriworne, 1s it nor firange ? 
That Azgzlo's a murcherer, is*c nor ſtrange ? 
That Angels is an adulrerous theefe, 

An bypocrite, a virgin violator, 

Is ic not ſtrange ? and ſtrange ? 

Dx. Nay it 15 ten times {irange ? 

Iſa. Ic 1s not truer be is Avgels, 

Than this is all as crue, as it is ſtrange ; 
Nay, it is ten times true, for truth is truth 
To end of reckoning. 

Da. Away with her : poor foul 
She ſpeaks this, in th'infirmicy of ſenſe. 

Iſab. Oh Prince, 1-conjure thee, as thou beleev'ii 
There is another comfort, than this world, 
That thou negle& me nor, with that opinion 
That I am teuch'd wich madneſle : make nor impoſſible 
That which bur ſeems unlike , *cis nor impoſlible 
Burt one, the wickedſt Cairiffe on the ground : 
May ſeem as ſhie, as grave, as juſt, as abſolute : 
AS Angels, even ſo may Angelo 
In all tus dreſſings, caraGts, tires, formes, - 

Be an arch-villaine : Believe it, royall Prince, 
It te be leſle, he's nothing, bur he's more, 
Had I more name for Badneſle. 

Du. By mine honeity 
If ſhe be mad, as I believe no other, 

Her madneſle hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 
Such a dependency of thing on thing 
Asere I heard in madneſſe. 

Iſab. O gracious Duke 
Harp not on that ; nor & not baniſh reaſon, 
For inequality, bur ler your reaſon ſerve 
| To make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid, - 
And hide the falſe ſeems rrue. | 

Dake. Many that are not mad 
Have ſure more lack of reaſon : 

What wculd you ſay ? 

 JIſab. 1 am the ſiſter of one Clawnd:s, 
Condemn'd npon the a& of Fornication 
To loſe his head, condemn'd by Angel - 

I, ( in probation of a Siſterhood ) 

| Was ſent ro by my brother; one Luci» 

As rhen rhe Meſlenger. 

Lnc. That's I, and like your Grace : 

I came to her from Clandio, and defir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Arzgels : 
For her poor brothers pardon. 

Iſab. Thar's he indeed. 

Dx. You were not bid to ſpeak. 

Luc. No, my good Lord, 

{ Nor wiſh'd to hold my peace. 

Ds. I wiſh yon now then, 

Pray you take norte of 1t : and when you have 
{A bulineſle for your ſelf: pray heaven you then 
Be perfect. 

Luc, 1 warrant your honour. 

Dz. The warrant's for your ſelf : take heed to'c. 


aa. 


wb. 


Luc. Right, | 

Da, Ir may be righ*, but you are i'th wrong 
To ſpeak before your ume, proceed. 

1ſab. I went 

To this pernicious Cairiff Deputy. 

Ds. That's ſomewhat mauly ſpoken. 
1/ab. Pardon it, 


_—_ ——_—_— 


1ſab. This Genzleman told ſomething of my Tale. - 


' + | How I perſivaded, how I praid, and kneel'd, | 


| The phraſe is to the marcer; 


| 


| | Who knew of your intent and coming kicher ? 


 Confeſle the truth, and.ſay by whoſe advice, 


Ds. Mended again : the matter : proceed, 
1ſab. In brief, to ſet the needleſle by : ; 


How he refeld me, and how 1 replide 

( For this was of much length ) the vilde concluſion 

I now begin wich griefe and ſhame to utrer. 

He would. not, but by gifc of my chaſte body 

To his concupiſcible intemperare luſt + 

Releaſe my. brother; and after much debaremenr, 

My ſiſterly remorſe, confutes mine honour, , - 

And I did yeeld ro him : Bur the next morne berimes, 

His purpoſe ſurferting, he ſends a warrant : 

For my poor brothers head, _ | 
Ds. This 1s moſt likely... . | 
Iſab. Oh that ic were as like as it is true, - (ſpeak, 
Da.By heaven(fond wretch);hou know'ft not what thou 

Or elſe thou; art ſuborn'd againſt his honour 

In harefull pragiſe : firſt his Integrity. * 

Stands without blemiſh :. next it imports no reaſon, 

Thar with ſuch vehemency he ſhould purſue 

Faults proper to himſelf : if he had ſo offended 

He would have weigh'd thy brother by himſelf, 

And nor have'cut him off: ſome one hath ſer you on : 


Thou cam'i} here to complain. | 
| 1ſab. And is this all ? 
Then oh you bleſſed Miniſters above, 
Keep me in patience, and with ripened time 
Lnfold the evill which 1s here Wrapt up | 
In countenance : heaven ſhield your Grace from Woy 
As I thus wrong'd , hence unbelieved go. 
Ds. I know you'ld fain be gone : An Officer : 
To priſon with her : Shall'we chus permic 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath ro fall, | 
On him ſo neer us ? This needs muſt be a practiſe z | 


'As ſhe from one ungor. | 


' 1/ab. One that I would were here, Fryer Lodowick, 
Ds. A gholtly Father belike : | 
Who knows that Zodowick ? 
Luc. My Lord, 1 know him, 'cis a medling Fryer, 
[ do not like the man : had he been Lay, my Lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 
Ds. Words againſt me ? this a good Fryer belike - 
And to ſer on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our Subſticute : Ler this Fryer be found. 
Lac. Bur yelternight my Lord, ſhe and chat Fryer 
[ ſaw them ar the priſon : a ſawcy Fryer, 
A very ſcurvy fellow. 
Pater, Bleſſed be your Royall Grace : 
I have ſtood by my Lord, and 1 have heard 
Yeur Royall eare abus*d : firſt hath rhis woman 
Moſt wrongfully accus'd your Subſtitute, 
Who is as free from touch, or ſoyle with her 


Ds. We did believe no lefle. 
Know you chat Fryer Lodowick which ſhe ſpeaks of ? * | 
Peter. I know him for a man Divine and holy, 
Not ſcurvy , nor a temporary medler 
As he's reported by this Gentleman : 
And on my trult, a man that never yet 
Did ( as he vouches) miſreport your Grace, 
Zxc. My Lord, moſt villanouſly, believe ir. 
Peter. Well :he in time may come to clear himſelf ; 


Bur at this inſtanc he is fick , my Lord : 
| Of 
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Of a ſtrange Feayer : upon his meer requeſt _ 
Being come to knowledge, that there was complaint . 
Intended againſt Lord Angelo, came I hither 
To ſpeak as from his mouch , what he doth know. +* 
Is erue and fafſe : and what be wich his oath 
And all probation will make up full cleare 
Whenſoever he is convenced : Firft, for this woman, 
To juftifie chis 'worthy Nobleman, 
$6 vulgarly and perſonally accus'd, 
Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her eyes, 
Till ſhe her ſelf confeſle it. 

Dake. Good Fryer let's hear it : 
Do you nor ſmile ar this, Lord Argelo ? 
Oh heaven, the vanity of wretched fools. 
Give us ſome ſeats , Come Cofen Angelo, 
In"this Ile be impartiall : be you Judge 
Of your own Cauſe: Is this the Witnefſe Fryer? - 


Enter Mariana. 


Firſt , let her ſhew her face, and after fpeak. 

Mar. Pardon my Lord, I will not ſhew my face . 
Uncill my husband''bid me. - : * 

Duke. What; afe you married? - 

Mar. No, my'Lotd. T 

Dake. Are you a'Maid ? 

Mar. No, my Lord. 

Dake. A Widdow then ? 

Adar. Neither my Lord. 

Duke. Why are you nothing then : neither Maid, Wid- 
dow, nor Wite ? ew | | 

Luc. My Lord, ſhe may be a Punk : for many of 
them, are neither Maid, Widdow, nor Wife. 

Dwke. Silence thar fellow ; I would he had ſome cauſe 
to prattle for himſelf. i 1 
; £xuc. Well my Lord. : 

Mar. My Lord; 1 do confeſle I nere was married, 
And I confeſlſe befides, I am ne Mud, 
I have known my husband, yer my husband 


{Knowes not that ever he knew me. 


Luc. He was drink then, my Lord, ic can be no berter. 
Dk. For the benefit of filence,would thou wer ſo too. 


{| Lac. Well-my Lord. 


Ds. This.is no Witneſle for Lord Avgelo. 
- ar. Now:1I'coine to't, my Lord. 
She thar accuſes him of Fornication, 
In ſelf-ſame manner doth accufe my husband, 
And charges him, my Lord, with ſuch a time, 
When Ile depoſe I'had him in tine Armes 
With all ch'effe&'&f Love. ' - | © © 
= Charges ſhe moe 'than me? 
ar. Not that I know. us 
Ds. No? you ſay your husband. Fg 
Mar. Why jult my Lord, and that is Angels, 
Who thinks he knows, that he neere knew my body, 
t knows, he thinks, that he knows 1ſabels. ' | 
Arg. This is aftrange abuſe : Let's ſee thy face. 
ay. My husband bids me, now I will nnmask. 
This is thaci face, thou cruell Angels 
Which once thou ſworſh, was worth the looking on : 
This is the hand,'which with-a vow'd contract 
Was faſt belockc/in rhine: This is the body 
Thar rook away the match from 1ſabell, 
And did ſupply thee at thy:Garden-houſe 
In her Imagin'd'perſon.” | */ : 
Ds. Know you'this woman ? 
Luc. Carnally ſhe ſays.: 


cre. 


M eaſhre for Meaſure. 


.} For that her reputation was diſ-valued 

:{ In leviry : Since which time of five years 

: | I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her 
{| Upon my faith and honour, 


| And puniſh them to your height of pleaſure. 


did nor you ſay, you knew that Fryer Lodowick to be a 


' but in his Cloarhs, and one that hath ſpoke molt villa- 


| notable fellow. 


—_— 


'Dv. Sircha , no more. 

Luc. Enough my Lord. 

Arg. My Lord, I muſt confeſſe, I know this woman, 
And hve years ſince there was ſome ſpeech of matriage 
Berwixt my ſelf and her : which was broke off, * 

Partly for that her promis'd proportions 
Came ſhort of Compoſition : bur in chief | 


Mar. Noble Prince, 
As there comes light fcom heaven,and words from breath; 
As there 1s ſenſe 1n truth, and truth in vertue, 
L am afhanced this mans wife, as ſtrongly 
As words could make up Vowes : And my gcod Lord, 
Bur Tueſday night laſt gone, in's Garder-houſe 
He knew me as a wife. As this Is true, 
Ler me in ſafery raiſe me from my knees, 
Or elſe for ever be confixed here 
A Marble Monument. 
Ang. I did bur ſmile till now. 
Now, good my Lord. give me the (cope of Juſtice, 
My patience here is touch'd : 1 do perceive 
Theſe poor informall women, are no more 
Bur inſtruments of ſome more mightier member 
Thar ſers them on. Let me have way, my Lord, 
To finde this practiſe our. 
Dake. I, with my hearc, 


Thou fooliſh Fryer, and thon pernicious woman 
Compact with her that's gone : think't thou thy oaths, 
Though chey would ſwear down each particular Saint, 
Were teſtimonies 'gainft his worth, and credit 
Thar*s ſeald in approbation ? you, Lord Eſcalns, 
Sic with my Coſen, lend him your kinde pains 
To finde out this abuſe , whence *cis deriv'd. 
There is another Fryer that ſet them on, 
Ler him be ſent for. | 
Peter. Would he were here, my Lord, for he indeed 
Hath ſer the women on to this complain ; 
Your Provoſt knows the place Where he abides, 
And he may fetch him. 
Dake. Go, do it inſtantly :- 
And you my Noble and well-warranted Coſen 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, 
Do with your injuries as ſeems you beſt 
In any chaſtifemenc; 1 for a while = 
Will leave you ; bur ſtirre nor you till you have 
Well derermin'd upon theſe Slagderers, 
Eſc. My Lord, wee'll do it throughly : Signior Eucio, 


Exit. | 


diſhoneſt perſon ? | | 
Lace. Cncullis non facit Monachum , bonelt in nothing 


nous ſpeeches of the Duke. 
Eſc. We ſhall intrear you to abide here till he come, 
and inforce them 2gain(t him : we ſhall finde this Fryer a | 


Luc. As any In Views on my word, 

Eſca. Call that ſame [ſabel here once 2gaine, I would 
ſpeak with her : pray you, my Lord , give me leave to 
queſtion, you ſhall ſee how Ile handle her, 

Luc. Not berter than he, by her own report. 

E fea, Say you? © | | | 

Luc. Marry Sir, I think, if you handled her privately 
She ? 
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| And in the-witneſle of his 


_ Meaſure 
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for" Meaſare. 


She ſhould ſooner confeſle, 
atham'd. 


perchance publikely ſhe'll be 


Eater Deke, Provoſt, Iſabella. 


Eſc. I'will go darkly to work with her. of 
| _ That's the way : for women are light at mid- 
ns l, 
Eſc. Come on Miftris 
all that you have ſaid. 
Luc. My Lord, here comes the Raſcall I ſpoke of, 
Here with the Provoſt. : 
Eſc. Ta very good time : ſpeak not you to him, till we 
Call UPON YOu, 
Lic. Mum. * T2 
Eſc. Come fir, did you ſer theſe women on to ſlander 
Lord Avgelo? they have confes'd you did, 
Dahe. "Tis falle, 
Eſc. How ? know you where you are ? 
Dake. Reſpe&t to your great place ;and let the Devill 
Be ſomerime honour'd, for his burning throne. 
Where is the Duke? *cis he ſhould bear me ſpeak. 
Eſc. The Duke's in us : and we Will hear you ſpeak, 
Look you ſpetk juſtly. 
Dake. Boldly at leaft. But oh poor ſouls, 
Come you to ſeek the Lamb here of the Fox ? 
Goad night to your redrefſe: is the Duke gone ? 
Then is your cauſe gone too : The Duke's unjuſt, 
'Thus to retore your manifelt appeale, 
And put your tryall in the villaines mouth, ' 
Which here you come to accuſe. 
£xc. This is the Raſcall : this is he I ſpoke of. 
Eſc. Why thou unreverend and unhatiowed Fryer : 
IS not enough thou halt ſuborn'd theſe women, 
To accuſe this worthy man ?- bur in; foul mouth, : 
oper eare, tg 
To cill him villaine; and oy to glance from him 
To ith*Duke himſelf, to tax him with Injuſtice? 
Take him hence; to th'rackwith him : we'll rowze you 
Joynt by joync, but we will know his purpoſe: ng 
What ? anjuſt ? | | 
Dake. Be not ſo hot : the Duke dare 
No more lirerch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own : his Subje& am I nor, 
Nor here Provinciall : Mj buſineſſe in this State 
Made me a looker on bere in Fiewna, 
Where I have ſeen corruption boyl and bubble, 
Till ic ore-run the Stew : Laws for all faults, 
Bur faulrs ſo countenanc'd, that the Rrong Statutes: 
Stand like the forfeits in a Barbers thop, 
As' much in mock, as mark: 
Eſc. Slander to th'State : 
Away With him to priſon. 
' Ang. What can you vouch againſt bim. Si 
Is this the man thar you didiell us of ? 26.1 
' Lace 'Tis he, my Lord: come hither goodman bald- 


, here's a Gentlewoman Dentes 


4 


gniar Lucio ? 


much more, much worſe. BE 299791 ' 20) 
Luc. Oh thou damnible fellow : $id nat. I pluck thee 
by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches? J | 
Duke. 1protelt, 1 love the Duke as I love my ſelf. 
i ÞAvg. Hark how the villaine would cloſe now, after 
his treaſonable abuſes. Pens fe 
Eſc. Such a fellow is. not to be talked withall : Awa 
wich him topriſon : Where is the Proveft ? away Wit 
him to priſon : lay bolcs enough upon him : ler him ſpeak 
no more : away with.thoſe Giglets r00 y-and with the 0- 
ther confederate companion. | 
Duke. Stay fir, ſtay a while. _ 
Ang. What, relifts he.? help him Luce. 
Lxc. Come fir, come fir, come fit : foh fir, why you 
baldpated lying Raſcall.” you muſt be hooded muſt you ? 
{how your knaves viſage with-a pox to you: ſhow your 
ATP face, and be hang'd an: houre + wilt nor 
off ? 
Duke. Thou art the fiſt knave that ere mad Rt a Duke, 
Firſt Provoſt , let me bayle theſe gentle three : 
Sneak not away fir , for the Fryer .and you, 
Muſt have a word anon : lay bold on' him. 
Luc. This may prove worſe than hanging. | 
Duke. What you have ſpoke, I pardyn:ht you down. 
We'll borrow place of him ; Sir, by your leave : 
Hat thou or word or wir, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office ?If thou ha'ſt, 
Rely upon it, till my tale be heard, 
And: hold no longer out, 


| Than at the ſtrangeneſle of it... : :- 
{ Your Fryer is now your. Prince:: As Iiwas:then off a5 


- {( Nor changi 


Aug. Oh my dread Lord. : 
I ſhould. be gwltier than my: guiltinefle, 
To think I can. be undiſcernable, - Sn 
When I perceive your Grace , like power Divine, 
Hath looik'd upon my paſſes. Then gavd Prunce, 
No longer Seſſion hold upon my ſhame, 
Bur ler, my: tryall be mine-owh Confefhon -! 2.7 + 5. | 
Immediate ſentence then, and /ſequent- death, | | : 
[s all che grace I deg. -- n eo { ed 
Duke. Come hither Adariava, - 
Say :'was'r chouever contracted to this woman | 
Ang. I was my Lord..: dog aft 0 SAI] 
Duke. Go take her hence, and matry her 1nflantly,: | 
Do you the office ( Fryer ) which conſummate, .- | .-\. | 
Return him here again« gþ with him Pravoli. - © Ear. | 
Eſc. My Lord, I am more: amiaz'd at; his diſhonor, 5: 
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Deke. Cone hither Jſabely | Þ fon bl. 


Advertiling, and holy to your | 
ng heart with habie} Jam 
Atturnied at your ſervice. won 1 | 
Iſab. Oh give me pardon ©: 1 ot 
That I, your vaſlaile; have imploy>d end pain'd;7, 
Your unknown Soveratgntys. |: on | 57 
Duke. You are pardon'd {ſabels r: .-:{ 1: 


bulnefle, Ng IIs ror 


» \ 


Fit) 


pate, do you know me? - ... | 
. Dake. I remember you fir by the ſound of your yoyce, 
I mer you at the priſon inthe abſence of the Duke 2: -+ 
Luc. Oh, did you ſo? and do you remember!what you 
ſaid of the Duke ? . | 2A 6l 
Duke. Molt naredly fir ? vt | 
. Lc, Do you ſo fir : And was the Duke a fleſh-mon- 
cer, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported, him to, 
be ? Ss Wet F DEA 
Dake. You muſt ( fir ) change perſons with me, are Jou 


make that my report : you .indeed ſpoke ſo of tfilny and | 


Mike raſh remonſirance of my. hidden power; ... 


And now dear Maid, be yau/as free tous. oo | 
Your brothers death, i know, firs atiyourceart 22 _ 
And you may matvaite, wby I-obſcurid:my&lf3;-.1 11 
Labonring to-ſave-bislife3 and would not rater > /|- 


Then let him ſo beloſt:: Oh maſt kinde Maid. : 
Ic was the ſwift celerityvf-his'death;: 211 41. ; *1Þ 
Which I did rhink with{lower-foor cameion,:;-, - * 
Thar brain'd my purpoſe : bur peacebewith him, - j 
Thar life is better life p&: fearing death; von dl] | 
Ther that which lives t© A Se” 
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r Meaſare. 


| Meaſure fo 


So happy is your Brother. 
Enter Angelo, Adaria, Peter, Provoſt. 
Iſa. 1 do my Lord. | 


D#te; For rhis new-married man; approaching here, 
Whoſe ſalt imaginarion'yer hath wrong'd- 
Your well defended honour ; you mult pardon 
For Marians's fake : Bur as he adjudg*d' your Brother, 
Being criminall, in double violation 
Of ſacred: chaſtitie, and of' promiſe-breach, 
Thereon dependant for your brothers life, 
The very mercy of the. Law cryes out-- - 
Moſt audible , even from his proper tongue, 
An Angelo for Claudio, death for death: 
Haſte fill payes haſte, and leafnre anſwers leafure ; 


At an unvuſuall houre ? | 
Pro, It was commanded ſo: 
Duk. Had you a ſpeciall warrant for the deed? 
Pro, No my go2d Lord, it was by private meſiage. 
Dake. For which I do diſcharge you of your oth ce, 


| Glve up your keys, 


Pro, Pardon me, Noble Lord. 
I thought ir was a fault, but knew ir nor, 
Yer did repent me after more advice, 
For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon 
Thar ſhould by ptivace otder elſe have dy*d, 
] have reſerv'd alive. 

Duke. What's he ? 

Pro. His nattie is Barnardine. 


Like doth quir like, and Afeaſwre till for Meafwre - 
Then Angelo thy faulr's rhus manifelted : 

Which though thou wouldit deny , denyes thee yantage. 
We do condemn thee to the very Block * 


Dake. I wouldſt thou hadſt done ſo by (audio : 


- Go fetch him hicher, ler me look upon him- 


Eſc. I am ſorry, one ſo learned, and ſo wiſe 


- | As you, Lord Agel, have {till appear'd, 


| Should {lip ſo groſly, both in the hear of blood 


Where Claadio ſtoop'd to death, and with hke haſte. 
Away With him. ; $59 
Mar. Oh my moſt gracious Lord, 
I hope you will not mock me with a-bushand ? - - _. 
Duke. Itis your husband mock'd you with, a husband, *: 
Conſenting to the ſafe-guard of your honour, 
I chought your marriage fic : elſe Imputation, . 
For that he knew you, might reproach-your hte. 
And choak your good to come : for his pofleſhions» 
Alchough by confiſcation rhey' are ours ;. 
We do enltare, and widdow you withall, 
To buy you a better husband, 
Mar. Oh my dear Lord, 
I crave no other, nor no berter man. 
Dake. Never crave him , we are definitive, 
Mar. Gentle my. Liege. 
Duke. You do bur loſe your labour. 
Away with him to death : Now fir, to you. 
Har. Oh my good Lord, ſiveer 1ſabel, rake my paſt, 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come, 
Ile lend you all my life to do you ſervice. 
Duke. Againſt all ſenſe you do imporrune her, . 
Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brothers ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
Ahd take her hence in horror. 
Mar. Iſabel : 
Sweet Iſabel, do yet bur kneel by me, _ 
Hold up your hands, ſay nothing : 1'le ſpeak all. 
They ſay belt men are moulded ont of faults, 
And for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being alittle bad : So may my-husband, | 
Oh Iſabel : will you nor lend a knee ? 
Duke. He dyes for Claudis's death. 
| 1ſab. Moſt bounteous Sir. Eng 
Look, if ic pleaſe you, on this man condenn'd, 
As if my brother liv*d : I partly think, ©. 
A due fincerity governed his deeds, 0 
Til_bg. did. look an. me: Since.ic.is ſo, 
Lt him not dye : my brother had bur Juſtice, 
In that he did che thing for which he di'd. [0-53 
For Angels, his at did nor ore-take his bad intent, * 
And mult be buried but as an intent 
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And lac of temper'd judgement af;ernard. 
Avg. I anvſorry, that ſuch ſorrow I procure, 
And ſo deep ſticks it in my penitenc hearr, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy, 
'Tis my deſerving, andI do intrear it. 
Enter Barnardine and Provoſt, Claudio, f nlietta 
Dake. Which is that Barnardize ? 
Pro, This my Lord, 
Dake. There was a Fryer told me of this man, 


| S'rrha, thou art ſaid to have aflubborn ſoul, 


Thar apprehends no further than this world, 
And ſquar'lt thy life according : Thou'rt condemn'd, 
Bur for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all, 


For better times to come: Fryer, adviſe him, 

I leave him to your hand, What muffled fellow's that ? 
Pro. This 1s another priſoner thar I ſav'd, | 

Who ſhould have dy*d when Claudts lolt his head, 

As like alno{t ro Claudio, as himſelf, 

7 +Dwke. If he be like your brother, fer his ſake 

1s-he pardon'd, and for your lovely ſake 

Give me your hand, and ſay you will be mine, 

He is my drocher roo: Bur ficrer time for that ; 

By this Lord Angelo perceives hee's ſafe, 

Methinks I ſee a quickning in his eye: 

Well A-gelo, your evill quits you well. 


"TLook that you love your wife : her worth, worth yours, 


I finde an apt remiſſion in my ſelf : 

And yec here's one in place I cannot pardon, 
You firrha, that knew me for a fool, a Coward, 
One all of Luxurie , an Afle, a mad man ; 
{Wherein have I ſo deſerv'd of you 

That you excoll me rhus? 


ther ic would pleaſe you, I might be whipr. 
Dake. Whipr ficlt fir,-and hang'd after, + 


That periſh'd by the way : thoughts are no ſubje&s 
Qcencs, but meerely thoughts, 

' Mar. Meerely my Lord. 

; Duke. Your ſuit's unprofitable : ſind up I ſay : 
L have bechought me of anocher faulc, 

Provoſt, how came it Claudio was beheaded 
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: .:4And he ſhall marry her : che nupciall finiſh'd, 


ef him be whip'd and hanged. 
Whore : your Highnefle ſaid even now, I made you a 


me a Cuckold. 


Pugrogt rn oe ay «CR owe. Ba I Ab 
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Duke: Upon” 


' I pray thee take this mercy to provide | 


Lac. *Faich my Lord, I ſpoke it bur according to the |. 
trick : if you will-bang me for it, you may : bur I bad ra- | 


} 


 Proclame tt Provoſt round abour the City : 
; -+,4If any- woman wrong'd by this lew'd fellow | 
"F( As T have heard him ſwear himſelf there's one 
Whom he begor with childe) ler her appear, 


Luc. I beſeech your Highneſle, do not marry me to a 


Duke, good my Lord do nor recompence me, in making | 


—__— 


Ly 
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Meaſare for Medſare. 


Duke. Upon mine honor thou ſhalt marry her 

Tny flanders I forgive, and therewithall 
 Re:nic thy other forfeirs : take him to priſon, + 
And ſee our pleaſure herein executed, 

Luc. Marrying a punk my Lord, .is prefling to death, 
| Wiipping and hanging. 

Dk. Slandering a Prince deſerves ir. 
| | She Claudio that you wrong'd , look you reſtore, 
{ Joy to you Mariana, love her Angels : 
[ have confes'd her , and I know her verwe, 
Thanks good friend, Eſcalxs, for thy much goodneſſe, 


T_ more behind that is more. gratulace, 
Thanks Provoſt. for thy care 5.ang ſecrecy, 
We ſhall imploy thee 1n a worthier place. 
Forgive him Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozane for Clandio's, 
 Th'offence pardons it ſelf. Dear 1ſabel, 

I have a motion; much imports your. good, 
Whereto if you'll a willing .eare jincline ; 
What's mine is yours , and what is yours is mine, 
So bring us to our Pallace, where wee'll ſhow 


| Whar's yer behind, that's meer you all ſhould know. 


] Eſcalus, an ancievt Lord. 
Claudio, a young Gentleman * 
Lnci, a fantaſtique. 

2, Other like Gentlemen, 

Provoſts 


TERS MM... 


Thoubes. ; 
The Scene Viewna. Peter, (©? Frith 
bas — R__ 
roth, a fooliſh Gentleman. 
Names of all the Actors. [cn GE 
Fincentio : the Duke. Bar riardine , a diſotute priſoner. 
\Angelo, the Deputy. Iſabella, fiſter to Clandio. 


Alarians, betrothed to Angelo: 
Faliet , beloved of Claudio. 
Fraxciſca, a Now. 

AMiftris Over-don, a Bayd, 
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The Comedie of Errors, 


eAttus Primus, Scena Prima. 


—— —_ 


Faylor , and other attendants. 
A, erc hant , 


Roceed Salinus to procure my fall, 

And by the doom of death end woes and all. 
Duke. Merchant of Siracuſa, plead no more. 

I am nor partiall ro infringe our Lawes; 

The enmirie and diſcord which of late 

Sprung from'the rancorous outrage of your Duke, 

To Merchants our well-dealing Countrimen, 


Who wapting gilders to redeem rheir lives, 


Have ſeal'd his rigorous Ratutes with their blouds, 
Excludes all pitty from our rhreatening looks : 
For: ſince the' mortall. and inceftine jarres 
Twixc thy ſeditious Countrimen and us, 

Ic harh in ſolemn Synods been decreed, 

Both by rhe $Siracuſians and our ſelves, 
T*admit no traffick to our adverſe Towns : 
Nay more, if any born at Epheſus 

Be ſeen at any Siracuſias Marts and Fares : 
Again , if any Siracuſia» born _ 

Come to the Bay of Epheſus, he dies : 

His goods confiſcate to the Dukes diſpoſe, 
Unlefle a thouſand marks be levied 

To quit the penalty, arid ranſom him : 

Thy ſubſtance, valued art the higheſt rate, 
Cannor amount unto a hundred Marks, 
Therefore by Law thou arr condemn'd to die. 


v1 


| - Aer. Yer this my comfort, when your words are done, 


I 


My woes end likewiſe with rhe evening Sunne. 
Duk, Well Siracuſian; (ay in brief the cauſe 
Why thou departed from thy native home ? 
And for what cauſe thou cam'ft to Epheſus ? 
Mer, A heavier task could not have been impos'd, 
Then I toſpeak my grief unſpeakable: 

Yer that the world may witneflſe, that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

Ile uxer what my ſorrow gives me leave. 

In Syracnſa was I born, and wed 

Unto a' woman , happy bur for me ; 

And by me too, had nor our hap been bad: 
With her I liv'd in joy, our wealth increaſt 


| By proſperous voyages I often made 


To Epidamum, all my: factors death : 

And he grear ſtore of goods"at random leaving, 
Drew me from kinde embracements of my ſpouſe ; 
From -whom my abſence was not fix moneths old, 
Before her ſelf ( almolt ar fainting under 


— — GC 


Enter the Duke of Epheſus, with the Merchant of Syracuſa,| Had made þ 


— 


The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear ) 


ſoon, and ſafe arrived 
Thar very hour, and in the 
A poor mean woman was 


I bought, and broughe up to 
My wife, not meanly —_ 


Which though my ſelf wou 


Thac mourned for faſhion, 
And this it was : (for other 


The Sailors (oughe for (af, 
And left rhe Sh &” 


My wife, more carefull for 


| And by the benefir of his 
The Seas wax calme, and- 


Buc ere they came, oh ler 


| Gather che ſequell by cha 


roviſion for her following me, 


where I was ; 


There had the'not been long, bur ſhe became 
| A Joytull morher of two goodly ſonnes : 


And, which was ftrange, the one ſo like the other 
As could not be difivguitvd but by names. 


ſelf-ſame Inne, 
delivered 


Of ſuch a burthen, Male-twins both alike : 
Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 


-obeying deep 


ave any trapick Inſtance of our harm : 


Yarrant of immediate death ; 


ld gladly have imbrac'd, 


Yer the inceſlant weeping of my wife, 
Weeping before for what the ſaw muſt come, 
And pitreous plainings of the prety babes 


Ignoranc what to fear 
3 a 
Fors't me to ſeek delays for them and me, : 


means was none ) 
ty by our boate, 


Ip then ſinking-ripe to us. 


the lacrer born, 


Had faſtened him unco a ſmall ſpare Maft by 
Sach as Sea-faring men redo for aorms : 

To bim one of the other twins was bound, 

| Whit Thad been like heedfull. of the other. 

The children thus diſpos'd, my wife and 1, 
Fixing our eyes on Whom our care was fixr, 
| Faſtned our ſelves ar either end the Matt, 

And floating fraighe , obedienc to the ſreame, 
Was carried rowards Corinth, as we thought. 
Ar length che Sunne gazing upon the earth, 
Diſperſt choſe vapours thac offended us , 


wiſh'd. light 


we diſcovered 


Two Ships from farre, makin a : 
Of Corinth thac , of F WE. amain to us ; 


rx this ; 
me ſay no more, 
. went before. 


| Dake. Nay forward old man, do nocbraak off ſo, 
H 


ll 


or 


[ 


| 
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{ At eighteen years becatne inquiſitive 
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The Comedy of Errors. 
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For we may pitry , though nor pardon thee. 
Merch. Oh had-the gods done ſo, I had not now 
Worthily rearm'd che:n mercilefle ro us : 
For ere the Ships could meer by twice five leagues, 
We ivere encountred by a mighty rock, 
Which being violently born up upon, . . 
Our helpfull Ship was ſplicted 1n the madit ; 
So that in this unjuſt-divoree-of- us3--, 
Fortune had left to both of us alike, - 
Whar to delight in, what to ſorrow for, 
Her part, poor ſoul, ſeeming as burdened, 
With leſſer weight, bur not with lefler woe, 
Was carried with more ſpeed before- the winde, 
And in our ſight they three were taken up 
By Fiſhermen of Coriwth , as we thoughts 
Art length another Ship had ſeiz'd on us, 
And knowing whorn it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpfull welcome to their Shipwrackr gueſts, 
And would have reft the Fiſhers of their prey, 
Had nor their Bark been very ſlow of (ail ; 
And therefore homeward did they berid their courſe. 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſle, 
That by misfortunes was my life prolong d, 
To tell (2d fories of my own miſhaps. 
Dake. And for the fakes of them thou ſorrowelt for, 
Do me the favour to dilate ar full, 
What hath befaln of 'then and chee cill now. 
Merch. 'My yorgeſt boy, and yer my eldeſt care, 


—__. 
* 


And go indeed, having ſo good a means. 


- | My preſent buſinefle cals me from you now. 


This very day a Syracuſan Merchant 
Is pprehended for arrivall here, ' 
And not being able to buy our his life, 
According to the ſtature of the Town, 
Dies ere the weary Sunne ſer in the Welt 
There is your money that I had to keep. 

Ant. Go bear it co the Centaure, where we hot, 
And ſtay there Dromio, till 1 come to thee ; 
Tilt that He view the manners of the Town, 
Within this hour it will be dinner time: 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return and ſleep within mine Inne, 
For with long travaile I am fliffe and weary. 
Get thee away. | 

Dro. Many a man would take you at your word, 


| Exit Droms. 
Ant, A truſty villain fir , that very off, | 
When I am dull with care and melancholly, 
Lightens my humor with his merry jefts : 
What, will you walk wich me about the Town, 
And then go to the Inne and dine with me ? 
E. Mer. I am invited fir to certain Merchants, 
Of whom I hope ro make much benefit : 
I crave your pardon , ſoon at five a clock, 
Pleaſe you, He meet wich you upon the Mart, 
And afterward conſorc you till bed time: . 


After his brother ; and importun'd me 

[Thar his attendant, ( for his caſe was like, 

Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name, ) 

Might bear him company in the queſt of him : |, 
Whom whil'(t I laboured of a love to fee, 

I hazarded the loſſe of whom I lov'd.. 

Five Sommers have I ſpenc in fartheſt Greene, 
Roming clean through the bounds of Afia,, 

And coaſting h6meward, came to Epheſuu : 
Hopeleſle to finde, yer loath to leave unſought 

Or thar, or any place that harbours men : 

Bur here mult end rhe ſtory of my life, 

And happy were I in my timely death, 

Could all my travells warrant me they live. | 
Dsk. Haplefſe Egeon whom the fates have markr 
To bear th'extremitie of dire miſhap : 

Now cruſt me, were it nvt againſt our Lawes, 
Againſt my Crowne, ftiy oath, my dignity, 

Which Princes would, they may nor diſanull, 

My ſoul ſhould fue as advocate for thee : | 
ut though thou art adjudged to the deach, ra 
fr paſled ſentence may not be recald” | _— 


- 


[2 
ad. 


s » 


Bur to our honours great diſparagettent: || = 


Yer will I favour thee in what I can, © 
Therefore Merchant, Ilefimit rhee rhis day 
o ſeek thy help by beneficiall help, * 
ry all the friends thou haſt in Epheſs, -. 
Beg thou, or borrow, to/make op the ſutmme, 


hs & hd 


| Inqueſt of him( unhappie) looſe my ſelf. 


| Here comes the almanack of my true date: 


An. Farewell till then : I will go loofe my life, 
And wander up and down to view the Cirtie. 
E, Mer. Sic I commend you to your own content, | 
= Exennt. 
Ant. He that commends me to my own content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get: 
I to the world am like adrop of water, 
That in the Ocean ſeeks another drop, 
Who falling. there, to finde his fellow forth, 
( Unſeen, inquifitive ) confounds himſelf, 
So I, to finde a Mother and a Brother, 


Enter Dromuo of Epheſm. 


What now ? How chance thou arc return*d ſo ſoon, . 
E. Dro. Return'd ſo ſoon, rather approachc too late : 
The Capon burnes, the Pig fals from the ſpits 


| She is ſo hot becauſe the meat, is cold: 
The mear 1s-cold\becauſe you come not home 3 


The clock hath Rirucken twelve upon the bell : 
My Miſiris made it one upon my cheek : 


You come. not home, becauſe you have nofſtomack : | 
You have'no ſtomack, having broke your faſt : . - 


'Are penitent for your default ro day. 


To pay the Sadler for my Miſtris.crupper : 


[Tell me, and dally:ner, where is the money? Eng, 


ind live : if no, then thou att dovm'd todie: 
aylor take him. to thy 'tuftodie, tes Þ oy 
Fayler. 1 will ny Ford. | TERS” 
Merch. Hopeleſle and helplefſe doth Egeon wend, .. 1 
Bur co procraftinate his livelefle end. Exon, 


Bur we that know what *tis to faſt and pray, - 
et. Stop in your winde.fir, tell me: this I pray, 

Where have you left che money that I gave you?. - 
E. Dre. Oh? fix pence that Thad a wenſday laſt, 


The Sadler had it Sir, 1 kept it not. 
Ant. 1 am not 1n a ſportive.humor now-: 


we being {rangers here, how:dar:ftchou cruſt 7" * Enid 


So great a charge from- thine own cultodie. . | - :- 
; E. Dro. 1 ptayyou jeſt fir as you fit at dinner: 

I from my Miftris' come 'zo yqu 41 polt : 
| IF T return I ſhall be poſt indeed. 


Ce < 


| Enter Amipholic, Erotes, a Marchant, and Dromie. 
Mer, Therefore give ont you ate of Epidammm, 
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Leſt rhe your goods t60 ſoon be confiſcate : 


ch 


For 
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T The Comedy of Errors. 


For the will ſcoure your fault upon my pate: |, 
Mechinks your-maw, like mine, ſhould be your cook, 
And firike you home without a meſſenger, 
Ant. Come Dromzo,cone, theſe jekts are out of ſeaſon, 
Reſerve them till a merrier houre than this : 
[Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee? | 
E. Dro. To me fir? why you gave no gold to me ? 
| Ant. Comeon fir knave, have done your fooliſhneſs, 
{And cell me how thou haſt diſpoſ'd thy charge. 
E. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the Mart 
Home to your houſe, ( the Phen:x fir ) co dinner ; 
My Miſtris and her ſiſter Raies for you. 
Ant. Now as I am a Chriſtian anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have beſtow'd my money : 
Oc I ſhall break thar merry ſconce of yours 
That ſtands on tricks, when I am undiſpos'd : 
Where is the chouſand Marks thou hadlt of me ? 
E. Dro. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate : 
Some of my. Miſtris marks upon my ſhoulders : 
Bur not hy uſand marks between you both. 
If I hould pay your worſhip thoſe again, 
Perchance you will not bear them patiently. 
. Ant. Thy Miſtris marks? what miſtris ſlave haſt chou ? 
© E. Dro. Your worſhips wife,my miſtris at the Phenix ; 
She that doth faſt ill you come. home to dinner : 
And prays that you will-hie you home to dinner. 
| Aut. Whatwilt thou flouc me thus unto my face 


. \Being forbid? There rake you thar fir knave. 


| E. Dre. What mean you fir, for God ſake hold your 
Nay, and you will not fir, Ile rake my heels. ( hands : | 
| _ , Exit Dromio Ep. + ; 
| Ant, Upon my life by ſome device or others 
The villain is ore-wrought of all my money. 
They ſay this Town. is full of coſenage : 
As nimble Juglers thar deceive the eye : 
Dark-working Sorcerers that change the minde : 
Soul-killing Wicches,- that deforme-the body:: 
Diſguiſed * Cheaters, prating Mountebanks ; 
And many ſuch like liberctes of finne: 
Kirprove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner : 
Ile co the Centaure to go ſeek this fave, 
I greatly feare my money is nor ſafe, a 
| Xt. 


| eM, cus Secanda. : 


Enter Adriana, wie to Antipholis Sereptus,. 
| | "with Laciava her Sifter. 


Adr. Neicher my husband nor the ſlave return'd, 
Thar in ſuch. haſte: I ſent co ſeek: his Maſter ? 
ACE O,#c3ave it is two a clock. 
Lac. Perhaps ſome Merchan hath inviced him, 
And from, the Mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner : 
Good Siſter, Let us dine, and never fret ; 
| A man is Maſter of his libertie ; | 
me1s their Maſter, and when they ſee time, | 
| They'll go or. come; if ſo, be patient Siſter. 
 Adr. Why ſhould their libertie than ours be more ? 
| _.. £#e, Becauſe their bufineſle ill lyes our adore. 
| Mar. Look when I ſervehim fo, he rakes ir ill. 
| L£xc. Oh, know heis the bridle of your will. _ 
| ar. There's none bur aſſes will be bridled ſo. ; 


ne... Bit. 


Luc. Why, headfirong liberty 1s laſhc with woe : 
Theres nothing ficuate under heavens eye, 
But hath his bound in earth, in ſea, in skie. 
The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowles 
Are cheir males ſubje&s, and at their controules : 
Man more divine, the Maſter of all theſe, 
Lord of the wide world, and wide watry ſeas, 
Indued wich intellecuall ſence and ſoul, 
Of more preheminence than fiſh and fowle. 
Are malters to their females, and their Lords : 


Then let your will attend on their accords. 


Aari. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 
Lnci. Not this but troubles of the marriage bed. 
Aar, Bur were you wedded,you would bear ſome ſway. 
Lxc. EreT learn love, lle practiſe to obey. 

Aadr. How if your husband ftart ſome other where? - 
Luc. Till he come home again , I would forbeare. 


Aar. Patience unmoy*'d, no marvell though ſhe paule, } 


They can be meek , that have no other cauſe : 

A wretched ſoul bruis'd with adverſitie, 

We bid be quiet when we hear it crie. 

But were we burdned with like waight of pain, 

As much, or more, we ſhould our ſelves complain: 

So thou that haſt no unkinde mate to orieve thee, 

With urging helpleſle patience would relieve me; 

Bur if chou live co ſee like right berefc, 

This fool-beg'd patience in thee will be left. 
Lxci. Well, I will marry one day but to rrie: 

Here comes your man, now iS your hnsband nie. 


E nter Drom:o Eph. 


Aar. Say, is your tardie maſter now at hand ? 

E. Dro, Nay, he's at two hands with me, and that my 
two eares can witneſle, 

Adr. Say, didit thou ſpeak with him ? knowſ chou 
his minde ? | | 

E. Dre. 1, 1, he told his minde upon mine eare, 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 

Luc. Spake he ſo doubtrfully , thou couldſt not feel 
his meaning. 

E. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well 
feel his blows ; and wirhall ſo doubrfully , thac 1 could 
ſcarce underſtand chem. 

Adri. But ſay, I prethee, is he coming home ? 

It ſeems he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 

E. Dro. Why Miſtreſſe, ſure my Maſter is horn mad. 

Adri, Horn mad, thou villain ? 

E. Dre. I mean not Cuckold-mad, 

Bur ſure he is ſtark mad: 

When I defir'd him to come home to dinner ; 

He ask'd me for a 1000. marks in gold : 

"Tis dinner time, quoth I: my gold, quoth he : 

Your meat doth burn, quoth I: my gold, quoth he: 
Will you come,quoth I : my gal, quoth he ; 
Where is the thouſand marks I gave thee villain ? 
The Pigge, quoth I, is burr?d: my gold, quoch he: . 
My miftreſle, fir, quoch I : hang up thy miſtreſle ; 

I know not thy miſtreſſe, our on my miſtrefle, 

Luc. Quoth who? | 

E. Dro. Quoth my Maſter, I know,quorh he, no houſe, 
no wife, no miſtreſſe : ſo chat my arranc due unto my 
rongue, Ichank him, I bare home upon my ſhoulders : 
for 1n conclufion, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Go back again thou {lave, and fetch him home. 

Dro. Go back again, and be new bearen home ? 

For Gods ſake ſend ſome other meſſenger. 


H 2 Aarti. Back 
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Adri, Back flvve, or Twill break thy pate actoſle. 


Dre. And he will bleſſe thar ry other Deating : 
Between you, I ſhall have a holy head. | | 
Aars. Hence prating peſanr, fetch thy maſter home. 
Dro. Am 1 fo round with you, as you with me, 
That like a foo:-ball you do ſpurn me-thus : | 
You ſpurr me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither, 
If I {aſt in thisſervice, you muſt caſe me in leather. Exit. 
Laci. Fie how impatience lowreth in your face : 
Adri. His company muſt do his minions grace, 
Whil'( I at home ftarve for a merry look : 
Hath homely age th'alluring beaury cook _ 
From my poor check ? then he hath walted ir. 
Are my diſcourſes dull ? Barren my wit, 
If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be mar'd, 
Unkindneſſe blors it more than marble hard. 
{ Do their gay veliments his affeRtions bitte ? 
{ That's not my fault, he's maſter of my ſtate. 
Whar ruines ate in me thar can be found, 
By him not ruin'd ? Then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed faire, 
A ſunny look of his, would ſoon repaire. 
But (too unruly Deer,) he breaks the pale, 
And feeds from home ; poor I am bur his ſtale. 
Laci. Self-harming jealoukie, fie beat ir hence. 
Ad. Unfeeling fools can with ſuch wrongs diſpence ; 
I know his eye doth homage other-where, 
Or elſe, whar lers ir but he would be here ? 
Siſter, you know he promiſed me a chain, 
Would that alone, alone he would decain, 
So he would keep faire quarter with bis bed. 
I ſee the Jewel beſt enamaled : 
Will loſe his beanty : yer the gofd bides (till 
Thar others rovch, and often touching will : 
Since that my bezury cannot pleaſe his eie, 
Ile weep (what's left ) away and weeping die. 
Lnc. How matly fond fools ſerve mad Jealoufi 


e@? 
E xetvt. 
Enter Antipholss Erores. Þ 


ent. The gold T gave to Drome 18 laid up 
Safe at the Centaur, 2nd the heedfull ſhave 

Is wandred forch in care to ſeek me out 

By computation and mine holts repotr, 

I could nor fpeak with Dronzto, ſince at fret 

I fent fiim from the Mart: ſee hete he comes. © 


Emer Dromio Siracu[an. 


How now fir, is your merry humor alrer'd ? 

As you loveitroaks, fo jeſt wich me again : 

You know no (tavr ? you recetv'd ho gold ? 

Your miſtris ſenr'to have me home ro'dinner ? 

, My houſe was'at the Phanx? Walt thou mad, 

That thus ſo madly thou didff anſwer trie> © 

S. Dro, Whit anfwer fir 3 when ſpike 1 

E. An. Even now,even here;ndt half an honre finces - 

S. Dre. I did not fee you fince you ſent me/henee | 

Home to che'Comany with the gold you gave me # 
Ant. Villain, thou didft deny che 80lds receit; - | | 

And toldft me of a Miftris, and a difiner. - © © 

For which T hope thou felcft Twas difpleas'd. | 

| : 8, Dro, Tait glad toſee you th this merry veine,' 

Whar means this jeſt, T pray you Maſter cell the ? 

| - Ant. Yer;do'ftrchou jeer and flowe me in the teeth? 

Think chou I jeR?hold, rake thou thar, & char. Beats Dro. 

 S. Dro. Hold fir;for Gods fike;now your jeſt is extant, 


ſach'a ward 2! 
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| Your faycineſſe will jet upon. my love; 


s 
| 


another dry baſting.. . 


'than wit. 


| lers without Wit. © 


| 


given them th wit. 


i—_ a 


Upon whar bargain do'you give it Me? 
Antiph. Becauſe rhat I familiarly ſ6merimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and'char'with you 


And make a Common of my ſerious boures. 
When the Sunne ſhines, let fooliſh gnats make ſport, 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams; - 
if you wilf jeſt with me, know my aſpeR, 
And faſhion your demeanor to my looks, 
Or I will beat this method in yonr fconce, © "Oo" u © | 
S. Dro. Sconce caff you it ? ſo you wonld leave batte- 
ring, I had rather have it a head , and you ufe theſe blows 
long , I muft get a ſconce for my head , and Inſconce it 
£00, or elſe T (hall ſeck my wic in my fhonlders, but Tpray 
fr,why am I beaten ? | _— 
Ant. Doft thou not know ? | 
S. Dre. Nothing fir, bur that I am bea 


rent; 
Ant. Shall I tell you | 


ey {xy , every why|. 
hen mherefore, 


| u why ? 
S. Dre. Thir, and wherefore ; for th 
hath a wherefore. | | 
Ant, Why firſt for flouring me, and c 
for urging it the ſecond rimie to me. ''\_ 


= 2 » 


' 8. Dro, Was there evet any mart thus Heaten one of 

ſeaſon, when in the why andthe 'whetefore,, is Aeither 
rime nor reaſon. Well fir, I thank you. © ho 

Azt. Thank ine fir, for what ?' 

r this ſomer 


S. Dro. Marry fit, fo 0 


hing rhar yon eve me 
for nothing. - ; : Ho es On 
Am, Ve mike you tmends next, co.give'you nothing 
for fomeihing. Bur ſxy fir, is tt dinner time? 7 
S. Dro. Nohr, 1 thinkthe mear wants chat I have. 
Ant." In cood rittie fir, what's that? 
S. Dro. Baftifig: EE: 
1:t. Well fir, chen "vill be dry, 
S. Dro. If it be fir; 1 pray you eat not ef it, 


purchaſe ms 


Ant. Your reafon 
0 jeſt in godd time, there's a 


S. D'o. Leit it mike you chollerick, and 


Ant. Well fir, learn & 
time for all things. . RP 7 

S. Dro. I durſt have denied that before .you were {6 
Cchollerick. rs I þ 
Ani. By what rule fir ? 
8: Dro.” Marry fir, by a rute 8s 
Pare of Farher time himſelf, 
Ant. Let's IR#. 125) <Q 
S. Dro. There's no time for a man 


plain as the plaifi batd 
| | 


—\ 
\ 


aire 


_ _—_ 


ro recover his h 
Ant. May he not. do it by fine and tecavery?-- 


S. Die, Yes, toÞ g & fipe for a perewig, and recover 
the loſt haire of another man; HH 

Oo 

BS 


S, Dyo. -Bec?t 
beaſts, and whar he hathſca 
Amr." "Why , but 

5. Dr. Not amandE the but he hh 7 wie 0 ll 
yn 601 pie wwe: 


£ b 
_ 


S. Dre, N 


S. Bys, The plainey tbat&; the ſooriet loft yer te foo- 
ſeth irina'kin@of jollige, oO 
Ant. For what reaſon ? other HI 


V.il 
} 


C7; out F 
v0 1 e? 


£ 


- Da. 


S. Drs. For two, and found ones t6d; 4 
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An. Nay not ſound ones I pray you. 

S. Dre. Sure ones then. 

An. Nay, nor ſure in a thing falling. 

$S. Dro. Certain ones then. 

An. Name them. Cas, 56 

S. Dro. The one to ſave the money that he ſpends in 
crying : che ocher, tha ar dinner they thould not drop in 
his Porrage, ; | = Re 

An. You would all chis time have prov'd, there 1s no 
cime for all chings. Es 

$S. Dro. Marty and did fir: namely, no time to reco- 
ver haire loſt by Nature. lk 

An. Bur your reaſon was nor ſubſtanciall , why there 
is no £1mme fo recover, | | 

S. Dro. Thus I mend ir : Time himſelf is bald, and 
cherefore ro the worlds end, wilb have bald followers. 

An. 1 knew *wwould be a bald concluſion : bur ſoft, 


who wafts us yonder ? 


Enter Adriana and Licianas 


Aari. I, 1, Aztipholi, look firange and frowne, 

Some other Miftrefle hath ſome ſweet aſpeQts : 

I-am not Adriana, ngr thy wife. 
The rime was once, when thou un-urg'd wouldſt vow, 
Thar neyer words were muſick to thine eare, 
Thar never obje& pleafing in thine eye, 

That never rouch well welcome to thy hand ; 

That never meat ſweer-ſavour'd in thy taſte ; 
Unleſſe I ſpake, or look'd, or rouch'd or carv'd to thee. 
How comes it now, ( my Husband ) oh how comes ir, 
That thou art then eſtranged from thy ſelf? 
Thy ſelf I call ir, being firange co me: 

That undividable Incorporate 
Am better than thy deer ſelfs bercer parc: 
Ah do not tear away thy ſejf from me ; 
For know my love: as eafie maiſt thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulfe, 

And take unmingled chence char drop again 
'Withour addition or diminiſhing, 
As take from me thy ſelf, and nor me too. 
How dearly would ir couch thee to the quick, 
Should thou hear I were licencious ? 
And that this body conſecrate to thee, 
By Rufhan Luſt ould be contiminate ? 
Wouldlt rhou nor ſpitar me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl che name of husband in my face, 
And tear the ftain'd «kin of my Hirloc brow, 
And from my falſe hand cur the wedding rings 
| And break ir with a deep-divorcing voy ? 

I know thou canſt, and therefore ſee theu do it. 
'T am poſſeſt with an adulterate blor, 
| My bloud is mingled with the crime of luſt : 

; For if we two be one,and thou play falſe, 

I do digeſt the poyſon of my fleth, 
Being (tcumpered by thy concagion. | 
Keep then faire league and truce wich thy true bed, 
I live diſtain'd , thou undiſhomoured. 


AQ 


In Epheſus T am bur two houres old, 

As ſtrange unto your rown, as to your talk, 
Who every word by all my wit being ſcan'd, 
Wants wit in all, one word ce underſtand. 


When were you wont to uſe my fiſter chus ? 
She ſent for you by Dromis home to dinner. 


_k__— 


—_— = 


Axntip. Plead you to me faire dame ? I know you not : 


Loci. Fie brother, how the world is chang'd wick yott: 


| 


EI 


Thar he did buſfer rchee, and in his blows, | 
Denied my houſe for his, me for his wife. 


Whar is the courſe and drift, of your compaR ? 
| Didſt chou deliver to me on the Marr, 


Unleſle it be by inſpiration. - | 


To counterfeic thus groſely with your ſhve, 
Abecting him to thwart me in.my moode ; 

Be ir my wrong, you are from me exempr, 

Bur wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come T will faſten on this ſleeve of thine : 

Thou art an Elme, my husbang, I a Vine : 
Whoſe weakneſſe married to thy ltronger ſtate, 
Makes me with rhy firength co communicate * 

If ought polleſſe thee from me, ic is drofle, | 
Ufurping Ivie, Brier, or idle Mofle, 


Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this ? 

W hart error drives our eyes and eares amiſle 3 
Uncill T know this ſure uncercaintie, | 
_ entertain the free'd fallacie, 


> S. Dro. Oh for my beads, I crofle me for a fnner. 


We talk wich Goblins, Owles and Elves Sprights ; - 


'Sirra, if any ask you for your Maſter, 


{Known unto theſe, and ro my ſelf diſeui('d ! 


—_—@_ 


Ant. By Dromio ? Drom. By me. | 
Aar. By thee, and thus thou didit recurn froti him. 


Ant. Did you converſe fir with this Gentlewoman: | 


S. Dre. I.fir ? I never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant. Villain thou lieſt, for even her very words, 


S, Dro. 1 never ſpake with her in all my life. 
Azxr. How can the thus then call us by our names ? 


4dr, How ill agrees it with your gravitie; 


Whoall for wanc of pruning, with intruſion, 
Infe& thy Sap; and live 'on thy confulion., 
Am. To me the ſpeaks, (he moves me for her 
theame ; | 
Whar, was I married to her in my dreame ? 


Luc. Dromio, Go bid the ſervants ſpred for dinner. 
his is the fairy land, oh ſpire of ſpights, 


If we obey them not, this will inſue ; 
They'l ſuck our breath, or pinch us black and blew. 
Lac. Why prar*it thou to thy ſelf, 
Dromuo, thou Dromioz inaile, thou ſlug, thou ſor, 
S. Dro. I am transformed Maſter, amt I nor ? 
Ant. Ithink thou art in minde, and ſo am I, | 
S. Dre. Nay Maller, both in minde, and in my ſhape. | 
Ant. Thou haſt thine own forme. | 
S. Dro. No, I am an Ape. 
Lec. If thou att chang'd to ought. 'tisto an Aﬀe. 
S. Dro. Tis true ſhe rides me, and [long for graſle. 
'Tis ſo, I am an Aﬀe, elſe ir could never be, 
But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 
Aar. Come, come, no longer will Ihe a fool, 
To pur the finger in the eye and weep ; 
Whit man and mater laughs my woes to ſcorn : 
Come frr to dinner, Dromzo keep the gute : | 
Husband Ile dine above with you to day, 7J 
Andſhrive you of a thouſand idle pranks : 


Say he dines forth, and ler nocreature enter: | 

Come lifter, Drowio play the Porter well. 
Ant. Am Lin earch, in heaven, or in hell ? 

Sleeping or waking, mad or well adviſ*d : 


Ile ſay as they ſay, and perſeyer fo: 

And in this miſt at all adventures go. 
S. Dre. Maſter, (hall I be Porcer at the gate ? 
Aar. 1, and let noneenter, leaſt I break your pate. - 
Luci. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late; 


H 3 AF | 
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Say that I lingerd wich you at your ſhop 
Toſee the making of her Carkanec, 
And that to morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villaine that would face me down j 
He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him, 
And charg'd him with a chouſand marks in gold, 
And that I did deny my wife and houle; 
Thou drunkard thou, what did(t thou mean by this ? 
E. Dro. Say what you will fir, but I know what I know, 


It the skin were parchmeEc,& the blows you gave Were Ink, 
Your hand-writing would tell you whar I think, 

E. Ant. I think thou art an aſfle. 

E. Dro. Marry ſo it doth appear 

By the wrongs I ſuffer, and the blows I bear : 

I thoald kick being kickt, and being at that paſle, 

You would keep from my heels, and beware of an-afle. 
E. An. Y'are {ad fignior Balthazar, pray God our cheet 
May anſwer my good will, and your good welco: here, 
Bal.I hold your dainrties cheap fir,& your welcom decr. 
E. Ant. Oh fignior Balthazar, eithet ar fleſh or fiſh, 
A table full of welcome, makes ſcarce one dainty diſh. 
Bal. Good mear fir is common that every churle affords. 

Ant. And welcome more common, for that's nothing 

bur words. 

Bal. Small cheere and great welcome, makes a mer- 

| Ty feaſt, : 

Ant. 1, to a niggardly Hoſt, and more ſparing gueft: 
But thouga my cates be mean, rake them in goodpart, 
Better cheece may you have, bur not with better hart. 

Bur ſofr, my door 18 lockt ; go bid them ler us 1n. 

i E.Dro. Maud, Briget, Marian, Ciſly, Gillian, Gims. 

S. Dro, Mome, Malt-horte, Cipon, Coxcombe, Idi- 

| ot; Patch. | | 

; Either ger thee from the door z or tit down at the hatch : 

'Doſt chou conjure for wencnes,that thou callt for ſuch (tore, 

When one 1s one to09-many, go get thee from the doore. 

E. Dro. What patch is mage our porter ? my Maſter 
ſtays in the [treer, 

S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt he 
catch cold on's feer. 

E. Ant. Who talks within there ? boa, open the door. 

S. Dro. Right fir , Ile cell ycu when, and you'll ell 
me Wherefore, 

eat. Wherefore ? for my cinner : I have not din'd to 
YA 

S. Dr». Nor to day hete you muſt not, come again 
when you may. 

A-:. \hat art thou thac keep i me out from the 
houſ2 I owe ? 


Dromis. | 
E. Dro. Qvillizne, thou nafi ftolne both mine office 


and my name. 
The one ne're got me credir, the othe: mickle blame : 


If thou nadlt bid Drenzio t9 Cay In my pj:ce, 


2h 2 >” =o Thou wouldft have chang*d thy face for a name, or thy 
Alu Pats ” name for an aſle. CLED if 
Aus Tertius. Scana Prima SEG coves, 
| Luc. What a colle 1s' there Dromio? Who are thoſe 
Fo -þ at the gate ? | 
E:ter Autipholis of Epheſus , his man Dromu, Angelo the] E.Dy. Leermy Maſter ii Lace. ' 
Goldſmich, and Balthazar the Merchant. Zac. Faith no, he 'cotnes r5o late: ,-and ſo tell your 
| | Maſter. : 
E. Axt. Good fignior Angels you muſt excuſe us all, E., Dro. OLotdT muſt laugh, have at you with a Pro- 
My wife is ſh:ewith when I keep nor houres, verb. . | 


Tharyou beat me at the Marc I have your hand to ſhow ; | 


Shall I ſer in my izffe, | 
Luc. Haveat you with anothet, that's when? can you 


cell ? AT 
S. Dro. If thy name be called Luce, Late thou haſt an- 


ſwer'd him well. | 
Ant. Do you hear you minion , you'll ler us in I: 
hope ? | 
Lace. I thought to have askt you. Ol 
S. Dro. And you ſaid no. 
E. Dro. So come help, well firuck , there was bloyw | 
for blow. | TS | 
Aznt. Thou bageage let me in. | 
Luce. Catr you tell for whoſe ſake ? 
E. Drom. Maſter, knock the door hard. 
Luc. Let him knock till icake.. 
Ant. You'll cry for this minion, if I bear che door 


i 
| 
| 
[ 


down. n | : 
| Lxc. What needs all thar, and a paire of locks in the 
Town ? , 


Emer Adriana. 
Adr. Who is that at the door that k2eps all this noiſe? 
S. Dro. By my croth your Town is rroubled with un- 
ruly boys. IE : 
Anti. Are you there Wife ? you might have come 
before. ; 


S. Dro. 1he Porter for this tie Sir, and my name is ; 


Adr. Your wife firknave > go get you from the door. 

E. Dro. If you went in painc Maſter, this knave would 
' 80 ſore, 

Angels. Here 1s neither cheer fir, nor welcome, we 
would faine have either. 

Balz. In debating which was beſt , we hall part 
with neither. | 

E. Dro. They ſtand at the Door, Maſter, bid chem 
welcome hither. | 

Ant. There is ſomething in rhe winde, that we can- 
not get in. 

E. Dro. You would fay fo Maſter, if your garments 
were thin, 

Your cake here is warme within : you ſtind here in the 

cold. 

Ic would make a man as mad as a Buck to be ſo boughr 
and ſold, 

Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, Ile break ope the gate. 

S. Dro. Break any breaking here , and Ile break your 
knaves pate. | 

E. Dro. A man may break a word with you fir , and 
words are bur winde :; 

I and break it in-your f:ce, ſo he break it not behinde. 

$. _ Ic ſeems thou wanr'ft breaking, out upon thee 

inde. 

E. Dro. Heer's too much, out upon thee, I pray thee ler 
me in. 

£ =_-_ I, when fowles have no feathers and fiſh have 
ne fin. 

Ant. Well, Ilebreak in : go borrow me a crow. 


E. Dre. A crow without feather, Mafter mean you ſo; | 


For | 


' 


| Th' unviolated honour of your'wite.. 


f 


| 
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| Fo a fiſh wichour a fin, there's:a fowle wirhont afeather, 


If a croiv helpus itt ficra, wee'k phuck-a crow rogerher, - 
Ant. Go, ger thee gon, fetch-me an iron'Crow, | 
Balh. Have patience fir, oh letir not be46, -» | 

Herein you warte again(t your' reputation, '' | 

And draw within the compaſle: of ſuſpect 

Once this your long experience of your wiſdome, 

Her ſober vertne, years and-inodalty, | 

Plead on your part ſome caufe ro-you unknown; 

And doubt nor fir, but ſhe'will well excuſe-'': | 

Why ar this time the doors are made againſt you. | 

Be rul'd by me , deparc it patience, 

And ler us tothe Tyger allo dinner, 

And about evening come your ſelf alone, 

To know the reaſon of this range relicaint : 

If by ftrong hand you offer to break-in _ 

Now in the ltirring paſſage of che day, 

A vulgar comment will be made 'bf-1r;; 


! And char ſupvoſed by the common rowc 


Againſt your yer ungalled eſtimacion. 

Tnac may with foule intruſion enrer 1n, | 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead 

For flander lives upon ſucceſſion ; 

For ever houſ'd, whete ic once gers pofleſſion. - 
Ant. You have prevail d, I will departin quier, 

And in deſpighc of mirch mean to be merry : 

I know a wench cf excellent diſcoutſe, 


{Pretty and witty ; wilde, and yer coo gentle ; 


There will we dine : this woman chat I mean 
My wife( bur I protelt withouc deſert ) 
Hach oftentimes upbraided me wirthall : | 
To her will we, to dinner, ger you home 
And fetch the chaine, by chis I know 'tis made, 
Bring it I pray” you to rhe Porpentine, 
For there's che houſe : That chain I will beftow 
( Be ir for nothing bur to ſpight my wife ) 
Upon my hoſtefle there, good fir make haſte ; 
Since mine own doors refuſe to entertain me, 
le knock elſe-where, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 
Ang. le meer you at thac place ſome houre fir hence. 
Am, Do fo, this jeſt ſhall coft me ſome expence. 
Exennt. 
Enter Luciana , with Antipholis of Siracaſas 
Fulia. And may it be that you have quite forgot 
A husbands office ? ſhall Amipholis 
Even in the ſpring of Love, thy Love-ſprings rot ? 
Shall love in buildings grow ſo ruinate ? 
If you did wed my tiſter for her wealth, 
Then for her wealchs-lake uſe her with more kindnefle : 


þ 
£ 


Or if you like elſewhere, do it by Realth, 
| s wy | 
; Muffle your falſe fove with ſome ſhew of blindneſle : 


Lec not my lifter reade it in. your eye : 
Be nor thy tongue chy own ſhatties Orator : 
Look ſweer, ſpeak faire, become difloyaltic : 


| Apparell vice [ike vercues harbenger : 
| Beare a faire preſence, though your heart be tainted, 


Teach finne the carriage of a holy Saint, 

Be ſecrer falſe : what need the be acquainted ? 
Whar ſimple thiefe brags of his own artaine ? 
'Tis double wrong to truint wich your bed, 
And ler her reade it in thy looks at bootd : 
Shame hath a daſtard fame, well mannaged, 
Il deeds are doubled with an evill word: 

Alas poor women, make us not beleeve 

( Being compa&t of credit ) tlie you love us, 


, | Comfort ty filter, cheere her, call her wife z | 


| | Nor by what wonder you do hir of mine: 


| Smothred tn errors, feeble, ſhaddow, weak; 


| Againſt my ſouls pure crurh, why labour you, 


Though ochers have che.arme, thew us the ſleeve * 
We1n your motion turne z and you May move us: 
Then gentle brother ger you in again ; 


'Tis holy ſpore tobe a little vain, 
When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers ſtrife, 
S. eAnt. Sweet Militis : what your name 1s elſe I 
| know not +; 


Lefle in your knowledge , and your grace you ſhow not; | 
Then our exrths wonder, more than earth divine. 
Teach me ere creziure hoy to think and ffeak * 
Lay open to my earthy groile conceit : 


The foulded meaning of your words deceit ; 


To make it wander in-an unknown field ? 

Are you a god ? would you create me new ? 

Trarisforme me then, and to your powre Ile yeeld, 

Bur if chat I am I, then well I know, 

Your weeping filter is no wite of mine, 

Nor to her bed a homage do I owe : 

Far more, far more, to you do I decline : = 

On traine me noc ſweer Mermaide with thy note 

To drown me in thy filters floud of teares : 

Sing Siren for thy ſelf, and I will dore : 

Spredoore the ſilver waves thy golden haires z 

And as a bed Ile take chee, and there lie : 

And in thac glorious ſuppofition think, 

He g11ns by death, that hath ſuch means to die ; 

Let Love, being light, be drowned if ſhe finke. 

Luc: Wat are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo ? 

Azt. Nowmad, but mated, how I do not know. 

LZne, Ic1s a fault chat ſpringeth from your eye. 

Ant. For gazing on your beames, faire Sun being by. 

Gr - 3 when you ſhould, and that will cleere your 

iohe, 

Ant, As good to wink ſweet love, as look on night, | 

Luc, Why call you me love ? call my filter ſo. 

Ant, Thy lifters fiſter, 

Luc, Thar'smy filter. 

Azt. No: it is thy ſelf,mine own ſelfs betrer part : 

Mine eyes cleete eye, my deere hearts dearer hearr, 

My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hopes aime ; 

My ſole earths heaven, and my heavens claime.: * 

Luc. All this my filter 1s, or elſe ſhould be. 

Avt. Call thy ſelf fiſter ſweer, for I am thee : 

Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life ; 

Thou haft no husband yer, nor I no wite ; | 

Grve me thy hand. b 

Luc. Oh fofc (ir, hold you fill : | 

Ile ferch my fifter ro get her goad will. | 

Emer Dromio, Siracuaſia. 

Ant. ITY how now Dromio , Where run'lt thou ſo | 
faſt, | 

S. Dro, Do you know me fir ? AmI Dromw? Am I 
your man ? AmI myſelf ? 

Ant. Thou art Droxaio, thou art My man , thou arc 
thy ſelf. 

Dro. lam an afſe, I am a womans man, and beſides 
my ſeif. | | 

Ant, What womans man ? and how beſides . iby 
ſene*”- * 

Dro. Marry fir, beſides my ſelf, I am due to a woman : 


— ORR ORC,” -* + -—- 
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; One that claimes me, one that haunts m2, one thac will 
have me. 
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Ant. What claime layes ſhe to thee ? | Where 11 will walk till rhou return co me : 
Dre. Marry fir, ſuch claime as you would lay to your | If every one knows us ; ahd we know none, 

horſe, and ſhe would have me as a beaſt ; nor that I be- |'Tis time I-chinkto trudge; pack, and be gone. 

ing a beaft ſhe would have me, bur that ſhe being a ve- Dro. As from a Bear a man would run for life, 

ry bealtly creature lays claime to Me. So flie I from her that would be my wife. Ext. 
Aut, What 1s the ? ; e-Lyt. There's none but witches do inhabite here, 
Dro. Avery reverent body: I ſuch a one , as a man | And therefore 'tis hie time that I were hence : 

may nor ſpeak of, wirhourt he ſay fir reverence: I have | She that doth call me husband; even my ſoul | 

bur leane luck inthe macch , and yer is ſhe a wondrous {Dorh for a wife abhorre.- But her faire fiſter | 

far marriage, Poſlelt with ſuch a gentle ſoveraigne grace, 
Anti. How doſt chou mean a fat marriage ? Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Dro. Marry fir,ſhe's the Kitchin wench,and all greaſe, | Hath almoſt made me Traytor to my ſelf: 

and I know not what uſe to pur her too, but to Make 2| Bur lealt my ſelf be guilcy to ſelf-wrong, 

Lamp of ker, and run from her by her own light. I|lle ſtop mine eares againtt the Mermaids ſong, 


warrant, her ragges and the Tallow in them, will burne _ 
2 Poland Winter : If ſhe lives cill doomeſday, ſhe'l burne | Emer Angelo wh the Chain. 
a week longer than the whole World. Ang. Me Antipholis, 

Ant. What complexion is ſhe of ? Lots Amt. 1 chat's my name. 

Dro. Swart like my 1hooe, bur'her face nothing like | Ang. I know it well fir, loe here's the Chain, 
ſo cleane kept : for why ? ſhe ſweates a man may goe 0- [1 _ to have rane you at the Porpentine, 


ver-ſhooes in the grime of 1t. : The Chain unfiniſhe made me Ray thus long, 
Ant. That's a fault that water will mend, Ant. Whart is your will thac I ſhall do with this ? 
: Dro. No fir, cs in graine, Noahs flood could nat | 4, Whar pleaſe your ſelf fir : I have made it for 
O 1k. | you, | 
Ant, What's her name? : , | at, Madeit for mefir ! I beſpoke it not. 
Dro. Nell Sit : bur her name 1s three quarters , that $ Ang. Not once, nor rwWice 8 twentie times you 


an Ell and three quacters, will nor meaſure her from hip [haye ; | 
| Go home with ir, and pleaſe your Wife withall, 


to hip. 
Ant. Then ſhe beares ſome bredch ? . | And ſoon ar ſupper time Ile viſt you, 
Dro. No longer from head ro foot, then from hip | And then receive my money for the Chain. 
ro hip : ſhe 15 ſphericall like a olobe ; I could find QUT Ant, 1 pray you far receive the money now, 
Countries in her. For fear you ne're ſee Chain, nor money more. 
Art. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland? . Ang. Youare a merry man fir, fare you well, Ex. 
Dro. Marry fir in her butrockes , I found it out by| . 4,4, Whar I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell : 
the bogges. Bur chis I chink, there's no. man 1s fo vain, 
Ant. Wnere Scotland ? ; That would refuſe ſo faire an offer'd Chain. 
Dre. I found 1tby the barrennaſle, hard in the palme | I ſee a man here needs nor live by ſhifts, 
! of the hand. | When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch Golden gifts : 
Azt. Wrere France ? Ile ro the Mart, and therefor Dromzo tay, 


Dro. In her forehead, arm'd and reverted, making |7F any Ship pur out, then Grait away. - Ex 
watrre ag"1ntt her baire. fs | 

Ant. Where Englaxd ? | 

Dro. I look'd tor the chalky Cliffes, but I could find | SY 
no whireneſſe in them. Bur I gueſle, ic ſtood in her chin eo A cius Quartus. Scana Prima. 
by the falc rheume thar ran berween Frazce, and it, | | 


Ant. Where Spaine ? | | — | 

Dro. Faith I ſaw it nct : but I felt ic hot in her breath. | | | 

Ant. Where America, the Indjes ? Emer a Merchant, Goldſmuh, and an Officer. 

Dro. Oh fir, upon her noſe, all. ore embelliſhed wich 
Rubies, Carbuncies, Saphires, declining their rich Af- 
pect to the hot breath of Spare , who ſent whole Ar- 
madoes of Carra&s to he ballaſt ar her noſe. 

Ant, Where.tiooJd Belgra, the Netherlands ? 

Drs. Oh fir, I did nor look fo low. To conclude, 
this drudge or Diviner layd claime to me, call'd me 
Dremio, ſwore I was aflur'd to her , told me what privie 
marks I had about me, as the marks of my ſhoulder, 
the Mole in my neck, the great Warr on my lefc arme, And in the initant char I met with you, 
that 1 amaz'd ran from her as a Witch. And I think, if; He bad of me a Chain : ar five a clock 
my :breft had nor been made of faich, and my hezri of | I ſhall receive the money for the ſame : 
eel, ſhe had transform'd me to a Currcall dog, and made | Pleaſeth you walk wi:h me down to his houſe, 
me rurn'i'th-wheel. |. I will diſcharge my bond, and thank you roo. 

And. Go hie thee preſently, poſt ro the rode, Enter Antipholis Epheſ. Dromio from the Courtizans. 


And if the winde blow any way from ſhoe, 
Off. Thar labour may you ſave: See where he comes. 


I will not harbour in this Town ro night. C 
IF any Bark pur forth, come to the Mart, Ant. While I go to the Goldſmiths houſe, go thou 
R- And | 


Mer. You know fince Pentecoſt che ſum is due, 
And fince I have not much importun'd you, 
Nor now I had nor, but that I am bound 
To Perſia, and want Gildets for my voyage : 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaRion, 
Or Ile attach you by this Officer. 

Gold. Even juſt rhe ſum thar I do owe to you, 
Is growing to me by Aniphols, 


——__— 
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And buy 2ropes end, that will I beftow = | Gold. Here is thy fee, arreſt him, Officer. ' 
| Among my. wife , and: their confederates, I would not ſpare my brother in-chus caſe, 

For locking me our of 'my doors by day : If he ſhould ſcorn me. ſo apparantly. _ i 

Bur ſoft I ſee tha Goldſmith z get thee gane, { Cf. 1doarreſt you fir, you bear the ſine. 

Buy thon a rope and bring ic home to me. Ant, 1 do obey; thee, till I give thee baile. 


Dro, I buy a thouſandipeund a yeare, I buy a rope. | Bur firrah you ſhall buy this {porr! as deer, 
? | Exis Dromo.| As all'the-mettall in'your (hey will anſwer. 
| Eph. Ant. A man is well holp up that truſts ro you, Gold, Sir, fir, I ſhall have Lay in Epheſus, 
I promiſed your preſeuce,, and the Chain, To your notorious ſhame, 1 doubr it nor. 
| But neither Chain nor Goldſmith came to me: 


Beltke you chonght our lave would la ro00 long Exter Dromno Sira from the Bay. 


If ic were chain'd rogether : and therefore came nor. Dro. Matter, there's a Bark of Epidaminm, | 
Gold. Saving your mercy humor, here's the note | Thar Rays but cill her Owner comes aboord, | 
How much your Chain weighs to the urmott Raccat, Thenfir ſhe bears: away.: Our fraughtage fir, 
| The finenefle of the Gold, and chargefull faſhion, I ave convey'd aboord, and I have brought 
Which doth amount to three odde Duckets more The Oyle, the Ba/ſamum, 2nd Agqua-vitx. 
Then I ftand debted to; this Gentleman, The Ship:is in her trim , the merry winde 
I pray you ſee him: preſently diſchazg'd, Blows faire from land-: they tay for nought at all, 

For he is bound to Sea, and (iays bui for it. Bur for their Owner, Malier, and: your ſelf. 
Aeti.: I am nor furniſh'd. with the preſent money: | nt. tow now 1a Midman ! Whiy thou peeviſh ſheep, 
Befides I have ſome bufipeſſe in the Town, What Ship of :Bpidaminns Rays for me ? RW 
Good Signior take rhe ſtranger to my houſe, S. Dro. A Ship you ſent me to, to hier waftage. - 
And with you take the Chain, and bid my wife | Ah Thou-drunken {ave, I ſent:rhee for a rope, - - | 
Disburſe the ſumme, 07; che receir thereof, And told thee to what purpoſe- and' what end. ——— 
Perchance I will be there as ſoon as you. - $.Dro. You fent me: for aropes end as ſoon; | 

Gold, Then you. will bring- che Chain to her your | You ſent me to the Bay fir , for a Batk. 
ſelf. nt. I will debate this matter ar more leiſare, - | 
Axzt. No, beat it wich you, leaſt IT come-nort time | And-rezclr your cares to liſt me with more heed : | 
enough. | | To Adriara Villain hie thee Srzight : 


Gold. Well fir, I wſll 2 Have you the Chain about | Give her this key:, 2nd tell ker in ike Desk 
T: - | Taar's cover'd o'ce with Turkiſh Tapiftry,” 


Ant. And if I have not fir, I hope you have: _ Taere 1s a purſe of Duckets, ler her {end it: - 
Or elſe you may return without your money. Telt her, 1 am arretted in the ftreec, 
| Gold. Nay come I pray you ir, give me the Chain: | And chat ſhall baile me : his thee ſlave, be gone, = 
Both winde'and tide ſtays for the Gentleman, On Officer co priſon, till it come. Exe: 
AndI to blame have held him here too long. S. Dro. To Adriana, that is where we din'd, 
Ant, Good Lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe Where Dewſabell did claime me for her husbard, 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porpentine, She is too big I hope for me to compaſſe, 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing tt, Thicker I muſt » al:hough againſt my will : 
Bur like a ſhrew: you firit begin to brawie. * For ſervants mult their Matters minds fulfill, Exit. 


Mer, The houre ſteals on, I pray you fir diſpatch, '- | 
Gold. You hear how he imporiunes me, the Chain : |} 
Amt, Why give it to my wife, and ferch your money. | Aari. Ah Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo, 
Gold. Come, come, you know I gave it you even now. | Might*ft thou perceive anſteerely ip his eye, 


Enter Adriana and Lnciaza. 


Either ſend the Chain, or ſend me by ſo-ne token, Thar he did plead in earneſt, yea or no : 
Ames Fie, now you run this humor out of breath, Look'd: he_ or red or pale, or ſad or merrily ? 
Ceme where's the Chain, I pray you lec me ſee ir. What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe ? 
| Mer. My buſineſſe cannor brook this dalliance, Of his hearts Meteors tilting in his face? 
Good fir ſay, whe'r you'l anſwer me, or no : \ L«6. Firſt he denied you had in him no right. 
If nor, Ile leave him to; the Officer. - | Adr. He meanc he did me none : the more my ſpight, 
£Fn..I anſwer you ? Why ſhould I anſwer you? Lxc. Then ſivore he that he was 2 ranger here, 
Gold, The money that you owe me for the Chain, Aadr. And true he ſwore , cheugh yer forſworne he| 
Ant. 1 owe you none till I receive the Chain. . ' NCrc. | | 
Gold. You know T gaye ic you half an houre ſince. + Luc. Then pleaded T for you, 
_ Am. Yoa gave me none, you wrong me much toj Adr. And- what faid he? 
lay ſo. | Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he bego'd of me. 
Gold. You wrong me fir in denying it : Adr. With what periwaſion did he tempt thy love? | 
| Conſider how it (tands upon my. credit; © . | Luc. With words, that in an honeſt ſuic might move. } 
Mer, Well Officer, arreſt him at my ſuite, Firſt, he did _ my beautie, then my ſpeech, 
{t ſpeak him faire ? 


|. Offi. 1 do, and charge you in the Dukes name to o-| . Adr. Did 
dey me. be. Cole 25) '| Zac. Have patience I beſeech. 

Gold. This touches me in reputation, - | ÞAdr. Icannor, nor I will not hold me flill, 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for- me, 4 My congue, though nor my heart, ſhall have bis will: 
Or I attach you by this Officer. | He is deformed, crooked, old and ſere, 

Ant. Conſent to pay that I never had : | TI-fac'd, worſe bodied, ſhapeleſle every where ! 
Arreſt -me fooliſh fellow-if thou dar'ft, Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkinde, 


bh 


——— —_ 4 hw. 
—— 


Srigma- | 


—_ 


<> FAY —_— _—_—__ 


_ 


_— TY 


94 


The Comedy of Erroys. 


Stigmaticall in making , worſe the minde. 
Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a ene ? 
No evill lett is wail'd, when 1t 1s gone. 
Adr. Ah bur I think him berter than I ſay x 
And yet would herein others eyes Were worſe : 
Far from her nelt the Lapwing cryes away 
My heart prays for him, though my tongue do curle, 


Enter S. Dromuo. 


Dro. Here, go : the desk, the purſe, ſweet now make 
haſte. 
Lac. How haſt thou loſt thy breath ? 
S. Dro. By running faſt. | 
Adr. Where is thy Maſter Dromio? Is be well? 
S. Dro. No, he's in Tartar limbo, worſe than hell : 
A devill in an everlafting girmenc hath him ; 
One whoſe hard hearc is butron'd up with ieel : 
A Feind, a Fairie, pittilefſe and ruffe : , 
A Wolfe, nay worſe, a fellow all in buffe, 
A back friend, a ſhoulder-clapper, one that countermands 
The paſſages of allies, creeks, and narrow lands : 
A hound that runs Counter, and yet draivs drifoor well, 
One that before the Judgement carries poor ſouls to hell. 
Adr. Why man, what is the matter ? 
S. Dro. I do not know the matter , be is reſted on the 
caſe, 
Adr. What is he arreſted ? tell me at whoſe ſuite ? 
S. Dro. I know not at whoſe ſuite heis arreſted, well ; 
bur he's in a ſuite of buffe which reſted him,thar I can tell: 


Will you ſend him Mifris redemption, che money in his | 


desk ? F 
ear. Go fetch it Sifter : this I wonder at. 
Exit Luciana. 
That he unknown to me ſhould be 1n der : 
Tell me, was he areſted on a band? rl 
S. Dre. Not on a band, bur on a ſtronger thing : 
A chain, a chain, do you not hear it 110g ? 
Adria, What, the chin? «x | 
S. Dro. No, no, the bell, *cis time that I were gone : 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock firikes one, 
Adr. The hours come back /! char did I never hear. 
S. Dre. Oh yes, if any hour meet a Sergeant, a turns 
back for very fear. 
Aari. As if time were in debt : how fondly do'ſt thou 
reaſon ? 
S. Dro. Time is a very bankrout, and owes more than 
he's worth to ſeaſon. 
Nay, ke*s a theef roo: have you not heard men ſay, 
Thar rime comes Realing on by night and day ? 
If I bein debr and thefr, and a Sergeant in the way, 
Hath he not reaſon to- turn back an hour in a day ? 


Enter Lacuna. 


Luc. Go Dromuo, there's (the money, bear it iraight, 
And bring thy Maſter home 1nmediately. 
Come fitter, I atn preſt down with iconcet : 
Conceit , my comfort and my 1njurie. 


Enter Antipholis Siracufiave 


An. $. There's not a man I meet but doth ſalute me, 
As if I were their well acquainted friend, 


| 


Exit. 


1 Andevery one doth call me by my name: 


Some render money to me, ſome invite me ; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnefles ; 
Some offer me Commodities to buy. 
Even now a tailor call'd me in his ſhop, 

i 


| And here we wander in illuſions: 


$ 


And ſhow'd me Silks that he had bought for me, 
And therewithall took meaſure of my body. 
Sure theſe are but imaginary wiles, 

And Lapland Sorcerers inhabite here. 


Enter Dromno, Sir. 


have you got the piRure of old Adam new apparel'd ? 

Ant. What gold is this > What Adam do't thou 
mean? : 

S. Dro. Not that Adays that kept the Piradiſe : bur 
that Adans that keeps the priſon ; he that goes 1n the 
Calves-skin, that was kil'd for rhe Prodigall : he thar 
came behinde you fir, like an evill Angel, and bid you fer- 
ſake your liberty, _ 

Azxt. 1 underſtand thee nor. 

S. Dro. No ? why 'tis a plain caſe: he that went like 
a Baſe Viole in a caſe of leather z the man fir, that when 
Gentlemen are tired gives them a ſob, and reſts them: 
he fir, thar takes pitry on decayed men, and gives them 
ſuirs of durance : he that ſers up his reſt to do more &- 
ploits with his Mace, than a Moris Pike. 

Art, What ! thou mean'ſt an Officer ? 

S. Dre. 1 Sir, the Serjeant of the Band : he that brings 
any man to anſwer it that breaks his Band : one rhat 
thinks a man alyayes going to bed, and faith , God give 
you good reſt, 

Ant. Well fir, there reſt in your foolery : 

Is there any Ship puts forth to night? may we be gone? 


chat the Bark Expedition pur forth to night , and then, 
were you hindred by the Serjeant to tarry for the Hoy 
| Delay ; Here are the angels that you ſent for to deliver 
you, 

Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and ſo am T, | 


Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence. 
Exter a Curtiz.an. 


Cur, Well mer, well mer, Maſter Amtiphols 7 
I ſee fir, you have found the Goldſmith now : 

Is that che Chain you promis'd me to day ? 

Ant. Sathan avoide, I charge thee- tempt me not, 

S. Dre. Maſter, is this Miftris Satha ? 

Art. Ic is the devill, 

S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe is the devils dam : 
And here ſhe comes in the habir of a light wench, and; 
thereof comes thar the wenches ſay God dam me, That's 
as much to ſay, God make mea light wench : Ir is writ-! 


effe& of fire; and fire will burne : ergo, light wenches will 

burne, come nor neere her. EW. 

Cr. Your )man and you are-marveilous merry fir. 

Will yon go with me, wee'll mend our dinner here ? 

Ky Dre. Maſter, 

ſpeak 2 long ſpoon. 

Ant. Why. Dromi ? 

S. Dromis. Matty he mult have a long ſpoon that muſt 

eat With the devill. | INV. | 

Amt. Avoid 'then fiend, what reI*t rhau me of ſup- 

Thou art, ( as you are all, ) a ſorcereſle ? - (ping? 

I conjure thee to leave' mie, and be gon. 

Cur. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 

Or for my Diamond the chain you promis'd, 

And Ile be gon fir ,/ and not trouble yous | - - 

$. Dro. Some devils ask burthe patings of ones naile, | 
2 
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S. Dro. Why fir, I brought. you word an houre fitce} 


cen, they appeare to men like angels of light, lighr is an } 


if you do, expect ſpoon-meate, or be- | 


S. Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for: what | 


rr = : _— OR 4 2 iT” 
= : 3 of bloud, a pin, a mt; a cherry- \I bear. ir on my ſhoulders, as, a beggar woont her brat, 
arp '<y by CE aonki have a chain: M:- [and. T think when he hach lane me, 1 (hall begge with 
if _ wiſe, and if you give ic her,the devill will ſhake her |1t from door to door: 
. 4 frighr us with Ir, : 5 
Chain, and fnignt fr. my Rins, or elſe the Chain, Emer Adriana, Leciana, Courtiz.an, and a Schoo'e- 
{ Cur. Ipray you hr, My KIng, . "on Med Pinch: 
I hope you do not Mean to cheat me ſo? | | : maſter , called Pinch. 
hask | Ant. Avant thou witch : Come cor " wo RT MR 
|| . S. Dro-  Flie pride fays the Pea-cocks poeons 2 at. Come g 9, My Wl mming y 
ou | |. a Ngo IR out of doubr Antiphotss is mad, 1 E. Dro, Milttis +eſp:ice finems, reſpe& your end, or ra- 
arts 1d he never ſo demean himfelf, cher the prophekhie like che Parroc, beware the ropes end. 
Dur {ck he hath of mine worth fortie Duckets, Anti, Wilr thou fill calke ? * Beats Dro. 
the ql the ſame he promis'd me a Chain, | Cur. . How {ay you now? Is not your husband mad ? 
barſ ||: Bo h one and other he denies menow: _ * | Aadri, His incivility confirmes no lelle : 
O[- The reaſon that I oather he is mad, Good Door Pinch, you are a Conjurer, 
| Þ [t Befides this preſenc inftance of his rage, ) Eftabliſh him tn his-rrue ſence againe, 
F Is a mad tale he told to day art dinner, And I will pleaſe you what you will demand. 
= | Of his own doors being ſhur aguin(t his entrance, ; > =_ _ _ an _ m_P he oo, 
n 1. hes ; ich his fi Cay, Mark, how he trembles 1n his exralie, 
wife acquainred with tus firs, ..*_ > WY MAIK, 
os On papok: fur quan - am _ -"_ſ -— Give me your hand, and ler me feel your 
hie home ro his houſe | G ; : 
EX NY bis wife = bidig Lunatick, : Ant. There is my hand, and ler it feel your eare. 
| | [He raſh'd into.my houſe, and Took perforce .. _ Pinch. I charge thee Sathan, hous'd within this man 
My Ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chooſe, :  J_ _ = ay Prayers, TM 
$ A to looſe,  Exit.| And to thy ſtate of darknefle hie thee Rraiohr 
bat EY DUGG FERENT: DY I conjure thee by all the Saints in heaven, | "9 
1Ve C Ephel, with a Taxlore Ant. Peace doting wizard, peace; Iam not mad 
| "a ny ary ſ hp Adr, Oh that thouwer' nor, poor Ciltreſſed ſoul. 
An. Fear me not man, Iwill not break away, Ant. You Minton you are theſe your Cuſtomers? 
te | gs hxer Tewe tz @ mich money [Dil his compmion nic te Lao fc 
'Þ ; retired IOTt, > veg fo k 
en, gap Pe mm moad to day, Whit upon me the gyiltie doors were ſhut, 
Toy -ud 3 gti ae lightly truſt the Meſſenger, | And I denied to enter in my houſe. 
Vetl | jTh:c 1 Chould he attach'd iv E heſws, | Aar. O husband, God doth know you din'd at home, 
iD [cell you "twill found harſhly in het cares; : Where would you had remaind uncill this time, 
a | | YO ET AT ONES wk Free from theſe {landers, and this open ſhame, 
ih! Emer Dromio Eph. with a ropes end, | Am. Dind ar home ? Thou Villain, what ſayeſt 
| my Man, I think be beings the money. PEN TY "= W 
_ penn» CIR : es. for? *-. 4 Dro. Sir ſooth ra ſay, you did not dine at home. 
| © Here's that I warrant you will pay them all. | - xt. Were noc my doors lockt up, and I ſhut out ? 
he ths whe; ahi Money "*k =o | Kd: mL Wb... Perdie , your doors Were lockt, and you ſhut 
E. Dro. Whyfir, I gave the Money for the Rope. ' - 6 t; : | 
os Fir day ds Geeres? | re hon 
E. Dro. Jie Jerve you tir hve nynareq at the rare. wi , "_ : _ 8 
|| 4. Towhat ws. my bid thee _—_— rs - f . —_— not her Kitchen maide raile, taunt, and } 
I EE =. Deo. en( dc tha am I re- |iC ? 
wa TEREETING Gegaa ane 2s 2 Dro. (rftis ſhe did, the Kitchen veſtall ſcorn'd you: 
nd FE 1 ang co that end fir, I will welcome you. Ant. And did nor I in r:ge depart from thence? 
L's, | Cffi. Good fir be pariens. | | 1 Dro. Inveritie you gid, my bones bear witneſſe, 
Ii |} = Djs. Nav 'cis o. be patient, I am/in adver-| Thr fince have felr the vigor of his rage. - 
- | fre _ my ar nga fri WW. . Adr. It's good to ſmoorh him in theſe contraties ? 
. OR.. Cood'ne d thy ronoue; | Pinch. Ir 1s no ſhame, the fellow finds his veine, | 
E [nr yoroen ms i hin to hold his hands. | And yeelding to him, humors well his frenſfie, | 
F: fees. Thon whoa fentotedls Villan. . || Ant, Thon haſt ſuborn'd the Goldſmich co arreſt | 
1 ' Dro, 1 wauld I were {enſelefie fir, that Imighr nor we” © Ales; Thus you illtiahign: yoo 
s | fe Ds ; : 3x « « _ IIS 3- 
wn # vey —_ afr Eenſible in nothing bur blows , and | By Dromro here, who came in haſt fer it. : 
bim Ade; tis. 5c thts 7  ..* }Þ; Dro. Money by me? Heart and good will you might, 
uſt « Dro. Iam an Aſſe indeed, you may prove ir. by. | Bat ſurely Maſter noc-a ragge of Money. 
MFfong"enes; T have ſerved him from, the hour of my | Ant, Wentlt nor chou to her for a purſe of Duckets? | 
P Nativicie -to;this inttanc, and. have nothing at his hands —_ He came to i and 4 __ —_ 34. | 
D © for my ſervice hut blows. When I am cold ,, he hears #c:ts AndI am wirneſfle with her that e did : 
me with beziing; when I am warme , he cools'mewith | Dro. God and the Rope-maker bear me wicneſle, 
deating;:- Lam whk'd. with ic when I fleep , rais'd wich Thar I = ng _ nOCUg a) k, rope. PP 
ir when I fir (dryer: out of doors. with ic when I go | Pinch. Miſtris, both Man and Malter 1s poliett, 
le fſomrbeme, welcomd home with it when I return, nay | I know it by their pale and deadly looks. ROY | 
4Cy \ | 
y In > — —_ _ 
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They muſt be bound and laid in ſome dark room. 

' Ant. Say wherefore did{t thou lock me forth to day, 

And why dolt chou deny the bag of gold? 
Adr. 16did not gentle husband lock thee forth. 
Drs. And gentle M. I receiv'd no gold: 

But I confeſle fir, that we were lock'd ont. ; 
Air. Difſembling Villain, rhoa ſpeak'lt falſe in both, 
Azt. Difſembling harlor, thou arc falſe in all, 

And art confederate with a damned pack, 

To make a loathſome abje& ſcorn of me: 

Bur with theſe nails Ile pluck our theſe falſe eyes, 

| That would behold in me this ſhamefull ſport. 


Enter three or foure, and offer to binde him : 
He ſtrrves. 


Ady. O\ binde him, binde him, let him not come 
neer me. 1.1: | pe 
Pinch. More company, the fiend is irong within him. 
Luc. Aye me poor man, how pale and wan he looks. 
| Am. Wharwill you murther me, thou Jaylor chou? 
{I am thy priſoner , wile thou ſuffer them ro make a reſ- 
cue ? 
Off. Maſters let him go : he is my priſoner, atid you 
ſhall not have him. : 
Pixch. Go binde this man, for he is frantick too, 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh Officer ? 
j Halt chou delight to ſee a wretched man 
Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf ? 
Of. He is my priſoner, if I ler him go, 
The debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 
Aadr. I will diſcharge thee ere I go from thee, 
Bear me forchwith unto his Creditor, 
And knowing how the debr grows I will pay it. 
Good Maſter Doctor ſee him ſafe convey'd 
Home to my houſe, oh moſt unhappy day. 
Ant. Oh moſt unhappy | vir (5 
Dro. Maſter, I am here entred in bond for you. . 
" Ant. Out on thee Villain, wherefore doft thou mad 
me ? | 
Dre, Will you be bound for nothing, be mad good 
| malter, cry the devill. 
| = God help poor ſouls, how idlely do they 
calk. 
Aar. Go beat him hence, ſiſter go you with me : 
Say now , whoſe ſuite is he arreſted at ? 
E xennt. Mapet Office. Adri. Luci. Conrtizane 
Off. One Angelo a Goldſmith, do you know him? 
Adr. T know the man : what is the ſumme he owes ? 
Off. Two hundred Duckets. 
Aadr. Say, how grows it Que. 
Off. Due for a Chain your husband had of him. 
Aar. He did beſpeak a Chain for me, bur had it nor. 
Cor. When as your husband all in rage to day 
Came ro my houſe, and took away my Ring, 
The Ring I ſaw u20n his finger now, 
Straight after did I meet him with a Chain, 
Aadr. Ie may be fo, but I did never ſee ic. 
Come Jaylor, bring me where the Goldſmith is, 
I long ro know the truth hereof at large. 


| Enter Antipholis Siracufian with his Rapier drawn, 


and Dromio Sir ac. 


Luc. God for thy mercy, they are looſe again. 

|| Adr. And come with naked ſwords, | 

;Ler's call'more help to have them bound again. | 

| Run all out. 


& 


| Wirch. | 


—— 


Of. Away, they'l kill us. | Be! 
Exennt ones, 4 faſt 4s may be , frighted, 
S. Ant. 1 ſee theſe Witches are atfraid of ſwords. 
S. Dro. She that would be yout wife, now ran from 
you. 
Amt, Come to the Centaure, fetch our Rtuffe from 
rnence : 
I long that we were ſafe and ſound aboord. 
Dro, Faith tay here this night , they will, ſurely do 


| us no harm: you ſaw they ſpake us faire , give us gold: 


me thinks they are ſuch a gentle Nation , that bur for 
the Mountain of mad fleſh that claims mariage of me, 
I could finde in my heart to Ray here fill, and tum 


Amt. 1 will nor Ray to night for all the Town, 
Therefore away, to get our Ruffe aboord. Exeqe, 


——— 


eAtus Qurintus. Scena Prima. 


Emer the Merchant and the Goldſmith. 


Gold. Tam ſorry Sir that I have hindred you, 

But I proteſt he had the Chain of me, 

Though moſt diſhoneſtly he did deny it. @ 
Mer. How is the man efteem'd here in the Citie ? 
Geld. Of very reverent reputation fir, 

Of credit infinice, highly belov'd. 

Second to none thar lives here in the Citie : 

His word might bear my wealth at any rime. 

Mer, Speak ſoftly, yonder as I think he walks. 


Emter Antipholis and Drone apa. 


Gold. "Tis ſo: and thar ſelf-chain about his neck, 
Which he forſwore-( moſt} monſtrouſly ) to have. 
Good. fir draw neer ro me, Ile ſpeak to him : 
Signior Amtzpholis , I wonder much | 
That you would pur me to this ſhame and crouble, 
And not without ſome ſcandall to your ſelf, 
Witch circumſtance and- oaths, ſo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear ſo openly, 
Beſide the charge, che ſhame, impriſonmenc, 
You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend, 
Who bur for ſtaying on our Controverfie, 
Had hoiſted ſail, and put to ſea to day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny ic? 
Ant. I think I had, I never did deny it. 
Mer. Yes thar you did fir, and forſwore it-too. * 
Avxt. Who heard me to deny it or forſweareir? 
Mer. Theſe eares of mine thou knowſt did hear thee: 
Fie on thee wretch, *ris pirty that thou liv't : 
To walk where any honeſt men reſort. | 
Ant. Thou art a Villain to impeach me thus, + 
Ile prove mine honour, and mine honeſly. 
Againſt thee preſently , if thou dar'ſt ſtand : 
Aer. I dare and do dehie thee for a villain, 


T hey draw. Enter Adriana, Luciana, C ourteZan, and others 


Adr. Hold, hurt-him not for Gods ſake, he is mad, 
Some get within him, rake his ſword away : I 
Binde Dromge too,. aud bear them to my houſe... 

. S. Drs. Run maſter run, for Gods ſake take a houſe,” 
This 1s ſame Priorie, in, or we are ſpoyl'd. a 
| Exennt to the Preoree| 


Emer 


hf 
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The Comedy of Errors 


Enter Lad 'y Abbeſse, 


+ 4bb, Be quiet people, wherefore throng you hither ? 
' Adr. To fetch my poor diſtracted /husband hencez 

Let us come in, that we may bind him taſt, 

And bear him home for his recovery, 

' Gold, Iknew he was not in his perfect wits, 

Mer, I am ſorry now that I did draw on him, 


| Ab, How long hath this poſlefſion held the man ? | 


| Adr. This week be hach veen;-heayyſower, fad, 
d much much different. from cthemen he was: 
t till chis afternoon his paſſion | 
ere brake into extremity of rage. - 2 
Ab. Hath'he go loſt much Wealth by wrack at Sea , 
ied ſome dear friend, hath niot elſe his eye 
tray d his affection. m-unlawfull loye , 
\ fin prevailing much im youthful men, 
ho give their eyes che liberty of gazing. 
hich of rheſe forrows is he ſubject to ? 
Adr. To none of theſe except it'be che laſt , 
amely, ſome love that drew higp oft from home. 
Ab. You ſhould for that have reprehended him, 
m Why ſo I did. ; £ 
| eAb. I, but notr enough, 

Ad. As ——_— modeſty. would ler me, 
Ab, Haply in-private, | 
Ad, And inallemblies too, 

Ab, I, but not enough. 


Ad, It was the copie of our conference, 
n bed he ſlept net for my urging it, 
t board he fd not for my urging it: 
lone, it was the ſubzeCt of my Theam : 
company I often-glanccd it # | 
ill did I tell him, it was vildeand bad. | 
Ab, And thereof came it that the man was mad, 
The venomous clamours of a jealous woman , | 

oyſons more deadly thena mad dogs tooth, 
le ſeems his ſleeps were hindred by thy railing; 
And thereof comes it that his head is light, 
Thou ſai'ſt his meat was ſawc'd with . 6 upbraidings, 
Unquiet meals makes ill digeſtions, 
Thereof the raging fire of feaver bred , 

d what's a Feayer but a fit of Madnefſe > | 

Thou ſay'& his fports-were hindred by thy brawles, 
Sweet recreation barr*d,what doth enſue 


In food, in ſport, and life-preſerying reſt 
To be diſturb'd; would mad or man or beaſt : 
The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 
Have ſcar'd thy Husband from the uſe of wits. 
Luc, She neyer reprehended bim but mildely, 
When he demeari'd himſelf rough, rude, and wildely, 
Why hear you thoſe rebukes, and anſwer not ? 
e£d. Shedid betray me to my own teproof, | 
Cood people enter and lay hold on him. 
"4b, No, not a creature enters in iny houſe, 
|. 44, Then le your ſervants bring my husband forth, | 
1 -4þ. Neither : he took this place for ſanctuary, 
And it ſhall priviledge him from your hands; 
HUT have brought hitn to his wits again, 
cloſe my labour in aſſaying it. 


| 


Diet his ficxnclle, for it is my Office, 
And will have no Attourncy bur my felf, 
And therefore let me have him home with me, 

4b. Be patient, for I will not lethim ſtirrc, 
TillI have us'd theapproyed means I have, 
With wholſome Sirrups, Drugs, and holy Prayers 
To make of him a formal man again : 
Ic isa branch and parcell of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order, 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 

AA, I will not hence, and leave my Husband here : 
And ill it doth beſeem your holineſſe 
To ſeparate the Husband and the Wife. 

Ab, Be quiet and depart, thou ſhalt not have him, 

Luc, Complain unto the Duke of this indignity, 

Ad. Come yo, I will fall proſtrate at his feet, 

And never riſe untill my tears and prayers 

Haye won his Grace to come in perſon hither, 

And take perforce my husband from the Abbeſſe, Exenunt 
| Enter Merchant and Goldſmith. 

Aer. By this I think the Diall points at fiye ; 

Anon I'me ſure the Duke himſelf in perſon 

Comes this way to the Melancholly vale ; 

The place of death and ſorry execution; 

Behind the ditches of the Abbey here. 

Gold, Upon what cauſe ? 

Mer, To ſee a reyerend Syracuſian 
Who put unluckily into this Bay 
Againſt the Lawes and Statutes of this Town, 

Beheaded publickly for his offence, | 
Gold, See where they come, we will behold his death. 
Enter Adriana and Lucio. 
Lac, Kneel to the Duke before he paſſe the Abbey. 
Exter the Dukg of Epheſus, and the Merchant of Syra- 
euſe barcheaded, with the Headſman, and 
od other Officers, 
Dake. Yet once again proclaim it publickly, 
If any friend will pay the ſunume for bim, 
He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender him, 
Enter Adriana, | 
Adr, Juſtice moſt ſacred Duke againſt the Abbeſle, 
Dukes. She is virtuous anda reyerend Lady, 
It cannot be thatſhe hath done thee wrong, 

4. May it pleaſe your Grace, Aztipholis my husband, 
Whom I made Lord of me, and all I had, LEA 
(At your impotent Letters) this ill day; 8 
A moſt outragious fir of madneſſetook him, 

That deſp'rately he hurricd through the ſtreet, 
With him his bondman, all as mad as he, 

Doing diſpleaſure to the Citizens, | 

By ruthing in their houſes : bearing thence 
Rings, Jewels, any thing his rage did like, 
Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home; 
Whil to take order for the wrengs I went, 
That here and there his fury had committed, 
Anon, I wot not, by what ſtrong eſcape A 
He broke from thote that had the guard of him ; 
And with his mad attendant and himſelf, | 
Each one with irefull paſſion, with drawn Swords 
Met vsagain;and madly bent on us, 

Chac'd us away : till raifing of moreaid, ? 

We came again to bind them : then they fled 
Into this Abbey, whether we purſu'd them, 

And herethe Abbeſle ſhuts the gates on us, 

And will not ſuffer ps to fetch him out, 


Merchane ; 


_ Ad, I will attend my Husband, be his Nurſe, 


| Nor ſend him forth that we may bear him thence. 
| : 


Therefore. 


{ 
4 


| 


| 


98 


The Comedy of Errors. 


Therefore molt gracious Duke with thy command, 
Ler him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 
Duke, Long fince thy husband ſerv'd me in my Wars, 
And I to thee ingag'd a Princes word, 
| When thou did*ft make him maſter of thy bed , 
To do him all the grace and good I could. 
(Gro ſome of you knock at the' Abbey gate, - 
\And bid the Lady Abbeſs come to me : | 
I will determine this before I ſtir, | 
Enter a Meſſenger, | 
' Meſſ.. O Miftris, Miſtris, ſhifcand fave your ſelf, 
My Maſter and hisman are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the Maids a-row, and bound the Doctor, | 
Whoſe beard they haye fing'd off with brands of fire, 
And eyer as it Llaz'd, they threwon him _ 
Great pails of pudled myre to quench the hair ; 
My Mr. preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with Sciffors nicks him like a fool : - 
And ſure (unleſs you ſend ſome other preſent help) 
| Between them they will-kill the Conyurer, 
Ad, Peace fool, thy Maſter and his man are here, 
| And that isfalſe thou doſt report to us. 
7Meſſ. Miſtris, upon my life Tell you true, 
1 I haye nor breath'd almoſt fince I did fee ir, 
He crycs for you, and vows if he can take you, 
{ To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you: 
$7  Copwithin, 
Hark, hark, I hear him Miftris: flie, be gone. . 
Duke, Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing :- guard with 
Halberds. - La 
eAd, Ay me, it is my husband : witneſs you, 
That he is borne about inviſible, 
Even now we hous'd him'in the Abbey here, 
And-now hee's there, paſt thought of humane reaſon, 


| Enter E, A ztiphelis, and E, Dromio of E pheſ 5. 


E. Ant. Juſtice moſt gracious Duke,oh grantme Juſtice, 
Even for the ſervice that long ſince I did thee; ' 

When I beſtrid thee in the wars, and took - 
Deep skars t9 ſave thy life ; even for the bloud 
That then I loſt for thee, now grant me Juſtice. - 

Mer, Fat, Unleſs the fear of death doth make me 
dote, I ſee my ſon Antipholis and Dromio. 

E.Art. Juſtice ( ſweet Prince ) againſt that woman 
She whom thou gay'ſt to me to be my wife; (there: 
That hath abuſed and diſhonoured me, 

Even in the ſtrengthand height of injury : | 
Beyond imagination is the wrong 
That She this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me, 

Dake. Diſcoyer how, and: thou ſhalt find me juſt, 

E.Ant, This day (great Duke) ſhe ſhut the doers up- 
on me. 

Whilſt ſhe with Harlots feaſted in my houſe. - 

Duke. A grievous fault : ſay woman didſt thou ſo ? 

4d, No,my good Lord. My ſelf, he, and my Sifter, 
To day did dine together : ſo befall my ſoul, 

As this is falſe he burthens me withall, 

Lac, Nee may I look on day, nor ſleep on night, 
But ſhetells to your Highneſs fimple truth. 

Gold, O perjui'd woman ! They are beth ſorſworn, 
In this the Mad man juſtly chargeth them, 

E.Ant, My Liege, 1 am adviſed what I ſay, 

Neither diſturþ'd with the effe& of Wine, 
Nor heady-raſh provok'd with raging ire, 
Albeit my wrongs might make one wiſer mad, 


——_—. 


{ Denies that ſaying. Sirra, what ſay you 7 


| 


] 


— — 


This woman lock'd me our this day from dinner ; 

That Goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
Could witneſs it : for he was with me then, 

Who parted with me to go fetch a Chain, 

Promiſing to bring it to the Porpentine, 

Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 

I went to ſeck him, In the ſtreet I met him, 

And in his company that Gentleman. 

There did chis perjur'd Goldſmith ſwear the down, 
That I this day from'him recciy'd the Chain, 

Which God he knows; T ſaw not, For the which; 

He &gid arreſt me with an Officer, 

I did obey, and ſent my Peſant home 

For certain Duckets:'he with none return'd, 

Then fairly I beſpoke the Officer © 4 
To go in perſon with'me to wy houſe. 

By*ch'way , we met my wife; her fiſter and 4 rabble more 
Of vilde Confederates: Along with then | 
They brought one P:xch, a hungry lean-fag'd Villain ; 


A meer Anatomy, a Mountebank, © 

A thred-bare Jugler, and & Fortune-teller, 

A needy-hollow-ey*d-ſharp-looking-wretch 3 

A living dead man, This pernicious ſlave, 

Forſooth took on him as'a Conjurer : 

And gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulſe, 

And with no-face (as t'were) out-facing me, 

Cryes out, I was poſſeſt. Then altogether 

They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence, 

And in a dark and dankiſh yault at home 

There left me and my man; both bound together, 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds aſunder, 

I gain'd my freedome ; and immediately 

Ran hither to your Grace, whom I beſcech + 

To giye me ample ſatisfa&tion = Bs 

For theſe deep ſharnes, and great indignities, 
Gold, My Lord, in truth, thus far 1 witneſs with him! 

That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd our, - 
Dake. But had he ſich a Chain of thee, or no ? 

| Gold, He had my Lord, and when he ran in here, 

Theſe people ſaw-the Chain about his neck, | 
Mer, Beſides, I will be ſworn theſe ears of mine, 

Heard you confeſs you had the Chain of himz 

After you firſt forſwore iton the Mart, 

And thereupon I drew my ſword on you: 

| And then you fled into this Abbey here,” 

From whence I think you are come by miracle. 
E.Ant. Tnever came within theſe Abbey walls, 

Nor eyer didft thou draw thy ſword on me : 

I never ſaw the Chain, ſo help me heaven : 

And this is falſe you burthen me withall. 
Dake, Why what ai intricate impeach is this ? 

I think you all have drunk of Cerees Cup : 

Tf here you hous'd him, here he would haye been, 

If he were mad he would not plead ſo coldly : 

You ſay he din'd athome, the Goldſmith here 


>” 4 


E.Dro, Sir he din'd with her there , at the Porpen 
tine . 4 "| 
Car. He did, and frommy finger ſnatch't that Ring. 
E. Ant, 'Tis true (myLiege) this Ring I had of her. 
Dake. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the Abbey here? | 
(ur. As ſure (my Liege)as I do ſee your Grace. | 


Dake, Why this is ſtrange : Goe call the Abbeſſe hi 
ther, 


j 
4 
[1 


I chink you are all mated, or ſtark mad. 


Exit 
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Enter one to the Abbeſſe, 


Fa. Moſt mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeake a word : 
Haply I ſee a friend will faye my life, 
And pay the ſumme that may deliver me. 

Duke. Speak freely Syracyſau What thou wilt, 

Fath, Is not your name fir call'd Antiphol:s ? 
And is not that your bond-man Dromrs ? 


ZE Dro, Within this hour I was his bondman fir, 


E Bur he I thank him gnaw'd in two my cords, 


Now am I Dromio, and his man unbound, 
Fath. lam ſure both of you remember me, 
Dro, Our ſelves we doe remember fir by you : 
For lately we were bound as you are now. 
You are not Pinches Patient, are you Sir ? 
Father. Why look you ſtrange on me ? you 
well, 
| E, Azt, I never ſaw you in my life till now, 
Fa, Oh ! grief hath chang'd me fince you ſaw me laſt, 
And carefull hours with times deformed hand, 
Haye written ſtrange defeatures in my face ; 
But tellme yet, doſt thou not know my yoyce ? 
Ant, Neither. 
_ Fat, Dromio, nor. thou, 
Dro, No truſt me fir, nor I, 
Fat. Tam ſure thou doſt ? | 
E. Dromio, I fir, but I am ſureT doe not, and whatſo- 
lever a man denies, you are now bound to belieye him, 
Fat, Not know my voyce/ oh timesextremity, 


I Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitred my poor tongue 


[In ſeven ſhort yearcs, that here my onely Son 
| Knowes not my feeble Key of untun'd cares ? 


[Though now this grained face of mine be hid 


In ſap-conſuming Winters drizled ſnow, 

And all the Conduits of my blood froze up : 
Yet hath my night of life ſome meniory : 

{My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer left ; 
{My dull deaf cares 2 little uſe ro hear : 

[All theſe old witneſſes, I cannot erre, 


{Tellme, thou art my Son Antipholzs. 


Ant, Tnever ſaw wy Father in my life. 
Fa. But ſeven yearcs fince, in Syracuſe Boy, 


[Thou know't we parted, bur perhaps my Son, 
[Thou ſham''lt ro acknowledge me in miſery, 


Ant, The Duke, and all that know me in the City, 


1Can witneſſe with me that it is not ſo. 
{I ne're ſaw Syracaſa in my life, 


Dake. I tell thee Syracuſan, twenty yeares 


[Hzye I been Patron to Axtipholis , 
[During whichtime he ne're ſaw Syracuſa : 
[1ſcethy age and dangers make thee dote, 


Enter the Abbeſſe with Antipholis Syracuſan , 
and Dromuo S1rac, 


 Abbeſſe, Moſt mighty Duke , behold a man nuch 
wrong'd, : 

All gather to ſee them, 
Adz. I ſee two husbands, or mine eyes deceive me, 
Dake. One of theſe men is gen:z to the other : 
And ſo of theſe which is the naturall man , 


And which the ſpirit ? who deciphers them ? 


S. Dromio, 1 Sir am Dromo, command him away, 
E, Dro, 1 Sir am Dromno, pray let me ftay, 
S, Ant, Egeon art thou not ? or clſe his gholt. 


know me 


"RI 


S, Drom, Oh my oid 
here ? S: | 5 ps Fn 
Avb., Who ever bound him, I will looſe his bonds, | 
And gain a hus>and by his liberty : 
Speak old Egeoz, if thou be'fi che man 
That had'{t a Wife once call'd AXmilza, 
Thar bore thee at a burthen two fair Sons 2 
Ohifrhon be'lt the ſame- Epevn, ſpeak : 
And ſpeak unto the ſame Ama. | 
Dke, Why here begins this Morning ſtory 
Theſe rwo Antipholis, theſe two ſo like, - 
And thoſe two Dromo's, one in ſemblance : 
Beſides her urging of her wrack at Sea, | 


_—_ 
Matter, who hath bound hiat, 


right : 


| Theſeare the Parents to theſe children, 


Which accidencally are met together, _ 
Fat. 1f I dream not, thou art Xmlia, 

If thou art ſhe, tell me, where is that Son 

That floated with thee on the fatall rafte. ' | 
Abb, By men of Epidaminm, ne, and I, 

And the twin Dromno,all were taken up; - 


| But by and by, rude Fiſhermen of (oriath 


By force took Droms and my Son from ther, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidaminms. 
What then became of them I cannot tell, 
T,to this fortune that you ſee me in. : 
Dake, Amntipholis thou cam'R from Corinth fiſt, 
S, Ant. No fir, not I, I came from Syracuſe. 
Dake. Stay, ſtand apart, I know not which is which, 
E. Ant, Icame from Cori#th my moſt gracious Lord, 
E, Dro, And I with him, Ee R 
E, Ant, Brought to this Town by that moſt famous 
Warriour, E 
Duxe Menaphor. yaur molt renowned Uncle. | 
Adr, Which of you two.did dine with me to day? 
S. Ant, I, gentle Miftris, ©, 
Aadr, And are not you my husband ? 
E, Ant, No, 1I ſay nay to that. 
S, Ant. And ſodoel, yet did ſhe call me ſo : 
And this fair Gentlewonan here | 
Did call me Brother, What I cold you then, 
[ hope I ſhall have leiſure to make good, 
If this be not a dream I ſee and hear, 
Goldſmith, That is the Chain Sir, which 
me, | © 
S. 1ne, I yhink it be Sir, I deny it nor. 
E, ant. And'you fir for this Chain arreſted me, 
Gold. I think I did Sir, I deny it nor. 
 Aadr, Ifent you money Sir to be your bayle 
By Dremio, but I think he brought it not, 
E, Dro, No, none by me. 
S, Ant, This purſe of Duckets I receiy'd from you, 


you had of| 


] And Droemio my wan did bring them me: 


[ ſee we (till did meet each others man, 
AndI was tane for him, and he for me, 
And thercupontheſe errours are aroſe, | 
E, Ant, Theſe Duckets pawn I for my Father here, 
Dxk. It ſhall not need, thy Father hath his life, 
Car, Sir, Imuſt have that Diamond from you... __. 
E, Ant, There take it, and much thanksfor my good 
cheer, , 
Abb, Renowned Duke, vonchſafe to take the pains 
To go with us into the Abbey here, 
And hear art large diſcourſed all.our fortunes, 
And all that are aſſembled in this place : 


| Thar by this ſimpathized one dayes error , 


Have ſuffered wrong. Go, keep us company, h 
| I 2 And 


- 


IOO 


The Comedy of Errors | 


And we ſhall make full tatisfaction, 

Thirty three yeares have [ veen gone in travell 
Of you wy Sons, and till this prelenc hour 

My heavy burthens are delivered: 

The Duke my Husband, and my children both , 
| And you the Kalenders of their Nativity, 

Go toa Gofſlips featt, and go with me, 

After ſo long grief ſuch Nativity, 


Dake. With all iny heart Vie Goflip at this feaſt, 


Exennt omnes, Mannet the two Dromio's and 


two Brothers. 


S. Dro, Maſt, ſhall I fetchvour Ruffe from {hipboord? 
E. An Dromio,what fluffe of mine haſt thou imbark'd, 


Come go with us, wz'l look to chat anon, 


S. Dro, Your goods that lay at hoſt fir in the Centaur, | 
S,Ant, He ſpeaks to me, I am your Maſter Dro. 


— 


Emorace thy B:other there, rejoyce with him, Fx: 
S. Dro, Thereis a fat friend at your Maſters hag 
Thar kitchin'd me for you to day at dinner : | 
She now thail be my fiſter, not my wife, 
E,D. Me thinks youare my glafſe, and nor my hi 
I ſee by you, I ama {weet-fac'd youth; (hy 
Will you walk in to ſee their Goflipping ? 
S. Dro. Not | Sir, you are my Elder. 
: : __— a Os how ſhall I try it. 
. Dro, We'l draw Curs for the Sioniority. till the 
Wang 44 for the Signiority, till theh 
E, Dre, Nay then thus ; 
We came into the world like Brother and Brother : 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another 
* Exem 
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" | Much adoe about Noth: 
ta | Much adoe about Nothing. 
: eAttns Primus. Scena Prima. 
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ent. _ 
Emer Leonato Governour of Meſſina, Innogen his Meſ. And a good Soldier too Lady, | 
hs: wife, Hero his Damghter, and Beatrice hns Beat, And a good Soldier to a Lad y. Bur what is he | 
Neece, with a MeſSenger. to a Lord ? | | 
Rs, Meſ. A Lord to a Lord, a Man to a Man, ftufs with 


; Learn in this Letter, that Doz Peter of eAr- | all honourable virtues, ;] 

[ Wg : © . . pa "7 1 

ST 193 -4002 comes this n'ght to Meſſina. Beat, It is ſo indeed, he is no leffe then a ufc man : 

9d © j v by this : he was not} but for the Rufhne well |1 mortall | 
Me. He is very near by this : bg was no ng well, we are all mortall. 


It: S three Leagues off when I left him. | | Leo#, You muſt not (fir) miſtake my Neece. there is a 
|. Leon, How many Gentlemen have you loſt. in this | kind of merry War betwixt Signior Beredick and her : 
lation ? they never meet, but there is a skirmiſh of wit berwcen 
| Meſ. Bur few of any ſort, and ribne of name. them, 


Leon, A viRtory is twice it ſelf, when the atchieyer | Bear. Alaſs, he gets nothing by that, In our laft con- 
[brivgs home full numbers : I find here that Dos Peer | AiCt, four of his five wits went balcing off, and now is the 
Ihath beſtowed much honour on a young Florentizegcalled | whole man goyern'd with one : ſo that if he have wit | 
IClarnd:o. enough to keep himſelf warm, let him bear i: for a dif- 
| 17ef.” Much deſery'd on his part, arid equally remem- | ference between himſelf and his horſe, For ir is all the 
bred by Den Pedro, he hath born himſelf beyond the | wealth that he hath lefr, to be known a reaſonable crea... 
promiſe of his age, doing in the figure of a Lamb the | ture. Who. is his Companion now-? Hz hath eyery 
fears of a Lion,he hath indeed better bettered expeCtation, |moneth a newſworn Brother, | 
then you mult expe of me to tell you how, = Meſ. Is poflible ? | 
Les, He hath an Uncle here in Meſſina will be yery | Beat.Vety eafily poſſible : he wears his faith bir: as the | 
much glad of ir. . wt; | faſhion of his har, it ever changes with the next block. ' 
Meſ. I have already delivered him Letters, and there \ ef. I ſee (Lady)the Gentleman is not in your books. | 
appears much joy in him, even ſo much, that joy could Beat, No, and he were, I would burn my ſtudy, Bur 
[not ſhew it ſelf modeſt enough, without a badge of bit. |] pray you who is his Companion ? Isthere no young þ 
terneſſe, | | ſquarer now, that will make a yoyage with him to the 
Leo. Did he break out into teares ? Devil ? | 
Meſ.. In great meaſure, Meſ. He's moſt in the company of the right noble 
| Leo, A kind overflow of kindaefle : there are hv fa- |Clandio, | | 
{ces truer, then thoſe that are ſo waſh'd, how much better | Beet, O Lord, he wilt hang upon him like a diſeaſe : 
is it to weep at joy, then to joy at weeping ? þ he is ſooner caught then the Peftilence,and the taker runs 
Beat, 1 pray youzis Signior Monntarto return'd from |pteſently. mad. God help the noble {7andso, if he haye : 
rhe Warrs, or no ? to caught the Beredick, it will coſt him a thouſand pound 
| Meſ, 1 know none of that name,Lady,there was none [cre it be cur'd, = = | 
ach in the Army of any ſort, | "| 24eſ. I willheld friends wich you Lady, 
Leo, What is he that you ask for Neece ? ' |. Beat. Doe good friend, | 
Hero, My Coufin means Signior Bexedick,of Pala. : Leo, Youl nite run mad Netce, | q 
Meſ. O he's return'd; and as pleaſant as eyer he was, || Beat, No,nottill a hot January, | 
\ Beat, He ſer up his Bills here in 2eſsna, and chal- | Meſ. Don Pedro is approachi'd, 
ſeng*'d Cupid at the Flight : and my Uncles fool reading |' JST LS | 
the Challenge, ſubſcrib'd for Cupid, and -challeng*d him | Enter, Don Pedro, (landio, Benedick, Balthazarz 
at the Burbolt, I pray you, how nany hath he kild-and | and Fohn the Baſtard. 
eaten if theſe Warrs? But! how many hath he kilf'd 2? | Yn. Ts 
for indeed; I promif'd to eat all of his killing, . Pedro, Good Signior Leoxate, you are come to. meet 
| Leon, *Faith Neecez you caze Signior Benedick too | your trouble : the faſhion 6f the world is to ayoid coſt, 
much, but he'l meer with you, I doubt it nor, and you encounter it,  _ _.. LY 
' Meſ.. He hath done good ſervice Lady,in thoſe wars, | Leen, Never came trouble to my houſe in the likeneſs 
| Beat, You had muſty yicuall, and he hath holp to |of your Grace : for, trouble being gone, comfort ſhould | 
at it; he's a very. valiant Trencher-wian , he hath an | temain : but when you depart from mc, ſorrow abides, 
xcellent ſtomach, and happineſle takes his leave. 
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eMuch adoe abou Neoothing. 


Pedro. You embrace your charge more willingly : 1 
think this is your daughter. 

Leo, Her Mothcr hath many times told me ſo, 

{ Bex, Were you in doubr, that you askt her ? 
i . Leo. Signior Benedick, no, for then were you a 
| Child, © 

Pedro. You have it full Benedick, we may gueſle by 
this, what you are, being a man, truly the Lady fathers 
her ſelf: be happy, Lady, for you are like an honourable 
tather, bs 

Ben. If Signior Leonato be her Father, ſhe would not 
have his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſina, as like 
him as ſhe is. OM 

Beat, 1 wonder that ycu will ill be talking, Signior 
Benedick, no body marks you. ; 

Ben, What my dear Lady Diſdain ! are you yet l1- 
ving ? | 

Bear, Ts it poſſible Diſdain ſhould die, while ſhe hath 
ſuch meer food ro feed it, as Signior Benedich, 2 Courte- 
ke it ſelf muſt conyert to Diſdain, if you come in her 
preſence, | 

Bene. Then is Courteſie a turn-coat, but it is certain 
I am loved of all Ladies,onely you excepted : and I would 
I could find in my heart that I had notan hard heart, for 
truly I love none, | 

Beat, A dear happineſſe to women, they. would elſe 
have bcen troubled with a pernicious Sutor, I thank God 
and my cold blood, 1 am of your humour for that, I had 
rather hear my Dog bark at a Crow, then a man ſwear 
he loves me, 

Ben, God keep your Ladiſhip Rill in that mind, ſo 
ſome Gentleman or other ſhall ſcape a Predeſtinate 
ſcrachr face, | | | 
Bear. Scratching could not make it worſe, and *twere 
ſuch a face as yours were, | 
Ben, Well you are a rare Parrat-teacher, 

Beat. A Bird of my tongue, is better then a Beaſt of 
ours, - 

{ Ben, I would my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, 

and ſo good a continuer : but keep your way a God's 

name, I haye done; | 

Beat. You alwaycs end with a Jade's trick, I know 

you of old, 

Pedro, This is the ſumme of all : Leoxats, Signior 

| (audio, and Signior Benedick, ; my dear friend Leova- 

to hath invited you all, I tell you we ſhall ſtay here, ar 

the leaſt a moneth, and he heartily prays ſome occaſton 

| may detain us longer : I dare ſwear he 1s no hypocrite, 

bur prays from his heart. 2 

Leon, If you ſwear, my Lord, you ſhall not befor- 

ſworn) let me bid you welcome, my Lord, being reconci- 

led to the Prince your Brother ; I owe you all duty. 

Fohn, Ithank you, I am not of many words, but 1 

thank you, | | | 

Leon, Pleaſe it your Grace lead on ? 

Pedro, Your hand Leonato, we will go together, 


Exeunt, Mantt Benedith and Claudio.” 


Clan, Benedick, didſt thou note the daughter of Sig- 
nior Leonato ? 4 - 4 WR 

Ben, I noted her not, but I look'd on her. 

Clan, Is ſhe not a modeſt young Lady 2 _ 

Bey, Doe you, queſtion me as an honeſt man ſhould 
doe, for my ſimple true judgement ? or would you have 
me ſpeak after my cuſtome, as being a profeſſed tyrant to 
their ſex ? - ER 


Clay, No, I prethee ſpeak in ſober judzement, 
Ben, Why Ifaich me thinks ſhe's coo low for an high 
praiſe, too brown for a fair praiſe, and too little for; 


great praiſe, onely this commendation I can afford her 
that were ſhe other the 


_ is, ſhe were unhandſony, 
and being no other but Mhe is, I doe not like her. 
(tas. Thouthink'R I am in ſport, I pray thee ell ny 
truly how thou lik her, 
Ben, Would you buy her, that you enquire after her} 
Clan, Can the world buy ſuch a Jewell ? | 
Ben, Yea, and a cafe to put it into, but ſpeak you thi 
with a ſad brow ? Or doe you play the flouting Jack, ty 
tell us Cupid is a good any x thy and Vulcan a rare 
Carpenter? Come, in what Key ſhall a man take youts 
20 in the Song. a 
Claz. Inmine eye, ſhe is the ſweeteſt Lady that eyer 
I lookt on. | 
Ben, I can ſee yet without SpeRtacles, and I ſeeno 
ſuch matter : there's her Cofin , and ſhe were not poſſef 
with a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as the fir 
of May doth the laſt of December : but I hope you haye 
no intenc to turn husband *haye you ? | | 
Clay, I would ſcarce truſt my ſelf, though I had ſworn 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 
Ben, Ist come to this ? in faith hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear his cap with ſuſpicion 2? ſhalll 
never ſee a Batchellor of threeſcorxe again ?  ooe to 
Ifaith, and thou wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a yoke, 
wear the print of it, and ſigh away Sundays : look, Doy| 
Pedro is returned to ſeck you, | 


Enter Don Pedro, John the Baitard, 


Pedr, Whar ſecret hath held you here; that you fol 
lowed not to Leoxate > 

Bened, I would your Grace wotild conſtrain me to 
tell. 
| Pedro, I charge thee on thy allegiance, 
Bes, You hear, Count Claxd;o, I can be ſecret asa 
dumb man, I would have you think ſo (buton my alle- 
giance, mark you this, on my allegiance) he-is in loye,| 
with whom 2 now that is your Graces part : mark 
how ſhort his anſwer is, with Hero, Leonato's mort 
Daughter. 
C/ax. If this were ſo, ſo were it uttered. 
Bezx, Like the old Tale, my Lord; it is not ſo, nor 
*rwas not ſo : but indeed, God forbid it ſhould be ſo; 
Clas; Ifmy paſſion change not ſhortly, God forbid 
it ſhould be otherwiſe. : 
Pedro, Amen, if you love her, for the Lady 
well worthy. 

Clas, You ſpeak this tofetch me in, my Lord, 

Pedro, By my<roth I ſpeak my thought. 
. Claw, And infaith, my Lord, I ſpoke mine, - 

Ben. And by my two faiths and trochs, my Lord, I 
ſpeak mine. © . 
Clan, ThatT loye her, I feel. 

Ped, That ſhe is worthy, I know, . 
'Ben,' That I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be lo- 
yed , nor know how ſhe ſhould be worthy , is the} 
opinion that fire cannot melt our of me, T will diein tcat|” 
the ſtake, ; 
Ped. Thou waſteyer an obftinate Heretick in the de-| 
ſpight of beauty. EX: 1 | F: 
Clas, And neyer could maintain his. part, bu in the|, 
force of his will. | | 
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; Mauch adore about Nothing. _ 0s; 


| thou wilt prove a notable argument. 


|at me, and he that hit's me, let him be clapt on the ſhoul- | And ſtrong incounter of my amorovs tale : 


per, and call'd Adam. Then after , to her father will I break, 
Pedro, Well, as the time ſhall try : In time the ſayage | And the concluſion is, the thall be thine, | 
- | Bull doth bear the yoak. In praRiſe let us pur it preſently, Exeant. 


PRPCIESY 


x 
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| Bene. That a woman conceived me, I thank her : _ Pedro, Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, 
ſhe. brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt humble| And tire the hearer with a book of words : | 
thanks : bur that I will have a rechate winded in my | If thou doſt love fair Hero, cheriſh ir, | 
forchead , or hang my bugle in an inviſible baldrick , all | And I will break with her : waſt nor to this end, 
women ſhall paxdon me : becauſe I will not doe them the ; That chou began(t to rwilt ſo fine a tory ? 
wrong to miſtruſt any, I will doe my ſelf the right to} Claw, How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, 
truſt none : and the fine is, (for the which I may goe the | That know loves orief by his complexion / 
finer ) I will live a Batchelor. Bur left my liking might too ſodain ſeem, 
Pedro, I ſhall ſee thee ere I die, look pale with love, | I would have ſalv'd it with a longertreatiſe, - 
Bene, With anger , with ſicknefſe, or with hunger , | Pedro, - What need the bridge much broader then the 
my Lord , not with love : prove that ever I loofe more | The faireſt grant in the necelluy : (flougd? 
bloud with love, then I will get again with drinking , | Look what will ſerve, is fit: *tis ofice, thou loyeſt, 
pick out mine eyes with a Ballet-makers penn, and | And I will fit thee with the remedy, - | 
hang me up at the door of a brothel-houſe for the figne | I know we ſhall have xeyelling to night; | 
of blind Cupid, I will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe, 
Pedro. Well, if ever thou do'ſt fall from this faith , | And tell fair HeroI am Claxdzo, | 
| And in her boſome Ile unclaſp my heart, - p 
Bere.If 1 do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and ſhoot | And take her hearing priſoner with the force | 


Bene, The ſavage bull may , bur if eyer the ſenſible] Erter Lednato and an old man, brother to Leonato, 
Benedick bear it , pluck off the bulls horns, and ſer them| LZeo, How now brother, where is my coſen your ſon : 
in my forchead, and ler me be yildely painted , and in| hath he provided this wufick ? 
ſuch great Letters as they write, Here is good horſe to] O/Jd. He is yery bufie about it, bur brother , I can cell} 
hire: let them fignifie under my figne, Here you may ſee | you news that you yet dream'd not of, | 


Benedickh the married man, Leo, Are they good ? 
Clas. If this ſhould eyer happen , thou wouldſt be] O1d, As the ceyent ſtamps them, but they haye a good 
horn mad, cover : they ſhew well outward : the Prince and Count 
- Pedro, Nay, if Cupid haye nor ſpent all his Quiyer in | C/axdi walking in a thick pleached alley in my orchard, 
Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly, were thus over-heard by a man of mine : the Prince dif. 
Bene, I look for an earth quake too then. coyered to Claxdio that he loved my ncece your daugh- 


Pedro, Well , you will temporize with the hours, in | ter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance, 
the mean time, good -Signior Benedick, repair to Les-|and he found her accordant , he meant to take the 
#atd's, commend me to him, and tell him I will not fail | preſent time by the top , and inſtantly breake with you 
him ar ſupper , for indeed he hath made great prepara- | of it. | 
|tion, | I Les. Hath the fellow any wit,that told you this ? 
Bene. I have almoſt matter enough in we for ſuchan | O14, A good ſharp fellow , I will ſend for him, and 
Embaſſage, and ſo I commit you. | queſtion him your ſelf, 

Clan, To the tuition of God, From my houſe, if I] Leo, No, no : we will hold it as a dreamytill ic appear | 
had it, | it ſelf: but I will acquaint my daughter with all , that the 

Pedro, The fixth of [aly.Your loving friend, Bexedick, | may be the better prepared for anſwer , if peradycnturs 

Bene, Nay mock- not , mocknot ; the body of your | this be true : go you and tell her of it: colins, you know| 
| diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fragments , and the | what you haye todo, O I cry you mercy friend, go you 
ouards are but lightly baſted on neither : e're you flour | with me and I will uſe your Skill , good cofin haye a care 
old ends any further , examine your conſcience, and ſoTI | this buſie time. ; _ Exennt.þ 
leave you. | | Exir, | Emer Sir Tohn the Baſtard, and Conrade his companion, 
Clas, My Liege, your Highneſs now may do me| Con, What the-good year my Lord, why are you thus| 


./ 


good, 'out of meaſure ſad ? ee 
Petro, My loye is thine to teach, teach it but how, Tohs. There is no meaſure in the occaſion that breeds , 
And thou ſhalt ſee how apt it isto learn therefore the ſadneſs is without limit, 
Any hard Leſſon, that may do thee good. * Cox, Youſhould hear rcaion, | 
 Clax, Hath Leonato any ſon my Lord ? '  Tohn, And when Ihave heard it, what bleſſing bring- 
- Pedra, Nochild bur Hero, ſhe's his onely heir, eth it? | 
Doft thou affe& her, Clandzo ? ; Coy, If not a preſent remedy, yeta paticnt ſufferance, 
| {lax.:O my Lord, : Jobs. I wonder that thou(being,as thou faiſt thouarr, 
When you went onward on this ended ation; born under Satzrn ) goelt about to apply a mortall me- 
{! look'd upon her with a ſouldiers eye, | decine to a mortifying miſchief : I cannot hide what T| 
[Thar lik'd; but had a rougher task in hand, am : I muſt be ſad. when I have cauſe; and ſmile-at:no 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : mans jeſts ; eat when I haye ſtomach , and wair for no 
tnow Tam return'd; andithat war-thoughts mans leiſure : ſleep when I am drowſie, and tend on- no 
Haye left their places yacant : in their rooms mans buſineſs ; laugh when I am merry, and claw nonman 
Come thronged ſoft and delicate deſires, in his humour, = 
prompting me how fair young Hero is, | Cox, Yea, but you muſt not makethe full ſhow of this 
day ing I lik'd herere T went to wars, till you may doe 1t- without controllment , you have- of 
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'are ftood out againſt your diother , and he hata tane! Bear, Hewerean excellent man that were made juſt in 

you newly into his grace, where it is impoſſible you | the mid-way berween him and Bezedicke, the one is too 

theuld rake root, but by the fair weather that you make | like an image and faies nothing, and the other too like 

your ſelf, it is necdfull that you frame the ſeaſon for your | my Ladies eldeſt ſon, evermore tatling, 

own harvelt, Leon, Then nalf Signior Bezedick's toungne in Count 
John. Thad rather be a canker in a hedge,then a roſe | /ohns mouth , and halfe Count 7ohns melancholly in Sig. 

in his grace, and it better firs my bloud tobe diſdain'd of | nior Benedick's face-----. p 

all,then to faſhion a carriage to rob loye from any: in this | Beat. Witha good legge and a good foot unckle, and 

( thovgh I cannot be ſaid to be a flattering honeſt man )| money enough in his purſe, ſuch a man would win any 

it muft not be denied but I am a plain dealing villain, I | woman in the world, if he could. get her good will. 

am tivſted with a muſſell, and infranchiſed with a clog, } Leon. By my troth Neece, thou wilt never get thee 4 

| therefore I have decreev, not to ſing in my cage: if I had | husband, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue, 

.| my mouth, I would bite: if I had my liberty,I would do| Bret. Infaith ſhe's too curſt. 

my liking : in the mean time, let me be thatrI am, and | Hear, Too curſt is more then curſt, I ſhall leſſen God| 


A Em 


ſeck not to alter me, ſending that way : for it is ſaid , God ſends a curſt Coy 
© *'Þ Coxr, Canyoumakenouſe.of your diſcontent ? ſhort horns, but to a Cow too curſi he ſends none. 
John. I will make all uſe of it, for I uſc it onely, Lees, So, by being too auiſt, God will ſend no 
| Who comes here 2 what news Borachio, horns, | | 
| h Beat. Juſt, if he ſend me no husband , for the which 
Enter Borachis, bleſſing, I am at him upon my knees every motning and 


Bora, 1 came yonder from a great ſupper , the Prince | evening : Lord,lI could not endure a husband with'a beard 
your brother is royally entertained byLeoxato, and I can | on his face, I had rather lie in the woollen, 
{ give you intelligence of an intended marriage, Leona, You may light upon a husband that hath no 
\ John, Wilkit ferve for any Model} to build miſchicfe | beard, | | | 
{on > What is he for a foole that betroth's himſelf to'un- | | Bear, Whiat ſhould I doe with him 5 drefle. him in 


unquietneſs? | > | my appatell, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman? he 
Bor, Marry it is your brothers right hand, that hath a beard, is more thena youth : and he that hath 
John, Who, the moſt exquiſite Chandio ? ' [nobeardis leflethen a man: and he that is more thena 
Bor, Even he. | youth, is not for me : and he that is leſs then a man, I am 
John, A proper Squier,and who,and who, which-way | not for him : therefore I will even take fix peh6e in ear- 

looks he 2 neſt of the Bearherd and lead his Apes into hell. | 


Bor, Marry on Hero, the daughter and Heir of Zeo-} Leox, Well ren, go you into hell, 

pats. | | dity Beat, No, but to the gate, and there will the Devil 
Foha, A very forward March-chick , how come you | meet me' like an old Cudlold with horns on his head, 
to this ? |. | -  ,, . | and ſay, get you'to heayen Beatrice, get you to heaveti, 
. - Box, Being entertain'd for a 19 as I was {moa- | here's no place: for you maids, ſo deliver I up my Ape, 
king a muſty room , comes me the Prince and Claudro, | and away to: Saits Peter': for the heavens, he ſhews me 
hand in hand iri ſad-conference ; I whipt behind the Ar- | where the Batchellers fit , and there live we as merry Is 
ras, and there lteard it agreed upon,that the Prince ſhould | the day is long, 7 | 

'wooe Hero for himſelf, and having obtain'd her, give] Bror, Well neece, I truſt you will be rul'd by your fi] 
:hex to Count C/avdre. | ther, | 


' . John, Come, come, let us thither, this may provefood | -Bear, Yes faith, it is wy coſens duty to make curths, 
to my diſpleaſure , that young ſtart-up hath all the plory and fay , 25 it pleaſe you: bur'yer for all that colin , let 
of my overthrow: if T.can croſſe him any way, I bleſle | him be a handfoine fellow, or elſe make another cuttſic, 
my, ſelf every; way,; you are both ſure , and will afliſt | and ſay, father, as it pleaſes me. | | 
me? _ ; | Leox, Well neece,] hope to ſee you one day fitted wit 
; 1 Conr; To the death my Lord. a husband.  CATIRES-- | 
| Fehn. Let us to the great ſupper, their cheer is the} ' Bear, Not till God make men of ſome other mental 
greater that I-ſubdued, would the Cook were of my mind: f chen earth, would it not grieve a womah td be ovefna- 
{hall we go prove what's to be done ? | | ſtred with a piecc of yaliant duſt > to make accoyht of 
 Bor, 'We'll wait upon your Lordſhip, 6 | her life toa clod of cold wayward:miatle ? \96 uncle.;1' 
| Exemnnt. none : Adams ſons are brethren', and trwily. I hold it al 
'to match in my kinred; | - .: {1o.U bred 


2 A—————————— 


TEMP Dy: Ae ' Leon, Daughter, remember what I tok you3 If the 
Att Secun dus. —_— do ſolicit you in PT? 5 you IO ans 
| "FI Beat. The fault will be in the. muſick, eoſin 3. if you 
| S227 be not wop'd iin good time! : if the Prince be tooyimpots 
Enter Leonato, bus brother, his wife, Hero bs daughter, | cant,tell him there is meaſure intyery thing, and-ſo w_ 


i 
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| and Beatrice hue, neece, and hinſmar, { out the anſwer, for hear te Hers; wooing, wedding; and 
: F1.7t: repenting , is as a Scotch jigges a meaſure, and'a .cinque- 
Zona, Was nat Count John here at ſupper ? pace : the firſtſuit is hot. and}; haſty like a; Sedteh Ji 


ww "WR Nene Rr wa ade 


Brot, I ſaw.him.not. | - -- | ( and full as fantafticall ) the 'wedding mianneitdy'nh 
Bear, How tarcly that Gentleman looks, I never .can | (as a meaſure) fullof ſtatcand anchentty, amdithen com 
ſce him, bur I am heart-burn'd an hour after. + | repentance, andwith his bad legs falls imo'the cinque- 
Hero, He is.of a melancholly diſpoſition, { pace faſter and faſter, till he finks into his grave, - - | 


| Leond.. 
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|many ul qualities, | 


eMuch adoe about nothing. 
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© Leon, Cofin you apprehend pathng ſhrewdly. | 
| Beatrice. I have a good cye uncle, I can ſeca Church 
by day. light, 

Leon, "The revellers are entring brotacr, 1 make good 
o0in, 
Enter Prince, Pedro, Claudio, Benedicke, and Bal- 

thazar,or dumb John, Makers with a drum. 


Pedro, Lady, will you walke about with your friend ? 

Hero, So you walk ſoftly ; and look ſweetly , and ſay 
nothing, I am yours for the walke, and eſpecially when 1 
walke away. 

Pedro. With mein your company, 

Here, 1 may ſay ſo when I pleaſe, . 

' Pedro, And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo? 

* Hero, When like your favour, for God deferid the 
Lute ſhould be like the caſe. 

Pedro. My viſor is Philemons roofc, within the houſe 
is love. 

Hero, Why then your viſor ſhould be thatcht, 

" Pedro, Speak low if you ſpeak Love. 

Bene. Well, I would you did like me, 

Mack, So would not I for your own ſake, for I Me 


. Bene, Which is one ? 

Mack. 1 ſay my prayers aloud. 

Bene, I love you the better,the hearers may cry Amen. 
Mas, God match me with a good dancer, 

Balth. Amen, 

Mas. And God keep him out of my fight when the 
the dance is done: anſwer Clerk. 

Balth. No more words, the Clerk is anſwered, 

Hrſula, I know you well enough, you are Signior A#- 
themo, 

eAnth. Acta word , I am not. 

Urſula, I know you 'by the wagling of your head, 
eAnth, To tell you true, I counterfeit him, | 

| Hrſz, You could neyer doc him ſoill well, unleſs you 
were the very man : herc's his Fy hand up and down - 
you are he, you are he, | 

Anth. At a word, Iam not. 

Urſala, Come , come, doe you think I doe not know 
you by your excellent wit > can yertue hide ir ſelfe > goe 


to, mumme, you are he, graces will appear, and chere' $ 
an "end. 

Beat, Will you nottell me whotold you ſo ? 

Bene, No, you ſhall pardon me. 

Beat, Nor will you tell me who youare ? 

Bene, Not now.. 

Beat, That I was diſdainfull, and that I had myg 000d 
wit out of the hundred merry tales: well,this was Sipnior 
Benedicke that ſaid ſo. 

Bene, What's he? 

.Begr, I am ſure you know him well enough, 
| | Bene, Not], belieye me. 

| Beat, Did he never make you laugh ? 

Bene, 1 pray you what js he ? 

Bo Why is the Princes jeſter, a very dull foole ; 
onely his eiftis, in, deviſing impoſſible flanders , none 


but ibertines delightin him., , and the commendation is 
not in his wit ; but in his' villany , for he both pleaſeth 
men and.angers.them,, and then they laugh at him, and 
deat him'; 1 am ſure he is in the Fleet , I would he had 
bearded me. 


on me, which peradventur ( not markt, or not laugh'd 
at ) rikes him into melancholly , and thzn there's a Par- 
ridge wing {ayed , for the foole will cat no ſupper that 
night. We muſt follow the Leaders, 

"Bene. In every good thing, 
at the next turning. E xeant. 

| Muſeck. for the dance. 

John, Sure my brother is amorouson Hero, and hath 
withdrawn her father to break. with him about it ; the 
Ladies follow her, and but one viſor remains, , 

Bora, And that is Claudio » I know himby his bea- 
ring. -. 

Fohy. Are not you Sionior Ber, edicke? 

Claz, You know me well, I am he, 

Fehz, Signior, you are very near my brother in his 
love , he isenamor'd on Hero, I pray you difſivade him 
from: her, the is no equall for his birth : you may do the 
part of an, honeſt man in it, 

Clax, How know you he loves her ? 2 | 

Tohn. I heard him ſwear his affeQion,. ; 

wr So did I tos, and he ſwore he would marry hes 
to nig 

Dh. Come, let vs to the banquet, Exit. manet. Cles. 

Clay, Thus anſwer I in nanie of Bexediche, 

But hear this ill news with the cars of Claudio: 

'Tis certain ſo, the Prince woo's for himſelf : 

Friendſhip is conſtant in.all other things, 

Save in the Office and affairs of Joye : 

Therefore all hearts in loye uſe thejr own rongues; 

Ler every eye negotiate for it ſelfez 

And truft.no Agent : for beauty isa witch , 

Againſt whoſe charmes, faith melteth into bloud : 

This is an accident of hourly proofe, 

Which I miſtruſted nor, Farewell therefore H, ers, 
Enter Benedicke, 

Count, C laud 10, 

Yea tne ſame. 

Bene, Come, will you go with me ? 

Clau, Whither ? 

Bene, Even to.the next Willow ; about your own FRE 
fineſſe, Count, What faſhion will you were the Garland 
off ? About your neck, like an Uſurerschain 2 Or under 
your arme, like a Licuenants ſcarfe ? You muſt wear 1t 
one Way, for the Prince hath got your Hero, 

(14#, Iwith him joy of her: | 

Bene, Why that's ſpoken like an hens Dioyier; 5; fo 


Be ene. 
Clax. 


they ſell. Bullocks : but did -you think the Prince would 


have ſerved you thus? 

( 1an. I-pray you leave me, - 

Bene. Ho no! youſtrike like the blind-man,* ewas the 
boy that ſtole your rear, and you'll beat the poſt. ; 

Clag, If it will not be, Ile leave you, Ext, 

Beae, Alas poor hurt ſoul, now will he creep irito 
ſedges: but that my Lady Beatrice:ſhould know me, and 
not know me: the Princes fool ! Ha? it may be I goe 
under that title j, becauſe I-am merry : yet. but ſo I. am 
apt to do my ſelf wrong : I am not ſo reputed ; it is the 
baſe: ( though bitter ) diſpoſition of. Beatrice , that purs 
the word into her perſon, and ſo gives me out : well; ile 
be revenged as1 may. 


E Vas Ts Prince, 


Bene, When I know the Gentleman, Ile tell him what 
ou ſay, 


= 


Pedro, Now Signior, where's the Count ; did you fee 


him ? 


OO ET 4 


Beat, Doe , doe, hce'l but break a compariſon op two 


{ 
Bea, Nay, if they lead to any il, I will lenad then 


7 — 


Ben. 
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Bene, Troth my Lord, I haye played the part of Lady 
Fame, I found him here as melancholly as a Lodge in a 
Warren, I told him,andI think, told him true, that your 
 orace had got the will of this young Lady , and I offered 
him my company to 2 Willow tree, either to make him a 
carland, as being forſaken , or to bind him a rod, as be- 
ing worthy to be whipt. 

Pedro. To be whipt,what's his fault ? 

Bene. The flat tranſgreſſion of a School-boy , who 
being over-joyed with finding a birds neſt , ſhews it his 
companion, and heſteals it. 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a truſt, a transgreſſion > the 
tranſgrefſion is in the ſtealer, 

Bene, Yet it had not been amiſs the rad had been 
made,and the garland too, for the garland he might have 
worn himſelf, and the rod he might have beſtowed on 
you, who (as I take it) have ftoln his birds neſt. 

Pedro, 1 will but teach them to ſing , and reftore them 
ro the owner, ; 

Bene, If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying,by my faith 
you ſay honeſtly, 

Pedro. The Lady Beatrice bath a quarrell to you , the 
Gentleman that danc'd with her , told her ſhe is much 
wrong'd by you, 

Bene. Oſhe miſus'd me paſt the indurance of a block : 
an oake but with one green leaf on it, would haye an- 
[wered her : my very viſor began to aſſume life, and ſcold 
with her': ſhe told me , not thinking I had been my 
ſelf, that I was the Princes Jeſter , and that I was duller 
then a great thaw , hudling jeſt upon jeſt ; with ſuch im- 
poſſible conyeianee upon me , that I ſtood like a man art a 
mark, with a whole army ſhooting at me : ſhe ſpeaks 


her, ſhe would infe&t to the north ſtar : T would not 
marry her, though ſhe were indowed with all that Adam 
had lefr him before he tranſgreſt , ſhe would have made 
Hercules have turnd ſpit , yea, and have cleft his club to 
make he fire too : come, talk not of her , you ſhall find 
her in the infernall Ate in good apparell. I would to God 
ſome ſcholler would conjure her, for certainly while ſhe 
is here,a man may live as quiet in hell,as in a ſanCtuary, 
and people fin upon purpeſe , becauſe they would goe 
chither, ſo indeed all diſquiet , horror , and perturbation 
follows her. 


Enter Claudio, and Beatrice, Leonato, Hero, 
Pedro, Look here ſhe comes. | 
Bene. Will your Grace command me any ſervice to 

che worlds end ? I will go on the lighteſt errand now 
tro the AntipoG:s that you can deviſe to ſerid me on : 1 
will fetch you a toorh-picker now from the furtheſt inch 
of Afta : bring you the length of Prefter Fohus foot : fetch 
you a hair off the'great Chams beard : doe you any em- 
baſſage to the . Pigmies, rather then hold three words 
conference with this Harpy : you haye no employment 
for me? | 
Pedro, None. but to defire your good company. 
Bene, O God fir, heres a'diſh'T-loye not, I cannot in- 
dure this Ladies tongue, 7 Ext. 
Pedro, Come Lady , come, you have loſt the heart of 
Signior Benedicke, | , 

Beat, Indeed my Lord, he lent it me a while, and I 
gave himuſe for it, a double heart for a fingle one,marry 
once before he won it of of me, with falfe dice, therefore 
your Grace may well ſay I haye loſt it. | 


CO EE Inn 


poyniards , and eyery word ſtabs me : if her breath were 
as terrivle as terminations , there were no living near |. 


are mine, I am yours, I 


the world but I, andT am ſun-burn'd, IT may firin a cor- 


Pedro, You have put him down Lady, 
him down. 
Beat, So 1 would not he ſhould do me, my Lord, left 1 


you haye pur, 


ſhould prove the mother of fooks: I have bron hr Count |. 


Claudio, whom youſent me to ſeek, 

Pedro, Why how now Count, whercfore are 

Clay, Not ſad my Lord, 

Pedro, How then ? fick ? 

Clau, Neither, my Lord, | 

Bear, The Count is neither fac, norfick, nor merry, 
nor well : bur civill Count, ciyillas an Orange,and ſame. 
thing of a jealous complexion, 

Pedro, Ifaith Lady , I think your blazon to be true , 
though I beſworn, if he be ſo, his conceit is falſe : 
here (landio, I-haye wooed in thy name, and fair Hero 
is won”, I have broke with her father, and his gbod will 
obtained , name the day of marriage, and God giye thee 
Joy. ks 

Leona, Count, take of me my daughter , and with her 
my fortunes : his grace hath made the match,and all grace 
ſay, Amen to it, 

Beat, Speak Count, *tis your Qu. 

Clas, Silence is the perfeReſt Heralt of joy , I were 
but little happy if I could ſay , how much ? Lady, asyou 
oive away my ſelfefor you,and 
doat upon the exchange. 

Beat, Speak colm, or ( if you cannot) ſtop his mouth 
with a kiſs, and let not him ſpeak neither. | 

Pedro, Infaith Lady you have a merry heart,' _. 

Beat, Yea my Lord I thank it, poore foole 'it keeps 
on the windy fide of care ,” ty cofin tells him in us eare 
that he is in my heart, © | 

Clax. And ſo the doth colin, r 

Beat, Good Lord for alliance : thus goes every oneto 


ner and cry, heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedre, Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat, I would rather have one of your fathers getting : 
hath your Grace ne're a brother like you ?- your father 
got excellent husbands, if a maid could come by them, 

Prince, Will you have me? Lady. * 

Beat, No, my Lord, unlefſe I might have anotherfor 
working-dayes , your Grace is too coſtly to wear every 
day : But I beſeech your Grace pardon me, ' I was born 
to ſpeak all mirth, and no matter, 

Prince, Your ſilence moſt offends me , -and to be mer- 


ry , beſt becomes you, for out of queſtion , you were born|. 


ina merry hour, | 
Beat, No ſure my. Lord , my mother ctyed, butthen 


there was a ſtar danc'd, and underchatT was borne:cofins| | 


God give you joy. Oe ED \ 
Leona, Neece,will you look to thoſe things I told you 

of ? 4 | rt ae 
Beat. T cry you mercy Uncle, by your Graces pardos. 
© IN 'Exit Beatrice.| 
Prince, By my troth a pleaſant ſpirited Lady. 


Leox, There's little of the melancholly <lemenr in her} 


my Lord, ſhe is never ſad , bur when ſhe ſleeps, and not 
ever {ad then : forT haye heard my darghiter Tay,(be hath] 
often dreamt of unhappineſs, and wak't her ſelf with 
laughing. DE OE on BY 
Pedro, She canner indure ts hear tell of a husband, 
Leo, O, by no' means, ſhe mocks all her wooers out 
ot Ree. -..- mn 
Prince, She were an excellent wife for Benedicke, _ 
Leona, O lord, my Lord,if they were but a week ml 
ried, 
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you ſad?| 


eAMuch adoe about Nothing. | 16 


ED een: was © r_ #Yv_ 


| 


| 


|Claudie, whoſe eſtimation do you-mightily hold up , to a 


|: Pris,” And:youroo gentle Horv., 


| whatſoever .comes athwart:his affeRtion, ranges evenly 
with mine, how canſt thou croſs this marriage? . 

' Bor, Not honeftly my Lord 
1. Joh, Shew me briefly how, 


much I atn in the fayour of 
|tewoman to Hero, , 


| i landio, to undoe Hero, and kill Leoxate, look you for 


{IPedroand the Count Claudio alone, tell them that you 


——_ 
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married; chey wotild calk chemielyes mad. 


Church y vic an aa 461) Le CLARITA) 
Claw. To morrow my Lord , Time goes on'crutches, 
vill love have all his rites, Eon] Ks 


| Leona. Not: till monday:, my dear ſony which is hence 


Sa» -- 


nights watChings, | | | 121, 

I:Cles; And:T my Dord: ©! ,7oJll nn OT nn VN 
CRC ETETEY 

Hero, I will do any modelt oftige; my Loxd, .to-help: 

colin to ga0d;hustand, 7 0 ID nn 

\1Pran, And Benedicke is not: the. unhopefulle(lX kusband 


ſtrain, of approved yalour,and confirin'd honeſty,, 1-wil 
tac you howto humour, your:cofin , that-ſhpthall fall 
in loye with Bered:cke, and T',; with:your twg helps, will 
ſopra&iſe on Benedicke, that in deſpite of his quick wit, 
and. his:queafie ftomack,he ball fall in loye,withiBeatrrce: 
if we can do this, Cpid is no longer an Archer, his glory 
ſhalt be ours; ;for we are the onely loye-gods; go with me, 
and'I will tell you my: drift. | Exeunt, 
1 2.2.1 Enter Fohnand Borachio. A. | 
\. Foh..It is ſo,thie Count Claudio ſhail marry the daugh- 
ter of Leonato, . [2 
: © Bora, Yea my:Eord, but I can croſs it, ; 

| Joh, Any bar ,, any croſs, any impediment, will be 
medicinable to me, Iam hck in diſpleaſure to him, and 


| ; bur.ſo covertly, that no 
diſhoneſty ſhall appear in me, Rn 


Bor, 1 think I tald your Lordthip a year Hace z how 
Margaret, the waiting gen- 


- Fohs;. I remember. _- :: , | ++ nA nd 
Bor, I can at any unſcaſpnable inſtant of rhe night, ap- 

point her to look out at her Ladies chamber window. . 
Jehs, What life is in thaty-to:be the death. of this 

marriage"? ; SY | E's 

" Bor, The poyſon. of that lies. 1n you to temper ,, 'goe 

youto rhe Prince-your brother,ſpare not to tell-him,thar 

he hath wronged his Honor, in marrying the.xenowned 


contaminated tale, ſuch a one as Hers, , ' .. 
John, Whar proofe ſhall I make of that 2, 


' Boy, Proofe enough, to -tmiſuſe the Prince ,* to. vex 


* 


any other iſſue > * | ' 019 VF nnd 
Jobn, Onely to deſpite” them, I will endeavour any 
thing, | | Sib 7 

Boy, Goe then, find me a meethoure ,. zo draw on 


know tkat Hero loves ine, intend a kind of zeal both 


that T-know 2+ thus farte.can-I praiſe;him, be i$af;a noble | 


honor who hath made chis match ) and his friends repu-} 
. Yo. » Y o . ' 
tation , who isthus like to be coſcn'd wich the ſemblance 


ly believe this without triall : offer them inſtances which 
{hall bear no leſſe likelihood, than to ſee me at her cham- 
ber window , hear me call 1Zargaret, Hero ; hear Mer- 
garet terme me Claudio, and bring them to ſce this, the 
very night before the intended wedding , for in the 
mean time, I will faſhion the matter, that Hero ſhall 
be abſent , and there ſhall appear ſuch ſeeing truths of 
Hero's diſloyalty, that jcaloukie ſhall be call'd aſſurance, 
and all the preparation overthrown, "(© | | 
Jeb. Grow this to what adverſe ifſue it can; I will put 
it in practiſe: be cunning in the working this, and thy] 
tee is a tnouſand ducats,, - —_— 
Bor, Be. thou conflant in the accuſation, and my | 
cunning ſhall not ſhame me. A 
; Tohn, I will preſently goe learni their day of marri. 
age, 


Enter Benedicke alone, 


Bene. Boy, 

Boy. Signior, _ ; ES. - 

Bene, In my chamber window lies a book , bring it 
hither to me in the orchard. _ _ 

Boy. I am here already fir, | Ex. 
i Bene, I know that, but I would have thee hence, and 
here again, I doe much wonder , that one man ſeeing 
how much another man zs a fool, when he dedicates his 
!behaviours to loye,, will after he hath laught at ſuch 
{ſhallow follies in others, become the argument of his 
own ſcorne, by falling in love,and ſuch a man is Claudzo, 
I have known when there was no muſick with him but 


taber and the pipe : I have known when he would haye 
walkt ten milea foot, to ſce a_ good armor, and now will 
| he lie ten nights awake carving the faſhion of a h ew dub- 
let ; he was wont to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe (like 
an honeſt man and a fouldicr)and now is he turn'd orctho- 
{many firange diſhes : may I be ſo converted, and ſee with 
theſe cyes? I cannot tell, I think not : Iwill not be 
ſworn , but loye may transform me to an oyſter, but I'le 
take my oath on it, till he haye made an oylter of mezhe 
ſhall never make me ſuch a fool : one woman 3s fair, yet 
L am well : another is wiſe., yct I am well : another ver- 


one woman ſhall: not come 'in my grace : rich ſhe ſhall 
be, that's. certain :' wiſe, or I'le none; vertyous', or I'le 
never cheapon her:fair , or I'e never look on her : milde, 
or come not near me: Noble, or not foran Angell : of 
good difcourſe :an excellent Muſitian , and ner hair ſhall 
be of what coloux it pleaſe God , hah . ! the Prince and 
Monſieur Loye, I will hide me in the Arbor, 


Enter Prince, Leonato, C laudio, and Iack Wilſon. 
Prince. Come, ſhall we hear his this muſick'? _ 

- Claud., Yeamyegood Lord : how till the eycning 1s, 
As huthr on purpoſe.to grace harmony, . _ 
Prince, See you where Beredicke hath hid himſelf2 | 
Clar. O very well my Lord : the muſick ended, . 
We'll fit the kid-fox with a penny worth. '.. .. 

. Prince. Come Balthazar, we'll hear that ſqns again, 


- Balth, Ogood my Lord, taxe not ſo bad a voys:, 


of a maid,that you have diſcoyerd thus : they will ſcarce- | 


Exit 


the drum and the fife', and now. had he rather hear the | 


graphy., his words are a very fantaſtical banquet , juſt ſo | 


tuous , yet Iam well : bur c1ll all graces be in one woman, | 


to the Prince and Claxdis (as in a loye of your brothers 


To flander muſick any more then once. ; 
* Pyince; 


—_—_— 


nd —_ 


i. —_— —_ _ -_ 


ct 


i" _ m—_— 


56 | euch adoe about # nothing, 8 : 


es. 


Prince, Ir. is the witnels {till of excellency, Prince, Why what effeRs of pailion ſhews ſhe 7 
To pur a ſtrange face on his own perfeCtion, Clegd. Bait the hook well , the fiſh will bite. 
[ pray thee fing, and let me wooe no more. * . Leon, What effe&s my Lord? ſhe will fic you , you 
Balth, Becauſe you talk af wooing, I will fing, heard my datighter tell you how, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his ſuit, Claxd, She did indeed, | | 
To hcr he thinks not worthy, yet he woo's, Priy, How, how I pray you? you amaze me, I would 
Yet will he ſwear he loves, | have "thought her ſpirit had been invincible againſt al 
Prince, Nay pray thee come, aſlaults of afteRion, wire os _. 
Or if thou wii ho!d longer argument, Leo, I would haveſworne it had, 'my lord, eſpecially 


Doe it in notes. againft Benedicke, © 


Balth, Note this before my notes, CET | | © Bene, T ſhould think+this oull , but thar thewhity, 


| bearded fellow ſpeaks it ; knavery cannot ſure hide him: 


There's not a note of mine that's worth the noting. | 
Prince: Why theſe are very crotchers that he ſpeaks, | ſelf in ſuch reverence, * oo nt 
Norte notes forſooth, and nothing. (and; He hath wane th) infeStion, hold it up. | 
Bene, Now divineaire , now is his ſoul raviſh't, is it | Prince, Hath ſhe” made” her affeStion known. to Be 
\not ftrange that ſhceps guts ſhould hale ſouls bur: of | vedicke? _ . | 2 $2» 
tens bodics 2 well, a horne for my money When all's| Leonard, No-, and ſwears ſhe never will, thac'sher 
tone, 01 gJ_ _ : * @1/ "1h 
3 {1axd. *Tis true indeed, ſo your daughter ayes: ſhall 
The-Song, I, ſayes ſhe, that have ſo oft encountred him with ſcoin, 
| | 'write to him that I love him? [| xa 
Sigh no more Ladies, figh no more; - Leo, This ſaies ſhe now. when ſhe is beginning ta] 
CHMen were deceivers ever ,  ] wnite' to him; forſhee'll _ ewenty times a night, and 
One foot in Stag and.one on ſhore, p there will the fit in her ſmvock,, till the haye writ a (het 
To one thing conſtant never : of paper's my daughter tells us all, 15 16 mal 
T hes ſigh not ſo, but let thens got, | Ca, Now you talk of a ſheer of paper; I remanbg 
eAnd be jou blith and bonny, © a pretty jeſt your daughter.told us of, A. 9.4} | 
Converting all your ſounds of woe , | Leon. O when ſhic had writ .ic, and — ; 
Into hey nony, nony. | | ſhe fotind:Benedicks and Beatrice berween the »3þ 
: | | Cas, That. | | | 
Sing no more ditties, ſing no more, | Leow, Oſhetore the letter into a thouſand balfpenct 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavy. _ ratld ather ſelf, that (ſhe ſhould be ſo immodeſt; to write 
T he fraud of men were ever ſo, © to one that ſhe knew would flour her : I meaſure him, 
Since ſummer firft was leavy, _ | faies the; by my own' ſpirit; for I ſhould flout hirti if he 
Then figh not ſo, &c, | | | writ to me; yea though I loye him, I ſhould. 'N 
| 41  Clau, Then down upon her knees ſhe: falk ,-weeps 
Prince, By my troth a good fong. © {| ſobs, beats her heart tears her hair , pray's., curſes, 0 
 Balth, And an ill finger my Lord, | ſweet Beredicke, God give me patience, 
Prince, Ha, no, no faith, thou fing'ſt well enough for } . Leon, Shedoth indeed ; my daughter ſaies ſo, and the 
a ſhift, | | extaſie hath-ſo much oyerborn her, that my daughter 
Bene, And he had been a dog that ſhould haye howP'd | ſometime afcard ſhewill doe a deſperate outrage to her 
thus, they would have hang'd him , and I pray God his (elf, it is yery true. | h | 4 
bad voyce bode no miſchief, I had as lieve have heard | Prixce, It were good that Benediche knew of it by! 
the night-rayen , come what plague-ovuld haye come af- | ſowe other; if ſhe will nor diſcover ir, 
ter it. | | 


"Cl/4j4e* To what.end-? he would bur make a ſport of ity 
Prince, Yea marry, doſt thou hear Balthazar? I pray and torment the poor Lady worſe, | 
thee get. us ſonic excellent muſick : for to morrow night | Prin, And he ſhould , it were.an alms to hang him, 
we would have it at the Lady Herees chamber window, | ſhe's an excellent ſweer Lady,” and (our of all ſuſpicion) 
Balth, The beſt I can my lord, @xit, Balthazar. | ſhe is vertuous, > © | 
' Prince, Doe ſo, farewell. Come hither Leoxato, what | Claw; And:ſhe is exceeding wiſe: 
was it you told me of to day, that your Niece Beatrice | Prin, In every thing, but in loving Benedioke, | 
was in loye withSignior Bexedickg? Leou, O'mny lord , wiſdome and bloud cottibaing in 
(1a, OT, ftalke on, ftalke on, the fout fits. I did nes | ſo tender 2 bady , we have ten proofs roene , that bloud 
yer chink that Lady would have loved any mai, hath the viCtory, I am ſorry for her, as I haye juſt cauſe; 
Leox. No, nor Incither, but moſt wonderfull, rhat ſhe | being her Uncle;;andher Guardian. | 
ſhould ſo doat on. Signior Bexedickg , whom ſhe hath in | Privce, I would the had beftowed this dotage en me; 
all outward behaviours ſeemed ever to abhor, '  _. I would have daft all-orherrefpeRs , and made her h 
Bene. Is poſſible, fits the wind in 'thatcorner? | my ſelf: T pray youtell Bexedicks- of ir, and hear what 
Leon By my troth my lord, I cannof tell what to think | he will ſay. - - - | 
| of it, bur that ſhe loves him with ati inraged affeQtion, | -Leow, Were it good think you ? | 
it is paſt the infinite of thought, Wy '| Ca. Hero thinks ſureiy/ſhe will die, for ſhe ſaies ſhe 
' Prince, May be ſhe doth but counterfeit; will die, if he loye her not, and ſhe will die ere ſht 
Cland, Faithlike enough. make her loye known , and the will die! if he woee her; 
Leon, O God! counterfeit? there was never counter- | rather then ſhe will bare one breath of her accuſtomed] 


feit of paſſion, came ſo neer the life of paſſion as ſhe dif- | croſsneſs, wn: 
covers it, | Prin, She doth well, if ſhe ſhould make tender of het 
- " D—_——_— nn | m—_—_ GIST a ooo ——_ em : W= 


\ 


it, | 
| Leon, Amd I take him to be valiant, 


land ſentences, and theſe paper bullets of the brain awe 


3 


euch adoe about Nothing. 


Un 


Jore, "ris very-pothible he'll ſcorn it, for the man ( as you | 
knowall) hatha contemprible ſpirit. 
'Clax.. He is. very proper man, » 
Prin, He hath indeed a good outward happineſle, 
Clas. *Fore God, and in my mind. very wiſe, 


' Prin, Hi dath indeed ſhew ſome ſparks: that are like 


| Prin. As Hettor, Laffure you, and-in the managing of 
kuarrels you may ſer he is wiſe, for either heavoids them 
th great diſcretion , or undertaces them with a Chri- 
ian hike fear, — 
Leroy. If he do-fear God, a muſt neceſlarily keep peace, 
if he break the peace , he ought to-enter into a quarrell 


ith fear and trembling. | 


| Prin. And ſo will he do, for the man: doth fear God, 
towſoeyer it ſeems not in him, by ſome large jecafts he 


ill make : well I am ſorry for your niece, ſhall we goe | 


ſee Benedich, and tell him of her loye ? 


not have come. 


| Signior, fare you well. . 


Beat, I took no more pains for thoſe thanks, then you 
rake pains to thankme; if it had been pajntull, I would 


Ben, Youtake pleaſure then in the meſſage, . - -'. . x 
Beat, Yea juſt ſo much as you may take vpon a knives 
point , and choaka daw Withall: you haye no ftomach 
rk, Ex, 

Ben, Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come 
in to dinner : there's a double meaning in that :- I rook 
no more pains for thoſe thanks, then you took pains to 
thank me, that's as much as to ſay, any pains thatI take 
for you is as cafie as thanks: if I donor take pity of her 
I am a villain, if I do not loye her I am a Jew, I will 
goe get her picture, Ext, 


es 


nd - _ 


Aﬀus Tertins. 


nm 


| | (lavd. Never tell him » my Eord, let her wear it our 
With good counſel, | | 
' Leow. Nay thar'simpoſſible., the may wear her heart 
out firſt, - | 
' Pris, Well, we will hear further of it by your daugh- 
tery ler'it: coole the while, 1 love Beredich, well , and I 
could wiſh he would modeſtly examine himſelf, to fee 
how much he is unworthy to have ſo good a Lady. 

Leon, My Lord, wilt yoir walk ? dinner is ready, 
| Clas, If he do not doat on herupon this, I wilt neyer 
twſt my expeCtation, | | 
| Pris, Let there be the ſame Net ſpred for her, and that 
auſt your daughter and her gentlewoman carry: the 
ſport will be, when they hold one an opinion of anothers 
lotage, and no ſuch maccer, that's the Scene thar I would 
ee, which will be meerly a dumb ſhew: ler us ſend her 
ocall him into dinner, | Exennt, 

Ben, This can be no trick ,. the conference was ſadly 
borne, they have the truch of this from Hero , they ſeem 
w pity the Lady : ic ſeems her affections have the full 
bent: loye me > why it muſt be requited : T hear howT 
am cenſur'd , they ſay I wilt bear my ſelf proudly , IfI 
exceive the love come from her: they ſay too, that ſhe 
will rather die than give any fign of affe&tion : I did ne- 
rerthink to marry , I muſt nor ſeem proud, happyare 
they that hear their derraCtions, and can put them to 
mending : they ſay the Lady is fair , *tisa truth, I can 
bear them witneſlſe : and vertuous, *cis ſo, I cannot re- 
oye it : and wiſe, but for loving me , by my troth it is 
lo addition to her wit, nor no great argument of her 
bolly ; for I will be horribly in love with her,I may chance 
ye ſome odde quirks and remains of wit broken on 
the, becauſe I have rail'd ſo long againſt marriage : but 
leth not the appetite alcer ? a man loyes the meat in 
his youth , that he cannot indure in his age, Shall quips 


man from the career of his humour > No , the world | 
wtſt be-peopled.. When I ſaid I would die a batchetor , 1 
did not think I ſhould live till I were married : here comes 
Beatrice': by this day, ſhe's a fair Lady, I doe fpie fome 
marks of love in her. 


Emer Beatrice. 


Beat. Againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come into | 
y 414 er, | 


'Iknow her ſpirits areas coy and wild A | 


—P 


Enter Hero and two Gentlemen, Margaret, and Urſula. 


Hero, Goed Margaret run thee to the parlour, 

There ſhalr thou find'my Cofin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the Prince and Clawdze, -. 

Whilper her ear, and tell her I and Zrſula 

Walk in the Orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 

Is all of her, ſay that thou oyer-heardſt us, 

And bid her ſteal into the pleached bower, 

Where hony-ſuckles ripened by the ſun 

Forbid the ſun toenter : like fayourites, .. . ., 

Made proud by Princes, that adyance their pride + 

Againſt that pawer that bred it, there will the hide her, 

To liſten to our purpoſe, this is thy Office , 

Bear thee well in it, and leaye us alone, 4-3 
Marg. Ie make her come I warrant preſently. Ext, 
Hero, Now Mrfnla, when Beatrice doth come , 

As we do trace this alley up and down, 

Our talk muſt onely be of Bexedich, 

When I do name hin, let ir be thy part, : 

To praiſe him more then ever Man did merit , 

My talk to thee muſt be how Benedick 

Is fick in love with Beatrice: of this matter, 

Is little Cxp:ds crafry arrow made , 

That onely wounds by hear-ſay : now begin , 


. Enter Beatrice, 


For look where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 

Cloſe by the ground, to hear'our conference. : 
Urſ. The pleaſanr'ſt angling. is roſee the fiſh 

Cur with her golden oarsthe filver ſtream, 

And greedily devour the treacherous bait : | 

So angle we for Beatrice , who even now, 

Is couched in the woodbine coverture, 

Fear you not my part of the Dialogue, TH —4 7 
Her, Then goe we near her that her ear loſe nothing, | 

Of the falſe ſweer bait that we lay for ir : | 

No truely #rſ#/a, ſhe js too diſdainfull , 


As Haggerds of the rock, 

Or}, ae wealkn,.'. ---: 

That Bemedich loves Beatrice ſo intirely ? Ad 
Her. So ſayes the Prince, and my new trothed Lord. 
Urſ, And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam? 

. Her, They did intrear me to acquaint her ox it , 


| Ben, Fair Beatrice, I thank youfor your pains. | 


But I perſwaded them, if they lov'd Bexedick,, * | 


——_— O_— 
— 
> 


| 


. TIO 


euch adbe abour Nothing. 


To with him wraſtle with affe&tion % 
And never to let Beatrice know of it, 
Urſ. Why did you ſo, doth not the Gentleman 


Deſerve as full, as fortunate a bed , 


| As ever Beatrice ſhall couch upon ? 

Hero. O God of love ! I know he doth deſerve, 

As much as may be yielded to a man : 

But nature never fram'd a womans heart, 

Of prouder ſtuffe then that of Beatrice : 
Diſdain and Scorn ride ſparkling in her eye, 
 Miſ-priz'ng what they look on, and her wit 
Values it {elf ſo highly, that to her 

All matter elſe ſeerus weak : ſhe cannot love , 
Nor take no ſhape nor project of aff<Ctjon 3 
<h2is ſo ſelfindeated, 

Hrſ. Sure I think fo, + 
And therefore certainly it were not. good 
She knew his love, leſt ſhe make ſport ar it. 

Hero, Why you ſpeak truth, I never yet ſaw wan, 
How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 
But ſhe would ſpell him backward : iffairfac'd, 
She would ſwear the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter : 
If black, why Nature drawing of an antick, 

Made a foul blot - if tall, a launce ill-headed : 
If low, an agot very vildly cut; 

If ſpeaking, why a vane blown with all winds , 
If filent, why a block moved with none, 

So turnes ſhe cvery man the wrong fide our, 
And neyer givcsto tiuth and Vertue, that 
Which ſimpleneſſe and merit purchaſerh, 

Mrſ. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commendable, 

Hero, No, not to be ſo odds, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice 1s, cannot be commendavle, 
| But who dare tell her ſo? 1f [ ſhould ſpeak, 

'She wouid mock me into aire, O ſhe would laugh me 
Out of my ſelf, preſſe me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedick like covered fire, 

Conſume away in ſighs, waſte inwardly : 

[ were a bitter death, to die with mocks , 

Which is as bad as dic with tickling. 

Hrſ. Yet tell her of it, hear whar (he will ſay, 

Her, No, rather-I will goe to Bexedich, 
And counſail him to fight againſt his paſſion , 
And truly lle deviſe ſome honeſt ſlanders, 

To ftainmy cofin with : one doth not know, 
How much an il word may impoiſon liking. 
Hrſ. Odoe not do your cofin ſuch a wrong. 
She cannot be ſo much without true judgemicnt , 
Having ſo ſwift and. excellent a wit 
As ſhe is priz'd to have, as to refuſe 
So rare a Gentleman as fignior Benedick, 
Her, He is the only man of Italy , 
Alwaies excepted, my dear Claxdio. 

Hr. 1 pray you be not angry with me, Madam, 
Speaking my fancy : Signior Bexedick,, 

For ſhape, for bearing argument and yalour, 
Goes formolt in report through Iraly, 

Her, Indeed he hath an exccllent good name. 

Urſ. His excellence did earn it ere he had it : 
When are you married Madam ? 

Her, Why cvery day to niorrow, come goe 1n , 
Ile ſhew thee ſome arttircs, and have thy counſell, 
Which 1s.the beſt to furniſh me to morrow. 

firſ. She's tane T warrant you, 
VVe-havecattght her Madam ? | | 
; Hero, If ic prove ſo, then loving gocs by haps, 


[ 


Some Cxp:ds kills with arrows, ſome with traps, © Exir' 
Beat, Whar fire is in mine ears ? can this be true> | 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcorn ſo much > 
Contempt, farewell, and maiden pride, adicu 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch, 

And Bezedick, loye on, I will requite thee, 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand : 
Ifthou dov' love, my kindneffe ſhall incite thee 
To bind our lovesup in a holy band. 

For others ſay thou doſt deſerve, and I 


Believe ir berrer then reportiogly, Ext, 

Enter Prince ,Claudio; Benedick, and Leonato, 
Prince, 1 doe but ({taytill your marriage be conſum. 
mate, and then I go coward Arragen, 74. 
Clag. T'le bring you thither my Lord, if you'l youch- 
ſafe me, 
Pris, Nay, that would be as great a ſoil in the new 
olofle of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new coat 
and forbid him to wear it, I will onely be bold with 
Benedick. for his company ; for from the crown of his 
head. to the ſole of his foor, he is all mirth, he hath rwice 


dare notſhoot at him, he hath a heart as ſound as a bell, 


his tongue ſpeaks. ; 
Ben. Gallants, I ara not as I have bin. 
Leo. SoſayI; methinks you are ſadder, 
(1as. I hope he bein love. 


money. | 
Ben, I haye the tooth-ach., 


or thrice cut C#p:ds bow-ſ[tring, and the little hang-man| ' 


and the tongue is the clapper, for what his heart thinks ||} 


Prin, Hang him truant , there's no true drop of bloud| 
in him to be truly toucht with love, jf he be ſad,he wants| 


Priz, Draw it.” 

Ben, Hang it, 

Claus, You muſt hang it 
Prin, What ? ſigh for the tooth-ach, 
Leon, Where is but a humour or a worm, 


that has it, _ 
Clas, Yer ſay I, he isin love, 


is no fool for fancy, as you would haye it to appear 
he 1s, 


What ſhould that bode ? 
Prin. Hath any man ſeen bimart the Barbers ? 
ſtuft tennis balls. 
of a beard. 
him our by that ? 
love. 
Prin, The greateſt note of it is his melancholy, 


Clau, And when was he wont to waſh his face? 


what they ſay of him, , 


into a lute-{tring, and now govern'd by ſtops, 


firfl , and draw it afterwards," 


Ben, Well, every one cannot maſter a grief, but he|Yþ 


Prin, There is no appearance of fancie in him, unleſſe|] 
it be a fancy thar he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes, as to bea| 
Dutchman to day, a Frenchman to merrow : unlefle he 
have a fancy to this f2olery , as it appears he hath, he| 


Clax, No , but the Barbers man hath been ſeen with | 
him, and the old ornament of his cheek hath already 


Leon, Indeed he looks younger than he did, by the lofle! 


wn aaa nn 


Prin, Nay a rubs himſelf with Civit , can you ſmell | 


Clas, That's as much as to ſay , the ſweet youth's 1n 


. Prin, Yea, or to paint himſelf? for the which I hear | 


Clas. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit , which is now crept] 


Clas, If he be not in love with ſome woman, there is|(* 
no belicving old fignes, a bruſhes his bat a mornings ;| 


Prince.| 


__—_— 


——— courage — + _ a>  Gann_ 
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ng —@rin. Indezd that tells a heavy tale-for him : conclude, | Clay. O miſchief ſtrangely thwarting ! 


_ 6: is in loves / BafF, O plague right well prevented ! ſo will 3 ſay, 
Clax. Nay, but I; kn6i who/loves kite ; wherr you have ſeen che ſequele. - xeunt, 
Prin.” Thar. would F know too y I Warrant one that | Enter Dogbery and his compartner with the watch, 
knows hym not.” | Dog. Are you goed men and true? | 
" Clan, Yes, and oy ill conditions and; in deſpighr of | FYerg. Yea, orelſe it were pity but they ſhould ſuffer 
all, dies for him. ſalvation body and ſoul. 
|. Prin, She (Hall be nied with her face upwards. Dog. Nay, that wete 2 puniſhment too 000d for them, 
” Bey. Yes is this nioicharm for the tooth-ake , old fig o- | if they thould haye any allegiance in chem,” being choſen 
hior, walk aſide with me, I have. ftudicd eight or nine | for the Princes watch. -- - 


wiſe. words to ſpeak to you , which theſe. hobby-horſes ay 4 erg, Well, g give them their charg, neighbour Dog- 
muſt not hear,” _'15" bery. 
. Prin. Por my life to break ch hin ads Beatrice; Dog. Firſt, who think you the moſt deſartlefle man to 


um-|#|. (lax. *'Tis even ſo, Heyo and Hargaret haye by this | be Conftable? 
played theiriparts with Beatr:ce, and then-the rwo Bears Watch. 1. Hagh Ote-cake fir, or George Sea-cole, for | 


xt, 


ch. pil not one 2 amorher when they meet, they can write and reade, 
\ » 21 Dog. -Come . hither neighbour Sea-coale, God hath 
__ Enter Fohn the Baſtard, bleſt you with a good name - to,bea well- favoured wan, 
vat] || 34f. My Lord and brother, God faye you, | is the gift of fortune, bur to write and read, comes by 
ich] $1..-Prin.. Good den- brother, _ Nature, '” 
hl 1. 34, If your leiſure ſery'd, I-would ſpeak with you. | Watch; Both which Maſter Conflable - 
vice) $1. Prin, In private?. . Dog.-You have : 1 knew it would 'be your anſwer : 
nan} $1.1 Ba, If it pleaſe you , yer Count: Chendior _ _ well, for your fayour fir, why, give God thanks, and make 
ell,| for what I would ſpeak of, CONCerns nn no boaſt of i it, xnd for yourwriting and reading, let that 
ks, ..Priv, What's the marcer ? - appear when there is no need of tuch yanity ; you are 
Wl. 348. Means your Lordhip ro. \ be anvidut to mor- | chought here to be the moſt ſenſſeſſe and fir man for the 
wn? Conſtable of the watch : therefore bear you the lan- 
8. Pri. You: Ha he does. chorn : this is your charye : You ſhall comprehend all 


© Baſt, 1know not that when he knows what I now, vagrom men, you are to bid _ man ſtand in the Princes 
; Clan, If thor be any impediment, I yu you lon: name.” 
yer it... '| Watch.2. How ifa will nor Band ; ? 

. Baſt, You may ahinkT love your: not , ler chat appesr Dog. Why then take no note of him , bur et him 
creafter, and aim better at-me-by that T-now will ina- go, and preſently call the reſt of the Warch rogether, and 
Fnifef, for my brother (I think; he holds your well, and in; [x thank God you are ridde of a knaye, © 
Yidearneſſe of heart) hath holpe ta effect your enſiiing-| Yerg. If he will not- fand' when he is 'bidden , he is 
Bio: rriage : ſurely ſute ill ſpent, and'labour 4ll beſtowed, none of the Princes ſubjeQts, © 
| Prix, ' Why, what's tlie matter ? | Dog. True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
I! 34f, I came hither to tell you, and circamſtances Princes -ſubjeRs : you ſhall alſo make no noiſe in the 


nts} 


hel {fſbortned, > (Fo or{he hath been too _—__ atalking of ') the ſtreets: for, for the Watch to babble and talk > is moſt 
| [1 4 diſloyal, ' | tollerable; and not to be indured, 
lax. Who! Hero ! | - watch, We will rather ſleep then tatk , we know 
T-| M1 BaFF. Even ſhe > Leonato's __ your Hero; every "_ belongs to a Watch; 


More, iow | | <2 ja Why = ſpeak like af ancient” and molt q quiet 


hel! | Clay, D-:ſloyal : ? {| watchitianSfor Icannor'ſee how ſleeping ſhon!d offend : 
hel 8} 234+. The word is too good to: paint our herkvicked- | only have a care that your bills be nor ſtoln - well, you 


Tinefſe., I could ſay ſhe were worſe, think you of'a worſe ] are tocall at all the Ale-houſes , 2 and bid them . chat are 
title; and I will fit her to it : wonder not till further war= | drunk- get them to bed, _ L 

is} {ent: goc but with me to night, yoil-ſhalliſee-hes cham- | ' Watch. How if they will riots? 

Fſper window entred, even the: night before; her wedding | ' Dog,” Why then lerthenr alone till they are ſober, if 
lay, if you love her , then to morrow wed her :. bur it f they make you not then the berter anſwer , you.rray ſay, 


{wvould better: fir;your honour 9 _ your apes BD they are not the men. you took them for, * 
þ1.0] Clav, May-this-be ſo? :- TT Watch," Well fir. | 
Iy} $1271. Lwill nocchinkit, © 11: [tas > 40k. 0 Dog. If you meet a thief; yort may ſuſpe&& bim ; * 


ou Bat, If you dare not truſt that you ſee, confeſlſe not | vertue of your office, to be ng, true man: and. for ſuch 
ſe} [jt you knows if yourwillfallow: me, 1 will ({hew'\ you | kind of men, the leſſe you meddle or make wich them . 
| mnough, and when you have ſeen more ;:and heard: OA why the more is for your honeſty. 


11} {ioceed accordingly. | Match, If we know him to +. thief, ſhall we Not 
Fjir£/an. IfI Sreavy thing wnight, - mhy I thoutd not- by Hy - 

n[/[[ery;ber co-marrowiniche -ongheheion; where I ſhould £.” Truly by your office® kr. may 4 bur 1 think they | 
| the moſt peaceable way 


wed, there will T ſhame her. .- 5:i- | hat KA oh will bedefif 
Pris, And as I wooed:for thee to- obtain bers I will | for'yoit,* # you do rake a thief, *is, toler him ſhew him- | 

95 with thee to. diſgrace hexgouo £4): ſelf what he is, and ſteal out, of bis company. | 

r|; -Baf I-will diſpata ragelherne faither', ritl you are thy Verg. You have we alwaſes calld a merciful man 
| neſlſes,. bear: it co y bur Ml high: and kr'the iffue| partner, . | 

tl ieſelE,, + - 7 ul Dog. Truety I would not hang a dog by my Flag 
"rin Oday encowarity cried Ft. | '- -- I mort a man who hath any honefty i in him. 


> _ | , ORE” DEI IO dons ————_ — 
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Much adoe about N othing. 


"0" erges, It you hear a Child cry in the night, youmult 
:all ro che Nurſe, aud bid her (till ir. 
Watch, How if the Nurſe be aſleep and will not hear 


MI; 


Dog. Why then depart in peace, and let the Child 


wake her with crying, for the Ewe that will not hear her 


Jleats. 

Verges, *Tis very true. 

Dog. This is the end of the charge: you Conſtable are 
ro preſent the Princes own pzrſon, if you meer the Prince 
in the night, you may ſtay him. 

Verges hay Arp that I think a cannot, 

Dog. Five ſhillings to 9ne on'c with any man that 
knows the Statutes, he may ſtay him , marry not without 
che Prince be willing, for indeed the Watch ought to of- 
fend noman, and it is an offence to ſtay a man againſt 
his will, 

Verges, Birlady I think it be ſo. 

Dog. Ha, ah ha, well maſters good night, and there be 
»ny matter of weight chances, call up me, keep your fel- 
'ows counſells, and your own, and good night, com 
neighbour, i] 

Witch. Well maſters, we hear our charge, let us go 
fit here upon the Church bench cill two, and then allto 
oed. 

Dog. One word more, honeſt neighbours, I pray you 
watch abou: Signior Leonatoes door, for the wedding be- 
ing there to morrow, there 1s a great coil to night, adiew, 
be vigilant I beſeech you, Exenn, 

: Exter Borachio and Conrade. 

Bor. What, (onrade ? 

| Watch. Peace, ſtir not. 

Bor, Conrade 1 ſay. 

Con, Here man, I amat thy elbow, . 4 

Bor, Maſs and my elbow itcht, I thought there would 
a \cabbe follow, NE 

Coy, I will owe thee an anſwer for that, and now fot- 
ward with thy tale, | 

Bor, Stand thee cloſe then under this Pent-houſe, for 
it drizles rainy and I will, like a true drunkard, utter all 
co thee, | | | 

Watch. Some treaſon maſters, yet ſtand cloſe. 

Bor, Therefore know, I have carned of Dox Fohn a 
chouſand Ducates. | NTT 

Cn. 1s it poſſible that any villany ſhould be ſo dear ? 

Bor, Thou ſhould'ſt rather aske if it were poſſible any 
v.llany ſhould be ſo rich > for when rich villains have 
need of poor ones, poor ones may make what price they 


will. | 
Con. T wonder at it. 


hat the faſhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloake, is no- 
-hing to a man... | ; 
Con, Yes, it is apparell, 
Bor, IT mean the faſhion, 
Cor, Yes the fa(hion is the faſhion, | 
Bor, Tuſh, I may as well ſay the foo!'s the fool, but 


ſeeſt thou not what a deformed thief this faſhion is? .. 


Watch. I know that deformed, a has been a vile thief 


- his ſeven yeares, a goeSup and down [like a Gentleman : 
7 remember his name, | 


Bor. Nid'ſ thou not hear ſome body ? 
Cox, 'No, *cwas the vane on the houſe, | 


Bor, Seeſt thou not (I ſay) what a deformed thief 


this faſhion fs, how giddily a turns about. all the 'Hot- 


Lamb when it bacs, will never anſwer a Calf when it| 


Bor. That ſhews thou art unconfirm'd, -thou knoweſt |. 


— 


bloods, berween fourteen and five-and thirty, lometing) 
faſhioning them like Pharaves ſoldiers in the rechic 
painting,ſomtimes like god-Bell's prieſts in the old Chy;g 
window, ſometime like the ſhaven Hercules in the ſinirch 
worm-caten tapeſtry, where his cod-picce ſeems as naſſy 
as his club. TINT LOT 

Con, All thisI ſee, and ſee thar the faſhion weary gy 
more apparell thei che man z butart not thou thy ſelf 6;q 
die with the fafhion too, that thou haſt ſhiftcd vu of $, 
tale into telling me of the faſhion ? 

Bor, Not {o neither, but know that I have +5 night 
wooed Margaret the Lady Here's gentlewoman, by thy 
name of Hero ; ſhe leans nie out at her miſftris chamy. 
window, bids me a thouſand times good night : ] tell thi 
tale vildly : I ſhould fiſt tell thee how the Prince Cle, 
dis and my Maſter planted, aad placed, and poſlefſed 
my Maſter Don Johr , ſaw a far off in the Orchard thi 
amiable encounter. 

Con, And thought thy ſargaret was Hero ? 

Bor, Two of them did, the Prince and Claudio, by 
the devil my Maſter knew ſhe was Afargarer, and pant 
by his oathes, which firſt poſleſt chem, partly by the dai 
night which did deccive them, bur chiefly, by my vilk. 
ny, which did confirm: any ſlander that Dox Jobs had 
made, away went Claudio enraged, ſwore he would mer 
her-as he was appointed next morning at the Temple, and 
there, before the whole Congregation ſhame her with 
what he ſaw o're night, and ſend her home again without 
a Husband, 

Watch, x, We charge you in the Princes name ſtand, 

Watch. 2, Call up the right maſter Conſtable, we hawe 
here recovered the moſt dangerous piece of lechery tha 
ever was known in'a Common-wealth. 

Watch, x, And-one Deformed is one of them, I knoy 
him, 2 weares a lock; . | 

Cox, Maſters, maſters. 1M | 

Watch, 2. You'll be made bring Deformed forth ] 
warrant you,  . /'+/ | NY 

Con, Maſters; neyct ſpeak, we charge you, let us obey 
you to go with us. ka 

Bor, Wearelike to prove a goodly commodity, being 


taken up of theſe mens bills, EfofEt | 
| Con, A commodity in queſtion I warrant you, come 
wee'll obey you, E xeunt, 


_' Enter Hero aud Margaret, and Vrſula. 

Hers; Good 
defire her to riſe. © -. 

Vr{a. I will Lady.: .- we 

Hero; And bid-her come hither, -. © © 

Veſ.: Well. - © | Eoavaol | 

Har, Troth, I think your other rebato were better. 

Hero, No pray thee good Meg I'le weat this, = 

Aar, By my troth's not ſo good, arid I 'warrant your 
Coufin will ſay ſo. 1 EDITED VOY 1H ng 

Hero; My Coufin's a fooly and thou att another, ik 
wear none but this, 001 07 nl oy mother Drege Oe 

Mar, I like the new tire within, excellently, if the 
haix were a thought. browner : and your Gown's a moſt 
rare faſhion ifaith,. 4 ſaw:rhe -Dutchefſo'of  Millanit 


Gown that they praiſe ſo, 


cc 


Irſula wake my Couſin Beatrice, and | 


_ Here, O that exceeds they fay, ' 7 7 fo ft 
Mar. By my troth's but. Night-Gowr iw' reſpe&t 
yours, cloth a gold and cins;and lac'd:with Giver, ſerwith 
pearls. Sowi-Mecyes Gdeliironeh, and Kirts; round, uns 
derborn with a blewiſh tinſcl, but for a fine queinr grace- 


full and excellent faſhibny yours is worth ter o'r. = 
ero, 


—_— ——— 
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Here. God give me joy £o WE2r It, for ty heart 15 Cx- 
ceeding heavie. 52 

Marg. *Twill be heavier ſoon , by the weight of 
2 man, 

Hero, Fie npon thee, art not aſham'd ? | 

Marg. Of what Lady? of ſpeaking honourably ? is 
not marriage honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord 
honourable without marriage * I think you would have 
me ſay, ſaving your reverence a husband : and bad think- 
ing do not weſt true ſpeaking , Ile offend no body, is 
there any harm in the heavier for a husband ? none I 
think, and ir be the right husband , and the right wife , 
otherwiſe *cis light and not heavy, ask my Lady Beatrice 
elſe, here ſhe comcs, 


Exter Beatrice, 


Hero. Good morrow Coze. 

Beat, Good morrow ſweet Hero. | 

Hero, Why how now ? doyou ſpeak in the ſick tune ? 

Beat, T am out of all other tune me thinks, 

Mar, Claps into Light a loye , ( that goes without a 
burden,') do you {ing it and Ile dance it. 

Beat, Ye light aloye with your heels, then if your 
husband have ſtables enough , you'll look he ſhall lack 
no barnes, | 

Mar. O illegitimate conſtruction / I ſcorn that with 
my heels. 

Beat, *Tis almoſt five a clock coin, *tis time you were 
ready, by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

Mar, Por a hauk, a horſe, or a husband ?. 

Beat, For the letter that begins them all, H, 

Mar, Well, and you be not turn'd Turk, there's no 
more ſailing by the ſtarre, - 

Beat, What means the foo! trow ? PREed 
"w Nothing I, but God ſend every one their hearts 

elire, | | 
Hero. Theſe gloyes the Count 
excellent perfume, | 

Beat, T am tuft cofin, 1 cannot ſmell, | 

Mar, A maid and uft'! there's a goodly catching 
of cold, + 

Beat, O God help me, God help me , how long have 
you profeſt apprehenfion ? 

Mar, Ever fuace you left it, doth not my wit become 
merarely'?. | pang ey + 

Beat, It is not ſeen enough , you ſhould wear it in 
your cap, by mytroth I ny | | 
Mar. Get you ſome of thisdiftill'd eardams ben:difi us 
and lay it to your heart, it/is the onely thing for a qualm, 
Hero, There:thau prickſt her with a thifſel]. | 
Beat. Beneditus , why benediftze ?. you have ſome 
oral in this benediftavs. [ 

Mar, Moral 2 goby my «xoth, Thave no moral mean- 
ing, I meant Phin holy thiflel , you may think per- 
chance that I think you are in loye, nay birlady I amnot 
{uch a fool to rhiak what I-Iift;; nor 11iRt not to-think 
whet T can, mor indeed I cannotthink, if I would think 
my beart ous of thinking , that you are in love ,. or that 
you will be in loye, or that you can be in:loye:2 yer Bene- 
dk was ſuch another, and now is he become a'-man ; he 
wore he would never marry, and yet:riow in __ of | 
1s heart he cates his meat withoitt grudging, and how you 

y be converted I know not , bur-me- thinks you look 
ith your eyes as other. women do. 

Fear, What pace is this that thy tongue Keeps, | 


ſent me , they are an 


Har, Not a falſe gallop. 
E ater Urſula. | 
Urſ. Madam, withdraw, the Prince, the Count , fig- 


are come to fetch you ro Church. | 
Hero, Help to drefſe me good coze , good eg, good 
Urſula, 


E unter Leonata , and the ConStable and 
the Headborongh. 
: Leonato, What would you with me, honeſt neigh- 
our ? ; | TN Il 

Conſt. Dog. Marry fir T would haye ſome confidence 
with you, that decerns you nearly, = 

Leon, Brief I pray you, for you ſee it is a buſie time 
with me. - 

Cont. Dog. Marry this it is fir, 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir. 

Leon, What is it my good friends? .. . .. -* - 

Corff, Dog. Goodman Verges fir ſpeaks a little of the 
matter, an old man fir, and his wits are nor ſo blunt, as, 
God help,I would defire they were, but infaith honeſt as 
theskin between his browes, I 

Headb. YesI thank God, Iam as honeſt as any man 
living, that is an old man, and no honeſter then I. 

ConfF, Dog. Compariſons are odorous, palabras, 
neighbour Verges. . 

Leon, Neighbours, you are tedions.  . a 

Conſt, Dog. It pleaſes your worſhip to ſay ſo, but we 
are the poor Dukes Officers, but truly for mine own part, 
if I were as tedious asa King , I could find in my heart to 
beſtow it all of your worſhip, 

Leon. All thy tediouſneſſe on me, ah ? > EM 

ConFt, Dog. Yea, and *rwere a thouſand times more 
than *tis> for1 hear as good exclamation on your Worſhip 
as of any man in the City , and though I be but a poor 
man, 1 am glad to hear it, 
Headb, And ſoamT, 4d a 
Leon, I would fain know what you have to ſay, -.. - 
Heads, Marry fir our watch to night , excepting your 
worſhips preſence, have tane a couple of as arrant knayes, 
as any in Meſſina. 


they ſay, when the age is in the wit is out, God help us, 
it i5a world to ſee : well ſaid yfaith neighbour Yerges, 
well, God's a goed man , and two men rides an horſe 


troth he is, as ever broke bread, but God is to be wor- 
ſhipr, all men are not alike, alas good neighbour, 
Leon, Indeed neighbour he comes too ſhort of you, 
Conſt. Dog. Gifts that God giyes, 
Leon, I muſt leave you, | * 
Conft, Dog, One word fir, our watch fir have indeed 
comprehended two aſpitious perſons, and we would haye 
chem this morning examined before your worſhip. -. 
Leox, Take their ex1mination your ſelf , and bring it 
me, I am now in great haſte, as may appear unto you... 
Coſt. Tr ſhall be ſuſhgance, . . | exit, 


Leon, Drink ſome'wine ere you goe : fare you well. 


ter to her husband,  . | 
Leon,. Ile wait upon them. I amready, 5 BOY 
Dogh. Goe good partner, goe ger you to Francs See- 

coale, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the Goale : 

we are noW to examine thoſe men, as 
Verges, And we muſt doe it wiſely, * | 


4 


nior Benedick, Don John, and allthe gallants of the town | 


Conſt. Dog, A good old man fir, he will be talking as } 


one muſt ride behind, an honeſt ſoul yfaith fir, by my | 


Meſs, My Lord, they ſtay for you to give your daugh- | 


1 


Doxugh., We will ſpare for no wit I warrant you 
Fe ” -. — ——_ Ns: .- here's 


IIs 


eMuch adoe abour Nothing. 


here's that ſhall drive tome of rhem to a non-come , on- 
ly get the lea:ned writer to fet down our excommunica- 


; c1on, and mect me ar the Jaile, E xemnt. 


| 
| 


Atfus Quartus. 


———— 


Enter Prince, Baſtard, Leonate, F rier, Clandio, Bene- 
dick, Hero, and Beatrice, 


Leon, Come Frier Francs, be brief, onely to the plain 
form of marriage, and you ſhall recount their particular 
| duties afterwards, 

Fran. You come hither my Lord to marry this Lady. 

Clay, No. 

Leoz, To be married to her, Frier, you come to mar- 
rie her, OT 

Frier, Lady, you conte hither to be married to this 
Count. 

Hero, I doe. 
Frier, 1f either of you know any inward impediment 
] hy ycu ſhould not be conjoined, I charge you on your 
'} ſouls to utter 1t, | 

Clau. Know you any, Hero? 

Hero, None my Lord. 

Frier, Know you any, Count ? 
Leon. IT dare make his anſwer, None. 

Clan. O what men daredo ! what men may do ! what 
| men daily do! | bo 
Ber, How now ! interje&tions ? why then ſome be 
of Ihvghing, as ha, hag he. 

Clan, Stand thee by Frier : father, by your leave, 
Wiil y-u with free and unconſtrained ſoul 
-2lve me this maid your davghter > 

Leon, As freely ſon as God did give her me, 

Clay. And what haye I to give you back, whoſe worth 
May counterpoiſe this rich and precious gift 7 : 

Prin, Nothing, vnleſle you render her again, 

(lan, Sweet Prince, you leain me noblethankfulneſs: 
There Leomete, take her Ch again , | QoS > 
Civenot this rotten Orange to your friend , 

She's but the fign-and ſembvlance' of her honour : | 

B-hold how like 2 maid ſhe bluſhes here ! Pg 
O what authority and ſhew of truth 

Can cunning fin cover it ſelf withall ! 

| Comcs net that bloud, as modeſt evidence, 

To witnefle ſimple Vertue ? would you not ſwear 

All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, . 

By theſe exteriour ſhews? But ſhe isnone : | 

She knows the heat of a luxurious bed - 

Her bluſh is guiltineſſe, nor modeſtie. 

Leon,” What do you mean wy Lord ? 

Clan, Not to be marricd, 
| Not knit my ſoul to an approved wanton, 

| Leon, Dear my Lord, if you in' your own proofe , 
Have vanquiſht the reſiſtance of your youth , . 
And made defeat of her virginity. Tis ers 

Clas, I know what you would ſay : if I have known 
| You will ſay, ſhe did imbrace me as a husband ,. 
And to. extenuate the forchand ſin : No Zeounto 5 * 
| neyer tempted her with word too large, 

4 Bur asa brother to his ſiſter, ſhewed ; . 
| BuſÞfull Gncerity and comely' love. WF 
Hero, And ſeem'd I eyer otherwiſe to you ?.: 


| | | 
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Clan, Our on thee ſeering, I will write againſt it, 
You ſeem to me as Diana in her Orb , 
As chaſt as is the bud ere it be blown : 
Bur yon are more intemperate in your bloud , 
Than Yen, or thoſe pampered animals, 
That rage in ſavage ſenſuality, 
Hero, 1s my Lord well, that he doth ſpeak ſo wide 
Leox, Sweet Prince why ſpeak not you ? 
Prin, What ſhould I ſpeak? 
I ſtand diſhonqur'd that haye gone about , 
Tolink my deat friend to a common ftale, 
Leon, Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dream 
Baſt, Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things are true, 
Ben, This looks not like a nuptial, 
Hero, True ! O God! 
Clan, Leonato, ftand I here? 
Is this the Prince ? is this the Princes brother ? 
Is this face Heroes? are bureyes our own ? 
| Leon, All this is ſo, but what of this my Lord? 
( 1aw, Let me but moye one queſtion to your daughter, 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 
That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly, 
Leon, I charge thee to do as thou art my child. - 
Hero, O God defend me, how am I belet, 
What kind of catechizing call you this? 
Leon, To make you anſwer truly to your name. 
Hero, Is it not Hero? who can blot that name 
With any juſt reproach 2. 
Claw, Marry that can Hero, 
Hers ir ſelf can blot out Heroes vertne, 
What man was he, talkt with you yeſternight, 
Out at your window bertwixt twelyc and one ? 
Now if you are a maid anſwer to this, 
Hero, I talkt with no man at that hour my Lord, 
Prin, Why then you are no maiden, Leowato, 
[ amſorry you muſt hear # upon mine honour, 
My ſelf, my brother, and this grieved Count 
Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laft night , 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber window, 
Who hath indeed moſt like a liberal villain 
Confeſt the vile encounters they have had 
A thouſand times in ſecret, | 
John, Fic, fie, they are not to be named my Lord, 
Not to be ſpoken of , 
There is not chaſtity enough in language , 


D 


Without offence to utter them : chus pretty Lady 

[ am ſorry for thy much miſgovernment. 
(land. O Hero ! what a Hers hadft thou been 

If half thy outward graces had been placed 

About thy thoughts and: counſels of chy heart ? 

But fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt fair, farewell - 

Thou pure impicty, and impious puriry, | 

For thee Ile lock up all the gates of Loye, 

And on my eye-lids ſhall ConjeQure hang, 

To:turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, - 

And never ſhall it more be gracious. 
Leon, 'Hach no mans dagger herca-point for me? | 
Zeat,. Why how:now. 5 wherefore ſink. you dow! 
Baſt.. Come, ler1s g0 3theſe things come thus to ligh 


z 


Smother her-Jpirirs vp, ©- 777 
yb- 


(] 


' Rex, . How doth the Lad | 
Beat. .D=ad I think, help.uncle , 


| Here, -Wiy Hero, Uncle, Signior Beeedick, Frier, 


| Leon, © Fate! rake noraway thy heavy hand, 


[Neath is the faireſt cover ſor her ſhame - ae 


| That may'be wiſhrfor, 


Beat, Hv 
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Beat, How now colin Hero ? 
Fri, Have comfort Lady, 
Leo, Doft thou look up ? 
Fri, Yea, wherefore hhoud (he not ? Hh 
Leo, Wherefore > Why doth not every earthly thing 

Cry ſhame upon her > Could ſhe here denie 

The ſtory that is printed in her bloud ? 

Donot live Hero, do not ope thine eyes : 

For did I think thou would'ſt not quickly die , 

Thought I thy ſpirits were ſtronger then thy ſhamc's 

My ſelf would on the rearward of reproaches 

Strikeat thy life. Griey'd I, I had bur one ? 

Chid'I, for that at frugall Natures frame ? 

One too much by thee : why had one ? 

Why ever was't thou lovely in niy eyes ? 

Why had I not with charitable hand 

Took up a beggar's iffue at my gate's, 

Who ſmeered thus, and mir'd with infamie, 

I might have ſaid, no part of ic is mine : 

This ſhame derives it ſelf from unknown loins, 

But mine, and mine I loy'd, and mine I prais'd, 

And mine that I was proud on, mine ſo much, 

That I my ſelf, was to my ſelf not mine : 

Valewing of her, why ſhe, O ſhe is fal'n 

Into a pit of Ink, that the wide ſea 

Hath drops too few to waſh her elean again, 

And falt too little, which may ſeaſon giye 

To her foul tainted fleſh, 
Ben. Sir, far , be patient: formy part 

in wonder, I know not what to ſay. 
Beat, O on my ſoul my cofin is belied, 
Bes. Lady, were you her bedfellow laſt night ? 

| Bea. No truly: not,although untill laſt night, 

I haye this twelycmonth been her bedfel!low, 
Leox, Confirnrd, confirm'd ; O that is ſtronger made 

Which was-before barr'd up with ribs of iron; 

Would the Prince liz, and C/axd:io would he lie 


; I amſo attired 


| 


q 


f Hero, They know that do accuſe me 
[{f I know more of any man alive | 
\ [Then that which maiden modeſty doth| warrant, 


| Toftart into her face, a thouſand innocent 


Who loy'd her ſo, that ſpeaking of her foulneſs, 
Waſh'd it with tears ? Hence from her, let her die. 

' Fri, Hear me a little, for I haye onely been ſilent ſo 
long,” and given way unto thiscourſe of fortune, by no- 
ting of the Lady, I have mark*d 
A thouſand bluſhing apparitions, £ 
ſhame's, 
In Angcl whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſhes, 


[And in her eye there hath appear'd a-fire | 


To burn the errors that theſe Princes hold 


[Againſt her maiden truth, Call mea fool, 
] Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervations, 


Which with experimental ſeal doth warrant 


{ The tenure of my. book : truſt-not my age, 


My reyerence; calling, nor dignity,.. .- -. 
If this ſweet Lady lie not guiltleſs here, 


Under ſome bicing error; 


| Leon, Friar, it eannotbe :- © - - 


| Thou 


v 


ſeeſt that all the Grace that ſhe hazh lefc, 


[1s that ſhe will nor adde to her damnation 
JA fin of perjury, ſhe nor denies it : 


y ſeek'ſt thou then to cover with excule, 
hat which appeats in proper nakedneſs > . 
Fri, Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of z - 
, I know none: 


Let all my fins lack- mercy, O'my Father, 
Proye you that any man with me conyerſt, 
12 WP 


| Ar hour's unmeet, or that 1 yeſtern.ghr. ne 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 

Refuſe me, hate me, torture me ro death. .. ..- 

Fri, There is ſome ſtrange milprifion in the Prince, 
Ben. Two of them have the very bent of honor, 

And if their wiſdom's be miſled in this : 

The praCtiſe of it lives in Johz the baſtard, 

Whoſeſpirits toile in frame of yillanies, 

Leon,. I know. not : if they ſpeak but cruth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhalltear her : If chey wrong her honor, 
The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear ir, 

Time hath not yet ſo dried this bloud of mine, 

Nor age ſo cat up my invention, , _ _ 

Nor fortune made ſuch havock of my means, 

Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 

But they ſhall finde, awak'd in ſuch a kinde; 

Both trength of limbe, and policie of minde, 

Ability in means, and choiſe of friends, 

To quit me of them throughly, 

Fri, Pauſe a while, | LE 

And let my counſel! ſway you in this caſe, | 

Your daughter here the Princes (left for dead) 

Let, her a while be ſecretly kept in, 

And publith it, that ſhe is dead indeed : 

Maintain a mourning oftentation, 

And on your Families old monument, 

Hang mournfull Epitaph's, and do all rites, 

That appertain unto a buriall. LW” 
Leon, What ſhall hecome of this > What willthis do 2 
Fri, Marry this well carried, ſhall on her behalfe, 

Change ſlander to remorſe, that is ſome good: | 

Bur not for that dream I on this ſtrange courte; 

But on this travail look for greater birth : 

She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'd, 

Upen the iniftarit that ſhe was accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, pitcied, and excus'd 

Of eyery hearer : for it ſo falls out , | 

That what we have, we prize not to the worth, 

Whiles we enjoy it ; bur being lack'd and loſt, 

Why then we rack the yalue, then we finde 

The vercue that poſſeſſion would nar ſhew us 

| Whiles it was ours; ſo will it fare with Claudio > 

When he ſhall hear ſhe dyed upon his words, 

''Tht Idea of her life ſhall ſweetly creep 

Into his ſtudy of imagination. 

And eyery lovely Organ of her life, : 

Shall comeapparePd in more precious havit : 

More moving, delicate, and full of life, 

Into the eye and proſpedct of his ſoul. | 

Than when ſhe liv'd indeed : then ſhall he. mourn, 

If ever Loye had incereft in his Liver, 

And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her : 

No, though he thought his accuſation true : 

Let this be ſo, and doubt nor bur ſucceſs 

Will faſhion the eyent in better ſhape 

Then I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim bur this be level'd falſe, 

The ſuppofition.of the Ladies death, 

Will quench'the wonder of her infamy. | 

And if it ſort not well, you may coaccal her, 

As beſt befits her wounded repucation, 

In ſome recluſive and re!;giovs life, 

Out of all eyes, tongues, mind; and 1nyuries. 

Bes. Siznior Leopato, ict th> Frier adviſe you, 
And though you know my inwardneſs and loye 


- '| Is very muck unto the P:ince and Claudro, 


Yert- 
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Yer, by mine honor, I will deal in this, Beat, Princes and Counties ! ſurely a princely teſti. 
As ſecretly and juſtly, as your ſoul mony, a goodly Count-Comfe&t,a ſweet Gallant ſurel 
Should wich your body. O that I were a man for his ſake / or that I had an 


Leon, Being that I flow in grief, friend would be a man for my ſake! But nanhood ismelc. 
The ſmalleſt twine may lead me. cd intocurtefies, yalour into complement , and men are 

Frier. *Tis well conſented, preſently away, onely turned into tongue , and trim ones too : he is now 
For to range ſores, ſtrangely they ſtrain the cure, . | as valiant as Hercwles, that onely tells a lie,and ſwears it : 
Come Lady, dieto live, this wedding day 1 cannot be a man with wiſhing, therefore 1 will die a 
Perhaps is but prolong'd,havepatience & endure, Ext. | woman with grieving, : 

Bene, Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ? Bene, Tarry god Beatrice, by this hand I love thee. 

Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. Beat, Uſe it for my loye ſome other way theu ſwear. 

Bene, I will not defire that. | ing by it, 

Beat. You have no reaſon, I doe it freely, Bene, Think you in your ſoul the Count Clazdis hath 


Bene. Surely I do believe your fair coin is wrong'd. | wrong'd Hero? 
Beat, Ah , how much might the man deſerve of me} Bear. Yea, as ſure as T have athought, or a ſoul, , 
that would right her ! Bene, Enough . I am engag'd, I will challenge him 1 


Bene, Isthere any way to ſhew ſuch friendſhip ? will kiſs your hand, and ſo leaye you : by this hand Claw. 


Beat A very even way, bur no fuch friend. dio ſhall render me dear account: as you hear of me, {6 
Bene, May a man doe it ? think of me : go comfort your cofin}, I muſt fay ſbe.is 
Beat. Tt is a mans office, but not yours. dead, and ſo farewell, E xexnt, 
Bene. I dolovenothing in the world ſo well as you, is 

not that ſtrange ? , Enter the Conſtables, Borachio, and the Town 
Beat, As (trange as the thing I know not, it were as | Clerk in gowns. ri 


poſſible for me to ſay, I loyed nothing ſo well as you , bur 
believe me not , and yet lie not, I confeſs nothing , nor | Keeper, Is our whole difſembly appeard ? ; 2] 
I deny nothing, I am ſorry for my cofin. Cowley, O a ſtoole and cuſhion for the Sexton,  ; !! 
Bene, By my ſword Beatrice thou loy'ſt me. Sexton, Which be the MalefaStors? "e, 
Beat, Do nor. ſwear by it and eat it. Andrew, Marry that am1, and my partner. '._. 
Bene, I will ſwear by it that you love me, atid I will | Cowley. Nay, that's certain, we haye the exhibition 


make him eat it that ſaies I love not you, to examine, | | 2 
Beat, Will you net eat your word ? Sexton, But which are the offenders that are to be ex- 


Bene, With no ſawce that can be deyiſcd to it, I pro- | amined, let them come before Maſter Conſtable, 


4 


teſt I loye thee, Kemp. Yea marry , let chem come before me, what is 
Beat, Why then God forgive me, your name friend'd--- > 
Bene, What offence fweet Beatrice? Boy. Borachis,.' © © | 
Beat, You have ſtayed me in a happy hour, I was a- Kemp, Pray write down Borachio, Yours ſirra.:::i'/} 


bout to proteſt I loved you. Corr, I am a Gentleman fir,and my name is (onrdde. 
Bene, And do itwith all thy heart, Keep, Write dowh Maſter gentleman Conrade : mai: 


Beat, I love you with ſo much of my heart , thatnone | ſters , do you ſerve God : maiſters, it is proved alresdy' 
is left to proteſt, chat you are lirtle better then falſe knayes, and it will go 


Bene, Come, bid me doe any thing for thee. near to be thought ſo ſhortly , how anſwer you for. your 
Beat, Kill Claud:s. ſelyes ? bt ct 7 

, Bene. Ha, not for the wide world. (onr, Marry fir, we {ay we are none- FW: 
Beat, You kill me to dente, farewell. Kemp. A marvellous witty fellow I aflure yon ,:\buti 
Bene, Tarry ſweet Beatrice. will go about with him :'come you hicher firra', @ word 
Beat, I am gone, though I am here, there is no foyein | in your earfir, I ſay. to you, it is/ thotight you are alle} 

you, nay I pray youlet me go, knaves. NE IST} yd 
Bene, Beatrice. Bor, Sir, I ſay to you, we are none; ../-.: .F9b 
Beat, Infaith I will go. | Keip, WellRtand afide, 'fore God.tbey are both: ina 
Bene, We'll be friends firſt, | tale : have you writ down'that they.are none? |, . {7/ 
Beat, You dare eafier be friends with mie, than fight [ Sext, Maſter: Conſtable}, you go not the way. to exa-] 

with mine enemy. mine , you muſt call. forth the watch'that are their.4& 


Bene, Is Clandio thine enemy ? cuſers, Fe ego vic] : ;L 
Beat, Is a not approved in the height a villain , that | Kemp. Yea marry , that's the efteſt way, let the wateh 


hath Clandered, ſcorned, diſhonoured my kinſwoman ? O | come forth : maſters, I charge you in-the Princes name 
that T were a man ! what , bear her in hand untill they | accuſe theſe men, - 126-2 a: i; 12] uh 
come to take hands , and then with publick accuſation, | Fatch 1, This:manfaid fir, that Dos'Johy the;Prifef | | 
uncovered ſlander, unmittigated rancour ? O God that I | ces brother was a villain, * 4 aan ie 14 vol i | 
were a man? I would eat his heart in the market-place, | Kemp, Write down, Prince Fohn a vilain ; why un 

k jr 1 


Bene, Hear me Beatrice, - is flat perjury, to calta Princes brother villain, »- 16!) 
Beat, Talke with a man out at a window, 'a proper | Bor.Maſter Conſtable.” REF oc DOE i || 
ſaying. : Kemp; Pray chee fellow peace, I do not. like thy loakg}| | | 
FACS» og We ts : TH 


Bene, Nay, but Beatrice, promiſe thee, RAE HL 
Beat, Sweet Here , ſhe is wrong'd , ſhe is ſlandered , | Sexton, - What heard you him ſaycelſe ? |. 121 
the is undone. | Watch 2, Marty that he had: received a-chouſand Dy-| 
Bene, Bert ? kats of Doz Fohn ,fortheaccuſing the Lady Hers wrof| 
bm = LEED. SEGA Fully, EA . "Kemp 
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Would give preceptiali medicine to rage, 
Conſt. Yea by th'maſle that it is, Ferter ſtrong madnefle in a filken thred, 
Sextou. What elſe fellow ? I. Charme ache withayre, and agonie with words, 
Watch, 1. Aud that Count Claxdio did mean upon j{No, no,”tisallmen's office, to ſpeak patience 


his words , to diſgrace Hero before the whole aſſembly , {To thoſe that wring under the load of ſorrow: 


\. Kemp. Flat Burglarie as ever was committed, 


——— 


- | and not marry her, | | But no mans yertue nor ſufficicncie 
| Kemp. O villain ! thou wilt be condemn'd into. exer- ||To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure 
laſting redemption for this, The like himſelf: therefore give me no counſaile, 
Sext oz, What elſe ? My griets cry louder then adyertiſement, , 
Watch, This is all, Broth.Therein do men from children nothing differ. 


Sexton. And this is more maſters then you can deny, | Leo, 1 pray thee peace, I will be flcſh and bloud, 
| Prince Joh is this morning ſecretly ftoln away : Hero | For there was never yet Philoſopher, 
was in this manner aecus'd , in this very manner refus'd, | That could ehdure the tooth-ake patiently, 
and upon the grief of this ſodainly died : Maſter Con- | How ever they have writ the ſtile of gods, 
fable, ler-theſemen be bound, and broughc to Leonaro, | And made a puth at chance and ſufferance, 


I will goe before, and ſhew him their examination, + Broth, Yet bend not all the harme upon your felf, 
Conſt, Cone, let them be opinion'd, | | Make thoſe that do offend you ſuffer too, 
Sexr, Let them be in the hands of Coxcomb, Leon, There thou ſpeak'(t reaſonznay I will do ſo, 


Kem, Gods my life, where's the Sexton ? let him write | My ſoul doth tell me, Hers is belied, | 
| down the Princes Officets Co.xcomb : come, bind them ; | And that ſhall C/axd:s know, ſo ſhall the Prince, 


|chou naughty. varler, . And all of them that thus diſhonour her, 
| Conley, Away, you are an afle, you are an afle. | 
1 Kemp. Doſt thou not ſuſpect my place ? doſt thou not Enter Prince and Claudio, 


ſuſpe& my years 2 O that he were here to write me] Brot, Here comes the Prince and Claudio haſtily, 

| down an afle / bur maſters, remember that I am an afſe:| Prix, Good den, good den, 

| chovgh it benot written down, yet forget not tharl am| C/ax, Good day to both of you, 

| an affe : No thou villain, thou art full of piety as ſhall] LZeox, Hear you my Lords ? 

be proy'd upon thee by good witnefſe, I ama wiſe fellow, } Prin, We have ſome haſte Leonato, | FS 
and which is mote, an officer, and which is more, a houſe. | LZeo.Some haſte my Lord ! wellyfare you well my Lord, 
holder, and which is more, as pretty a piece of fleſh as a. | Are you ſo haſty now ? well, all is one, 

ny in Meſlina, and one that knows the Law, goe to, and | . Prin, Nay, doe not quarrell with us, good old man, 

a ich fellow enough, go to, and a fellow that hath had | ZBroe, If he could right himſelf wich-quarrelling, 


loſſes, and one that hath two gowns , and eyery thing | Some of us would lie low, 
handſome about him,bring himaway : OthatI had been | Claw, Who wrongs him ? bo 
writ down anafle'! ' -. Exit,| Leon, Marry thou doſt wrong me, thou diſſembler thou : 
| Nay, neyer lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 
- Pee FF, — [I fear thee not, a 
4 0 ' | Claw, Marry beſhrewmy hand, t 
Atus Quint Uo - [IF ir ſhould give yourage ſuch cauſe of fear, 
0 LO 2 4: ..'. [Infaith my-nand meant nothing to my ſword: 
| Rey. a | Lee., Tuſh, ruſh; man; never fleer and jeſt at me, 
E nter Leonato and bus brother,  _ [ ſpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool, 
- Brother, If you goe on' thus, you will kill your ſelf, | As under priviledge of age to brag, | 
And *cis not wiſdome thus to ſecond grief , What I have done being young, or what would doe; 
Againſt your ſelf, Were I not old : know Clawd:o to thy head, 
Lees, I pray thee ceaſe thy counſell, ..- - ] Thou haſt fo wrong'd my innocent Child and me; 
Which falls into mine cars as proficleſs, That I am forc'd to lay my reyerence by, 
As water in a fieve: give nor me corinſell, And with grey hairs and btuiſe of many dayes; 
Nor let no comfort elſe delighitmine car , | Doechallenge theeto triall of a man, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs doth ſure with mine, ''. | I ſay thou haſt beli'd mine innocent -— me. 
Bring mea father that ſo-loy'd his childe, - -- © | Thy flander hath gone through and through her heart, 
Whoſe joy of her is overiwhelmi'd likemine, . And ſhe lies ike with her anceſtors : 
And bid him ſpeak of patience, 'O in a tombe where never ſcandallſlept, 
Meaſure his woe thelength and: breadthiof mine ,'* Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villany, 
And let it anſwer every ftrain for train, Clay, My villany > . __ _ 
As'chus for thus; and-ſucha grieffo? ſuch, . | | Leon, Thine Claxdis, thine I ſay, 
in exery liricament, branch, ſhape, andforme : © | | Prin, You ſay not right old man; 
[E{nch 2 ohe will ſmile and Rrokehis beard, RE Leon; My Lord, my Lord, 
And hallow, wag, icry hem, when he ſbould groan,' _-|T'le prove ir on his body if he dare, 
nt | Fatch grief withproverbs, make mjsforeune drunk, ... > |Deſpight his nite fence; and his aCtive praftice, 
444 | [With-candlewafters :biing himiyerto me, --. |, | His Mayof youth, and bloom »f luſtghood. 
j | [And I of him will gather patience 2 | | 'Clas, Away; I will nor haveto doe with you. | 
&, Bit there is no ſuch man, for brother, men ': .-, |. Leo, Canſtthouſo daffe me ? thou haſt kill'd my child, 
3:4] | |Can counſell, and give comfort to that grief, [If thou kilYft-me boy, thou ſhalk Kill a man. | 
1. Which they themſelves not feelybur taſting it, ' . © Bro, He ſhall killtwo of us, and men indeed, 
- | Their counſcllturnsto paſſion, which before Bu that's no marter, ler him Kill. one firſt a 
in 
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Win me and wear me, let him aniwer me, 

Come follow me boy, come fir boy-z-come follow me 

Sir boy, Ile whip you from yolr foyning fence, ey 

Nay, as | ama ocntleman, I will.” : 
Leon, Brothet, 


And ſhe is dead, {lander'd to death by villains, 
That dare as well anſwer a man indeed, 

As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue. 

| Boyes, apes, braggarts; Jacks, milk-lops, 

Leon, Brother Am: hony. 


| And what they: wey, even to thentmoſt ſcruple, 
Scambling, out-facing, faſhion-mongring boyes, - 
That lye, and cog, and flout, deprave, and Nlander, 
Go antickly and ſhow outward hidiouſneſs, - 

And ſpeak of halfe a dozen dangerous words, 
| How they might hurt their enemies, if they durſty - 
And this is all, 

Leon, But brother de boy,” 
Amnt, Come, *cis no matter, 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 
Pri, Gentlerhen both, we will not wake pou parity 
| My heart is forry for your daughters death : 
But on my honour ſhe was-charg'd with nothing - . 
But was true, and very-full of proofe. . 
Leen, My Lord, my Lord. 
Prince, F will not hear you, 
SITE Emer Benedicke, - 
Leow, No: / come brother, away, 1 will be heard, 
Exeunt ambo, 

Brac: And ſhall, or ſome of us will ſmarr-for-it.. 
| Prin, See, ſee, here comes the man he'wentt to feck, 

Clay, Now Signior, what-news? 

Bey, :Good day my Lord : 

Pris, Welcome Signior 5 you are almoſt comvropan 
almoſt a fray, 
Claus, We had like to have had our ro noſes ſhape 
off with two old men without-teeth, 1 77ll -- 

, Prin, Leonato and his brotherzwhat thinkft ons had 
= fought ; I daubt we ſhould have been to0 young for 
them, 

Ben,” In falſe quarrell there is no true valor, 2 1 came 
to ſeck yow both. 

Clau, We' have been up and down to ſeek thee fob 
we arc high proofe melancholly-, ard would fain haye it 
beaten away, wilt thou uſe thy wit ? 

Bez, Itis in my ſcabberd, ſhall I draw it 2. 

Pris, Doeſt thou wear thy wit by thy fide 2. 


{trells draw to pleaſure us. 
hick, or angry ? 


cat, thou haſt mettle enough to kill care; / dehicl 


- 


Ben, Sir, I ſhall meet your wit in the carere;, and 


ubject. 

Clas, Niy'then give | hitn! anorher Rafe N his laſt yas 
broke croſs. 

Prin. By this light, he chatges more and wore ,1 _ 
he be angry indeed. 

Clax. If he be, he knows how to turn his gftdle, 

. Ben, Shalll ſpeak a word in-yourear? - _ 
Clas, God bleſs me from a challenge. 


Brot, Hold you content, what man? I know chein,yea 


Bro, Content your ſeffe,God' wow lov'd my neecez 


| Clan, Never any did ſo, though very many live bod 
beſide their wit, I will bid: thee draw, as we do _ 'min- | 


Prin, ASIaman honeſt man -he looks pale ; ;' art thou 7 


C las. What ! courage man : what thouph arokitd a] 


bu charge it againſt me gt :T pray you chooſe another | 
||be ſad, did he not fay my-brother wasfled > . 


Confh,” Come youdiry:ibjuſtice cannot: tame you -ins 
| ſhall nere weigh move reafons in: her ballance, nay: a 


-| ,achio one, 


| 


Bev. You axe @ villain, 1 jeſt not, I will make it 800d 


| you, Jer me hear from you. 


Prin, What, a feaſt ? 


{little one: no ſaid I, w/grear- 
{groſs one : nay ſaid T; a'gvod wit 2 


heads ahd a Capon , the which if I do not carve moſt cy. 
riouſly, ſay my knife's naught , ſhall I neyfinde a Wood. 
Cock too ? 
Ben, Sir, your wit ambſes well, goes eafity,”; 4. 
Prin, Fle tell thee how Beatrice prats'd thy wit the 
other day : I ſaid thouhadfta fine wit:true ſaics ſhe,a = 
-Wit : right ſaics ſhe, ag 
jul Gid ſhe, it wy 
no body : tay ſaid I, the-gentleman is wiſe r certain ſaid 


munday night 
chere's -a | double: tongue ,, there's two-toriovcs t thus did 
ſhee an: houre together ranſ-ſhape thy particular Vers 
eues, yetat laſt 
propreft man in Italy. 


car'd not, * 

Prin, Y ea that ſhe did, but yet forall char; ind if ſhe 
did not hate him deadly, ſhe would love him dearly, the 
old man's daughter told us all, 

: (1au. All, Pall. -and moreover , God Faw him when he 
was hid inthe oarden; / : f 

- Prin, 'But when ſhall we” fer the falage Bulls hony 
on the ſenſible Benedick/s head 2 - 7 it 

Clan, Yea and text under-neath, 'heere dwells Benk 
dick the married mans 

Bene, Fare you well, Boy, you know my minde,l[ wil 
leave you now to.your. £2 -like' humor , you breake 
jefts as braggards dothe ics ,* Which God be thank. 
ed hurt not: "my Lord, for your many courtefies I thank 


che Baſtard is fled from Meſſina : you have among you, 
killd a fweet and innocent; Lady :'for my Lord Lick 
beard there , heand hall meet, andrill chen | peace be 
with him, 

Prix, Hc is in carneſt; ' 

Clan. In moſt or <A earneſt, and riew warrant: ne 
for the love of Beatrice? 33: - 

Prin, And bachchatlengd thee. 23 ©11 364 10 

(as. Moſt ſinceerly.: Fa77) 2 

Prin, What ape thihg-man RE he go! in bi 
| doublet and hofe,/and: wie off hiswir; Ih iy 


E ufef Conſtable; C nfeble, ad eechio. 63M 


(11913) © !OQ? $1 "nA 


Clay, He is then Giantro an \Ape;ur hen? is an' bs 


'a DoRor toſiicha man. 7! 
Pris, But ſoft you, 'let me ſoryhicl upmy hearcpal | 


'you bea curſing hypocrite once; you mult be looke to. p! 


Prin, How f _ two! of my ITE: bound on 
Clax. Harken alter theis ty: Lonk. ( cv 
Prin Officers, whatoffence = theſe: oien doner 

Con on, Marr rie 


« 
a. [EI Ir” WTI __ 


how youdare , with what you dare, and when you dare +| 
do me right, or I will proteſt your comardiſc: you haye 
kill'd a" fweet: Lady ,: and: her death ſhall fall heavy on| 


Clan, Well, I will meet you , fo I may have good ol 
| chear. | 


Clan. I faith I thank kim, he hath bid n me to calves 


ſhe, a wiſe oentleman: 'nayFfaid1, he hath the ronghes {| 
| chat I believe ſaid ſhe , for he faote x thirlg: to me 
which he forſwore on weſday: mornines] 


ſhe concluded with a 4tigh z thou "aſt the 
Claw, For the which ſhe wepe heartily, and Faid ſho = 


ou, I muſt diſcontinue your company , your brother|| 


H 
[4 | 
It 
I 
| 
e 
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[ 


; 
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I 
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id} M\ the Orchard, and ſaw me court Margaret in Hero's gar- 


1 | | fog to this man, . how Dex Jehx your brother incenſed 


Wi her : my villanie they have upon record, which I had ra- 


WM ?riz. He is compos'd of treachery. 


(——_— 


| Much atoe about Nothing. 


ferper? Marry fir, they have commirced falle report , 
moreover they have ſpoken untiuchs., ſecondaiily they 
are-flanders , fixt and laſtly , they have belyed a Lady, 
thirdly, they have verified unjuſt th:ngs, and to conclude 
they are lying knavecs. | 
Prin, Flt 1 ask thee whar chey have dane, thirdly 
Jask thee what's their offence , fix and laſtly why they 
are committed, and to conclude , what you lay to their 


my troth there's one meaning well ſuted, 


thus bound to your anſwer ? this learned Conſtable is too 
cunning to be under{tood,what's your offence ? 

. Bor, Sweet Piince, let me go no farther to mine an- 
fer : do you hear me, and let this Count kill me : 1 
have deceived even your very cycs : what your wiſ- 
domes could not diſcover , theie thallow foolcs have 
brought to light , who in the night overheard me confeſ- 


me to ſlander the Lady Hero, how you were brought into 


[ ments, how- you diſgrac'd her when you ſhould marry 

ther ſeal with my death , then repeat over to my ſhame : 

the Lady is dead upon mine and my maſters falſe accu- 

[ſation : and briefly , I deſire nothing but the reward of 

la villain, l EE 

| - Prince. Runs not this ſpeech like iron through your 
2 | 

| Clax, I have diunk poiſon whiles he utter'd ir, 

| Pris, But did my Brother ſer thee on to this ?. 

| Boy, Yea, and paid me rich for the praStice of it. 


| 


[And fled he is upon this villany. Ts 
| Claux, Sweet Hero, now thy irtage doth appear 
[In the rare ſemblance that I loy'd it fi, lt, | 
Conſt, Come, bring-away the phaintiffes , by this time 
aur Sextor: hath informed S:gnor Leoxato of the matter : 
and maiſters , do not forget to ſpecifie when time and 
place ſhall ſerve, thatT am an. Aſs. 
_ Cop, 2, Here , here comes mailter S1gmior Leonato , 
andthe Sextos too, Xt 
Enter Leonato, 
| Leen Which is the villain > let me ſee his eyes, 
That when I note another man like him, 
[1 may ayoid him : which of theſe is he ? 
Bor, If you would know your-wronger,look on me, 
Leon. Art thou,art thou theſlaye that with thy breath 
taſt kild mine innocent childe ? 
Boy, Yea, even.I alone. ” 
* Leon, No, not ſo villain, thou beli'ſt rhy ſelfe, 
fereftand a pair of honourable men, 
[third is fled that hada hand in it : 
thank. you Princes for my daughters death , 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds , 
was bravely done ; if you'berhink you of it. 
Clay, 1 know not how to pray your patience, 
& I muſt ſpeak, chooſe your revenge your ſelfe, 
Impoſe me to'what penance your ir.yention 
Gan lay upon my fin, yer finn'd I not, 
in miſtaking, 
Prin, By my ſoul nor T, 


cnarge. 
| Claw. Rightly reaſoned, and in his own diviſion, and. 


* Prin. Whom have you offended maiſters, that you are- 


| | would bend under my heavy waight, 
Thar hee'l enjoyn me too, 

Leoy, I cannot bid your daughter live, . 
| That were impoſlible ; bur 1 pray you both, 
Polleſs the people in Meſſiza here, 

How innocent the died, and if your loye 
Can labour ought in ſad invention, 

Hang. her.an epikaph upon her tombe, _ 
And ſing itto her bones, ſing it to night : 
To morrow morning'come you to my houle, 
And fince you could not be my ſon in law, 
Be yer my Nephew.:.my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoſt the copie of my childe that's dead, 

And ſhe glone is heir to both of us, | 
Give herthe right you ſhould haye giy'n her cofin, 
And fo dies my revenge. 

Clan. O noble fir ! | 
Your overkindneſfs doth wring tears from me, 

I do embrace your offer, and diſpoſe 
For henceforth of poor {landzo, | | 

Leon, Tomorrow then I will expe& your coming ; 
To night Irtake my leave: .this naughty man 
Shall faceto face be brought ro Margaret, 

Who I believe was pack in all this wrong, 
Hired to it by your brother. . 

Bor, No by my ſoul ſhe was not, 
Nor knew not what the did when ſhe ſpoke to me; 
Bur alwayes hath been juſt and vertuous, + 
In any thing that I do know by her. 


Conſt, Moreover fir, which indeed is not under white 


and black , this plaintiffe here , the offender did call me 
afſe, I beſecch you let it be remembred in his puniſh- 
ment, and alſo the watch heard then talke-of one Defor- 
med, they fay he wears a key in his car and a lock hang- 
ing by it, and þ>rrows money in Gods name , the which 
he hath us'd fo long,and neyer paied, that now men grow 
hard-hearted and will lend nothing for Gods ſake : pray 
you examine him upon that point. 4 

Leen, 1 thank thee for thy care and honeft pains. . 

Conff, Your worſhip ſpeaks like a moſt thankfulland 


| reyerend youth, and I praiſe God for you, 


Leon, There's for thy pains. 

Conſt. Crod fave the foundation, | 
| Leon, Goe, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoner , and 1 
thank thee, 

Conft, I leave an arrant knave with: your worſhip , 
which I beſeech your worſhip to correct your ſelfg , for 
the example of others : God keepe your worthip, 1 
wiſh your worſhip well , God reſtore you to health , 
I humbly give you leave todepart , and if a merry mect- 
ing may be wiſh'd, God prohibite it : come neighvour, 
Leon, Untill co morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 

| . Exennt, 
Brot, Farewell my Lords, we look for you to mo:- 
row. 
Prin, We will not fail, p 
Clas, To night I'le mourn with Hero, 
Leon, Bring you theſe fellows on , wee'l talke wit 
Margaret , how her acquaintance grew With this lewd 
fellow, RE 
£ E xennt. 
Enter Benedick and Margaret. 


well at my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech of Bea- 


And yet to ſatisfic this good old man, 


pn EEE 


trice, 


4 


wh. 


. 
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Bee, Pray thee ſweet Miſtriſs Margaret , deſerve | 


Mar. Will |- 
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Mar, Will you then write me a Sonnet in praile of 
my deauty ? 

Ber, In ſo high a tile Margaret, that no man living 
ſhall come over it, for in moſt comely truth thou deſer- 
yelt it. 

Mar, To haveno man come over me, why , ſhall I 


| alrayes keep below flairs ? 


Ben, Thy wit is 8s quick as the grey-hounds mouth , 
it catches, 

Mar. And yours, as blurit as the Fencets foils, whicn 
hit, bur hurt nor, 7 

Ben, A moſt manly wit Margaret, itwill not hurt a 
woman : and ſo I pray thee call Beatrice , I give thee the 
bucklers, | 

Mar, Give us the ſwords, gve have bucklers of our 
own, 

Ber, If you uſe them Margaret , you muſt pur in the 


{ pikes witha vice, and they are dangerous weapons for 


ids, 
Mar, Well, I will call Beatrice to you , who I think 
hath legs. Exit Margavet. 


Ben, And therefore will come, The god of love that 
firs above , and knows me, arid knows me how pittifull I 
deſerye ; I mean In finging , but in loving, Leander the 
good ſwimmer , Troilous the firſt imployer of panders , 
and a whole booke full of theſe quondam carpet-mon- 
gers , whoſe names yet run ſmoothly in the even rode of 
a blank verſe, why they were neyer ſo truely turned 0- 
yer as my poor ſelf in loye:marry I cannot ſhew it in rime, 
I have tried, I can finde out no rime to Ladie but badie, 
an innocents rime : for ſcorne, horne, a hard rime : for 
ſchool, fool, a babling rime : yery ominous endings,no, I 
was not born under a riming Planet, for I cannot wooe 
in fcſtiyall tearms : 


Enter Beatrice. 


| Sweet Beatrice would'ſt thou come when I call'd thee >| 


Beat, Yea Signior, and depait when you bid me, 
Ben, O ftay but till then. 

Beat, Then, is ſpoken : fare you well now,and yet ere 
I go, let me g9 with that I came, which is , with know- 
ing what bath paſt berween you and Clazd:o. | 

i Ben, Onely foule words , and thereupon I will kifſe 
thee, 

Beat. Foul words and foule winde, and foule winde 
is bur foul breath , and foul breath is noiſome, therefore 
I will depart unkiſt,  — © 

Ben, Thou haft frighted the word out of his right 
ſence, ſo forcible is thy wit , but I muſt tell thee plainly, 
Claudio undergoes my challenge, and either I muſt ſhort- 
ly hear from him, or I will ſubſcribe him a coward, and 
I pra Y thee now tell me, for which of wy bad parts didſt 
chou firſt fall in love with me ? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintain'd ſo po- 
litick a ſtate of evill, that they will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with thera : but for which of my good | 


| parts did you firſt ſuffer love for me ? 


Ber, Suffer love ! a good epithite, I do ſuffer loye in- 
deed, for I love thee againſt my will, CEE 
Beat, In ſpight of your heart I think, alaſspoor heart, 


1f you ſpight itfor my ſake, 1 will ſpight it for yours , for 


I will never love that which my friend hates. 
Bened. Thou and I are too wiſe to wooe peaceably, 


wiſe man among twenty that will praiſe hiniſelf, 


Beat, Ir appearsnot in this confefhon, there's not one 


Bex, Anold, an old inftance Beatrice , that liy'din 
the time of good neighbours, if a nan do not ereQin 
this age his own tombe ere he dies, he fhall live no lon-| 
ger 1n monuments, then the Bells ring, and the Widow 


weeps. | | 
Beat, And how long is that think you ? 


Ben, Queſtion, why an hour in clamour and a quay. 
ter in thewme, therefore is it moſt expedient for the wiſe, 
if Don worme (his conſcience ) finde no impedimentts| 
the contrary , to be the trumpet of his own vertues , 
I am to my ſelf ſo much for praiſwg my ſelf, who I my 
ſelf will bear witneſs is praiſe worthy , and now ell ne] 


how doth your cofin ? 
Beat, Very ill. 
Ben, And how d> you ? 
Beat, Very ill too. 


Enter Urſula. 


Ben, Serve God,love me,and mend , there will I leaye 


you toogfor here comes one in haſte, 


#rſ. Madam you muſt come to your Unckle, yonden| 
old coileat home , it is proved my Lady Hero hath been| 


falſly accus'd, the Prixce and Clandzo Oy —_— | 
and gone:| 


and Don Fohs is the atithor of all , who is 
will you come preſently ? 
Beat. Will you go hear this news Signior ? 


Ben, I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap ;'and be 
buried in thy eyes: and moreover, I will gee with thee 
ro thy Unckles, Exenn.| 


Enter Claudio, Prince, and three or four with T apers, 


Clax. Is this the monument of Leonato? 
Lord. Itismy Lord. Epitaph, 
Dome to death by flanderoms tongues, 
Was the Hero that bere lies - 
Death in guerdox of her wrongs, 
Gves her fame which never dies - 
So the life that died with ſhame, 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there upon the tombe, 
Praifing her when I ans dombe. 


Clas, Now mufick ſound and ſing your ſolemne hymne,| 


Song. 
Pardon goddeſs of the mght, 
T hoſe that ſlew thy virgin knight, 
For the which with ſongs of woe, 
Round abont her tombe they goe : 
Midmyght affift owr moan , 
Help us to feb ard goran, 
Heavily, heavily, 
Graves yawn and yield your dead, 
Till death be uttered, 
Heavenly,heavenly. 


Prin, Good morrow maſters , pit your Torches outs 


The wolves have preyed, and: look, the gentle day 
Before the wheels of Phebme, round about 
Dapples the drowfte Eaft with ſpots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us, fare you well.; 

Clan. & 

Prin, Come letus hence, and put on other weeds, 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 

Claw, And Hymen now withrluckier iflue ſpeed ; 


ood morrow maſters , each his ſeyerall way. 


Thea 
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Then rhis for waom we rendred up chis woe, Exeunt. 
| Enter L:0nato,Ben Marg Urſ.Old man,Frier, Hero, 
Frier. Did I not tell you ſhe was innocent ? 


| 


Leon. $9 are the Prince and Clavd:o whoaccus'd her, 


Upon the crrour that you heard debated, 
But Margaret was in ſome faulr for this ; 
{Although againſt her will as it appears , 
[In the true courſe of all the queſtion, 
014. Well, I am glad thar all things ſort ſo well.. 
Ben, And ſo am, being elſe by faith enforc'd; 
To call young Claxd:s toa reckoning for it, 
Leon, Well daughter, and young Genilewomen all, 
Withdraw into a Chamber by your ſelves, 
And when I ſend for you, come hither mask'd : 
The Prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 
To vifit me, you know your office Brother , 
You mult be father to your Brothers daughter , 
And give her to young Claudzo, E xeunt Ladies, 
014. Which I will doe with confirm'd countenance, 
Ben, Frier, I muſt intreat your pains, I think, 
Frier. To doe what Signior ? | 
Ben. To bind me, or undoe me, one of them : 
Sienior Leonato, truth ir is good Signior , 
Your Neece regards me with an eye of fayour, 
O14, -FTiiat eye my daughter lent her, *ris moſt true, 
Ben, And I doe with aneye of love require her. 
Leon, The fight whereof I think you had from me, 
From Cl:ixd:oand the Prince, but what's your will? 
Ben, Your anſwer fir is Enigmatical , 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 
M:y ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoyn'd, 
Pch ſtare of honourable marriage , 
In which good I ſhall deſire your help. 
Leon, My heart is with your liking, 
Frier, And my help. 
E zter- Price and Cliudiowith attendants, 
Priy, Good morrow to this fair'aſſembly. 
Leon, Good morrow Prince, good morrow Claudie, 
We hereattend you, are you yet determin'd, 
To day ro: marry with my brothers daughter ? 
Clax, Ile hold my mind were ſhe an Ethiope. 
Leon, - Call her forth brother , heres the Frier ready, 
Prin,Good morrow Benedick, why what's the matter? 
That you nave ſach a February face , OY 


{So full of froſt, of ſtorm, and cloudineſle. 


Clax, I think he thinks upon the ſavage bull : 
| Tuſh, fear not man, we'll tip thy hornes with gold, 
JAnd ſo all Exrope ſhall rejoyce at thee, 
As once Emropa did at luſty Fove , 
| When he would play the noble beaſt in loye, 
Bey, Bull Fove fir, had an amiable low, 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your fathers Cow, 
And got a Calf in that ſame noble feat , | 
Much like to you, for you have juſt his bleat, 
Enter brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, Urſula. 
(1a. For this I owe you: here comes other recknings. 
Which is the Lady I muſt ſeize uipon ? | 
Leoeu, This ſame is ſhe, and I doe give you her. 
Claws, Wy then ſhe's mine, ſweet let me ſee your face. 
Leow, Na that you (ball nor, till yourake her hand, 
Before this Frier, and ſwear to marry her. | 
(1:u. Give me your hand before this holy Frier, 


4£{ am your husband if you like of me, 


Hero, And when Iliv'd I was your other wife, 
And when you lowd, you were my other husband, 
Claw. Another Hero > 


Hero, Nothing certainer. 


thee brave puniſhm ents for him 
L 


-One Hero dicd. bur 1 doc live, | 


And ſurely as I live, I ama maid. 
Prin, The former Heres, Hero that is dead. 
Leon, She dicd my -Lord,bur whites her {lander liy'd. 
Frier, All this amaZzment can I qualific, 

When after that the holy rites arc ended, 

Ple tell thee largely of fair Heroe's death : 

Mean time let wonder ſeem famitiar, 


| And-to the chappel! ler us preſently, 


Ben, Soft and fair Fricr, which is Beatrice ? 

Beat, lanſwer to that name, what is your will 2 

Bea, Doe not you love me ? 

Beat. Why, no wore then reaſon, 

Ben,Why then your Uncle,and the Prince, & Claudio, 
have been deceived, they ſwore you did, 

Beat. Doe not you loye me ? 

Ber, Troth no, no more then reaſon, 

Beat. Why then my Cofin Margaret and !rſulx 
Arc much deceiy'd, for they did ſwear you did, 

Ben, They ſwore you were almoſt ſick for me, 

Beat, They ſwore you were well-nye dead for me; 

' Ben. *Tisno matter, then you do not love me ? 

Beat, No truly, but in fricndly recompence, | 

Leon, Come Colin, I am ſure you love the gentleman. 

Clay, And Ile be ſworn upon't that he loyes her; 

For here's a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his own pure brain, 
Faſhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero, And herc's another, 

Writ in thy coſins hand, ſtoln from her pocket, 
Containing her affeQion unto Beredich, 

Bea, A miracle, here's our own hands againſt our 
hearts: come I will have thee, bur by this light I rake thee | 
for pitty, T . 

Beat. T would not defiieyout ; bat by this good day, I 
yield upon grear perſweſion, and partly to ſaye your life, 
for as I told, you were in a conſumption, 

Leon, Peace, I will ſtop your mouth. 

Prin, How doſt thon Beredick the married man * 

Bez, Ve tell thee what Pririce : a Colledge of witty- 
crackers. eannot flout me out of my humour , doft thou 
think I care for a Saryre or an Epigram ? no, if a man 
will be beaten with brains , a ſhall wear nothing hand. 
ſome about him : in brief, ſtce I do purpoſeto marry, T 
will think nothing to any purpoſe that the world can ſay 
avainſt it : and therefore never flour at me,for what I haye 
faida gainſt it:for man is a giddy thing,and this 1s my con- 
clufion : for thy part C/axdro, I did think to have beaten 
chee, but in that thou art like to be my kiniman, live un- 
bruis *d, and loye my coſin, ER 

Clax, 1 had well hoped thou would'lt have denied Bea- 
trice that I might have cudgel'd thee out of thy fingle life, 
to make thee a double dealer , which out of queſtion thou 
wilt beztif my Cofin doc not looke exceeding narrowly 
to thee, | 

Ben, Come, come , we are friends, let's have a dance 
ere we are married, that we may lighten our own hearts , 
and our wives heels. 

Leon, Well have dancing afterwards, | 

Ben. Firſt,of my word, therefore play muſick, Prixce, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife, there is no 


'affe more revercnd then one tipt with horn, Enter Me. 


Meſſen. My Lord, your brother Fohn is cane in flight, 
And brought with armed men back ro Meſſina; 

Bez, Think not on him till to morrrow, I'le deviſe 

: trike up Pipers, Dance; 

FINIS.| 


ww 


eAtus Primus. Scena Prima. 


Emer Ferdinand King of Navarre , Biroa , Longavile, 
and Dumaine, 


, 
*. 


Ferdinand. 
15 We: Et Fame, that all hunt after in their lives, 
= Liyc regiftred upon our brazen Tombes, 
5 Bax And then graceus in the diſgrace of death: 
=> VWhcn ſpight of cormorant deyouring Time, 
Th'endeavour of this preſent breath may buy 
That honour which ſhall hate his Sythes keen edge, 
And make us heircs of all eternitie, 
Therefore brave Conquerors (for ſo you are) 
That warre againſt your own affections, 
And the huge Army of the worlds defires ; 
Our late Edi ſhall Rrongly ſtand in force , 
| Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the world. 
Our Court ſhall be a little Academy, 
Still and contemplative in living Arr. 
You three, Biron, Dumaine, ard Longauule, 
Have ſworn for thrice years tearm to live with me, 
My fellow Schollers, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes 
That are recorded in this ſcedule here. 
Your oathes ate paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names; 
That his own hand may ftrike his honour down , 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein : 
If you are arm'd to doc, as ſworn to doe, WR 
Subſcribe to your deep oathes, and keep them too, - 
Loxg. Iam rcſolv'd, *cis but a three years faſt ; 
The mind thall banquet, though the body pine , 
Fat paunches have lean pates : and dainty bits: 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits, 

Dam, My loving Lord, Damaine is mortificd , 
The grofler manner of theſe worlds delights, 
He throws upon the groſle worlds baſer ſlaves : 
To love, to wealth, topomp, I pine and die, 
With all theſe living in Philoſophy, 

Biron, 1 can bur ſay their proteſtation over , 
So much ( dear Liege) I have already ſworn 
Thar is, to live and Rudy here three years, 
But there are other ſtri& obſeryances : 
As not to ſee a woman in that tearm , 
Which TI hope well is not enrolled there. 
And one day in a week to touch no food : 
And but one meal on every day beſide : 
The which I hope is not enrolled there, 
And then to ſleep but three hours in the night, 
And not be ſeen to wink of all the day. 
When I was wont to think no harm all night, 
_ make a dark night too of half the day : ; 


—{ 


{ Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 


| 


\ Which with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain, 


\ 


| Your light growesdark by loſing of your eyes, 
Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed , 


O, theſe are barren tasks, too hard to keep, 

Not to ſee Ladies, ftudy, faſt, not ſleep. 

Ferd, Your oath is paſt to paſſe away from theſe. 
Biron, Let me ſay no my Liege, and if you pleaſe, 

I onely ſwore to ſtudy with your Grace, 

And ſtay here in your Court for three years ſpace. 
Long. You ſwore to that Bron, and to the rel}, 
Bir, By yea and nay fir, then I ſwore in jeſt. 

What is the end of ſtudy, let me know ? | 
Ferd, Why that to know which elſe we ſhould not 

know. | | (ſenſe, 
Bir, Things hid and bard (you mean ) from common 
Ferd, 1, that is ſtudies god-like recompence. 

Bir, Comeon then, I will ſwear to ſtudy ſo, 

To know the thing IT am forbid to know: 

As thus, to ſtudy where I well may dine, 

When I to faſt expreſly am forbid, 

Or ſtudy where to meet ſome Miſtreſle fine, 

When MiBreſles from common ſenſe are hid, 

Or havin, {worn too- hard a keeping oath, 

Study to break it, and not break my troth. 

IF tudics gain be thus, and this be ſo, 

Scudy knows that which yer it doth nor know , 

Swear me to this, andT will ne're ſay no. 
Ferd, Theſe bethe ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 

And train our intelleQs to yain delight. : 
Bir, Why ? all delights are vain, and that moſt yan, 


| 


As painfully to poar upon a book, _ 

To ſeck the light of truth, while truch the while 
Doth falſly blind the eye-ſight of his look : 
Light ſeeking light, doth light beguile : 

So ere you find where light in darknefle lies, 


By fixing it upon a fairer eye, 

Who dazling ſo, that eye ſhall be his heed, 
And give him light that it wasblinded by. 
Study is like the heavens glorious Sunne , | 
That will not be deep ſearch'd with ſawcy looks : 
Small have continual plodders ever wonne, 

Save baſe authority from others Books. 

Theſe earthly Godfathers of heavens lights, 

That give a name to every fixed ftarre , 

Have no mote profit of their ſhining nights, _ 
| Then thoſe that walk, and wot not what they ate , 
Too mych to know, isto kgow nought but fame : 
And every Godfather can givea name. . x 


Ferd, How well he's read, to reaſon againſt reading. 


Dam. 
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Love's Labour loft. 


Dxm, Proceeded well, to ſtop all good progeeding. 
Long. He weeds the Cotn , ana fti!l lets orow the 
weeding, | Es 
Bir. The Spring is near, wheii Green Geeſe are a 
. breeding. PT. 
Dam, How follows that ? 
Brr. Fit in his place and time, 
Dum. In reaſon nothing, 
Bir. Something then in rime, 
Long, Biron is like an: envious ſneaping Froſt , 
[That bites the firſt born Infants of the Spring, 
| Bir, Well, ſay I am, why ſhould proud Sunumer boaſt, 
Before the Birds haye any cauſe to fing ? 
Why ſhould I joy in any abortive birth ? 
At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a Roſe, 
Than with a Snow in May's new fangled ſhows ! 
But like of each thing that in ſeaſon grows, 
Soyon to ftudy now it 18 too late, 
Thar were to climbe ore the houſe t' unlock the gate, 
Ferd, Well, fit yon out : goe home Biron : adue. 
Bir, No my-good Lord, I have ſworn to ſtay with you. 
And though I have for barbariſine ſpoke more , 
Then for that Angel knowledge you can ſay , 
Yet confident T'le keep what Thave ſwore , + 
And bide the pennance of each three years day, 
Give me the Paper, let me read the ſame, 
And to the ſtriCt'ſt decrees T'le write my-name, 

Ferd, How well this yielding reſcues thee from ſhame, 
Bir. Item, That no wonart ſhall come within a mile 
fmy Qourt, : 
Hath this been proclaimed 3 
Long, Four dayes agoe. 

Bir, Let's ſee the penalty, 

n pain of looſing her torigue, 

o deyis'd.this penalty ? 
Long, Marry that did I. 
Bir, Sweet Lord, and why ? 
Long, To fright them hence with that dread penalty: 
dangerous Law againſt gentility. 
tem , If any-man be ſcen to talk with a woman With 
in the tearm_ of three years, he ſhall* endure ſuch 
pblick ſhame as the reft of the Court ſhall poſſibly 
eviſe, | 
. Bir, This article my Liege your ſelf muſt break , 

For well you know herc comes in Embaſſie 
The French Kings daughter, with your ſelf to ſpeak ; 

Maid of Grace and compleat Majeſty , 
bout ſurrender up of Aquitaine - 
© her decrepir, ſick, and bed-rid Father, 
erefore this Article is inade in vain, - 

r vainly comes the admired Princeffe hither, 

Ferd. What ſay you Lords? 

hy, this was quite forgot. 

Bir, So ſtudy evermore is oyerſhot, 

While it doth ſtudy to have what it would , 

It doth forget to do the thing it ſhould : 

And wheri it hath the thing it hunteth'moſt , 

Tis won as Towns with fire ; ſo won, ſo loſt. 
Ferd. We muſt of force difpence with this Decree , 
She muſt lie here on meer neceſfity, geek, 
Bir, Neeeſfity will make ns all forſworti © 

kree thouſand times withia this three years'ſpace : 
or every man with his affeQs is born', © fff © 
ot by mjght:maſtered, bur by ſpecial grace. 

I break faith, this word ſhall break for me, 


am forſworn ofi meer neceſfitie.- . 


1 


| 


| Bur I belieye although I ſeem ſo loth , 


1 


| the fleſh, 


So to the Laws at large I write my name, 
And he that breaks them in the leaſt degree 
Scands in attainder of erernal ſhame. 
Suggeſtions are to others as tome : 


I am the laſt that will laſt keep his oath, 
Bur is there no quick recreation granted ? 
Ferd, I that there is, our Court you know is haunted 
With a conceited Trayellor of Spazn, 
A. man in all the world new faſhion planted, 
That hach a mint of phraſes in his brain : | 
One, whom the muſick of his own yain tongue, 
Doth raviſh like inchanting harrony : 
A man of complemencs, whom right and wrong 
Have choſe as umpire of their mutinie. 
This child of fancie, that Armade hight, 
For interim to our ſtudies ſhall relate, - _ 
In high-born words the worth of many a Knight : 
From tawny Spazz loſt in the worlds debate. 
How you delight my Lords, I know not1. 
Bur I proteſt I love to hear him lie, 
And I will uſe him for my Minſtrelfie, . 
Bir, Armado isa moſt illuſtrious wight, | 
A man of fire, new words, Faſhions own Knight, . 
Long. (oftard the ſwain, and he ſhall be our ſport, 
And ſo to ſtudie, three years 1s but ſhort. 


Enter a Conitable with Coftard with a Letter. 


ConZt, Which is the Dukes own perſon, 
Bir, This fellow, What would'ſt ? os 
Cox, I my ſelf reprehend his own perſon, for I am his 
Graces Tharborough + But I would ſce his own perſon in 
fleſh and bloud. | 
Bir, This is he, | 2 
Cox,” Signior Arme, Arme commends you : 
There's villany abroad,this letter will tell you more. . 
Clow, Sir, the Contempts thereof are as touching 
me, | | | 
Ferd. A Letter from the magnificent Armado. .. 
Bir, How low ſoeyer the matter, I hope in God for 
high words. "i 
Long, A high hope for a low heayen, God grant us pa- 
dens; | | 
Bir, To, hear, or forbear hearing. | 
Long, To hear meckly fir, and to laugh moderately, 
OX to forbear both, | : 
Br, Well fir, be it as the ile ſhall give us cauſe to 
climb in the merrineſle, | = 
Clow. The matter is to me fir,as concerning Faquenetta, 
The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner, 
Bir. In what manner ? PF. - 
Clow, In manner and fort , following fir all thoſe 
three, I was ſeen with her in the Mannor houſe, ficting 
with her upon the Forme , and taken'following her into 
the Parke : which pur together, is in manner and form 
following, Now fir, for the Manner ; is the manner 


of a man to fpeak rv-a Woman; for the Forme in ſome | 


forme, OSTER: 
Bir. For the following fir, . . £0 
Clow. As it ſhall follow in my correftion , and God 
no RS HH | 
"Ferd, Will you hear this Letter with attention 3 
Bir, As we would hear an Oracle, 


Clow. Such is the fimplicity of man to hearkeni after 


| 


| 


___. Ferd,| 


Love's Lahour's loft. 


— 


- Reat Deputy, the Welkins V ucegerent , and 
ſole domunaror of Nayapre z my ſouls earths 
God, ana bodies foſtring Patron : 
Coſt, Not a word of CoFFard yer. 
Ferd, So it 75, _ 
| Coft. It may beſo : bur if he ſay it is ſo, he is in tel- 
ling true : but ſo, 
Ferd, Peace, 
Clew. Be to me, and every man that dares not fight. 
Ferd. No words, 
Clow- Of other mens ſecrers I beſeech you, 
Ferd. Soit ts,beheged with ſable co[oured melancholy, 
[ did commend the black oppreffiag humaur to the meſs 
wholeſome Phyſick of thy health-groing ayre : And as { 
am «a Gentleman, betook_my ſelf ta walk, : the time w hen? 
about the ſixt howr, When Beaſts mo#t graſe , Birds beft 
peck,, and me: ſit down to that nouriſhment which 15 cal- 
led Supper : Sq much for the time When, Now for the | 
ground 'which > mhich I mean I walkt upox, it is yeteped, 
Thy Parke. Then for the place Where , where I mean Th 
did encounter that obſcene and noſt-prepoFterons event 
that draweth from my ſyom white Pep the Eben-cologred | 
\Ink,, which here thou vieweſt, beholdeſt, [urvayeſt , or 
ſeef. But to the place Where ; it ſtandeth North North, 
'Eaft and by Eqft from the Weſt corner of thy curious 
knotted Garden, There did F ſee that lyw ſpirited Swasy, 
that baſe Minow of thy mirth, (Clown. Me? ) that un- 
lettered ſmall-knowing ſoul, ( 
vaſsal (Ctew, Still me } whic 


{ 


| 


, 


a 


ieftabliſhed proclaimed Editt & Cantinent Canen: Which 
with, Owith, but with this I paſſion toſay wherewth.: 

'* Clown. Witha Wench, © | 

; "Ferd; With a child of our Grandmother Eve, a female; 
'or, for thy more underſtanding,a woman : him, I («« my ©- 
ver eſteemed duty pricks me on). have ſent to thee, toxe- 
'cerve the meed of puniſhment by the ſweet Graces Officer 
Anthony Dull, 2 war of good repute, carriage, bearing, 
| and eftimation. : 

; Ant. Me, an't ſhall pleaſe you ? Iam Anthony Dull. 
; Ferd. For | 
which I apprehended with the aforeſaid Swain, I keep her 
(4s @ veſſell of thy Laws fury, and ſhall a the leaft of thy 
ſweet notice, bring her to trial, Theme in all complenachts. 


ug* 
of devoted and heart-burning heat of duty, 
| | Don. 


faſt a week with Branneand Water. 


Clow. Me?) that ſhallow | 
ai I remember, hight Co- 
ſtard, (Clow, O me ) ſorted ax conſorted. camtrary to hy | 


Jaquenetts (ſo 15.the weaker. veſſel called) 


Adriana dp Armago. | 


Fer. Six I will pronounce your ſentence You (hal 


Claws, I had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton ang 


Porridge. | | | F 

Ferd, And Don Armads ſhall be your Keeper, t 
My Lord Bros, ſee him deliver'd orc, s 
And goe we Lords to put in praFtiee that, It 
Which each to other hath ſo Rrongly ſworn, Exean b 

Bir, lle lay my head to any good mans Hat, [ 
Theſe oathes and Lawes will prove an idle ſcorn. C 
Sirra, come on. lc 


(tows, I ſuffer for the truth firs: for true jt is , Iws 
taken with Faquenetta, and Faquenetts is a true Girk, 
and therefore welcame the ſowre cup of prof] woy/ affli 
ction may one day ſmile again, and untill then fit doyw 
ſorrow, 
Enter Armago & Braggart, aud Motb his Page, 
Brag. Boy, What ſign 15 it when 4 man of great ſpiti 
grows melancholy 2 = 
Boy. A ggcat fign fir, that he will look ſad. 
Brag, Why? ſadneſſe js one and the ſelf-ſame thing, 
dear Imp. | 
Boy, No, no, Q Loxd fir, no, 
Brag. How canſt thou part ſadnefle and melancholy 
my tender Favenal ? 


Boy. By a familiar demonſtration of the working, ay 


ton, appertaini 
minate tender, | 
Bey. And I tough Signior, as ah appertinent title 
your old time, which we may name tough, | 
| Brag, Pretty and apt, | | 
Boy. How mean you fir, I pretty 5 and my ſaying ut! 
or Iapt, and my ſaying pretty ? 
Bbrag. Thou Mes Penal Niece. | 
Boy. Little prerty, becauſe lite : wherefoxe apt? 
Rrag. And therefore apt, becauſe quick. 
Boy, Le you this in my. praiſe Maſter ? 
Brag. In thy condigne praiſe. 
Boy, I will praiſe an Eele with the ſame praiſe, 
Brag. What 2 that an Eele is ingenuow. 
Boy. rm Eck; Quick, 
Brag, 1 doe fay. tho axt qui 
ck bloud, RY w 
Boy, I am anſwer'd ſw, 


. . 


&>& in- anſwers. 


Bir. This is not-ſo. well a I looked for, bur-the beſt 
that ever I heard, SORE 
. Ferd, The beſt for the woult, Bur ſua, Whaz ſay you 
to this ? = NG | l 
: Clown, Sir confeſſe the Wench. _ 
Ferd. Did you hear-the rk mation, ? 
Clown, 1 dy confells much of tl 
of the marking of. K © 


i 
f 


taken with a. 


Vench,. 


r 


"Clews. was taken wich.nqns fi, I, was taken, with 4 
_- won Green ol BY 


Ferd. Well, it was proclaigzed. Damoſell. 


' . Cle. This wasgo Damoſelneicherfiry the 
Ferd, It is Bey too, for it was proclaj 


Clows, If it were, 1, deny hes Virginity 


- - 
7 


with a Maid. 


+ 


ain? | 
6 hearing its bx Little | 
"Fer, Ie was procigimed a years impriſomens, tobe | 


was Virgip. || 


IT] 


| 


Brag. I love noz tobe croft, 
Boy, He ſpeaks the.clgap cantravy, croflesloye not his 


Brag, Thave promis;d t@ fludy 3. years with the Dy ill - 
Boy, You may doe it in ay, houy far, | 
rice told | 


Brag. Impoſlible, 
Brag.l am ill-6 reckoningyis fius the ſpirit ofa Taplit) | 


o 
4 


£ 


Boy, How many is ons.th 
Boy, You are a Gentlemaganda Gamelter far, - 
' Brag, I confeflc both ,; they. axe both the: varniſh 6 
a compleat may, x 24s þ 
Boy, Then I amifurs you know-how: much thegrali 
ſumme of deuſ-aſe amoyays-to,. oz <l . 
Brag, It doth, amount: to, gpe:more:ghen.ows.. 
Boy. -Whi h. the baſe yulear.call three; © Bra; Tut 
Boy, Whi fir is this ſuch apiece of Rudy 2: Now heed 
three ſtudied, exe. you'll rhrjce-wink,. and how eahe 28 


4 ———_ . 


. Ferd This Maid willnat ſerve your-turn. fir, ' +, |to pur years tothe, word: thee; and Rudy rhice years INF 
| {Clews, "This Maid will "Bets $ot fi, .. |: - ]two words, the dancing herſe will:tell you, p * 4 
WD | £4 
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125 


—Frae.. A molt ge figure. | 

Boy.. To-prove;youa!Cypher. | 

Brag. I will-hereupen ,confeſle :Lam invlave.s and as 
it is baſe for a Souldier -to-loye : {o.am;I-in leveyith a 
baſe Wench. If drawing my'ſwardiagaint thc humour 
of affection , would feliver ;me -from the -xeprobace 
| chought of ir, I would-zake Defire priſoner, and1xanſome 
him to any (French Courtier:for:a new, devis/g caurrefie, 
I think icorn:80- igh., me thinks I ſhoyld onuc-ſwear 
Cupid, Comfort,me Boy, 'Wihat:graat.mewhave;beeniin 


[| Boy. And thar's great narycll, loving 2 light Wench, 


| 
| Brag, I ſay ſing. 
Boy, Forbear gill. this companyrbe, paſt, 


Enter Clown, C oſt able, and-ench, 


.Cegft. Sir, the Dukes pleaſure is, that.you keep Coſtard 
ſafe, and you muſt ler. humtake no.delight, nor no peri- 


-nance, but he muſt faſt three dayes a week : for this 
Damſell, 1 muſt keep her at the Park, ſhe is allow'd.fo: 


love? ESE | the Day-woman, \Faxe you well, [:  . + 
Boy. Hercules, M:Reer, |. { Brag. I doe betray my ſelf with bluſhing : Maid; _ . 
Brag. Moſt ſweet Hergules > more authority dear] CHaid. Man, | , 

Boy, name more, z'and ſweet:my :child, ler :them vemen'| Brag. Twill vific thee at the Lodge, : 

of good repute and;carxiage... | 1 CMaid, That's here by. 

Boy. Sampſan;Maſter,he Was Aa man of goad: carriage, Brag, I.know-where it 1s ſiuace, 
oreat carriage - far -he,caried the Town Gates 'on!his | 4£ard, Lord how wiſe you are ! 
back like a Porter zand he:was mu love. Brag, I will tell chee wonders. 

Brag. O well-knit S.enepſor;frong-joynted Sampſon; | Ifaid. With thatiface > 

[ doe excellthee in my;Rapier, as. mach as;chou didftime | Brag. I love thee. 

in crying:;Gatss, J:am:iployeoo. Who wat Sawpfers | {1a:d. SoT heard you ſay. 
ye my dear Manb > ln | BY, | #Zrag. Andſo farewell. 

Boy. A worgan, Maſter. -. - /: | Aaid, Fair weather after you. oy 
Brag. Of what complezion:$: \ 4} 4. PCome Faquenetta, away. | Exennmt. 
Boy. Of all the four; or the three, or the two, or one|, Brag. Villain, thou ſhalt faſt for thy offences ere thou 
the four. COLIN |be pardoned, 


Cls, Well fir, I hope when I doe it; I ſhall doe it on | 
a full Romacke, | | 
Brag, Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſhed, 
| Clo, T am more bound to you then your fellows, for: 
they are bur. lightly rewarded, 
Con, Take away this Villain, ſhut him. up, 
Boy, Come you tranſgreffing ſlave, away, 


: Brag, Tell me preciſely of what complexion 2 

| Boj. Of the Sea-water Green-fir, TSR 

| Rrag. Is that one of ttherfawr complexians? ...(.\. 
Boy. AsI have readfir, andthe beſt of them too, 
Brag. Green: indeed is che colonr.of Lovers: but to 

aye a Love of thatcolour, me:ithinks Sampſon badfmall'|, 

jaſon for it, He ſurcly affefted her for her wit; Il: 


| Boy, It was ſofir, forſhe had a-green wit. ::'- Clow, Let me not be- pent up fir, I will befaſt being | 
Brag. My Love is moſt unmaculate whine ani ned. |looſe, 2x h ot ; 
poll! Boy. Moſt immaculate chenghts Maſter, :are mack'd] Boy. No fir, that were faſt and looſe: thou ſhalt to 
lnder ſuch colours, ; riſes; - | 


| Brag,” Debine, define, ayell educated -infaiit. :- 

Boy, My Fathers wit, and my Mothers tongue affiſt 
me, ; IT arrornn pate 
|.'Brag, Sweet myocation of a child, :nadſt pretty "nd 
| > Boy, Tf ſhebetnade of white and red, 

erfaults will ne're be known ; 


Clew, Well, ifever T do ſee the merry dayes of deſo- | 
lation that I have ſeen, ſome ſhall ſce. 1 
Boy, What ſball ſome ſee ?. 6. 
Clow, Nay nothing, Maſter oth, bur what they 

look upori.” It is not for priſoners to be filent in their | 
1 words, and therefore I will ſay nothing : I thank God, I 
| have as little patience as another man, and therefore I 


WWr bluſhing cheeks by faults are!bred, | = | can be quiet, 23 Ge” rat Exit. | 
And feares by: palewhite ſhow's: 2 i 7 5 |: Brgg. I doe aftedthe yery. ground ( which is baſe ) | 
Nin if fhefear, or be to'blame; 7; tax where her ſhooe (which is baſer) guided by her foor 
Þy thisyou ſhall not know,' . +4 +7/, | (which is baſeſt) doth tread, I ſhall be forſworn (which 
bi | Ir ill her cheeks poſſefſe the fanie;! v4 0) nt js a great argument of falſhood) if I love. And howean | 


that be -3rue-laye, which is fallly attempred ? Love isa fa- 

miliar; Love. is a Devil, There is no evil Angell bur, 
Love, yet Sampſon was ſo tempted, and he had an excel. 
lent flrength : Yet was :Solomap ſo ſeduced, and he had. 
| a very good wit.. C»pids. Bur-ſhaft is too hard for Her- | 
cules Club, and therefore too much oddes for a Spaniards 
ee ages fines; buril chink- now tip-notta be Gund 2or{ Rapicr : The (firſt and. ſecond cauſe will nor ſerve my 

fit were, it would neither ſerve for the writing, norithg| turn : the Paſſ ado he reſpeRs not, the Dxellohe regards | 
oats Er onto 45:29 31] not 3 his diſgrace is to.be called Boy, but -bis glo iS to. 
Brag, T will have chat ſubjeRnewly writ o'se;- that t] ſubdue men. Adieu Valour, ruſt Rapicr, bee {till } Yum, 

wy cxampleiny- diefelion” by: anc rvigbty: prefilent,] for your manager 45 10; love ; yea, nc loyeth, Afﬀilt me 


Nhidhnative The-doth owe t : 'c -- - 
A dangerolis raneMaſtcr againit the 
"}4 red, ; _ _ . | C F F I 
Brag. Ts: there not a Baller Boy, df:the King and the 

par J-2/26 10212] 999% _ wane 


Byy.: The world was very guilty ofiſuch's Balles, ſome! 


- 4 


reaſon of. white 


Wy, I doe loye that. !Commrey 2Girliahac I zobk-inithe | ſome exteryporall:god of :Rime, for I am ſure I fhall turn 
out Sonnet, Devife Wit, wi 


Parke with 4c rarigfall Hihd.'Cyſferd "id defhrycs te Pen, for I am for whole yo- 


xenon. owe nity To DU 262 11 07 aAnD | lumen Foho,. © 
ing. Soy. To-berwhip'd + andiyet.aberter Lovorheniny | oe : 
Wer” 11 win S2 oft oy 9 onagh Tong hn ON | Fins Altus Prim, | : 


+ Ml EE os AA. Spe ey. (- 
L Brag. Sing Boyz why (picie groneshravy intlane, au | 


CEE III 


_—— — 
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* 
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Love's Labour's loﬀ. 


| 
eAtns Secundus. 


DE E——_—_ 
———— 


Enter the Princeſſe of France, with three attending 
Ladies, and three Lords. 


Boyet, Now Madam ſummon up your deareſt ſpirits, 

Conſider whom the King your Father ſends: 

To whom he ſends, and what's his Embaſhie. 

Your ſelf, held precious in the worlds eſteem, 

To parlee with the ſole inheritour 

_ | Ofall perfeRions that a man may owe, 
Matchleſſe Navarre : the plea of no lefle weight 

Than Aquita:z, a Dowry for a Queen, | 

Be now as prodigall of all dear grace, 

As Nature was in making Graces dear , 

When ſhe did ſtarye the generall world beſide, 

And prodigally gave them all to you, 

Prin, Gocd L. Boyet, my beauty though but mean, 

Needs not the painted flourith of your praiſe : 

Beauty is bought by judgement of the eye, 

| Not uttered by baſe ſale of Chapmens tongues: - 

am lefſe proud to hear you tell my worth, 

[T hen you much willing to be counted wiſe, 

In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 

:But now to task the tasker: good Boyer, 


5 oO 8 
:You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 


* 
. 


;Doth noyſe abroad Navarre hath madca yow , 
;Till painfull Rudy ſhall out-wear three yeares, 
No woman may approach his filent Court : 

: Therefore to's feemeth ita needfull courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden Gates, 

To know his pleaſure, and in that behalfe © 
Bold of your worthineſle, we ſingle you, |, 

As our beſt moving fair Soliciter : * Ln RY 
Tell him the Daughter of the. King of France, - - 

On ſerious buſineſle, craving quick diſpatch, =4 
Importunes perſonall conference with his Grace, -* © 
Haſt, fignifie ſo much, while we attend, ' + 
Like humble viſag'd Sutors his high will, ke 
Boyet, Proud of employment, willingly I go. Ex. 
Pris. All pride is willing pride, and your's is ſo : 
Who are the Vortaries my loving Lords, thatare yow- 
fellows with this virtuous Duke > : 
: Lor, Longavile is one, _ 
Prix, Know youthe man ? 

; I Lad, I knew him Madam ata Marriage Feaſt, 
Berween L. Per:gort, and the beauteous heir 

Of Faques Faxlconbridge ſolemn'zed. 

In Normandy ſaw I this Long avile, 

A man of ſoveraign parts he is eſteem'd : 

Well fitted in the Arts, glorious in Armes: 

Nothing becomes him ilt thit he would well,  - 
The onely ſoul ofhis fair virtues gloſſe, 07s 
(If virtues gloſſe will tain with any ſoil) - ©14 
Is a ſharp wit match'd with too blunt a will: - '- :- 
Whole edge hath power to cut, whoſe will ſtill wills, 
It ſhould none ſpare that come within his power;”':- © 
Prin, Some merry mocking Lord, is fo? + © 


\ 


OIN, * 


| 


_- 


Prin. Such ſhort liv'd wits doe wither as they grow, 
Who are the reſt? © 


| Than ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath - 


| Tis deadly fin to keep- 
' | And'fin to break it --: : 
|] But pardon me, I am too 


Lad. 1. They ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his hamoursknow. | 


— 


Of all that Vircue love, for Virtue loved, - / 
Moſt power to doe moſt harm, leaſt knowing ill : 
For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape good, 

And ſhape to win grace though he had no wit, 

I ſaw himat the Duke eA/anzves once, 

And much too little of that good I ſaw, 

Is my report to his great worthinefle, 

Roſa, Another of theſe Students at that time, 
Woas there with him, as I havye heard a truth, 
Biroxe they call him but, a-merrier man, | 
Within the limit of becowming mirth, 

'I never ſpent an hours talk withall, 
His eye begets occaſion for wit , : 
For every obje&thar the one doth catch, 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jeſt. 
Which his fair rongue (conceits Expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, - 
That aged caresplay Trewant at his Tales, 
And younger hearings are quite raviſhed. - 
So ſweet and yoluble is his diſcourſe. 3, 54 

"Prin, God bleſſe my Ladies, are they all in loye ? 
That every one her own hath garniſhed, © 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe, 

Ma, Here comes Boyer; 


Enter Boyet. 


Prix, Now, what admittance Lord ? 
Bojet, Navarre had notice of your fai 
And he and his Competitors in oath, 
Were all addreſt to meet you gentle Lady 
Before I came :: Marry thus I have learnt, 
Herather:means to lodge you in the field; . ._ 
Like one that comes here to. beficge his Court, 


| 
| | 
rapproachz | 


To let you enter his unpeopled houſe. 

Enter Navar, Longavile, Dumain, and Birom, 
Here comes Navarre, Wl 
Nav, Fair Princefle, welcome to the Court of Nevdr,| 
Prin, Fair I give you back again , and welcome I} 
haye not yet : the roof. of this Court is too! high to'be} 
yours, and welcome to the- wide fields, too. baſe to 
mine. £ "py ; III Ott A. 
Nav, You ſhall be welcome Madam/to my Court. 
Prin, I will be welcome then, Condudt ine. thither. i}Þ | 


— 


+Þ 'F 
4 i} 


- 


Prix, Our Lady help my Lord, hell 'be forſworn. - || 
Nav, Not for the world,fair Madam, by my will.” 
Prin, Why, will ſhall break it will, and nothing elſe. 
Nav. Your Ladiſhip is ignorant what it is, .! .: 1:2: 
Prin, Were:my-Lord ſo;his ignorance were wile, \\ | 
Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance; :-: 2:8} 
T heat-your Grace hath ſworn out Houſe-keepirig : +: 
hat oath my Lord, :-': > -- opt ; 
tt ; 4 app 111 $ 


«.FF9 [ hs. 
+ > 
2 85 


% 
-& 


\ 


o 


ſudden bold, 
To teacha'Teacher'iltbeſcemeth:me.- - 7 'ji- * : 
Vouchiafe to read the purpoſe of. my comming, 


3: 1 


"A 
©, 


And:ſuddenly reſolve me in .my ſuir,- P53 SY OF GAS 606 fo 
; "Nav, Madam;F'will; af: ſuddenly I may. ,;:;-- 5:4 - 
Prinz, You will the ſooner that I were away, iz 


is By 


' For youll proveperjurd;if you make meflay, | 
; B;r. Did . I dance with you in Brabant once?! 2; 


2.Lad.The young 


—_——.. SI $644 4 _ 
— do ——Y—_— 


Damain,a well accompliſh'd youth, | 


Na, Hear me dear Lady, I have ſworn an oath... [I | 


+ My 


Kefa. Did notI:dance. with you.in; Araharr ence 


— 


EM TEES 
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— 


— 


Love's: Labour's loft. 


127. 


- Bir. I know you did, 


Bir, You muſt not be ſo quick, 


Roſa. Not till it leaye the Rider in the mire, . 

Bir, Whattime a day ? Bo 
: Roſa. The houre that fools ſhould ask, 
'|*_ Bir, Now fair befall your mask, 
- Roſa, Fair falls the face it covers. 
© Bir, And ſend you many lovers. 

' Reſa, Amen, ſo you be none, 
* Bir, Nay then will I be gone. TY 

Fer,, Madam, your father here doth intimate, 

{The paiment of a hundred thouſand Crowns, 
{Being but th'one half of an Intite ſum, 
Disburſed by my father in his warrs, 
-{Bur ſay that he, or we, as neither have 
* IReceiv'd that ſum ; yer there remains unpaid «. = 
- JA hundred thouſand mote 2 inſurety of the whichz . 
[One part of Aquitarn is bound to: us, | 
Although not valued to the moneys worth, 
JIf chen the King your father will reſtore 
But that one half which is unſatisfied, . 
We will give up, our right in eAquitain, 
And hold fair friendſhip with his Majeſty : 
IBur char it ſeems he lictle purpoſeth, 

{For here he doth demand to have repaid, : 
An hundred thouſand Crowns, and not demands - 
One paiment of a;hundred. thouſand Crowns, 


Which we nuch, rather had depart withall, 
nd have the money by our father lent, 
Then Aqu:tain, ſo guelded is it is... .. 
Dear Princeſs, were not his requelisſo far : 
{From, reaſons yielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 
A yielding *gainſt ſome reaſon in my breſt, 
"TI [And go well ſatisfied to Fraxce again, 


Prin, Youdothe King my Father too much wrong, | 


And wrong the reputation of yout name; 
In ſo unſeeming to confels receit 
10 that which hath ſo faithfully been paid, 
if | Fer. I doe proteſt I neyer heard of it, 
and if you prove it, Ile repay it back; 
| [Or yield up e Aquitaine | 
11:27, We arreſt your word :'. . 
44opet, you can produce acquirtances 
«18 [For ſuch a ſum, from 
0 jafCharls his Father, © ::- Is 
E£er. Satixficme ſo. :. i nl oy 9, 
[:r:Bojer, So.pleaſe your Grace, the packet is not come : 


- 


bo , 


Where that and other ſpecialties are.bound; -:- i! 


[8 hooker: It hall ſuffice me;:at whick-enterview,' .:;»" 


oy _ — * 
—a—_—_— 
—LS. "i 


kan times receive ſuch welcome atmy hand,;” 


| You may not come fair Princeſs in my gates, .* =: 
I $Þut here without: yaui ſhall beſo recejy'd, - - 


of [4s you ſball deer your ſelf l6ds'd'inmy heamy:"'/ 


# {four own good t 
x T8 [49 morrow we ſhall viſit 
Prin, Sweet health and fair d 


houghtsextuſe megand farewell, * 
yon aganh, 1", : kk L405 f 


2] | -:Fer, Thy own wiſb,wiſh'I theeyinevery place. . 


Roſa, How needleſs was it then to ask the queſtion ? 


Rof. 'Tis long of you that ſpur me with ſuch queſtians. 
;r. Your wit's too hot, it ſpeeds too faſt , *twill tire, 


To haye his title live in eAqnitain. If 
-.50 She is a molt ſweet Lady. 
, 


3 And wherefore not Ships? 


ſpeciall Officers, | WY Boy. No ſheep (ſweet Lamb) unleſſe we feed on your | 


o morrow you ſhall haye a ſight of them, --':.\_-- --? 1 
[liberal reaſon would I yield unto : ITE 


Sn s Honor; without breach of Honormay © - 540 566 
Þ.<40- Make tender of, to. thy true worthineſs, * |; | {77 110; 


. 
LAS I ® 
44 i þ 


Af. [hough ſo deni'd:farther hatbout-inany'houſes! >" 


. 2 
efires conſort m__ 
xt, 


- Boy, Lady, I will commend you ro.my own heart, 
La, Ro, Pray you doe my commendations , 

I would be glad to ſee it. 4 

Boy. I would you heard it grone. 

La, Ro. Is the ſoul fick ? 

Boy. Sick at the heart, - / 

La, Ro, Alack let it bloud, 

Boy. Would that doc it good ? 

La. Ro. My Phiſick ſayes 1. | 

Boy. Will. you prick't with your eye, 

La. Ra; Nd poynt, with my knife, 

Boy, Now God ſave thy life. 

La. Ro. And yours from long living; 


Exit, 


Bir, Icannot ſtay thanksgiving. 
Dam. Sir,T pray youa word : what Lady is that ſanic? 


- Boy,. The heir of Ala»ſon, Riſalime her name. ' + 


| » Emter Longavile, © ef 
Loyg. 1 beſeech yon a word : what is ſhe in the white? 
Boy.A wornan ſometimes, if you ſaw her in thie-light. 


Long, Perchance light in the light : I defire' hier riaine, 
Boy, She hath but ofie for her ſelf; | i 


To defire that were a ſhame, "p 
Lon, Pray you fir, whoſe daughter 3 
Boy, Her mothers, I have heard. 
Lo, Gods bleſſing a your beard: 
Boy, Good fir be not offended, 
She is an heir of Faulconbridge, 
Loxg. Nay, my choller js cnded : 


| Hoy. Not unlike fir, that may. be. 
; Enter Birone. | 
Bir, Whar's her name in the Cap. 
Boy, Katherine by good hap. 
Bi#; Tsſhe wedded; or no! 
Boy. To her will fir, or ſo, .. . 
Bir, You are welcorne fir; adieu, ES 
Boy; Farewell to me fir, and'welcome to you. Ex. 
La.Ms, Thar laſt is Birone, the merry mad-cap Lord, 
.Not a word with him; bur 4'jeſt; - | 

B oy. And eyery jcft but a word, Lge 
Pr1.,. Te was well done of you to take him at his word. 
Boy. T-was as willing to grapple, as he was to bbord, 


Lad, Ma. Tivo hot Sheeps Mary ; 


La. You ſheep and I pofture : ſhall that finiſh the jeſt? 
Boz. Soyo grant paſture for me, oats ah 
Le; N& i getidle beaſt; 77 O-EC- 

My Lips are rio Common thotigh ſeyerall they be. 

| Boy; 'Belonging to whom > | Oe 

La. To my Reacng inomeT.TTSIN-., 
Pris, Good wits will beJangling, but gentles agree. 
This-dvit war of wits were much better uſed '',* © > 
On Navarrt'and his book-men, for here *tis abufed.” 


+ 
. 


-] - - Boy; 'If-my obſeryation'(which very ſeldomelyes 


mam Þ Thy 
% £ + 4 LY 


| By the hearts ſtill rherorick, diſcloſed with eyes) _ 

Deceive me not now, Navarre is infected; 
Frog; wm nas > CCD. 

Boy. With that which we Loyers incirſe affected. 

Prix, Your reaſon,” © EE te, 

' Boy, Why all his his behayiours doe make their retire, 

To the court 6f his-eye, peeping thorough defire. 

| His heart like an Agot with your print imprefled, © - 


Exit Long. f 


(lips. ; 


Proud 


Dum, A gallant Lady,Mounfier fare you well, Exzr. | 


« Þ Ras © ES——— ODDS» - 
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PR" TIER 


128 Loves Labour sloft. 


Proud with his forme, in his eye pride expreſſed; 
| His rongue all impatient to ſpeak and not ſce, 
Did ſtumble with haſte in his eye-ſight to be, 
All ſenſes to that ſence did make their repair, 
0 feel onely looking on fairelt of fair : 
Me thought all his ſences were lock'd in his eye, | 
As Jewels in Chriſtall for ſome Prince tobuy: . (glaſt, 
Who tendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you paſt. 
His faces own margent did cat ſuch amazes, 
Thar all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with gazes. 
Ile give you Aquitain, andall that is his, _ 
And you give him for my ſake, bur one loying Kils, 
Prin. Come to our Pavillion, Boyer 15 diſpoſed. | 
Boy. But to ſpeak that in words , which his eye hath 
I onely have made a mouthof'his eye, | (diſclos'd, 
| By adding a tongue, which I know will nat lye. 
Lad, Ro, Thou artan old Loye-monger, and ſpeakeſt 
Skillfully., _ = = EST f 
Lad. Ma, He is CupidsGrandfather, and learns news 
of himd::i ct [ch (53% 5 brow ©: Jack Toned 
| Lad. 2. Then was Venus like her mother. , for her fa- 
cher 1s but, grim, E i; ek 45S 7 is 
Boy. Doe you hear my mad wenches2 
Lad. x. No. IS 
Boy. Whart then, doe you ſee ? 
Lad. 2, 1, our way to be gone. | 
Boy. You are too hard for.me. Extunt ones, 


— 


Afﬀtus Tertta. ; 


h_— ——_S 


E ner Braggart, and Boy, 
Yong, OP BN 15 
Brag. Warble childe , make paſſionate my ſenſe of 
hearing, &-f 
Boy, Concolinell,-------- 


this Key, give enlargement t5 the ſwain, bripg him fe- 


Love. ba 74 
Boy. Will you win your loye with a French braule-? 
Brag, How meaneſt thou,brauling in French? | 

Boy. No my compleat maſter, but to. Jigee off a tune 
at the rongues end , canary to-it with the feet, humour 
it with turning up your eye : figh'a note and {ing a note, 


inuft up love by ſmelling love , with your hat penthouſe- 
like o're the ſhop of your eyes, wich your armes croft on 
my thinbelly doubler ( like a Rabber on a ſpit) or:your 


and keep not too long in one tune , but a ſnip 2nd away : 


nice nba that would be betraid withour-thefe;, and 
make them men of note, : do, you noje men thatimoſtar 
affeRed to theſe 2 Pen! errno <7 


T 


PP TEES os - c 
"_ 


Brag, Sweet Ayer, goe tendernefſe of years: take | 


ſtinatly hither : I muſt imploy -him in. a letter to my 


ſometime, through: the throar : if you ſwallowed lave || 
with finging , love ſomet;me through the noſe, as if.you | 


nds in your pocket , like a man after the old painting, | 


theſe are complements , theſe are humours , :xþeſe betray || 


But have you forgot your Loye ? 
Brag, Almoſt I had, 


pr OVE, 


er, bein 
Brag, Tamall theſe three, 
Boy, And three times as much 
at all. we 


letter, 


ſadour for an Aſs, 


” 


Boy, As ſwift as Lead lr, 


Brag. Thy meani 
metcall heavy, dull, ani ow ? 


Brag. Ifay Lead'is flow, 


I ſhoote thee at the Swain, | 
Boy, Thump then, and Iflee, 


— 


Enter Page, aud 


eArm, Some en 
'o1n, 


Boy. Negligent ſtudent, learn her by heart, 
Brag, By heart, and in heart boy. $ 
. Bay, And out of heart Maſter : all thoſe three-T yin | 


Brag, What wilt thou prove - © | 
Boy, A man, if I live (and this) by, 'in, and withgur, | 
upon the inſtant : byheart you loye her ; becauſe your 
heart cannot come byHer : in-heart-you oye her , - becauſe 
our heart is in loye with her : and out of hcart you loye|. 
2 out of heart that you cannot enjoy her. 


Br as. Fetch hither the Swain 3 he muft carry me a 
Boy, A meſſage well ſumpathiz'd, a Horſe to be eonbaf; 
Brag, . Ha, ha, What ſaycft thou > {5 g 
Boy, Marry fir, you muſt ſend the AB vpon the Horſe, 

for he is ve w oated-: but I goe. Wen TR 
Brag. The way is -butthon, away, C2 | 

tty ingenious , 15Snot Leada 

B op, AMinme honeftMafter, or rather Maſter no, 

Boy. You are too ſwift fir toſay fo, - A 

1s that Lead low -whieh is fir'd from a Gun ? . 


Brag, Sweet ſmoak of Rhetorick, /-! © + 
| He reputes me a Cannon, and the Buller that's he : 


Brag, A moft acute 'Juyenal, yoluble and free ofgrace; 
By thy favour ſweet Welkin, I muſt figh in thy face, 
Moſt rude melancholly, Valour giyes h 
My Herald isreturn'd, | 


Pag. A wonder Maſter, here's a Cs Tard broken in 
ſhin. «i tex Kee nd | =_ 


jomia', ſome riddle ; No Lexvoy bee | 


Clow, No eoma, no riddle , no Leuvey, nofalve, in 


Now will I begin yousirhorral, ang do you follow with 


z 


more :and yet nothing} 


Exit 


Fl 


1e place. 


Clows, 


' CT OMTGI JO! 


Brag. ow haſt thou purchaſed this experience 2; + i} The Fox, the Apez-anditheHumble-bee,-- - 6 
Boy. By my pen of bx gh pane Fort '  Wexeiſtill groddsy beifg bur three?” (4 Of 
 Brag.-But O, but O... 7... SI ATE Pag. Untill-the Gooſe: came out-of door,” 1 
Boy. The Hobby-horſe is forgot. ; 1re 18 a9 MI ID, OOTY: $007 4 _ 
Brag. Call' thou my.love Hobby-barſe,.. --/ _ | A good Lenveyendingiin the Gooſot would you de- 
Boy, No Mafter, the:Hobby-horſe is-but.a Col ,:and firemore-?; Yi 2530þ ULGE 54715. /FHEIAL JI97E: HIS 
your Love perhaps, a Hackny |. HI S25 lt 1) HED, The op hankdald kings Goo, bai 


———S_-Y 4 ————— A 


>—— 


.- "2 
bt 


ill Lov's Labonr's la. * 129 


| Fir, your penny-warth is good, and your Gooſe be far. | And in her train there is a gentle Lady : . | 
21a bargain well is as cunning as aſt as looſe: When tongues ſpeak ſweetly, then they name her name, | 

Lerme ſee a fat Lenvoy, I that's a fax Goole, | And Roſaline they call her, ask for her : 

" 1rwn4. Come hicher, come hither: | And to her white hand ſee thou doe commend 

i | How did this axgument begin ? This ſeal'd up counſell, There'sthy guerdon : goe. - - 


i 


Ro). By ſaying that a C oftard Was broken in a ſhin, | Clo. Guerdon, O ſweet Guerdon, better then remune- 


n cal'd you for a Lexvoy. | ration , a leayenpence-farthing better : moſt ſweet gUer= | 
t, |. low. Trus, and I fora Plantan : | don, Iwill do it fir in print: guerdon, A IX 
| | x1. 


ur| MN | Thus came Your argument in ; EO = 
iſe Then the Boyes fas Levey , the Gooſe that you bought, | Br. O 7 and1 forſooth in loye, 
vel. [And he ended the marker. | I that have been loves whip ? 

" Arma, But zell me: How was there @ Cofard broken | A very beadle toa humerous figh: A Critick, | | 


n+ ſhin ? | Nay a night-watch Con{table. | 
Al ' Pag. 1 will tell you ſencibly; A dominiering pedant o're the Boy, ' 
Clew, Thou baſt no feeling of it oth, Then whom no mortall ſo magnificene, 
a| & [1 will ſpeak that Lever. This wimpled, whyning, purblind waiward Boy, 
4 l {oftard running out, that was ſafcly within, This fignior F405 gyant dwarfe, don Cupid, 
Fa Fell over the threſhould ; and broke my ſhin, | Regent of Loye-rimes, Lord of folded armes, | 
by eArm, Wewill talk no more of this matter, Thannointed ſoyeraign of fighes and groans ; 
f. ' Clow, Till there he more matter in the ſhin, | Liedge of all loyterers, and malecontents z _ 
a eArm, Sirra, Ceſtard, I will infranchiſe thee, ——| Dread Prince of Plackcrs, King of Codpeeces, 
bs Clow, O, marry me to one Frazes, I ſmell ſome Lex- Sole Emperator and great generall .. . | 3 
vw,ſome Gooſe in this, | Of trotting Parrators ( Oy little hearr,) | 
Arm, By my ſweet ſoul, I mean, fetting thee at liber- | And I to be a Corporall of his field, 


dat ty. Enfreedoming thy perſon; chou wert Inutred , re-| And wear his colours like 2 Tumblers hoope ? 
"| 8 [firained, captivated, bound, | What? I loye! Iſfue!lI ſeeka wife, 
Clew, True, true, and now you will be my purgation, | A woman, that is likea Germane Clock, 
2nd let me hooſe. = > Still a repairing : ever out of frame, - 
| Arm. 1 give thee thy liberty,ſet thee from durance,and | And never going aright, being but a Watch : 
0 [in lieu thereof , impoſe on thee nothing but this 3 Bear | Bur being watch'd, that it may ſtill go right, 
I [this fignificant to the countrey Maid Faquenerta; there | Nay to be perjur'd, which is wort of all : 
"I Wl [is remuneration, for the beſt ward of mine hanors, is re- | And among three, to loye the worlt of all, 

1 j#2rding my dependants, Math, follow..--« Exit, | A whitely wanton with a velvet brow, © o .. ... 
Ty Pag. Like the ſequell 1, : __ |[With:twopitch balls ſtuck in her face for eyes. 
ce; | Ml {Signior Coftard adicu, "4  ., [I, and by heaven, onethat will do the deed, . | 

Clow. My ſweet ounce of mans flſh,my in-cony Jew: | Though eArgme were her Kunuch and her guard, | 
Now will I look to his remuneration,  ', ; |; + |[AndI to fighfor her / to watchfor her ? | 
Remuneration, O, that's the Latine ward for three-far- | To pray for her, go to: it is a plague | 
things : There farthings remuneration , What's the price | That Cap: will impoſe for my neglect. 
ofthis yncleF i, de. no, Ile give yau 3 remuneration: Why? | OF his almighty dreadfull little might. _ 
hcarries it's remunerations Why 2 It isa fairer namethen | Well, I will loye, write; hgh, pray, (ite, and groan, * 


in | —_ I will never buy and fcll,ous of this | Some men mult love wy Lady, and ſome Joan, 

e- | GEED | fy, . | EF: 34 RON = | oe m———_—_— eng, 
x Enter Birone, | | | : 

h | eAtus Quartni. 


__— — = — | 


m1 37. Omy good knave Coftard,excecdingly well met, | 


Clow, Pray you fir, How much Carnation Ribbon may | | TIF 
Iron hs _ ---=5c ty MED y | Enter the Princeſs, a Forreſter, ber Ladies, | 


ne Bux. What is aremunezation > and her Lords. 

hel} Cof. Marryfirz half penny farthing. _ . | | > Cont 

N= Bir, O, Why then three farthings worth of Silk, - | Prin, Was that the King that ſpur'd bus horſe fo hard, | 

| Ceft, Ithank your worſhip, God be wy you, Againſt the ſteep unrifing of the hill > | 

7 Bir, O ſtay ſlave, Imyſt emplay thee : Boy. I know not, bur I think it was not he, _.. | 

I B[As thou wile win my, favour, good my knave, '.- Privy, Whoe're a was,a ſhew'd a mounting minde : | 

&| YjDoe one thing for me tliat I hall intreat, { Well Lords, to day.we ſhall haye our diſpatch, 

- Ctow, When would you have-x donefirf --  - [On Saterday we will retwum to Frazce.. - 

th Bir, Othis after-noon, © ._-_-- Then Ferrefter my friend, Where is the Buſh - | 

"1 Cow. Well, I willdoigfirt Faxe you well, Thas we muſt Rand and:play the murtherer 1n.2 | 

- Bir. O thou knoweſt not what it is, _ +. .* .; For, Hereby upon the edge of youder Coppice, 

4 8 Clow. I ſhall know fir, when-I have dane it, A Stand where you may make chefairelt ſhoote, 

©I fl. Air. Why: villeia,chou muſt know fixſt, Pris. I thank my beaucy, I am fair that ſhoor, | 

| ff} Cow. I will come to your worſhip to moxraW morning, | And thereupon thou ſpeak'ſt the faireſt ſhoote, | 

bl I} ©: Ber. It muſt be donethigaſter-noon; = For, Paxdon. me, for-I meant not fo. + + | 
Hark flave. it ishurthiss >. | Prin, What, what > Firſt praiſe me,cthen again ſay no. | 

d The Princeſs comes to hunt here in the Park, 'O ſhort liy'd pride, Not fair ? alack for woe, *' | 


ſ.. OED © CE For Yes 


So a SS 4 << = wn tides ne 4 —_ . —_ 


A 
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For, Yes Madan, fair. 

* Prix. Nay, never paint me now, 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot mend the brow. 
1 Here (good my ola) take rhis for telling true : 

Fair paiment for foul words, is more then due. 
For. Nothing but fair is that which you inhzrit, 
Prin, Sec, ſee, my beauty will be ſay'd by merit, 
| O hereſfie in fair, fit for theſe dayes, | 
! A giving hand, though foul, ſhall have the praiſe, 
{ But cone, the Bow : Now Mercy goes to kill, 
1 And ſhooting well, js then accounted ill : 
Thus will I fave my credit in the ſhoote,_ 
Not wounding, pitty would not let me do't : 
{If wounding, then it wasto ſhew my kill, 
{ That morefor praiſe, then purpoſe meant to kill, 
And outof queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes : 
Glory grows guilty. of deteſted crimes, 
When for Fames ſake, to praiſc an outward part, 
We bend to that, the working of the hearr, 
As I for praiſc alone now ſeek to ſpill 
The poor Dears bloud, that my heart means no ill, . 
| Boy. Doe not curſt wives hold that ſelf-ſoveraignty 
{ Onely for praiſe ſake, when they [trive to be - 
Lords o're their Lords ? TT 
Prin. Onely for praiſe, and praiſe we may afford, 
Toany Lady that ſubduesa Lord, ' 


E ater Clown, 


Boy. Here comes a member of the common-wealth. 

. y lo, God dig=you-denall, pray you which is the head 
Pris, Thouſhalt know heBfxllow,by the reſt that haye 

no heads, _ 


, the higheſt ? 

Pris, The thickeſt, and the talleſt, En 

{ Cs, Thethickeſt, and thetalleft :it is ſo,truth is truth, 
And your waſte Miſtris, were asſlender as my wit,” 

One a theſe maids girdles for your waſte ſhould be fit, 
Are not you the chief woman. You are the thickeſt here, 
Prin. What's your will fir ? What's your will? -' 
Clow, T have a Letter from Monſicur Broxe, 


Clo, Which is the greateſt L 


To one Lady Roſaline, 
Prin, Q thy letter, thy letter : He's a good friend of 
| Stand afide good bearer... + (mine, 


Bojet, you can carye, 
| Break up this Capon, 

| Boy. I aw bound to ſerve, "PA 

This Letter is miſtook : it importeth none here : 

Ir is writ to Jaquenetta, | 

. Prin, We will read it, I ſwear, 

| Break the neck of the Wax, and everyone giye ear, 


TUES Boyet reads, + 


BY heaven , that thou artfair; is moſt infalſible: true 

that thou art*beateous :' truth it ſelf thar thou art 
| loyely : more fairer then fair ,. beautifull cheri” beautious, 
eruer then truth it ſelf': haye comiſeration- on 'thy-hervi- 
call Vaſſall, * Themagnanimous and moſt illuſtrate King 
Cophetua ſet eye upon the pernicious and indubitate Beg- 
ger Zenelophon * and he itwas that. might rightly ay , 
Vem, vidi, vict Which to Anftomize in the vulgar, O 


. vercame : he' came | one 3; fee: itwo 3/ overcame* three. 


os IIS. a Ad. _ A 
_ Or" or PIR _ va; dad. 


Loves Labour's lo#. 


o a | _, RO 
did he ſee ? to. overcome. To whom came he ? to: the 


| | And he from forrage will incline to play. 


| Finely pur on, 


baſe and obſcure wilgar 3 v:delicet;He eanie, Saw, and o- | 


Begger, What ſaw he? the Begger, Who overcame 
he? the Begger, The concluſion is victory : On whoſe 
fide? the Kings : the captive is inrich'd : On whole ſidex 
the Beggers, The cataſtrophe is a Nuptiall : On whoſe 
fide ? the Kings : no,on both in one, orone in both, I am 
the King (for ſs ſtands the compariſon) thou the Beg. 
ger, for ſo witneſſeth thy lowlineſs, Shall I command 
thy love? I may. Shall I enforce thy love ? I-could, 
| Shall I intreat thy love? I will, What, ſhalt thou' ex. 
change for rags ? roabs : for titles? titles : for thy ſelfe2 
| me, Thus expeCting thy _ » Iprophane my lips on 
thy foot , my eyes on thy pi 

eyery part, _.. | 


Thine is the deareſt defigne of indufiry, 
Don Adriatia de Armado, 


Thus doſt thou lgar the Nemean Lion roar, 
Gainſt thee thou Lamb, that ſtandeſt as his prey 3 
Submiffiye fall his princely feet before, 


But if thou rive (poor ſoul) what art thou then? | 
Food for his rage, repaſture for his den, 


Prin, What plume of feather is he that indited this 
Letter? What yain > What Weathercock ? Did you ever 
- "hear better ? 5 Ns 
Boy. T-am'tnuch deceived, but T remember the ſtile. - 
Prin,” Elſc your memory is badgoing o're it ere while, 
B6y.This Armado is aSpamard t 
A Phantaſine, a Monarcho', and one that makes ſport 
To the Prince and his Book-mates, 
» Prin, Thou fellow, a word. 
\ Who gayethee this Lerter ? 
Clo, I told you, my Lord, + 
Prin;' To whoti ſheuld'ſt thou giveit ? 
Clow. From'my Lord to wy Lady. 
Pin; From which Lord, to which Lady ? 
Clow; From my Lord'Berown, a good maſter of mine, 
Toa Lady of France, that he call d Roſalrne. 
Prix. Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come Lords ayay, 
Here ſweet, put up this, *rwill be thine another day, 
DI TIC * Exenn. 
Boy, Who is the ſhooter? who is the ſhooter ? + 
- "Roſa, Shall I teach you'to know. = 
Boy. .I my continent of beauty. —_ . - 
Roſa. Why ſhe that bears the Bow. Finely put off, 
| Boy, My Lady goes'tokill hornes, but if thou marry, 
Hang me by the neck; if horns taht year miſcarry. 


Roſa, Well then, I am the ſhooter. _ 
Boy, And who is your Dear? | - 
Atari, You fill 
at the brow, ERS 

Boy, Bur'ſheher felf-is hit lower: * ; 
Have I hither now: © = | 
5/4, * Shall I come upo 


Fe: £ 


ve IS 
4 x Ve Tg 
Boy. So 1 may anſWerthee with one asold , that 
a woman when Queen G «1nover of Britta was a 


Who carne?. the King, Why did he come ? to ſee; Why 


wech,as touching the hit ir. 


ure , and wy hcart on thy 


tkeeps here un court; | 


Roſa. If we chooſe by horns, your ſclf come not near, | 

I 24s I i | 
wangle with her Boyet,and ſhe Rrikes| 
ne upon thee with an old ſaying, tht} 
was a man when Kihs'P;ppin of France was a little bo | 


tink] 
w* 
$1 a 


—_— _ 


- 
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” 
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"> 


e Roſa. T | 
L ſs _ not hit it, hit ir, hir it - 
e © Boy. I can t bir it ny g20d man. by | His intellect | I3I 
? And | na not, cannot, cannot ? onel C {6 _ oC repleniſhed | he 1 — 
| | ot, another can ' y ſenſible in the dulle » he 18 one] ; 
Clo, By niy croth -  |areſet before uller parts : and fi y an animal , | 
N Mar. bh — moſt pleaſant, how both did fi Exi.\ taſte and __ , that we thankfull ſhu ry barren plants 
; 4d bit. rk marvellous well ſhot , for dark h | more then he 2 , are ſor thoſe parts "wn _— _ we 
| ot . . rcuctifie 
A Boy. A mark , O mark bur th For as ir would ill beco _—_— 
-[l |. Figs Lady. that mark : a mark ſayes |S a foole ; me me to be yain, indiſc 
et the mark 1 50 Yo rect | 
7 | By, wo hen ; prick in't, ro meat at, if i —— a patch ſer on Learn! ; by 
: Clo. Indeed are hand, ifaith your Sb LE be, | But ozzne ny I. be ning , to ſce him in 4 
AVER ootnearer, or hee'l ne* out, | Many can b ay I, being of an old F | 
Phage | re hit the] D rook the weath athers mind 
A And if my hand beout o s _- al. You two are _ , that love not the _ 
Fe bog , then belike your hand is | fi t, What was a month men : Can you tell b X 
9, Then will the pet th ve weeks old as yet , old at Cazns birth, tl y your 
- Pin D C upſhoot by cleaving hs Ph. Diftiſoma ad | b , that's not 
Mar, Come, come, you talk greaſy, Y = ow et ny ns goes | 
E DO ; Hit. - —_ . O n 
Clo = to ) hard _*Yy Ts Hips ts = var iS difÞinna? * Rings 
; 00 hard f r I. . titl F 28 
F, ro bowle. or you at pricks, far, challence bs Hol. The og P hebe, to L una, to the 24 | 
4 29). I fear too much rubb) ge Nr more wasSa month old when .4d 00n8, | 
Cle. By my | —_— cood | Theallufi git not to five-week | (ſcore | 
Lord, Lora! vl jor perm a moſt ſimple C!  Eal —oma in che S—_— he came to five |; | 
Omyvtr Is ie Ladies and I per EF, s true indeed > 4 
15 | y trowun inoft {vw NY haye put hi d change c 3 the Collufi ; | 
| When ; © 1\Weet j:ſts, moſt incen! m down, H.! 10n holds in the E 
o« it comes io {moo: : inceny vulgar wit Hol. God c | the Ex- 
"Haas 1 Ne ER lever bs - Exchange, thy capacity, I ſay talluſion hold 
ath to fide, O : , Mb, id 7. | Kb” > 
To ſee hin , O a moſtd ſay th | | 
c = _ walk before-a Lad dainty man, _ = the Moon isn 2 he holds in the Exch 
t| ice - im kiſs his hand nb = to bear her Fan — *twas a Pricket - a _ old : and r yang :| 
—— ITwear: , and now moſt ſw ry ol. Sir N, cet that the Pri qi ay be- f 
nd cetly a will | Epi athaniel , wi inceſs kild. | 
ah ed age at other ſide : that h = itaph on the dec” will you hear an extern 
pen qa moſl patheri andfull of wit, che ignorant call'd th of the Dear , 2nd to Ja my 
Sowha, Sowla, patheticall nir, 4 ket, the Dear, the Princeſſe MPa | 
| F N, . 2 Pric- | 
| Showrt within. E xeunt — " e good Maſter Holoferye: a 
if Emer Dull, Holofern Hol. 1 0 abrogate ſcurrility ernes, perge,ſo it hall 
nl ” ; » £20 ofernes, the Pedant, aud Nath / | facility, will ſomething offe% the "0h c | 
Nath, V OS ; r, forit arg 
_ eftimony a 59 it ſport truely FE” 1 : Th | gvcs | 
\ Ped Tl good conſcience. , and done in the e praisfu "TEE FY ; 
Ye Js "e Dear Was a pret ceſs pearſt and drich | 
C as a Pomwater , W ( as you know ) ſanouis in bloud _ Py Fn Pricdkes, prickt | 
| Sky : geth like a Jewell 3 till now > Fur wat 6 feve 
| mo nn 2 rar en age &. —_—_— _ = \. The Dog m_ brig ny ing ; 
bo rth. of Terra, the ſoy] : je I OE 95- wut ell to Sore 
"ET. ring Malte Hlfer: pleghe | Or Pricker-ſore, or from thicks: - 
; | - like a {cho ves.the e thi the eo [ I [ſe Sorell. 
ſ Je, itwasaB ller at the | Rt | PY 1tcS Arc Pp p e fall A hooti » 
_ TIE 1 ae! is foe, ahen at | 
Da} ? T-Nathaniel haud wakes , then ell to Sore 
al, *Twas » haud credo O ffty ſores O ſorell 4 
Hel. M not a haud credo, t ES f one ſore I an hund Ss 
ition In Inte 14 ireiIhapg a Pricker. by adding but — _—_ 
* Þ Uitwore ror ere invia, in way of : yet a kind of | | WET OY 
ar,| | ere replication 14, in way of explicati of anſ1- | 
| Ws nd gr” pn pe gy mr moins Dif PR 
kes| ted, unpruned : Wir lonaderfiegs wa hed. as it Were | with os | a talent be a claw, 1 = ROW 
 Y® unconfirmed guns or rather Wo ri aneduca-| Nath, This , look how he claws him| 
YE or a Deer. -. tf ton ;t0 inſert agai red, or rathe-| iſhex - This isa gift that I haye fi | 
Ml Dur. 1 G60 ihe Deer gain my haud ſh extravagant ſpiri ve ſimple: ft 
Y. Pu. I faid the Dec - J credo | jets, Ide cant ſpirit , full of form P : ſumple, a fool- 
ol. Hel Twi | credo , "waSa| wo OT in the yentricle of ions; revolutions, Theſ 
Ws | rio : CE ſod ſimplici *- . * moc of primater . memory 5 nouriſh a e 
$ enorance, | 138) bis cots * of occaſi b and delivered iſht in the 
al N.th rag, oi doold chan © chew: ena; Fad aGon :- bur the gfe 3 ered upon the mellowing 
als 7 j. e hath nev OY ou look ? te, and I am tha O is good in thoſe . DO] 
el ht bred in a book er fed on the dainties th Hol. Sir. 1 nkfull for it, n whom ir is} 
the ath nat cat pa es that are| pariſhione » I praiſe the Lord for OE 
o[4.1- ehath not d per as 1t WETre : 2nd thei rs, for their So you, and fo ma 
ME OS are a £ood membe t very greatly und y you, 
ath, common=- | you 
. Me hercule , If thei wealth. 
) ir Sonns be inven | 
Ee uous,they || 
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Loves Labour's loft. 


(hall wantno inſtruttion : If their Naughters be capable, 
[ will pitt it to them. But Yr ſapit qa: panca loquitar, a 
; foul Feminine ſaluteth vs. | 

} 


E ater Jaquenetta and theClowy, 


Taque, Ged give you good morrow Maſter Parſ97, 

Nath. M:{tcr Parſon,quaſi perſone? And it one ihould 
be periſt, Which 1s the one ? | 

Clo, Marry Maſter Schoolmaſtcr , he that is likeſt to 
a hovſhcad, 

Neth. Of perfing a Hogthead, a good cluſter of conceir 
in a turph of Earth, fire enough fora Blint, Pearie cnough 
tor a Swine : *cis pretty it is well, : 

Taqz, Good Maſter Parſon be fo good as readme this 
Letter , it wasgiven me by CoZtard, and ſcent me from 
Don eArmatho : T beſcech you read it. 

Nath. F auſte precor gelida, quando , pecits onine ſub 
| u1mtra, rminat, and ſo forth. Ah good old Mantuan, 1 
may ſpeak of the as the trayclicr doth of Yexcce , Venc- 
chi,venache a,qui non te vide, t a0n te praech, Old Man- 
]rauar, cld Hantuan: Who underſtandeth thee not, wt re 
ſel la-mifa, Under pardon fir , Whatare the contents? 
| or ratheras Horace ſaies in his, What ! wy ſoul verſes, 
'| _ Fol. Ifir, and very learned. 

Nath, Let mc hear a ftaffe, a ſtanza, a verſe, Lege 

domine, 8 SITY 
If Love make me forſworn, how ſhall I ſwear to love ? 
Ah,never faith could hold,if nor to'beaurie vowed, 
Thovgh to my ſclfe forſworn,to thee Fle faithfull prove. 
| Thoſe thoughts to me were Okes, to thee like Ohers 
bowed. 
, | Study his byas leaves, and makes his book thine eyes, 
| Where all thoſe pleaſures live ; "that art would compre- 
+4 -;-- we, Th 
{If knowledge bethe mark, to know thee ſhall ſuffice, 
Well learncd is that tongue, that well can thee commend, 
All ignorant that ſoul, that ſees thee without wonder, 
Which is to me ſome praiſe, that T thy parts admire 
Thy eye Joves lightning bears, thy vorce his dreadfull 
thunder, | 
Which not to anger bent, is muſick, and ſweet fire. 
Celeſtial as thou art, Oh pardon love this wrong, 
That fings heayens praiſe, with ſuch an earthly tongue. 

Pedre, Youfind not theapoſtraphes, and ſowiſs the 
accent, Let me ſuperviſe the cangener. - 

Nath, Here are onely numbers ratified , but for the 

elegancy, facility, and goldencadence of partie carer : O- 

vidires Naſo was the man, And'why indeed Vaſo , bur 

{for ſmelling out the odoriferous floweis of fancy ? the 
jerks of invention imitary is nothing : So doth the 

Hound his nuſter , the Ape his keeper, the tyred Horſc 

| his rider : But Dameſella Virgin, Was this dire&ed to 

1you? 

Jaque, Ifir, from one Mounſicur Birene , one of the 

ſtrange Queens Lords, 

Nath, I will overglance the ſuperſcript. 

To the ſnow-white hand of the mot beautions Lady, Ro- 

ſaline, I will Iookagain on the intelleCt of the Lerter, for 

the nomination of the party written to the perſon written 

unto, $2 | 

Your Ladiſhips in all defired employment, Bixone. 

Per, Su Helofernes,this Berown is one of the Votarics 

with the King , and here he hath framed a Letter to a ſe- 

quent of the ſtranger Queens : which accidentally, or 

by the way of progrefſion , hath miſcarried. Trip and 


goc my tweet, deliver this Paper into the hand of the 
King, 1t may concern much : ſtay not thy complement, 
forgive thy duty, adieu, | | 

A214, Good Coftard goe with me ; 
Sir God fave your life. 

( 95t. Have with thee my girle, | Exit, 

Hol. Sir you have done this in the fear of God very 
religiouſly : and as a certain father ſaith-....., | 

Ped, Sir, tell not me of the father, I doe fear couloura. 
ble colours, Bur to return to the Verſes, did they pleaſe 
you Sir Nathaniel ? 

Nath, Maryellous well for the pen, 

Peda. I doe dine to day at the fathers of a'certain Py. 
pill of mine, where if (being repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe youto 
oratifie the table with a grace, I will on my priviledge I 


bf 


have with the parents of "he foreſaid Child and Pupill, 


undertake your biex venuto , where. I will prove thoſe 
Verſes to be very unlearned , neither ſayouring of Poe- 
try, Wit or Invention, I beſeech your Society, 

Nath. And thank you too for ſociety (ſaith the tex) 
is the happineſs of life, 


- 


Peda, And certes the text moſt mfallibly concludes i; 
you too, you thall not ſay me nay : pauc 


Sir I doe invite 
. wverba. 


Away, the gentles are at their game, and we will to our; 
recreation, | | 


«4 

Exeunt. 

| | 

Enter Birone with a Paper in his hand, alone, 


Biro, The King he's hunting the Dear, 
I am courfing my felf. | | k : 
They. have pitcht a Toyle, I am toyling ih a pitch,) 
pitch that defiles ; defile, a foul word : Well, ſer thee 
down ſorrow ; for ſo they ſay the fool ſaid , and fo fay 
I, and thee fool : -Well proved wit. By the Lord this 
Love is as mad as Ajax, it kills ſheep, it kills me, I 
ſheep : Well proved again a my fide. I will not loye, 
if I doe, hang me : ifaith I will not, O bur.her eye: by 
this light, but for her eye, I would not loye her ; yes,for 
her to her eyes, Well, I doe nothing in the world but Iye 
and lye' in my throat; By heaven I doe love, and it hath! 
raughr me to Rime , and to be mallicholly - and heres 
part of my Rime , and here my mallicholly. Well, ik 
hath one a'my Sonnets already , the Clown bore it , the 
Foole ſent it , and the Lady hath.it : ſweet Clown, ſwes 
er Foole, ſweeteſt Lady, By the world , I would not care} 
a pin; if the other three were in, Here comes one with 
paper, God give him grace to groan, . _. 
He ſtands afide..” The King entreth,| 
King, Ay me. © Ne - 1 
Bir. Shot by heayen : proceed ſweet Capid, thou halt} 
thumpr him with thy Birdoolt under the 1efr pap: in faith} 
ſecrets, ERC IENLEs SY | 
King. So ſweet @ Kiſs the golden Sun gives nor, 
To thole freſh morning drops upon the Roſe, 
As thy eye beams when their freſh Rays have ſmot 
The night of dew that on my checks down flows. 
Nor ſhines the filver Moon one halfe ſobright, 
Through the tranſparent boſome of the deep, 
As doth thy face through tears of mine give light: 
Thou ſhin'ſt in every tear that I doe weep, 
No drop, butas a Coach doth carry thee, 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe, 
Doe but behold the tears that ſwell in me, 


And they thy glory through my grief will ſhew: i:8 
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' Bur doe not love thy ſelf, then thou wilt keep 
' My tears for claſſes, and ſtill make me weep, 
| © Queen of Quicens, how far dot thou excell, 


No thought can think, nor tongie of mortall tell, 


' How ſhall ſhe know my griefs? Ile drop the paper. 
; Sweet leaves ſhade folly. Who *s he comes here? 


t 


! 
i 


-[Disfigure not his Shop. 


Enter Longawie, The King Steps aſide, 
What ! Longawile ! and reading : liften car, 
' Bir, Nowin thy likeneff2 one more fool appears. 
Long. Ay me, I am forſworn, 
. Bir, Why he comes in like a perjur'd, wearing papers. 
Long. In love Lhope, ſweet fellowſhip in ſhame, 
Bir, One drunkard loves another of the name. 
Le», Am I the firſt that have been perjur'd fo> (know, 
Bir. I could put thee in- comfort : not by two, that I 
Thou makeft the criunmphry, the corner cap of ſociety, 


| The ſhape of Loves Tiburn, tharthangs up fimplicity. 


Lon, I fear theſe ftubdorn lines lack power to inoye. 
O ſweer Maria, Emprefle of my love, 


Theſe numbers will I rear, and write in proſe. 


Bir, O ! Rimes are gaards on wanton Cxpids hoſe, 


Lox. This ſame ſhall go, -© He reads the Sonnet. 

D:d not the heavenly Rhetorich of thine eye, 
*G aint whom the world cannot hold argument, 
Perſwade my heart to this falſe perjury > 
Vows for thee broke deſerve not puniſhment, 
A Woman [ forſwore, but I'will prove, 
T hou being a Goddeſie, I forſwore not thee. 
My Vow was earthy, thou a heavenly Love. 
T hy grace being gair'd, cures all diſgrace in me. 
Vowes are but breath, and breath a vapour is, 
Then thou fair Sun, which on my earth doeft ſhine, 
Exhal'S+ this vapour-vow, in thee it xs : 
If broken then, it is no fault of mine : 
If by me broke, what fool ts not ſo wiſe, 
To looſe an oath, towina Paradiſe > | 

| Brr, This isthe liyer vein, which makes fleſh a deity. 


A green Gooſe, a Goddefle, pure, pure Idolatry. 
| God amendus, God amen, we are much out och* way. 


Enter Dumaine, 
Lon. By whom ſhallI ſend this! ( Company >.) Stay, 


_ Bir, All kid, all hid, an old infanc play, 

Like a demy God, here fit I in the sky, 

And wretched fools ſecrers heedfully o're eye. 

More Sacks to th? Mill / O heavens I have my wiſh, 
Dumain transform'd ; four Woodcocks in a diſh. 


Dam, O moſt divine Kate, 
Biro, O moſt prophane coxcombe. 
Dam. By hcaven the wonder of a mortall eye. 
Bir, By earth ſhe is not : corporal, there you lye. 
Dum, Her: Amber hazrsfor fowl hath Amber coted, 
Bir, An Amber coloured Raven was well noted, 
Dam, As upright as the Cedar, 
Brr, 'Sroop Tay, her ſhoulder is with child. 
Dum, As fairas day. | 
. Bir, T as ſome dayes, but then no ſun muſt ſhine, 


Dam, OrhatThad my with > 


Long, And I had mine. 

Kin, And mine too, good Lord. 
' Bir, Arnen, fo I had mine, Is not that a good word ? 
Daz. 1 would forget her, but a Feaver ſhe 
2191s in my bloud, and will remembred be. 

Bir, A Feaver in your bloud ! why then incifion 


a 


| How will he triumph, leap, and laugh ar it ? 
| I would not have him-know ſo much by me, 


Ah good my Liege, I pray thee pardon me. . 


| Your eyes doe make no couches in your tears, 


Would let her our in Sawcers, ſweet miſprifton, - | 
Daum, Once more I le read the Ode that I hayewrit, 
Bir, Once mote I'le mark how Loye can yary Wir, 


Dymain reads his Sonnet, 


On a day, alack, the day: 

Love, whoſe Month us every May, 

Spi'd a bloſſome paſſing fair, 

Playing in the wanton aire: 

Throughthe Velvet, leavs the wind, 

Al! unſeen, can paſsage find, 

That we Lover 9+ - rl ; 

Wiſh'd himſelf the heavens breath. 

Aire (quoth he) thy cheeks to blow, 
. Aire, would I might triumph ſo. 

But alach, my hand #s (wor, 

Ne're to pluck, thee from thy throne : 

Vow alack for youth unneet, 

Youth ſo apt to pluck a ſweet. 

Doe zot call it ſin in me, 

T hat I am forſworn for thee, - 

T hou for whom Jove would ſwear , . 

Juno but an Kthiop were, 

And deny himſelf for Jove, 

Tarring mortall for thy Love, 


This will I ſend, and ſomething elſe more plain, 
That ſhall exprefſe my true-loves faſting pain, 
O would the King, Birone, and Longavile, 
Were Loyers too, ill to example ill, 
Would from my fore-head wipe a perjur'd note : 
For none offend, where all alike doc dote. | 
Lon, Dumain, thy Love is far from charity, 
That in Loves gricf defir'ſt ſociety : 
You may look pale, but I ſhould bluſh I know, 
To be o're-heard, and taken napping ſo. pe; 
King. Come fir, you bluſh: as his, your caſe is ſuch, 
You chide at him, offending twice as much, 
You doe not love Maria, Longav:le, 
Did never Sonnet for her ſake compile ; 
Nor neyer lay his wreathed armes athwart 
His loving boſome, to keep down his heart. 
I had been cloſely ſhrowded in this buth, 
And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh. 
T heard your guilty Rimes, obſery'd your faſhion ; | 
Saw fighs reek from you, noted well your paſſion, 
Ay me, ſayes one {O Fove, the other cries / 
Her hairs were Gold, Criſtall the others eyes. | 
You would for Paradiſe break faith and troth, 
And Jove for your Love would infringe an oath. 
Whar will B:iroze ſay when. that he ſhall hear 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear, 
How will he ſcorn ? how will he ſpend his wit ? 


For all the wealth that cver I did ſee, 


Bir, Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocrikie, 


Good heart, What grace haſt thou thus to reproye 
Theſe wormes for loving, that are mott in love ? 


There is no certain Princeflethat appears. 
You'll not be perjur'd, 'cis a harefull thing: 
Tuſh, none but Minſtrells like. of Sonnetting. 


But are you not aſhani'd.? nay, are you not 
_ 


All 
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All three of you, to be thus much o're ſhort ? 
You found his Moth, the King your Moth did ſee : 
ButTI a Bram doe find in cach of three. 
O what a Scene of fool'ry have I ſecn, 
Of ſighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen: 
O nc, with whar ſtrift patience havel ſar, 
To ſee a King transformed to a Gnat ? 
To ſee great Hercnles whipping a Gigge, 
And profound Solomon tuning a Jygge > 
And Neftor play at puſh-pin with the Boyes, 
And (ritick Tymon laugh at idle royess— 
Where lies thy grief ? O cell me good Dumas, 
And gentle Longavile, where lies thy pain ? 
And where my Lieges ? all about the breaſt, 
A Candle hoa / 
Kin, Too bitter is thy jeſt, 
Are we betrayed thus to thy oyer-view ? 
Bir, Not you by me, bur I betrayed to you, 
I that am honeſt. I that bold it fin 
To break the yowT amengaged in : 
I am berray'd by keepin; company 
With men, likemen of ſtrange inconſtancy, 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rime? 
Or groan for Joar ? or ſpend a minutes tune, 
In pruning me? when ſhall you hear that I will praiſe a 
hand, a foot , a face, an eye : a gate , a ſtate,a brow, a 
breaſt, a waſte, a legge, a limme, 
Kin, Soft, whither away ſo faſt ? 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops ſo, 
Bir. I poſt from Loye. good Lover let me go. 
\£ © 31 nrmviy and Clown, 
Faqae. God blefle the King. 
Kin, What Preſent haſt thou there 2 
Clo. Some certain treaſon, 
Kin, What makes treaſon here ? 
Clo, Nay it makes nothing fir. 
K:n, fit marrc nothing neither, 
The treaſon and you go in peace together, | 
Faque, I beſeech your Grace let this Letter be read, 
Our rerſon miſdoubts it : it was treaſon he ſaid. 
Kin, Birone, read it oyer, He reads the Letter, 
Where hadſt chou it, 
Faque, Of Coſtard. 
Kin, Where had(t chou it? 
Coft, Of Dun eAdramadio, Dun Adramadio. 
Kin, How now, what mean you ? why doſt thou tear 
it ? 
Bir. A toy my Liege, a toy : your grace needs not 
fear it, 
Loxg. It did moye him to paſſion, and therefore let's 
hear ir, | 
Dum. It is Biroxes writing, and here is his name, 
Bir, Ah you whoreſon loggerhead, you were born to 
doe me ſhame, | 
Bir, Guilty my Lord, guilty : 1 confeſſe, I confeſle, 
King, What? 
Bir, That you three fools lackt me fool, to make up 
the meſle. 
He, he, and you : and you wy Liege, and I, 
Are pick-purſes in Love, and we deſerve to dye, 
O diſmiſſe this audience, and T ſhall tell you more, 
Dxm, Now th: number is even. 
Bir, True, true, we are four : will theſe Turtles be 
gone ? 


Kin, Ext. 


Hence firs, away. 
Cls, Walk afide the true folk, and let the traytors ſtay. | 


| 


- .j The Sea will ebbe and flow, heaven will ſhew his face 


| Ac the firſt opening of the gorgeous Eaſt, 


. | For feartheir Colours ſhotild be waſht away. ; 
Kin, *Twere good yours did : for fir to tell you plat} 


] 


Therefore of all hands muſt we be forſworn. 


And beauties creſt becomes the heayens well. 


Bir, Sweet Lords, ſweet Lovers, O let us embrace 
As true we are as fleth and bloud can be, 


Young bloud doth not ebey an old decree, 
We cannot crofle the cauſe why we were born : 


: King, What did theſe rent lincs ſhew ſome love of 
thine ? p lt 

Bir, Did they, quoth you > Who _ 
That (like a rude and ſavage man of I#de,) 


Bowes not his -yaſſall head, and ftrooken blind, 

Kifles the baſe ground with obedient breaſt ? 

What peremptory Eagle-ſighted eye 

Dares look upon the heaven of her brow, 

That is not blinded by her Majeſty ? | 
Kin, What zeal, what fury hath inſpir'd thee now ? 

My Love (her Miſtris) isa gracious Moon, 

She (an attending Starre) ſcarce ſeen a light, 

Bir, My eyesarethen no cyes, nor I B:iroxe, 

O, bur for my Love, day would turn to night, 

Of all complexions the cul'd ſoyeraignty, 

Doe meet asat a Fair in her fair chick: 

Where ſeyerall Worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants, that want it ſelf doth ſeck, 

Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle rongues, 

Fie painted Rhetorick, O ſhe needs it not, 

To things of ale, a ſellers praiſe b ongs : 

She paſſes praiſe, then praiſe too ſhort deth blot. 

A al Hermite, five ſcore winters worn, | 

Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye - 

Beauty doth yarnith Age, as1f new born, 

And gives the Crutch the Cradles infancy, 

Otis the Sun that maketh all things ſhine, 
Kin, By heaven, thy Love is black as Ebony, 
Bir. Is Ebony like her ? O word divine > 

A Wife of ſuch Wood were felicity; 

O who can give an oath? where is a book ? 

That I may ſwear beauty doth beauty lack, 

If that ſhe learn not of her eye to look : 

No face is fair that is not full ſo black, 

Kin, O paradox, black as the badge of hell, 

The hue of Dungeons, and the School of Night : 


Bir. Devils ſooneſt tempt reſembling ſpirits of light, 
O, if in black my Ladies browes be deckt, 
It mourns, that painting an uſurping hair. 
Should raviſh doters with a falſe aſpe& : 
And therefore is ſhe born to make black fair. 
Her fayour turns the faſhion of the dayes, 
For native blood is counted painting now : 
And therefore red that would avoid diſpraiſe , 
Paints it ſelf black, to imitate her brow. 
Dam, To look like her are Chimney-ſweepers black, 

' Lox, And finc: her time, are Colliers counted bright, 
King, And Ethiops of their ſweet complexion crack, 
Dum. Dark needsno Candles now, for dark is light. 
Bir. Your Miſtrefſes dare never come in rain, 


I'le find a fairer face not waſht today. 
Bir, Ve prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day hete. 
Kir, No Devil will fright thee theri ſo nuchasſhe. 
Dam. 1 never knew man hold vile tuffe ſo dear, 
Lon, Look, here's thy love, my foot and her face ſet 


ſces the heavenly | 
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Bir, O if the ſtreets' were payed with thine ey£s Her 
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Ml Her feer were much too dainty for ſuch cread. 
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| Da, O vile, then as the goes what upward lycs ? 
The Rreet ſhould ſee as ſhe walk*d over head. 
| Kru, But what of this, are we not all in love > 
Bir. Nothing ſo ſure, and thereby all forſworn, } 
Kin. Then leave this chat,and go0d Biroxe novw prove 
Our loying lawfull, and our faith not totn. 
\. Dum, 1 marry there,ſome flattery for this eyill, 
| Lengy O ſome authority how to proceed, 
Some cricks, ſome quillets, how to cheat the deyill,, 
| - Dams, Some ſalve for perjury. | 
| Bir, O'tis more then need, 
[Haye at you then affections,men at armes, 
Conſider what you firſt did ſwear unto : 
To faſt, to ſtudy, and to ſee no woman : 
Flat treaſon *gainſt the Kingly Nate of youth, 
Say, Can you faſt? yorr ftomacks aretoo young : 
And abſtinence ingenders maladies, | 
And where that you have yow'd to fludy (Lords) 
In that each of you haye forſworr: his Book, 
Can you ſtill dreamand pore, and thereon look ? 
For when would you, my Lord,or you, 
ave found the ground of ſtudies excellence; 
Wichout the beauty of a womans face ; | 
From womens eyes this Doctrine I derive, 
They are the Ground, the Books, the Academs, 
From whence doth ſpring the true Promethean fire, 
Why, univerſall plodding, poyſons up 
The nimble ſpirits in the arteries, 
As motion and long aCtion tires 
The finnowy vigour of the traveller, 
Now for not looking on-a womans face, 
You haye in that forſworn the uſe of eyes : 
And ſtudy too, the 'cauſer of your yow, ' 
For where is any Author in the world, 
Teaches ſuch beauty as a womans eye x 
Learning is but an adjun& to our ſelf, 
And whete we are,.our learning likewiſe is, 
Then when our ſelves we ſee in Ladies eyes, 
Doe we not likewiſe ſee our learning there ? 
Q, we have made a Vow'to ſtudy, Lords, 
And in that yow we have forſworn our Books : 
For when would you (my Liege) or you, or you ? 
In Leaden contemplation haye found our - 
Such fiery Numbers as the prompting eyes 
Of beauries tutors have inrich'd you with : 
Other ſlow Arts intirely keep the brain : 
And therefore firiding barren praCtizers, 
Sarce ſhew a harvelt of their heavy toyle, 
But Love firſt learned in a Ladicscyes, 
Livesnot alone immured in the brain : 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courſes as ſwift as thojight in every power, 
And gives to eyery.power a double power, 


[Aboye their funtions and their offices, 
 [Iradds a precious ſeeing to the eye :: 


A Lovers eyes will gaze an Eagle blind. 
A Loyers car will hearthe loweſt ſoutd. 
When the ſuſpicious head of theft is opt, 
Loves fecling is more ſoft and ſenſible; . - 
Then are the tender horns of Cockled Snayles. 
oue proves dainty Bacchze, groſsin taſte,' - 
For Valour, is not Lovea Hercules ? 
Nill climing trees in/ the Heſperides, . * 


 |Subrill as a Sph:zx, as ſweet and muficall, , 


As' bright Apollo's Lute, ftrung with his hair, 


| And when Love ſpeaks, the voyce of all the gods, 


| And who can ſeyer love from Charity ? 


ae yon - et 


TAnd Juſtice alwayes whirls in equall meaſure 2 


{ bitious; his gate majeſticall, 'and his general{ behaviour 


| It is religion to be thus forſworn, 


| Pell, mel], down with them : but be firſt adyis'd, 
{in conflict that you get the Sun of them, 


{ Some entertainment for them ar their Tents. 


| Then homeward every man attach the hand 
1 Of his fair Miſtreſs: in the afternoon 
| We will with ſome ſtrange paſtinie ſolace them : 


Make heaven. drowhie with the harmony, 
Never durſt- Poet touch a pen to write, 

Untill his Ink wtre tempred with Loves fighcs : 
O then his lines would ravith ſayage cats ; 
And plantin Tyrants milde humilicy, 

From womens eyes this doctrine I derive : 
They ſparkle (till the right Pometheas fire, 
They are the Books, the Arts, the Academes, 
That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world : 
Elſe none-art all in ought proves excellent : 
Then fools you wete theſe women t9 forſwear : | 
Or keeping what is ſworn, you will prove fools, 
For wiſdoms ſake, (a word that-all men love) 
Or for Loyes ſake, a word thar loyes all men ;. 
Or for Mens fake; the author of theſe Women : 
Or Womens ſake, by whom vie menare men, 
Let us once looſe our oaths,to find our ſelyes, 
Or elſe we looſe our ſelves, to keep our oaths : 


d 


For Charity it ſelf fulfills the Law ; 


Kin, Saint Cxpid then, and Souldiers to the field, 
Bir. Advance your ſtandards, and upon them Lords : 


Lox. Now to plain dealing, Lay theſe glozes by, 
Shall we reſolve to woe theſe gitls of France 2 
Kin, And win them too; therefore let us deyiſe, 


Bir. Firſt from the Park let us condu& them thither , 


Such as the ſhottneſs of the time can thape, 
For Revels, Dances, Masks, and merry hours, 
Fore-run fair Love, ftrewing her way with flowers, 
Kin, Away,away, no time ſhall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted, 
Bir, Alone, alone ſowed Cockell, reap'd no Corn, 


Light Wenches may prove plagues to men fortworn, 
If io, our Copper buyes no berter treaſure, 
| | Exennt. 


eAttus Quartur. 


E ater the Pedant, C urate, and Dull. 


Ped. Satts quid ſwſſcit «,. x 

Car, 1 praiſe god for you fir, your reaſons at dinner 
haye been ſharp-and ſententious : pleaſant without ichr- 
rillity, witty without affeQation , audactous without 1m- 
pudency,{carned withour opinion, and ftrange withou: | 
herefie : £ did converſe this qyozdam day with a compa- | 
nion of the Kings, who is incituled, nominated, or called, 
' Don e Adriano de eArmatho. 
Ped. Novi hominems tarquans tecHis humouris lofty, 
his diſcourſe peremptory ; 'his tongue filed, his eye am- | 


yain, ridiculous, and thraſonicall, He is too picked , 
| too ſpruce , too affeKed, "roo odde, as 1t were, too. pere- 
 grinate, as I may call 1t, 


Carat. | 


ON 


2 
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| Curat. A moſt fingular and choiſe Epithet , 


fine, when he ſhould ſay doubt ; det, when he ſhould pro- 
nounce debt ; de bt, not det : he clepeth a Calfe, Caufe : 
halfe , haufe : neighbour vocarur nebour ; neigh abre- 
viated ne : this is abhominable , which we would call 


domine, to make frantick, lunatick ? 
Cura, Lam deo, bene intelligo. 
Peda, Bome boon for boon preſcian , alittle ſcarch, 
*{will ſerve. | | 
Enter Bragg art, Boy. 


| Carat, Vides-we' quas venit ? 

Peda, Video, & gandeo. 

Brag, Chirra, 

Peda, Quare Chirra, not Sirra ? 

Brag. Men of peace well incountred, 

Peda, Moſt military fir, ſalutation, 

Boy. They have been at a great feaſt of Languages, 

and ſtole the ſcraps. 

Clow. O they have liv'd long on the almes-basket of 

words, I maryell thy Maſter hath not eaten thce for a 

word, for thou art net ſo long by the head as honorifica- 

| bilicudinitatibus: Thou art caficr ſwallowed then a flap» 

\ dragon, | 

Page, Peace, the peale begins, 

Brag. Monfieur, are you not lettered ? 

Page. Yes, yes, he teaches boyes the Horn-book : 

What is Ab ſpeld backward with the horne on bis head ? 

Peda, Ba, pueritia with a horn added. 

Pag. Ba moſt filly Sheep, with a born : you hear his 

{learning. 

Ped, Omis quis, thou Conſonant ? 

Pag. The laſt of the five Vowels, if You repeat them, 

or the fifth if I, 

Ped. I will repeat them : a el, 

Pag. The Sheep, the other two concludes it 0U, 

| Brag, Nowby the ſalt waye of the mediterancum , a 

_ | ſweet turch, a quick venew of wit, ſnip ſnap , quick and 

home, it rejoyceth my intelle&, true wit. 

Page. Offercd by a child ro an old man: which is 

wit-old, 

Ped. What is the figure > What is the figure ? 

Page, Hornes. | 

Ped, Thou diſputes like an Infant : goe, whip thy 

Gigee, 

Pag. Lend me your Horn to make one, and I will 

_ about your infamy «»ums cit a gigve of a Cuckolds 
orne, 

Clown, And I had but one penny in the world ,. thou 

ſhouldſt haye it to buy Ginger-bread : Hold, there is the 

very Remuneration I had of thy maſter, thou halfpenny 

py of wit, thou Pidgeon-cgoec of diſcretion. O, and the 
eavens were ſo pleaſed, that thou wert but my Baſtard ; 

What a joyfull father wouldſt thou make me ? Goe to, 

thou haſt it ad dang1l, at the fingers ends, as they ſay, 

Ped. Oh, I ſmell falſe Latine, danghel for anguem, 

Brag. Artſ-man preambulat, we will be fingled from 

the barbarous, Doe you not educate youth at the Charge- 

houſe on the top of the Mountain ? 


% 


Draw's out his Table book, 

Ped. He draweth out the thred of his yerboſity , fi- | 
ner then the flaple of his argument. I abhor ſuch pha- 
naticall phantafums , ſuch inſociable and point deviſe 
companions, ſuch rackers of ortagraphy, as to ſpeak dout 


abominable : it infinuaterh me of infamy : ne intelligts 


' Lowes Labour's loFt. 
- 


Brag. At your ſweet pleaſure, for the Mountain, 
Ped, 1 doe fans queſtion. | 
Brag. Sir, it is the Kings moft ſweet pleaſure and x 
tection, to congratulate the Princeſle at her Pavilion X 
che poſteriors of this day , which the rude multitude cl 
the after-noon, | 
Ped. The poſterior of the day, moſt generous fir, is liz, 
ble, congruent , and meaſurable for the after-neon : che 
word is well culd, choice, ſweet, and apt I doe aflure you 
fr, I do affure, | 
Brag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, andmyf. 
miliar, I doe aſſure ye very good friend : for what is in. 
ward between us, let it paſſe, I doe beſeech thee, reniem, 
ber thy curteſie, I beſeech thee apparell thy head * ang 
among other importunate and moſt ſerious defignes, ang 
of great import indeed too : but let that paſſe, for I muf 
tell thee it will pleaſe his Grace ( by the world ) ſome. 
time to lean upon my poor ſhoulder , and with his royal 
finger thus dally with my excrement, with my muſtachia;| 
but , ſweet heart, let that paſſe, By the world I recount] 
no fable , ſome certain ſpecial honours it pleaſerh his| 
Greatneſſe to impart to Armado a Souldier , a man of| 
travell, that hath ſeen che world + but let that paſſe; 
the very all of all is: but, ſweet heart, I doe implore ſe. 
crecy, that the King would have me preſent the Prin. 
ceſle ( ſweet chuck ) with ſome delightfull oftentation, 
or ſhow, or pageant , or antick , or fire-work * Noy, 
underſtanding that the Curare and your ſweet ſelf are 
good at ſuch eruptions, and ſodain breaking our of 
mirth (as it were ) I haye acquainted you withall, to the 
end to craye your affiſtance, ZN 
Ped. Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the Nine Wor- 
thies, Sir Holefernes, as concerning ſome entertainment 
of time, ſome ſhow in the poſterior of this day , to be 
rendred by our affiſtants at the Kings command : and 
chis moſt gallant, illuſtrate and learned Gentleman, be. 
fore the Princefle : I ſay none ſo fir as to preſent the 
Nine Worthies, | 
Carat, Where will you find men worthy enough to 
preſent them ? | 
Ped, Toſua, your ſelf : my ſelf, and this gallant gen- 
tleman Judas Machabexrs , this Swain ( becauſe of his 
great limme or. joint) ſhall paſſe Pompey the great , the 
Page Hercales, 
Brag. Pardon fir, error: he is not quantity enough 
for that Worthies thumb, he is not ſo big as the end of 
his Club. 
Peda, Shall I have audience ? he ſhall preſent Her- 
cules in minority : his enter and ext ſhall be ſtrangling 
a Snake ; and I will haye an Apology for that purpoſe. 
Pag. An excellent device - ſo if any of the audience 
hiſs, you may cry, Well done Hercwles, now thou cruſhelt 
the Snake ; that is the way to make an offence graciols, 
though few have the grace to do it. BE 
Brag. For the reſt of the Worthies ? 
Ped. I will play three my ſelf, 
Pag. Thrice worthy Gentleman.” 
Brag. Shall I tell you a thing ? | 
Ped, We attend, | 
Brag. We will have, if this fadge not, ah Antiqte. 1 
beſeech you follow, . 
Ped. Viagood-man 
all this while, 
Dll. Nor underſtood none neither fir. 
Ped. Alone, we will employ thee, 


Ped, Or Mons the hill. 


al... o ” 
—_—_— 


ſo: or will play 
on 


Dall. Ile make onz in a dance, or 


Dll , thou haſt ſpoken no word| | 
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oy the raber to the Worthies, and jet them dance the hey. 

' Ped, Molt Dk, honelt Delco our ſport away, Exit, 
Enter Princeſs , and Lads, | 

' Þrja, Sweet hearts, we {HoI1 be rich exe we departs 

If fairings Come thus plenritully in, | 

A Lady wal'd about with Diamonds look you y what I 

have from the King, 


Ro{a, Madan, came nothing elſe along with that ? 
; Prin, Nothing bur this: yes,as much love in Rime, 


Writ on both tides the leof,, margenc and all, 
That he was fain to ſcal on Cap:ds name, 
' Roja, That Was the way to make his god-head wax, 
For he hath been five thouſand years a boy, To 
\ Kath, I, anda ſhrewd wndepyy pallows too, 
Roſa, You'll ne're be fricnds with him,a kild your fiſter, 
Kath, He made her melancholly, ſad and heavy, 
And ſo ſhe died : had ſhe been lighr like you , 
Of {uch a nierry nimble ſtirring ſpirir, 
She might have been a Grandam ere ſhe died, 
And ſo may you: For a light: heart lives long, . | 
Roſa. Whar's your dark meaning mouſe of this light 
word ? $ of Ko 
Kath, Alight condition in a beauty dark, þ... 
Roſa, We necd-more light to find your meaning out, 
Kat: You'll mar.the light by taking it in ſnuffe.: 
Therefore I'le-darkly end the argument, EE 
Roſ. Look what you doe, you doe it ill th dark, 
Kat, So doe not you, for you are a light Wench, 
Ref. Indeed I weigh not you, and therefore light, 
Kat, You weighme not,O thar's youcare not for the, 
Roſ. Grear-reaſon::. for paſt care, is (till paſt cure, 
Prin, Well bandied both, a ſer:of: wit well played, 
Bur Roſalize, you have a favour too ? 
Who ſent it? and what is it?” / 
Roſ. I would you knew, 
And if my face were but as fair as yours, 
My fayour were as great, be witnels this. | 
Nay, I have Verſes too, I thank Brene,: | 
The numbers true, and were the numbring too, 
[ were the faireſt goddeis on the ground. 
[ am compar'd.to twenty thouſand faires, 
O he hath drawn my picture in his letter, 
Prin, Any thing like ? L- 
Roſ. Much in the letters, nothing in the praiſe, 
Prev, Beauteous as Ink : a good concluſion, .” 
Kat, Fair:as a text B.-in a. Copy book, 


| My red Dominicall, my 


Rof. Warepenfils. How? let. me not die yoltr debtor, 
golden letter. 
O thar your face were full of Oes, KA 
Prin, A pox of that jeſt, and I beſhrew all ſhrows: 
But Katharime, what was ſent to.you 
From fair Dynan? NÞD 03 
Kath, Madam, this Glove, . i. 
Prin, Did he notſerid you-twain ? 


1-..Kath, | Yes: Madam: and morcoyer, 
|Some thouſand Verſes of a faithfull Loyer, 
114 huge tranſlation of hypocrifie 3; + {fu 


Vildly.compil'd; prefound ſmplicity..:- ; . 


= % 


Mar, This, and theſe Pearls, to:me ſent Laongevile, 


Prix, 1think no leſs : Doſt thou: riot wiſh in heart 


1] ({The Chain were longer, and the Letter ſhort 2) | 


Mar, 1,orI would theſe hands might never part; 
Prin, We are wiſe girls,to-mock our Lovers ſo, 


. kt 
[28 4 


How I would tnake him fawn, and beg, and ſeek, 


| And [ſhape his ſervice all to my beheſts, _- | 
| And make him proud to make me proud with jelts, | 
| So pertaunt like would I o'reſway his ſtate, = 
That he-ſhould be my fool, and I his fate, 


| AS wit turn'd fool : folly in wiſdom hated, | 


| As fooPry in the Wiſe, when wit doth dote : 


| 'T rhought to cloſe mine eyes ſome halfe an houre : 


| | i ole ints a neighbour thicket by; 


| To check their folly paſons, ſolemn tears, 


i Ref. They are worie tools io puichaie mocking 10, 
[That fame Bryone Pletotture ere I goe, 
'O chat I knew he were but in by.th*week, 


[And wait the ſeaſon, and obſerve the rimes, - | 
;And ſpend his prodigall wits in bootleſs rimes, 


Pris, Noneare ſo lurely caught,when they arecatch'd, i 


Hath wiſdoms warrant, and'the help of School, | 
And wits own grace to grace a learned Fool > 

Rof.. The bloud of youth burns not in ſuch exceſs, 
As gravities reyolt to wantonneſs, = 

Mar, Folly in fools bears not ſo ſtrange a note, 


Since all the-power thereof it doth apply, | 
To prove by Wit, worth in ſunplicity, "F4] 
ES Enter Boyet, no | 
Prin, Here comes Boyer, and mirth in his face. 
Boy, 'O,I am ſtab'd with laughter, Where's her Grace? 
Priz, Thy news Boyer ? 
Boy, Prepare Madam, prepare, £ 
Arme Wenches arme, incounters mounted are 
Againſt your Peace, Love doth approach, diſguis'd : 
Armed in arguments, you'll be ſurpris'd, | 
Muſter your Wits, ſtand in your own defence, 
Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flye hences 
Prin, Saint Dexns, to S, Cupid + What are they 
,That chargeth their breath againſt us ? Say ſcout, ſay, 
Boy, Under the coole ſhade of a Syccamore, 


'When loe to interrupt my purpos'd reſt, 
Toward that (hade I might behold ad{dreſt | 
'The King and his companions: warily 


And over-heard, what you ſhall dyer-heat : 
| That by and by diſguis'd they will be here. 
Their Herald is a pretty knaviſh Page, 
That well by heart hath con'd his embaſlage, 
Ation and accent did they teach him there, 
Thus muſt thou ſpeak, and-thus thy bady bear, 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Preſence majeſticall would: put him our : 
For,quoth the King, an Angell ſhalr thou ſee! 
Yet fear not thou, but ſpeak audaciouſly. 
The Boy reply'*d, an Angell is nor evill : _ 
[ (hould. have feard her, had-ſhe been a deyill, 
With that all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the ſhoulder, 
Making the bold wag by their praiſes bolder. 
One ruÞ'd his elbow thus, and fleer'd; and ſwore, 
A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before, 
Another with bis finger, and his thumb, 
Cry'd 214, We Will doo't, come whit will come. 
The third he caperd and cryed, All goes well, 
The fourth turn'd on the.toe, and down he fell: 
With that they all did tumble on the ground, 
With ſuch a zealous laughter, ſo profound, 
That in this ſpleen ridiculous, appears, 


Prin, But what, but what, come they to vihi us 2 
Boy. They doe, they doe; and are apparcl'd thus, 
Like Mmnſcovites, or Ruſſians, and I guels, 


Their purpoſe is t2 parlee, court, and dance, 
M 
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And every one his Love-feat will advance 
| Unto his ſeveral Miſtrefſe : Which they'll know 
By favours ſeveral, which they-did beſtow. 


For Ladies ; we will every one be maskt : 

And not a manof them ſhall haye the grace 
Deſpight of ſure, to-ſee a Ladies face, 

Hold Roſalixe; this Favour thou thalc wear, 

And then theKing will court thee for his Dear : 


$9 ſhall Biron take me for Roſaline. 


Wooe contrary, deceiy'd by theſe removes. 


Prin, The effe& of my intents to croſle theirs 
They doe it bur in mocking merrimenr , 
And mock for mock is onely my intent. 
Their ſeveral counſels they naboſome ſhall 
To Loves miſtook, and ſo be mockt withall : 
Upon the next occaſion that me meet 
With Viſages diſplayed to talke and greet, 


Nor to their pen'd ſpeech render. we no grace : 
But while *cis ſpoke, each turn away her face, 


And quite divorce his mernory from his part. 


The reſt will ne&re comin, if he be out,” 
There's nofſuch ſport, as{port'by ſport orettirown 


So ſhall we ſtay mocking entended game, * 
And they well mock, depart away with ſhame. 


come, + 


/ 


and the reſt of rhe Lords diſqmſed. 


Bir, Bcauties no richer then rich Taffata, * * 


turr'd their backs to mortall viewes, 


- .  TheLadies turn theif:back to him. 
Bir, Their eyes villain, their eyes, 


Ont. [ 
Bir, True, out indeed. 


Not to behold. 
Bir. Once to behold, rooue. 


with your Sunne beamed eyes. | 
Bir, They will not anſwer to that Efitthite:, 
You were beſt call it Daughter-beamed eyes. - 


Roſ. What would theſe ftrangers ? 

Know their minds Boyer, ' 

If they do ſpeak our language, *is our will 

That ſome plain man recount their purpoſes, 

Know what they would'd + a8 
Boy. What would you with the Princes ? © 


Rf. What would they, ſay they ? 


Prin, And will they ſo? the Gallants ſhall be taskt : 


| Hold, take thou this my ſweet, and give me thine, 
And change your Fayours too, fo ſhall your Loves 


Rof. Come on then, wear the favours moſt in fight. 
Kath, But in this changing, What is your inrent # 


Roſ. But thall we dance, if they defire us to *r ? 
Prin, No, to the death we willnot moyea foot, 


Boy. Why that contempt will kill the keepers hearr, 
Prin, Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt, 


. 
. 
. 


To make'theirs ours, and ours none but orr own ; | 


Sound. | 
Boy. The Trumpet ſounds , be maskt, the 'mackers 
I SITE. T7 y f ” 7-Y ' 


| Enter Black moors with muck, the Boy with a ſpeech, | 


- 


Pag. Al haile, the richeſt Beauties on the earth, 


Pag. A holy parcell of the faire dames that ever 


Pag. That ever turn'd their eyes to mortall viewes, 


\ 


Pag. Out of your favours heavenly ſpirit, vourkſ afe 


Pag. .Once:to behold with' your Sanne beamedieges, 


Pag. They doe not mark mie, and that brings me out. 
Brr, Is this your perfe&tnefſe? be gone:you rogue, 


Bir. Nothing but peace, af{'gentle viſitation, 


{1 Are numbred in the travyell of one mile ? 


þ 


To.read a Meaſure with you on this grafle. 


I nec 


Boy. Nothing bur peace, and gentle viſitation, 
Roſ. Why that they have, and bid them fo be gone; 
Boy. She ſayWhou have ic, and you may be gore. 
Kim, Say to her we haue meaſur'd many miles, 

To tread a Meaſure with you on the grafle, i 

Boy. They ſay tha: they have meaſur'd many a mile, 


Rof. It isnot ſo. Ask tliem how many inches 
Is in one mile ? If they have meaſur'd many, | 
The meaſure then of one is caftly told. | 
Boy. If to come hither, you haye meaſur'd miles, © \ 
Andnany miles: the Princefle bids you tell, : 
How many inches doth fillup-one mile ? | 


Bir, Tell her we mcaſurethem by weary ſteps, | 4 
Boy. She hears her ſelf | 
Roſ. How many weary fteps | ' 


Of many weary miles you have ore-gone, 


Bir, We number nothing that we ſpend for you, 
Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite, 


That we may doe it {till without accompt, 4 

Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſunthine of your face, | 

That we (like ſavages) may worſhip ir, - JT} 4* 
Roſ. My face is but a Moon and clouded too, q\ 


K:zx, Bleſſed are clouds,'to doe as ſuch clouds doe, 
Vouchſafe bright Moon on theſe thy ftarres toſhine, ' 
(Thoſe clouds removed) upon our watery eyne, - | 

Roſe. O wain petitioner, beg a greater matter, 
Thou nowrequeſts but Moonſhine in/che water, 

Kin, Then in our meaſare, vouchſafe but one change:| 
Thou bid{t me beg, this begging is nor ſtrange. 

| Rof, Play muſick then:\nay yournuſt dot it ſoon, 

Not yet no dance: thus change I like'the Moon. 

Kis, Will you not dance: How 'come you -thus e- 
ftranged ? Si | 

Roſ.. You took the Moon at full: , bur now =y 
changed ? ones * 295e 

. Kin, Yer ſtill ſhe is the'Moon, and I the Man, || |" 

Reſ. The mulick phayes, youchſafe ſome motion to it: 

Our eares vouchſafeir. + -/ 5-26.11 bn 
Kin, Burt your legges thould'doe ir, | 
Re. Since you ate ſtrangers, and come here by chance, | 10 

We'll not be nice, take hands, we will not dance. | 
Kin, Why takeyou hands then ? '' © i i 
Roſ. Onely to part friends, 310%! | Y 

Curtfie ſweet hearts, 2nd ſo the Meaſure ends, 2 C 
Kin, More meafurciof this meaſure; -de-not nice," | I | 
Roſ.. We can afford no moreat ſuch a price, 7 
K:n, Priſe your ſelyesthen : what buyes your company? 

Roſ. Your abſence onely, To MR ITTTY St 

Kin, That can neyer be, NH fy 

Roſe. Then cannot we be bought: andfo adieu, | 
Twice to your Viſor ,. and half once to you, = 7 

' Kin, If you deny to dance, let's hioke more chat. 'þ Mi? 
Ref. In private then. 7 7 GY a! 
Kin, Tam beſt pleas@with that,” | 
Bir, White handed Miſttis, one'{weed word with eneed Bl 
Pris, Hony, and Milk; and Super: there is chree,”'} 
Bir. Nay then two grvya; and if you:grow fo nice © 

Methegline, Wort, zhdiMatinſcy'; well wn dice; 

Thiers butfa devenioenins; 7 bo hilt + 3} 
Prin, Seventh ſweet ade, fitice'you can cog, 

Ile play: no tnore oa act] { OL 20H, 
Bir, One word itn-feeret!- 

Prin, Let it not beſoveer, 


F_£5&v F,, yz ,FM* 


f 


n 


Bir,' Thou grieytny Gall, 
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| Prin, Gall, bitter. 
Bir. Therefore meet, 


Mar.: Name it. 
Dum. Faire Lady: 
Mar. Say you ſo? Fair Lord; 
Take you thar for your fair Lady, 
Dam, Pleaſe it you, 
| As much in private, and Lle bid adicr, | 
Mar. What, was your vizard made without a tongue? 
Long. I know the reaſon Lady.-why you ak, 
Mar. O for your reaſon, quickly ſtr, T long. 
Leng. You have a double tongue within your mask, 
And would affard my ſpeechleſle vizard half. 
Mar, Veale quoth. the. Dutch-man : is not Vealea 
Calfe ? FIRE. 23 | 
* Long, A Calf fair Lady? . 
. Mar. No,afairLord Calf., .. 
Long, Let's part the word... 
Mar. No, lle not be. your half: 
Take all and weaur it, it may.proye an Oxe, | 
mocks, 4: 1946.2 
Will yougive horns chaſt Lady > Doe not ſo, 
M.r,. Then die a Calf before your hornes:doe grow, 
Long, One word in private with you ere ] die. 
Mar. Bleat ſoftly then, the Butcher hears you cry, 
Boy. The vongues of mocking wenchesare as keen 
As is the Razors edge, inviſible : ES ny 
Cutting a ſmaller hair then may be ſeen, 
Above the ſenſe of ſence ſo ſenſible s | 
Scemeth their conference, their conceits have wings, 
Fleeter then arrows, bullets,, wind, thought, ſwifter things. 
Ref. Not one word more my maids, break off, break 


Co 
off. | - - | 
_ ir, By heaven, all dry beaten with pure ſcoffe, 
Ks, Fare-well madde Wenches , you have fimple 
\[ | { wits. - Exeunt. 
Ik Pris, Twenty: adieus my frozen Muſcovites, 
| | Are theſe the breed of wits {ſo wondred at ? 
| Boy. Tapers they axe, with. your ſweet breaths puft 
4out, ES = gt 
| | Ref.: Well-liking wits they have, groſle, orolle, {a fat. 


Pris, O poverty in wit, Kingly poor flour, 
[Will they not (think you,) hang, themſclyes to night ? 
Or eyer but in vizards ſhew their faces : 
| This, pert, B7one.was out-of count'nance Quite, 
| KRoſ. O! They were alli lamentable caſes. 
| The King was weeping ripe:fora.good word, 
Prin, Bironedid (wear himſelf our of all ſuite. 
0 Afar. Damaine was at my ſervice, and his ſword: 
' ? point { quoth4:.) my. ſeryant Qiraight was mute, 

"1 Kar Lord Longavile (aid: I-came ore his heart * 
-\FAnd-trow!yau-whathe call'd me 2: 

MM Pri». Qualm perhaps. | 
cell Priv, Gogfickneſle:as thouart, | 
18 Ro/. Well, better wits have. worn plain ſtatute caps, 
But will you: hear ;/ che King is my; love ſworn.:, ..., 
' Prin, And quick Biroxe hath phghted faithto 
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Kat, And Longavile was, far my ſervice born. ... 
mh Damaine-is. mine as-ſure as bark on tree; 
oy. Madam, and pretty miftreſles give care, . 
Immediately they Mo be here | 
un their own ſhapes : . for it.can neyer be, 


Love's Labour's lo. 


Long. Look-how you But to;your ſelf in theſe ſharp] 


Prin, Will they return ? 
Boy. They will,they will, God knows, 


Dx. Will you vouchſafe with me ;#change a word ? |And leap for joy, thougn they are lame with blowes: 


Therefore change Fayours, and when they repair , 
Blow like ſweer Roſes, in this ſummer aire, 


| 
Rood, 

Boy. Fair Ladies maskt, are Roſes in their bud : 
Diſmaskt, their Jdamaskc ſweet commixture ſhown, 
Are Angels yailing clouds, or Roſes blown. 

Pris; Avaunt perplexity: What ſhall we do, 

IF they return in their own ſhapes to wooe ? 

Roſ, Good Madam, if by me you'll be adyis'd, 
Let's mock them till as well known as diſguis'd: 
Let us complain to chem what fools were here , 
Diſeuis'd like Muſcovitcs in ſhapeleſle gear : 

And wender what they were, and to what end 


| Theirſhallow ſhowes, and prologue vildely pen'd, 


And their rough carriage ſo ridiculous , 

Should be preſented at our Tent to us. 

Boy. Ladies, withdraw : the gallants are at hand, 

Prin, Whip to our Tents, as Roes runs ore the Land. 
, h | Exennt, 
Enter the King and the reſt. | 


K:ng. Fair fir, God ſave you, Where's the Princeſle ? 
Boy,. Gone to her Tent, 

Plea(e ir your Majeſty command me any ſervice to her 
King, That ſhe vouchſafe me audiencefor one word. 

| Boy, I will, and ſowill ſhe, I know my Lord, - Exc, 

Bir, This fellow picks up wit as Pigeons peaſe, 

And utters,it again, when Fove doth pleaſe, 

Heis Wits Pedler, and retailes his Wares 

At Wakes, and Waſlels, Meetings, Markets, Faires: 

And we that ſcll by grofle, the Lord doth know, 

Have not the grace to.grace it with ſuch ſhow, 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his ſleeye:; 

Had he bin Adam, he had tempted Eve. 

He can carve too, and liſpe : Why this is he, 

Thar kiſt away his hand in courtefic. 

This is the Ape of Fortune, Monſieur the nice, 

That when he playes at Taoles, chides the Dice 

In honourable tearmes: Nay he can fing 

A mean moſt meanly, and in Uſhering 

Mend him who can : the Ladies call him ſweet: 

The ſtaires as he treads on them kifle his cer. | 

This is the flower that ſmiles on eyery one , 

To ſhew his teeth as white as Whale his bone. 

And conſciences that will not die in debt, 

Pay him the duty of hony-tongued Boyer. - 

Kin, A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with my heart , 

That put Armadoes Page out of his part, 


Enter Ladies. 
| Bir. See where it comes., Behaviour what wert thou, 


Kin, All haile fweet madam, and fair time of day. 
Prin, Fair in all Haile is foule, as I conceive, 
Kin, Conftrue my ſpeeches better if you may, 
Prin, Then wiſh me better, I will give: you leayc 
Kin, We- came to viſit you, and purpoſe now 

To lead you to our Court, vouchſafe-it then, 


Nor God, nor 1, d:lights in perjur'd men, 


- # 


FIR.) 


1 hey will difgeſt this harſh indignity.. 


The 


K:». Rebuke me norfor-that which youproyoke : 


— 


Pria, How blow ? how blow ? Speak to be under- 


Pris, This field ſhall hold, me, and ſo hold your yow : 


Till thismad-man ſhew'd.thee ? And what art thounow ? 


| 
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Love « Labour's lo. 
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The vertuc of your eye muſt break my oath. 
Pr. You nicknarre yertue : vice you ſhould have ſpoke: 
For vertues office never breaks men's troth. 
Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the uuſullied Lilly, I proteſt , 
A world of torments though I ſhould endure , 
[ would not to be your houſes gueſt : 
So much I hate a breaking cauſe to be 
Of heavenly oathes, vow'd with integrity. 
Kin, O you have liv'd In deſolation here, 
Unſcen, unvifited, much to our ſhame, 
Prin, Not fo my. Lord, it is not ſo I ſwear, 
We have had paſtimes here, and pleaſant game, 
A meſle of Ruſſians left us bur of late, 
Kin, How Madam ? Rufhans ? 
Prin, I in truth, my Lord. 
Trim gallants, full of Courtſhip and of ſtate. 
Ref. Madam ſpeak true, Ir is not ſo my Lord : 
My Lady ( to the manner of che dayes ) 
In curteſte gives undeſerving praiſe. 
We four indeed confronted were with four 
In Rufſian habit : Here they ſtayed an hour, © 
And talk*d apace: and in tha hour (my Lord) 
T hey did not bleffe us with one happy word, 
I dare not call them fools; but I chink, Es 
When they are thirſty, fools would fain have drink, 
Bir. This jeſt 1s dry to me, Fair, gentle, ſweet, 
Your wit makes wite things fooliſh, when we greet... 
With eyes beſt ſeeing, heavens fiery eye, £7 
By light we lole light: your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ſtore | 
Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and rich things but poor, 
Roſ. This proves you wiſe and rich : for in my eye--- 
Bir, I am a fool, and full of poverty. po 
Roſ. Bur that youtake what doch to you belong , 
{It were a fault to ſnatch words from my tongue. - 
Bir, O, 1am yours and all that I pofſeſſe, 
Rof, All the fool mine, 
Bir, I cannot give you lefſe, 
Roſ. Which of the Vizards was it that you wore ? 
Bir, Where ? when> What Vizard? 
Why demand you this ? | 
{ Roſ., There, then, that vizard, that ſuperfluous caſe, 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face, 
Kin, Weare deſcried , 
They'l mock-us now down right. 
Dk, Let us confeſſe and turn it to a jet, 
Prin, Amaz'd my Lord >* Why looks yuur Highheff. 
ſadde > | BF Lens 
Ref. Help hold his brows, he'll fwound : why look you 
Sca-fick I think, comming from Muſcovy. | 
Bir, Thus pour the ſtarres down plagues for perjury. 
Can any face of brafſe hold longer our ? 
Here ſtand I, Lady, dart thy sKill at me, | 
Bruiſe me with ſcorn, confound me with a flout, -: 
[Thruſt thy ſharp wit quite:through my ignorance z 
Cut me to pieces with thy Keen conceit-- = 
And I will wiſh thee neyer more to dance, 
Nor neyer more in Ruſſian habit waite. 
'O ! neyer will I truſt to. ſpeeches pen'd,, * © 
Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue, - 
Nor never come in vizards tomy friend,  _ 
; Nor wooe in rime like a blind-harpers ſong,'-* - 
'Tffata phraſes, filken tearms preciſe, - © ++ 
'Three-piFd'Wyperbokes, ſpruce affe&ion ; +" '-- 


-_- 


| 
| 


| As precjons eye-fight, andidid yalue me 0H 0 HS 


Figures pedanticall, theſe ſummer flyes ,: 
Have blown me full of maggot oftentation, 
| doe forſwear them, and I here proteſt , 
By this, white Glove (how white the hand.God knows) 
Henceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſt 
In ruſſer yeas, and honeſt kerfie noes. 
And to begin Wench, ſo God help me law, 
My love to thee is ſound, ſays crack or flaw, 
Roſ. Sans, Sans, I pray you. 
Bir, Yet I havea trick ' * 
Of the old rage : bear with me, I am fick. 
Ile leave it by degrees : both, ler us ſee, - 
Write Lord have mercy on us, on'thoſe three, 
They are infe&ted, in'their hearts it lies : 


They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes : 

Theſe Lords are viſited, you are not free : 

For the Lords tokens on you both I ſee. 
Prin, No, they are free that gave theſe tokens to us, 
Bir, Our ftates are forfeit, ſeek not to undoe us, 
Roſ. It is not ſo; for how can this be true , 


That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe-thar ſue, 


Bir, Peace, for I will not haye toYoe-with you, 
Roſe. Nor ſhall net, if I doe as I intend, 
Bir, Speak for your ſelves, my wit is at an end, 


| - King,” Teach us ſweet Madam, for our rude tranſerel. 
f15n, ſome fair excuſe, | 3. | 


Prin, The faireſt is confeſſton, : 
Werey2unot here but even now diſguis'd 5 * 
Kin, Midam, I was, © | 
Prin, And were you well adyis'd ? 
K iy, 1 was, fair Madam. 
Prin, When you then were here , 
What did /you-whiſper in your Ladies ear ? 
-K1», That mare then all the world I did reſpect her, 
Prin, When the ſhall challenge this, you will reje 
her. -— + 
Kin, Upon mine honour no,” * 
Prin. Peace peace, forbear : | 
Your oath once broke, you force not to forſwear. 
Kin, D-ſpiſe me when I break this oath of mine, 
Prin, T will, and therefore keep-it, Roſaline, 
What d'd the Rufſian whiſper in your ear > | 
Roſ.: Madam, he ſwore that he did hold me-dear 
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Above this World : adding there moreover”, | 
Thar he wov]d Wed-mie;' or elſe die my Loyer. on 
Prin. God $ivethee joy'of him - tht Noble Lord | 
Moſt honourably doth uphold his word,” * | 
Kin, What mean you Madam #7 OR OOPG 

| 

| 

| 
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ron ERECT: 222% 
[ never {wore this Lady ſuch an 6ath,* >» ; 
Roſ. By heaven you did z and ro:confirrh it plain,” * 
You gave me this *: Birttake ic fir again; 4 1+ | 
K:n, My faith and this, to th P-iriceſfe'I id give," 
I knew her by this Jewell on her fleeve.-- DALES 
Prin, Pardon me fir, this J-well did-the wear, - -+ | 
And Lord Brrone (I thank him) ismy'dear;” * 
What ? Will you have me, or your Pearle again ? - | 
Bir, Neither of either, I remic both twairi, ' #4 
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| I ſee-thetrick on't - Here was'a conſent,” '* © 


Knowing aforchand of our merritmenty>- 7 « 
To daſh it like a ChriflmasComedy* 
Some carry-tale, ſotne pleaſe-man, ſoine flig 
Some mumble-news, Tome trencher-knight, 


he Zany; ' | 
ſome'Dick*] 


That ſmiles his cheeke ih'years, and kniows the trick” "| 


To make my Lady4augh; when ſhe's difpog'd, 
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—'|l| | fold our incents before : which once diſclos'd, royall (weet breath, as will utter a hrace of words, 
| The Ladies did change Favours, and then we Prin, Doth this man ſerve God ? 
if} {Following the fignes, woo'd bur the ſign of ſhe, Bir, Why ask you? | = 
Now to our perjury, to adde more terror, . Prin, He ſpeak's nor like a man of God's making, 

s) We are again forſworn in will and error. Brag, -Thar's all one my fair ſweet honey Monarch: 
Much upon this it is : and might not you For I proteſt , the Schoolmaſter is exceeding fantaſticall : | 
Foreſtall our ſport, to make us thus untrue ? { Too too vain, too too yain, But we will put it ( as they | 
Doe not you know my Ladies foor by*ch ſquier? © & | ſay Jto Fortuna delagaar, I wilh you thi peace of mind 
And laugh upon the apple of her eye? moſt royall cupplemenc, DEN» 
And ſtand berween her back fir, and the fire, King. Here is like to be a good preſence of Worthics ; 
Holding a trencher, jeſting merrily ? | He preſents Hefor of Troy, the Swain Pompey thegreat , 
You put our Page out : goe, you are allow'd __ - |] he Pariſh Curate Alexander, Armadoes Page Herekles, 
Die when you will, a ſmock ſhall be your ſhrow'd. the Pedant [ndas Machabers : And if theſe four Wor. 
You leer upon me, do you? There's an eye | chies in their firſt ſhew thrive » theſeFour will thange 
Wounds like a Leaden ſword, ; habits, and preſent the other five. 

Boy, Full merrily hath this braye manager , this car- | Bur. There isfive in the firſt ſhew, 
reere beene runne, Kin, You are deceived, *tis not ſo. - 
Bir, Loxghe is tilting ſtraight, Peace, I have done, Bir, The Pedant, the Braggart,che Hedge-Pricſt; the 
Fool, and the boy, - 
Enter Clown, A bare throw at Noyum, and the whole world again, 
Ky | | Cannot prich out five ſuch, take cachone in's yain, 
Welcome pure wit,-thou prat'ſt a fair fray. Kin, The ſhip is under ail,and hereſhe comes amain, 
Clo, O Lord fir, they would kno, | 
Whether the three Worthies ſhall come in, or no, . Enter Pompey, 
of Bir, What, are there but three ? 2 | 
fl | Co. No fir, but it is vara fine, | | Ch, I Pompey amy. i 
For every one purſents three, Boy. Youlye, you are not he, 
| Bir. And three times thrice is nine. Clo, I Pompey am. 
; Clo. Not ſo fir, under correction fir,T hope it is not ſo, | Boy, With Libbards head on knee. 
Youcannot beg us fir,l can aſſure you fir, we know what [ Byr, Well ſaid old.mocker, 
we know : I hope three times thrice fir, I muſt needs be friends with thee. 
Bir, Isnot nine, : | Y I Pompey am, Pompey ſnrnan#d the big, 
| Clo, Under correRion fir , we know where-untill it | D#. The great. | | | 
r, oth amount, | (1s. Tr is great fir : Pompey ſurnam'd the griat, 


jet Bir, By Fove, I alwayes took three threes for nine, | That ofs in field, with Targe and Shield, | 

Clo, O Lord fir, it were pitty you ſhould get your li- | did make my foe to ſweat : | | 

ing by reckoning fir, And travelling =—y this coaſt, here am come by chantt, | 
Bir, How much is it ? . And lay my Armes before the legs of this ſweet Laſs of 
(%. O Lord fir, the parties themſelyes, the aCtors ſ11 France, | 
ill ſhew where-uncill ic doth amount : for mine own | If your Ladiſhip would ſay thanks Pompey ; I had done. 
t, I am (as they ſay,but to perfe&t one man in one poor [ Prin, Great thanks great Pompey. 


n) Popion the oreat fir. | Clo. *Tis not ſo much worth ; bucT hope I was peifeR. 
Bir, Art thou one of the Worthics ? [ made a little fault in great. | 
| £/* 1: pleaſed chem to think me worthy of Pompey the | Bir. My hat toa half-penny , Pompey proves the beſt 
"1 [great : for mine own part , I know not the degree of the | Worthy, _ | | | 
"1 [Worthy, bur I am to ftand for him. Enter Carate, for Alexander. 
[13s | Bir, Goe, bid them prepare. Exit, : LR 
of Cls, We will curn it finely off fir , we will take ſome | Curat, When un the world I liv'd, I was the worlds 
"18 (rc. Commander. oy, 
| Kg. Briroxe, they will ſhame us : By Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South, I ſpread my conquer- 
1 [Extthem nor approach. | ing might: _ . | 
1 Bir, We are ſhame-proofe my Lord: and ?cis ſome | My S chutchiow plam declarts that I am Al:ſander, 


. Nl fplicy, to have one ſhew, worſe then the King and his | Boy. Your noſe ſaics no, you are not : 
"We mpany, For it ſtands roo right. = - 5 | 
4 Kin, I ſay they ſhall not come. Bir, Your noſe ſmels no, in this moſt tender ſmelling} 
| ?riv. Nay my good Lord, let me ore rule younow; | Knight. X ; 
- MW [That ſport beſt pleaſes, that doth leaſt know how, Prin. The Conqueror is diſmaid : 
ll Where Zeal Rrives to content, and the contents Proceed good Alexander. : ; | pe 
"Pics, ich :n in the world T lived, I was the worlds 
"1M |-:5,in the Zeal of that which it preſents : Car, When im the wor wed, I was the 
1 ir form confounded, makes moſt form in mirth, Commander EET : s 
When great things labouring periſh in their birth, Boy, Moſt true, *cis right : you were ſo eAl/1ſander, 
- i] - Sir. A right deſcription of our ſport my Lord, Bir. Pompey the great, 
s .| | '| Cs. Yourſeryant and (oftard, —_— 
ay Enter Braggart, Bir, Take away the Conquerer, take away Aliſander. | 
=_— (lo, O fir, you have overthrown Alzſander the con- 
To i} Prog. Anointed , I implore ſo much expence of thy | queror : you will be ſcrap'd our of che paifited. cloth for | 
”1 ee MS. 
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- ..C/o. Stand afide o90d Pompey. 


'| Keep:ſome ſtate ini thy Exit, and vaniſh, 


on Daum. The head of.a bodkin, 


F42 


—_ -- 


Loves Labs bf 
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{peak their minde in ſome orher ſort. 


Exit Clo, 


|. \Enter Pedant for Fudas, and the Boy for Hercules, 


4s Ped. Great:#T ertxles ispreſented by this Imp, 


| Whoſe Club kil'd Cerberms that three-headed Canzm, 
:| And when he was a babe, a child, a ſhrimp, 
: | Thus did he {trangle Serpents in his Manx : 


rQuomanh, he-ſeemeth in minority , 
Ergo, I come with this Apology. = 

Exit Boy. 
Ped;. Judas [ ans, 


| Dam, A-Judas 


Ped. Not Iſcariot fir. 


| Judas I am yelipped A1achabert, 


Dam. Judas Machabers Clipe, is plain Judas. 
Bir, A kiffingtraitor, How artthan prov'd 5 ndw? 
Ped. Judas T am. jk 
Dam. The more ſhame for you Judas. 
Ped. What means you far ? 

Boy, To make Judas hang himſelf, . 
Ped, Begin fir, you are-my elder, 


Bir, Well follow'd; [udas.was hang'd on an Elder, 
Ped, I will not be pur our of countenance, & 
Bir; Becatiſetthouaſt no face, | 

Ped, What i$:this; J 


\ 


Boy, A Cittern head. 


"Bir, A deitbsfate in a ring, = 
Loa, The face of an old Roman coyn, ſcarce ſeen, 
.< Boy. The purmelf of Ceſars Failchion, 
Dum, The cary'd-bone face ona Flask, 
+ Bir, Saint Georges half Cheekin a brooch, 
Dam. 1, and in a brooch of Lead. 
Bir, T, and worn-in the cap of a Tooth-drawer, 
And now forward , for we have put thee in countenance. 
Ped, You have put me out of countenance, 
Bir, Falſe, we have given thee faces, 


|-:Ped.: But you haveourfac'd them all. 
| Bir, And thou wer't a Lion, we would do ſo. 


© Boy," Therefore'@s he isan Aſs, lec him goe: _ |, | 
And ſo adieu ſweet Ide, Nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 
Dum, For'thelatter end of his narre. FE 


way. nr” - 
 2::Ped, . This:is not generous, riot gentle, nct humble, 
Boy. A light for monficur Iudas , it growes dark, he 
may ſtumole. 1 | CITY 
Prin, Alas poor Machabens ,, how hath he been 
baited, 3 PEI TY 27-LY WI 
Enter Braggart. 


Bir, Hide thy head 


Armes, . | 


eAchille?, - here comes Heftor in 


| oxDam, Though 'my-mocks core home by me , Twill 
how oe merry, | = 


King, Hettor was but a Troyan in reſpe&t of chis.. | 
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: your" Ejon'that hotdg his  Pollax fitting on a cloſe | 
| tool, will be given to Ajax. He will te the ninth wor- 
thy. A Conqueror, and afraid to {peak ? Run away 
for ſhame A lifander, There an't (hall pleaſe you: afool- 
'i1th milde many/an hofie(ſt man; lok you, and ſoon d&xth'd,. 
{He is a 'marvellous good ncighbour inſoorh, and a very 
| good Bowler : bur for Aliſander,alas you ſee, how 'c1$ a* 
|i:tle ore-parred, i. But there are Worthics a coming, Will 
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Bir, For the eAſetothe [ade : giveir him, Jud-as a- 
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Boy, But this is Hettor > 
Kin, 1think Hefor was not ſo clean timber'd, 
Lon, His leg is too big for Hettor, 
Dam. More Calf certain, 
Boy, No; he is heſt indued With the ſmall, 
Bir, This can'ot be Heftor, ' | 
Dum, He's a 90d ora Painter, for he makes faces, 
Brag. The Armipotent Mars, of Lannces the al. 
mighty, gave Heftor a gift, 

Dam, A gilt Nutmeg, * 

Bir, A Lemmon, 

Lox. Stuck with Cloyes, 

Dum. No clovyen, 

Brag, T he Armipotent Mars , of Launces the al. 
mighty, Gave Hettor a gift the heir of Illion ; 
A man ſo breathed, that certain he would fight : yea 
From mor till night, ont of his Pavillion, 
I am that Flower. 

Dam, That Mint. 

Long, That Cullambine. 

Brag. Sweet Lord Loygavile rein thy tongue. 

Lox, 1 muſt rather give it the 'rein : for it runnsa- 
cainft Heffor, 

Dum, 1, and Hefoy's a Grey-hound. 

Brag. The ſweet War-man is dead and rotten, 
Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried : 
Buc I will forward with my device 3 
Sweet Royalty beſtow on me the Sence of hearing, 


| Birone ſteps forth. 
Prin, Speak brave Hefor, we are much delighted, 
Brag, 1 doe adore thy ſweet Graces {lipper. 
Boy. Loves here by the foot. 
Dum, He may not by the yard, . 
Brag, This Heftor far ſurmounted Hanniball, 
F T he party ts gone, 


Brag, What meaneſt thou ? 

| Cow. Faith unleſs you play the honeſt Ir | 
poor Wench is caſt away : ſhe's quick, the child bragsn 
her belly already : *tis yours, | 

Brag. Doſt thou infamonize me among Potentatcs? 
Thou ſhaſt die, 

Clo, Then ſhall Heftor be whipt for [aquenetra that 
is quick by him, and hang'd for Pompey, that is dead by 
lm, | | 

Dum; Moſt rare Pompey. 

Boy, Renowned Pompey. | 

Bir, Greater thengreat, great, great, great Pompey: | 
Pompey the huge, 

Dum.' Hefor trembles; - Sh 

Bir, Pompey is moved, more Atecs, more Atees fiir 
chem, or ſtir them on, | 

Dam, Heftor will challenghim. | 

Bir.:I, if ahaye no more mans bloud in's belly , then 
will ſup « Flea, hh 

Brag. By the North-pale I doe challenge thee. 


Fle ſlath, Vleido cir by 
row my Armes again, 

Dam. Roomfor the incenſed Worthies. 

Clo, Tle doe it in my ſhirt, | 

Daum. Moſt reſolute Pompey. ' 

Pag. Maſter, let me take you a butron hole lower 
Do younot ſee Pompey is'uncafing for the combat : 


what 
mean 


Cl 


Clo, Fellow Hettor, ſhe is gone ; ſhe 1s two _—_ | 
\. | on her way. | | 


Troyan , the| 


Clo. I will not fight with'a pole like a Northern mat; | 
the ſword; I pray you let me bot-| 
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Love's Labour « loft, 


mean you? you Wall loſe your reputation, ; 
Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers pardon me, I will not 

combace in my ſhirt, | 

' Du, You may not dctiy it, Pompey hath made the | 

chall:nge. : 

| Brag, Sweet bloods, I both may, and will, 

' Bir, What reaſon have you for't ? 

| Bya, The naked truth of it is, I haye no Shirt, 

00 woolward for penance. : 
Boy, True, and it was enjoyncd him in Rome for 

want of Linnen : ſince when, I'le be {worn he wore none, 

but a Diſhclout of Faquezerraes, and that ke weares neat 


his heart for a favour, 


Enter a Meſſenger, Monfienr Marcade, 


Mar, God fave you Madam. 
Prin, Welcome arcade, but that thou interrupteſt 


our merriment, | RE 
Marc, Tem ſorry Madam, for the newesI bring 15 


1 


heavy in my tongue, The King your Father, 
Prin, Dead for my life, 
Mar. Even ſo: My tale is told, | 
Bir, Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud. 
Bra, For mine own part, I breathe free breath :1 
haye ſeen the:day of wrong, through the little hole of diſ- 
cretion, and I will right my ſelf like a Souldier. ; 
; Exennt Wort hies Þ 
Kin. How fare's your Maj:ſty ? 
Prin, Boyet prepare, 1 will away to night. 
Kin, Madam nor ſo, I doe beſcech you ſtay. 
Prin. Preparel ſay. 1 thank you gracious Lords 
For all your fair endeayours and entreats : 
Out of a new ſad-ſoul, that you youchſafe, 
In your rich wiſedome to excuſe or hide, 
The liberall oppoſition of our ſpirits, 
If over-boldly we haye born our ſelyes, 


| |1Þ the converſe of breath (your gentleneſſe 


W asgvilty of it.). Farewell worthy Lord : 
An heavy heart bears riot an humble congue] 
Excuſe me ſo, comming ſo ſhort of thanks, 
For my great ſuit ſo cafily obtain'd, 

Kin, The extream parts of time, extreamly forms 
All cauſes :o the purpaſe of his ſpeed : 
And often at his very looſe decides 
That, which long procefle of time could not arbitrate, 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the ſmiling courtefie of Love : 
The holy ſuir which fain itwould convince, 
Yet fince Love's areument was firſt on foot, 
Ler not the cloud of ſorrow juſtle it 
From what it purpoſed : fince to wail friends loſt, 
Is not by much ſo wholſome proficable, 
As to rejoyce at friends bur newly: found, 
Prin, 1 underſtand you not, my gricfsare double, 
Bir, Honett plain words, beſt pierce the cares of grief 
And by theſe badges underſtand the King, 
For your fair ſakes have we neoleRed time, * 
Pay'd foul play with our oathes : your beauty Ladies 
tath much deformed us, faſhioning our humours 
Even to the oppoſed end of our intents, 
And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous - 
As Love is full of unbefitting trains, 

Il wanton as a child, skipping and vain. 

Form'd by theeye, and therefore like the eye. 
Full of ſraying ſhapes, of habits, and of formes; 


————— 


| Dam. But what to me my love ? but what to me : 
' Kat, A wife? a beard, fair hcalth, and honeſty ; 
i With three-fold love, I wiſh you all theſe threes 


| Varying in ſubjeQs as the eye doch row], | 

To every varied _ in his glance : | 

Which parry=coated, preſence of looſe Leye | 

Put on by us, if in your heavenly eyes, 

Have misbecom'd our oathes and grayitics, 

Thoſe heavenly eyes that look into theſe faults, 

Suggeſted us to make t therefore Ladies 

Our love being yours, the errour that Love makes 

Is likewiſe yours, Weto our ſelyes proye falſe, 

By being once falſe, for ever to be true 

To theſe that make us both, fair Ladies you, 

And cyien thatfalfhood in ir ſelf a fin, 

Thus purifies ir ſelf, and turns to grace, | 
Prin, We have receiv'd your Letters, full of Loye 1 

Your Fayours, the Ambaſſadours of Loye, 

And in our maiden council rat2d them 

At courtſhip, pleaſanc jeſt, and courtche, 

As bumbaſt, and aslining to the time: 

Bur more deyourt then theſe are our reſpets 

Haye we not been, and therefore met your loyes 

In their own faſhion, like a merrimenr, 
Ds. Our Letters Madam, ſhew'd much more then jelt. 
Long. So did our looks, 
Roſa, We did not coate them ſo, 
King. Now atthe lateſt minute of the hour, 

Grant us your loves, 
Priz, A time me thinks too ſhort, 

To make a world-with-our end bargain in ; 

No, no, my Lord, your Grace is perjur'd much, 

Full of dear guiltineſle, and therefore this : 

If for my Love (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 

Yot will doe ought, this ſhall you doe for me, 

Your oath I will not truſt: but go with ſpeed 

| To ſome forlorn and naked Hermitage, 

Remote from all the pleaſures of the world : 

There ſtay, untill the twelye Celeſtiall Signs 

Haye brought about their annuall reckoning, 

IF this auſtere inſociable life , 

Change not your offer made in heat of blood : 

If frolts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 

Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your Love, 

Burt that ir bear this triall, and laſt love : | 

Then at the expiration of the year, 

Come challenge me, challenge by theſe deſerrs , 

And by this Virgin palme, now kifling thine, 

I will be thine : and till that inftanc ſhut 

My wofull ſelf np in a mourning houſe, 

Raining the teares of lamentation, 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death, 

If this thoy doe deny, {ct our hands part, 

Neither intitled in the others heart. | 
King. If this, or more theti this, I would deny, 

To flatter up theſe powers of mine with reft, 

The ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine cyc : 

Henceever then, my heart is in thy breaſt. 
Bir, And what to me my Love? and what to me ? 
Roſ. You muſt be purged too, your ſins arc rack'd; 

You are attaint with fault and perjury : 

Therefore if you my fayour mean to get, 

A twelve-month ſhall you ſpend, and never reſt; 


| Bur ſeck the weary beds of people fick. 


! Dams. OſhallI ſay, I thank you gentle wite ? 


| Kat, Not ſo my Lord, a twelve-month and a day, 3 
4 3 - 
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ie wark-no words that ſmooth-fec'd wooets ſay, 
Come wher. the King doth to my Lady come : 
Then if I havemuch love, 1I'ke give you ſome, 

Dum. 1Vle ſerve thee true and faithfully till then, 

Kath, Yetſwearnor, l-aft ye be forſworn agen. 

Long, What ſays Maria? 

Mari, Art the tiwelve-moneths end, 
le change my black Gown, for a faithfull friend, 
Son, Vl: ſtay with patience : but the time is long. 

Afari, The itker you, few rallerare ſo young. 

B:r, Studiesmy Lady ? Miſtrefle, look on me, 
Bchold the window of my hea:t, mine eye : 

What humble ſuit arcends thy anſwer there, 
1 Impoſe ſome ſervice on me for my Love, 

Roſa, Ofchave I heard cf you my Lord Biroxe, 
Before I ſaw you : and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man repleat with mocks, 

{ Full of compariſons, and wornding flours, 
{ Wh.ch you onall eſtates will execute, 
? That lie within the mercy of your wit, 
1 To weed this Wor mwood from your fruitful brain , 
| And therewithall to win me, if you pleaſe, 
Without the which 1 am not to be won : 
You ſhall this twelve-moneth term from day to day, 
Viſic the ſpeechleſle fick, and (till converſe 
With groaning wretches : and your task ſhall be, 
With all the fierce endeavour of your wit, 
To enforce this pained impotent to ſmile, 

Bir, 'lo move wild laughter in the throat of death? 
It cannot be, iris impoſſiol2, 

Mirth cannnot move a ſoul in agony, 

Raſa, Why that's the way t9 choke a gibing ſpirit, 
Whoſe influence is begot of thar looſe grace, 

Which ſhallow laughing heaters give to fools : 

A jcfts proſperity, lies in the ear 

Of him that hears it, neyer in the tongue 

Of hin that niakes it - then, if ſickly ears, 

Deafc with the clamours of their own dear groans, 
Will hear your idle ſcorns ; continue then, 

And I will have yov, and that fault withall, 

Bur if they will not, throw away that ſpirit, 

And I ſhall find you empty of that fault, 

Right joyfull of your reformation, | 

| Bir, Atwelve-moneth ? Well - befall what will befall, 
T'le jeſt a twelve-moneth in an Hoſpitall. 

i Prin, I, ſweet my Lord, and ſo I take my leave, 
King. No Madam, we will bring you on your way, 

Bir Our wooing doth not end like an old Play : 
Jack hath not. Jill : theſe Ladies courteſie 
Might well have made our ſport a Comedy. 

K ing. Come Sir, it wants a twelve-moneth and a day, 
And then *rwill end. 

Bir, That's too long for a Play, 

Enter Braggart. 

Brag, Sweet Majeſty vouchiafe me. 

Pris, Was not that Hetftor ? 

Dam, The worthy Knight of Troy. 7 

Brag. I will kiſſe thy Royall finger, and take leave. 


; Plough for her ſweet love three yeares. But moſt eſteem, 


| This fide is Hiems, Winter, 


I am a Votary, I have yow'd to Faquenetta to hold the | 


ed greatneſſe, will you hear the Dialogue that the ry 
Learned men have compiled, in praiſe of the Owle ang 


the Cuckow ? It ſhould have followed in the end of oy! 


ſhew. 
K:n, Call them forth quickly, we will doe ſoe, 
Brag. Holla, Approach, 
Enter all, 


This Yer, the Spring : the one maintained by the Owle, 

The other by the Cuckow. | 

Ver, begin, 
IM The Song. 


hen Dafies pied, and Volets blew , 
And Cuckow-buds of yellow hae - 
And Lady-Smocks all ſilver white, 
Doe paint the Medowes with delight, 
T he Cuckow then on every Tree, 
Mocks married men, for thus ſings he, 
Cackow, 

( uckow, Cackow : O word of fear, 


Urpleaſing to a married ear. 


When Shepheards pipe on Oaten Straws, 
And merry Larks are Ploughmens Clocks : 
When Turtles tread, and Rooks and Daws, 
And Maidens bleach their ſummer Smocks : 
The ("uckow then on every Tree 
Aocks married men ; for thus fings he, 
Cuckow, 

Cuckow, (uckow : O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear, 


Winter, | 

When Ifickles hang by the wall, 
eAnd Dick the Shephoard blows his nall ; 
And Tom bears Logs into the Hall, 
And Milk comes frozen home inpail - . 
When blood is mpt, and wayes be foul, 
T hen nightly ſings the ftaring Owle 
T #-whit to-who, 

A merry note, 


While greafie Jone doth keel the por. 


When all aloud the Wind doth blow, 
And cofſing drownes the Parſons Saw : 
And Birds fit brooding in the Snow , 
And Marrians Noſe looks red and raw: 
When roaſted Crabs hifſe in the bowl, 
Then night ly ſings the ſtaring Owle , 
Tx-whit to-who : 

A merry note, 


While greaſie Jone deth keel the pot, 


Brag. The Words of Mercery, 
Are harſh after the Songs of Apollo: 
You that way ; we this way. - ; 
__ Exennmt omnes. 


, 
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eAtns Primus. 


Enter Theſens, Hippolita, with others, 


T heſeas. | J's 
S=3Ow fair Hippolite, our nuptiall hour 
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Like to a Step-dame or a Dowager, 
Long withering out a young mans revenue, 


Another Moon : but oh, me thinks, how flow 


Four nights will quickly dream away the time : 
And then the Moon, like toa filver bow, 
Now bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 
Of our ſolemniries.. 2 

The, Go Philoſtrate, 
Stirre up the eLehemian youthto merriments, 
Amke the pertand nimble ſpiric of mirth, 
Turn melancholly forth to Funerals : 
The pale companion, is not for our pomp. 
Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing thee jnjuries : 
But I will wed-thee in another key, 
With pomp, with triumph, and with reyelling, 


Emer E genus and his daughter Hermia, Lyſander, 
| and Demitrins. 


= Happy. be T heſexz, our renowned Duke, 
e 


Ege, Full of yexation, come I, with complaint 
[Againſt my child, my-daughter Hermia. 


Stand forth Demetrins, 
{My Noble Lord, 


{This man hath my conſent to marry her. 
Stand forth Lyſander. 


And my gracious Duke, | 

This hath bewitch'd the boſome of my child : 

Thou, thou Lyſxder, thou haſt given her rimes, 
And interchang'd loye-tokens with my child : 
[Thou haſt by Moon-light at her window ſung, 

2 $With faining voyce, verſes of faining love, 

And ſtoln the impreſſion of herfantaſic, 

| With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawdes, conccits, 


Drawes on apace : four happy dayes bring in 


S This old Moon wanes ? She lingers my defires 


Hyp. Four dayes will quickly ſteep themſelves in nights, 


. Thanks good Egexe : what's the newes with thee? 


| 


Gromes, lives, and dies, in fingle bleſſedneſle. 


Knacks, trifles, Noſegayes, ſweet meats (meſſengers 

Of ſtrong prevailment in unhardned youth) . 

With cunning haſt thou filch'd my daughters heart, 

Turn'd her obedience (Which is due to me) 

To ſtubborn harſhneſſe, And my gracious Duke, 

Be it ſoſhe will not here before your Grace, 

Conſent to marry with Demetrius , 

I beg the ancient priviledge of Athezs, 

As the is mine, Lmay diſpoſe of her ; 

Which ſhall be either to this Gentleman , 

Or to her death, according to our Law, 

Immediately provided in that caſe, | | 
The. What ſay you Hermia? beadyis'd fair Maid, 


| To you your Father ſhould be as a God ; 


One that compos'd your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are bur as a form in wax 
By him imprinted : and within his power, 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it : 
Demetrius is a worthy Gentleman, 
Her, So is Lyſander. 
The, In himſelf he is, FT 
Bur in this kind, wanting your Fathers yoyce 
The other muſt be held the worthier. 
Her. I would my Father look'd but with my eyes. 
The. Rather your eyes muſt wich his judgement look. 
Her, I doe entreat your Grace to pardon mc, 
I know not by what power I am made bold. 
Nor how it may concern my modeft 
In ſuch a preſence here to plead my thoughts : 
Bur I beſeech your Grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befall me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed Demetrins, 
The. Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. SR 
Therefore fair Hermia queſtion your defires, 


{ Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 


Whether (if you yield not to your Fathers choyce). 
You can endure the livery of a Nunne, 

For aye to be in ſhady Cloiſter mew'd, 

To live a barren ſiſter all your life, WE 
Chanting faint hymnes to the cold fruicleſſe Moon, 
Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood, 
Toundergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage. 

But earthlier happy is the Roſe diſtild, 

Then that which withering on the virgin thorn , 

Her. 
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A <Miidfummers nights Dream: 


SBpicld my virgin Patent up 
 his'Eordſhip, to whoſe unwiſhed yoak, 
uledſcnts not to give ſoveraignty. "x 
Ly lk ce time tO pauſe, and by the next new; Moon 5 

Tg day berwixt my. Love and me, 

For eyerlalting bond of -2e 
Upon thart day either prepare to dir, 
For diſobedience to your Fathers will , 
Or elſe ro wed Demetrius as he would , 
Or on D1anaes Altar toproteſt 
For aye , auſterity and fingle life, 

Dems, Relent ſweet Hermzia, and Lyſander, yield 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Lyſ. You have her Fathers love, Demetrins : 
Let me have Hermsiaes : doe you marry him. 

Egens, Scornfull Lyſander : true, he hath my Loye ; 
And what is mine, my loye ſhall render him, 
And ſhe is mine, and all my right of ker 
I doe eſtare unto Demetrime, 

Lyſ. 1 am my Lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well poſſeſt : my love is more then his : 
My fortunes every way as fairly ranck'd 
(If not with vantage) as Demetrius : 
And (which is more then all theſe boaſts can be) 
I am beloy'd of beauteous Hermia. 
Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right > 
Demetrins, I'le ayouch it to his head , 
Made love to Nedars Daughter, Heleza, 
And won her ſoul : and ſhe (ſweet Lady) dotes, 
Deyoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, , -- . 
Upon this ſpotted and-inconftant man, 1 

. The, I muſt confeſle, that I have heard ſo much, 

And with Demetriz thoughr to have ſpoke thereof : 
Bur being over-full of ſelf-affairs, | 
My min«: did loſe it, But Demetrius come, * 
And come Egexs, you {hall go with me, 
[ have ſome private ſchooling for you doth. 
For you fair Herma, look you arme-your ſelf - 
To fit your fancies to your Fathers will ; 
Or elſe the Law of Athers yields you up 
(Which by no means we may extenuate) 
To death, or to a vow of fingle life. ” 
Come my Hyppolita, what cheer my Loye ? 
Demetrius and Egews goalong : 
I muſt employ you in ſome buſineſlc 
Againſt our nuptialls, and conferre with you 
Of ſomething, nearly that concerns your ſelves. 

Ege, Wirth duty and defire we follow you, | Exemnnt. 

HManet Lyſander and Herma, 

Lyf. How now my Loye > Why is your cheek ſo pale? 
ow chance the Roſes there doe fade ſo faſt ? 
 #ey, Belike for want of rain, which I could well 
Beteem them, from the tempeſt of mine eyes, 

Lyf. Hermia, for ought thatever I could read, 
Couldeyer hear by Tale or Hiſtory, 

The courſe of rrue love neyer did run ſmooth, 
But either it was different'in blood. 

Her, O croſſe ! too high to be enthrall'd to love. 

Lyſ. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpec of yeares, 

Her, O ſpight ? too old to be engag'd to young, 

Lyſ. Or elſe it food upon the choiſe of merit, 

Her, O hell! to chooſe love by anothers eye, 

Ly. Or if there werea fimpathy in choiſe, 

War, death, or fickneſle, did lay ſiege to it ; 
Making it momentary, as a ſound : 


_ RPE 


Swift as a ſhadow, ſhortas any dream, 
Brief as the lightning in the collied night, 
Fhat'(in a ſpleen) unfolds both heaven and earth ; 
Andrerea man hath' power to ſay, behold, 
The jawes of darknefſe to deyoure it up : 
So quick bright things come to confuſion, 
| - Hey, Ifthen true Loyers have been cyer croft, -- 
Tr Baridsa5 an Edit in deftiny : 
Then let us teach our triall patience, 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary croſle, 
As due to love, as thoughts, and dreames, and fighs, 
Withes 2nd teares, poor Fancies followers, 
Lyſ. A good perſwaſion ; therefore hear me Hermia 
I have a Widow Aunt, a Dowager, 
Of great reyenue, and ſhe hath no Chuld : 
From Athexs is her houſe remoy'd ſeyen leagues, 
And ſhe reſpe&s me as her onely Son : 
There gentle Hermra, may I marry thee, 
And to that place, the ſharp Athenian Law 
Cannot purſue us, If thou loy'ſt me, then 
Steal forth thy Fathers houſe to niorrow night : 
And in the Wood, a league without the Town, 
(Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 
To doe obſervance for a morn of May) 
There will I ſtay for thee. 
Her, My good Lyſander, 
I ſwear to thee, by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow, 
By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 
By the fumplicity of Venus Doyes, E | 
By that which knitteth ſouls, and proſpers love, 
And by that firewhich burn'd the Carthage Queen, 
When the falſe Troyan under ſail was ſcen, 
By all the yowes that ever men have broke, 
(In number more then eyer women ſpoke) 
In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To morrow truly wilt T frieet with'rhee. 
Lyſ. Keep promiſe Loye : look here comes Helen," 


"Emer Helena. 


Her. God ſpeed fair Helena, whither away ? 

Hel, Call you me fair? that fair again unſay, 
Demetrius loves you fair : O happy fair ? 
Your eyesare load-ſtarres, and your tongues 
More tuneable theii Larke to Shepheards ear, | 
When Wheat is green, when Haw=thorn Buds appear, || 
Sicknefle js catching : O were fayour ſo, 
Your words T'de catch; fair Hermsa ere I go, | 
My car ſhould catch:your voyce, my-eye, your eye, . - 
My tongue ſhould carch your tongues ſweet melody, . | 
Were the World mine, Demetrixs: being bated, 2 


{weet ayre | 


| The reſt I'le give to be to you tranſlated. 


O teach me how'you-took, - and with what art 
You ſway the motion of Demetrime heart. 
Her, I frown upon him, yet he loves meſtill. _. 
Hel. O that your frowns woutf teach my ſmiles foch 
Her, T give him curſes, yet he gives me love, (ll 
Hel. O that my prayers could ſuch affe&tion move. 
Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he-hateth me. 
Her. His folly Helena is none of tine. (ne, 
_ Hel. None but your beauty, would that fault wif 
Her, Take comfort: he no more -thall-ſee my fact, 
J/ander and my ſelf will flie this place, | 
Before the time 1 did Lyſandey ſee, 
Seem'd Athens like a Patadiſe to me. 
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Love do dwell, 


That he hath turn'd a heaven into Hell > 
| Lyſ. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold, 


i 
[ 
{ 


. 
2 
: 
. 


L © 


| 


\|Through Athens gate, 


[As 


{To have hisfight thither, and back again. 


To morrow night when Phebe doth behold. 
Her ſilver viſage, in the watry glaſle, 


| Decking with liquid pearl, the bladed oraſle 


ime that Lovers flights doth till conceal) 

have we devis'd to ſteal, 
Her, Andin the wood, where often you and I, 

Ulpon faint Primroſe beds, were wont to lie, 

Emptying our boſomes, of their counſell ſweld ; 


(At 


[There my Lyſander, and my ſelf ſhall meer, 


And thence from Athens turn away our eyes 

Toſeck newfriends and ftrange companions, 

Farewell ſweet-play-fellow, pray thou for us, 

And good luck grant thee thy Demerrizs. 

Keep word Lyſander,we muſt ſtarye our fight, 

From loyers food, till morrow deep midnight. 
Exit Hermia, 

Lyſ. 1 will my Hernia, Helena adieu, 
Asyou on him, Demetrius detes on you. 
Exit Lyſander, 
Hel. How hap py ſome, o're otherſome can be ? 

Through Athexs I am thought as fair asfhe. 

But what of that 2 Demetriae thinks nor fo : 

Hewill not know, what all, but ke doth know, 

And as he erres, doting on Hermaes eyes ; 

$01, admiring of his qualities : 

Things baſe and vilde, holding no quantity, 

Love can tranſpoſe to forme and dignity , 

Love looks not with the eyes, bur with the minde, 

And therefore is wing'd Cxp:d painted blind. 

Nor hath loyes mind of any judgement taſt: : 

Wings and no eyes, figure, unheedy haſte, 

And therefore is Love ſaid to be a childe, 

Becauſe in choiſe he often is beguil'd, 

viſh boyes themſelyes in game forſwear ; 

Sothe boy Loye is perjur'd every where, 

For ere Demetrius lookt on Hermes cync, 

He hail'd down oathes that he was onely mine. 

And when this Hail ſome heat from Hermza felt, 

$o he difſoly'd, and ſhowres of cathes did melt. 

[ will go tell him of fair Hermzaes flight : 

Then to the Wood will he to morrow night, 

Purſue her ; and for his intelligence, 

If I have thanks, it is a dear expence: 

But herein mean I to enrichray pain , 

Exit 


Enter Quince the Carpenter , Sung the Joyner, Bottom 
the Weaver, Flute the Bellows-mender, Snowt the 
Tinker, and Starveling the Tgylor, 
Os. .Is all our company here ? 
Bet, You were beſt to call them generally , man by 
man, according to the ſcrip. 
Os. Here is the ſcrowle of every mans name, Which 


Is thought fit through all Arhers, to play in our Enter-' 


hide before the Duke and the Dutcheſſe, on his wedding 
y at night, | | 
Boe, Furſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the ,Play 
treats on : then read. the names of the Actors: and ſo 
grow on to a point. ' 
_ Qs. Marry our Play isthe moſt lamentable Comedy, 
and moft cruell death -of Pyramns and T hisby, 


Bot, A yery good piece of work I afſure you, and J 


by the ſcrowle. Maſters ſpread your ſelves, | 
Quince, Anſwer as I call you. Nick, Bettors the 
Weaver, : 
" Bottom, Ready : name what part am for, and pro- 
ceed, - 
Omnince, 
mus, | 
Bot, What is Pyramzs, a lover, ora tyrant? _. 
Oninee, A Lover that kills himſelf moſt valllantly for 


7 


Lou Nick Bottoms are ſct down for Pyra- 


Bot, That will aske ſome teares in the true perform- 
ing of it : if I doe ir, let the audience look ro thcir eyes ; 
I will move ſtormes; I will condole in ſom2 meature. 
To the reſt yer, my chief humour is for a tyrant. I could 
play Ercles rarely, or a-part to tear a Cat in,to make all 
{plic the raging Rocks, and ſhivering ſhocks {ball break 
the locks of priſon gates, and Phibbas carre ſhall ſhine 
from farre, and make and marre thc fooliſh Fates, This 
was lofty, Now name the reſt of the Players, This 
is Ercles vein, a tyrants vein : a lover is more condo- 
ling. 

Onin, Francis Flute the Bellows-mender, 

Flu, Here Peter Quince, 

Qx, You muſt take T hisb:e on you, 

Fla. What is Thisb:e, a wandiing Knight ? 

Qs. Ir is the Lady that Pyramnus muſt love, 

Flu, Nay faith , let nut me play a woman, I hayc 2 
Beard comming, 

Qs, That's all one, you ſhall play it in a Maske, and 
you may ſpeak as ſmallas you will. 

Bor. And I may hide my face, let me play Thibie 
too : I'eſpeak in a monſtrous little yoyce, T hiſe, Th{- 
ne, ah Pyramws may lover dear , thy Thisb:e dear, and 
Lady dear, | 

Quin, No no, you muſt play Pyramm ; and Flare 
you T hesbie, 

Botx. Well, proceed. 

Qs, Robin Starveling, the Taylor, 

Star, Here Peter Quince. 

Quince, Robin Starveling, you mu 
| Mother ? : 


| 


| play Thi:bies 


Tom Snowt, the Tinker, 

Snowt, Here Peter Quince. 

On. You Pyramw father ; my ſelf, T hisbres father $ 
Szug the Joyner, you the Lyons part 3 and I hope there 
15 a Play fitted, | 
| Snxg, Haye you the Lyons part written ? pray you if 
; It be, give it me, for I am ſlow of ttudy, 


| 


roaring, 

Bot. Let me play the Lyon too, I will roar that, I 
will doe atiy mans heart good to hear me. I will roar, 
that 1 will make the Duke ſay, Let him roare again, ler 
him roare again, 

Ox. Tf you ſhould doc it too terribly, you wotld 
frighr the Dutcheſſe Ma the Ladies, that they would 
ſhrike, and that were enough to hang us all, 

All. That would hang vs every mothers ton, 

Bottome, T grant you fiiends, if that you ſhould 
fright the Ladies out of their Wits, they wotld 
| have no more diſcretion but to hang vs: but I will age 
gravate my voyce ſo, that I will roare you 25 genely 
as any ſucking Doyc ; I will roare and *cwere any 
;Nightingale. 

, ” . . . "7 a DN . 
Ou;nce, You can play no part but Pjrarsz;, for Para- 


_ 


love, . | 


Qs. You may doc it extempore, for it is nothing but 


—— 


: 


þÞy he Now good Peter Onince, call forth your Aoi 
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us isa ſweet-fac'd man, a proper man as one ſhall ſee 
in a ſumme:s day ; a moſt lovely Gentleman-like-man, 
therefore you muſt needs play Pyramms. 

Bot, Well, I will undertake it. What Beard were 1 
beſt ro play it in? . 

Quin, Why, what you will. 

Bot. I will diſcharge it , in either your ſtraw-colour 
beard, your orange tawny beard, your purple in grain 
beard, or your French-crown colour'd beard, your per- 
fe&t yellow. 

Quiz, Some of your French-Crowns have no hair 
at all, an then you will play bare-fac'd, But maſters here 
are your parts, and I am to entreat you, requeſt you, and 
defire you, to con them by ro morrow night - and meet 
me in the palace wood, a mile without the Town, by 
Moon-light, there we will rehearſe : for if we meet inthe 
City, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and our deyiccs 
known. In the meantime, I will draw a Bill of proper- 
ties, ſuch as our Play wants. I pray you fail me not. 

Bot, We will meer, and there we may rehearſe more 
obſcenely and courageouſly, Take pain, be perfeR, adieu, 

Onin, At the Dukes oak we meet, _ 


Bot, Enough, hold or cur bow-ftrings, - Exenxt. 


—_— 


Dr 


Aﬀtus Secundus.” 


——_— 


Enter a Fairie at one door, and Robin Good= 
| fellow at another. 


Rob, How now ſpirit, whether wander you ? 
Fay, Over hill, over dale, through buſh, through briar, 
Over park, over pale, through flood, through fire, 
I doe wander eyery where,ſwifter then the Moons ſphere; 
And I ſerve the Fairy Queen, to dew her orbs upon the 
Thc Cowflips tall, her penſioners be, 
In their gold coats: ſpots you ſee, 
| | Thoſe be Rubies, Fairy favors, 
In thoſe freckles, live their ſayors, 
I muſt go ſeck ſome dew drops here, 
And hang a pearl in every cowſlips ear. 
Farewell thou Lob of ſpirits, I'le be gon, 
Our Queen andall her Elves come here anon. 
Rob, The King doth keep his Revels here ro night, 
Take heed the Queen come not withjn his fight, 
For Oberoz is paſting fell and wrath, | 
Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy ſtoln from an Indian King, 
She neyer had ſo ſweeta changeling, 
And jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of this crain, to trace the Forreſts wild, 
Br ſh2 (per-force) with-holds the loved boy, 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her joy, 
And now they never mect in grove, or green, 
By fountain clear, or ſpangled ſtar-light ſheen, 
But they doe {quare, that all their Elyzs for fear 
Creep into Acorn cups and hide them there. 
Fai, Either | miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ſhrew'd and knaviſhſpiric 
Call'd Robin Good-fellow, Are you not he, 
Thar fright the maidens of the Villagree, 
Sxim milk, and ſometimes labour in the Quern, 
And bootlefſe make the breathleſſe huſwife chern, 
And ſometime make the drink to bear no barme, 


oreen. 


| You doe their work, and they ſhall haye good luck, 


| Proud Tirtanra., 


Miſlead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm, 
Thoſe that Hobgobln call you, and ſweet Pack, 


Are not you. he 7 

Reb. Thou ſpeak'(t aright ; 
I am that merry wanderer of the night : 
I jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, 
When I a fat and Bean-fed Horſe beguile, 
Neighing in likenefle like a filly foal, 
And ſometimes lurk I in a Gollps bole, 
In very likenefle of a roaſted crab : 
And when the drinks, againſt her lips T bob, 
And on her withered dewlop poure the Ale. 
The wiſeſt Aunt celling the ſaddeſt tale, 
Sometime for three-foot ſtool, miſtaketh me, 
Then lip I from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And tailour cries, and falls into a coli 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſwear, 
A merrier hour was neyer waſted there. 
Buc room Fairy, here comes Oberoy, 

Fas. And here my Miſtreſle : 
Would that we were gone. 


Enter King of Fairies at one door with his train, and 
the Queen at another with hers. i 


Ob, Ill mer by Moon-light, 


Qs, What, jealous Oberos ? Fairy Skip hence. 
I have forſworn his bed and company. 
Ob. Tarry raſh Wanton, am not I thy Lord ? 
Qs. Then I muſt be thy Lady : but I know 
When thou waſt toln away from Fairy Land, 
And in the ſhape of Corzy, fate all day, 
Playing on pipes of Corn, and yerſing love 
To amorous Phillida, Why art thou here 
Come from the fartheſt Reep of India ? 
But that forſoath the bouncing Amazon 
Your buskin'd Miſtreſſe, and your Warriour love , 
To T heſens muſt be Wedded, and you come, 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 
Ob. How can{t thou thus for ſhame, Titan, 
Glanceat my credit, with Hppolita > 
Knowing I know thy loye to 7 heſexc ? | 
Didſt thou not lead him through the glimmering night 
From Peregenia, whom he raviſhed ? | 
And make him with fair Eagles break his faith 
With Ariadye, and Antiopa ? | 
#. Theſe are the forgeries of jealouſie, 
And never fince the middle Summers ſpring. 
Met we on-hill, in dale, forreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhie brook, 
Or in the beached margent of the ſea, 
To dance our ringlets'to the whiſtling wind, 
But with thy brawles thou hatt diſturb'd our ſport. 
Therefore the winds, piping tous in vain, 
As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea 
Contagious fogges: Which falling in the Land, 
Hath cyery petty River made ſo proud, 
That they haye oyer-born their Continents, 
The Oxc hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoak'in vain, 
The Ploughman loft hisſweat, and the green Corn 


The fold ſtands empty in*the drowned field, 


And Crows arefatted with the murrion flock, 
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"Me The Dine MENS morris is fild up with mud, Quench in the chaſt beams of the watry Moon ; 
And the queint Mazcs in the wanton green, And the imperiall Votreſs paſſed on, 
For lack of tread are undiltitguithable, f In maiden meditation, fancy-free. 
The humane mortals want their winter here, Yertmark'd I where the bolt of Cap:d fell, | 
No night is now with hymn. or caroll bleſt ; Ic fell upon a little weſtern flower : __ 
 Wlrhercfore the Moon (the governeſs of lauds) Before, milk-white : now purple with loyes wound, 
Wipalc in her anger, wathes all the airzg _. © And maidens all it, Love in idleneſs. 
[That Rheunucick diſeaſes do abound, | Fetch me that flower ; the herb I thew'd thee once, 
| And chorough this diftemperature, we ſee, The juyce of it, on ſleeping eye-lids laid, 
| The ſeaſons alter.z hoary=headed. froſts Will mak a man or woman madly doat 
{Fall in the freſh lap of the crimſon Roſe, Upon the nex: live creature thart ir ſees. 
And'on old Hyems chin and Icie crown, | Fetch me this herb, and be thou here again; 
An odorous Chaplet of ſweer' Summer buds Ere the Leviathan can ſwim a league. FOES 
[s as in mockry ſet, The ſpring, the Summer, Pa. Tle put a girdle about the carth in forty minutes, 
Thechilding Autumn, angry Winter change | | | Ex. 
Their wonted Liveries, and the amazed world, O5. Having once this juyce, 
By their increaſe, now knows not which is which t Ple watch Titania, when the is a ſleep, 
And tais ſame progeny of evills comcs . And drop the liquor of it in her eycs : 
From our debate, from our drfſenfion, | Thenext thing when ſhe waking looks upon, 
Weare their parents and original, (Beit on Lyon, bear, or Wolfe, or Bull, 
0b, Do you amend ir then, ir lies in you, On medling Monkey, or on bulie Ape) - 
Why ſhould T ztaw:a croſs her Oberon ? She ſhall purſue it, with the ſoul of love. 
[ do bur beg a little changeling boy, And ere I take this charm off from hea fight, 
WiTo be my Henchman, 5: (As I can take it with another herb) 
and FF} . Ow. Set your hear: at reſt, | Ple make her render up her Page to me, | 
The Fairy land _— not the child of me, But who comes here ? I am inviſible, 
His mother was a Votreſs of my Order, And I will oyer-hear their conference. 


And in the ſpiced Indian air, by night 
Full ofcen ſhe hath goſſpt by my fide, 


And ſat with me on Neptmnes yellow ſands, 
Marking th'embarked traders of the flond, Dem. T love thee not; therefore purſue me not, 


When we laught to ſee the ſails concetye, Where is Liſander, and fair Hermia? 
And grow big bellied with the wanton winde : The one Ie ſtay, the other ſtayeth me. 
Bi Which ſhe with pretty and with ſwimming gate, Thou told'ſtme they were toln into this wood ; 
Following ( her womb then rich with my young ſquire ) | And hereamT, and wood within this wood, 
Would imitate, and fail upon the Land, BecauſeI cannot meet my Hernia, 
BiTo ferch me trifles and return again, Hence get the gone, and follow me no more, 
JAs from a voyage, rich with merchandize, Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted Adamant, 


[But ſhe being mortall of that boy did dye, Bur yet you draw not Iron, for my heart | 


Enter Demetrius, Helena following him: 
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[And for her ſake I do rear up her boy, Is true as ſteel. Leaye your power to draw, 

[And for her ſake I will nor part with him, | And I ſhall have no power to follow you, 
06. How long within this wood intend you ftay? { Dem, Dol entice you? dol ſpeak you fair ? 
Qs. Perchance till after Theſes wedding day, Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth, 


(| Tell you Ido not, nor I cannot loye you? . 
 $jAnd ſec our Moon-light revels, go with us ; Hel. Andeyen for that do I loyethee the more 3 
nt F [If nor, ſhun me and Twill ſpare your haunts. = [I am your ſpaniel}, and Demerrive, | 
' O06, Give me that boy, and I will go with thee, The more you bear me, I will fawn on you. 
Os, Not for'thy Fairy Kingdome. Fairies away: | Uſe me but as your ſpaniell ; ſpurn me, ſtrike me; 
_ {] We thall chide down right, ifT longer Ray. Exexm.| Neoledt me, loſe me; onely give me leave 
06, Well, go thy way : thou ſhalt not from this grove, | (Unworthy as I am) to follow you. = 


If you will patiently dance in our Round, 


Till I torment thee for this injury. | What worlſer place can I beg in your love, 

My gentle Pack come hither ; thou remembreſt |( And yet a place of high reſpe&t with me) 

SinceT fatupon a promontory, | Then to be uſedas you doyour dog ? | = 
And heard a Mear-waid on a Dolphins back, Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit, 
Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, For I am ſick when do look on thee, 


That the rude ſea grew ciyill at her ſong, Hel. And I am fick when Ilook not on you. 
And certain ftars ſhot madly from their Shpears, Dem. You do impeach your modefty too much, 
To hear the Sea-maids mufick, To leave the City, and commit your ſelf 

Pa, I remember. | | Into the hands of one that loves you not, 

Ob, That yery time ſay (but thou could'ſt not) To truſt the opportunity of night, 


Flying between the cold Moon and the earth 3 And the ill counſell of a deſert place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 


Czpid allarm'd; a certain aim he took 

At a fair Veſtall, throned by the Weſt, Hel. Your virtue is my priviledge: for that 
#j And loog'd his loye-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, It is not night when T do ſee your face. 

AS it ſhould pierce a hundred thouſand hearts, Therefore I think I am not in the night, 


I But T might fee young Cuprds fiery ſhaft Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company, F 
| or 
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| 


| 
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{I knowa 
| Where the Oxſlips and the nodding'Violet grows, 
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For you in+my reſpect are all the world. 

Then how can ir be ſaid I am alone, 

When all the world is hereto look' on me ? 

| Dex. le run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
| Ar:d leave thee to the mercy of wilde beaſts. 

| Hel. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as. you, 

| Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd : 
Apolla flies, and Daphne holds the chaſe ; 


{ The Dove purſues the Griffin, the milde Hinde 


Makes ſpeed to catch the Tyger, Bootleſs ſpeed, 
When cowardiſe purſues, and valourflies, 

ji Hem, I willnor ſtay thy queſtions, ler mie go; 

| Or 1f thou follow me, do not believe, 

j But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood, 

. Hel. 1, in the Temple, in the Town, and Field, 


| You do memiſchicf, Fye Demerrize, IJ 


Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandall on my ex: 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do ; 


| We ſhould be woo'd, and were not made to wooe, 
1 1 follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, 2 
| To die upon th hand I loye-ſo well. 1 Bat. 


Ob. Fare thee well Nymph, ere he do leave this grove. 


| Thou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love. 
| Haſt thou the lower there > Welcome wanderer, 


Enter Pack, 


Pe. 1, there it is. 3 
Os. 1 a thee give it me, .* © 
ank where the wilde time blows, 


Quite over-cannoped with luſcious woodbine, 

W ith ſweet musk roſes, and with Eglantine, 
There ſleeps Titania, ſomerime of the night, .. 
Lul'd in theſe flowers, with dances and-delight : 
And there the ſnake throws her enammel'd >kin, 
Weed wide enough to wrapa Fairy in. 

And with che juyce of this I'le treak her eyes, 
And make her full of hatefull fantaſies. 

Take thou ſome'of it, and ſeck through this grove 3 
A ſweet Atheman Lady is in love 

Wirth a diſdainfull youth : anfioint his eyes, 

Bur do it when the next thing he eſptes, | 
May be the Lady, Thou ſhalt know the man, 


| By the eAtheman garments he hath on, 


Effe&t it with ſome care, that. he nay prove 


{ More fond on her, then ſhe upon/her love ; 


And look thou meet me, ere the firſt Cock crow, : 
P,. Fear not my Lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. Ext, 
Enter Queen of Fairies, with her train, 
Os. Come,-now a Roundell, and a Fairy ſong : 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, 
Some to kill Kankers in the musk roſe buds, 


{ Some war with Reremiſe, for their leathern wings, 


To make my ſmall Elves coats, and ſome keep back 


{ The clamorous Owle that nightly hoots and wonders 


At our queint ſpirits : Sing me now aſleep, 
Then to your offices, and let me reſt, 


Fairies Sing. 


You ſpotted Snakes with double tongue, 
T horny Hedgehoggs be not ſeen, 

Newts and Find wormes do 0 wrong, 
Come not near. our Fairy Queen, 
Philomele with melodie, 


ad ” as 
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S ing Is your f weet: Lullaby, 


Never harm, nor ſpell, nor charm, 
Come our lovely Lady nye, 
S o good mght with Lullaby. 
= 2 2. Farry. 
Weaving Spiders. come not here, 
Hence you long leg'd Spinners, hence 
Beetles black approach not nearc 
Worme nor Snayle do no offence. 
Philomete with melody; &c. 
1, Fairy, : 
Hence away, now all is well - 
One aloofe, ſtand Centinell; 
E nter.Oberow. 
Do it for thy true loye take: 
Love and languiſh for his ſake. 
Be it Ounce, or Car, or Bear, 
Pard, or Boar, with briftled hair, 
In thy eye that ſhall appear, 
When thou wak'Rt, it is thy dear, 
| Wake when ſome vile thing is near, 
Emer Lyſander and Hermia, 


And to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way : 
We'll reſt us Hermia, if you think it good, 


| [And carry for the comfort of the day. | 
Her. Be it ſo Lyſander : finde you out a bed, 


For I upon this bank will reft my head. 
Lyſ. One turfe ſhall ſerve as pillow for us 


Lie further off yer, do not lic ſo near, 


Love takes the meaning, in loyes conference, 
I mean that my heart unto yours is knit, 
So that but one heart can you make of it. 
Two boſomes interchanged with an oath, 
So then two boſomes, and a fingle troth. 
{ Then by your fide, no bed-room me deny, 
For lying ſo, Herm1a, 1 do not lye. 

Her, Lyſander riddles very prettily : 


| Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
| If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyſander lied. 


Bur gentle friend, for love and curtcie 
Lie further off in humane modeſty, 

Such ſeparation, as may well be ſaid, 
Becomes a vertuous batchelor, and a maid, 


Thy love ne're alter till thy ſweet life end, 


And then end life , when I end loyalty : 
Here is my bed, ſleep give thee all his reſt, 


Enter Puck, 
Px, Through the Forreſt have I gone, 
But Atheriar finde I none, 
On whoſe eyes I might approve 
This flowers force in ſtirring loye, 
Night and filence: who is here ? 
Weeds of eAthens he doth wear : 
This is he (my maſter ſaid) 
Deſpiſed the gAtheman maid: 
And here the maiden ſleeping ſound, 


Lulla, lulla, lullaby, lulla lulla; lullaby 


Ly/. Fair loye, you faint with wandring in the woods; 


One heart, one bed, two boſomes, and one troth, 
. Her, Nay good Lyfander, for my ſake,my dear, 


Lyſ. O take the ſence ſweet, of my innocence, 


So far be diſtant, and good night ſweet friend : 


Lyſ. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, ſay I, 


Her, With half that wiſh,the wiſhers eyes be preſt, _ 


LI 
* 


Ob, What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt wake, 


both, 


T hey ſie, 


On 
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| On the dank 26d durty ground, | For as a {urfeir of the ſweeteſt things | 
: Pretty ſoul, ſhe durlt nor lie The deepeſt loathing to a ſtomach brings : 
[Near chis lack-love, this kill-curtefie, | Or as the herefies that men do leave, | 
[Churle upon the eyes I chrow | Are hated moſt of thoſe that did deceive : 
{All the power tn1s charm doth owe + So thou, my ſurfeit, and my hereſie, 
{When thou wak(R, ler love forbid Of all be hated: bur the moſtof me _ 
{Sleep his ſear on thy eye-lid, And all my powers addrefle your loye.and might, © _ | 
$6 awake when T'am gone. : | To honour Heley, and to be her Knight. Exit, | 
{For 1 mult now to Oberon, | Exit. - Her, Help me Lyſander, help me, do thy beft, 
+ | | To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my breſt, 
Enter Demetrius and Heleva ranning, Aye me, for pitty, what a dream was here > | 
| Zyſander look, how I do quake with fear : | 
Hel. Say, though thou kill me, ſweet Demetrims.. | Me-thought a ſerpent eat my heart away, 
De. I charge thee hence, and-do not haunt me thus, | And yet fate ſmiling at his cruell prey: 
H:1, O wilt thou darkling leaye me? do not fo. Lyſander, what remov'd ? Lyſander, Lord, _. 
De. Stay on thy perill, I alone will go. Whar our of hearing, gone ? No ſound, no word ? 
| Exit Demetrius, | Alack where are you? ſpeak and if you hear : 

-|- Hel, OI am out of breath, in this fond chace , Speak of all loyes : I ſwound almoſt with fear, - | 
The more my prayer, the lefler is my grace, No, then I well perceive youare not nye , ENS? 
[Happy is Hermma , wherelocre (he lies: | Either death or you Ile find immediately, Exit. 

For the hath bleſſed and attraQtive eyes. | | 
Hoiw came her cyes ſo bright 2 Not with ſalt tears, | 
If ſo, my eyes are ofner ds then hers. 
\ [No, no, I am as ugly as a Bear,  - \ 
For beaſts that meet w runne,away for fear, | Ad us Ter Ls. 
ods; [Therefore no marvaile,though Demetrius | Lg | a | 
18 [Do, as a monſter, fly my preſence thus. # 
'Vhat wicked and difſembling glafſe of mine, Enter the Clownes, 
Made me compare with Herm:as ſphery eyne ? DE, | 
But who is nere ? -Lyſazder on the ground : Bot. Are weall met 5 | 
Dead or aſleep ? I ſee no bloud, no wound, Q#in. Par, pat, and here's a maryailous conyenient 
\Lyſander, if you live, good fir, awake, place for our rehearſall, This green plot ſhall be our 
Ly. And run through fireI will for thy ſweet ſake, ' | tage, chiFthahoni brake our tyring houſe, and we will 
Traniparent Helena, nature here ſhews art, do it in ation, as we will do it before the Duke, 
That through thy boſome makes me ſee thy heart; Bot, Peter Quince ? 6H 
[Whete Demetrizcs > oh how fita word Peter. Whar ſaift chou, bully Bottome ; | 
Sthat vile name, to periſh on my ſword ? Bot.: There are things in this Comedy of P:ramz and 
Hel. Do not ſay ſo Lyſander, ſay notſo: _ T hisby, that will never pleaſe. Firſt, P:ramus muſt draw 
|Whar though he loye your Hernia? Lord,what though ? | a ſword to kill himſelf : which the Ladies cannot abide, 
Yet Hermia [till loves you, then be content ,  { How anſwer you that ? | 
Ly/. Content with Hermia ? No, I do repent Snout, Berlaken, a parlous fear, | 
The tedious minutes I with ber have ſpent. | Star. I believe we muſt leaye the killing out, when all 
'INot Hermia, but Helexa nowT love : | is done, C* 
Who will not change a Raven for a Doye ? Bot, Not a whit, I have a device to make all well, 
The will of man is by his reaſon ſway'd : Write me a Prologue, and let the Prologue ſeem to ſay, 
And reaſon ſayes you are the worthier Maid, we will do no harm with our ſwords, and that Pyramns 
Things growing are not ripe untill their ſeaſon : is not kill'd indeed : and for the more better aſſurance, 
So TI being young, till now ripe not to reaſon ,* tell chem, chat I Pyramps am not Pyramas , but Bottome 
And touching now the point of humane kill , the Weayer ; this will prt them out of fear, = 
Reaſon becomes the Marſhall to my will , * Quin, Well, we will have ſuch a Prologue , and it 
And leads me to your eyes, where I orelook {hall be written in eight and fix. - | 9s 
Loves ſtories, written in Loves richeſt book. Bot, No, make it two more , let it be written in eight 
Hel. Wherefore was I to this keeri mockery born? | and eight, | ; 
When at your hands did I deſerye this ſcorn ? Szont, Will not the Ladics be afcar'd of the Lion ? 

1] [{ not enough, iſt not enough, young man , Star, 1 fear it; I promiſe you. Fs 
t, ||| [Thar I did neyer, no nor never can , Box, Maiſters, you ought to conſider with your ſelves, | 
ler, [Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius eyc, to bring in ( God ſhield us) a Lion among Ladies, is a 

But you muſt floux my inſufficiency ? | moſt dreadful thing. For there is not a more fearful wild 
Good troth you do me wrong (good ſooth you do) fowle then your Lyon living : and we ought to loo k 
In ſuch diſdainfull manner, me to wooe, to it, ed bon 

But fare you well : perforce I muſt confeſſe, | S-out, Therefore another Prologue mult tell he is not 

]{ thought you Lord of more true gentleneſſe. a Lion. E 0 x : | 

Oh, that a Lady of one man refus'd , Bot. Nay, you muſt name his name, ahd half his face 
hould of another therefore be abus'd. | Exit,| muſt be ſeen through the Lions neck, and he himſelf | 
' Lyſ. She ſees not Hermraſleep thouthere, muſt ſpeak through , ſaying thus, or to theſame'defe@ : | 

Pnd never maiſt thou come Lyſander near : | Ladies, or fair Ladies, I would wiſh you , or I weuld 
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cremble : my life for yours. If you think I come hither 
jasa Lion, it were pity of my life. No, I am no ſuch 


*ching, Iam a man as ocher men are; and there indeed 


F let him name his name, and tell him plainly he 1s Suug 
ak Joiner. 


light. 

"Suu. Doth the Moan-thine that night we play our 
Play ? 

Bot, A Calender, a Calender, look in the Almanack, 
| find out Moon-ſhine, find out Moen-ſhine, | 
4 Emer Puck, 

Own. Ycs, it doth ſhine that night, 
1 Bot. Why then may you leave a caſement of the great 
1 chamber window ( where we play ) open, and the Moon 
| may ſhine in ar the caſement. | 


{ and a lanthorn, and ſay he comes to disfigure, or to pre- 
ſent the perſon of Moon-ſhine, Then there is another 
{thing , we muſt haye a wall in the great Chamber ; for 
1 Piramus and Thisby ( ayes che ſtory ) did talk through 
| the chink of a wall, 

Snug. You can never bring in 


Bottome? 


a wall, What ſay you 


him have ſome Plaſter, or ſome Lome, 
calt about him, to ſignifie wall ;- or let him hold his 
cersthus 5 and through that cranny , ſhall Pramas, and 
Thisby whiſper. ; = 
Qa:n, If chat may be, then all is well, Come, fit down 
cvery mothers ſon, and rehearſe your parts. Pyremws, 
you begin ; when you have ſpoken your ſpeech » enter 
into that Brake , and ſo cycry one according to his cue, 


Enter Robin, | 

Rob, What hempen home-ſpuns haye we {waggering 

here, 

So near the Cradle of the Fairy Qneen ? 

What, a Play toward ? Ile be an auditor - 

An Actor too perhaps, if I ſee cauſe, 

Qs, Speak Pyramie : T hisby rand forth. 

Pr, Thisby, the flowers of odious ſavors ſweet. 

' Qin, Odours, odours. 

Pir, Odours fayors ſweet, 

J So hath thy breath, my dearcſt Thisby dear. 

But hark, a voice: ſtay thou but here a while , 

And by and by I will to thee appear, 
| Pack, A ftranger Pyramus, then erc plaid here, 
Thiſb., Muſt I ſpeak now? 

' Pet, I marry muſt you, For you muſt underſtand he 

goes but to ſce a noiſe that he heard, and is to come a- 

gain, 

" This. Moſt radiant Pirams, moſt Lilly white of hue, 

Of colour like the red roſe on triumphant bryer, 

j Moſt brisky Juyenall, and eke moſt lovely Jew, 

As true as trueſt horſe, that yet wayld never tire, 

{ [le meet thee Paramms, at Ninmes tomb. 

Pet, Ninus tomb, man : why, you muſt-not ſpeak 

chat yet; that you anſwer to Prrawms : you ſpeak all 

your pary at once, cues and all, Pzrams enter, your cue 
is paſt; it is neyer tire. 

Thish, O,, as tre as trueſt horſe, that yet would ne- 

yer tire ; 


.cquelt you, or I would entreat you , not to feax , Not to\ 


. 


Bot. Some man or other muſt preſent wall, and let. 
or ſome rough. 


fin-. 


Qua. 1, or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh of thorns | 


Pir, IfI were fair, T hisby 1 were onely thine, 
Pet, O monſtrous. O ſtrange, We are hanted ; pray 
maſters, flie maſters, help, | 
The Clowns all Exennt. 
Puck, Ile follow you, Ile lead you about a Round, 


| Through bogge, through bnſh , through brake, through|iſ 
| Omince, Well, it ſhall be ſo ; bit there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the Moon-light into a cham-, 
er: for you know, Pprammns and 7 bisby mect by Moon- | 


Sometime a horſe Ile be, ſometimes a hound : (bryer 
A hogge, a headleſſe Bear, ſametimea fire, 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and rore, and burne, 

Like horſe, hound, kog, Bear, fire, at every turn. Ex, 


Emer Pirammus with the Ape head, 


Bot, Why do they run away > This is a knayery 
them to-make me afeard, Emer Snout. 

Sy, O Bottoryr, thou art chang'd s What do I ſee on 
thee ? 

Bet. What do you ſee 2 You ſean Aſſe-head of you 
own, do you ? 
| E mer Peter Quince, * 


Pet, Bleſſe thee Bottome, blefle thee $ thou art tran, 
"lated. Ext. 
Bot, I ſee their knavery : this is to make an afle of me, 
to fright me if they could 5 but I will not (tirre from 
this place , do what they can, I will walk up and down 
here, and will fing that rhey ſhall here I am not afraid, 
The Wooſell cock, ſo black of hew, 
With Orengetawny bill, ' 


Exit, Par. | 


The Throſtle, with his note ſo true, 

The Wren and little quill. | 
Tita, What Angell wakes me from my flowry bed? | 
Bot, The Finch, the Sparrow, and the Lark, | 

The plainſong Cuekow gray ; 

Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 

And dares not anſwer, nay. 

For indeed, who woltld ſet his wit t95 

Who would 

neyer ſo? . 

' 'Tuta, 1 pray thee gentle morrall, fing again , 

Mine ear 15 much enamorcd of thy note ; [ 

On the firſt view to ſay, to ſwear I love thee, | 

| 


ſo fooliſh a bird} 
give 2 bird the lye, though he cry Cuckow 


So is mine cye enthralled to thy ſhape, 

And thy fair yertues force (perforce) doth move me, 
Bot, Me-thinks maiſtrefle, you ſhould have little res-| 

ſon for that : and yet to ſay the truch , reaſon and low! 


pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours will not make them 

friends, Nay, I can gleck upon occaſion, | 
Tyta, Thou artas wiſe as thoy art beautiful, 
Bot, Not ſo neither : but if I had wit enough to get 

out of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own 

turn, | 
Tjta, Our of this wood , do not deſire to go, 

Thou ſhalt reryain here, whether thou wilc er no. 

I am a ſpirit of no common rate : 

The Summer {till doth tend upon my tate, 

And I do loye thee 3 therefore goe with me, 

Ile give thee Fairies-to attend on thee ; 

And they ſhall fetch thee Jewels from the deep , 

And ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers doth fleep : 

And I will purge thy mortal grofſeneſſe ſo, 

That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. 


Emer Peaſe-blofiome , Cobweb, Moth , Muftard- 
ſeed, and four Fairies, 


| 


Fair, Ready ; and1, and1, andI, Where ws we gol 
it, Be- 


tt Hm—— 


—” 


keep little company together, now-adayes, The more the 
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"I 73ca, Be kind and courteous to this Gentleman, 
ray 'Hop in his walks, and gambole in his eyes , 
Feed bim with Apricocks, and Dewberries, 
- | | With purple Grapes, green Figs, and Mulberries; 
'The honic-bags ſteal from the humble Bees, 
ugh And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighes, 
yer, | |Andlight rhem at che fiery-Glow-wormes eyes, 
''To have my love to bed, and toariſe : 
e, | And pluck che wings from painted Butterflics , 
i070 fan the Mogn-beames from his ſleeping eyes, 
Nod to him Elves, and doe him courtefics, 
1. Fas, Hail mortall, hail, 
y 2.Fai, Hail. 
3, Fai, Hail. | 
Box, I cry your worſhips mercy heartily, I beſcech 


our worſhips name. 

Cob, Cobweb. | 

Bot... I ſhall defire you of more acquaintance, good 
ſter Cobweb if. 1 cut my finger, I ſhall make bold with 

_——:: TT. | 

WD honeſt Gentleman ? 
| Peaſe. Praſe-bloſſom, x5rt; 

Ber. I pray you commend me to Miſtreſle Squaſh, 
your Mother, and to Maſter Peaſcod your Father. Good 
Maſter Peaſe-bleſſoms, I ſhall deſire of you more acquain- 
tance too, Your name I beſeech you fr ? 

Muſ. Muiftard-ſeed © 

| Bot, Good Mafter Mnſtard-ſeed ; 1 know your pati- 
ence well : that ſame cowardly-gyant-like Oxe-beef hath 
devoured many a Gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe 
[> [£0 [you, your kindred hath made my eyes water cre now, I 
If [defire your more acquaintance, good Maſter 2ſufard- 
q Tits, Come wait upon him, lead him to my bower, 
The Moon me thinks, looks with a watry cyc, 
{And when ſhe weeps, weep every little flower , 
i {Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity. 
8 [Tycup my Loverstongue bring him filently, 

Ha LINE 


Enter King of Fairies, ſolus. 


Exit, 


O08, 1 wonder if Tihenzs be awak't : 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 


lt 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


rea-lſf | Which ſhe muſt dote on, in extremity. 

 thelfl / Emer Pack, 

hem(ff { Here comes my meffenger : how now mad ſpirit, 
| What night-rule now abour this haunted Grove > 
| 2?:ck, My Miſtrefſe with a monſter is in loye, 

oa(if | Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower ,-- 

»walll | While ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping houre, 


1A crewof patches, rude Mechanicals, 
That work for bread upon Athenian fialls, 
Were met together to rehearſe a Play, 
if { Intended for great Theſezs nuptiall day : 
$ | The ſhalloweſt rthick-skin of that barren ſort, 
if | Who P>ramzwe preſented, in their ſport , 
Forfook-his Scene, and entred in 2 brake, 
When I did him at this adyantagetake, 
An Aﬀſes pole I fixed on hishead; +>! 
{| Anon his T h:sbie muſt be anſwered , | 
And forth my Mimmick comes : when they him ſpie , 
As wild-Geefe, that the creeping Fowler eye, 
Or ruſſed-pated choughs, many in ſort 
Rifing and cawing at the Guns report) 
\er thernſelyes, and madly ſweep the skye : 


#E And from thy hated preſence part I * ſee me n5 more 


— 


' So at his fight, away hisfellows flie, 
And at our ſtamp, here o're and o're one falls ; 


He murther cries, and help from eAthers calls, 
Their ſenſe thus weak, loſt with their fears thus Rronyy 
Made ſenſclefle things begin to doe them wrong. 
For briars and thorns at their apparell ſnatch, 
Some fleeves, ſorne hats, from yielders all chirizs catch; 
I led them on in this diftraced fear, 
And left ſweet Pyr am tranſlated there : 
When in that moment (ſo it came to paſſe) 
Titans wak't, and ſtraight way loy'd an Aﬀe, 
O6. This falls out better then I could deviſe : 


' Bur haſt thou yet latcht the eAthemans eyes, 


With the loye juyce asI dd bid thee doe ? 
Rob. I took himſleeping (that is finiſhc too) 

And the Athenian Woman by his fide, 

That when he wak't, of force ſhe mult bs ey'd. 


Enter Demetrics and Hermia, 


O65, Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the woman, but not this the man, 

Dem. O why rebuke you him that loves you ſo ? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 


For thou (T fear) haſt given me cauſe to curſe, 
If thou haſt ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep, - 
Being o're ſhooes in blood, plunge iri the deep, and kill 
me to0 2 EIT 
The Sun wasnot ſo true unto the day, 
As heto me, Would he have ſtollen away, 
From ſleeping Herma? I'le believe as (Son 
This whole carth may be bord; and that the Moon 
May through the Center creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 
Her brothers noon-tide, with th' Aztipodes, 
It cannot be but thou haſt murdred him, 
So ſhould a murtherer look, ſo dead, ſo grim. 
Dew. So ſhoult! the murderer look, and ſo (ſhould T, 
Pierſt through the heart with your tearn cruelty : 
Yer you the murderer looks as bright as clear; 
As yonder Yen in her glinimering ſpheare, 
Her, What's this to my Lyſandey ? where is he ? 
Ah good Demetrize, wilt thou give him me ? 
Dem, 1'de rathergive his carkafſe to my hounds; 


Of maidens patience, Haſt thou ſlain him then ? 

Henceforth be never numbred among men, | 
Oh, once tell rrue, and even for my ſake, 

Durſt thou a lookt upon him, being awake ? 

And haſt thou kilPd him ſleeping 2 O brave turch : 

Could not a worm, an Adder-doe {o much ? 


- An Adder did it : for with douvler tongue 


Then thine (thou ſerpent) never Adder ſtung, 


Iam not guilty of Lyſanders blood : 

Nor is he dead for ought that can tell, 

Her, I pray thee tell me then that he is well. 
Dem, And if I could, what ſhouldT ger therefore ? 
Her, A priviledge, never-to ſee me more ; 


Whether he be dead or no, | Exit; 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce yein, 
Here therefore for a while I will remain. 

So ſorrows heavineſle doth heavier grow 


For debt that bankrout flip doth ſorrow owe, 


| Which now in ſame {light meature it will pay, 


If 


— 


Her, Now I but chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe. 


Her, Our dog,out cur, thou driv*ft me paſt the bounds] 


. Dems, Youſpend your paſſion on a miſpris'd modd , | 


| 
| 


[ 
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If for his tender here I niake ſome ſtay. Lie down, 
Ob. What haſt thou done ? Thou haſt miſtaken quite 

And laid the love juyce on ſome true-loves fight : 

Of thy miſprifion, mult perforce enſue | 

Some true love turn'd, and not afalſe turn'd true, 
Rob. Then fate o're-rules,th2t one man holding troth, 

A million fail, confounding oath on oath, . 
Ob. About the wood, go ſwifter then the wind, 

And Helena of Athens look thou find, 

All fancy-fick ſhe is, and pale of cheer, . 

With ſighs of love, that coſts the freſh bloud dear, 

By ſome illuſion ſee thou bring her here, 

Ile charm his eyes againſt ſhe doth appear, 
Rob, I go, I go, look how I go, 

Swifter then arrow from the Tartars bow, 
Ob. Flower of this purple die, 

Hit with Cxpidg archery, 

Sink in apple of his eye , 

When his love he doth eſpy, \ 

Let her ſhineas gloriouſly 

As the Venmes of the skie, 

When'thou wak'(t if ſhe be by 

Beg of her for remedy. 


' Ext. 


Enter Pack, 
Puck. Captain of our Fairy band, 


1 Helena is here at hand, 


And the youth, miſtook by me, 
Pleading for a Lovers fee. 
Shall we rheir fond Pageant ſee ? 
Lord, what fools theſe mortalls be ! 
Ob. Stand afide : the noyſc they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrizs to awake. | 
Puck. Then will twoat once wooe one, - 
That muſt needs be ſport alone : 
And thoſe things doe beſt pleaſe mie , 


I That befall prepoſterouſly, 


Enter Lyſander and Helena. 
Lyſ. Why ſhould you think that I ſhould wooe in 
Scorn and derifion neyer comes inceares: - (ſcorn? 
Look when I vowlI weep, and vowes ſo born, 
In their nativity all truth appears, 
How can theſe things in me ſeem-ſcorn to you ? ' 


| Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true. 


Hel. You doe adyance your cunning more and more, 
When truth kills truth, O deviliſh holy fray / 
Theſe yowes are Hermiaes, Will you give her o're 7 
Weigh oath with oach, and you will nothing weigh, 
Your yowes to her and me, (put in two ſcales) 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales, 

Lyſ. I had no judgement, when to her I ſwore, 

Hel. Nor nene in my mind, now you give her o're. 

Lyſ. Demetrius loves her , and he loyesnot you. Awa, 

Dem. O Helen, goddeſle, nymph, perfeR, divine, 
To what ? my love, ſhall I compare thine eyne, 
Chriſtall is muddy, O how ripe in ſhow, 


| Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, rempring grow / 


That pure congealed white, high aurns (now, 
Fann'd with the Eaſtern wind, turns to a Crow, 
When thou hold'{t up thy hand. O let mie kifſe 


| This Princefle of pure white, this ſeal of blifle. . 


Hel. O ſpight ! O hell I ſee you are all bent 
To ſet againſt me, for your merriment : 
If you were civil, and knew courrefie, 
You would not doe me thus much injury, 


Can you not hate me, as I know you doe , 

But you muſt joyn in ſouls to mock me too ? 

If you arc men, as men you are in ſhow, 

You would not uſe a gentle Lady fo ? 

To vow, and ſwear, and ſuperpyaiſe my parts, 
When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts, 
You both are Rivals, and laye He-m1a, 

And now both Rivals, to mock Helexa, 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 

To conyure teares up in a poor maids eyes, 
With your derifion ; none of noble ſort, 
Would ſo offend a Virgin, and extort 

A poor ſouls patience, all to make you ſport, 


Lyſ. You are unkind Demetrius ; be not ſo, | 


For you love Hermia ; this you know I know ; 
And here with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hermiaes love I yield you up my part; 
And yours of Helena, to me bequeath, 
Whom I doe love, and will doe to my death. 
Hel. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath, 
Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia, T will none 3 
If e're I loy'd her, all that love is gone. 
My heart to her, but as gueſt-wiſe ſojourn'd, 


| And nowto Heler it is home return'd, 


There to remain, 

Lyſ. It is not ſo. | 

Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 
Left to thy perill thou abide ic dear. 
Look where thyLove comes, yonder is thy dear. 


Enter Hermia, 


Her, Dark night, that from the eyt his funRion takes 
} The ear more ”u_ ofapprehenſion makes, : mf 
t 


Wherein it doth impair tbe ſeeing ſenſe , 

It paysthe hearing double recompence., 

Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſazder found, 

Minecar (I thank it) brooght me to that ſound, 

Bur why unkindly didft thou leave mie ſo ? (co go 2! 
_—_ Why ſhould he fay whom Love doth preſſe 

er, What love could prefle Lyſander from my (ide?! 

Lyſ. Lyſanders love (that:would nor let him bide) 

Fair Helezxa, who moreengilds the night, =_ 

Then all yon fiery os, and eyes of lighr, 

Why ſeck'{t thou me ? Could not this make thee know, 

The hate I bare thee, made me leave thee ſo ? 
Hey. You ſpeak notas you think ; it cannat be, 
Hel, Loe, ſhe is one of this confederacy, 

Now I perceive they haye conjoyn'd all three 

To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. 

Injurious Hermia, moſt ungratefull maid, 

Haye you conſpir'd, have you with theſe contriv'd. 

To bait me, wich this foul dexifion ? 

Is all the coufiſell that we two' have ſhar'd, 

The fifters vowes, the houres. that we have ſpent, 

When we have chid the haſty footed rime, 

For parting us ; O,and is all forgot ? _ 

All ſchool-dayes friendſhip, child-hoods innocence ? 

We, Herm:a, like two Artificiall gods, 

Haye with our needles, created. both one flower, 

Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion ; 

Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key ; 

As if our hands, our fides, yoyces, and minds 

Had been incorporate, So we grew togerhtr , 


| Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, - 


But a union in partition, | 
Two 


RIS 


I ein 


ASS ASHAMOr\ 


ook, 


: = —_ aaa ca rr... fe. a. 1 yo om WEE 


kes 


Ci 
. < 


A <Midſummers niphts Dream. 


Two lovely berrics molded on one ſtem, 

G with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart, 

Two of the firſt life, coats in Heraldry, 

Due but to one, and erowned with one creſt, 

And will you rent our ancient love aſunder, 
To joyn with men in (corning your poor friend ? 


[Tt is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly, 


Our ſex as well asI may chide you forit, 
Though I alone doe feel che injury. 

Her, I am amazed at your paſſionate words, | 
Tſcorn you not ; it ſeems that you ſcorn me, 

Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorn 
To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 
And made your other loye, Demetrius 
(Who even. but now did ſpurn me with his foot) 
To call me goddeſſe, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtiall > Wherefore ſpeaks he this | 
To her he hates ? And wherefore doth Lyſander 
Deny your love (ſo rich within bis ſoul) 
And tender me (forſooth) affection, 
Bur by your ſetting on, by your conſent ? 
What though I be notſo-in grace as you, 
Fo hung upon with loye, fo fortunate ? 
(But miſerable moſt, to love unlov'd) 


[This you ſhould pity rather then deſpiſe. 


Her. 1 underſtand not what you mean by this; 

Hel. 1; doe, perſever, counterfeit ſad looks, 
Make mouthes upon me when I turn my back, 
Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeſt up : 
This ſport well carried, ſhall be chronicled. 
If you have any pitty,grace, or manners, 
You would-not make me ſuch an argument * 
But fare ye well, *cis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 
_ Lyſ. Stay gentle Heleza, hear my excuſe, 
My love, my ſoul, fair Helena, | 

Hel. O excellent /! Eh 

Her, Sweet, doe not ſcorn her ſo, 

Dem. If the cannot entreat, 1 can compell. 

| Lyſ. Thou canſt compell no more then the entreat, 
Thy threats have no more. ſtrength then her weak praiſe; 


| Helen, I love thee, by my life I doe ; 


I ſwear by that which I will loſe for thee, 
To prove him falſe that ſayes I loye thee not, 
Dem, 1 ſay, Tloye thee more then he can doe. 

Lyſ. Ifthou ſay ſo, withdraw and prove it too. 
Dem. Quick, come, 
Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this ? 
Lyſ. Away, you Erhzope, 
Dem. No, no, Sir, ſeem to break looſe ; 


'& | Take on as you would follow, 
| 


Bur yet come not : you area tame man, go. .'-. 

Lyſ. Hang off thou cat, thou but ; vile thing let looſe, 
Or { will ſhake thee from me like ſerpent, ' 

Her, Why are you grown \b-rude ? 


; What change is thus, ſweet Love 2," 


Lyſ. Thy love? out tawny Tarter, out ;- - 
Out loathed medicine ; O hated poyſon hence, 
Her, Doe you-not jeſt ? | 
Hel. Yes ſonth, and ſo doe you, NE 
Lyſ. Demetrius, 1 will keep my word withthee, 
Dem, 1 would I had your bond : for perceive 
A weak bond holds you ; I'le not truſt your word. | 
Lyſ. Whatyſheuld I hurt her, ſtrike her, killher dead > 
Although I hate her, I'le nor harm her ſo. 


| Becauſe ſhe is ſomething lower then my ſelf , 
That I can matchher, 


| She was a vixen when ſhe-went to ſchoole, | 


Her, What, can you doe me greater harm then hate? | 


{ Hate me, whercfore ? O me, what newes my Loyc ? 
| Am not I Hermia ? are not you Lyſaxder ? 
; I am as fair now,as I wasere while, 
' Since night you loy'd me ; yet fincenight you left me; 
; Why then you left me (QO the Gods forbid) 
 Incarneſt, ſhall I ſay ? 
' Ly. 1, by my life; 
. And never did defire to ſee thee more. 
; Therefore be our of hope, of queſtion, of doubt, 
; Be certain, nothing truer : *cis no jeſt, 
'Thart I doe hate thee, and love Helena. 
Her. O me, you jugler, you canker-blof{ome, 
| You thict of loyg ; What have you come by night, 
And ſtoln my loves hcarc from him? 
Hel, Fine ifaith : 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, 
No touch of baihfulnefſe > What will you' tear 
Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue ) 
Fic, fie, you counterfeit, you puppet, you. Y 
Her. Puppet > why ſo ? 1, that way goes the game, 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Berween our ſtatures, ſhe hath urg'd her height; 
And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, 
Her height (forſooth) ſhe hath prevail'd with him. 
And are you grown ſo high in hisefteem, 
Becauſe I am ſo dwartiſh, and ſo low ? 
How low am I, thou painted May-pole ? S peak; 
How low am I? I am not yet ſo low, 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes, | 
Hel. I pray you though you mock me) gentlemen , 
Let her not hurt me, I was never curſt : 
I haye no gift atall in fhrewiſhneſle ; 
I am a right maid for my cowardize 3 © 
Let her not ſtrike me + you perhaps may think, 


Her, Lower ? hark again. | 
Hel, Good Hermia, doc not be ſo bitter with me, 
I evermore did loye you Hermia, 
Did eyer-keep your-counſells, neyer wronged you, 
Save that in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your ſtealth unto this Wood. 
He followed you, for loye I followed him, 
| But he hathi chid me hence, and threatned me 
To ftrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too ; 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 
To eAthens will I bear my folly back, 
And follow. you no further, Let me go. 
You ſee how ftmple, and how fond I am. 3 
| Her. Why get.yau- gone : who .i5't that hinders you ? 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I leaye here behind, 
Her, What, with Lyſander ? 
Hel. With Demetrrus. 2D 
Lyf. Be not af:aid, ſhe ſhall not harm thee Heleng. 
Dew. No fir, the ſhall not, though you take her part, 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd, 


And though ſhe be -buc little ſhe is fierce. 

Her. Little again ? nothing but low and listle? 
Why will you ſuffer her to flour me-thus > | 
Let me come to her. : 

Lyſ. Get yougone you dwarte, | | 
You minimus, of hindring knot-grafle made, 
You Bead, you Acorn, 

Dem, You are too officious, 
In ker behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 


Let 


— 


ou 
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Let her alone, ſpeak not of Helena, 
Take not her part, For if thou doſt intend 
Never fo li:tle ſhew of love to her, 
Thou ſhalt abide it. 

Lyſ. Now ſþcholds renor, 
Now follow if thou dar'R, to try whoſe right, 
Of thine or mine is moſt in Helera, 


Her. You Miſtris, all this coyl is long of you, 
Nay, 20 not back, | 

Hel, T will not truſt you I, | 
Nor longer ſtay in your cur{t company, 
Your hands then mine are quicker for a fray, 
My legs are longer though to run away, 


Enter Oberon and Puck, 
Ob. This is thy negligence, (till thou miſtak'ſt, 
Or elſe commirr*lt thy knaveries willingly. 
Pxck. Believe me, King of ſhadows, I miſtook, 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man, 
By the Athenian garments he hath on ? 
And ſo far blameleſle proyes my enterprize, 
That I have nointed an eAthemar's eyes, 
And ſo far am I glad, it ſodid ſort, 
As this their jangling I efleem a ſport, 
Ob. Thou ſeeſt theſe Lovers ſeck a place to fight, 
Hie therefore Robin, overcaſt the night, 
The ſtarry Welkin cover thou anon, 
With drooping fogee as black as Acheron, 
And lead theſe by Rivals fo aſtray, 
As.one come not within anothers way, 
Like to Lyſander, ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then ftirre Demetrios up with bitter wrong ; 
And fometime rail thou like Demetrius ; 
And fromeach other look thou lead them thus, 
Till o're their browes, death-counterfeiting ſleep 
With leaden legs, and Battie-wings doth creep ; 
Then cruſh this hearbe into Lyſanders eye, 
W hoſe liquor hath this yirtuous property, 
To take from thence all errour, with his might, 
And make his eye-balls rowl with wonted fight, 
When they next wake, all this derifion 
| Shall ſeem a dream, end fruitleſle viſion, 
And back to Athens ſhall the Lovers wend 
With league, whoſe date till death ſhall never end. 
Whiles I in this affaire doe thee imply , 
I'le to my Queen, and beg her Ind:ax Boy ; 
And then I will her charmed eye releaſe 
From monſters view, and all things ſhall be peace, 
Puck, My Fairy Lord, this muft be done with haſte, 
For nights-{wift Dragons cut the Clouds full faſt, 
And yonder ſhines eAsroras harbinger ; 
At whoſe approch Ghoſts wandring here and there, 
Troop home to Church-yards ; damned ſpirits all , 
That in croſſ--wayes and floods haye buriall, 
Already to their wormy bedsare gone, | 
For fear leaſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 
They wilfully exile themſelves from light, - _ 
And muſt for aye conſort with black-browd night, 
| O6, But we are ſpirits of another ſort : 
I with the morning love have'oft made ſport, 
And like a-Forrefter, the groves may tread, 
Even till the Eaftern gate all ficry red, 
Opening on Neptwre, with fair bleſſed beames, 
Turns into yellow gold, his ſalt green ſtreames, 


Dems. Follow ? Nay, I'le go with thee” check by jowle. 
Exit Lyſander and Demetrius, 


Exennt. 


» 


| 


. | Fi& find Demetrins, and revenge this ſpighr, 


| le applyyour eye, geritle lover, remedy. 


Bur notwithſtanding haſte, make no delay : 
We may effe& this buſineſſe, yet ere day. 


Y 
, 


Enter Lyſander 
Lyſ. Where art thou, proud Dewetr: us 7 


Speak thou now, 


Lyſ. I will be with thee ſtraight. 
Rob. Follow me then toplainer ground, 
| Enter Demetrins, 
Dem. Lyſander, ſpeak again ; 
Thou runaway, thou coward, -art thou fled > 


Rob, Thou coward, art thou begging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look'Rt for Wars, 


PFle whip thee with a rod, He is defil'd | 
That drawes a ſword on thee, 


Re.Follow my voyce,wee'ltry no manhood here, Zxir. 
Ly/. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on, 
When I come where he calls me, then he's gone, - 
The villain is much lighter heel'd then I : 
I followed faſt, but faſter he did flye ; 


That faln amT in dark uneyen way, 
For if but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, 


Enter Robin and Demetrins, 
Reb, Ho,ho, ho, coward, why com'ſt thou not? 
Dem, Abide me, if thou dar*ſt. For well I wot, 
Thou runn'ft before me, ſhifting every place, 
And dar'{t not ftand, nor look me in the face, 
Where art thou ? EIT] 
Rob, Come hither, I am here. 


If eyer I thy face by day-light ſee. 
Now go thy way : aintneſle conſtraineth me, 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, 


By dayes approach look to be viſited, 


Enter Helena, 
Hel. O-weary night, O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy houres, ſhine comforts from the Eaft, 
That I may back to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe that my poor company deteſt, _ 
And ſleep that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrows eye, 
Steal mea while from mine own company, 
Rob, Yet but three > Come one more, 


Here ſhe'eomes, curſt and ſad, 

Cmpid is a knaviſh lady ' i t - 

Thus to make poor females mad, 

Emer Hermia.' j 

Her, Never fo weary, never ſo in.woe, _ . 

Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briars, 

I can no further crawl, no futther go ; 

My legs can keep no pacewith my defires. 

Here will Treſt me till the break of day, 

Heavens ſhield Lyſarder, if they mean a fray. 
Rob; Oty the groundſleep ſound, 


” 


.- 


. 
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When thou wak'ft, thou rak't 


. Frue delight in the fight of thy former Ladies eye; 


Puck, Up and down, up and down; TI will lead them} 
up and down : I am fear'd in field and town, G oblin, lead} 
| them up and down : here comes one. I 


Rob, Here villain, drawn and ready. Where art thou?| 


Speak in ſome buſh : Where doſt thou hide thy head > |} 


And wilt not- come 2 Come recreant, come thou child, J 


ſif ring places, | |. 


And here will reſt me, Comie thou gentle day : ie dowy, | 


Dem, Nay then thou mock*{t me ; thou ſhalt buy this ; | 
(dear, 6 Þ 


' Sderp.| 
Two of both kindes make up four, ns 4 


Dem. Yea, art thou there?. TA 
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177 che Countrey Proverb known , 

That eyery man (hould take his own , 

: ky ; Be ak ng {ball be ſhown. 

Wick ſhall bave 7:1}, naught ſhall go ill, _ 

F+. man ſhall have his Mare again, and all {ball be well. 


Thiy ſleep al the eA8. 
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GOETY ow 


eAttus Quartus, 


Exter Queen of F diries, and C lown, and Fairies And 
1 L : the King behind them. : 


© Tita, Com, fit thee down upon this lowry bed, 
MiWhile I thy amiable cheeks do coy,  _ 


= | 3 
'| Wand tick musk roſes in thy Neck Faooth head, 
** MAnd kiſs thy fair large cars, my.gentle joy. 
WI Clow. 
"| MW] Peaſe. Ready, 


here's Peaſe Bloſſome ? 


"1 WI (te. Scratch my head, Peaſe-Blofi ome. Where's Moun- 
wi (4. Reagy 


Cle, Mounlicur Cobweb,good Mounſicur get your wea- 
ons in your hand , and kill me 2 red hipt humble-Bee 
in the top of a thiſtle; and good Mounheur bring me 
the hony bag. Doe not fret. your ſelf coo much in che 
Ron Mounficur ; and good Mounficur haye a care the 
zony bag break not, I would be loth.to haye you over- 
lown with a hony-bag fignior, Where's Mounfiur 
[ieſtardſeed? | 

Maſ. Ready. 


1} Bf Cle. Give me your newſe, Mounſicur 1»ſtard, 


ny you leave your curteſie good Mounfieur, 

Maſ. What's your will? 

Þ; C/o, Nothing good Mounſieur , but to help Cayatero 
[obweb to ſcratch, 1 muſt to the Barbers Mounſicur , for 
e thinks I am maryellous hairy about the face, And 1 
It ary a tender afle, if my hair do but tickle me, I muſt 


"Tits, What, wilt thoa hear ſome mufick , my ſweet 
..Clo, T have a reaſonable good ear in muſick, Let us 

wreche tonges and the bones, 

% Mufich Tongs, Rural Muſich, 

' Tia, Or ſay ſweet Love s What thou defireſt to eat. 

Clo, Truely 2a peck of Proyender ; I would munch 


our good dry Oats. Me thinks I have a greatdefire 
2 bottle of hay : good hay , ſweet hay hath no fel- 


i. Tzra, I have a yenturous Fairy, 
at ſhall ſeck che Squirrels board, 
nd fetch thee new Nuts. | 
Cle. Thad rather hayea handfullor two of dried peaſe. 
T pray you let none of: your people Rtir me , I haye 
tion of ſleep come upon me, 
Tita, Sleep thou, and I will winde thee in my arms, 
airies be gone, and be alwayes away, 
Po doth the woodbine, the ſweet Honiſuckle, 


; 


| 


| 
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| That he awaking when the other doe, - 


| 


. S4.- + 


Hs. I ſkvping here was 


O howl love thee ! now 4 dote on thee ? 


.  Emter Robin Goodfellow, and Oberoy, 

Ob. Welcome good Kohin : 
Seeſt thou this ſweer fight ? 
Her dotage now I do begin to pitty, 
For meeting her of late behind the wood, 
Secking ſweet ſayors for this hatefull foole, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out.with her, 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded, 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers, 
And that ſame dew which ſometime on the buds, 
Woas wont to ſwell like round and orient pearls ; 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets cyes, 
Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewaile. 
When I had at my pleaſure taunted her, 
And ſhe in milde tearms beg'd my patience; 
: then did ask of her, her changeling childe, 
Which ſtraight ſhe gave. me, and her Fairy ſent 
To bear him to my Bower in Fairy Land, 
And now I haye the Boy, I will undoe 
This hatefull imperfeQtion of her eyes, 
And gentle Pwuck,, take this transformed ſcalpe; 
From off the head of this vAthemarſwain ; 


May all to Athens back again repair, 

And think no more of this nights accidents, 
But as the fierce yexation of a dream, 

But firſt I will releaſe the Fairy Queen. 


Pong - Aon. edt” PI It 


Be thou as thou wa$b wont to be; + 5% 
See as thou wait wont to ſee. | 


Dians bud, or Cupids flewer, 
Hath ſuch force and blue power. 


Now my Titavia wake you tay ſweet Queen, - 
Tita, My Oberon , + viſions hayel ſcen ! 
Me-thought I was enamoured of an Aſſe, 
O6, There lyes your loye, 
Tits, How came theſe things to paſs? 
Oh how mine eyes dot loath this viſage now ! 
Ob. Silence a while, - Robin take off his head : 
Titania, muſick call, and firike more dead 
Then common fleep ; of all theſe find the ſenſe. 
Tits, Mufick, ho muſick, ſuch as charmeth ſleep: 
Muck fill, 
_ Rob, When thou awalk'ft , with thine own fools eyes 
peep. FP | (me 
' 0b. Sound muſick ; come my Queeh, take hand with 
And rock the ground whereon theſe ſleepers be. 
Now thou and I are new ih 2mity; 
And will to morrow midnight, ſolemnly | 
Dance in Duke Theſews houſe eriumphantly, 
And bleſs it to all fair poſteticy, a> 
There ſhall thefe paires of faithfull Loyers be 
Wedded, with T heſe, all in jollity. 
Rob. Fair King attend, and inark , 
I doe hear the morning Lark; | 
Ob. Then my Queen in filence ſad, 
Trip we after the nights ſhade ; 
We the Globe can compaſs ſoon, 
Swifter then the wandring Moon. . .. 
Tita, Come my Lord, and in our flight, 
Tell me how it came this night, 
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Exenunt. 
| Winde Horns. 
Eater Theſeus, Egeus, Hippolita and all hu trats, 
' Thef, Go one of you, finde our the Forreſter, 
; For now our obſervation is perform'd ; 
And fince we have the yaward of the day, 
My Love ſhall hear the mufick of my hounds, 
Uncouple in the Weſtern yalley, let them 20; 
Diſpatch I ſay, and finde the Forreſter. 
We will fair Queen, vp to the Mountains top, 
And mark the muficall confuſion 
Of hounds and eccho in conjunCtion, 
Hip, I was with Hercsles and Cadmm once, 
When in a wood of Creet they bayed the Bear | 
With hounds of Sparta; never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding. For befides the groves, 
| The $kies, the founrains, every region near, 
Secrr?'d all one mutuall cry, 'I never; heard 
So mvficall a diſcord, ſuchſweet thunder, | 
T heſ. My hounds are brediout of the Spartan kind, 
So flew'd, ſo ſanded, and their heads are ka 
With eais that ſweep away the morning dew, 
Crook-kneed, and dew-lapr, like T heſa/:an Buls, 
Slow in purſuir, but match'd-in mouth like bels, 
Each under each, A cry more tuneable 
Was never hollawed to, norcheer'd with horn, 
In Creet, in Sparta, nor in T hef#aly ; 


With theſe mortals on the ground, 


Ege, My Lord, this is my. daughter here aſleep, 
{And this Lyſarder, this Demetrizs is, 
1This Helexa, old Nedars Helena, 
{[ worder of this being here together, x 
T heſ.. No doubt they roſe up early, to obſerye 
| The right of May; and hearing our intent, - 
Came here in grace of our ſfolemnity, 
But ſpeak Ege, is not this the day 
That Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice? - 
Ege, It is my Lord, : 
T heſ. Goe bid the huntſ-men wake them with their 
horns, 
| Horns and they wake. 
Shout within, they all bart up. 
T heſ. Good morrow friends : Saint Y alentiae is paſt, 
Begin theſe wood-birds but to couple now ? 
Lyf. Pardon my Lord. 
T hef.. I pray you all ſtand up. 
I know you two are Rivall enemies. 
How comes thus gentle concord in the world, 
Thar hatred is ſo far from jealoufic, 
To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity, 
| Lyſ. MyLord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 
Half ſlcep, half waking, But as yer, I ſwear, 
I cannot truly ſay how I came here. | 
Bur as E think (for truly would I ſpeak) 
And now I do bethink me, ſo ir is; 
I came with Hermia hither, Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be - 
Without the mo of the Athenian Law, s 6 
Ege. Enough, enough, my Lord : you have en 
I bes thi Law, the Lis u 4 his had p< f Tx 
They would have ſtotn away, they would Demerrine, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me : | 
You of your wife, and me of my conſent ; 
Of my conſent, that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 
Dem. My Lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
Of this their purpoſe hither, to this wood, 


» 
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Judge when you hear, Bur ſoft; what nimphs are theſe? | 


| 


| ling ? Gods my life ! Stoln hence, and left me aſleep: 1 


adyenture, to make it the.more gracious, I ſhall ſing! 
at her death, © | | 


home yet? 


And 1 infury hither followed them ; 

Fair Helena, in fancy followed me. | 
But my good Lord, I wot not by what power, 
(Bur by ſome power it is) my loye | 

To Hermia (melted as the. fnow) 

Seems to me now as the remembrance of an idle 
Which in my childhood T did doat upon : 

And allthe faith, che vertue of my heart, 

The obje&t and the pleaſure of mine eye, 

Is onely Helena. To her, my Lord, 

Was I betroth'd, ere I fee Hermia,* 

Bur like a ſickneſle did I loath this food : 
Bur as in health, come to'my naturall taſte, 
Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for-it, - - 
And will for evermore be'true to it. 

T hef. Fair Lovers, you are fortunately met ; 
Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon. 
Egeia, 1 will oyer-bear your will ; | 
For in the Temple, by and by with us, 

Theſe couples Gar eternally be knit. 

And for the morning now is ſomething. worn, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſer aſide. 

Away, with us to Athens; three and three, . 
We'll hold a feaſt in great ſolemhity. - vt 
Come Hyippolita, "Exit Dake and Lords 

Dem. Theſe things ſeem ſmall and undiftinguiſhabl 
Like far off mountaitis turned into Clouds, © _ 

Her, Mc-thinks I (ee theſe thitigs with parted eye, * 
When every thing ſeems double. ea 44 
Hel. So me-thinks : _ _. £4 
And I have found Demetrize, like a jewell, 
Mirje own, and not mine own, 

Dem, Ir ſeems to me, | 
That we ſleep, we dream, Do not you think, 
The Duke was here, and bid us follow him ? 

Her, Yea, and my, Father, | 

Hel. And Hippolita, BE 

Lyf. And he bid us follow to the Temple, 
Dem. Why then we arcawmake ; lets follow 
by the way let us recount our dreams, BE 

Botrom# Wakes, Exit Loveri, 

Clo, When my cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer, 
My next is, moſt fair Pirawme, Hey ho, Peter Quinet? 
Flate the Bellowes-mender > Snoxt the Tinker ? 'Stary- 


gaude, 
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hint, and| 


have had a moſt rare yifion, I had a dream , paſt thewit 
of man, to ſay, what dream it was. ' Man is but an Aﬀſe, 
if he goe about to expound this dream. Me-thought 1 
was, there isfto man can tell what, Me-thought 1 was, 
and me-thought I had, But man is but a patch'd fools, 
if he will offer to ſay,what me-thought I had. The eyegt 
mani hath not heard, the'ear of man hath not ſeen , mans 
hand is not able to taſte, his tongue to conceive, nor his 
heart to report, what my dreath was, T will get Peter 
Quince to write a ballet of thisdream , it ſhall be calkd| 
Bottomes Dream, becauſe it hath tio bottome ; and 1 will 
fing itin the latter end'of a play, before the Duke, ,Pet- 


' Exit 
Emer Quince, Flat, Thichy, Sneut, and Starvling. 


Qs:. Have you ſent to Bettomes houſe ? Is he con! | 


porred. 


Star, He cannst be heard of, Out'of donbr he is rank 


Wer", 
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Thisb, 1f he come not, then the play is mar'd, Ir goes| That if ic would but apprehend ſome joy , | 
forward, doth it ? | .| It comprehends ſome bringer of that Joy. . 
#1n. It is not poſſible : you haye not a man in all A- | Or in the night, imagining ſome fear 


thens. able to diſcharge Piramus but he. How caſie is a buth ſuppos'd a Bear ? 
qi This. No , he hath fimply the beſt wit of any handy- | Hp. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
ude, WF |crafe man in Athers. And all their minds transfigur'd ſo together , 


| ain, Yea, and the beſt perſon too, and he is a very | More witneffeth than fancies images, 
[Paramour, for a {weet yoice. | And grows to ſomething of greac conſtancy 
This, You nwſt ſay , Paragon, A Paramour is (God | But howſoever, ſtrange, and admirable. 


% 


blefſe us) a thing of naught, 


Enter Lovers, Lyſander , Demetrius, Hermia, 
: Enter Snug the Joiner, | and Helena, | 
| Sug. Maſters, the Duke is coming from the Tem- | _ | 
lole, and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more | T heſ. Here come the loyers, full of joy and mirth : 
married. If our ſport had gone forward , we had all beer | Joy, gentle friends, joy, and freth daycs of Loye 
[made men. Accompany your hearts, 
This, O ſweet bully Bottome : thus hath he loft fix- | Ly/. More then to us, 
ce a day, during his life ; he could not haye ſcaped fix- | Wair in your royal walks, your boord, you bed, - . 
Inence a day. And the Duke had not given him fixpence | Thefſ, Come now , what masks, what dances ſhall we 
taday for playing Prams, ic be hang'd, He would haye have, 

eſeryed it. Sixpence a day in Prramm, or nothing. To wear away this long age of three houres : 

E xter Bottome. Berween our after ſupper, and bed-tiine ? 

Bot, Where arc theſe Lads > Where ate theſe hearts ? | Where 1s our uſual manager of mirth ? 
Quin. Bottome, O moſt couragious day 1 O moſt hap- | What Revels are in hand > Is there no play , 
hour ! | To eaſe the anguith ofa torturing hour ? 
Bot, Maſters, I am co diſcourſe wonders; but ask me | Call Egexe, 
not what, for if I tell you, I am no true eAtheniap, I | Egaxs, Here mighty T heſeus, pn, 
will tell you every thing as it fell out, T heſ. Say , what aoridgement haye you for this e- 
|: Qin. Ler us hear, ſweet Bottome, '\oV vening ? | 
Bot, Not a word of me : all that I will tell you, is, that | What mask > Wha mufick > How ſhall we beguile 
be Duke hath dined. Ger your apparell together, good | The lazy time, if not with ſome delight ? 
ings to your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, meet [| Eg. There is a brief how nnny ſports are rife : 
reſently at the Palace , every man look ore. his Part : | Make choice of which your Highnefſe will ſee firft, 
or the ſhort and the long is , our Play is preferred : In'| Zyſ. The batrell with the Centaurs to be ſung 
ay caſe let Thesby have clean linnen : and let not him | By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harp, | 

t playes the Lion, pare his nailes , for they ſhall hang T heſ. We'll none of that, That have II told my love | 
t for the Lion's claws. And moſt dear Actors, eat no} In glory of my kinſman Hereales. 
Onions, nor Garlick ; for we are to utter ſweet breath, Zyſ. The riot of the tiphe Bachanals, | 
nd I do not doubt to hear them fay , it is a fweet Come- | Tearing the Thrafian finger in their rage? - 
y. No more words: away, goe away, i Theſ. That is an old device, and it was plaid 


— oo 


"0 E xennt, | When I from Thebes came laſt a Conqueror , 

Me | | Zyſ. The thricethrec Muſes , mourning for the death 
ce? of Learning, late deceaft in beggery. 
Ys 5 RR IM { Theſ. That is ſome Satyr keen and criticall, 
; I Aus Qu US. { Nor —_ with a WB as : 
Wil I Lyſ. A tedious brief Scene of young Pirame , 
le | And his love Th:sby ; very tragicall mirth, ig, 
F Enter Theſens, Hippolita, Eges and his Lords. Theſ. Merry and tragical ? Tedious, and brief? That 
as, £4", Ina | is, hot ice, and wondrous ſtrange ſnow, How ſhall we 
le, Hy. 'Tis ſtrange my T heſexs,that theſe lovers ſpeak of | find the concord of this diſcord > | Þ ; 
lf} | Theſ. More range then true, I never may belieye Eg. A Play there is my Lord, ſome ten words long, 
ns! [Theſe antick fables, nor theſe Fairy toyes , {| Which jsas brief, as I have known a Play 5 - 
is Loyers and mad men, have ſuch ſcerhing braines, But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long ; : 
i Such ſhaping phanrafies, that apprehend more Which makes it tedious, For in all the Play, | 
nl | [hen coole reaſon ever'comprehends. There is not one word apt, one Player fitred. | 
lf [The Lunatick, the Lover, and the Poet , And tragicall my noble Lord itis: 
7 Are of imagination all compa&, | For Pram therein doth kill himſelf, 
| One ſees mote devils then vaſt hell can hold $ Which when I ſawrehearſt, I muſt confefle, 
9 [That is the mad-man, The Lover, all as frantick , Made mine eyes water: but more merry teats, 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow of Egypt. The paſſion of loud'laughter never ſhed. 

The Poets eye in a fine frenzy rolling, Theſ. What are they that do play ir ? | 
1] Doth glance from heaven to earth, from carth to heayen.| Eg, Hard handed men, that work in Athens here, 
"4 [And as imagination bodies forth the forms of things Which never labour'd in their minds till now 3 5 
1 4 [Uhknown.: the Poets pen turns them to ſhapes, And now have toiled their unbreathed memories 
I dives to aire nothing, a locall habitation , With this ſame Play, againſt your Nuptials 
"I da name, .Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination, T heſ. And we will hear it, by / | 
*] ; Oz BEES L » "Dat » 
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Phil. No,my noble Loid, ic 15not for you. I have heard | This grizly beaſt {which Lyon hight by name) | 
It over, and it is nothing, nothing in the world ; The cruſty T hz5by, coming ficſt by night, | 
Unlefle you can find ſport in their intents, Did ſcare away, or rather did affright : | 
Extreamly retcht, and cond with cruell pain , And as ſhe fled, her raantle ſhe did fall ; v 
To doe you ſervice. Which Lyon vile with bloudy mouth did ſain, | 
| T heſ. 1 will hear that play. Por neverany thing, * | Anon comes Prams, ſweet youth and tall, 

Can be amiſs, when fimpleneſs and duty tender 1t. And finds his gentle Thrsbres Mantle ſlain ; 
Go bring them in, and take your places, Ladies, Whereat, wich blade, with bloudy blamefull blade, 

Hip. 1love not to ſec wrercchedneſs o'recharged ; He bravely broach'd his boiling bloudy breaſt, 

And duty in his ſervice periſhing. And T htsby, tarrying in the Mulberry ſhade, 

Teeſ. Why gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing, | His dagger drew, and died, For all the reft, 

Hip. He ſayes, they can do nothing in this kind. Let Liow, Moon-ſhine Wall, and Lovers twain, 

Theſ. The kinder we,to give them thanks for nothing: | Ar large diſcourſc, while here they do remain, 

Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake ; Ex1it all but Wall, y 
And what poor duty cannot do, noble reſpect Theſe. 1 wonder if che Lion be to ſpeak, | 
Takes it in might, not merrit, Dem. No wonder, my Lord : one Lion may , when 
Where I have come, great Clearks have purpoſed many Aſſes doe, il it 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; Exit Lion, Thisby, and Moon-ſhine. 
Where I have ſeen them ſhiver and look pale, Wall, In this ſame interlude, it doth befall, 
Make periods in the mid{(t of ſentences, That I, one Szowt (by name) preſent a wall : 
Throttle their praCtiz'd accent in their fears, | And ſuch a wall,as I would haye youthink, 
And in concluſion, dumbly have broke off,  ] That had init a crannied hole or chink : [! 
Not paying me a welcome, Truſt me ſweet, Through which the Lovers, Paranmm and T hisby 18 |! 
Our of th's lilence yer, I pickt a welcome : Did whiſper often, very ſecretly. 
And in the modeſty of fearfull duty, This loam, this rough-caſt and this ſtone doth ſhew, | 
I read as much , as from the ratling tongue That I am that ſame Wall ; the truth is ſo, ; 
Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence. And this the cranhty-is, right and ſiniſter, | 
Love therefore, and tong-tide ſimplicity, Through which the fearfull Lovers are to whiſper. | 
In leaſt, ſpeak hoſt, to my capacicy, Theſ. Would you defirs Lime and Hair to ſpeak bet- 

| WD | 

Ege, So pleaſe your Grace,the Prologue is addreft. ter ? 4 : 

Dak, Let him approach. Flor. Trum, | Dem. It isthe wittieſt partition that eyer I heard di- 

h | ſcourſed, my Lord. pes; offi] 
Enter Prologue, Quince, | Theſ. Piramus draws near the Wall, ſilence, | 

Pre, Tf we offend, it is with our good will, Enter Pyramus. . - | | 
That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, Pyr, O grim look'd night, O night with hue ſo black, 

But with good will. To ſhew our ſimple $k1ll, | O night, which ever arr, when day isnot : | 

Thar is the true beginning of ourend. O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

Conſider then, we come bur in deſpight. I fear my T hzisbres promiſe is forgor. | 
| We do not come as minding to content you, And thou O wall, thou ſweet and lovely wall, 

Our true intent is. All for your delight, That ftands between her fathers ground and mine, 

We are not here, That you ſhould here repent you , Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wall, 

The Actors are at hand ; and by their ſhow, Shew me thy chink, co blink through with mine eyne, | 

You ſhall know all, that you are hike to know. Thanks curteous wall, Fove ſhield thee well for this, | 

T heſ. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. . But what ſee I> No T hisby do I ſee. - ; 

Lyſ. He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt; he | O wicked wall, through whom ſee no bliſs, | fl 
knows not the ſtop. A- good morall my Lord, It is not | Curſt be thy tones for thus deceiving me. | 
enough to ſpeak, bur to ſpeak true, The, The wall me-thinks being ſenſible , ſhould curſe} Y | 

Hip. Indeed he hath plaid on his Prologue, like a | agaiu, | : 

{child on the Recorder, a ſound , but nor in government, | Pyr. Noin truth fir, he ſtiould not, Decerving me, | | | 
T hf, His ſpeech was like a tangled chain : nothing | 15 T h:sbies cue ; ſhe is to enter, and Iam toſpy | 
impaired, but alldiſordercd, Who is the next ? Her through the wall, You ſhall ſee it will fall | 
Tawyjer with a Trumpet before them, | | 
= 4 Enter Thisbie. 
Enter Pyramus, and Thisby, Wall, Moon-ſhine,and Lyon. | Pat as T told you ; yonder ſhe comes. 
Pro, Gentles, perchance you wonder at this ſhow, Thiſ. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
Bur wonder on, till truth makeall things plain. For parting my fair Ppramme, and me, 
This man is P;74ms, if you would know ; My cherry lips have often kiſt thy ſtones ; 
This beauteous Lady, Thisby is certain. + >. | Thy ſtones with Lime and Hair knit up in thee, 
This man withlyme and rovgh-<caſt, doth preſent ''' | Pyr, I hear a voyce; now willI to the chink, 
Wall, the vile wall, which did theſe loyers ſunder : To ſpy and I can ſee my Thisbies face, T hicby ? 
And through walls chink ( poor ſouls ) they are content | Thiſ. My love thou art, my Loye I think. | 
To whiſper, At the which, let no man wonder. ' Pyr, Think what thou wilt, I am thy Lovers grace, 
This man with Lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, And like Limander am I truſty Rill. 
Pretcnteth moon-ſhine, For if you will know, Thiſ, And like Helez till the Fates me kill. 
By moon-ſhine did theſe Lovers think no-ſcorn | Pyr., Not Shafalus to Procrus, was ſo true, 
Io meet at Ninzs toomb, there, there to wooe : Thiſ. As Shafalus to Procrms, I to you. - 
| | Pr i 
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ws _ Pir. O kiſle me through the hole ofthis vile wall, | Dak, Well run Thisby, 
| Thich. 1 kifſe the walls hole, not your lipsar all, | . Dar. Well ſhone Moon, _ | | 

| 7, Wilt chow at' Ninmes tomb meet me firaight| Truly the Moon ſhines with a good grate, 
2A > - 2 ROE FG ©; | Dak, Well mouz'd Lion. 
INT Tide life, tide death, I come withour delay, Dem, And then came Piramets. 
tl, Thus have I Fat, my part diſcharged ſo; + :/| -Lyſ, And ſo the Lion yaniſhr, 
And being done, thus a!l away doth go... Exit Clew.| - ; 5. 22th 
Dub. Now is the morall down between the two : Emer Piramus. ED 
[Ncighbours. Piy, Sweet Moon, I thank the for thy ſunny beamb, 
' Dem. No remedy my Lord, when Wallsare ſo wilful, | I thank thee Moon, for ſhining now ſo bright : 
co hear without warning. BL Yan " | Forby thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams , 
Wl Ds; Thisis the fillieſt ſtuffe that ere I heard, I truſt to raſte of truelt Thisbres ſight, 2 
Duk. The beſt in his kind are but ſhadowes, and the | Bur ſtayz''O ſpight! bur mark, pcor Knight, 
worſt are no worſe if imagination amend them, | What dreadfuldole ishere?//'. | | 
' Det. It muſt be your imagination then,and not theirs. | Eyes doe you ſee! How can it be ! 
| Dk, If we imagine no worſe of 'them then they of | O dainty Duck: O Deer 1 | 


| 


when themſelves , they . may. paſſe for excellent men, Here | Thy wantle good ; what ftaind with bloud ! 


comes two noble beaſts; in.2 Man and a Eion, Approach you Furies fell :. . _.. 
Þ% «UP NN Þ5. .O Fates ! come, come : Cut thred and thrum, 


Enter Lion , and Moon-ſhine, ' Quaile, cruſh, conclude; and quell, jhn's 
Lins. You Ladies, you (whoſe gentle hearts do fear Dsk, This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend, 
[The ſmalleſt monttrous mouſe that creeps on floore) Would goe near to make a man look ſad. 

May now perchance, both quake and tremble here, - "Dat, Beſhrew my heart, butT pity the man, | 
When Lion rough in-wildeſt .xage dothiroare, Pir. O whercfore Nature, did'ſ thou Lions frame ? 
Then know that I,.one S»ug the Joiner 'am Since Lion vild hath here deflour'd my Deer : 
A Lion fell, nor elſe no Lions damme: \. Which is: no, nog which was the faireſt Dame 
For if 1 ſhould as Lion come in ſtrife Thar liv'd, that lev'd, that lik'd, that look'd with cheer. 
[nto thisplace, *rwere pitty of my life. - Come tears, Snfound : Out ſword, and wound 


ber. Dak, A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience, The pap of Piramu : | 
Dem, The very beſt.at a beaſt,my Lord , that erc I ſaw. | I, thar lefc pap, where heart doth hop; 


41 | Li. This Lion isa-yery Fox for. his valor: Thus die, thus, thus, thus. 
off [g2 4% True, anda Gooſe for. his diſcretion, Nowam I dead, now am I fled, my ſoul is in the *ky, 
Dems. Not ſo my Lord : for his valour cannot carry | Tongye loſe thy light, Moon take thy flight, 
ſhisdiſcretion, and the Fox carries the Goole, - Now, die, die, die, dic, die. . | 


i Duh, His diſcretion I am ſure cannot carry his valor :} Dey, Nodie, but an ace for him: for he is bur one. 
Lf for the Gooſe carries not the Fox, Ir is well: leave uttof 7,37" Leffe then an ace man. For he is dead, he is no- 

| © ſis diſcretion, and let us hearken. to the Moon. thing. | | 
Moon, This Lanthorn doth the horned Moon pre-| Dyþ, Withthe help of a Surgeon, he might yet rets- | 
ent, £ te ver ,and proye an Aﬀe, BE: -. | 
Dew, He ſhould have worn the hornes on his head, Dat. How chance the Moon-ſhine is gone before 2 
Dak, H: is no creſcent, and his hornes arc inviſible, T hisby comes back, and finds her Loyer, 


within the circumference. , | : | 
Moon, This lanthorne doth the horned Moon preſent : Enter Thisby, | 


y ſelf, the man i*th Moon doth ſeem to be. —& & 
* Dk, This is the greateſt error of all the reſt ; theman | Dyk, She will find him by tarre-lighit. | 
ould be put into the Lanthorne, How is it elſe the man | Here ſhe comes, and her paſſion ends the play. 
'th Moon 2? OS Dat, Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one for ſuch |}, 
' Dems, He dares not come there for the candle, 2 Piramus : T hope ſhe will be brief, 5 
Por you ſee, it is already in ſnuffe, | | Dems, A Moth will turn the ballance, which P:ramm, | 
; Dat, I am weary of this Moon 3 would he would | which Thisby is the better, _ (7 
thange, | E-- Lyſ. She hath ſpied him already ; with -thofe ſycet 
' Dak, Tt appears by his ſma!l light of diſcretion , that | Dexs, And thus ſhe means, widelicet. 
be is inthe wane : bur yet in courteſie, in all reaſon, we | Thisb, Aﬀleepmy Love > What, dead my Dove 2 
muſt ſtay the time. | | O Piramms ariſe: | | | 
; Lyf. Proceed Moon. | Speak, (peak, Quite dumb Dead, dead ? A tomb 
' Moon. All that I have to ſay, isto tell you, that the | Muſt cover my {ſweet eyes, | 
| [Lanthorne is the Moon ; 1, the man in the Moon ; this | Theſe Lilly Lips, this cherry noſe, 
thorn buſh, my thorn buſh ; and this dog, my dog. Theſe yellow Cowſlip checks 
! Dem, Why all theſe ſhould be in the Lanthorns : for | Are gong, are gone : Lovers make mone: 
they are inthe Moon, Bur filence, here comes Thisby. | His eyes were green as Leeks. 
E | O ſiſters three, come come to mes | 
Enter Thisby. With hands as pale as Milk, "oy 
| Thiſ. This is old Niamies tomb : where is my love? | Lay.them in gore, fince you haye ſhore 
. £10, Oh, -- | Wirh ſheeres, this thred of filk. 
The Lionroares, Thisby runs off. | Tongue not a woxd : Come truſty ſword : 


| Dem, Well roar'd Lion, Come blade ; my breſt imbrue : 
| = B00) 
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A eMiſummers nights Dream. 


And farewcll friends, thus T hisby engs ; \ 
| Adiev, adicu, adicu. 

p Dub. Moon-ſhine and Lion are left to bury the dead, 

Dem, 1, and Wall too. | 

\ | ZFot. No, I afſure you, the wall is down , that panted 
cheir Fathers, Will 1t pleaſe yourto ſee the Epilogue, or 
ro hear a Bergomask dance, between two of our come 
pany ? | 


Dak, No Epilogue, 1 pray you ; for your play needs 


Burgomask ; let your Ep1 alone. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 

Loyersto bed, *cis almoſt Fairy time. 

[ fear we ſhall out-ſleep the comming motn, 

As much as we this night have over-wateht, 

| This palpable groſſe play hath well beguil'd 

The heavy gate of night. Sweet friends to bed. 

A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, 

In nightly Revels; and new jollity. Exenm, 

| EX ater Puck. 

| Pack, Now the hungry Lions roars, 

And the Wolf becholds the Moon : 

Whileſt the heavy ploughman ſnores , 

All with weary task fore-done, 

Now the waſted brands do glow, 

Whil'& the ſcritch-owle, ſcrirching loud, 

- [Puts the-wretch that lies in woe, 
In remembrance of a ſhrowd, - 

Now it is the time of night, _ 

;That the graves, all gaping wide, 

Every one lets forth his ſpright, 

' fInthe x mratege ba yo. to glide, 

And we Fairies, that do-run, 

'By the triple Hecates team , 

From the preſence of the Sun, 

Following darkneſle like a dream , 

| Now are frolick 5 not a Mouſe 

Shall diſturb this hallowed houſe, 

7 am ſent with broom before, 


| 'To ſweep the duſt behind the door. | 


| Emer King and Queen of Fairies with their train. 
| Ob. Through thc houſe give glimmering light, 
| By the dead and drowhic fire, 


en — 


no excuſe. Never excuſe ; for when the Players are all| . 


dead, therg need none to be blamed. q 7 if he that 
writ it had plaid Pramas, and hung h in Thisbaes | 


garter, it would have been a fine Tragedy : 3nd fo it is| 
'cruely, and very notably diſcharg'd. Bur. come, your | 


Every Elfe and fairy ſpright , 


— 


Hop as light as bird from bricr , 


T ita, Firſt rehearſe this ſong by roate , 
To each word a warbling note, 
Hand in hand, with Fairy grace,, 
Will we fing and bleſle this place. 


T he Song. 


ow wntill the break, of day , 
Ne y 


To the beſt Bride-bed will we , 
Which by ms ſhall bleſted be ; 
eAnd the iſine there create, 
Ever ſhall be fortunate: 

So ſhall all the couples three , 


Ever true in loving be : 


[- And the blots in Natures hand : 


Shall not in their iſſue ftand , 
Never mole, harelip, nor ſcarre, 


| 


| Defpiſed im Natrouy, 

Shall xpon their children be. 
with thus field dew conſecrate, 
Every Fairy take bus gate, 


Ever ſhall in ſafety ref 
And the —_ + bleſh 
Trip away, make no Fay; 

| Meet me all by break, of day. 


Robin, If me ſhadows have offended, 
Think but (this and all is mended) 

Thar you have bur flumbred here, 

While theſe viſions did appear . 

And this weak and idle theam , 


| No more yielding but a dream, 


Gentles, donot reprehend. 

If you parden, we will mend, 
And AsI am honeſt Puck , 

If we hav unearned luck, |, 
Now to ſcape the ts tongue, 
We will make amendsere long: 
Elfe the Pack, a lyar call, 
So good night unto youll. 


Give me your hands, if we be friends, 
And Rob:z ſhall reftore amends. | 


And this Dirty after me, fing and dance it trippingly | 


rough thus houſe each Fairy ſtray, 


| Nor mark prodigions, ſuch as are 


And each ſeveral chamber bleſſe, 
Through this Pallace with ſweet peace , 
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Enter eAnthonio, Solarino, and Salanio; 


N ſooth I knownot why I am fo ſad, 

It wearies me ; you ſay it wearics you ; 
But how I caught it,found ir,orcame by it, 
W hat luff*tis made of,whereof it is born, 


Anh, 


{lamto learn : and ſuch a Want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 


ThatT haye much adoe to know my ſelf. 
Sal. Your mind is toffing on the Ocean, 


Wl | There where your Argofies with portly fail 


Like Signiors and rich Burgers on thefloud, 
as it were the Pageants of the ſea, 


+ 1 [Do over-peer the petty Traffickers 
-1i0 {That curtfie to them, do them reverence, 
"If [&sthey flye by them with their woven wings: 


Sola, Believe me fir, had I ſuch yenture forth, 
The better part of my affeions would 
Be with my hopesabroad, I ſhould be till 
Plucking t e grob to know where fits the winde, 
in Maps for ports, and peers, and rodes: 


] Sal. My wind cooling my broth, 


Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harm a winde toogreat might do at ſea, 
I ſhould not ſee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 
But I hould think of ſhallows, and of flats, 
And ſee my wealthy e Ladrew docks in ſand, 


Vailing her high top lower then her ribs 


8 [To kifs her buriall ; ſhould Igoto Church 


And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 
And not berhink me ſtraight of dangerous rocks, 
Which touching bur my gentle Veſſels fide 
Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ftream, 
robe the roring waters with my filks, 
And in a word, but eyen now worth this, 
And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
To think on this, and ſhall Ilack the chought 
That ſuch a thing bechanc'd would make me ſad ? 
tell not me, I know Anthoxio 
Is ſad to think upon his merchandize, 
Anth, Belicye me no, I thank my fortune for it, 
Y ventures are not in one bottome truſted, 
or to one place ; nor is my whole eſtate 
Upon the fortune of this preſent year : 


| Sleep when he wakes? and creep into the Jaundies. 


| Therefore my merchandize makes me not ſad : 
Sola. Why then you are in loye. 


Sola, Not in loye neither ? then ler us ſay you are ſad 
Becauſe you are not merry ; and 'twere as cafle 
For you to laugh and leap, and ſay you are merry - 
Becauſe you are not ſad. Now by two-headed Fare, 
Nature hath fram'd firange fellows in her time : 
Some that will eyermore peep tbrough their eyes, 
And laugh like Parrats at a bay-piper. 
And other of ſuch vineger aſpeR, | 
That they'll not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though NeFor ſwear the jeſt be laughable, 
Emer Baſſanio, Lorenſe, and Grateans, 
Sola, Here comes Baſſamo, 
Your moſt noble Kinſman, 


Gratiare, and Lorenſo, Fare ye well, . 


| We leaye you now with better company. 


Sals, I would have ſaid tillI had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not preyented me, 
Anth, Your worth is very dear in my regard, 
I rake it your own buſineſs callson you, 
And you embrace th'occafion to depart. 
Sal, Good morrow my good Lords. (when ? 
Baſſ, Good figniors both, when ſhall we laugh? ſay, 
You grow exceeding ſtrange : mult it be ſo ? 
Sal. We'll make our leiſures toatrend on yours, 
Exennt Salarino, and Solamo. 
Lord. My Lord Baſſaniefince you have found 4nthonio 
Wetwo will laye you, but atdinner time 
I pray you have in minde where we muſt meet, 
Baſſ. I will not fail you. 
Grat, You look not well Signior Anthoxro, 
You have too much reſpe& upon the world : 
They looſe it that do buy it with much care, 
Believe me you are maryellouſly chang'd. 
Aanth, 1 hold the world bur as the world, Gratiavo, 
A ſtage, where every man muſt play a part, 
And minea ſad one, 
| Grati, Letmeplay the fool, 
With mirth and laughter : ler old wrincles come, 
And let my Liver rather heat with wine, 
Then my heat cool with mortifying groans, : 
Why ſhould a man whoſe bloud is warm within, 
Sit like his Grandfire, cut in Alablaſter ? 


"1M —— p_—_ _ OP > 2 PPC «las. a dtc tt AS £6. 


Anh, Fic, fie. | | 


i 


4 


By | 


urs Y 


I TIE ee a ons et 


, 


Im e——_— ——  .- 9, ©A—T_- <4, v--e 


«Sage wo rm, 


1 


2 Yo, VO nos WET. Irs III Ai oy, ee eee Ib were ey c00D<I_e 


_—_ 


} 


And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark. * © 
O my Anthorio, I do know of theſe 
That therefore onely are reputed. wile, . 
For ſaying nothing ; when-I am veryſure 4 
If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damme thoſe ears 
Which hearing them would call their brothers fools : 
Tle tell thee more of this another time; © _- 
But fiſh not with this melancholly bait 
For this fool Gudgiorl, this opinion : 
Come good Lorenzo, fare yec well a while, 
File end my exhortation after-dinner.---- - - 
Lor, Well, we will leaye you then till dinner t 
I muſt be gne of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men, . 
For Gratiao never let's me ſpeak. .  _ 
Gra, Well, keep me company but two years mo, 
Thou ſhalt not know the ſound of thine own tongue. 
Anth, Fare you well, I'le grow a talker for this gear. 
Gra: Thanks ifaith , for ſilence is onely commendable 
In a-neatstorigue/dri'd, and a maid not yendible Exe, 
Anth, Ic is that any thing now. . 


pas 5 
Py 
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ime, 


, | Baſſ..g rAtiAY ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing,more 


then any man inall Venice , his reaſons are two grains 
of wheat hid in two buſhells of chaff : you ſhall ſeck all 
day ere you finde them, and when. you have them, they 
arc not worth rhe ſearch, | 
Anth.:Well-tell me now, what Lady is the fame 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret Pilgrimage 
That you to day promis'd to tell me of ? 
Baſ. *Tis not unknown to you. Antherro 
How much I haye diſabled mine eſtate, . 
By foneething ſhewing a more ſwelling port 


| Then my faint means would grant'conrinuance : 
{ Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 


From ſucha noble rate, but my chief care 

[s to come fairly off from the great debts 

Wherein my time ſomething too prodigall 

Hath left me gag'd.: to you Anthomo 

I ow the moſt in.money, and in love, 

And from your love I have a warranty 

To unburthen all my plots and purpoſes, 

How to get clear of all the debts'T owe. 
Anth. I pray you good Baſſano ler me 

And if it ſtands as you your ſelf ill doe, 

Within the eyc of honer, be afſur'd 

My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt means 

Lye all unlock'd to your occaſions. 

 Baſſ. In my ſchoole dayes, when I had loſt one ſhaft, 

T ſhot his fellow of the ſelf ſame flight | 

The ſelf ſame way, with more adyiſed watch 

To finde the other forth, and by adyenturing both, 

I oft found both. TI urge this child-hood proofe, 

Becauſe what follows is pure innocefice. | 

I ow you nuch, and like a willfull youth, 

That which I owe is loſt: bur if you pleaſe 

To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 

Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 

AsI will watch theaim: Or to finde both, 


know it, 


| | Or bring your latter hazard back again, | 


MEE 
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Do crearh and mantle like a 2 bo 0 
And'do A willful Qitneſs encert IB) ©; 
Wirh pitpoſe ro be drelt ingn"opiigie PIUS 
Of wiſdome, gravity, profoufig concaity ETD 
As whothould ſay, Fam fir-an Oracle, - £ be 


| And ſhe is fair, and fairer then that word, 


| To Cats Fdaif8liter, Brutie PoFtra : 


\ | For the fort windes blow in from every coaſt 


eſt debrer for the firſt, oc 
herein 


ſpend buer; 
Wm. 


Baſſ. In Belmont is a Lady richly lefc, 


f wondrous yertues : ſometimes from her eyes, 
I did receivefair ſpeechleſs meſſages : 
Her name is Ports, nothing underyalu'd 


eds 2. : 


Nor js the wide world ignorant of her worth, 


Renowned fittors, and her ſunny locks 

Hang-on-her-cemples like a golden fleece, *- -- - 

Which makes her ſeat of Be/mont Cholchos ſtrond, 

And many Faſows come-in queſt of her, 

O my Amnthomo, had I but the means 

To hold a riyall place with one of them, 

I have a minde preſages me ſuch thrift, 

That I ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. 
Anth, Thou know' that-all my fortunes are 4 

Neicher haye I mony, nor commodity 

To raiſe a preſent ſum, therefore go forth 

Try what my credit can in Venice doc, 

That ſhall be rack'd even to the uttermoſt, 

To furniſh thee to Be/mont to fair Portia, 

Go preſently enquire, and fo will I 

Where money is,and I no queſtion make 

To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake, 


rſea, 


a 


Ports, By my troth, Neriſſa, my little body is weary 
of this great world. + 
Ner. You would be, ſweet Madam , if your miſerie 
were in the ſame abundance as your good fortunes are: 
and yet for oughtI ſee, they are as ſick that ſurfer with 
too much, as they that ſtarve with nothing ; it is no ſmall 


happineſs therefore to be ſeated in the mean , ſuperflui 


longer. 

Por, Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd, 

Ner, They would be better if well followed, 

Por, If to do were as eafie as to know what were good 
to do, Chappels had been Churches, and poor mens 
cottages Princes Pallaces : jt is a good Divine that fol 
lowes his own inftruRtions z I can eafier teach twetity 
what were good to be done, then be one of the twenty 


for the bloud , but a hot temper leaps o're a cold decree, 
ſuch a hare is Madnefſe the youth, to skip o're the meſhes 
of good counſell che Cripple ; but this reaſon is not in 
faſhion to chooſe me a- husband : O me, the word 
chooſe, I may neither chooſe whom I would, nor refuſe 
whom I diſlike, ſo is the will of a living 
by thee will of a dead father : is it not hard 
I cannot chooſe one, nor refuſe none? 
Ner. Your father was ever vertuous , an 


Neriſa,that 
d holy men 
tery that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of Gold, 


Silver, and Lead , whereof who chooſcs his —_— | 
| chooſs| 


eee 


-_ 


—— 
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Enter Portia with her waiting woman Neriſſa, | 


ty comes ſooner by white hairs, but competency lines| 


to follow mine own teaching : the brain may deviſe laws] | 


o daughter curb'd] 


at their death have good inſpirations, therefore the lot] | 


= 
| 
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|*re Twill be married to a ſpunge. 


47a 
'W 
ter 


[a capring, he will fence with. his own ſhadow. IfI ſhould 
[marry him, 1 ſhould marry twenty husbands : if he would 
[deſpiſe me, I would forgive him, for ifhe loye me to mad- 
Jneſs, I ſhould neyer requite him,  - TR 


[Baron of Expland ? 


[nor talian, and you wili come into the Court and ſwear 
[chat T have a poor penny-worth in the Engliſh: he'isa 


|in Germazy, and. his behaviour every where. 
|bour ? 1 


|he borrowed a box of the ear of the Engliſhman, and 
[wore he would pay him again when he was able, I 


_ that ever fell, T hope I ſhall make ſhift to 20 without 
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es you. Will no doubt never be choſen by any righc- 
_ 7m who you ſhall rightly loye : bur —__ ate 
i there in your affetion towards any of theſe Princely 
:rers that are already come? + + 

Por, 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou: nameſt 
them, I will deſcribe them, . and according to my deſcri- 
tion, levell at my affeCtion. | Os, 

Ner. Firſt there is the Neapolitan Prince, - ;, 

Por, I that's a colt indeed, for he doth nothing but 
ralk of his harſe, and he makes it a greac appropriation 
ts his owne good parts that' he can ſhew himſelf : 1 
am much afraid my Lady his mother plaid falſe with a 

ItY-0 ES _ 
Ne Then is zhere the County Palentine, . _- . 
Por. He doth nothing but frown ( as who ſhould ſay , 
and you will not haye mie, choole : he. hears merry tales 
2nd {miles-not , I fear he will prove the weeping Philo- 
ſopher when he grows old , being ſo full of unmannerly 
ſadneſs in his youth.) I had rather to be married to.a 
deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then to either of 
theſe : God defend me from theſe two, 

Ner. How ſay you by the French Lord , Mounſieur 
Le Bonn ? | = - Ge 

Por, God made him, and therefore let him paſs for a 

n, in truth T know it is finne to be a mocker , bur hc! 
hy he hath a horſe better then the Neapolitans, a ber- 
oy habit of frowning then the Count Palentine, he 
iseyery manin no man, 2 if a. Tafſell ſing, he fals ſtraight 


Ner, Whart ſay you then to Faxeonbridge, the young 
Por, You know I ſay nothing co him » for he under- 
ſands not me,nor I him : he hath neither Latine,French, 


proper mans picture , but alas who can converſe with a 
dumb ſhow? how odly he is ſuited, I think he bought 
his doublet in /zaly his round hoſe in Fr ace, his bonnet 


Ner, What think you of the-other Lord his neigh- 


a nejghbourly charity in him, for 


Por, That hehath 


think the Frenchmay became his ſurety, and ſeald under 
for another, | C2 

| Ner, How like ,you the young Germain the Duke of 
Saxomes Nephew ? | | 

Por, Very vildely in the morning when he is ſober, 
and moſt yildely in the afternoon when. he is drunk : 
when he is beſt, he is a little worſe then a man, and when 
he is worſt, he is little better then a beaſt : and the worſt 


Ner. Tfhe ſhould offer to chooſe, and chooſe the right 
CaSket, you ſhould refuſe to perform your Fathers will , 
if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. | | 
Por, Therefore for fear of the worſt , I pray thee ſet 
2 deep olaſs of Renniſh-wine on the contrary Casket, 
for if the devill be within, and the temptation. without, 
I know he will chooſe it. I will do any thing Nerſſa 


on the Caskets, - - 


Lords, they have acquainted me with:their dererminati- 
ons, which is indeed to return to their home, and xo rrou- 
ble you with no more ſuſit , unleſs you may:be won by 
ſome other ſort then your Fatliers impoſition, depending 


tv me LIC SY 
Por. 1f I live to be as old -a8 $ibilla, I will dye-as 
chaſte as D:ana : unlefſe I be 6brained by the manner 
of my. Fathers will: I am glad this parcell of wooets 
are ſo reaſonable, for there is not one among them bur 
[ doat on his very abſence : and wiſh them a faire Ye- 
partie, | be EE os 
Ner. Doe you not: remember Lady in your Fa- 
chers tine, .a Venetian, a Stholler and a Souldier that 
came hither in company of the Marqueſle of CHMounfor- 
rat ? ATE ESI of bon : ob, Oy RW 
Por, Yes, yes, it was Baſſamo , aSIthink, ſo was 
he call'd, WED =D ras 
Ner, True Madam , he of 


" 
» 


all the men' that'eyer my 


Lady. | 
. Por, I remember 
thy of thy praiſe, 


him well, and I remember him wor- 


Enter a Serving-mav. 


Ser. The four ſtrangers ſeek you Madam to take their 
leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fift, ;**. © - 


Maſter will be here tonight; 
Por, If 1 could bid the fift 


fifr welcome with ſo good hear; 
his approach : if he havethe condition of. a Sairit,' ahd 
che complexion of a devilt, I-had rather-he ſhould thrive 
me then wive me. Come Neriſa, firra go before; whiles 
we ſhut the gate upon one wooer ,: another knocks 'at thie 
door, fy | 
Enter Baſſamo with Shylock the Few, 

Shy. Three thouſand Ducars, well, 

Baſſ. I fir, for three months, + 

Shy, For three months, well. 

Baſſ. For the which, as I told you, 
Anthbomo ſhall be bound. Rn Eo =” 

Shy, Anthonio ſhall become bound, well. - *. * 
 Baſſ. May you ted me 2 Will you pleaſureme? 
Shall I know your anſwer. . - oP 
Shy. Three thouſand Ducats fot thiree months, 
And Anthoxio bound, 
Baſſ. Your anſwer to that, 
Shy. Anthomo is a good man. 
B. ff. Have you heard any imputation to the CON 
trary. | be 


cient, yet his means are in ſuppoſition : he hath an Argo-« 
fie bound to Tripolis, another to. the Indies, I urider- 
xico, a fourth for England, andother yentures he hath 
and land theeves, I mean Pyrats; and theti there is"rhe 
perrill of waters, windes, and rocks : theman 1s notwith- 


take his bond, | _2 


Ner, You nced nor fear Lady the having any of theſe 


Baſſ. Be aflured you may, p 


Jt Sd Lo. ——ſ— 


fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was the beſt deſerving a faire | 


the Prince of Aforocco, who brings word the Prince his | 
: , FE, d 6 SHI. F 


as I can bid the other four farewell, I ſhould be glad of | 


Exeait, | 


Shy. No, no, no, no: my meaning in ſaying he is a | 
g00d man, is to have you underſtand me tht he is ſuflt. | 


ſtand moreover upon the Ryalto, he hath a third at Me-| 
ſquandred abroad, bur ſhips are but boords), Saifers Lut |. 


men, there be land rats, and water rats, water'theeycs; |- 


ſanding ſufficiear, three thouſand Ducars, I think 1 may | 


£ 


| 


< 


| 


4 
1 


4 


WA 


Y 


—_ 


\ Few, 


no 


.. 
? 


\ 
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| | Jew, I will be affured I may : and that T may be aſ- 
ſured, I will bethink me , may I ſpeak with eAmrtho- 
wie, : 3 x | 

Baſſ. Tf it pleaſe you to dine with ns, 

Tew, Yes, to ſmell pork, to cat of the habitation 
which your Prophet the Nazarite conjured'the devill in- 


walk with you , and ſo following: tut I will not eat with 
you, drink with Jous nor pray with you, - 
What news on the Ryalto, who is he comes here ? 


| Enter eAnhonie, 
Baſ.” This is fignior eAthonio, 


Jew; How like a fawning publican he looks, 
T hate him,for he is a Chriitian : 
But more, for that in Jow ſumplicity | 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of ulance here with us in Fenice, 
{IF 2 can-catch him once upon the hip, 
I will feed fat the antient grudge I bear him. - 
He hates our ſacred Nation, and he raites 
Even there where Merchants mcſt do congregate 
On me, my bargairs, and my well-worne thrift, 
Which he calls intereſt : Curſed te my Tribe 
If T forgive him, o | 
Baſſ. Shylock , do you hear, 
Shy. 1 am' debating of my preſent ſtore, 
And by the near gueſs of my memory 
I cannot inſtantly raiſe up the groſs © ol 
Of full three thouſand Ducats : what of that? 
T aball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe | 
Will furniſh me ;'bur ſoft, how many months 
Do you defixe > Reſt you fair good hgnior, 
| Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouth's. 
| Anth, $ hylock, albeit I ncither lend nor borrow 
By taking, nor by giving of exceſs, : 
Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
I'le break a cuſtome : is he yet poſleſt 
How much he would ? 
Shy. T, I, three thouſand Ducats, 
Anth, And for three month's, 
Shy. I had forgot, three months, you told me ſo, 
Well ther,, your bcnd : but let me ſee, but hear you, 
Me thoughts you ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Upon advantage. 
Anth, -1 do never uſe it, 
Shy. When Jacob graz'd his Uncle Labans ſheep, 
This Faceb from our holy Abram was 
( As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalf ) 
The third poſlefler, 1; he was the third, 
eAnth. And what of him, did he take intercft ? 
Shy. No, not take intereſt, not 'as you would fay 
Directly intercſt, mark what Jacob did, 
When Laban and himſelf were comprimyz'd 
Thar all the canelings which were ſtreak'd and pied 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck, 
In end of Autumn turned to the Ram's, 
And when the work of generation was, 
Berween theſe woolly breeders in the a, 
The $kilfull ſhepheard pil'd me certain wands, 
And in the doing of the deed cf kinde, 
He ſtuck them up before the fulſonie Ewes, 
Who then conceiving, did in yeaning time 
Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacobs, 


j 


This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt : 


9 
—— pe." 


to: 1 will tuy with you, ſell with you , talk with you , 


P _ 


The eMerchant of Venice. | 


+ | Still haye I tome it with a patient ſhrve, 
| (For ſufferance is the badge cf all our Tribe) 


| Well then, it now appears you need my help: 


{ With bated breath, and whiſprivg humbleneſs, 
| Say this : Fair fir, you = on meon Wedneſday ft; 


| To ſperton thee again, to ſpurn thee roo, 


| As to thy friend, for when did friendſhip take 


| Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
| In what part of your body it pleaſeth me. 


And thrift is bleſſing if men Real it nor. | 
Arth, This was 4 ychture fir that Jacob ſery'd for, 

A thing not in his power to bring to paſs, 

But ſway'd and faſhion'd by the hand of heaven, 

Was this inſerted to make intereſt good ? 

Or is your gold and Silver Ewes and Rams? 
Shy, I cannot tell, I make it breed as faſt, 

Bur note me fignior., 

' Anth, Mark you this Baſſano, 

The devill can cite Scripture for his purpoſe, 

An evill ſoul producing holy witneſs, 

Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart, 

O what a goodly outſide falſehood hath. ow 
Shy. Three thouſand Ducats, *tis a good round ſunije,| 

Three months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate, | 
Anth, Well Shylock, ſhall we be beholding to you; 
Shy. Sienior A#thomo, many a time and oft | 

In'the Ryalto you have rated me 

About my moneys and my uſances : 


You call me misbelieyer, cut-throat dog, 
And ſpit upcn my-Jewiſh gaberdine, 
And all for uſe of that which is mine own, 


Goto'then, you ccme to mie, and you ſay, 
Shylock, we would have moneys, you —_— 
You that did void your rheume upon my beard, 
And foot me as you ſpurn a ſtranger cur 

Over your threſhold, moneys is your ſuit, 
What ſhould I ſay to you ? Should I notſay, 
Hath a dog money ? is it poſſible | 
A curre ſhould lend three thouſand Ducats? or 
Shall T bend low, and in a bond-mans key 


# 
1 4 
| 


You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day ; another time 
You call'd me dog : and for theſe curtefics 
Fic Iend you thus much moneys. 

Anth. 1m aslike to call thee ſo again, 


If thou wilt lend this moncy, lend it not 


A breed of barren mettal} of his friend ? 
But lend it rather to thine encmy, | 
Who jf he break, thou maiſt with better face 
Exa@tthe penalties, 

Shy. Why look you how you ſtorm, 
I would be fiiends with you, and baye yourlove, 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain'drhe with, 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no doit | 
Of uſance for my monies, and you'l not hear mat, ' 
This is kinde I offer, | 

Baſſ. This were kindneſs, 

Shz. This kindneſs will I ſhow, 
Go with me to a Notary, ſeal me there 
Your fingle bond, and in a merry ſport 
If you repay me not on ſuch a day, 
In ſuch a place, ſuch ſir or ſems 4s are 
Expreſt in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be r.cminated for an equall pornd 


EMT” ps 


4" JA7 


a bond; "ll 


Anth, Content in faith, Ile ſeal to ſuch 0! 


| | And fay there is much kindneſs in the Jew. 


Baſ, Yoſ__ 


Rad 


—_— 


_ 
— 


Fay " rat 


ou] 


| 


| Shy. 'O- 


jA 


JAndI will go and purſe che Ducats ſtcaight: 
See ro my houſe lefr.in the fearfall guard 


[I be with you. 


The eNMerchant of FVehice. 
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| Ba; You thall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me, 
Vle rather dwell in my necefficy. [4 36-4 
' Auth. Why fear not man, I will nor forfeit it, 

Within theſe two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, I'do expe return 
Of hrice-three times the value of this bond. 

_ Abram, what theſe Chriſtians are 
Whoſe own hard dealing teaches them ſuſpect - 
[The ;houghts of others : Pray you tell me this, 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I gain 
[By the exaQtion of the forfeiture? _ | 
und of mans fleſh taken from a man, 
Is not ſo eſtimable, profitable neither 


Þ& | as fleſh of Mittens, Beefs, ar-Goars. I ſay 


To buy his favour, I extend tliis friendſhip; 

If he will take ie, (o:.if not adieu, | <1 

And for my loye I pray you wrong me not. 5 

»Anth, Yes Shylock,, Lwill ſeal unto this bond. . 
Shy: Then meet me forthwith ac rhe Notaries, 

Give bim direction for this merry bond, .: Loh 


| 


Ofan unthrifc 


y knavc: and preſently 
; Auth. Hye thee gentle | 
Chriſtian, he grows kind.: ! | -. | | 


A 


:::Baſſ. T like not fair tearms, and a villains mind, 


hs Ship's come home a rhonth before the day: I 


.; Axth. Comeoni ini this there can be no diſmay, , 


Exenunt, 


——_—_— 


©. eAtas Secundus: 


- 


Morotching a tawny Moor all white, and three or ' 
foxr followers accordingly, with Portia, 
-  - Nerrifa andtheir train, | 
Flo. Cornets, 


| 


y | 
ld | 


| 
| 


' 


(| 
i 


[ 
j 
j 
| 
| 


Wi Where Phirbai fire ſearte thawes the ylicles, 


[Toproye whoſe bloud is reddeſt, his or mine. 


> MT —_ 
[Here loy'd it too : I would not change this hue, 


E Bat if ey father had not 
| And hedg'd nie by his wit to yield my ſelf 


" Mor. Miſlike me not for my complexion, 
The ſhadowed livery of the burniſh'd ſun, 


To whom I ama neighbour, and near bred. 


bring me the faireſt creature Northward born, 
And let us make inciſion for your loye, 


Itelithe Lady this aſpe& ofmine 
Hath feard the yalianit, (by my love I ſwear) 
| ed Virgins of our Clyme 


Except to teal your thoughts my gentle Queen, 
© Dor. In terms of choice I am nor ſoly led 

& nice direQion of a maidenseyes : 

Befides, the lottry of my deſtiny 

Bars me the right of voluntary chufing : 
ſcanted me, 


is wife, who wiris me by that means I told you; 


four ſelf (renowned Prince) then ſtood as fair 


- * US any commer I haye look'd on yer 


F 
- 


— 


my affection, 


1 for. Even for tharT thank you; 
, "2 (Therefore I pray you lead me to the Cackets 
"{0try my fortune: By this Symitar 


b 


. | -- Par: Firſt forward to the temple; after dinner ---; 


{HF Ex. 
Jew. This Hebrew will turn 


] my Maſter, who (God bleſſe the mark 


| by the fiend,who ſaving your reverence is the devill him. 


Thar flew the Sopby, and a Perſian Prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, 
I would o're-ſtare the ſterneſt eyes that look: . 
Our-brave the heart moſt daring on the earth;: 
Pluck the young ſucking Cubs fromthe ſhee Bear; 
Yea, mock the Lion when he roars for prey 
To win the Lady. Bur alasthe while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice: - 
Which is the better man, the greater throiv. 
May turn by fortune-from the weaket hand : 
| Sois eMlerdes beaten by his rage, 
And ſo nay I, blind fortune leading ime; 
Miſs that which one inworthicr' may attain, 
And dye with grieving. EF 

Por, Yau muſt take your chance, | 
And either hor attempt to chooſe at all, 
Or ſwear before you chooſe, if you chooſe wrong 
Never. to ſpeak to Lady afterward '. 
In wiy of marriage, therefore be adyis'd. | 
| #for.) Nor will nots.come bring-me-tinto my chanee. 


Your hazaxd ſhall be made. 
Mor, God fortune then, oy 
To make me bleſt or curſed*t amorigſt mien, 


Cornets; 
Exeant. 


Enter Clown alone; 


- Cfs; Certainly , my conſcience will ſerye me to'run| 
from this Jew my Maſter : the fiend is at mine elbow ,| 
and attempts me; ſaying to me, Fob, Launceler Fob,good | 
Laxncelet , or good Fob., or good: Dawncelet Job , uſe 
your legs, take the-{tart-, turi away :: my conſcience ſayes | 
noz. take heed honeſt Lawncelet z take heed honeſt Job, 
or as aforeſaid hoheſt Lewnceler Job; doe not runtie; 
ſcorne running with thy heeles j well, the moſt couragi- | 
ous fiend bids me pick; fi ſayes the fiend ; away fayes} 
the fiend, for the heavens rouſe up' a'braye minde ſayes 
che fiend, and rurine; well, my conſcience hahging about 
the neck of my heart ; ſaycs very wiſely to me: my ho- 
neſt friend Laxxcelet , being an honeſt mans ſon , or ra: | 
ther an honeſt womans ſonne, for indeed my father. did 
ſomethiig ſmack; ſomething grow too ; - he had a kindof 
taſte; well,my conſcience ſaies Lawnceler budge not; budge | 
ſayes the fiend, budge nat ſayes my conſcience; conſcience | 
ſay I you counſell well, fiend ſay I you counſell well, 
ro be rul'd by my conſcience I ſhould ſtay with the, Jew 

ou kinde of 
devill ; and to run away from the: Jew I ſhould be ruled | 


felf : certainly the Jew is the very devill incarnation z 
and in my. conſcience , my conſcience is a kinde.of hard 
conſcience , to offer to councell me to ſtay with the. Jew; 
the fiend gives the more friendly counſell : I will runne 
fiend , . my hecles ate at your commandement, I will 
runne, | 


E nter ld G obbo with a Backer. 


Gob. Maſter young-man, youT pray you, which is the 
way to Maſter Jewes ? Fs = xo k 
Laxn, O heavens; this is my true begocten Father,who 
being more then ſand-blind , high gravell blind, knows | 
me not, I will try confufions with him, . | 
Gb. Maſter young Geiitleman, I pray 


[ 


bo. baed 7 3-Þ 
you which is| 


the way te Maſter Jewes. Wo 
ight hand at the nexe turn» | 


Laun, Turn upon your r | 
4&0. ar 1g, {; 


! ants; bur - mike you ell mez1s my exbos 


= 


On ——— 
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ning 3 but at the nexewurning of all bn your left; marry 
at the very next tyrning, turn of no hand, but turn ond 
indire&ly to the Fewes houſe, 


dwell with him-orna.!. 
Laxn, Talk you of;yong Maſter Tawirelet, nugal wy 


er Launcelet Þ 1117 1236: 

| God, No Maſter fir;;buta poor mans ſan , his Farhee 
though I ſay*'t is an honeſt exceeding poor man , and 
| God be thanked well :xo'live. 

Lann, Well, tc his Father be hat a will, we talk: bf 
yong Maſter Lamnncelet, 

Gob. Your worſhips friend _ Lancer, | 

Lann, But I pray: you-ergoold man,ergo I yur 
talk you of yong- er 3 berg 

Gob, Of Launceletgant pleaſe yout maſterſhip.” | 

Lann, Ergo Maſtet Lawuncelet alk not of maſter:Laues 
celee Pacher,for the-yong gentleman accouding to fareand 
| deſtinies, and ſuchisddeſayings, chefifters three, and fuch 
branches of learning, is indeed: deceaſed, or as you 
would: fay i in plain tearmesz gone toheaven, + 

'-Gob, Marry God: forbid, rhe boy was the very Rafe 
of my age, my very 
|  Laun, Dol look cille a cudgeli ore hoyell-poft,a Raff 
ora prop : do you know me Father, 

Gv6, Alackthe day , I know yo rvayAepe Props Cn 
od a 
aliveor dea n 

Lan, Dovyou j=% 3 I we Rather; - 

:—Gob. Alack dir ho yr bliod, Tow you no, 

© Lawn, Nay; inidecd i yau might 
faite of the wk xr Rs vie Bother char knowes 
his own child, Well, old man,I will veilyqu newsof your 
fonne,, give nie- your bleſſing - trurh-weill come tolight, 
eaurder cann6t be hid'Jong, a mansſonns may, but'in the 
end truth will not; 4 

Geb. Pray you fir ftand up, 1am ſure you are not 
Lamnxcelet my boy, - 

 Lawsn.Pray you let's have no more footing abccir Jan 
give me your bleſſing: I am Laencetet your Et = 
your ſon that is, your child that ſhall *X 
\  Gob, ] cannot think you are my ſon. - 

Lan. 1 know not what I ſhall think of that : omTom 
Laiwncelet the Jewes man, and1 am ſure forgery your 
wife is my morher, 

'Gob. Her name'is Margery indeed , I'fe be ſworn if 
thou be Lawnceler, thou art mine own fleth and bloud : 
Lord-worſhipt might he'be, whata beard haſt thou got; 
thou haſt gor more hair on thy chin -, then Dobbin my 
philhorſe has on his raile, - 

Laun, Tt fhould ſeemthen that Dobbins taile growes | 
| backward. I am ſure he had more hair of his tail rliery: 1 
| have on my face when laſt ſaw him, 

Gob. Lord how art thou chang'd : how doſt thou nd 
thy Maſter agree, I have brought. him a preſent 5 how 
gree you now s 

 Laun, Well, well, but for mine own part, as I have 
ſet up my reſt to run awayſo I will not reft till Thave run. 
ſome ground ; my Maſter's a very Jew, give him a pre- 
ſent, give him a haker, Lam famiſhe-in 
may tell every finger I have with'my ribs : father I am 
glad you are come ,- give me your preſent to one Maſter 
'Baſſamo, who indeed oives rare new .Liveries, if I ſerve 


Gob. Be Gods ſdnties*rwill be a hg wayto'hit,, can | 
you tell me whecher one:-Lawnceler that dyeclls with him, 


now, now will I raiſettic Waters 5- Talk youof yong Ma. | 


elf, a5 your worſhip ſul lmnom by chis oval nan, 


his ſervice. You | 


CES 


nothim, I will won 25 farre as Gad has any ground. Ol 


I” "PI 


rare forrune , here comes the'man , to him Father , Gr! ft 
am a Jew if I ſerve the Jew any longer. - 


Enter Baſ avio wich & follower or 106, 
| Baſſ. You tmy doſo; but letit be fo haſted chat Cup 


per nangs ax the fartheſt by five of the-codk's(ce theſe 
etters delivered, put the Liveries to a. 5 and _ | 


Gratiano to come anon to my-lodging. - 
Laun, To him Father. 4 
Gob. God bleſs pourmorit 


to ſerye, 


Laexo, Tndecd the ſhorrand the long i is.) 1 ferve he ; 


Jew, and haves defire'as my Father ſhall ſpecific; - 
Gob, His Maſl 
rence) are ſcarce catercoſins, - 
Laun, To be brief, the very enxh iss: char the: 
having done me wrong, doth auſc me as ny: Father bei 
I hope an old man ſball frutifie unto you, +; [317 ©! 
Gob. I have here a diſh-of Doves that I wrbuld KR 
upon your worſhip, and my ſuits, ©; irsd 
Lees, In vey brief, the ſuit is impertinient 'to 


and x4 ag I fay it ,* though old man yer poor pag 


Baſſ. One ſpeak for both , what would you 2 
Laun, Serve youſir, 


Gob. This is the very defet of rhe matter fir, 


Baſſ. T know thee well, thou hat obram'd thy ſuit, | 


Shyleck.thy Maſter ſpoke with me this day, 

And hath prefer'd thee, if it be — 

Tolare tich Jew ſervice, tobecamc - 

The follywer of fo poor. Gentlemen, + --- + 
Clo, The old proverb.iv | Yary well parted berweet my 

'| Maſter Shylock. on youli "you hayc the grace of God 

fir, and he hath enough. 
Baſſ. Thou 

Take leave of. Hagetre 

My lodging out, give hint. 

More carded then his Kllows ny i -"_y 


C b Father in, I canvac ger #-ſervice, alters 


2 tongue in my head well: if any man in Jra/y have 
fairer table Which doth offer ro ſwear upon.2 book + 1 
ſhall have good rn ov, here's aſimple lineof 
life, . here's a ſmallerifle of wives, alas, fifteen wins 8 
nothing, 2 leayen widdowes. and nive "maidsis a ſinpk 
coming infor-one man, -and then to ſcape drowning 
thrice, and to'Þe in- perill of 'my life wich the eget 
featherbed , here are fimple ſeapes: well if Fartunee 3 
woman, ſhe's a grab wench. ac this Son Father cody 
p I E the tw 
I'e take my leave Jewin: ng. Clms 
Baſ]. I pra cher good Leepgrdothink onThis,* |. 
| Tiling an bought.3nd orderly beſtowed F 


Recurn in balte, for 1-do feaſt ro night. i 
My beſt eſtcem'd acquaintahce, he theo gone. ©. 7 
Leen, My beft endeayouts ſhall be dane hereiv., -. 4. 
B90 LI 

Enter Grati;.ne. 


Gra, Where's your Maſter. l 
. re's y go 


Gob, He hath a great infection fir —— * wouldſa | 


Maſter and:he (farin your worſhip rey | b 
Al 


7; 
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© Leon, Yonder fir he walks, 
Gra, Signior Baſs amo, 
Baſ. Gratiano, 
Gra, I have a ſuit to you. 
Baſ. You have obtain'd it, 
' Gra, You mult not deny me, I muſt go with-you to 
BBclmont. 
Baſ. Why then-you muſt : bur hear thee Granans, 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of yoyce, 
| WParts that become thee happily enough, 
| Ard in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults ; 
*f Whc where they are nor known, why there they ſhow 
"1 W$omcthing too liberall, pray thee take pain 
Ul To allay with ſome cold drops of modeſty 
© 1 Why skippir'g ſpiric, leaſt through thy wild behaviour 
$129! Wl be miſconſterd in the place I go to, 
"Wand loſe my hopes, | 
KY Gra. Signior Baſſaw:o, hear me, 
' | EFldoenot pur on a ſober habit, 
Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but now and then, 
1 Fear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely, 
Fowl | ay more, while Grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 
ang! Thus with my hat, and figh and ſay Amen, 
* 1 Milk: all the obſeryance of civility, 
WW! Flite one well ſtudied in a fad oftent 
= WIT pleaſe his Grandam, neyer truſt me more, 
mY Boſ. Well, we ſhall ſe your bearing. 
Gre, Nay but I barreto night, you ſhall not gage me 
bj what we doc tonight. 
Baſ. No that were pity. 
| would entreat you rather to pur on 
*FM{Your boldeft ſuit of mixth, for we have friends 
That purpoſe merximent : but fare you well, 
l have ſome buſineſle, 
Gra, And I muſt to Lorenzo and thereſt, 
But we will viſit you at ſupper time, 


Enter Tefſica and the Clown, 


Jeſ. T am ſorry thou wilt leave my Father ſo, 
Qur houſe is hell, and thou a devil 

Did'ſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducat for thee, 

And Levcelet, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Larenzo, who is thy Maſters gueſt, 


Exenn, 


"IH [Give him this Letter, doe it ſecretly, 

: 1 And fo farewell : I would not haye my Father 

y; Keme talk with thee. 

| MI | Clo, Adieu, teares exhibit my tongue, moſt beautifull 
ok Papan, moſt ſweet Jew, if a Chriſtian did not play the 
11 [tnaye and getthee, I am much deceived ; but adieu, theſe 
r- fooliſh drops doe ſomewhat drown my manly ſpirit : 
5 Mev, Ex, 
« Jeſ. Farewell good Laxcelet, 

"21 {Akck, what hainousfin is it in me 

w To be aſhamed to be my Fathers child, 

Wl | But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

ir [[amnotto hix manners: O Lorenzo, 

[8 /Fthou keep promiſe I ſhall end this ftriſe, 

-, || |Stcome a Chriſtian, and thy loving Wife. 

ri Enter Gratiane, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Solans, 

; Lo. Nay, wewill ſlinke away in ſupper time, 

{| J/Piſguiſe us ar my lodging, and remrn all inan hour. 

T re, We have not made good preparation. 

«| {| 547. We have not ſpoke us yet of Torch-bearers, 


| 


Sel, 'Tis vile unlefle ic may be quaintly ordered, 
And better in my mind not undertook, 

Lex. "Tis now but four a clock, we have two hours 
To furniſh us ; friend Lencelet what's the newes ? 

Emer Laxcelet with a Letter, 

Lax. And it ſhall pleaſe you to break up this, it ſhall | 
ſeem to ſignifie, 

Lo, I know the hand, in faith 'tisa fair hand, 
And whiter then the paper it writ on, 
I the fair hand that writ, 

Gra, Love-newes in faith, 

La. By your leave fir. 

Lor, Whether goeſt thou ? 

La, Matry to bid my old Maſter the Few. to 
night with my new Maſter the Chriſtian. 

Lor, Hold here, take this, tell gentle Jeſſica 
I will not fail her, ſpeak it privately : 
Go Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske eo 

night ? . 

I am provided of a Torch-bearer, Ex Clown, 

Sal, 1 marry, i'le be gone about it ſtraight, 

Sol, And ſo will I. 

Lor. Mect me and Gratiano at Gratianoz lodging 
Some hour hence. 

Sal. *Tis good we doe ſo, 

Gra, Was notthat Letter from fair Jeſſica ? 

Lo, I muſt needs tell thee all, ſhe hath dire&ed 
How 1I ſhall take her from her Fathers houſe, 
What gold and jewels ſhe is furniſhc with, 
What Pages ſuit ſhe hath in readinefle : 
If e're the Few her Father come to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daughters ſake ; 
And neyer dare misfortune crofle her foot, 
Unlefle ſhe doe itunder this excuſe, 
Thar ſhe is iflue toa faithlefſe Few : 
Come go with me, peruſe this as thou goeſt, 
Fair Feffic« ſhali be my Torch-bearer, 


ſup to 


Exit, 


Exit- 
Enter Few, and his man that was the Clown. 


Few, Well, thou ſhale ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy judge, 
The differenceof old Shylocke and Baſſame ; 
What Feſſica, thou ſhalt not gurmandize 
As thou halt done with me : what Jeſſica ? 
And ſleep, and ſnore, rend apparell out. | 
Why Jeffical ſay. 

Clo, Why Feſſica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I doe not bid thee call, 

(fo. Your worſhip was wont to tell me 
I could doe nothing without bidding, 

Emer Teſſics. 

Teſ. Call you 2 what is your will ? 

Shy. Iam bid forthto ſupper Teſſica, 
There are my Keyes: but whercfore ſhould I go ? 
I am not bid for love, they flatter me, | 
But yet T'le go in hate, to feed upon | 
The prodigall Chriſtian, Jeſs:c4 my girle, 
Look to my houſe, I am right loath to go, 
There is ſomeill a brewing towards my reft, 
For I did dream of money bags to night. 

Clo, I beſeech you fir Is my young Maſter 
Dorh expect your reproach, | 

Shy. So doeT his, | 

(le. And:they have conſpired together, I will 5. 
you ſhall ſeea Maske, but if you doe, then it * 


. 
- 


nothing that my noſe fell a D—_ on * 


\ 
ll 


170 


The eMerchant of Venice. 


laſt, at fix-a cloek/ith* morning 
Aſhwedneſday was four year in nth afternoon. 
Shy; Wha ate'theiramasksF' hear you me JeſGica, 
Lock up.my'doores; and Whefi you hear the Duum 
And the \lle ſquitalins of the wry=neckr Fife, 
Camber not you up ro the Calements then, 
Nor thruſt your head into the publick freer 
To gaze on Chriſtiari fodls with varniſhr faces : 
/Bur | Rop my houſes eares, T mean my Caſements, 
3 Let not the ſound of ſhallow _ enter 
| My {over houſe, By Jacobs afte 1 ſwear , 
1 have no miinde of feafting forth to night : 
Bir Iwillgo; go you before me ſirrah, 
| Say 1 will come. ' 
| Cbw, 1 willgo before fir, 
Miſtreſſe look'our at window for all this ; 
There will-come a Chriſtian by, 
| Will beworth a Jos eye.” 
E Shy. What _ enat foolup? Hagars off.ſpring ? 
ha. -© 
leſ. His words were Arewell miſtris, nothing elſe. 
Shy, The patch is kind enough, Buca hug e feeder : 
Snail-ſlow in-profir, but fleeps' by day | 
] More then the wild-cat : drones hive not with me, 
{ Therefore I part with him, and/part with him 
To one that I would have'him help to wafte 
His borrowed-purſe, Well Feſsicago in, 
Perhaps I will return immediately ; IH ct s 
Doe as I bid: yolt, ſhur doors after you, faſt bin, faſt 
finde , 
A proverbe neverfale in chriſty minde, 
lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be'not croſt, 
I have a Eather; you a Daughter loſt,  * | 


Ex. 
Ext. 
Exter rhe M1, abkers G ratiano and S alins.” 


Gra. This i is ich vepekotiſe under Which Loviuts- 
Deſired us to make a (tand. 

Sal. His hour is almoſt paſt, Ko 

Gra. And it is marvell he out-dwells his hour, 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 

Sal, O tentimes faſter Fer Pigeons flic 
To ftcal loves bond3 new made; then "hey are wont” 
! To keep obliged faith unforfeited, | 
Gra. That ever holds, who riſeth from a feaſt 
With that keen appetite that he fits down 2  * 
Where is the Horſe that doth untread again 
His tedious meaſures with the-unbared fire 
| That he did pace them firſt ? all things that are, - 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed then en joy'd. 
How lik a younger or a prodigall 
Theskarfed barke puts from her native bay, 
Hugg'd and emvraced by the'ſtrumper winde: + - 
How like a prodigall ſhe doth return | 21.3 
With over-wither'd ribs and ragged failes, 
Lean, rent, and begger*d by the | ftrumper winde?. 


Enter Lorenzo, 


Salino, Here comes Lorenzo, more of this hercaf= 
rer, 

Loren, Sweet friends, your! patience for my out a- 
bode, 

Not I, but my affaires have made you wait-: 1... . 

When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for Wives 

I'le watch as long for you then : approach 


Y 


, falling our that year on Here dwells my Father Jew. Hoa, who's within 2 


| 
; 
| 


Teſcica "_ 


Teſ. Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 
Albeir I'le ſwear that I doe know your tongue, 
Lor, Lorenzo, and thy Love. 
Teſ.” Lorenzo certain, and'my love indeed, 
For who loveI ſo much ? and now who knows 
But you Lorenzo, whether I am yours ? 
Ls. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneſs that thouan, 
Te. Here, catch this casker, 3 it is worth the pains, 
I am glad *tis night, you doe not look on me, 
For I am much atham'd of my exchange : 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſec 
The pretty follies that themſelyes commit, 
For if they could, C #p:d himſelf would bluſh 
To ſee methus cranformed toa boy. 
Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer, 
Jef. What, myſt I hold a Candle to my ſhame ? 
They in themſelves good(ſooth are too too light, 
Why, *tis an office of diſcoyery, Love , 
And I ſhould beobſcur'd. 
Lor, So you are ſweet, 
Even in the loyely garniſh of a boy : but come at onee, 
For the cloſe night doth play the run-away, 
And we are fiaid for at Baſſamo's feaſt, 
[ef Iwill make faſt the doors and guild my ſelf 
With ſome more Ducats, and be with ) you ſtraight, 
Gra, Now by my Hood, a Gentile, and no \ Jon, 
Lor, Beſhrew me burT loye her heartily, | | 
For the is wiſe, if I can jidge of her, 
And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true, 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath proy'd her ſelf: 
And therefore like her ſelf, wiſe, fair, and rue , 
Shall ſhe be placed in-my conſtant ſoul. 


Enter Tef. $1ICA, 


What, art thou come?'6n gentlemen, away, — 
Our masking mates by! this rime for us ſtay. Ex 
Enter eAnthonio. 


Ant, Who's there ? 
Gra, Signior Anthonio, 
Ant, Bie, fie, Gratiano, where are all the reſt? ih 
'Tis nine a clock, our friends all ſtay for youz *' 
No maske to nicht, the wind is comeabout, 
Baſſanio preſently will 0 aboord, 
I have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 
' Gra." Tam glad ont, 1 defire no more delight 
Theh to be under ſail, and gone to nigh. 


BY: 


+hbvV 


E ater Portia with Meriechs, and beth their ran; | 


Por, Go, draw afide the curtains, and diſcover” 
The ſeyerall Caskets to.this noble Prince::: | & 
Now make your choyſe, |: Table © 

Mor. The firſt of gold, abs this inſaiptin bears] 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gain what men deſire, 

T he leconid'filyer, which this proniiſecarrics, 

Who chooſeth-me; ſhall gezas mich as:he deſerves. 
Ts third, dull lead por. ore all as blunt, 

Who choofeth me, awſt.gize and hazard all-he hath.” 
How.ſhallTknow if I doe chooſe the xight ? y 
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_— —_ 


--— 
yu—_ 
—_ 1 


_——_— ' 


yu 
=— 


ee ee enum 5 teh et Nt way ot eng py bend by, DI » >” rl = =» >» <=. <7 


©” cd Aa fi... 


—_ 


—_— — _—_—__—_—_—_— 
m— a 


(| 


— 


17I 


The eMerchant of Venice. 
—||- Por. The one of them contaits.ny. picture Prince, | Then farewell heat, wid welcome froſt : = 
{ [1 you chooſe that, then d am yeurs withall,  . . Portia adieu, I have too griey d a heart 
I | Mar, Some God dizxect my judgement, letine ſee, | To take a tedious leaye : thus looſers part, Exit; | 


| [1 vill ſurvey the inſcriptions, bick eghin : 
f | What ſayes this leaden casket2. 1. oe +; | 
| | Who chooſerh me, mat, give ahd-hazard all he hath, 
C [Muſt give, for what? for lead: <1) 
I [This casket threatens men that hazard all, . 
|} [Doe it in hope of fair adyantages: i) © 
Agolden mind ftoops not to ſhowes of drofſe, 
Vie then nor give nor-hazatd-{bightfor lead. - 
What ſayes the Silyer with her yirgirrhue ? | 
Who chooſeth me, —mondin he deferycs..-. 
As much as he deſeryes, pauſe there {oreche, 
And weigh thy value with drrevemhand, * .. 
If thou beeſt rated by thy cftimation: © 
Thou doſt deſexye.tnpugh; atid:yarehoigh 
May not extend-ſ6.fatas-th the[Laily'2 +: 
And yet to beafrard. of niy-deferying, : 
Were but a weak: did bling of my: (elf. - - 
Asmuch as I deſerye,,yhy; that's the Lady; - - 
doe in birth deſerve her, and. io fortunes,  * 
In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 
Bit more then theſe, in:love I doe deſerve. 
What if I tray'd no farther, lux. thooſt hert ? .. 
Let's ſee once more this ſaying grav'd in gold.” 
Who chooſeth me, ſhell gain what many meri defixe : 
Why that's the Lady, all the world defixes ber : 
From the four corners of the carth they cotne 
To kifſe this ſhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 
The Hircatiian deſerts; and the yaſt wildes 
Of wide Arabia areas through fares now 
For Princes to come view fair Portes. 
The watery Kingdome, whoſe ambitious head 
in the face of heaven, is no barre 

To ſtop the forxaini ſpirits, bur-they.come 
As 0're a Brovk to ſee fair Portia, '- i 
One of theſe three contains her heavenly picture, 
IF like that Lead contains bet.? *rwere datnnation 
Tothink ſo baſe a thought, it were too groſſe 
To rib her ſeaxcloth in the obſcure grave : 
Or Chall I think in Silver ſhe's immuir'd 
Being ten time underyalued to tri'd gold ; 
Ofinfill thought, never ſo richa Jem 
[Was ſet in worſe then gold 1 They have in England 
ACoin that bearesthe figure of arr Angell 
|Stampt in gold, bur that's inſculpt upon 2: 
|Sut bere an Angell in a golden Bed 

Lis all within, Deliver me the Key 3 
{Here doe I chooſe, and thriveI —_ 

Por, There take ir Prince, and.if my form hie there 
hen I am yours, | wk \-. 
; for, O hell 1 what haye we here, a carrion- death, 
Within whoſe empty eye there isa wiritzen ſcrow! ; 


All that glifters is not geld, 
Often have you heard that told ; 
CHMany a. man bis life hath ſald 
But my ontſide to behold ; | 
Guilded timber doe worms infold : 
Had youbeen as wiſe as bold, 
Young 1m limbs, in judgenzrent ld, 
Your anſwer had net beeniuſcrold < 
Fare jox well, your ſuit is cold ; 


| Mor, Cold indeed, and labour loſt, 
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' | But there the Duke was g1ven to underſtand 


© | They were net with Bſſaxyjo in his ſhip. 


- | So ſtrange; eutragious, and ſo variadle, 


. {She hath the Stones upon her, and che Ducars, 


| And with affection wondrous fenfible 


Por, A gene tiddance': draw the curtains, go : | 
Let all of his complexiam chooſe mi ſo. Exe ant, |. 
Enter Salarind and Solano, 
+ £1: Flo. Cornets. | 
Sal, Why than I ſaw Baſameo under ſail , | 
Withchim is Gratrano gone along ; | 
And irrtheieſhip-Lam ture Lorenzo is not. 
Sol, The villain Few withautcrics 1ais'd che Duke; 
Who went with hini to ſearch Baſſamro's ſhip, 
* Sal, He comes too late the ſhip was under ſail ; 


That in a Gopdrld were ſcen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jefſice, | 
Beſides; 4it hoo certified the Duke 


Sol, T-neyer heard a paſſion ſo confus'd, 


As the dop Jew did utter in the ftreers ; 

My Daughter, . O my Ducats, O my Daughter, 
Fed with a Chiiſtian, O my Chriſtian Ducars 
Juſtice; the-Law, my Ducats, and my Daughter ; 
A ſcaled bag, two ſealed bags of Ducats, 

Of double Ducats, ſtoln from me by my Daughter, 
And Jewels, two rich and precious Stones, 

Stoln by niy Daughter : juſtice, find the Girl, 


Sal, Why all the Boyes in Yemee follow him 5 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, and his Ducats, 

Sol, Let good eAnthome look he keep his day 
Or he ſhall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 
I reaſon'd-with a Frenehman yefterday, 
Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 
The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 
A veſſell of our countrey richly fraught - 
I thought upun Anthomo when he told me, 
And wifht in filence that it were nor his. 

Sol. You were belt to tell 4»thenig what you hear; 
Yet doe not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads nor the earch, 
I ſaw Baſſamo and Anthono part, | 
B;ſſaxiotold him he would make fome ſpeed 
Of his return © he anſwered; docnot fo, 
Slubber not bufinefle for my ſake Baſſano , 
But ſtay the very riping of the time , | 
And for the Few's bond which hie hath of me, 
Let it not enter ih your mind of love : 
Be merry, and employ yoirchicfelt thoughts . 
To courtſhip, and ſuch. fair oftents of love 
As ſhall conveniently become you there ; 
Andeven there his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him 5 


He wrung Baſſenio's hand; and fo they parted, 
Sal. I think he only loves the world for him, 
I pray thee let us go and find him out. | 
And quicken his embraced heayinefte 
Wirth ſome delight or other. £ | 

Sal, Doe we lo.  Exeaint, 
E ter Neriſſa and a Serviter, 

Ner, Quick, quick I pray thec,draw the curtain ſtrait, 
P 3 | Thef 
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The :nce of Aragon bath'cane his oath, 
4:4 comes to his eleRion (ante | 


Emer A Fragow; his traim, axd Pain, 
Fler - Corvets; © h 
Behold there ſtand che dukers LI Prince, 
" 404 chooſe that wherein Iam toncain'd, 
vrealc fight ſhall our nupriall rights be ſolemniz's : 
Byr if thou fail, withour more ſpeech my. Lord,” 
You rn{t be gone from hence- immediately, / 


4r. Iamen joyn'd by oath to; obſerye three wig FP 


Fiiſt, never to unfold toany.'ones.s 11 £17 

Which casket *twas 1 choſe, next, if E fail 

Of the right caskety never in, my-life 

To wooe a Miid:in way! of marriage: 

Laſtly, if Idoe fail in fornme of my _—_ 
Immediately to leaye you,:and begone. / IF 

Por, To thele injuntions every one derh fivear 
That comes to hazard for my-worthleſle ſelfe. 

Ar. And ſo have I addreſtme, fortune. now: . 
To my hearts hope :cold, filver; and baſe-lead, 
Who chooſeth me, muſt givcand hazard al he hah, 
You thall look fairer ere(} give or hazard. . 

Whac ſays rhe golden cheſt, ha,let-me' ſes : : 
Who choaſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defire-: 
What many men defire, thac'many may be mearit 
By the fool mulcitude that chooſe by ſhow, ' 

Nat learning more then the fond'eye dork teach, 
Which payes not to tlinteriory but like the Martler 
Bids in the weatheron the outward rar 

Even in:the:force and rode of caſualty. 

I will not chooſe wharmany men defire;: 

Becauſe T will not jump with common: rig, | 
And rank me with the barbarous multitudes; © --- 
Why then to thee thou Silver treaſure houſe - 

Tell me once more, what ticle thou' doſt 'bear-; - 
Who chooſcth me, ſhall get as much as he deſeryes:: 
And well 121d too, for who (hall go abour 

To cozen fo::unc, and be honourable 

Without the ſtamp of merit, ler-none preſume 

To wear anundeſeryed dignity : 

O char eſtates, degrees, and offices, 


{ Were not deriy'd corruptly, and that clear honour 


Were purchaſt by the merit of the wearer ; 
How many then ſhould cover that ſtand bare ? 
How many be commanded that command 7 
How much low pleaſantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſeed of honour > And how much honour 
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine'of the times, 
To be new varniſht : Well, but to my choyſe. 
Who chooſcth me, ſhall get.as nnch as he'deſeryes. 
I will aſſume deſert ; give mea key for this, 
And inſtantly unlock my fortunes here. 
Por, Too long a pauſe for that which you find there, 
Ar, What's here, the portrait ofa blinking idiot 
Preſenting me a ſcedule, I will read it : 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 
How muchunlike my hopes and my deſeryings? 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall haye as much as he deſerves. 
Di1l deſerve no more then a fools head ? 


1s that my prize ? are my deſerts no better ? 


Po, To offend and judge are diftin& offices, 
And of oppoſed natures, 
Ar, What is here ? 


The fire ſeaven times tried thes, 


1 


+» 


|] Quick {»p:ds Poſt, that comes ſo mannerly, 


© 'Staven tins tried that judgement i Is, 
T hat did never chooſe anaiſs, + 
. --: Some there'be that ſhadows kiſce, 
Such have but a ſhadowes -= | 
T here be fools alrve I wis 
Silver'd o'rey and ſo was thi x 
T ake what Wife you will to bet, 
I will ever be your htad': 
So be gone 2 £ Jus oped. 


Ar. Still more'foot ſhall appear't t 
By the time I linger here, 3" ©) #7 101118 £113 2h 
Wirh'one fools-handf canto woos 
But I[go away with'two;-: 
Sweet adieu, I'le keep. myroarh, 
Patiently to bear my wroath, 
Por. Thus hath-theicandle fing's the mals” 
O theſe deliberate fogls when they doichooſe, / 
They have the wiſdomeby:their wit to loofe. 
Ner. The ancient ſaying is no hereſic, & 
Hanging and wiviriggoes by deftiny,?- + 1 - 
Por. Come dramthe curtain Nerriſa." : 


'E nter- Ma cp 
Meſ. Where ismy Lady 1 t - 
Per. Here; what would my Lord? 191 
Mef. - Madany:there is aclighted: at your gate | 

A young Venetian, one char cones befote- ** | 

To ſignifie th'approachitigof his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets 5: * 

To wit (beſides commendsand courteous breath) 

Gifts of rich yalue 4 yet I have notſeen' © 

So likely an Ambaſladetreflove, - 

A day in April never came ſo'ſweet ': 

To ſhow how coſtly Summer was at hand, 

As this fore-ſpurrer-comes before his Lord: 7 
Por, No more I pray thee, I am half a "Feard ny 

Thou wilt ſay anon he is ſome kin to thee, - 

Thou ſpend*f ſuch highaday wit in praifing him - 

Come come Nerriſ/a, for ! long to ſee - 


= 2 = 


Ner. —_— Lord, love if _y_ will 1 bl be. Extni | 


S S200 a5 i 


_— KS 


Con 
NO? 


PR T ets 


"i 


1 $1 '$ LAM 


E ner $ lanio ard Ay Saleh” 


-ir-, 6<-- 


if 


Sol, Now, what riewes of the Ryalts'? > 
Sal. Why yer it lives there uncheckt, that Anthim 
hath a ſhip of rich lading wrackt on the narrow Scas;tit 
Goodwins I think they: call-the place, a very dangerob| 
flat, and fatall, where the carcaſſes of many a tall ſhip 
lie buried, as chey- fay,if my goffi ps report be an honeli| 
woman of her word, ' | 
Sol. T would ſhe-were as lying a ooff IÞ. in that, as en 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbours _ believe ſhe we 
for the death of a third husband : but'it is true, withel| 
{lips of prolixity, or- crofi ng the plain high-way 0 | 
we" 4 that the good eAnthomo, the honeſt Antho. Othat 
I had a title "good. enough to keep! hisnarne company | 
Sal. Come, thefull Rop. | 
Sol. Ha, what fayeſt thou, why the end is, he hath 
loſt a ſhip. « bY | 
al, 


- 
——— 


| 
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"Fa. 1would it might prove the end of hisloſles. 

591, Ler me ſay Amen betimes, leaſt the Devil erofle 
ay prayer, for here he comes in the likeneſſe of a Few. 
io now Shylocke, what newes. among the Merchants? 

Enter Shylockg. 
Shy. You knew, none ſo well, none ſo well as you, of 
my daughters flight. | fy 

$41 That's certain, I for my part knew the Tailor that 
mde the wings ſhe flew withall, 

Sol. And Shylecke for his own part knew the bird 
wasfledg'd, and then it is the complexion of them all to 
aye the Dam, et 

Shy. She is damn'd for it, 

$4l, That's certain, if the deyil may be her Judge, 

Shy. My own flcſh and blood to rebell, 


Shy. I ſay my Daughter is my fleh and blood. 

Sal. There is more difference berween thy fleſh and 
hers, then berween Jer and Ivory, more berween your 
bloods,chen there is between red wine and rhenniſh : buc 
tell us, doe- you hear whether -1zthorjo haye had any 
loffe at ſea or no ? TRI 
- $hy. There I haye agother bad match, a bankrout, a 
prodigall, who dare ſcarce ſhew his head on the Ryalta; 
2 beggar that was ugd to come ſo ſmug upon the Mart: 
lt him look to his bond, he was wont to call me Uſurer, 
kr him look to his bond, he was wont to lend money for 
; Chriſtian curthie, let him look to his Bond, 

Sal, Why 1 am ſure if he forfeit , thou wilt not take 
kisfleſh, what's chat good for ? 

Shy. To bait fiſh withall, if it will feed nothing elle, 
itwill feed my revenge he hath diſgrac'd me, and hin- 
dred me halfe a million, laught at my loſſes, mockt at my 
rins, ſcored: my Nation, thwarted my bargains, cool- 
ed my friends, heated mine enemies, and what's the rea- 
ſm? Iam a Jew : Hath nota Jew eyes? hath not a Jew 
4Mtands, organs, dimentions, ſenſes, affeRions, paſſions ? 
fed with the ſame food, hurt with the ſame weapons, ſub- 
| to the ſame diſeaſes, healed by the ſame means, warm- 
&d and cooled by the ſame Winter and Summer as a 
Chriſtian is ? if you prick us, doe we not bleed ? if you 
tickle us, doe we not laugh 2? if you poyſon us, doe we not 
die? and if you wrong us, ſhall we not reyenge ? if we 
are like you in the reſt, we will reſemble you in that, If 
2 Jew wrong a Chriſtian, what is his humility, revenge > 
fa Chriſtian wrong a Jew, what ſhould his ſufferance 
1 by a Chriſtian example 2 why revenge, The villany 
youteach me I will execute, and it ſhall go hard but I will 
etter the inſtruion, 
| Enter a man from Anthonio, 

WW Gentlemen, my Maſter 4rthoxio is at his houſe, and 
Wickires'to ſpeak with you both, | 
Sel. We haye been up and down to ſeck him. 


Exter Tuball. | 

Sel, Here comes another of the tribe, a third cannot 
tematcht, unlefſe the devil himſelf turn Jew. 

| H Exennt Gentlemen, 
Shy, How now Txball, what newes from Genowa > 
uſt thou found my daughter ? ; 

Tb, I often came where 1 did hear of her, but can- 
fot find her. ; 
\- Shy. Why there, there, there, there, a Diamond 

pane coſt me two thouſand Ducats in Frankford, the 
arſe never fell upon our Nation till now, I never felt it 
ll now, two thouſand Ducats in that, and other preci- 


Ce, 


. Olis, precious . jewels : I would my daughter were dead at 


So]. Out upon it old carrion, rebells it at theſe yeares. | 


—— 


my foot, and the jewels in her care: would ſhe were 
hearſt at my foot, and the Ducats in her Coffin; no 
newes of them, why ſo.2 and I know nor. how much 
is ſpent in the ſearch : why then loſſe upon loſſe, the thief 
one with ſo-much, and ſo much to find the thief, and 
no ſatisfaRion, no revenge, nor no ill luck (tirring, but 
what lights a my houlders, no 


ah F 
no teares but a my ſhedding, 


T ub, Yes, other men have ill luck too \ Anthoni asI | 


heard in Gexowa. 


ſighs but a my breathing, ; 


Shy. What, what, what, ill luck, il! luck, 
T#6, Hathan Argoſie caſt away comming 
olrs, 

Shy. I thank God, I thank God, is it true, is it true? 

T #, I ſpoke with ſome of the Saylers that eſcaped the 
wrack, 

Shy, I thank thee good Twball, good newes, good 
newes : ha, ha, here in Genowa, 


from ; 


Tx. Your daughter ſpent in Genewa, as I heard, one 


night fourſcore Ducats, | 
Shy. Thou ftick'tt a Dagger in me, I ſhall never {ce 
my gold again, fourſcore Ducats at a fitting, fourſcore | 
Dutath: ., © x RY 
T#, There came divers of eAnthomo's Creditors in 
my agony to Vere, that ſwear he cannot choofe bur 
break, 


- 


him, em glad of ir, 
T ub. One of them 
your Daughter for a Monkie, | I | 
Shy. Out upon her, thou tortureſt me T hall, it was 


my Turkis, I had it of Leah when 1 was a Batchelor :I 


would not haye given it for a wilderneſſe of Monkies, 
Taub. Burt Anthonio is certainly undone. 


Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true, go T aball, fee] 


me an Officer, beſpeak him a fortnight before, T wiil 

have the heart of him. if he forfeit, for were he ought of 

Vexice, I can make what merchandizeT will : go T wbal!; 

and meet meat our Synagogue, go good 7 wball, at our 

Synagogue T wball. Exeunt. 
Enter Baſs anio, Portia, Gratiano, and all their train. 

Por, I pray you tarry, pauſe a day or two 

Before you hazard ; for in chooſing wrong 

I loſe your company ; therefore forbear a while, 

There's ſomething tells me (buc it is not loye). 

I would net loſe you, and you know your ſelf, 

Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality 3: | 

Buc leaſt you ſhould not underſtand me well, 

And yet a maiden hath no tongue bur thought , 

I would detain you here ſome monerh or two 

Before you venture for me, I could teach you 

How to chooſe right, but then I am forſworn ; 

So will I never be, ſo may you mille me, 

But if you doe, you'll make me wiſh a fin, _ 

That I had becn forſworn : Beſhrew your eyes, 


They have o're-lookt me and divided me, | 


One half of me is yours, the other halte 

Mine own I would ſay - bur firſt mine, theri yours, 
And ſoall yours ; O theſe naughty times 

Put bars between the owners and their 1ights. 


And ſo though yours, not yours (prove iz to) xi| 


Let fortune go to hgll for it, not I, | 
I ſpeak loo long, but *cis to. peize the time, 
To ich ir, and draw it out in length, 


| 


$hy. I am very glad of it, I'le plague him, I'le corture | 


ſhewed mea Ring that he had of | 


To ſtay youfrom election, wo 
5 


Baſ. | 


| 
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* Baſ. Let me chooſe, + 
For as I am, I live upon the rack, 
Por, Upon the rack Biſſamo, then confeſle | 
What treaſon there is mingled with your love, 
Baſ. None but that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my loye : 
There may as well be amity and life, 
*Tween ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my love, 
Por. I, but I fear you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing, 
Baſ. Promiſe me life, and I'le confeſſe the trurh, 
Por, Well then, confeſle and live. 
Baſ. Confetſe and love 
Had been the very ſumme of my confeſſion : 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance : 
But ler me to my fortuneand the caskets, 
Per. Away then, I am lockt in one of them , 
If you doe loye me, you will find me out, 


| Nerriſſa and thereft, ſtand all aloof, 


Let mufick ſound while he doth make his choyce, 
Then if he looſe he makes a Swan-like end, 
Fading in muſick, That the compariſon 

May ſtand more proper, my eye thall be the ſtream 
And watry death-bed for him : he may win, 


T And what is mafick then > Then muſick is 


Even as the flouriſh, when -true ſubjes bowe 

To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As are thoſe dulcert ſounds in break of day, 

That creep into the dreaming bride-grooms ear, 

And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes 

With no lefle preſence, but with much more love 

Then young Alc:des, when he did redeem 

The Virgin-tribute, paid by howling Trey 

To the Sca-monſter : I ſtand for ſacrifice, 

The reſt aloof are the Dardanian wives : 

With bleared viſages comeforth to view 

The iflue of th* exploit : Go Hercles, 

Live thou, I live, with much much more diſmay 

I viewthe fight, than thou that mak'ft the fray, 
Here Muſick. 


A Song the whilft Baſſanio comments on the 
( ackets to himſelf. 


Tell me where t faucie bred, 
Or in the heart, or in the head : 
How begot, how nouriſhed. 
It is engendred inthe eyes, 
With gazing fed, and Fancie dies, 
In the cradle where it lies - 
Let aus all ring Fancies kuell, 
Ile begin it, 
Ding, dong, bell, 

All. Ding, dong, Bell, 


Replie, replie. 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhowes be leaſt themſelves, 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament. 
In Law what Plea ſo tainted and corrupt, 
But being ſcaſon'd with agracious yoyce, 
Odſcures the ſhow of eyil? In Religion, 
What damned errour, but ſome ſober brow 
Will bleſſe ir, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding the olſen. with fair ornament : 
There isno vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 
Some mark of yirtue on his outward parts; 


How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as falſe 


| As ſtayres of ſand, wear yet upon their chins 


The beards of Hercxles and frowning CM ar? 
Who inward ſearcht, have livers white as milk, 
And theſe aſſume bur valours excrement, 
Torender them redoubted, Look on beauty, 
And you ſhall ſee *cis purchaſt by the weight , 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Make them lighteſt that wear moſt of it : 

So are thoſe criſped ſnakie golden locks 

Which makes ſuch wanton gambols with the'winde 
Upon ſuppoſed fairneſle, ofcen known 

To be the dowrie of a ſecond head, 

The ſcullthat bred them in the Sepulcher, 

Thus ornament is but the guilded ſhore 


1Toa moſt daneerous ſea : the beautious ſcarfe 


Vailing an Indian beauty : In a word, 
The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wiſeſt, Therefore thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for X:das, I will none of thee, 
Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudee 
"Tween man and man : but thou, thou meager lead, 
Which rather threatneſt than do promiſe ought, 
Thy palenefſe moyes me more than eloquence, 
And here chooſe, joy be the conſequence, 

Por, How all the other paſſions fleet to ayre , 


As doubtfull thoughts, and raſh embrac'd deſpair : | 


And ſhuddring fear, and green-eyed jealoufic, 
O love be moderate, allay thy exrafie, 
In meaſure rain thy joy, ſcant this excefſe, 
I feel too much thy bleſſing, make it leſle, 
For fear I ſurfer. 

Baſ. What find I here > | 
Fair Portias counterfeit, What demy god 
Hath come ſo near creation ? move theſe eyes ? 
Or whether riding on the bals of mine 
Seem they in motion ? Here are ſcyer'd lips 
Parted with ſugar breath, fo ſweet a barre 


Should funder ſuch ſweet friends: here in her hatres | 


The Painter playes the Spider and hath woven 

A golden meſh t'intrap the hearts of men 
Faſter then Gnats in Cobwebs : but her eyes, 
How could he ſee to doe them ? having made one, 
Me thinks itſhould have power to teal both his 
And leave it ſelfe unfurnifht : Yet look how far 


The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong thisthadow ' ' | 


In underprifing, ſo far this ſhadow 


Doth limp behind the ſubſtance. Here's the ſcrowle, | | 


The continent, and ſummary of my fortune. 


Yon that chooſe not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and chooſe as true. 
Since this fortune falls to you, 

Be content, and ſeck no new, 

If you be well pleafed with this, 
And hold your fortune for your bliſſe, 
T urn you where your Lady is, Hh, 
And claim her with a loving kiſſe. 


A gentle ſcrowle ; Fair Lady, by your feavye, 
I come by note to give, and to receive, 
Like one of two contending in a prize |, 


That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes 7 
Hearing applauſe and univerſallfhour, | 
Giddy in ſpirit, ſtill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe peales of praiſe be his or rio. 
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& thrice fair Lady ſtand 1 even fo, 
As doubrfull whether whart 1 fee be true , 
Uncill confirm'd, fign'd, ratified by you, 
Por, You ſee my Lord Baf ano wherelT ſtand , 

Such as1 am 3 though for my ſelf alone 
[ would not be ambitious in'my with , 
To with my ſelf much better, yerfor you, 
[ would be trebled twenty times my ſelf, 
A thouſand times-inore fair, ten thouſand times 
More rich, that to ftand high in your account , 
| might in virtues, beauricy, livings, friends , 
Exceed account : but the full ſlmme of me 
Is ſumme of nothing : which to terme in grofle, 
[5san unlefloned Gitl, anſchooldzunprattiz'd : 
Happy is this, ſhe is not yet fo old 
But ſhe may learn < happier then-1n this 
She is not bread ſo dull but ſhe'can learn ; 
Happielt of all is, that hergentlefpirit 
Commits it ſelf ro yours to be directed , 
As from her Lord, her Governour, her King: 
My ſe!f, and what is mine, to yowand yours 
Is now converted, Bur now I was the Lord 
Ofthis fair Manſion, Maſter of my Seryants, 
Queen o're my«felf,, and-eyen now : but now 2. - 
This Houſe, theſe Servants, and this ſame niy felf 
Are yours, my Lord, Tgive them with this Ring, 
Which when you part from, looſe or give away, 
Let it prefage the-ruine of your love, 
And be my vantagero exclaim/on you, 

Baf. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 
Onely my bloodſpeaks'to you in my veins , 
And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 
Asafter ſome oration fairly ſpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude, 
Where every ſomethingibeing blent together, 


| Turns toa wild of nothing, ſave of joy 


Expreft, and not expreſt: but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 
O'then be.bold'to fay Buſſano's dead. 

| Ner, My Lord and Lady, it:is now our time 
That haye ſtood by and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 
Tocry goodJoy, good joy my Lord and Lady. 

. Gra, My Lord Baſſanro, and my gentle Lady, 
L wiſh you all the joy that you ean wiſh : 
ForT am ſure you can wiſh none from me ; 
and when your honours mean to ſolemnize 
The bargain of yourfaith : I doe beſecch you 


W Even at thattime I may be married too. 


Baſ. With all:my heart, ſo'thou canſt get a Wife. 
Gra. I thank yout Lordthip, you have got me one, 

My eyes my Lord can look as fwiftias yours : 

You ſaw the Miſtris, I beheld the Maid : 

You lay'd, I toy'd for 'intermiſfion, 

No more pertains to:me my Lord :than you ; 

Your fortune ſtood'upon'the-caskers there, 

And ſo did mine too, asthe:marter falls ; 

For wooing heatunrill I {weat again, 

And ſwearingtill my very rough was dry 

With oathes of love, at laſt, if promiſe laſt, 

I got a promiſe of this fair one/here 

To have her love :proyided that your fortune 


|Atchiey'd her MiRrefſe, | 
| Por. Is this" true Nerrif a. 


Ner, Madam it is ſosfo you fland pleag'd withall, 
 Baſ., And doe you'Gratiano mean good faich ? 


—_—_— i wwmwmwe 


| I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 


Will ſhew you his eſtate. 


| But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
| Hee did ingreat me paſt all ſaying nay | 


| To come with him along, 


Gra, Yes faith my Lord. | 
| Baſ. Our feaſtſhall be much honoured in your mar- 
riage, | Rs E- [Deps; 
Gra. We'll play with them, the firſt boy for a thou- 
ſand Ducats, ' 
Ner, What and ſtake down ? + oe. 
Gra, No, we ſhall ne*re win at that ſport, and Rake 
down, ; - RT 
But who comes here 2 Lorenzo and his Infidell 5 
What and my old Venetian friend Salers ? 


Evter Lorenzo, Feſſica, and Salerio 


Baſ.. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither, 
If that the youth of my new intereſt here | 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leaye 
I bid my very friends and Countrimen 
Sweet Portia welcome, | 
Por, So doe I my Lord, theyare intirely welcorhe, 
Loy, I thank your honour ; for my-part my Lord, 
My purpoſe was not tohave ſeen you here, 


Sal. I did my Lord. "q 
And have reaſonfor it, Signior Anthons 
Commends'him to you, 


Baſ., Ere I ope this Letter 


Sal. Not fick my Lord, unlefle it be in mind; 
Nor well, unlefſe in mind : his Letter there 


| Opens the Letter, EE 
Gra, Nerriſſa, cheer yond ftranger,bid her welcome; 
Your hand Salerzo, what's the newes from Fence > 
How doth that royall Merchant good eAnthons , 
I know he will be glad of our ſuccefle, 
We are the Faſozs, we have won the — 
Sal. T would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 
' Por, There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yond fame 
Paper , | 
That ſteals the colour from Baſiam's cheek, _ 
Some dear friend dead, elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo muchthe conſtitution —© 
Of any conſtant man, What worſe and worſe 3 
With leave BaſſawioT am half your ſelf, 
And muſt freely have the halfe of any thing 
That this ſame paper brings you, 
| Baſ.. O ſweet Portias Oo 
Here are a few of the unpleaſant*ſt words 
That eyer blotted paper. Gentle Lady, 
When I did firft impart my love to you; 
I freely told you allthe wealth I had 
Ran in my veins: I was a Gentleman, . + 
And then I'told you true : and yet dear Lady, 
Rating my ſelf at nothing, you ſhall ſee _ 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you  _ 
My ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then baye rold you 
That I was worſe then nothing - for indeed 
I have ingag'd my felf to a dear friend, | 
Ingag'd my friend to his meer enemy. | li 
To feed my meanes, Hereis'a Letter Lady, I; 
The paper asthe body of my friend, | | 
And eyery word in iragaping'wound _ | 
Hfuing life blood, But is it'truie Sa/erro? 
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Hatch ali his ventures fail d 1 what not one hic ! 
Erom Tr 'polis, fron Mexico, and England, 
From, Lt5bon, B:rbary, and India, 
And not one: Veſlell ſcape the dreadfull couch 
Of Mercnant-marring Rocks? 

Sal. Not one my Lord, ' + 
Befides,it ſhould appcar, that if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it never did-I'know 


' JA creature thatdad&vear the ſhape of man 


So keen and greedy to confound a wan, 

| He plies che Duke ac morning and at night, 

| And doth-impeach the freedome of the ftate 

4 It chey deny him juſtice; Twenty Merchants, 

} The Duke himſelf, and the Magnificocs Be, 

] Of greateſt port have all perſwaded with him, 

1 3:t none can drive himfrom the envious plea 

Of forfeiture of juſtice, and his bond. | 
Feſ. WhetI-was with hin, 1 have heard him ſwea 

; To T #ball and to' Chas, his Countrimen, 

That he would-rather have. Azthono's fleſh, 

{ Then twenty timesthe yalue of the ſumme 

That he did owe him: and I know my Lord, 

1 If law, authority, and power deny not , 

I: will 20 hard with poor Anthems, + | 
Por, Is it your dear friend'that isthus in trouble ? 
Baſ. The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 

The beſt condition'd, and unwearied ſpirit 

in doing courteſies : and one in whom 

The ancient Romane honour more appeares 

Then any that drawes breath in /ra/y. 

Por, What ſumme owes he the Jew? 
Baſ. For me three thouſand Ducats, 
Por, What, no more? | 

Pay him fix thouſand, and deface the bond : 

Double ſix thouſand; and then treble that, 

Before a friend'of this deſcription . 

Shall loſe a hair through my Baſſano's fault, 

Firſt go with meto Church, and call me wife, 

And then away to'Verice to your friend : 

For never ſhall you lie by Port:a's ſide 

Withan unquiet ſou], You (hall have gold 

To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 

When it is paid, bring your true friend along, 

My maid Nerriſfa, and my ſelf mean time 

| Will live as Maids and Widows ; come away, 

For you ſhall hence upon your wedding day : 

Bid your friends welcome, ſhow a merry cheer , 

Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear. 

But let me hear the Letter of your friend, 


This is thefool that lends out money gras, 
Jaylor, look to him, 
eAnt, Hear me yet good Shylocke, 
Jew. I'lc have my bond, ſpeak not againſt my bond 
I have ſworn an oath that Iwill haye my bond : ; 
Thou calld{t me dog before thou hadſt a cauſe, 
But ſince I am a dog, beware my phangs , 
The Duke ſhall grant me juftice : I doe wonder 
Thou naughty Jaylor, that tHou art ſo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeſt, 
/ en, Ipray thee hear me ſpeak, 
Few. I'le have my bond, I will not hear thee ſpeak, 
Ile have my bond, and therefore ſpeak no more. 
T'le not be made a ſoft and dull-ey'd fool, 
To ſhake the head, relent; and figh, and yield 
To Chriſtian interceſſours : follow nor, 


I'le haye no ſpeaking, I will haye my bond, Exit, Jey,| 


Sol. It is the moſt impenetrable curre 
That ever kept with men, 

Ant, Let him alone; 

I'le follow him no more with bootleſſe prayers : 
He ſeeks my life, his reaſon well I know ; 

I ofc deliver'd from his forfeitures 

Many that have at times made mone to me, 
Therefore he hates me. 

Sol. T am ſure the Duke will never grant this forfci. 
ture to hold, 

An, The Duke cannot deny the courſe of law ; 
For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us in Vere, if it be denied, 

Will much impeach the juſtice of the State, 
Since that the trade and profit of the City 
Confiſteth of all Nations, Therefore go, 
Theſe griefs and lofles have ſo bated me, 
That I ſhall I a pound of fleſh 
To morrow to my bloedy Creditor, 

Well Jaylor, on, pray God Baſſanio come 
To ſec me pay his debt, and then I care not, 


ry 


. 


Portiaes, 


Enter Portia, Nerriſſa, Lorenzo, Feſſica, a man of 


| Lor, Madam, although I ſpeak it in yout preſence, 


You hayea noble and a true conceit 

Of god-like amity, which appears moſt ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your Lord. 

Bur if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour , 
How true a Gentleman you ſend relief, 

How dear a loyer of my Lord your HusbaRd, 

I know you would be p:ouder of the work 

Then cuſtomary bounty can enforce you. 
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Sweet Baſlanio, my ſhips have all miſcarried, my Cre-| Por. I never did repent for doing good, 

ditors grow cruell, my e$tate is very low, my bond to the | Nor ſhall not now : for in companyons 
Jew is forfert,& ſince in paying it,it 1s 1mpoſsible I ſhould | That doe conyerſe and waſte the time together, 
live, all debts are cleared between you and T, if I might | Whoſe ſoules doe bear an equal yoke of love, 
ſee yan at my death : notwithſtanding uſe your pleaſure,if | There muſt be needs 2 like proportion ' 
your love doe not perſwade you to come, let not my Letter, | Of lincaments, of mannets and of ſpirit , 
Which makes me think that this Anthonio 
Being the boſome loyer of my Lord, 
Muſt needs be like my Lord, If it be ſo, 
How little is the coſt I have beſtowed 
In purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoul, 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty, 
This comes too near the praiſing of my ſelf, 
Therefore no more of it :-here other things, 

Lorenae,] commit into your hands, 


<<" ” yr. fo} ro to, ro LI, Hwy tweed frod Sd 


Por, Olove ! diſpatch all buſineſſe and be gone. 
Baſ. Since I hays your good leave to go away, 
I will make haſte ; but till I come again, 
No bed ſhall/c're be guilty of my ſtay, 
Nor reſt be interpoſer *rwixt us twain, Exennt, 
Enter the Few, and Solano, and Anthonio, 


yy bp = My bM-< 


and the Faylor. 
Jew. Jaylor, look to hit, tell not me of mercy, 


—— 
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The Merchant of Venice. 177 
wy The husbandry and manage of :my houſe, riacT are to be laid upon the children, therefore I promiſe you, 
Vacillmy Lords rerun; for-mine own part - 2. "7, [I fear you, I was alwayes plain with you, arid ſo now 1 
| have toward'heaven breath'd a fecret yow, > ſpeak my agitation of the matter: therefore be of good 
d, Tolive in prayer and contemplation, ” - \*... 4. | cheer, for truly I think you are damn'd, there is but one 
Onely attended_by Nerriſſ# here, | -.---. 1 27 | hopeinitthat 'can doe you any good, and that is but a 
Uncill her husband and my. Lords retiree: -- +: +, ©5751 | kind of baſtard hope neither. 
[There is 2 monaſterytwo nules;off:5 +1 11107 1104 1107 Tef. And what hope'is that I pray thee ?: + - 
| And there we will abide. I-doe'defire you -: 2.127 !1f Clow.: Marry you may: partly hope that your father 
Not to deny this iwpoſttiong: .cit Rt ©: 2 5 (2: 4. | got you not, that you are not the Jew's Daughter. 
[The which-my love/and ſome*heceffity: | i. 1 11ncls 1219, Jef. That were a kind of baftard hope indeed, (6 the 
|Nowlayes uport you; ths 21 2] ;omonitid por pt ft yl ail | fans of my Mother ſhould be yifuced upon me. | 
c, | Lor. Madam; With all my heart, 114432 | Clow, Truly thenlT fear you are.damned both by Fa: 
[ ſhall obey you ih all fair commands; - {+ + | + | ther and Mother, thus when Tſhun Scil/a your Father, I 
Por, My people docalreadyknow my; minde,.; » / fall into Char:bd:s your Mother ; well, you are gone both 
And will acknowledge. youand Feftrea. - 2 11277 © | wayes, ©! 70 vie m6 v2; 
In place of Lord Baſſazho and my {UE,'. 11: ont » 5 ef. T ſhall-be 'ſaved'by my;;Husband, he hath made 
Few.) MiSofare you! well/ till weithall.mett again,» - +. 1 | mea Chriſtian, | (og » | | 
Lor, Fair thoughts: and:happy houres attend-on you. Clow, Truly the more to blame he, we were Chriſti- 
leſ. 1 wiſh your Ladiſhip: all hearts content; +1. 2." | ans. enow before, e'ne.a$ many! as could well-live one by | 
Por, I-thank.you for your wiſh;:4nd am well pleas'd' another : this making of Chriſtians willraiſe rhe price of. 
To wiſh it back 6n- you-: fare youwell [eſsie4. Exemt. | Hogg, if we grow all to be Porke-earets,, , we' ſhall not . 
{Now Balthazar, ws I-bavereyer found thee honeſt trutz/ | ſhortly haye araſher on the coales for money, | 
Go let me find thee ill: take: this-fame Letter, - 2 EE 0s 
And uſe thou all-the endeayour of a:man, - » - =; .., Emer Lorenzg. 
hy In ſpeed ro Manta, ſee than renderithis' «2 | 1 5: Tef. Vietell my 'Husband Laxreler what you ſay, here 
fei.| Into my Couſin's hand, Defer: Bellarzo,' | i! he comes. : : 
And look what ngtes: and garments he doth: give thee, Lor, T ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly Larncelet, if 
Bring them T'pray thee: with. imagin'd ſpeed:: . | you thus get. my Wife into corners? 4+ ADP 
Unto the Tranect, to the common Ferrie +. | | Tiſ Nay you need nat fear ps Lorenzo, Lanceler and 
Which trades to Fexrce ; watt no time in words, +; _ | I are out, he tells me flatly there is no mercy for me in; 
Bit get thee. gone; I ſhall be; there before thee, © + . heaven, becauſe I am a.: Jewes daughter :: and he ſayes: 
Bal. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpecd.  -  ; | you are no good member of the common«wealth, for in 
Po, Come:an-Nerriſſa, Thave: work in hand | conyerting Jewes.to Chriſtians, you raiſe the price of 
[Tharyou yet know not of; we'll ſce our hubbands, | | Porke, \ 7 ore eb: | 
Before they: think of us? ©: - | BET et Lor, I ſhall anſwer that better to the Common-wealch 
Ner, Shall'they ſee us > - : than you can the-gerting up. of the Negroes belly : os 
Por, They ſhall Nerriſe:.burin ſuch a habit, Moore is with Childe by you Lazeelet.: .... 
art, | Wi That they ſhall think we are accompliſhed < - Clow, It is. much that, the. Moore ſhould be more then, 
; With that we lack ;-I'le hold thee ay wager © reaſon: but iF ſhe be lefle: then an honeſt woman, ſhe is: 
f | WM When we are both accourred like young men, - indeed more then I took her for. BY 
Ple prove the prettier fellow of the rwo,: Lor, How every fool can play upon the word, I think 
And wear my. Dagger with the braver grace, | the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly curn into. ſilence , and 
, | And ſpeak between the change of nan and boy, diſcourſe grow commendable in. none. onely bur Parrats: 
|Witha reed voyce, and turh' rwo mincing ſteps \— { go in firra, bid tffem prepare for dinner 7... 
[into a manly Rride, and ſpeak of frayes Clow. That is done {xr;they haye alt fomacks > . 
Like a fine bragging youthzand tell quaznt lies Lor,  Gogdly Lord, what a wit-ſnapper are you, then 
How honourable Ladies ſought my love, - bid them prepare dinner, | 
Which 1 denying, they fell fick and died. | Claw, That is donetoo fir, onely, cover i3 the word; | 
I could not doe withall: then I'le repent 5 * Lor, Will you cover than fir? 
And wiſh for all that, that T had not kill'd them. 3 Clowm;: Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. id 
And twenty of theſe puny liesT'le tell Lor, Yet more quarielling with occaſion, wilt thou: 
Thatmen fhall ſwearl haye'diſcontinued ſchoole ſhew the-whole wealch: of thy wic in an inſtanc ; I pray 
Above a twelvemoneth : I have within my minde | thee underſtand a. plain: man in his plain: mieaning : go} 
Athouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging acksz <>) to thy fellows, bid-them cover the table, ſerve in the tat! 
Which I will pra&iice.. i} 1 and we wul come into dinner, ' © 
Ner.” Why, ſhall we turn to men ? | Clow. For .the: table fir,; it (hall be ſery'd in, for the 
* Por, Fie, what a queſtion's that, wot? meat fir, it ſhall be covered; for your comming. in todin- 
I thou wert near a leud interpreter ? THOTYY ner fir, why let it be as humours and [canceirs. ſhall g9- 
But come, I'le tell thee all'my whole device ... vel” tn! 4 2! d:i Exit Clows. 
en TI am in my Coach, which ftayes for us Loy. O dear diſcretion, how his words ace iuted, 
Atthe Parke Gate ; and therefore haſte away, | The fool hath planted-in his memory . -/ 
or we muſt meaſure rwenty tniles to day. Exeunt.' An Army of gond words, and I doe know | 
Fr ; A many fools that ſtarid-in better place, - - 
Enter Clown and Ieſaica, © | Garniſht like him, that for »-rrickſhe word 
| | Defie the matter : how cheer thou Jeſſica, 
"he Clown, Yestruly ; for look you, the ſins of the Father And now good ſweet ſay thy;opinion, ; 7 
| ow| 
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T be e/Merchant of Venice. 


How doſt thai like the Lord Bafſams's wie ? 
Feſ. Paſt all exprefhing, it 18 very meet 
The Lord Bafiamo live an upright life 
For having ſuch a bleſſing in his Lady, 
He findes the joyes of hegven here on earth, 
And if on earth he doe not mean it, it * 
Is reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven ? | 
Why, if two gods ſhould phy ſome heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one ; there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other, for the poor rude world 
Hath 'not her fellow, 5 1sylorT 
Lo. Even ſuch a husband | 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is fora wife. 
Feſe, Nay, but aske my opinion too of that ? 
Lox. I will anon, fir{tlet us go todinner #. . | 
Teſ. Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a ſtomack ?. 
Lox, No pray thee, let it ferve for table talke, 
Then howſam exe thou ſpeak ſt *mong other things, 
I ſhall digeſt ic ? i M01 


Teſ. Weli, Fle ſet youforth, Encrnt. 
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and Gyatians. 


Dxk, What, is eFnthoujo-here ? 
Ant, Ready, ſo pleaſe your grace? {© | 
Ds, I am ſorry for thee, thotr art come to anſwer 
A tony adverſary, an inhumane wretch, , _ . 
Uncapable of pitty, void, and empty 
From.any dramme of mercy. 
Amt, I baye heard _ | - 
| Your grace hath 'tane great pains tp qualifie * 
His rigorous courſe : but finee he ſtands obdurate, 
And that no lawfull means can carry me © 
Out of his envies reach, T doe qppoſe. 
My patience to his fury, and am arm'd 
To ſuffer with a quietneſle of ſpirit, 
The very tiranny, and age of his. je 
Dh. Go one andcall the Jew into the Court, . 
Sal, He is ready at the door, he comes my Lord, 


if 


of » 
B 


Enter Shylocke. 


Ds#, Make room, and let him land before ourface, 
: Shylocke, the world thinks, and I'think ſo too, . 
That thou bur lead'|t this faſhion of thy malice 
To the laft hour of a&t, and then *cis thought 
Thou'lt ſhew-rhy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange, 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty, 
And where thou now exa&'(i the penalty, 
Which is a-pound of this peor Merchant's fleſh, 
Thou wilt not onely looſe the forfeiture, _ 
But touch'd with humane gentleneflc and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principall, 
Glancing an eye of pitty on his loſſes 
Thar have of late ſo hudled on his back, 
Enow to preſle a royall Merchant:down ; 
And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate 
From braffic boſomes, and rough hearts of flint, 
From ſtubborn Turks and Tarters neyer traind. 


Enter the Duke, the Magnificoes, Amhenio, Baſſ«nio, 


| A looſing fwit againſt him ?'Are 


'--  |'Beſeafon'd&-with ſuch Viands: you willanſwer: 


{Muſt yield to ſuch inev] 


' To offices of tender courteſie, - 1/1 © © 

We all expe a-gentle anſwer. Jew? -- (lira 

| Jew. I have poſſeſt-your grace of what: purpoſe, 
And by our holy Sabbath have Iſworn - | | 

To have the due and forfeitof my bond. 


[Tf you deny it, let thr danger light 


LIpon your Charter, and -your:Ciries freedome, 
You'll aske me why. I rather chooſe to haye - 

A weight of carrion fl:th, then to receive ' _ 
Three thouſand Dyats? T'te-not.anſwer that : 
But ſay it is my humour ; Is it anſwered ?: - 
What if my houſe be.troubted: with a Rac, 

AndI be pleas'd togive ten thouſand Ducats 
To have.it bain'd Þ} Whar; are you anſwer'd yet ? 
Some men there are. laye not-a' gaping Pigoe * 
Some thatare mad, ib they beholda Cat ; © 
And others, when the Bag-pipe ſings th! noſe, 
Cannot contain rheirUrineifor afteftivy, = 
Maſters of paſſion fwayes it to the mood- : (i | 
Of whar ir likes or: loathes, n>w for your-anſwer + 

As there is no firm reaſon to be rendred ::- - 7 


, | Why he-cannor abidea gaping /Pigge?.” = 


Why he a harmleſſe neceffary Cat ?:: : -:.. --! 

Why he a woolten Bag-pi _ force 

, ame, WS 

Asto offend himfelf being offended + : 1 
Socan I' give no: reaſon; nor wilt nor, : 

More then a lodg'd hate, anda certain loathine 

I bear Anthonis, that I followchus -  - © — | 

you aniſwered > 

Baſ. This is no anfwer'thou unfeeling man, 


_ | To excuſe the currenc of thy cruelky. | 


Jew, Tam not boundto:pleaſe thee with: my anſwer, 
Baſ. Doe allmen kill the thing they doe not love? 
Jew, Hates any man the thing he would'nox kill? | 
Baſ.. Every offence is not « hate arfiſt, .! . © > 
Jew, What, would*ft thou, have-a Serpent Ring the 

ewice ? 0958-18 7 !!ecd] | 
Aznt, T pray youthink you queſtion. with a Jew + 

You may as las Regeditrion: rhe beach; -- on” 

And bid the main flood bear his ufualt height, 

Or even as welt uſe queſtion with the: Wolfe, 

The Ewe; bleat for the-Lamb: when you behold, 

You may-aswell forbidthe Mountain Pines | *- 

To wagge their high tops, and to: makeno. noiſe 

When they-are fretted wits che-guſRSof heaven: 

You may as well.-doe'any rhing:moſthard.; 

As ſeek to ſoften that, than which whar harder ? 

His Jewiſh heart, Therefore I dae beſvech you 

Make no-more »ffers, uſe:no farther meancs,, | 

But with all brief and plain.conveniency + . 

| Let me have judgement, andthe Jew his will,. _ 
Baſf. For thy three thouſand: Ducats.here-is ſix, 
Jew, If evary Ducat in {ixthouſand:Ducats: 

Were in fix parts, and every part a Ducar, 

I would not draw them, I would haye-my, boud ?. -- 
Ds. How ſhalt thou hope: for: mercy, regdring'ront 
Jew, What judgement ſhall:I dread doing no wway 

You have among; you many/zpurchavd [lave, . | 

Which like your Aſſes, and: your Dogs andibfulss, 

You ulc in, abjeftand inflavith part, 165% 2008 

Becauſe you bought them, Shall 1 ſay.ro-you, 

Let them be free, marry them to your heirs? 

Why ſweat they under burchens? Lecthieir beds 

Be made as ſoft as yours: and let their pallats 


OE. = 


DS —_— 


tt ©. 


Thi 


| 
| 
ls 
| 


L 
1 


» we The eNMderchant of Penice. 179 


— en res + EIA ee eo es 


| 
_ CBI : 
The ſlayes are ours, So doeT anſwer-you, 
The pound of fcſh which I demand of him 
[]sdearly bovght, *tis mine, and I will have ir, 
[]f you deny me, fie upon your Law, - | 
There is no force in the decrees of Fence ; 
1 ſtand for judgement, anſwer, thall T have 1t ? - 
Dx. Upon my power I may diſmifle this Court, 
Unleſſe Bellario a learned DoRor, | 
Whom I have ſent for todetermine this, 
Come here to day, | | 
Sal: My Lord, here ftayes without 
A Meſſenger with Lerters from the Doctor, 
New come from Padua, . RISE " 
Ds. Bring us the Letters, Callthe Meſflengers.” '' 
Baſ.. Good, cheer eAnthonio, What manzcourage yet : 
The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
Erethou ſhalt looſe for me one drop of blood. 
Ant, I ama tainted Weather of the flock, 
Meeteſt for death, the weakeſt kind of fruit 
Drops earlieſt tothe ground, fo let me z * 
You cannot better be-employ'd-Buſſano, 
Then to live ftill, and write mine Epitaph, ' 


Enter; Neriſſa. 1:00 6 
Ds. Came you from Padaafrom Bellari 2 - 
Ner, From both, . nd 
My Lord Bellario greets your Grace, SET 
Baſ. Why doſt thou whet- thy knife ſo carneſtly? 
lew, To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there. 
Gra, Not on thy ſoale, bur on thy ſoul harſh Jew 
Thou mak*ſt thy knife keen: burno'mterall can ,.* 
« MiNo, not the hangmans Axe bear half the keennefſe 
(wer, BY Ofthy ſharp envy, Can no prayerspierce thee ? . 


ve? Iew, No, none that thou haft wit enough to make, 
1? i] Gra. O be thou damn'd inexorable dog , 

And for thy life let juſtice be accus'd - 
1s nel Thou almoſt mak'*ſt me waver in my faith ; 


| 


; cd : Woolvith, bloody, ſtery'd, and ravenous, : | 
ſew, Till thou canſt rail the feal from off my bond : 


To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves 

Into the trunks of men, Thy. curriſh ſpirit - | 
Govern'd a Woolf, who hang'd for humane ſlaughter, 
Even from the Gallows did hisfell foul fleet ; 

Andwhil'& thou layett in thy unhallowed Damme, - 
Infus'd it ſelf in thee : For thy deſires I 


Thou bur offend'ſt thy Lungs to fpeal ſo loud: +. . 
Repair thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
To endlefle ruine, I Rand here for Law, 

Du, Ths Letter from Bel/ar:o doth-commend 
[A young and Learncd Door in our Court';-- 
Whereis he 2-- ef! ro F191 
« WU Aer. Heattendeth here hard by oo 15 
To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit him.:: + 
| Ds, With all my heart, - Sonte three or folir of you 
Cogivehim courteous condud tothis place, +? _ 
Mean time the Court ſhall hear Be/lario's Letter, 


ur Grace ſhall auderſtand, that at the receit of your 
" Letter F am very fick : but 1n the int ant that your 
WW eſenger came, in loving viſttation was with nie 4 young 

Wottor of Romy, his. nawe. is Balthaſar : Tacquarnted 
bimwith the Caſe in controverſie,. between the Iew.nud 
Anthonio the Merchant : We turw dove many Books to- 
{ther : he. is furniſhed with my opinion, which better.ed 
wh bis own learning, the greatneſſe whereof I cannot! 


| Upon the place beneath. Ir is twice bleſt, - - 


| On forfeit of my thands, my head, my heart : 


enough commead, comes with hins at my umportwaity, to | 
| DDE OM | | 
; fill up your Graces requeſt 1n myſtead, I beſeech' you, let | 
; his Lach of yeares be no impediment to let hins lack #te- | 
 verend eſtimation: for I never knew jo young a body, with 
' ſo old a head. I leave hims to your grations acceptance, 
whoſe triall ſhall better publiſh his commendation, 


Enter Portia for Balthaſar 
Dx. You hear the learn'd Bellari9 what he writes , 

And here (I take it) is the Noetor come, - | 

Give ruc your hand: Caine you from old Bellar;s : 
Por, I did my Lord, | 
Dz#z. Youare welcome: take your place 

Are you acquainted with the difference 

Thar holds this preſent queſtion in the Court, 

Por, lam informed throughly of the Caſe. 

Which is the Merchant here ? and which tlie Jew Þ + 
Da. Authomo and old Shylecke, both ſtand forth, 
Por, Is your name Shylocke, 
lew, Shylocks is my name. . _— 7 
Por, Of a ſtrange nature is the ſute you follow , 

Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian Law 

Cannot impugne you as you doe procced.; 

You ſtand within his danger, doe you nor ? 

At, 1, ſo heſayes. ,* 
Por, Doe you confcfle the bond? 
An, 1 oe; - | TS 
Por, Then muſt the Jew be mercifull, 
ew, On whatcompulfion nwſt I > Tell me that, 
Por, The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd, 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 


It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that takes, 
'Tis mighticſt in the mighricſt; it becomes 
Thethroned Monarch better than his Crown; 
His Scepter thewes the force of temporall power, 
The attribute toawe and Majeſty, 
Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of Kings : 
But mercy is above this ſceptred ſway, | 
It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, | 
It is an attribute to God himſelf ; LV 
And earchly power doth then ſhew likeft Gods 
When mercy ſeaſons Juſtice. Therefore Jew, 
Though Juftice be thy plea, confider this,” © 
1hat in the courſe of Juſtice, none of us * - 
Should ſce ſalvation : we'doe pray for mercy , ' 
And thar ſame prayer, doth teach us all to rendet 
The dceds-of mercy.” I have ſpoke thus much 
To mitigate the juſtice of thy plea : * 
Which it thou follow; this ſtri& courſe of Yerrce 
Muſt nceds giveſentence againſt the Merchant there, 
Shy. My deeds upon my head, I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit of. my bond, 
Por, Is he not able:to'diſcharge the money ? 
Baſ.' Yes, here I render it for him in the Court , 
Yea, twice the ſumme, if that will nor ſuffice, 
I will be bound to pay ir ten-timeso're,” 


If this will not ſuffice, ir muſt appear 
That malice beares down truch, Arvi I beſeech you 
Wrelſt once the Law toryour authority. + 
\ Fo doea great right; doe a little wrong, 
And curbe this cruell devil of his will, -' 
Por, Tc muſt not be, there is no power in-Fenice 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed ; 
'Twill be recorded for a Prefident, 


And is 


— 
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And many an errour by the ſame example ; 
Will ruſh into the tate : It cannot be, 
Iew. A Daniel come to judgement, yea a Damel. 
O wiſe young Judge, how doe I honour thee. 
Por. I pray you look upon the bond. 
Tew, Here *tis molt reverend DoRor, here ir 1s. 
Por, Shylocke, ther's thrice thy money offered thee, 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven : 
Shall I lay perjury upon my Soul ? 
No not for Vemee. 
Por, Why this bond is forfeit, 
And lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cur off 
Nearcſt the Merchants heart ; be mercifull, 
Take rhrice thy money, bid me tear the bond. 
Iew. When it is paid according to the tenure, 
It doth appear you are a worthy Judge : 
You know the Law, your expoſition 
Hath been moſt ſound, I charge you by the Law, 
Whereof you are a well-deſerying pillar, 
Procecd to judgement : By my ſoul I ſwear, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me : I ſtay here on my bond. 
An, Mt heartily I doe beſecch the Court 
To give the judgement, | 
Por, Why then thus itis : _. 
You muſt prepare your boſome for hisknife, 
Iew, O noble Judge, O excellent young man, 
Por, For the intent and purpoſe of the Law 
Harth full relation to the penalty, 
Which here appearcth due upon the bond. 
lew. "Tis very true : O wiſe and upright Judge, 
How mrvch more elder art thou then thy looks ? 
Por, Therefore lay bare your boſome. 
lew. I, his breſt, ' 4 
So ſayes the bond, doth itnot noble Judge ? 
Neareſt his heart, thoſe are the very words. \ 
Por, Itisſo : Are there balance here to weigh the 
fleſb ? 
Tew, I have them ready. | 
Por. Have by ſome Surgeon,Shylock, on your charge 
To ſtop his wounds, leaft he ſhould bleed to death, 
Tew. It is not nominated in the bond ? 
Por, It is not ſo expreſt : but what of that ? 
1 Twere good you doe ſomuch for charity. 
Tew, 1 cannot find it, *ris not in the bond. 
Por, Come Merchant, have you any thing to ſay, 
Ant, Butlittle :I am arm'd and well prepar'd, 
Give me your hand Beſſa, fare you well. 
Grieve not that T am faln to this for you : 
For herein fortune ſhewes her ſelf more kind 
Then is his cuſtome. Ir is till her uſe 
Tolet the wretched man out-live his wealth, 
= view _— hollow eye, and wrinkled brow 
n age of poyerty, From which lingring penance 
Of ſuch a miſery, doth ſhe cut me of: | 
Commend me to your honourable Wife, 
Tell her the procefle of Authonio'send 2 
| Say how I loy'd you ; ſpeak me fair in death : 
And when thetale is told, bid herbe judge, 
Whether Baſſazio had not once a Love : 
| Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your friend , 
And he repents notthat he payes your debt, 
For if the Jew doe cur but deep enough, 
\Ple pay it inftancly, with all my heart, 
Baſ. Anthono, Tam married toa wife, - 


<a. 4 _— 


Which is as dear ro meas life it ſelf, - 

Bur life it ſelf, my wife and all the world, 
Are,not with me eftcem'd above thy life, 

I would loſe all, Ifacrifice them all 

Here to this devil, to deliver you. 


If ſhe were by to hear you make the offer. 
Gra, I havea Wife whoml proteſt I love, 
I would ſhe were in heaven, ſo the could 
Intreat ſome power to change this curriſh Jew. 
Ner. *Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
The wiſh would make elſe an unquier houſe. 


Had been her husband, rather then a Chriſtian. 
We trifle time, I pray thee purſue ſentence, 
Por, A 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it, 
Tew. Molt rightfull Judge. 


The Law allows it, and the Court awards 1t. 


| Por, Tarry alittle, there is ſomething elſe, 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud , 
The words exprelly arc a poind of fleſh : vt 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh, . 
Bur in thecutring it, if thoudoſt ſhed | 
One drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawesof Yemice cate ye 
Unto the State of Vemice, = 

Gra, O upright Judge, 

Mark Jew, Olearned Judge, 


Por. Thy ſelf ſhalt ſeethe AQ: 

For as thou urgeſt juſtice, be aſſur'd 

Thou ſhalt have juſtice more then thou deſureſt, | 
Gra. O learned Judge, mark Jew,a learned Judpe; | 
Tew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice, +} 

And let the Chriſtian go, 11, 
Baſ., Here isthe money, NY 
Por, Soft, the Jew ſhall have all juſtice, ſoft, no haſks| 

He ſhall have nothing bur the penalty, 7 
Gra, O Jew, an upright Judge, a learned Judge, "| 
Por, Therefore prepare'thee to cur off the fleſh , '*} 

Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou lefſe nor more  "*þ 

But juſt a pound of fleſh: if thou tak*ft more 

Or lefſe then a juſt » be it ſo much 


] As makes it lightor heavy in the ſubſtance, 


Or the diviſion of the rwentieth part 

Of one poor ſcruple, nay if the ſcale doe turn 

But in the eſtimation ofa hair , 

Thou dieſt, and all thy goods are confiſcate. 
Gra, A ſecond Damel,a Damel Jew”: -- 

Now infidell I have thee on the hip. 


| 


e* 
—_—— 


Shy. Give me my principall, and let me go. 
Baſ. I have it ready for thee, here it is. - 
Por, He hath refus'd it in the open Court, 
He ſhall have meerly juſtice and his bond.. -* 
Grs, A Daviel flili fayT, x ſecond Daniel; >: 
I thank thee Jew for teaching me that word: * © 
Shy. Shall T not have ba ; 
Por, Thou ſhalt have nothing buc the forfeiture,” 
To be taken fo atthy peril! Jew. Na = 


T'le ſtay no longer queſtion.” nx OY 


Por, Your wife would give you little thanks for that, | 


| 7ew, Theſebe the Chriſtian bucbands: I have daugh- 
Would any of the ſtock of Barrebas : 


pound of that ſame Merchants fleſh is thing 7 


Por, And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his breaſt, ; 
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lew, Moſt learned Judge, a ſentence, come prepare, þ 


| 
|| 

Shy. Isthat the law ? | | 
f 
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Por, Why doth the Jew pauſe, rake thy forfeicure,. Mit 


Por.'ll * 


| . The eMerchait of Venice. 181 ; 


— | 8} Por. Tarry Jew, | { Have by your wiſedome been this day acquirted 
| The-Law hath yer another hold on you, Of grievous penalties, in lieu whereof 
Witt is enafted in the Lawes of Venice, Three thouſand Ducats due unto the Jew 
it be pfoved againſt an Alien, |  j We freely cope your courteous pains withall, 
hat by direct, or indirect attempts | ÞAxt, And and indebted oyer and aboye 
| Wife ſeek the life of any Cirizen, | 2p ' In love and ſervice to you eyermore, - | 
1 BiThe party 'gainſt the which he doth contrive, ; Por, He is well paid that is well ſatisfied , 
Mi Shall ſeize one half his goods, the other half And Idelivering you, am ſatisfied, 
| BlicComies to the privy Coffer of the State, _ And therein doe account my ſelf well paid. 
| Wkgd the offenders life Hes in the mercy My mind was never yet more mercinary.. 
| Mofthe Duke onely, *gainft all:other voyce,. I pray you know me when we meet again, 

Miſa which predicament I fay thou ſtandſt : I with you well, and ſo I take my leave. | 
(w] [for it appeares by manifeſt proceeding , Baſſ. Dear fir, of force I muſt attempt you further , 
phe! [That indiretly, and direftly roo _ Take ſome remembrance of us as a tribute, 

MThou had conriv'd againſt the very life Not asa fee - grant me two things, I pray you | 

| Mlofthe defendant : and thou haſt.incurr'd Not to deny me, and to pardon me.. ; - ; 
| WlThe danger formerly by me rehearſt, ny Por, You prefle me far, and therefore I will yield , 
6 |. | Down therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. Give me your Gloves, I'le wear them for your ſake, | 
| Gra. Beg that thou maiſt have leave to hang thy ſelf, | And for your love 'le take this Ring from you, | . 
1 Wand yer thy. wealth being forfeit to the ſtate, Doe not draw back your hand, I'le cake no more, 
t, '| Wi Thou halt not lefc the value of a cord , And you in love ſhall not deny me this > , | 
-| WlTherefore thou muſt be hang'd at the fates charge. Baſ. This Ring good fir, alaſs it is a trifle; 
»- | Dak, Thac thou ſhalt ſee the difference of our ſpirit, I will not ſhame my ſelf to give you this. , 
. | Miſpardon chee thy. life before thou aske it : Por, I will haye nothing elſe bur onely this, 
WiFor half thy wealth, it is Azthono's ; And now me thinks I have a mind to it. By, 
MiTheother halfe comes to the generall ſtate, Baſ. "There's more depends on this then on the yalue, 
Which humbleneſſe may drive unto a fine, The deareſt Ring in Venice will I give you, | 
Por, T,for the ſtate, not for Anthonwws. _. And find jt out by proclamation, 
' Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, {| Onely for this I pray you pardon me: 
[Mou take my Fouſe, when you doe take the prop Por. I ſee fir you are liberall in offers, 
-|MjThat doth ſuſtain, my houſe - you take my life You taught me firſt to beg, and now me thinks. 

1 When you doe take the meanes whereby I live. You teach me how a beggar ſhould be anſwer'd. 

18 Per. What merey can you render him Azthonio? Baſ. Good fir, this Ring was given me by my Wife, 

1} Gre. A Halter Gratis, nothing elſe for Gods ſake, | And when ſhe pur it on, ſhe made me yow 


| | 4#t, So pleaſe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court | ThatI ſhould neither ſell, nor give, nor loſe it, | 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods, Por. That ſcuſe ſerves many mcn to ſave their gifts, 
Milan content :ſo he will let me have And if your Wife be not a mad woman, _ 

[The other halfe in uſe, to render jt And know how well I haye deſery'd this Ring , 


"-Y hag his death, unto the Gentleman She would not hold out enemy for ever , 
1} lately tole his daughter; 5 For giving it to me : well, peace be with you.  Exemzt, 
1{7wo things provided more, that for this fayour Ant. My Lord Baſan:o, let him have the Ring, 
kW {He preſently become a Chriſtian « . Let his deſervings and my love withall __.. 
{The other, that he doe record a gift Be valued againſt your Wives commandement, 
"\Wffire in the Court of all he dies poſleſt Baſ. Go Gratiano, run and overtake him, 
©111{Unto his Son Lorenzo, and-his Daughter. | Give him the Ring, and bring himif thou canſt - , _ 
"18 Pnk, He ſhall doe this, or elſe I doe recant Unto Azthoxio's houſe, away, make haſte, Ex: Grati. 
[The pardon that I late proiounced here, FT Come, youandTI will thither preſently , 
1} Por. Art thou contented Jew > what doſt thou ſay ? | And in the morning carly will we both —_ 
W 5. I amconcent, Flie toward Belmont, come eAnthonio. Exeunt. 
WW Por, Clarke, draw a deed of gift. | ith 
| | Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence , Emer Portia and Nerriſa. + : + | 
lam not well, ſerid the deed after me, Por, Enquire the Jews houſe our, give him this deed, 
[and T will fign it, EM And let him figh it, we'll away to night , 
. Dak, Gerthee gone, bur doe it. EEE And bea day before our Husbands home : 
i}; G74. In, Chriftning thou ſhalt have two Godfatheas, | This deed will'be well welcome to Lorenzo. 
- ifEd 1 been Judge, thou ſhouldſt haye had ten more, Enter Gratiano, 
Mi To bring thee to the Gallows, not to the Font, Exit.| Gra, Fair fir, you are well o'retane 2 
"| 2k. Sir, I entreat you with me home to dinner. My Lord Baſſanio upon more adyice,  __ . 
Por, 1 humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, Hath ſent you here this Ring, ahd doth intreat 
[4 muſt away this night toward Padga , Your company at dinner, 
bs is meet I preſently ſer forth, | Por, That cannot be; _ 


' Duh, Tam ſorry that your leiſure ſerves you not : His Ring I doe accept moſt tha nkfully, 
Anthonio oratifie this Gentleman , And ſo I pray yourell him : furthermore, _ 
In my mind, you are much bound to him, Ipray yon ſhew my youth-old Shyleck's houſe. 


Exit Dake andbis train, | © Grati. That will I doe. 
Baſ. Meſt worthy Gentleman, I and my friend Ner. Sir, I would ſpeak "% you : 


| 
| 


Fic [ | 
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| That they did give the Rings away to men ; 


'| Away, make haſte, thou know'ſt where I will tarry. 
Ner. Come good fir, will you ſhew me to this hbuſe, | with his horn full of good newes, my Maſter will be hete 


| When the ſweet wind did gently kifſe the trees, | 


{Stood Dide with a Willow in het hand 


| 


| 


JAnd with an Unthrift Loye did run from Vemce, © 
{ As far as Belmont, I 


| Stealing her ſoul with many yowes of faith , 
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Þle fee if Ican cet my Husbands Ring | 
Which I did make him ſwear to keep for eyer. 
Por.,Thou mailt I warrant, we ſhall have old ſwearing 


Bur we'll out-face them, and out-ſwear ther too : 


Exennt, 


Atns Quimtus. - 


Enter Lorenzo and Jeſſica. 
Lor, The Moon ſhines bright. In ſuch a night as this, 


And they did make no noyſe: in ſuch a night 
Troylus me thinks mounted the Troan wall, 
And figh'd his ſoul toward the Grer:ay tents 
Where (Teſed lay that night - 

Jeſ. In ſuch a night, 
Did Thwb:e fearfully o're-trip the dew, 
And ſaw the Lyons ſhadow ere himſelf, 


And ran diſmayed away, | 
Loren, In ſuch a night 


Upon the wild Sea banks, and waft her Love 
To come again to Carthage. 
Fef. In ſucha night 
HMedea gathered the inchanted herbs 
That did renew old Eſoy, 
. Lorev, In ſucha night 
DId Feſvrca fteal from the wealthy Jew , 


m 


Feſ. In ſuch a night. | 
Did young Lorenzo (wear he loy'd her well, 
And ne're a true one, 

Loren, In ſuch a night 
Did pretty /efſic (like a little ſhrow) 
Slander her Loye, and he forgaye it her. 

Tef. T would out-night you did no body come + 
But hark, I hear the footing of a man. 


Enter Meſſenger. 
Lor, Who comes ſo faſt in filence of the night 3 
Mef. A friend, (friend? 
Lorew, A friend, what friend, your name I pray you 
Meſ. Stephan is my name, and I bring word 
My Miftreffe will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont, ſhe doth ſtray about 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and prayes 
For happy wedlock houres. 
Loren, Who comes with her? 
Mef, None but a holy Hermit and her maid , 
I pray you is my Maſter yet retum'd ? 
Lorenz He is not, nor we have not heard from him, 
But go we in I pray thee Jeſſica, 
And ceremoniouſly let us prepare 
Some welcome for the Miſtreſfſe of the houſe. 


Emter Claws. 


Clow, Sola, ſola : wo ha ho, ſola, ſola, ' 


- _— 


| Or rice of yourhfull and unhandled colts, 


| Their ſavage eyes turn'&to a modeſt 


| Empries it ſelf, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of waters : muſick, hark. 


Me thinks ic ſounds much ſweeter then by day ? 
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Lores., Who calle? 
Clo Sola, did you ſee M. Lorenzo, and Mrs, Lovenz,} 
Lor, Leave hollowing mah, here, * © (Cola, fol 
Clo. Sola, where, whete ? 
Lor, Here? RE | 


Clo, Tell him there's a Poſt come from my Maſk, 
| 


ere morning ſweet loye, -- q-— 

Loren, Let'sin, and there expeR their comming, 
And yet no matter - Why ſhould we go in > 
My friend Seephano fignihe pray you 
Within the houſe, your Miftrefle is at hand , 
And bring your mulick forth into the aire, 
How ſweet the Moon-light ſleeps upon this bank; 
Here will we fit, and let the ſounds of Maſick 
Creep in our cares ; ſoft ſtilneſſe, and the night 
Become the tutches of {weet harmony : 
Sit Jefſica, looke how thefleor of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with patterns of bright gold, 
There's not the ſmalleſt orbe which thou behold't | 
But in his motion like an'Angel fings, : 
Still quiring to-the young eyed Cherubitns ; ... 
Such harmony is in immortall ſouls, © * |; 
But whilſt this muddy yeſture of decay | 
Doth groſly cloſe in ir, we cannot hear it : 
Gunets, and wake Diaxa with a hytmhe, 
Wirh ſweeteſt tutches pierce your Miftreffe care, 
And draw her home with Mufick, | 

Tef. T am nevet merry when I hear ſweet Mulick, 

L7G -I Play Muſh, | | 

Lor, Th: reaſon is, your ſpirits are attenciye : 

For doe but hote 2 wild and wanton herd 


Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 
Which 1s the hor condition of their blood, © 

If they but hear perchance a trumpet ſound, 

Or any ayreof Muſick touch rheir cares, © 

You ſball perceive them make a muall ftand, | 

©2470 

By the ſweet power of muſick - thereforethe Poct . | 
Did fain that Orphens drew teares, ſtones, arid floods, 
Since naught ſo ſtockiſh, hard, and full of rage, | 
But muſfick for the rimedoth change his nature-: 

The man that hath no Mufick in himſelf, 

Nor is not moved with concord of ſweet ſounds , 

Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoyles, 

The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 

And his affections darke as Ereba:, | 

Let no ſuch man be truſted : marke the Muſick. 


Enter Portia and Nerriſſa. 


Por. That light we ſee is burning in my halt: 
How farre that little candle throws his beames , 


$o ſhines a good dred in a nanghty world. (dle? 


Ner. When the Moon ſhone, we did not fee the can-| | 


Por, So doth the greaterglory dim whe lefle, 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brivhrly as a King | 
Untill a King be by, and then his ſtate 


Ner, It is your mufick Madam of the hgiffe. . 
Por, Nothing is good I fee withour reſpe&t, 


z Ner. Silence beſtowes that virtue on it Madam, 
Por, The Crow doth fing as ſweetly as the Larke 
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When aire atrended : and I think no 
The Nightingale if the ſhould ſing by day 


When evzry Goole is cackling, would be chouzht 


(IN) betrer a M-:fician then the Wren > 


Haw many things by ſeaſon, ſeafon'd are. 
To their right praiſe, and crue perfeion : 


le? 


en | 


10: 1 am much deceiv'd of Port:x. 


Peact, how the M3on fleeps wich Endi:njon, 
And would not bc awak'd, 
Mack ceaſes, 
Lor, That is the voyce., | 
Por. Hz knows me as the blind man knows the C:r- 
kow by the bad voyce, 
Lor, Dear Lady welcome home, 
| Por, We have been praying for our husHands welfare, 
Which ſpeed we ivope che vecter for our wards, 
Are they return'd > | 
Lay, Madam, they arenat yet.: 
Bur there is come a Meſſenger before 
To honilte their comming, 
| Por, Goin Nerriſſa;,. 
Give ordet "ro: my ſervants, that they rake 
Nondte at all of our beingabſent hence, 
or you Lorexao, Jeſſica nor you: 
A T ucket ſounds. 

Lor, Your hibband'isat hand, I hear his Trumpet, 
We arc notell-tales Madainy fearyou not, © 
Por, This night mochipks is bur the daylight (i 
[looks a lictle paler, *ris:a'day : 

Such as the day is, when the Sun is hid. 


"F 


Eater Baſſano, Anthomio, Gratians, and their 
Followers, 4 
Baf, We ſhould hold day with the Antipotles, © - 
[fyou would watke in abſence'of the Sun. + - i 5» +: 
| Por, Let me giye light, bur ler me nor be lighr,- 
For a light Wife doth make a heavy Husband;-: 
And never be Baſſano'ſo fromme, » © 
Bu God (orc alt : you are welcame home my Lord. 
| Baſ. I thank. you Madaty, give welcome to m 
This isthe man, this is Fzthoro, 
Towhom I an ſo infinitely bound, :- 
Por. You ſhould itv alt ſence be witch. bbund: to-hi 
for as I hear he was much\bonn'd for you, -- 
xt, *No more then I am well acquitted of, 
' Boy, Sir, you are very wclcone to our houſe : 
mit appear in other wayes then words, 
Therefore I ſcan: this breathing covrieſie, 
| Gra, By yonder. Moon I ſwear you doe me wrong, 
Hlafiich I gave it ro the Judges Clerk, 
Would he were gclt that bad.ic for my part, 
bince you doe take it, Love, ſo much at heart, 
Per, A quarrell hoe already, what's the matter ? 
Gra, About a hoop of Gold, a paltry Ring 
That the did give me, whoſe Poeſic was 
Far all the world like Cutlers Poerrie 
Upon a Knife ; Love me, and Texve me mor 
Ner, What taike you of the Pocſie or the yalue : 
ou [wore to me when I did give it you, 
Mt you would wear ic till the hour of death, 
And chat it hould lie with you in your grayc, 
[1nough not for me, yer for your vchement qathes, 
Tou ſhould have been reſpeRive and have kept it. 
baxe ita Judges Clerk : but well I know 
ite Clerk will ne*re wear hair on's face that had it, 


y friend, 


m; 


"_ _— 
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The eAterchat of Venice. 


| Deſery'dit too : and chen the boy his Clerk: % 


| 


+ 


{If you did know to whom I gave t 


5 


[And how unwilling 
! When nought woul 


| I'le diefor'r, bur fome Woman had the Ring ?. 


fEventicthar had held wp the-very lite 


| #50 much beſmear it. Pardon me good Lady, 


Gre, He will, and ithe live co be a inan, 
;- Mer. If, ifa woman live to bea man, 
| - Gra, Nowby this hand I gayeitts a youth, 
' A kind of boy, a lictle ſcrubbed boy, 
; No hizher then thy ſelf, the Judges Clerk, 
; A prating boy that begg'd ir as a Fee, 
{1 could not for my hearc deny ic him. 
| Por, You were-coo blame, I mult be plain with 
' To part fo ſlightly w:th your wives firlt gifc, 
' Arhing ttuck on with. oathes upon your finger, 
| And ſo riveted with faith unto your fleſh, 
I gayemy Loye a Ring, and made him ſwear. 
Never to part with it, and here he ſtands : 
| I daxe be ſworn to him, he would not leave ir, 
Nar pluck itfrom his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters, Now in faith Gyatians, 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe. of grief, 
And *twere to me I ſhould be mad at it; 
Baſ. Why I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 
And ſwear I loſt the Ring defending ir; -i + 
. Gra, My Lord Baſſamogave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg'd ir, and indeed 


you, 


That took ſome; pains in writing, he begg'd mine, 
And neither man nor maſter would take qughc 


; But che ws Rings. 


Por. What R ing gave you my Lord > 
Not that, T hope, which you recciv'd of me, 
' Baſ. IfI cauld adde a lye unto a faalt, 
[ would deny it: * but you ſee my finger | 
Hath nor the Ring upon it; it 15 gone. 6d, 

Por, And even ſo yoid is your falſe heart of truch, |} 
By heaven I will ne*re come in/your bed | 
Unrill I ſee the Ring. - 

Ner. Nor 1 in yours, t 

Baſ. Sacert Portia, 


ill I again ſec mine, 

he Ring , 

If you did know for whom I gave the Ring; 

And would conceive for whart | gave the Ring, 

ly I lefc the Ring, 

1 be. accepred bur che Ring, 

You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure ? 
Por, Tt yon had known the virtue of the Ring , 

Or half her worthineſle that gave the Ring, 

Or your own honour to contain the-Ripg, ,. 

You would not then have parted with the Ring : 

What man is there ſo much unreaſonable, 

If you had pleay'd to have defended it 

With any tzarmes of Zeale : wanted the modeſty 

T2 urge the thing held as a ceremony : 

Nerriſia teaches me what to believe , 


Baſ. No by mine honour Madam, by my ſoul 
No woman. had it, buta civil Doctor , 
Which did refuſe three thouſand Ducatrs of m2, | 
And beegg'd the Ring ; the which I did deny bim, 
And ſutfer'd him to go diſpleas'd away : 


Of my dear friend, What ſhould I ſay,ſweet Lacy ? 
I was inforc'd to ſend it afcer him, 
[ was beſet with ſhame and courteſte, 
My honour woyld not let ingratitude 


And by theſe bleſſed Candles of the night , 
Had you been there, I think you would have vegg'd 


The Ring of me, to give chee worthy Doctor, 


Q 2 


Pox. | 


A n— 
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| I8 4  TheeMerchant of Penice. 


. Por. Let not that Doctor e're come near ry. houſe, Por. Speak not {o groſlely, you ate all amaz'd ; 
Since he hath got the Jewell that] loved, Here is a Letter, read ic at your leiſure, | 


pn— — ET 


And that which you did ſwear to keep for me, It comes from Padaa from Bellaris. 
] will become as liberall as you, There. you ſhall find that Pore;@ was the Door , 
I'le not deny him any thing I have , Nerriſſa there her Clerk, Lorenzo here 
No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : Shall witnefle I ſet forth as ſoon as you, 
Know him I ſhall, 1 am well ſure of it. And but eyen now return'd : I have not yet 
Lic not a night from home, Watch me like Arg , Entred my houſe. Anthonio you are welcome, 
If you doe nor, if I be lefr alone, And I have better newes in ſtore for you 
Now by mine honour which is yer mine own, Than you expect : unſcale this Letter ſoon, 
I'le haye the DoRor for my bedfellow. x There you ſhall find three of your Argoſics 
Ner. And1 his Clerk : therefore be well advis'd Are richly come to harbour ſuddenly. 
How you doc leave me to mine own proteCtion, You ſhall not know by what ftrange accideng 
Gra, Well, doe you ſo: let not me take him then, | I chanced on this Letter, 
For if I doe, I'le marre the young Clerks pen. | Anth. Tam dumbe. | 
Ant. T am th' unhappy ſubject of theſe quarrels. Baſ. Were you the Door, and I knew you not? 
Por. Sir, grieve not you, Gra, Were you the Clerk,that is to make me Cuckolg 
You are welcome notwithſtanding. | Mer. 1, but the Clerk that never meanes to doc it, 
Baſ. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong, . Unleſle he live untill he be a man, 
And in the heating of theſe many friends Baſ. (Sweet Door) you ſhall be my bedfellow, 
I ſwear t5 thee, even by thine own fair eyes + When I am abſent, then lie with my wife. - | 
Wherein I ſee my ſelf.,--------- | nt, (Sweet Lady) you have given me life and living] 
Por. Mark you but that ? . | For hereI read for certain that my ſhips 1 
In both mine eyes he doubly ſces himſelf : Are ſafely come to Rhodes. | y 
In each eye one, ſwear by your double ſelf, | Por, How now Lorenzo? + | 
And there's an oath of credit, My, Clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you, n 
Baſ. Nay, but hear me. | Nor, T, and I'le give them him without a fee. , 
Pardon this fault, and by my ſoul I ſwear c. | | There doe ;give to youand Fefſica ſ 
I never more will break an oath with thee, From the rich Jew, a ſpeciall deed of gift i" 
Anth, I once did lend my body for thy wealth ,. After his death, ofall he dies poſſeſs'd of. d 
Which bur for him that had your busbands Ring Loren, Fair Ladies you drop Manna in the way l 
Had quite miſcarried. I dare be bound again, _.. Of ftarved people, | d 
My ſoul upon the forfeit, that your Lord | Por, It is almoſt morning, 0 
Will neyer more break faith adviſedly, + | And yet Iam ſure you are not ſatisfied " 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety : give himthis, Of theſe events at full, Letus goin, h 
And bid him keep it better then the ocher.  - | And charge us there upon interrogatories, 
Ant, Here Lord B«ſſanio, ſwear to keep this Ring, | And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 
Baſ. By heaven it is the ſame gave the Doctor, Gra, Letit beſo, the firſt interrogatory | 
Por. I had it of him: pardon Baſfſamo, -| That my Nerriſ[a ſhall be ſworn on, is, | 
For by this Ring the Do&tor lay with me. \| Whether cill che next night (he had rather ſtay, 
Ner, And pardon me my gentle Gratzano, ' | Or go to bed, now being two hours to day, | 
For that ſame ſcrubbed boy the DoQtor's Clerk ' - | But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh ir dark, 
In lieu of this, laſt nightdid lie with me, ...,  .. Till I were couching with the DoQors Clerk. 
Gra, Why this islike the mending of high wayes Well, while I live, I'le fear no other thing = 
In Summer, where the wayes are fairenough : So ſore, as keeping ſdfe Nerriſſaes Ring. | 
W hat, are we Cuckolds ere we haye deſery'd it 2 | Extos, 
| 
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As you like it. 
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S'cena Prima. 


Aﬀus Primus. 


Enter Orlando and Adam, 


T7 
told 


Orlands. 
BFVESS I remember Adams, it was upon this fafhion 
WAYS bequeathed me by will, buta poor thouſand 
me Crowns, and as thou ſaiſt, charged my bro. 
GUESS ther on his bleſſing to breed me well ; and 
there begins my ſadneflſe : My brother #7 Haig he keeps 
at ſchoole, and report ſpeaks goldenly of his profit : for 
my part, he keeps me ruſtically at home, or (to ſpeak 
more properly) ſtayes me here at home unkept : for call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, chat dif- 
fers not from the ſtalling of an Oxe ? bis horſes are bred 
better, for beſides that they are fair with their feeding, 
they are "taught their mannage, and to that end Riders 
dearly hir'd > but I (his brother) gain nothing under him 
bur growth, for the which his Animals on his dunghills 
are as much bound to him as I : beſides this nothing that 
ke ſo pientifully-gives me, the fomething that nature gayc 
me, his countenance ſcems to take from re - he. lets me 
feed with his Hindes, barres me the place of a brother,and 
much as in him lies, mines my gentility with my edu- 
ation, This is it Adams that grieves me, and the ſpirit 
of my Father, which I think is within me, begins to mu- 
tiny againſt this ſeryitude, I will no longer endure it, 
though yet I know no wiſe remedy how toayoid it, 
SEAT E mer Oliver, 

Adam, Yonder comes my Maſter, your brother, __ 

Grlax, Go apart Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how he 
willſhake me up, | Ms 
Ott, Now Sir, what make you here ; 

Orla, Nothing : I am not taught to makeany thing, 

Ok. What marre you then fir? 

Orla, Marry fir, I am helping you to marre that which 
God made, a poor unworthy brother of yours with idle- 

EO: 
rg Marry fir be better etployed, and be naught a 
lle, 

Orla, Shall T keep your hogs, and' cat huskes with 
them? what prodigall portion have I ſpent, that I ſhould 
come ro ſuch penury > | 
| 0, Know you where you are fir? 

| Orla, O fir, very well: here in your Orchard, 

| 07, Know you before home fir ? 

Orle, 1, better then him I am before, knowes me : 1 
ow you are my eldeſt brother, and in the gentle con-. 

[Ution of blood you ſhould ſo know me : the courteſie of 
WU itions allowes you my better, in thas you are the firſt 


a 4 | | 
GN 


o 
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, of my father in me, as you ; albeit I confelle 


leave me. 


Sn, but the ſame tradition takes not away my blood, | 
Wee there. rwenty brothers betwixt us : I have as much. 


your com- 
ming before me is nearer to his reyerer.ce, | 
Olt, What Boy, (this.] . 
Orla. Come, come elder brother, you are too young in 
O/:. Wilt thou lay hands on me villain ? : 
Orla, Tam no villain: I am the youngelt Son of fir 
Rowland de Boyes: he was my father, and he is thricea 
villain that ſayes ſuch a father begot villains : wert choul 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had pulP'd out thy tongue, for ſay- 
ing ſo, thou haſt rail'd on thy ſelf, | 
Adam, Sweet Maſter be paticnt, for your Fathers re- 
membrance, be at accord. | 
Oli, Let me gol ſay, SES 
Orla, I will not till I pleaſe - you fhall hearme : my fa- } 
ther charg'd you in his will to give me good education - 
you have train'd me up like a pezant, obſcuring and hi- 
cing from meall gentleman-like qualitics : the ſpiricof my 
father growes ſtrong in me, and I will no longer endure 
it : therefore allow me ſnch exerciſes as may become 2 
gentleman, or give methe poor allottery my father lefr me | 
by teſtament, with that I will go buy my fortunes, + - 
Oli, And what wilt thou doe ? beg when that is ſpent? | 
W :l1 fir, get you in, I will not long be troubled with | 
you : you ſhall haye ſome part of your will, I pray you 


Orla, I vill no further offend you, then becomes me 
for my geqd..” | | 

Oli. Get you with him, you old dogge, 

Adam, Isold dogge my reward : molt tiue, I haye. loft 
my teeth in your ſervice : God be with my old maſter, he 
would not have ſpoke ſuch a- word, xit Orl, eAd, | 

Oli. Is it even ſo, begin you to grow uport me ? I will 
phyſick your rankneſſe, and yet give no thouſand crowns 
neither - holla Denrs. 

| Enter. Dennis, 
Dex, Calls your worſhip. 
Oli, Was nat Charles the Duke's Wraſtler here to 


ſpeak with me ? 
Dex, So pleaſe you, he is here at the door, and im- 


portunes accefle to you, 
Ol;. Call him in : *cwill be a good way : and to mor- 


row the wraftling i5- + - 
- Enter Charles. | | 

Char, Good morrow to your worſhip. | 
Oli. Good Mounſicur Charles : what's tre nevi newesF 

at the new Court ? | *F 
Char, There's no newes at the Cour: fir, but the old | 
newes : that is, the old Duke is baniſhed by his your | | 
ger brother the new Duke , and three or four loving 


Q 3 Lords 
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126 As yon like it. 


Lords hays put themlclves into a —_— _— w__ 

him, whoſe Lands and revenues enrich the new Duxe ,- 

chercF>ie he gives them good leave to wander. Ic ena Secunda. 
Oli.; Can you tell if Roſalind the Dukes daughter be 

baniſhed with her Father ? | 
Cha. O no; for the Diikes Daughter her Couſin ſo Enter Roſalind, aud Celia. 

loves her, bcing ever from their Cradles bred together, _ 40 

that ſhe would have followed their exile, or have diced toj ogg .] pray thee Roſalind, ſweet my Cor, be mery, | ia 

tay behind her ; ſhe is at the Court, and no lefſe beloved Ref, Dear Celia ; I ſhow more mirth then Iam mi. ; 

of her Uncle, then his own Daughter, and never WO | frefle of, and: would you yet were merrier: unleſſe.yq 

| Ladies loved as they doe. | could teach me to forget a baniſhed father, you muſt ng 
O!:, Where will the old Duke live ? learn che how to remember my extraordinary ple, 
Cha, They ſay he is already in the Forreſt of Arden, ſure. 

aid a many merry men With him. ; and there they live Cel, Herein I ſee thou loy'ſt me not with the fy 

like the old Robin Hood of England : they ſay many waight that I lovethee.; if my Uncle thy baniſhed faths 

young G:ntlemen flock to him every day, and fleet the | aq baniſhed thy Uncle the Duke my Father , ſotha 

time careleſly as they did in the golden world. 'hadſt been Mill With me, I could have taught my oy 


| Oli, What, you wraſtle to morrovw before the new | tg take thy father for mine ; ſo wouldft thou, if the = 


Duke ? : of thy love to me were ſo righteoully temper'd, as mine 
Charl, Marry doel fir : and I came to acquaint you | tg thee, | | 


with a matter: I am given,fſir,ſecrerly to underſtand, that Fyf, Well, I will forget the condition of my ſtat, 
your younger brother Or/ando hath a diſpoſition to come | tg rejoyce in yours. | £48 
in diſguis'd againft me to try a fall : tomorrow, fir, I] cel. You know my Father hath no childbut], ng 
| wraſtle for my credit, and he that eſcapes me without | gone js lik# to have, and truly when he dies, thou ſha 
ſome broken limbe, ſhall acquir him well.: your brother | he his heir ? for what he hath taken away from thy fa. 
is but young and tender, and for your loye I would be | ther perforce, I will render thee again in affection: 
loth to foyle him, as I muſt for mine own honour if he | (ine honour I will, and when I break that oath, letne 
come in : therefore out of my loye to you, T came hither | tyxn monſter : therefore my ſweet Roſe, my dear Riſe 
to acquaint you withall, that either you might ſtay kim | merry, | | 
from his intendment, or brook ſuch diſgrace well ashe | Rof. From henceforth I will, Coz, and deviſe ſpors; 
ſhall run into, in that ir is a thing of his own ſearch, | let me ſee, what think you of falling in love? 
and altogether againſt my will * Cel, Marry I prethee doe, to make ſport withall:by 
Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love toune, which | loye no man in oood carneft, nor no further inſport ne. 
thou ſhalt find I will moſt kindly requite: I had my | ther, then with ſafety of a pure bluſh, thou maiſt in bo 
ſelf notice of my Brothers purpoſe herein, and have by | nour come off acain. 
undcr-hand meanes laboured to difſwade him from it ; Roſ. What ſhall be our ſport then ? 
but he is reſolute, Irtell the Charles, Ir is the ſtubborneſt | cel. Let us fit and uae the good houſwife Fortan 
young fellow of France, full of 'ambition, an enyious| from her wheel; that her gifts may henceforth be beſtoy- 
emulator of every mans good parts, a: ſecret and yillanous | ed equally, | Fo 
contriver againſt me his naturall brother : therefore Ife |' Roſ. 1 would we could doe ſo : for her benefigar 
thy diſcretion, I had as licf 'thout,didft Ereak his neck | mightily miſplaced, and the bountifull blind womanded 
as his finger. And thou wert- beſt {bok too'r ; for if thou | moſt miſtake in her oiftsto women. 
doſt him any light diſgrace, or if he doe not mightily | © Ce/, *Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes fair, ſhe ſar 
orace himſelf on thee, he will praQice againſt thee by | makes honeſt, ad thoſe that ſhe makes honeſt, ſhe makes 
poyton, to entrap thee by ſome treacherous deyice, and | yeay ill-favouredly. | 
{never leaye thee till he hath tane thy life by ſome indire&t| FRoſ, Nay now thou goeſt from Fortunes Office toNs 
meanes or other for I aflure thee , (and almoſt with | tures: Fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not ink 
teares I ſpeak it) thete is not one ſo young, and ſo vil- | lineaments of Nature. | 
lanous this day living. I ſpeak but brotherly of-him , w-” 
bur ſhould I anatomize him to thee, as he is, I muſt | Enter Clown, or 


bluſh, and weep, and thou muft look pale and won- | Cel; No ; when Nature hath made faira creature,my| 
der. 2 * | the not by Fortune fall into the fire? though Nature hath 

Cha, I am heartily glad I came hither to you: if he | given us wit to flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune ſent] 
come to morrow, Fle- giye him his payment : ifever he | this fool to cut cff this argument ? WY 


£0 alone again, le neyer wraſtle for prize more :and ſo] Roſe Indeed Fortune is there too hard for Natite,| 


God keep your worſhip, Exit.| when Fortune makes Natures naturall, the cuttereffd 
Olz. Farewell good Charles, Now will I ftirre this| Natures wit. POEM 


Gameſter : I hope 1 ſball ſeean end of him, for my ſoul] Ce/, Peradyenture this is not Fortvnes work neithe, 
(yer I know not why) hates nothing more then he: yet| but Natures, who perceiving our naturall wits roodul 
he's gentle, never ſchool'd and yer learned, full of nobl2| ro reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſept this Natuiall fa 


device , of all ſorts enchantingly beloved , and indeed | our whetftone : for alwayes 'the dulneſſe of the fool, 
ſo much in the heart of the world, and eſpecially of my | the whetſtone of the wits, How now Wit, whether wah 
own people, who beſt know him, that I am altogether | der you ? _ h "= ; 
miſpriſed : bur it ſhall nor be ſo long, this wraſtler ſhall | c/ow, Miſtreſſe, you muſt come away to your Father, | 
clear all - nothing remains, but that I kindle the boy thi-| Cel. Were you made the Meſſenger ? | 
ther, which now I'le go about. Ex, Clo,No by mine honour, but I was bid to come om 
7 Re i. 
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"Ref ' Where leained you that oath foole? ders rake his part wich weeping, 
C/o. Of a certain Knight, that {wore by his Honour | . Ref, Ahs. | ET. | 
; they were good Pancakes , and {wore by his Honour the Clo. But what is the port Mounſteur, that the Ladies 
”, I Muſtard was naught: Now Ile ſtand to it, the Pancakes | have loſt? ... | ; | SE: 
— acc narght, and the Muſtard was good , end yet was | Le Bew, Why this that T ſpeak of. q 
| ® che Knight forſworn, | | Clo, Thus men may eros wiſer every day. Iris they 
f Cd, How prove you that in the great heap of your | firſt time that ever I hcard brexking of 11b2cs was ſport; 


T |Lnowledge ? CES $ for Ladies, | 
"| Ref. 1 marry, now unmuzzle your wiſdome, , C1. Or I, Þ promiſe thee, | 
"Clo. Stand you both forth now: ſtroke your chinnes, |  Rof, Bur is there any elſe longs to ſce this broken Mu-- 
nd ſwear by.yagr beards that I ama knave, ſick in his fides? Is there yet another doats upon rib. | 
Cel. By our beards ( if we had them ) thou art. breaking >. Shall we ſee this wraſtling Cofin ? | 


Clo. By my knavery (if I had it) then I were: but if | Le Bex, You muſt if you ſtay here, for here is the 
ouſwear by that that is not , .you are not forſworn : no | place appointed for wraſtling , and they are ready to per- 
more was this Knight ſwearing by his Honour, for he nc- | form it, | | - 
yer had any ; or if he had, he had ſworn it away, before] Cel. Yonder ſure they are coming, Let us now ſtay 


i {ever he ſaw thoſe Pancakes, or that Muſtard, and ſee jt, 

| Cel. Prethee, who is't that thou means > y__ ES | 
Cle. One that old Fredrick your Father loves.. Flouriſh, Enter Duke, Lords, Orlando, Charles 
Ref, My Fathers love is enough to honour him enough; and Attendants © | 

{ſpeak no more of him, you'll þe whipt for taxation, one, ., - | | 2 

{of theſe dayes, Dak, Come on, fince the youth will not be entreated, 
Clo, The more pity that fooles may not ſpeak wiſely, | His own perill on his forwardneſfle. 

what Wiſe men do fooliſhly. Rof.. Is yonder the man ?_ 


Cel. By my troth thou ſaieſt true : For, fince the little | Le Bex. Even he, Madam, | 
{wit that fooles have was ſilenced , the little foolery that | | Cel. Alas, he istoo young : yet he lookes ſucceſsfully. | 
wiſe men have makes a great ſhew 3 Here comes Moun- } Dxk, -How now daughter, and Cofin : 

feur Le Bex. | | Are you crept hither to ſee the wraſtling?$>  ._. 
| Enter Le Bea. Roſ. 1 my Liege, ſo pleaſe you giveus leave, :- + 

| EE a Ds, You will cake little delight in it, I can te!l you, - 
Ref, With his mouth full of news, . - {there js ſuch odds in the,man : In pity of tne challengers 
C4; Which he will put on us , as Pigeons feed their youth I would fain diflwade him , but he will not be! 


P 
] 


oung, entreated, Speak to him Ladies, ſee if you can move 
Roſ. Then ſhall we be news-cram'd. him. | ond oe 1 
(Ce/. All theberter : we ſhall be the more marketable, | Cel. Call him hither good Mounſieur Le Ber. - | 
Buon-jour Mounſienr le Ben, what newes ? ' "Dak, Doſo: Fle notbe by, | 
"Le Ben, Fair Princeſs, | Le Ben, Mounſieur the Challenger, the Princeſle calls} 
Youhave loft much ſport. -- ' for you, , 8 


Cel. Sport : of what:colour ? | Orla. I attend them with all reſpe& and duty. EST 
Le Bes, What colour Madam ? How ſhallI anſwer | Roſ. Younz man , have you challeng'd Charles the} 
_—” OS Wraſtler 2? _ Et 


Rof. As wit and fortune will, EO | Orl, No fair Princeſſe : he is rhe generall challenger, | 
Clo, Or as the deſtinies decrees, [ come but as others doc, to try with him the ſtrength of | 
Ceb.. Well ſaid, that was laid on with a trowell, jwy youtl ou OE - ... + þ 
Elo, Nay, if I keep not my rank, Sn” | Cel, Young Gentleman , your ſpirits are too bold for | 
Roſ. Thou looſeſt thy old: ſmell, - . - . your years : you have ſeen cruell proofe of this mans | 


Le Beu, You-amaze me Ladies : I wouid have told | firength , if you ſaw your ſelfe with your eyes, or knew |. 
you of good wraſtling, which you have loſt the fight of, | your ſelfe with your judgement, rhe fear of your adycn- 
Roſ. Yet tell us the manner of the Wraſtling. ture would counſell you to.a more equall enterpriſe, 'We | 
Le Bey, I will tell you the beginning: and if it pleaſe | pray you for your own ſake to embrate your own ſafety, 
four Ladiſhips, you may ſee the end, for the beſt is yet | and give over this attempt. 2 


todoe, and here where you are, they are coming toper- | Roſ. Do young Sir, your reputation ſhall not therefore 
form it, 2 7 8. OR be miſpriſed : we will make i! our ſuit to the Duke, that 
|- Cel,-Well; the beginning that is dead and buried, che wraſtling mightnot go forward, | e 


Le Bea. There comes an old man , and his three ſons. | Or1. I beſeech you, puniſh me not with your hard 
+ Cef. I could. match this beginning with an old tale, | choughts , wherein I confeſſe me much guilty ro deny {0 
Le. Bea. Three proper young men,of excellent growth | fair and excellent Ladies ar.y thing. Bur ler your fair 
and preſence, 7 ro as eyes, and gentle wiſhes go with me to my- triall  where- |} 
» Ref. Wich bils on their necks: Bs ir.known unto all | in ifT be fail'd , there is but one ſham'd' thar was never , 
men by theſe preſents. . ©... [eracious: if kifd , bur one dead that is willing to beſo: L 

Le Bex, The eldeſt of the three, wraſtled with Charles | ſhall doe my friends no, wrong , for I have none t9 la- 
the Dukes Wraſtler ,- which Charles in a moment threw | ment me ;/ the world no injury, for in it I have nothing : | 
im, and broke three of his ribbes, that there is lirtle | onely in the world I fillup a place , which may be better 


— 


7 (p< of life in him: So he: ſerv'd the ſecond ,, and. ſo the | ſupplyed, when 1 have made it empty. 4s. 

third : yonder they lye, the poor old man their Father, | Ro, The lictle ſtrength thar'T have, I would it were I 
ol, ing ſuch pitifull dole over them , that all the benol- | with-you, . .. * we ET _ | 
tf | 4 6 | —_— l . CSEDS.” þ _ : - ; ba ten, ; 
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eAr you like it. 


Cel. Ang mine to cek«our hers, 
Roſ. Fare you well : pray heayen I be deceiv'd in you. 
Cel, Your hearts defires be with you, 
Char, Come, where 1s this young gallant, that is ſo 
defirous to lye with his mother earth? | 

O+la. Ready fir, but his will hath in it a more modeſt 
working. 

Dak, Youſhall try but one fall, 

Char, No,I warrant your Grace you ſhall notentreat 
him to a ſecond , that have ſo mightily perſwaded him 
from a firſt, 

Orla, You mean to mock me after : you ſhould not 
have mockt before : but come your wayes, 

Roſ. Now Hercules, be thy ſpeed young man, 

Cel, I would I were inviſible, to catch the ſtrong fel- 
low by the leg. They Wraſtle. 
Roſe Oh excellent young man, 

Cel, Tf I had athunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell who 
{hould down, Shout, 
Dxk, No more, no more, 
Orla, Yes 1 beſcech your Grace, I am not yet well 
breath'd. 
Dxk, How do'ſt thou Charles > 
Le Bex. He cannot ſpeak my Lord, 
Dauk, Bear him away : | 
What isthy name young man ? = 
Orl, Orlaudomy Liege, the youngeſt ſon of Sir Row- 
land de Boyes, 
Dxk, 1 would thou had'ſt been ſon to ſome man elſe, 
The world efteen!'d thy father honourable, 
But I did find him ill mine enemy : 
Thou ſhould'ſ have berter pleas'd me with this deed, 
Had'ſt thou deſcended from another houſe : 
Bur fare thee well, thou ar: a gallant youth, 
I would thou had'ſt told me of another Father, 
Exit Duke.| 
Cel. Were I my Father (Cozec) would I do this? 
Orl, Tam more proud to be Sir Rowlands ſon, 
His youngeſt ſon, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heir to Fredrick, 
Roſ. My Father loy'd Sir Rowland as his ſoul, 
And all the world was of my Fathers minde, 
Had I before known this young man his ſon, 
I ſhould have given him tears unto entreatics, 
Ere he ſhould thus have vyentur'd. 
Cel. Gentle Colin, 
Let usgo thank him, and encourage him : 
My Fathers rough and envious diſpoſition 
Sticks me at heart : Sir, you haye well deſery'd, 
If you do keep your promiſes in love, 
But juſtly as you have exceeded all in promiſe, 
Your Miftris ſhall be happy. 
Roſ. Gentleman, 
Wear this for me : one out of ſuits with fortune, 
That could giye more, but that her hand lacks means, 
Shall we go Coze ? 

Cel. 1: farc you well fair Gentleman, | 
Orla. Can Inot ſay, I thank you ? My better parts 
Are all thrown down, and that which here ſtands up 
Is but a quintine, a meer liyeleſle block, 

Roſ.. He calls us back : my pride fell with my fortunes 
Ile ask him what he would : Did you call Sir ? | 
Sir, you haye wraſtled well, and oyerthrown 

More then your enemies, 

Cel. Will you go Coze? 


| my heart. 


Or, 
[ cannot ſpeak to her, yet ſhe urg'd conference, 


Enter Le Bea. 
O poor Orlando! thou art overthrown 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker maſters thee. 
Le Bex, Good fir, I do in friendſhip counſell you 

To leave this place ; Albeit you haye deſerv'd 

High commendation, true applauſe, and loye ; 

Yer ſuch is now the Dukes condition, 

That he miſconſters all that you have done : 
| The Duke is humorous, what he is indeed 

More ſuits you to conceive, then I to ſpeak of. 

Orl. I thank yod fir ; and pray you tell me this, 

Which of the two was daughter to the Duke, 

That here was at the Wraſtling * . 
| Le Ben, Neither his daughrer,if we judge by manner, 
But yer indeed the aller is his daughter , 
The other is daughter to the banith'd Duke, 
And here detain'd by her uſurping Uncle 
To keep his daughter company , whoſe loyes 
Are dcarer then the naturall bond of Siſters: 
But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 
Hath tance diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle Neice, 
Grounded upon no other argument, 
But that the people praiſe her for her yertues, 
And pitty her, for her good fathers ſake ; 
And on my life his malice *gainſt the Lady 
Will ſuddenly break forth + Sir, fare you well, 
Hereafter in a better world then this, 
I ſhall defire more loye and knowledge of you, 
Or, I reſt much bounden to you: fare you well 
Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the ſmother, 
From tyrant Duke, untoa tyrant Brother, . 
Bur heavenly Roſaline, Ext, 


—y 


10n hangs theſe waights upon my tongue) 
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Scena T ertia. 


Ezter Celia, and Roſaling. 


Cel, Why Cofin, why Roſaline : Cupid have metcy, 
Not a word 7 
Rof. Not one to throw at a dog. | 

Cel. No, my words are too precious to be caſt away 
upon curres, throw ſome of then at me ; come, lame me 
With reaſons, 

Roſ., Then there were two Coins laid up , whenthe 
one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad 
without any, _ | 

Cl. But isallthis for your Father ? 


| 


full of briers is this working day world. 

| Cel. They are but burs, Cofin, thrown upon theein 

holiday foolery , if we walk not in the trodden paths, 

our yery petti-coats will catch them, "OY 
Rof. 1 conld ſhake them off my coat, theſe burs-arein 

Cel, Hem them away. by, 

Ref. T would try if I could cry hem, and haye him. 

Cel. Come, come, wraftle with thy affeRions. 

Reſ. © 

ſelf. | 


' Ref. Haye with you: fare you well, 


eee 


Roſ. No, ſome of it is formy childes Father : Oh how | 


they take the'part of « better wraftler then my 


-—_ — 
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Cel. Q, 2 good wiſlupon you: yon will try Ti rinie | 
in 
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= 
— * Jeſpight of a fall : but turning theſe jeſts out of ſervice, 
gue? ſo ag. in good carneſt : Is & poſſible on ſuch a ſud- 
Jen, you ſhould fall into ſo ſtrange a liking with old Sir 
if | Row{ards youngeſt ſon ? 
18! Roſ.. The Duke my Father loy'd his Father dearly. 
\ el, Doth it therefore enſue that you ſhould love his 
BY Son dearly > By this kinde of chaſe, I ſhould hate him, 


for my father hated his father dearly ; yer I hate not 
Orlando. 
Ref. No faith, hate him not for my ſake, 

Cel. Why ſhould Inagt ? doth not he deſerye well ? 


Enter Duke with Lords. 

Roſ.. Let me love him for that, and doe you loye him 
Becauſe I doe. Look, here comes the Duke. 

{el, With his eyes full of anger, 

Dk, Miftris, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte, 
And get you from our Court, 

Ro/. Me Uncle } 

Dsk, You Cofin, 

Wichin:theſe ten dayes if that thou beeſt found 
So near our publick Court as twenty miles, 
Thou dieſt for it. 

Reſ.. 1 doe beſecch your Grace, 

Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me : 
[If with my ſelf I hold intelligence, 

Or haye acquaintance with mine own defires, 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 

(As. Ido tiuſt I am not) then dear Unkle, 
Never ſo much as in a ww 4 unborne, 

Did I offend your Highnefſle, 

' Dak. Thus doall Traitors, 
[cheir-purgation did conſiſt in words, 

They are as innocent as grace ir ſelf ; 

Letit ſuffice thee that T truſt thee not. 

Ref. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a Traitor ; 
Tell me whereon the likelihood depends ? 

Dxk, Thou art thy Fathers daughter, there's enough, 
"Ref. So was I when your highneſs took his Duksdome, 
So was I when your highneſle baniſh'd him ; 
Treaſon is not inherited my Lord, 

Or if we d{d derive it from our friends, 

What's that to me, my Father was no Traicour : 
|Then good my Liege, miſtake me not ſo much, 
Tothipk my poverty is treacherous. 

(*1. Dear Soveraign hear me ſpeak, 

Dk, 1 Celia, weſtaid her for your ſake, 

Elſe had ſhe with her Father rang'd along. 

Cel. I did not then intreat to have her ſtay. 
lt Fas your pleaſure, and your own remorſe, 
Iwas too young that time to yalue her, 

But now I know her : if ſhe be a Traitour, 

Why ſoam I ; we ſtill have ſlept together, 
Reſeat an inſtants learn'd, plaid, cat together, 
And whereſoere we went, like [un0's Swans, 

Nill we went coupled ard inſeparable. 

Dak, She is too ſubtile for thee, and her ſmoothneſs 
Her very filence and her patience, 

Peak to the people, and they pitty her : 
Thou art a foole, ſhe robs thee of thy name , 
And thou wilt ſhow more bright, and ſeem more vert!- 
When Ghe is gone : then open not thy lips, (ous 
Firm, and irrevocable is my doombe, 

Which I have paſt upen her, ſhe is baniſh'd. 
| Cel. Pronounoe that ſentence then .on me my Liege, 
annot live out of her company. 


”- 
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Dak, You are a foole : you Neice provide your ſelf, 

If you out-ſtay the time, upon mine honour, | 

And in the greatneile of my word youdye. 

= Exit Dake, eve. 
. Cel. O my poor Roſalixe, whither wilt thou go 2 

Wilt thou change father ? I will give thee mine: 

[ charge thee be not thou more griey'd then I am, 

Rofſ. I have more cauſe, | | 

Cel. Thou haſt not Coſin, | 
Prethee be cheercfull ; know thou not the Duke 
Hath baniſh'd me his daughter ? 

Roſ. That he hath nor. 

Cel, No, hathnot ? Roſaline lacks then the love 
Which teacheth thee that thou and Iam one, 
Shall we be ſundred ? ſhall we part ſweet girle ? 
No, let my Father ſeck another heir : 

Therefore deviſe with me bow we may flye, - 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us, 

And do not ſcek to take your charge upon you, 
To bear your griefs your ſelf, and leaye me ou: : 
For by this heaven ( now as our ſorrowes pale ) 
Say what thou canſt, 1'le go along with thee, 

Roſ. Why, whither ſhall we go? | 

Cel, To ſeek my Unkle in the Forreſt of Ardey. 

Roſ. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 

(Maids as we are) to travell forth ſo far ? 
Beauty provoketh theeyes ſooner then gold, 


j 


{ (el, Tie putmy ſelfin poor and mean artire, 


And with a kind of umber ſmurch my face, 
The like do you, ſo ſhall we paſſe along, 
And neyer ſtir aſſailants. | 
Roſ, Were it not better, | 
Becauſe that I am more then common tal 
That I did ſuit me all points like a man, 
A gallant curtelax upon my thigh, |. 
A bore-ſpear in my hand, and in my hearr 
Lye there what hidden womans fear there will, 
We'll have 2 ſwaſhing and a marſhall outſide, 
As many other manniſh cowards have, 
That do outface it with their ſemblances, _ 
Cel. What ſhall I call thee when thou art a man ? 
Ref. Ile have no worſe a name then loves own Page, 
And therefore look you call me Garmed, 
But what will you be call'd ? 
Cel. Something that hath a reference to my flate : 
No longer C elta, Bur eAMliens. : | | 
Rof. But Cofin, what if we aflaid to fical 
The clowniſh Foole out of yeur Fathers Court : 
Would he not be a comfort to our trayell ? 
Cel. He'll go along o're the wide world with me, 
Leave mealone to wooe him; Let's away 
/And get our Jewels and our wealth together ; 
Deviſe the firteſt time, and ſafeſt way 
To hide us from purſuit that will be made 
After my flight : now go we in content 


Toliberty 2nd not to baniſhment, Exeun, | 


Aim Secundas.  Scena Pri 6. 


— — 


| Enter Duke Semor : Amyens, and two or three Lords | 


like Forreſters. | 7 
Dxk. Sen, Now my Coe-mates, and brother 1n cxile : 


Hath not old cuſtome made this life more ſweer 


Then 


As _ —_ i 
ah —— 
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| I90 eAs you like it. | | 
Then that of painted pomp? Are not the woods Daz. Sen, Show me the place, | 
| More free from perilt then the envious Court ? I loyeto cope him in theſe ſullen firs, 
: Here feel we not the penalty of eAdavs, For then he's full of matter. 
| The ſeaſons difference, as the Icic phange 2. Lor, T'le bring you to him ſtra'ght. Exennt 
And churliſh chiding of the winters winde, * = 
Whick when it baits and blowes upon my body - | py 
Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmik;, and ſay 
This is no flactery : theſe are counſellors OCet 1a Secunda. 
That feelingly perſwade me wha: I am : 


Sweet are the utes of adverfiry 
| Which like the toad, ovgly and yenemons, 
Wears yet a precious Jewell in his head : 
And this our life exempt from puvlick haunt, 
Findes tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. 
Amien, T would not change it, happy is your Grace 
That can cranſlate the ftubbornncſle of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and ſo {weet a ile, 
Duk,Ser, Come, ſhall we goand kill us veniſon ? 
And yet it irks me the poor dapled fools 
Being native Burgers of this deſert City, 
Shou!d in their own confines with forked heads 
Have their round haunches goard. 
I. Lord, Indecd my Lord 
The melancholly Jaques grieves at that, 
And in that kinde ſwears you do more uſurp 
Then doth your brother that hath banith'd you : 
Today my Lord of Awiens, and my ſelf, 
Did ſtcal tehind him as he lay along 
Under an 2ak, wnoſe antick roop peeps out 
Upon the Lrook that brawls along this wood, 
To the which place a poor ſequeſtred Stag 
That f:om the hunters aim had tane a hurt, 
Nid come to languiſh; and indeed my Lord 
The wretched animall heay'd forth ſuch groans 
| Thar their diſcharge did retch his leathern coat 
Almoſt to burſting and the big round tears 
| Come'd one another down his innocent noſe 
In victcors chate : and thus the hairy foole, 
Much maiked of the melancholly Zaque., 
Stood on th'cxtrearneſt yerge of che {witt brook, 
Augmenting it with tears, 
Duk, Ser; But what ſaid [aques ? 
Did he not moralize this ſpeacle > 
r. Lord, O yes, intoa thouſand fimilies, 
Fiifſt, for his weeping into the needlefle ſtream ; 
Poor Deer,quoth he, thou mak'(t a teſtament 
As worldlings doe, giving thy ſum of more 
To that which had too much : then being alone, 
Left and atandoned of his vyelyet friend ; 
'Tis right, quoth he, thus twiſery doth part 
The Flux of company : anon a carelefle Heard 
{ Full of the paſture, jumps along by him 
| And neyer ſtayes to greet him :-I , quoth Jaques, 
| Sweep on, you fat and greazy Citizens, 
'Tis juſt.che faſhion ; wherefore do you look 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus moſt inveCtively he pierceth through 
The body of the Country, Ciry, Courr, 
Yea, andthis our life, ſwearing that we 
Are-meer uſurpers, tyrants, and whats worſe, 
To fright the Animals, and to kill thew up 
In their afſign'd and native dwelling place. 
Dx.Sen,And did you leave him in this contemplation? 
 -2.Lord, We did my Lord, weeping and coinmenting 
Upon the ſobbing Deer. 
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_ - [And the believes where eyer they are gone 


| / Ad, What my young maſter, oh my gentle maſter, 


' | Why are you vertuous ? Why do people love you? 


Enter Duke with Lords. 


D#k, Can it be poſſible that no man ſaw them * 

It cannot be, ſome villains of my Court 

Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. | a 
I. Lord, I cannot hear of any that did ſce her, | 

The Ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 

Saw her abed, and in the morning early, 

They found che bed untreaſur'd of their Miſtris. 
2.Lor. My Lotd, the royniſh Clown, at whom ſo 

Your Grace was wont to laugh, is alſo miſling : 

Hiſperia, the Princeſſe Gentlewoman, 

Confeſles that ſhe ſecretly ore-heard 

Your daughter and her Cofin much commend 

Theparts and graces of the Wraſtler 

That did bur lately foile the ſynowy Charles, 


That youth is ſurely in their company. be 
Dsk, Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hichery 
If he be abſent, bring his Brother to me. 
[le make him finde him: do this ſuddenly ; 
And let not ſearch and inquiſttion quaile, - 
To bring again theſe fooliſh runawayes. Exen, 


BD —_— 
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Scena T ertta. 


© —— 


E nter Orlando, and Adams. 
Orl. Who's there ? 


Oh my ſweet maſter, O you memory 
Of old Sir Rowlazd? Why, what make you here ? 


And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and yaliant? 
Why would you be ſo fond to oyercome 

The tonny priſer of the humoreus Duke ? 

Your praile 1s come too {wiftly home before you, 
Know you not Maſter, to ſome kind of men, 
Their graces ſerye them bur as enemies, 

No more do youts: your yertues gentle Maſter 
Are ſanCtified and holy traitours to you : 

Oh what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envencms him thar bears it ? 

Orl, Why, what's the matter ? 

ed. O unhappy youth, 

Come not within theſe doors : within this roofe, 
The enenyy of all your graces lives. 

Your brother, no, no brother, yet the ſon 


_—y —_ 


(Yet not the (on, I will not call him ſon) py 
Of him I was about to call his Farher, ART | 
Hath heard your praiſes, and this night he means, 

To burn the lodging where you uſe to Jye, F 
And you within it : if hefail of that i | 
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He ill bave other means to cut you off ; | the weaker veſlell, as doublet and hofe ought to ſhow it 
overheard hitn : 2nd his. practiſes 2.  . +, |ſelf couragiouistaa pettycoat ; therefore courage , good 
ya is no place,/this houſe is but'a buteherys © 1 | Aliena, | | 

\bhor is, fear-it, Ho notenter it," , |: | 2 »:!-] Cel, I pray you bear with me, Ican gocno fur- 
"Ort; Why whither Adam would'ſt thou haye.me go? | ther. 7 » Hoo X 
1:4da, No matter -whither, fot, you !ebine not herts., | C70. For mypart, I had rather bear with you ; then 
"Ori, What y' would'ſt; thi have tne go and beg ny {bear you : yer Tſhould bear no croſſe if I did bear you, 
Or with a baſe and boiſtrous Sword enforce (food, for I think you have no money in. your purſe, 

A thecyith living; on- che gomman: rode ? * + | Rof, Well; this is the Forreſt of Ardes. 


This I muſt do, or know, not; wharits do: ' | Clo. I, nowam Lin A4rdew, the more foole I, when I 
Ye: this I will not-dogdo how L cenzc + + 44,77; 1 [| wasft home I wasin a better place , but Trayellers muſt 
Lrather will (ubject.meto the malice '.;;- .- .-4 {| be content, 
Of a diverted bloud, and bloudy brother, __ + ; 

Ade; But do, not ifo : I have five hundred Crowns, Enter Coriz, and Silvins, 
The thrifty hire I ſaved under youfarh&r," - | | | £| | 
Which I did ſtore t@, þo'my foRer Nuyſcy, -- Rof.. I, be ſo good T exchſtone : look you who comes 
When ſervice ſhould in my.old limbs Jie lang, © ; [here a young man and an old in folemn talk, 
And unregarded aged cotnersthrawrl,."... Cor. That is the way to make her ſcorn you till. 
Take that, and he that doththa-Reyenyfecey: . - _ t FS, O Corin,that thou knew't how I do love her; 
Yea providently catexs for the'Spatrot, :-'\ | Cor, I partly gnefle: for E have lov'd erenow.. 
Be comfort to my, age; here is the gold, + S:1,' No Corzw, being old, thou can'ft not gueſſc; 
All this I give you, ler me be your ſervant, Though in __ thou waſt as truea loyer 
Though I look old, yet Iam ſttong and\luſty 3 . + \ As ever {igh'd upon a midnight pillow : | 
For in. my youth Lneves did apply. - - ;* i | Bur if thy love wercerelike to mine, 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my bloud; ! [| 4s {ureI think did neyer man love fo: 
Nor did not with unbaſhfull forhead wooe; +1 | How many aGtions moſt ridiculous, _ 
The means of weaknefle and'debilityg.”: Haſt thou becn drawn to by thy fancaſie ? 
Therefore my age isas 2 lufty winter, . + | Cor, Into a thouſand that I have forgotten. 
Froſty but kindly ; Kt me go:With youh, + : | S:1, Oh thou didſt then never love ſo heartily; 
[Iedo the ſervice of a younger rin + | If thou remembreſt not the ſlighteſt folly, 
ln all your buſinefleand neceſſities; »\. -- That ever loye did nake thee run into; 

Or, Oh good old wan, how welFiti thee appears Thou haft not loy'd. 
The conſtant ſervice of the antick wWorkd, Or if thou haſt not ſate as I do now, 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, ndtfor mecd: j Wearying thy hearer in thy Miſtris praiſe; 
Thou art not fot the faſhion of theſe times, Thou haſt not loy'd. | : 
Where none will wet, but for promotion, _ Or if thou haſt not broke from company, 
And having that,do choak their ſervice up, Abruptly as my paſſion now makes me; 
Even with the having, it is not fo with thee : Thou haſt not loy'd, 8 PR 
But poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe. | Exeant, | 
That cannor ſo much as a bloſſome yield, Roſ. Alas poor Shepheard! ſearching of their wound, 
In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry : I have by hard adyenture found mine own, -: 
But come thy wayes, we'll go along together, Clo, And I mine : I remember when was in love, I 
And ere we as. thy yourhfull wages ſpent, broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take that for | 
We'll light upon ſorhe ſerled low content. coming a nights to Faze Smile and I remember the kiſ- 
| Ada, Maſter go on, and I will follow thee | ſing of her batlet, and the Cowes dugs thar her pretty } 
To the laſt gaſp-with truth andloyalty, chopt hands had milk'd ; and I remember the wooing 
From ſeventy years, till now almoſt fourſcore | of a peaſcod inſtead of her, from whom I took two cods,| 
flere l1y*d T, but now live here no mare. and giving her them again, ſaid with weepinig tears, 
Atſeventeen years, tiany their fortunes ſeek, wear theſe for my ſake : we thatare true Loyers, run into 
Butat fourſcore, it is too late a week, range capers; but as all is mortall in nature, ſo is all na- 


Yet fortune cannot recompence me better ture in love, morrall in folly, | \ 
Then to dye well, and not my Maſters debter. E&xewmt.| Ryſ, Thou ſpeak'ſt witer then thou art ware I 
| I boot ©] Clo. Nay, I ſhall ne're be ware of mine own wit, till 


ou - Fj  ., -"* [I breakmy ſhins againſt it, Fe 
"HIS 2: 3} Roſe. Tove, Tove, this Shepheards paltion 
Scena Quar ba, Is much upon; my faſhion, SSL 
Lo DE HEOL 20.2 256 | Cle, And mine, but it growes ſomerhing ſtale with 
| 'me, | 
| Emer Roſaline for Ganimed, Celia for Altona, Ce/. I pray you,one of you queſtion yon'd man ; 
and Clown, alias Towchftone. If he for gold will give us any food; 
WM | | I faint almoſt to death, 
Ref. O Tapiter, how merry are my ſpirits? { C/o. Holla; you Clown, _. 
Clo, I care not for my ſpirits , if my legges were not Roſ. Peace fool, he's not thy kinſmar., 
weary |. Cor, Whocalls? 


Ref. 1 eould finde in my heart to diſgrace my mans F C/s, Your betters Sir. : 
[Yparell » and to cry like a woman : but I muſt comfort | Cor, Elſe are they very wretched; 


Ref. | 


Amado. . P ; - C - 
> —_— ———— 
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es you oake It 


* Rof. Peace I ſay; good even to you friend, 

Cor. And to you'gentle Sir, and to youall.: 
- Ry. Iprerhee, Shepheard,if that love or gold * 
Can in this Deſert place buy entertainment, +, 
Bring us where we may reſt our ſelves, and feed : 
[Here's a young Maid with trayell much oppreffed, 
And faints for ſuccour,- ' 439 

Cor, Fair fir, I pitty her, * 
And wiſh for her ſake more then for mineown, 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her”: 
But I am ſhepheard to another man, | 
And do not ſheer the Fleeces that I graze: 
My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, _ 
And little wreaks to finde the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality. 
Beſides his Coat, his Flocks; and bounds of feed 
Are now on ſale, and at our ſhcep-evat now 
By reaſon of his abſence there is nothing 
That you will feed on 2/but-what is, come ſee, 
And in my voyce moſt welcome ſhall you be. 
| Roſ. What js he that ſhall buy his flock and paſture ? 

(or. That 
while, | | 
That lirtle cares for buyins any thing. 

Rof. 1 pray thee, if it and with honeſty, - . 
{ Buy thou the Cottage, and the paſture, and the flock, | 
And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. | | 

Cel. And we will mend thy wages: 
I like this place, and willingly coul 
Waſte my time in it. | 

(r. Afluredly the thing is to be ſold : 
Go with me, if you like upon report, 
The ſoile, the profit, and this kinde of life, 
I will your very faithfull Feeder be, | CIS 
And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly. ' Exenmt. 


— 
— OO — 
| ——— 


Scena Quinta. + 


7{\you : but that rhey' caff complement is like th'encounts 
\}| of rwo dog-Apes, And when a man'thanks me heartily] 
} methinks I have given him a penny , and he renders the 


young Swain' that you ſaw- here but ere- 


the beggarly thanks. 
hold your tongues: © 
Amy. Well, Vie end the ſong; Sirs, cover the while, 
| the Duke will drink under'this tree ; he hath been all this 
1 day to look you, /'» + 
1aq. And I have beenall this day to ayoid him: 
He is too diſputeable-for my-company :' - 
I think of as many matrersas he, bur'T give 
Heaven thanks, and make ni boaſt of them, 
Come, warble, coine. - 122 121 £4 
| - Song,” -  * Altogether here, 
tho doth ambition ſhun, ' '' © 19:3 20! 
and Ivves to live ith Swi OO! 
Seeking the food he rats, | 
eArd pleas'd with what hs pits - 
Come hnther, come inther; come hither, 
| Here ſhall he ſee, no enemy, 
| But Winter|and rough Weather. 


Come fing, and you that will not 


Tag. Tiegive you a.verſe to this nate; i 


eAm). And Thing it, 

 Jaq, Thus itgoes,' 

| If it doe come to paſs, 

T hat any man turn Aſſe: © 

Leaving bus wealth ant eaſe, 

eA ſtubborn will to pleaſe, © 

Dacdame, —_— ducdaye : - 
| Here ſhall he ſee, groſſe fooles as he , 

| And f he wrll _ meſ x5: : | 

Amy. What's that Ducdame ?- 

Tag. 'Tis a Gretk invocation , to'call fools t 
cle, T'le go ſleepif.bican : jfT cannor, I'le raile againftal 

che firſt born of Egypr, Ui, + 7. O08 

eAmy. And Tle go ſeek the Duke, 


— 


| 


{ That I made yeſterday in.deſpight of my inyencion; || 


intoa cit-|. 


A nd turn his merry Note, 
unto the ſweet Birds throte : 
Come hither, cone hither, come hither : 
| . Here ſhall he ſee no enemy, 
But Winter and rough Weather. 


| | Faq. More, more, I prethee more, 
Amy. It will make you melancholly Mounfieur Jaques, 

Tag. 1 thank it: More, I prethee more, | 
[ can ſuck melancholly out of a ſong. 

As a Weazel {ſucks eggs : More, I prethee more. 

Amy, My voyce is ragged , I know I cannot pleaſe 

ou. 

Taq. I do not defire youto pleaſe me, 

I do Jeire you to fing : 
Come, more, another ſtanzo : Call you'em ſtanzo's ? 
eAmy. What you will Mounfieur Jaques. 

Tag. Nay, I care not for their names, they own me 
nothing, Will you fing. '. 
Amy. More at your requeſt, then to pleaſe my ſelf 
Tag. Well then, if eyerI thank any man, I'le thank 


a 


Adam, Dear Mafler, I can go-nofurther : 
OI dyefor food, Here lye T down, | 


And meaſure our my grave. Farewell kinde maſter, 


Live a little, comforra little, cheer thy ſelf a little, 
IF this uncourh Forreſt yield any thing ſayage, 


Thy conceit is nearer death, then thy powers.” 
For my ſake be comfortable, hold deathia while 
At the armes end: T will here be withthee preſently, 
And ifT bring thee not ſomething to eat, 

I will give thee leave to dye: bur if thou dieſt 
Before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour, 
Well ſaid, thou looKfi&-cheerely, ? 

And I'le be with thee quickly : yer thou lieſt 
In the bleak aire, Come-I will bear thee 

To ſome ſhelter, and thou ſhalt not dye 

For lack of a dinner, 

If there liveany thing in-this Deſert, 
Chcerely good eAwarm, 


His banket is prepar'd; | ©. | Exem 
E wer, Amyens, Faques, and others, Scen P 5 exta. 
| Cone,” . þ hg : 
Under the greenwood rree, mmm —| 
who loves to lye with me, ExtorOrdinds, jm: hZnw. | 


Orl, Why how now Adam? No greater heartin thee! 


I will either be food for it, or bring it for food to thee: | 


FE xtumt,\ 


Scend | 


jr EI —_—_ —_— 


a. 


- —_—— »—_—__— ” I 


—— 
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eArs. you. like 'it. 193 
_——_— | nt Inveſt me in the motley : Give me leave 
3B: | To ſpeak my minde, and I will through 
S cena Sep mad. | | Cleanſe rhe foul body of th'infeted WA: 
ty — | If they will patiently receive my medicine. 
__ ; | Da. Sen. Fie on thee, I can tell what thou wouldſt do. 
.'. Enter: Duke Sen, and Lord, like ont-lawes.  Jaq. What, for a Counter, would I doe; but 2ood > 
Ds. Sev. I think he berransform'd intoa beaſt, _ Da.Sen, Moſt miſchizyous foul fin, in-chiding fin: } 
For1 can nowhere finde him; like a man, + + | © | For thou thyſelf haſt been a Libertine, | 
1. Lord, My Lord, he is but even-now gone hence, | As ſenſuall asthe bruitiſh ting it ſelf, 
Here was he merry, hearing of a Song, And all th*imboſſed ſores, and headed evils, - 
Ds. Sen, If he compat of jarrcs, grow Muſicall, That thou with licenſe of free foot haſt caught, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord-in the Spheres : Would'ft thou diſgorge into the generall world, 
Goſeck him; telt him I would ſpeak with him. Jaq. Why whocriesout on pride ,' 
 SNontiw 23h) | That can therein tax any priyate party : , 
Enter Faquts. | Doth it not flow as hugely as the Sea, 
1. Lord, He ſaves'my labour by his own approach, Till that the weary very meanes doe ebbe, | 
| Dg. Sen, Why how now Monficur, what a life is this What woman ir: the City doe I name, ' 
That your poor friends muſt-wooe' your company, When that I ſay the City woman beares | 
What, you look merrily, ' ' 7 ' The coft of Princes on unworthy ſhoulders > | 
| Tag. A foolza fool:T met afool Pch Forreft, | | Who can come in, and ſay that I mean her, ; 
"| {motley fool (a miſerable world: ): 17 tn © When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour? 
p "[WIAs 1 doe live by food, I met a fool R ES Or what 1s heof baſeſt funRion, ; G | 
Who laid him down, and bask'd him in the Sun, That ſayes his bravery'is not on my coſt, | 
And mil/d:onLady Fortfihe in-govd termes,, ..". Thinking that Lmean him, but therein ſuits 
In o09d ſer termmes, and yet a motley fool, © © 'Wis folly to the mettle of my ſpeech, ; 
Good morrow.fool ( quoth I :) no Sir, quoth he, There then, howthen, what then, let me ſce wherein h 
Call me not fool, till heaven hath ſent me fortune, My tongue hath-wrong'd him : ifit doe himright, | 
And then he drew a Diall-from his poake;, DET Then he hath wrong'd himſelf : ;f he be free, | 
And looking of it, with lack-luftre eye, Why then my taxing like a wild-gooſe flies : + 
Kayes, very wiſely, it is rena clock * ft BHS, Unclaim'd of any man, But who comes. here ? $ = 
Thus we may ſee (quoth he) how the world wagges : Dan Ot welt | 
Tisbut bur ax hour ago, fince itwas nine , 7 Exter Orlands, 


dafter one hour-more, *twill be eleven, | 1 O71. Forbear, and eatno more; 
Ando from hour to hour, we ripe; andripey. Jag. Why TI hayc ear none yer. 


dthen from hour to hour, we rot, and rot, ' Or1, Nor ſhalt nor, till neceſſity be ſerv'd, 
And thereby hangs a tale, When I 'did hear | Jag. Of whatkindeſhould this Cock come of ? f 
e motley £501, thus morall on the time, AH Da. Sen, Art chou thus bolden'd man by thy diftrejs? 
My Lungs began to crow like Chanticleere, + | Or elſe a rude defpiſer of good manners, | 
hat Fools ſhould be ſo-deep contemplative : | That in civility thou ſeem'ft ſo em 


ty ? 
ndIdid laugh, ſans intermiſſion * | Orl, Youtouch'd my vein at Ki. the thorny point 
Ahour by hisDiall. Oh noblefool,” | Of bare diftreſſe, that hath tane from me the ſhew 
A worthy fool : Motley's the onely wear, Of ſmooth civility: yet am I in-land bred, 
-Da.Sen.” What fool is this ? —.- *- +» + | And know ſomenurture : But forbear, I ſay» 
| Jag. O worthy fool : one that hath been a Courricr | Hedies that touches any of this fruit , 


And tayes, if Eadjes be young, and fair, - TillT, and my affairesare anſwered. | 

They have the gift-to knowit-: and in his brain, Jag. And you will not be anſwer'd w.th reaſons 

Which is as dry as the remainder biskert - | I muſt die, 

After a, voyage : He hath ſtrange placcs cram'd Da. Sen. Whar would you have ? 

With obſervation, the which he vents . '. * Your gentleneſle ſhall force, more then your force 

In mangled formes.” O that T were a fool, Move us to gentlenefle. 

lamnambirious for-a motley coat, Orl. I almoſt dis for food, and let me haye ir, 

| Da, Sen, Thou ſhalt have one, . Da. Sex, Sit down and feed, and weleome to our table 
Jaq. Itis my onely ſuite, * > Orl. Speak you ſo gently > Pardon me, I pray you, 

Proyided that you weed your better judgements + I thought thatall things. had been ſavage here, 

Ofall epinion that growes rank in them, And therefore pur I on the countenance | 

That] am wiſe, I muſt haveliberty | Of ſtern command*ment.- Zut what e're you are | 

Withall, aslarge a Charter as the winde, [That in this deſart inacceflivle, ' BE. : 

Toblow on whom l pteaſe, for ſo fools have : | Under the ſhade of melancholly boughs. 
nd they thatare moſt gauled with my folly, Looſe, and negle&t the creeping 1oures of time : | 

y moſt muſt laugh : And why fir muſt they ſo? | Ifever you have look'd on better dayes: R 

The why is plain, as way to Pariſh Church : If ever been where bells have knol'd to Chnicy - 

te, that a fool deth very wiſely hit, If ever ſateat any good mans fealt : 

Doth very fooliſhly, although he ſmart If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, ; 

ſeem ſenſelefle of the bob. If not , And know what *c1s to pirty, and be pitted , \1] 

The Wiſe-man's folly is anatomiz'd Let gentlzneſſe my ſtrong enforcement be, | 


Even by the ſquandring glances of a fool, i; In the which hope, I buſh, and RY Sword, be | 
| OS Dike. 


— ———_— 


— 
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Ar you like it, 


— 


Da, Sen. True is it, that we have ſeen better dayes, 
And have with holy bell bin knowld to Church, 
jAnd fat at good mens feaſts, and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops, that ſacred pitty hath engendred - 

And therefore ſit you down in gentleneſle, 
"And take upon colnmand, what help we haye 
That to your wan;ing may be-miniſtred, 

Orl. Then butforbear your food alittle while, 
Whiles (like a Doe) I go to finde'my Fawn , 
Andegive it food., There is an old poor man , 

' Who after me hath many aweary ſtep 

Limpr in pure loye : till he be firſt ſuffic'd, 

Oppreſt with two weak evils, age, and hunger 5/ =» + 
I will not touch a vir, 17818 q 
Das, Sen. Go find him out, . 

And we will nothing waſte till you return, 


Orl., Tthank ye, and be bleſt:for your good comfort, 


% 


This wide and univerſall Theater: ; 

Pteſents more woſull Pageants then, the Scene : .;..- -.. 

Wherein wwe play in; 25 275 £ 13241 790 
Ja. All the world'sa ſtage, : /. 

And all the men and women, meerly Players ; 

They have their Exits and their Entrancess . 

An4 one man in his t;me playes many parts, 

His Acts being ſeven ages. Ar firſt the Jofant, 

Mewling, and puking in the Nurſes armes; 

Then, the whining Schoole-boy with 

And ſhining morning face, creepths like Snaile 

Unwillingly to Schoole. And then the Lover, 

Sighing like Furnace, with a wofull Ballad 

Made to his Miſtreſfe eye-brow." Then a Soldier, 

Full of ſtrange oathes, and bearded like the Pare, ' - 

Jealous in honour, ſudden, agd quick in quarrel!, 

Secking the bubble Reputation,''© - 5 

Even inthe Canons mouth. And'then, the Juſtice 

In fair round belly, with good Capon lin'd, 

With eyes ſevere,and beard of formall cut, 

Full of wiſe ſawes, and modern inſtances , 

And ſo he playes his part. The faxt age ſhifts 

Into the lean and flipper'd Pantaloone, 

With ſpeftacles on noſe, and pouch on fide ; 

His youthfull hoſe well ſav'd, a world too wide - 

For his ſhiwnk thank, and his big manly voyce, 

Tuning again toward childiſh trebble pipes, 

And whiſtles in his ſound. Laſt Scene of all, 

That ends this ſtrange eventfull hiſtory , 

Is ſecond childiſhneſſe, and meer oblivion, 

Sans teeth, {ans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing. * 


Exter Orlando with Adam, 

Ds. Sex, Welcome : ſet down your venerable bur- 
then, and let him feed, 

Orl, I thank you moſt for him. 

Ads So had you need, 
I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for my ſelf, 

Ds. Sen, Welcome, fall too: T wiil not trouble you, 
As yet to queſtion: you about your fortunes : 
Giye us ſome muſick, and good Coulin, (ing; 


Song. - 


Blow, blow, thou winter winde , 
T hou art not ſo unkinde, as mans tngratitude ; 
Thy teoth us nat ſo keen, becanſe thou art not ſeen, 
Although thy breath be rude. 


| 


his Satchell, +. 


D#. Sen, Thou fceſt, we are.not all alone unhappy ': '/ | 


'* /] And ler me all your fortunes underſtand. 


| Aus Tertius. Scena Prima 


a 


'| Doe chis expedicntly, and rurn him going. 


| That every eye, which in this Forreſt looks, 


H eigh he, ſing heigh ho, anto the green holly, 


Meſt friendſhip is faintng. ; wot Loving meer folly 
The heigh ho, the holly, E folly 
This Life is moſt jolly, 


Frieze, frieze, thou bitter 5h 1e, 
as bentfitsforget 7 | 
T heugh thog the waters warpe, thy ſting is not ſs ſhay 
' + 4s friend remembred not ; © ! 

Heigh he, fing QF. 


Da. Sew, If thatyou were the good Sir Row[ands ſm 
As you have whiſper'd faithfully you were, 
And as mine eye doth his effigics witnefle , 
Moſt cruly limn'd, and living in your face, 
Be eruly welcome hither : I am the Duke | | 
Thar loy'd your Father : the Refidue of your fortune, 
Go to my Cave, and tell me, i Good old man , 
Thou art right welcome, as thy Maſter is :' 
{ Support him by. the arme.: give me-your hand, 


that doſt nor bite ſo nigh 


Exenn 


— 


— 


Enter Dake, Lords,” and Oliver. 

Dx. Not ſee him fince ? Sir, fir, that cannot be : 
But wereI not the better part made mercy, 
I ſhould not ſee an abſent arzument 
Of my revenge, thou preſent : but look to it, 
Find ont thy vHrother- wherefo?re he is, 
Seck him with Candle: bring him dead, or living 
Within this ewelyemonerk, or turn thau no more 


| To ſ=ek a living in our Territory. 


Thy Lands and all things that thou doſt call thine, 

Worth ſeizure, doe we ſeize into our hands, 

Till chou canft quit thee by thy brothers mouth , 

Of what we think againſt thee. 

| Ol, Oh that your Highneffe knew my heart in this: 

I never loy'd my brother in my life, . 1 
Dake. More villain thou, Well, pufh him our of doors 

And let wy Officers of ſuch a nature 

Make an extent upon his Houſe and Lands : 

Exean 


_— 


" Scena Secunda. 


Enter Orlando. 1 

Orl, Hang there my yerſe, in witnefſe of my love, | 
And thou thrice crowned Queen of night ſurvey 
| With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above 
Thy Huntreſſe name, that my full life doth ſway. 
O Roſalind, theſe Trees ſhall be my Books, | 
| Andin their barks my thoughts I'le charaCter, | 


Shall ſce thy virtue witneft eyery where. 
Run, run Orlando, carve on eyery Tree , vt 
\The fair, the chaſte, and unexprethiye ſhe. Ext.| 
Enter Corin and Clown, -  - 21] 
Co.And how like you this Shepherds life MT ene 
| | 0 
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Clow. Truly Shepheard, in reſpeet of it ſelf, ir ts a 
o00d life ; bur in reſpec that it is a Shephcards life, it is 
naught. In reſpe thar it is ſolitary, I like it very well : 
hut in reſpe& that it is private, it is a very vild life. Now 
n reſpect it is in the fields, it pleaſerh me well : but in 
reſpcet it is not in the Court, it is tedious, As it is a ſpare 
life (look you) it firsmy humour well : but as there is no 
wvre plenty in ir, it goes much againſt my ſtomack, Has'r 
any Philoſophy in thee Shepheard ? 


the worſe at caſe he is : and that he that wants money, 


afture makes fat ſheep : and that a great cauſe of 

the night, is lack of the Sun : That he thar hath learned 
no wit by Nature, nor Art, may complain of 200d bree- 
ding, or comes of a very duil kindred. 

Cle. Such a one isa naturall Philoſopher. 
Was ever in Court Shepheard ? 

Cor, Notruly. 
. Clo, Then thou art damn'd. | 
Cor, Nay, | hope. | 

Clo, Truly thou art damn'd, like an ill roaſted Egge, 
all on one fide. 

Cor, For not being at Court ? your reaſon, 


en... 


ſaw'ft good manners; if thou never faw'ſt good manners, 
then thy manners muſt be wicked ; and wickednefle isfin, 
amd fin is damnation : Thou art in a parlous ſtate, Shep- 


heard, 
} Cor. Not a whit Tonchfone : thoſe that have good | 


manners at the Court, areas ridiculous in the Countrey, 
«5 the behaviour of the Countrey is moſt *mockablear the 
Conrt, You told me, you ſalute nor at the Court, but 
you kifſe your hands ; that courtcfie would be uncleanly 
Conrticrs were Shepheards, | 
Clo. Inftance, briefly : come, inſtance, 
Cor, Why we are ſtill handling our Ewes, and their 
Fels you know are greafie. gh 
Clo, Why, doe not your Courtiers hands ſweat ? and 
Fnot the greaſe of Mutton as wholſome as the ſwear of a 
mn ? Shallow, ſhallow : A better inſtance ſay : Come : 
Cor, Beſides, our hands are hard. 
Cle. Your lips will feel them the ſooner.Shallow agen: 
amore founder inftance, come. 
| Cor, And they are often tarr'd over, with the ſurgery 
of our Sheep : and would you have us kifle Tarre > The 
Courtiers hands are perfumed: wich Civer. : 
_ Clo, Moſt ſhallow man : Taou wormes-meat 1n re- 
Ipect of a good viece of fleſh indeed : learn of rhe wiſe 
and perpend : Civctis of a baſer birth then Tarre ; the 
/ uncleanly flux of a Cat. Mend the inſtance Shep- 


Cor, You have too Courtly a wit for me, I'le reſt, 

| Clo, Wilt thou reſt damn'd > God help thee thallow 
man: God make inciſion in thee, thou arc raw. 

| Cor, Sir, I am a true Labourer, T earn rhat I cat ; get 


Lat I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no mans havpl- 


Me ; glad of other mens good, content with my haume 3 
and the greateſt of my pride, is to ſee my Ewes graze, 
and my Lambs ſuck. | | 

Clo, That is another fimple ſin in you, to bring the 
Excsand the Rammes togerher, and to offer to ger your 
Iving, by the copulation of Carttell, to be a Bawd to a 
Xll-weather, and to betray a ſhee-Lamb of a twelve- 
moneth to a crooked-pated old Cuckoldly Ramme, out 


Cor, No more, but that I know the more one ſickens, 


meanes, and content, is without three good fitends, That | 
the property of rain isto wer, and fire to burn : Thar | 


Clo. Why, if thou never was't at Conrty thor never | 


of all reaſonable match. 1f thou be*ſt not damnd for this, 
the devil himſclf will have no Shepheards ; I cannot ſee 
how thou thouldſt ſcape. | | 
- Car, Here comes Mr, Ganmed, my new Miſtreſles| 
Brother, 
Enter Roſalind. 
Ref. From the eaſt to weftern [nde, 
' no jewel is ke Roſalind, 
Her worth being mounted on the winde, 
through all the World beares Roſalinde 
All the Pittures faireſt Linde, 
are but black to Roſalinde : 
Let no face be kept 1n minde, 
but the moFt fair Roſalinde, 


Bucter-womens rank co Market. 
Roſ. Out Foole, 
Clo, For a taſte, 


If « Hart doe Lack «a Hinde. 
Let hins ſeek out Roſalinde : 

| If the Cat will after kinde, 

| ſo be ſure will Roſalinde : 

Winter Garments muſt be linde, 
ſo muſt ſlender Roſalinde» 

T hey that reap muſt ſheafe and binde, 
then to Cart with Roſalinde. 

SmweetefF meat hath ſowreſt rinde, 
ſach 4 nnt is Roſalinde. 

He that ſweeteFt roſe will finde, ; 
muſt finde Loves prick, and Reſalinde, 


ET__ 


your ſelf with them 3 


Clo, Truly the tree yields bad fruit, 


trey : for you'l be rotten e*re 
the right virtue of the Medler. 


| Cle. You haye ſaid: but whether wiſely or no, let the | 
Forreſt judge. | WM 


fland afide. | 


Enter Celia with a Writing, 
| Rof. Peace, here comes my fifter reading, 
Cel, Why ſhould this Deſart be, 
for it ts unpeopled ? Noe : 
Tongs Þle hang on every tree, 
that ſhall ervil ſanne: ſhoe. 
Some, how brief the Life of man 


T hat the ſtretching of a ſpan, 
backles in bis ſumms of age. 
Some of violated vowes , 
*twixt the ſouls of friend, and friend, 
B ut mpon the faireſt bowes , 
or at every ſentence end ; 
Will I Roſalinda write , 
teaching all that read, to know 
This quinteſcence of every ſprite, 
heaven would 11 little _ 
T herefore heaven Natare chang'd , 
that one bedy ſhould be fill'd 
With all Graces wide enlarg'd, 


Cle, T'le rime you ſo, cight yeares together 3 dinners, 
and ſuppers, and ſkcping houres excepted : it 15 the right} 


This is the very falſe gallop of Verſes, why doe you infect ; 
Ref. Peace you dull fool, I fouid them on a tree, ERS : 
Ref. Vie graffe it with you, and then I ſhall graffe it] 


with a Medler: then it will be the earlieſt fruit 1'th coun- i 
you be half ripe, and that's 


runs his erring pilgrimage , 2 


; 


ature preſently diftill'd 
To "ou you Sabin) 
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Helen's cheeks, but not his heart, 
Cleopatra's Saje$ty : 
Attalanta's better part ; 
ſad Lucretiacs Modeſty, 
| Thas Roſalinde of many parts, 
| by Heavenly Synod was devis'd, 
Of many faces, eyes, ard hearts , 
to have the toxches deareſt priz/d, 
Heaven would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhould have, 
and I te live axd die herſlave. . 


Rof. O moſt gentle Jupiter, what tedious homily of 
Love have you wearied your Pariſhioners withall, and 
never 11d, Haye patience good people, 

Cef. How now ! back friends: Shepheard go off a 
{ile : go with him firrah, 

—_ ©/s, Come Shepheard, ler us make an honourable re- 
165%, t20Ugh not with bag and baggage, yet with ſcrip 
and ſcrinfage, IDS Ext. 

Cel, Did(t thou hear theſe Verſes ? 

Roſe. © yes, I heard them all, and more too, for ſome 
of t2cm had in them more feet then the Verſes would 
bear, 

Cel, That's no matter : the feet might bear the Verſes. 

Rof” 7, tur the feet were lame, and could not bear 
| themierves withour the yetſe, and therefore ſtood lamely 
in the verſe, | 
Cel, But didit thou hear without wondring, how thy 


[name ſhould be bang'd and carved upon theſe trees ? 


Rof. IT was ſeven of the nine dayes out of wonder, be- 


{fore you came : for look hcre what I found on a Palme 


tree; I was never ſo berim'd ſince Pythagoras time that 


{I was an Iriſh Rat, which I can hardly remember, 


Cel. Tro you, who hath done this ? 
Rof. Is it a man ? FE 
Cel. And a chain that you once wore, about his neck : 


fc! ? 
caange your colour ? 


Rof. I prethee who ? 

Cel. O Lord, Lord, it isa hard matter for friends to 
meer ; but Mountains may be remoy'd with Earthquakes, 
and {o encounter, 

Rofſ. Nay, but who is it? 

Cel. Is it potble ? | 

Roſ. Nay, I prethee now, with moſt petitionary vehe- 
{ mence, tell me who it 1s. | 

Cel, O wonderfull, wonderfull, and moſt wonderfull 
wonderfull, and yet again wonderfull, and afrer that our 
of all hooping. | 


{ Roſ. Good my completion, doſt thou think though 


I am capariſon'd like a man, I have a doublet and a hoſe 
{in my diſpoſition > One inch of delay more, is a South- 
ſea of diſcovery. I prethee tell meywho is it Quickly, and 
ſpeak apace.: I would. thou couldfſt ſtammer, that thou 
mighr'{t powre this conceal'd man out of thy mouth, as 
Wine comes out of a narrow-mauth'd bottle : either too 
{much ar once, or none atall, I prethce take the Corke 
Jour of thy mouth, that I may drink thy ridings, 

Cel. S9 you may puta man in your belly, 

Roſ. Is he of Gods making ? What manner of man ? 
{Is his head worth a hat ? or his chin worth a beard > 
Ce], Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

Roſ. Why God will ſend more, if the man will be 
jchanktull ; let me-ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou 
{delay me not the knowledge of his chin, 

| Cel. It is young Orlando, that tript up the Wraſtlers 
| heeles, and your heart, both in-an inſtant, | 


| Re/. Nay, bur che Devil rake mocking : ſpeak (al MW, 
brow, and true maid: 
Cel. I'faith (Coz) 'cis he, 
Roſ. Orlando? [: 
Cel, Orlando.  - | 
Re/. Alaſs the day, what ſhall I doe with my double 
and hoſe 2 What did he when thou. ſaw'ft him > Why 
ſaid he? How look'd he > Wherein went he? What maks 
he here 2 Did he ask for me > Where remains he > How f 
parted he with thee > And when ſhalt thou ſee him 4. 
eain ? Anſwer me in one word, | 


Cel. You muſt borrow me Gargantuas mouth firſt ;} 
- | Wo 
tis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages fize+t 
ſay I and no, to theſe particulars, is more then to anſwer} ll; 


in a Catechiſme, | 
Roſ. But doth he know that I am in this Forreſt, and 4 
in mans apparell ? Looks he as freſhly, as he did the day | 
he Wraſtled ? | 
Cel. It is as eafie to count Atomes as to reſolye the 
propoſitions of a Loyer : bur take a taſte of my finding 4 
him, and reliſh ic wich good obſervance, I found hin 
under a tree like a dropp'd Acorn. i; 
Ref. It may well be call'd Joyes tree, when it drop i 
forth ſuch fruit. | 
Cel, Give mc audience, good Madam, 
Ro”, Proceed. | _ 
_ Cel, There lay he ſtretch'd along like a Woundd 
knight, 
Ref. Though it be pitty to ſee ſuch a fight ; ir well be 
comes the ground, 
Cel, Cry holla, to the tongue, I prethee : it curyets 
unſeaſonably, He was furniſh'd like a Hunter, 
Roſ. O ominous, he comes to kill my Harrt, 
Cel, I would fing my ſong without a burthen, thou 
bring'ſt me our of tune, 
Roſ. Doe you notknow TI am a woman, when I think 
I nwſt ſpeak : ſweet, ſay on, 
EE. Enter Orlando and Jaques, 
Cel. You bring me ont, Soft, comes he aot near ? 
Rof. *Tis he, fling by, and notc him, | 
Jag. I thank you for your company ; but,good faith] 
had licf have been my ſelf alone. 
Orl. And ſo had I : but yer for faſhion ſake 
' I thank you too, for your ſociety. 

49. God buy you, let's mzer as little as we can, 
Or. I doedefire we may be better ſtrangers 
Jag. I pray you marre no more trees with Writing 

Love-ſongs in their barkes. | | 
' Onl. Ipray you marre no more of my yerſcs with rt 
ding them ill-fayouredly, 
| Fag. Reſalinde js your loves name ? 
Orl, Yes, Juſt, 
Faq. I doe not like her naine, , 
Orl. There was no thought of pleaſing you when (he 
was chriſten'd. 
Jag. What ſtature is ſhe of ? 
Orl. Juſt as high as my heart. 4 
4,You are full of pretty anſwers:have you not bin ac- 
quainted with goldſmiths wivcs,8 cond them our of ri 
Orl. Not ſo : but I anſwer you right painted cloat 
from whence you have ſtudied your queſtions. 
' . ' Taq. You haveanimblewit; I think *twas made of 
| Attalanta's heeles, Will you fit down with me, and 
| two will raile againſt our Miſtreſſe the world , and al 
' our miſery, * 
Orl, I will chide no breather in the world but 1 


| 
| againſt 
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Poke iazy foot of time, as well as a clock, 

- Orl, And why. not the ſwift foot of time? Had not 
that bin as proper ? : 

Ref. By no meanes fir ; Time travels in divers places, 
wih-divers perſons: I'le tell you who Time ambles with- 
dl; who Time trocs withall, who time gallops withall,and 
[yhohe-ftands till withall. | 

| Orl. I prethee, whom doth he trot withall ? 
| Ref. Marry he'trots hard with a young maid, hetween 
thecontra& of her marriage,and the day it ;5 ſolemniz'd : 
Fthe interim be but a ſennight, Times pace is. ſo hard, 
that it ſeems the length of ſeven year, 

| Orl, Who ambles time withall ? | 

| Ref, With a Prieſt that lacks Latine, and a rich man 
that hath not the Gowre : for the one ſleeps cafily be- 
fauſe he cannot ſtudy', and the other lives merrily, be- 
tanſe he feels no pain 2 the one lacking the burthen of 
lan and waſtefull Learning ; the other knowing no bur. 
then of heayy tedious penury. Theſe time ambles with- 
al, 

| Orl, Whom doth he gallop withall ? 

; Ref, With a thief to the gallows : for though he g0 
ws ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinks himſelf too ſoon 


e. 
Orl. Whom ſtayesit ill withall ? 
| Ref. With Lawyers in the yacation : forthey ſleep be- 
en Terme and Terme, and then they perceive not 
mow time moves. 
| Orl, Where dwell you pretty youth? | 
| Ref. With this Shepheardefſe my ſiſter : here in the 
tres of the Forreſt , ike Fringe upon a Petticoat. 
| Orl, Are you native of this place ? | 
— hay the Cony that you ſee dwell where ſhe is 
Kindled. 
Orl. Your accent is ſomething finer, 
urchaſe in ſo removed a dwelling, 
+ Ref. T have bin told ſo of many: but indeed, an old 
religious Unckle of mine taught me to ſpeak, who was in 
his youth an inland man, one that knew Courtſhip too 
Kell: for there he fell in love, have heard him read ma- 
by LeQures againſt it, I thank God, I am not = Wo- 
man to be touch'd with ſo many giddy offences as he 
thgenerally tax'd their whole ſex withall. 
Orl. Can you remember any of the principal evils, 


than you could 


> 


| ver of any other, 
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tk (ad inſt whom Iknow no faults, that he laid to the charge of women ? DE” 
- The wort fault you have, is to be in love. | Rof. There were none principall, they were all like one 
Orl,'Tis a fault 1 will not change for your beſt yirtue : | another, as half-penceare, every ones fault ſeeming mon= 
[am weary of you. ſtrous, till his fellow-fault came to match ir, : | 
Jag, By my troth, T was ſeeking for a Fool, when-I; Or, I prethee recount ſome of them. No 
ouble found you. | | Ry. No: I will not caſt away my phyſick, but onf 
Wha'MW 077, He is drown'd in the brook, look but in, and | thoſe that are ſick, There is a man haunts the Forreft, | 
makes| MW... (hall ſee him:;- that abuſes our young plants wich carving Roſalind on | 
Howl! - There Ihall-ſee mine own figure, - their barkes;hangs Odes upon Hawthorns,and Elegies on. 
Un a. Ort, Which I take' to be either a Fool, or a Cipher. brambles-; all (forſoorh) deifying the name of Roſalixd.| - 
h Jaq. Ile tarry no longer with you, farewell good ſig- | If I could meet that Fancy-monger , I would giye hi 
firlt:} Mcior Love. | | ſome good counſell, for he.ſcems to .have the Quortidia 
Z :tol MM 071, Tam glad of your departure : Adieu good Mon- | of Love npon him, & 
aſwerl Ml char Mclanchoily. | | Orl. lam he that is ſo Loye-ſhak'd; I pray you tel 
'Reſ, 1 will ſpeak tp him like a ſawcie Lacky, and un- | me your remedy, . 
» and] Wl +r chat habit play -the knaye with him : doe you hear | KRoſ. There is none of my Unckles markes upon you : 
41) 92 Very well, what would you ? (Forreſter, | ne taught me how to know a man in loye : in which cage 
Ref. T pray you, what i'ft a clock ? of ruſhes, I am ſure you are not priſoner, 
c tel WY OrL You ſhould aske me what time of day : there's no | Or. What were his markes 7 CEE 
Fr. <&in che Forrett, | ; Roſ. A lean cheek, which you have not :a.blew eye| 
hin Ref, Then thereis no true Lover in the Forreſt, elſe | and ſunken, which you bavenort : an unqueſtionable ſpi- | 
phing every minute , .and groaning every hour would | rit, which you have not : a beard. negleCed, which you|- 


have not : (but I pardon you for thar, for fimply your ha- | 
ving no beard, is a younger brothers revenue) then your: 

hole ſhould be ungarter'd, your botnet unbanded, your | 
ſleeve unbucron'd, your ſhuoe unti'd, and every. thing |. 
about you demonſtrating a carcleſſe deſolation :-bur you]. 


are no ſuch man, you are rather a point device in your 
accouſtrements, as loying your ſelf, than ſeeming "= Lo- 
| I Love, 

Orl. Fair youth, I would I could make the believe 

Roſ. Me believe it? You may as ſoon make her thar 
you Love believe it, which I warrant ſhe is apter to doe, 
than to confefſe ſhe do's : that is one of the points, in the 
which women ftill give the lye to their conſcienccs, Bur 


in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on the |} 


Trees, wherein Roſalind is ſo admired > 


Orl. I ſwear to thee youth, by the white hand of Ro- |, 


ſalind Iam he, that unfortunate he. 


Roſ. But are you ſo much in love as your rimes ſpeak? | 


Orl, Neither rime nor reaſon can cxpreſle how much, 


Roſ, Love is meerly a madnefle, and T te!l you, de-|- 
ſerves as well a darke houſe, and a whip, as mad men doe: | 
and thereaſon why they are not ſo punith'd and cured, is | 


that the Lunacy is ſo ordinary, that the whippers are in 
loye too : yet I profefle curing it by counſel, 
Orl, Did youever cure any ſo ? ' 


wooe me, At which time would I, being but a mooniſh 
youth, grieve, be cffeminate, changeable, longing, and 
liking, proud, fantaſtica!l, apiſh, ſhallow, inconftanc,full 
of teares, full of ſmiles ; for every. paſſion ſomething, and 


for no paſſion truly any thing, as boyes and women aref : 
for the moſt part cattel of this colour : would now like] . 


him, now loathe him: then entertain him, then forſwear 


him: now weep for him, then ſpit at him ; that I drave| 


my Suitor from his mad humour of tove, to a living hu- f 
mour of madnefſe, which was to forſwear the full ſtream 
of che world, and to live in a nook meerly Monaſtick : 
and thus I cur'd him, and chis way w:llI take upon me to 
waſh your Liver ascleer as a ſound ſheeps heart, that 
there {hall not be one ſport of love in'r. 

Orl. I would not becur'd, youth, 


Ref. 1 would cure you, if you would but call me Roſa- 


' Lind, and come every day to my Coat, and wooe me, |' 
( CET R 


Orl. 


— 


— 


— 


% . 


Ref. Yes one, and in this manner, Hee was to imagine | 
m2 his Love, his Miftreſle : and I ſet him every day to} - 


# 
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As you like it. 


' Orlez, Now by the faith of my love, 1 wil! ; Tell me 
where it is, 

Roſ. Go with me toit, and Te ſhew *t you: and by 
the way, you ſhall tell me, where in the Forteſt you live : 
Will you go ? 

| Orl. With all my heart, good yourh, 


ill o Exeaunt., 
wull you go ? - HA 


Scena T ertia. 


- Enter Clown, Audrey, and Jaques, 


| Clo, Come apnce good Audrey, I wil! fe:ch up your 
Goates, Audrey :'and now Andrey am I the man yet ? 
th my Emple feature content. you ? 

| Axd. Your featiites, Lord warrant vs : what features? 
; Clo; Lam htre with thee, and thy Go1ts, as the moſt 
capricious Poer honeſt Ovid was among tne Gorhes, 

'* Jag. © knowledee ill inhabited, worſe then Jove ina 
thatch'q houfe, 

Clo. Whent'a mans verſes cannot be underſtood, nor 
2 mans good wit ſeconded with the forward childe, un- 
derſtanding : it trikes a man more dead then a great 
reckoningina little room - truly, I would the Gods had 
made the Paeticall. | 

And, I doe not know what Pocticall is: is it honeſt 
in deed and word : is it a true thing ? 

C/s, No truly - for the trueft Poetry is the moſt fain- 
ing, and Lovers are given to Poetry ; and what they 
ſwear in Poetry, may be ſaid as Lovers, they doe feign, 

Aut, Dot you wiſh then that the Gods had made me 
Poericall ? 

Clo. I doe cruly : for thou ſwear'ſt to me thou art ho- 
neſt : Now ifchou wert a Pozt, I might have ſome hope 
chou didft feign, 

Aud, Would you not have me honeſt ? 

Clo, No truly, unlefſe thou wert hard-fayour'd : for 
honeſty coupled to beauty, is to haye Hony a ſawce to 
Sugar, 

Jag. A materiall foole. | 

And. Well, I am not fair, and therefore I'pray the 
Gods make me honeſt. 

C/o, Truly, and to caft away honeſty rpon a foul ſlur, 
were to put good micat into an unclean diſh, 

1 zd. I amnor a flut, though I thank the Gods Iam 
foul, 

Clo, Well, praiſed be the Gods, for thy fouleneſle ; 
fluttiſhnefſe may come hereafter, But be ir, as it may be, 
[ will marry thee :and to that end, I have been with Sir 
Oliver Mar-text, the Vicar of the next Village,who hath 
promis'd to meet me in this place of che Forreſt, and to 
couple vs, 

Jag. 1 would fain ſee this meeting. 

And, Well, the Gods give us joy. 

C/o, Amen. A man may if he were of a fearfull heart, 
Rgogcr in this attempt - for here we have no Temple 
1 che Wood : no afſembly bur Horn-beafſts, Bur what 


of them. Well, that js the dowry of his wife, *cisnone 


I-is 


 Roſ.' Nay, you mult call nie Roſalind: Come ſiſter 


| we go With you to your Chappell ? 


| Farewell good M. Oliver : Not O ſweet Olver,.O braxt 


Oliver leave me not behind thee : Bur winde away » | 


:hovgh ? Courage. As hornes are odious, they are neceſ- | 
iary, Ir is ſaid, many a man knowes no end of his goods; | 
right: Many a man has good Horns, and knowes no end | Your Chefſenut was ever the onely colour : 


1 


| of his own getting ; hornes, even ſo poor men alone: - Asthe touch of holy bread, 


No, no, the nobleſt Deer hath them 'as huge as the Raf. 
call : Is the ſingleman therefore bleſſed > No, as a wall 
Town is more worthier then a village, ſo is the foreheay 
of a married man, more honourable then the bare broy 
of a Batchellour : and by how much defence is better they 
no kill, by ſ9 much is a horn more precious. theny 
want, 
Enter Sir Oliver Mary-text. 

Here comes Sir Ol:ver : Sir Olzver Mar-text you are wel 
met,: Wilt you diſpatch us here under this tree, or (yl 


OJ. Is there none here to give the woman ? 

C/o, I will not take her on gift of any man. 

Ol. Truly ſhe muft be given, or the marriage is fg 
lawfull, | 

Jaq. Proceed, proceed : Ile give her, | 

Clo, Good cyen,go00d M, what ye call't t how doeyay 
Sir, you are very well met: godild you for your laſt con. 
pany, I am very glad to ſez you, eyen a toy in hand hete 
Sir ; Nay. pray be cover'd, | n'1 

* Faq. Will you be married, Motley ? MI 

Clo. As the Oxe hath his ow fir, the horſe hiscurb| 
and the Falkon his bells, ſo'man hath his defire, and a 
Pigeons bill, fo wedlock would be nibling. ny 

Jag. And will you (being a man of your breeding) be| 
married under a buſh like a beggar > Ger youto Churdy, 
and have a good Prieſt that can tell you what marriage 
is : this fellow will but joyn you together, as they joyn 
Wainſcot, then one of you will prove a ſhrunk pannel, 
and like green timber, warpe, warpe. | 

C/o, 1 am not in the minde, but I were better to be 
married of him then of another, for he is not like to mar| 
ry me well : and not being well married, ic will be a good 
excuſe for me hereafter to leaye my wife, 

Jag. Go thou with me, 
And let me counſell thee, 

Clo, Come ſweet Audrey, 
We muſt be married, or we mult live in bawdrey : 


gone I ſay, I will not to wedding with thee, 
O!. 'Tis no matter ; ne're a fantaſticall knave of them 
all ſhall flout me our of my calling. E xeunt, 


TT 


Scena Quarta. 


Emer Roſalind and Celia. 


Ref, Never talk to me, I will weep. | 
Cel, DoeT prethee, bur yer have the grace to conlider 
that teares doe not become a man. OE 
Roſ. But haveI not cauſe to weep ? 
Cel. Asgood cauſe as one would defire, 
Therefore weep. 
Rof. His very hair 
Is of the difſembling colour, | 
Cel. Something browner then Jadas's: 
Marry his kiſſes are J#das's own children, 
Roſ.. T'faith his hair is of a good colour. 
Cel. An excellent colour : 


Ref. And his kiffing is as full of ſanQiry, ' 


Cel, 


aft 
| 


ler, 


(el. He hath bought a pair of chaſt lips of Diaz: a 


|: Ref. T met the Duke yeſterday, and had much queſti- 


——— 
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Nun of winters fifterhood kifſes not more religiouſlic ,' 
{rhe very ice of chaſtiry is in chem. : re ent 
' Ryſ, Bur why did he ſwear he would come this mor-: 
nivg, and comes not ? 

Cel. Nay certainly, there is no truth in him, 
' Ref. Do you think ſo? 

{el. Yes, I think he is nota pick purſe, nor a horſe-, 
ſealer , but for his verity in love, I do think himas con- | 
icaye aSa covered goblet, ora Worme-eaten nur, 

Roſ. Not true in loys ? 

' Cel, Yes, when he is in, but I think he is not in. 

Roſ. Youhave heard him ſwear downright he was. 

\ Cel, Was, is not 1s : beſides, the oath of a Loyer is no 
ftronger then the word of a Tapſter , they are bath the 
confirmer of falſe reckonings, he attends ap in the for- 
eſt on the Duke your father, 


on with him : he askt me of what parcntage I was; I told 
him of as good as he, ſo he laugh'd and let me go, Bur 
what talk we of Fathers, when there 1s ſuch a man as 
Orlando ? Dj | L . 
Cel. Othat'sa brave man, he writes brave verſes, peaks 
braye words , . ſwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
brayely, quite trayers athwart the heart of his loyer, as a 
[puiſny Tilter, that ſpurres his horſe but on one fide, 
breaks his ſaffe like a noble oooſe ; but all's braye that 
youth mounts, and folly guides ; who comes here ? 


| Exter Cory. b- 2 
Corn, Miftecſs and Maſter, you have enquired, 
After the Shepheard that complaind of love, 
{Whom you ſaw fitting by me on the Turffe, . 
Praifing the proud diſdainfull Shepheardeſs 
That, was his Miſtreſs, | 
Cel, Well: and what of him ? 
Coy, If you will ſee a pageant truely plaid 
Berween the pale completion of true Love, 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain, 
Go hence a little-and I (hall condu& you, 
If you will mark it, " 
Roſ. O come, let us remove, 
The fight of Lovers feedeth thoſe in loye : 
Bring usto this ſight, and you ſhall ſay 


le prove a bufie aQtor in their play. Exennt. 


—— —_ 


Scena Quinta. 


| 

[Say that you love me nor, but ſay not ſo. 

{In bitterneſs ; the common executioner, : 
[Whoſe heart th*accuſtom'd fight of death.makes hard, 


1/4 


Enter Silvins aud Phebe, 


Sil. Sweet Phebe do ner ſcorn me,do not,Phebe, 


lls not the axe upon the humbled neck, 
But firſt begs pardon : will you ſterner be - 
Then he that dies and lives by bloudy drops ? 


Enter Roſalind, Celia, and Cort, 
Phe, I would not be thy executioner, 
Hlie thee, for I would not in jure thee: 
ou tel it me there is murther in mine cye, 
5 pretty ſure, and very provable, 


poo, 


——_ 


Thar eyes that are the frail't, and ſofteſt things, 
Who thur their coward gates on atomyes, 


, Should be called tyrants, butchers, murcherets. | 


Now I do frown on thee with all my heart, 


; And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee ; 
' Now counterfeit to ſwound, why now fall down, 
' Or if thou can't not, oh for ſhame, for ſhame, 


Lye not, to ſay mine eyes are murtherers: © 
Now thew the wound mine cyc hath niade in thee, 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some ſcar of it : Lean but upon a rſh, 
The Cicatrice and capable impreſſure 
Thy Palme ſome moment keeps : but now mine eyes 
Which I haye darted at thee, hurt thee nor, 
Nor I am ſure there is no force in eyes 
Thar can do hurt. | 

$11. O dear Phebe,, 
If ever ( asthat eyer may benear) . 
You mer in ſome freſh cheek the. power of fancie, 
Then ſhall you know the wounds inviſible 
That Loves keen arrows make. . 

Phe. But till that rime , 
Come not thou near me : and when that time comes, 
Affli& me wich thy mocks, pitty me not, 

As till that time I ſhall not pitty thee. 

Roſ. And why I pray you? who mi 
Thar you inſult, exult, and all ar once 
Over the wretched > what though. you haye no beauty 
As by my faith, I ſee no morein you - 

Then without Candle may go dark to bed : 

Muſt you be therefore proud and pitrileſs ? 

Why what means this ? why do you look on me ? 
I ſeeno more in you then in.the ordinary . 

Of natures ſale-work ? *ods my little life, 

I think ſhe means to tangle mins eyes -to09 : 

N> faith, proud Miſtreſs, hope nor afcer it, 

*Tis not you-inkie browes, your black filk hair, 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor. your cheek of cream 
That can entame my ſpirics to your worſhip. 

You faolith Shepheard, wherefore.do you folloiy her 
Like foggy South, puſfing with windeand 1ain, 
You are a thouſand times,a properer man 

Then ſhe a woman, *Tis ſuch fooles as you | 
That makes the world full of ill-favou:'d children ; 
'Tisnot her glaſs, bur you thar-flarters her, 

And our of you ſhe ſecs her ſelf more proper 

Then any any of her lineaments can ſhow her : 
But Miſtris, know-your ſelf, down on your knees 
And thank heaven, faſting for a good mans loye z 
For I muſt cell you friendly in your ear, _ 

S:ll when you can, you arenort for all markets.: 
Cry the man mercy, love him, take his offer, 
Foul is moſt foul, being foule to be a ſcoffer. 

So take her to: thee, Shepneard,fare you well, 

Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year £0901 !122, 

I had rather hear you chide then this man vw o..c. 

| Ref. He's faPn in love with your fouln+15, - 2 i. 
Fall in love with my anger. If i: ve fo, asf! 
As ſhe anſwers thee with frowning looks, 17+ c- 
Her with bitter words : why look you ſo upon :« > 

Phe, For no.ill will I bear you. | 

' Ref. I pray you do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falſer then vowes made in wine : 
Beſides, I like you not : if you will know my houſe, 
'Tisat the tufc of Olives, here hard by : 

Will you go Siſter ? Shepheard ply herhard : _ 


o 
DO 


_—_— 


—_ _ —— 


hr be your mother | 
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Come Siſter, Shepherdeſs, look on him better | 
And be not proud, though all the world could ſec, 
{ None could be ſo abus'd in fight as he, : 
Come to our flock, | Exit. 
Phe. Decd Shepheard, nowlT finde thy ſaw of might, 
Who ever lov'd, that loy'd not at firſt fight ? 
Sil, Sweet Phebe. | 
Phe. Hah : what ſayeſt thou S:ilvien ? 
Sil, Sweet Phebe,pirty me. 
Phe, Why 1 am ſorry for thee, gentle Silvixe, 
Sil, Where cyer ſorrow is, relief would be :; 
If you d» forrow at my grtel in love, 
By giving love yonr ſorrow, and my gricf 
Were both cxtermin'd. 
Phe, Thou haſt my love, is not that neighbourly ? 
Sil. I world have you. | 
Phe, Why that were covetouſneſs: 
Srlwirrs t the time was, that I hated thee; 
| - 4 yet 1t is not; that I bear thee love, 
Bu: fince that thou canſt talk of love ſo well, 
Viy company, Which carlt was irkeſome to me 
Ln endure 3 and Ile employ thee too : 
3:1c do not look for further reeompence. 
' }-1en thine own gladnefs, that thon art employed, 
' Sil. $5 holy, and fo perfe&tis my loye, 
And ſuch a poverty of grace, 
That I ſhall think it a moſt plentious crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harveſt reaps : looſe now and then 
A ſcattered ſmile, and that I'le live upon, (while? 
Phe, Know'ſt thou the youth that ſpoke to me yere- 
S;1. Nor very well, but Thave mer him off, 
And he hath bought the Cottage and the bounds, 
That the old Carlot once was Maſter of. 
' Phe, Think nor I love him, though I ask for him, 
'Tis bur a pecviſh boy, yer hetalks well, 
But what careI for words? yet words do well, 
When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes tioſe that hear : 
Ir is a pretty youth, not yery pretty» | 
But ſure he's proud, and yet his pride becomes him ; 
He'll make a proper man : the beſt thing in him 
Is his complexion : and faſter then his rongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal ir up : 
He is not very tall, yet for his years he's tall : 
His leg is but ſoſo, and yet *tis well : 
There was a pretty redneſs in his lip, 
A little riper, and more luſty red 
Then that mix'd in his cheek : *rwas juſt the difference 
Betwixt the conſtant red, and mingled Damask. 
There be ſome women, Si/v1a, had they mark'd him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but for my part 
I loye him not, nor hate him not : and yet 
I have more cauſe to hate him then to loye him, 
{For what had heto doto chide at me? 
He ſaid mine eyes were black and my hair black) 
And now Iam remembred, ſcorn'd at me : 
I marvell why I anſwer'd net again, 
Bur that's all one : omittance 1s no Quittance: 
T'le write to hima very tanting Letter, 
And thou ſhalt bear it, wilt thou,Silv:ms ? 
i S:. Phebe, with all my heart, 
Phe. T'le write it ſtraight: 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 
L will be bitter with him, and paſſing ſhorrt ; 
Gowith me,S:/v1zs. 


Exeun, 


S— 


| nor the: Courtiers, which is proud: nor the Soldier, 


A — 


eAtus Quartus., Scena Prima. 


__—_— 


—— 


Enter Roſalinde, and Celia,, and Jaques, 


Jag. I prethee,pretty youth, let me be better acne 
ed with thee, | 

Roſ. They ſay you are a melancholly fellow, 

Jaq. I am ſo: Ido love ir better then laughing, 

Ref. Thoſe that are in extremity of cither, are abomi.| 
nable fellows , and betray themſelyes to every modern 
cenſure, worſe then drunkards. | 

Jaq. Why, *tis good to be ſad and ſay nothing, 

Roſ.. Why then 'tis good to be a poſt. | 

Jagq. 1 have neither che Scholtcrs melancholly, whih| 
is emulation: nor tne. Mufitians , which is fantaſtical; 
which is amiviciors: nor the Lawyers, which ispolitick; 
northe Ladies, which 1s nice : nor the Lovers, which 
is a!! theſe : bur it is a melancholly of mine own', cot! 
pounded of many ſumples, extrafted from many 'objefy, 
and 1nc-:d the ſundric contemplations- of travells, in 
which my often rumination , wraps me in a moſt hum. 
rous ſadneſs, 

Rofſ. A Trayeller : by my faith you have great reaſon 
to be ſad: I fear you haye ſold your own Lands, to ee 
other mens; then ro have ſeen much,and to haye nothing, 
is to haye rich eycs and poor hands. 

Jag. Yes, I have gain'd my experience, 


Enter Orlando, 
Roſ. And your experience makes you ſad : Thad rathe 


have a foolc to inake me merry , then experience to mak 
me ſad, and to trayell for it t90, 

Orl, Good day, and happineſs, dear Roſalinde, 

Jag. Nay then God buy you , and you talk in blank 
verſe, BA 

Rof. Farewell Mounfieur Traveller : look youliſp 
and wear ftrange ſuits ; diſable all the benefirs of your 
own Countrie : be out of loye with your nativity , andal- 
molt chide God for making you that countenance you are; 
or I will ſcarce think you haveſwam in a Gundello,Why 
how now Orlexdo, where have you bin all this while? yo 
a lover ? and you ſerye me ſuch another trick, ney 
come in my fight more. 

Orl, My fair Roſalinde, come within an hour of my 

romiſe. 

Ref. Break an hours promiſe in love? he that willd- 
vide a minute into a thouſand parts,and break bur a patt 
of the thouſand part of a minute in the affairs of lon, 
it may be ſaid of him that Cpid hath clapt him ot 
ſhoulder , but I'le warrant him heart hole, 

Orl. Paxdon me dear Roſalinde. : 

Roſ.. Nay, and you be ſo tardy , come no more 1n mf 
fight, I had as lief be woo'd ofa Snail, | 

Orl, Ofa Snaile ? | 

Rof.. T,of a Snaiie: for though he comes ſlowly y k 
carries his houſe on his head : @ betrer joynture Ithink 
then you make a woman : beſides, he brings his deſtiny 
With him. 

Orl. Whar's that ? | 

Ref. Why horns : which ſuch as you are fain to beb- 
holding to your wives for:bur he come armed in his for- 
tune, and preyents the ſlander of his wife. 


Orl. Verwe 


_————_—__— 


| 
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Orl. Vertue is no hoin-maker : and my Roſalinde is: 


yertuous. ; 

Ref. And Iam your Reſal:nde, 
| {e1, Ir pleaſes him to call you ſo : bur he hath a Roſa-; 
| inde of a better leer then you. | 
Roſ. Come, woos me, wooe , me : for nowTam-ina! 
[holy-day humour , and like enough to conſent : What 
| would you ſay tome now , and I were your very , very, 
Reſalinde ? 

Orl., 1 would kiſs before I ſpoke, 

Reſ. Nay, you were better ſpeak firſt, and when you 
were grayed, for lack of matter, you might take occa- 
lf | fon to kiſs : very good Otators when they are our, they 

| | ill ſpit, and for lovers, lacking (God warn us, ::.:trer, 
Wi the cleanliclt ſhift is to kils, 

Orl. How if the kiſs be deni'd ? 

Roſ. Then ſhe puts you to entreaty , and there beg, .ns 
new matter. 

Orl, Who could be out , being before his beloved 
Miftris ? 

Ref. Marry that ſhould you if I were your Miſtris, or 
Iſhould think my honeſty ranker chen my wir. 
| Or/, What, of my ſuit ? 

Reſ. Not out of your apparell , and yet out of your 
ſuit, 

AmnotT your Roſalinde > 

Orl. Itake ſome joy to ſay you are , becauſe I would 
betalking of her. - | | 

Reſ. Well, in her perſon, I ſay I will not haye you, 
\ Orl, Then in mine own perſon, I doe. 

Ref, No faith, die by Attorney : the poor world i 
almoſt fix thouſand years old , and in all this crime there 
ms not any man dyed in his own perſon ( videlicet) in 
2 love cauſe ; Troi/uf had his brain daſh'd out with a 
Grecian club, yet he did what he could to die before, 
and he is one of the patterns of loye, Leander, he would 
taye liy'd many a fair year, though Here had turn'd 
Nun ; if it had not been for a hot Midſummer-night; for 
( 260d youth ) he went but forth to waſh in the Helle- 
lpont, 3nd being taken with the cramp,was droun'd, and 
the fooliſh Chroniclers of that age, found it was Hers of 
Seſtos, But theſe are all lies, men haye died from time to 
time, and wormes have eaten them, buz not for love, 

Orl. 1 would not have my right Roſalinde,of this mind, 
for I proteſt her frown might kill me, 

Ref. By this hand,ic will not kill a flies but come,now 
| will be your Roſalinde in a more comming-on diſpoſi- 
ton: and ask me what you will, I will grant it. 

Orl. Then love me, Roſalinde. _ 
la Ref, Yes faith will I, Fridayes and Saturdayes , and 


Orl. And wilt thou have me ? 

Ref. 1, and twenty ſuch, 

Orl. What ſayeſt thou & 

Ref. Are you not good ? 

Orl. I hope ſo. | 

Reſalind. Why then, can. one defire too much of 


.| thought no leſs : that flattering tongue of yours wonne 


Ref. Bur when ? 
Orl, Why now, as faſt as ſhe can marcy us, | 
you mvſt ſay, 1 rake thec Roſaliade for 


Rof. Then 
wife, 

Orl. I take thee Roſalinde for wife. 

Roſ. 1 might ask you for your Commiſſion, | 
But 1 do take thee Or/ando for my husband : there's a 
girle goes before the Prieſt , and certainly a Womans 
thought runs before her ations, | 

Orl. So do all thoughts, they are wing'd | 

Roſ. Now tell me howlong you would haye her, after 
you have poſleſt her ? 

Or/. Forever, and a day. 


are Aprill when they wooe , December when they wed : 
Maids are May when they are maids , but che sky chan- 


then a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen , more cla- 
morous then a Parrat againſt rain, more new-fangled 
then an ape, more giddy in my deſires, then a monkey : 
1 will weep for nothing,like Diax in the Fountain, and 


=— like a Hyen , and that when thou art inclin'd 
tolleep. ch mn 

Orl. But will my Roſalizde do ſo? 

Roſ, By mi. life, ſhe will do as I do, 

Ol. O but ihe is wiſe, 


wiſer, the waywarder : make the doores upon a womans 
Wir, znd it will out at the caſement : ſhut that, and *cwill 
Out at the key-hivle : ſtop that, *cwill flic with the ſmoak 
out at the chimney. 

Orl., A man that 
ſay, wit whether wilt? 


met your wiyes Wit going to your neighbours bed, 
Orl. And what wit could wit have to excuſe that ? 
Roſ, Marry to ſay, ſhe came to ſeck you there:you ſhall 
neyer take- her without her anſwer, unleſs you take her 


fault her husbands occaſion, let her never nurſe her childe 
her ſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a foole, 

Orl, For theſe two houres, Reſalinde,l will lexve thee, 
Roſ. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack:thee two hours, 


I will be with thee again, 


you would proye, my friends told mie as much, and 1 
me : *tis but one caſt away, and ſo come death : two 0? 
clock is your houre, 

Orl. I ſweet Roſalinde. | 

Ref. By my troth , and in good-earneſt, and ſo God 
mend me, and by all pretty oathes that are not dan- 
gerous, if you break one jot of your promiſe, or come one 


good thing : Come ſiſter , you ſhall be the Prieſt, and 


rar? Bos : give me your hand Orlando: What doe you 


 Orl, Pray thee marry us, _ 
|  Ozl. Withnolels religion , 


el, I cannot ſay the words. 
Ref. You muſt begin, will you Orlando, 
Cel. Go too : will you Orlando, have to wife this Re- 


. 


Jalinde > 
Orl. I wil: : | 


znd rhe moſt unworthy of her you call Reſalind, that 


miſe, 
then if thou wert indeed 
my Rzfalinde : ſoadicu, | 
Ref. Well, Timc is the old Juſtice that examines all ſuch 
offenders, and let time try : adicu., Exit. 
Cel, You have fimply mifus'd our fex in your love- 
: z prate : 


wes _””— I” coo” OO ——__— 


wr=r 


Reoſ. Say a day,without the eyer: No,no Orl/ade,men | 


ges when they are wiyes : I will be more jealous of thee, | 


I will doe that when you are diſpos'd to be merry: I| 


{ 
103 || 


| 


Roſ. Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to do this ::the | 


had a wife with ſuch a wit, he might |. 


| Ref. Nay , you might keep that check for it , till you | 
without her tongue : O that woman that cannot make her |. 


Or/l, T muſt attend the Duke at dinner, by tw> a clock | 


Ref”. I, 26 your wayes , go your wayes: I knew what | 


| minute behinde your houre , I will think you the moſt| 
patheticall break-promife ; and the moſt hollow lover , | 


may be choſen out of the grofſe band of the unfaith-| | 
| full : therefore beware my cenſure, and keep your pro-| | 
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your head , and ſhew the world what the bird hath done 
to her own ncſt, 

Roſ. O coz, coz, coz : my pretty little coz , that thou 
did'ft know how many fathome deep I am in love : bur 
it cannoc be founded : my afte&ion hath an unknown 
bottome, like the Bay of Porcugall, 

Cel. Or rather bottomelciſe , rhat as faſt as you poure 
affe&ion in, it runs out. 

Roſ. No, that ſamewicked Baſtard of YVenns, that was 
| begot of rhought , conceiy'd of ſpleen , and borne of 
* madneſs, thac blind raſcally boy, that abules every ones 
eyes , becauſe his own are our, ler him be judge , how. 
dzep I am in love: Vle tell thee A/:ena, I cannot be out 
of the fight of Orlando: Vic go inde a thadow, and figh 
tiit he come, 


Cel, And Ile ſlcep. 


Scena Secunda. 


III BD ie n—n nn 


Enter Jaques and Lords, Forrefters, 


Jag. Which is hethar killed the Deer ? 

Lord. Sir, it was 1. : 

Fag. Let's preſent him to the Dukelikea Roman Con- 
querour, and it would do well to ſer the Deers horns up- 
on his head, for a branch of Victory ; haye you no ſong 
Forreſer for this purpoſe ? 

Lord. Yes Sir, 

Jag. Sing it: *tis no matter how it be in tune, ſo it 
make noyſe cnougl1, | 


Muſick, Song. 
FW hat ſhall he have that kil'd the Deer > 
His Leather 5kin, and borns to wear : 
T hen ſing him home, the reſt ſhall bear thu bur- 
Take thou ns ſcorn to wear the hory, (ther; 
It was a creſt ere thou waſt born, 
T hy fathers father wore it, 
eAnd thy father bore it, 
T he horn, the horn, the [uſty hore, 


Ts not a thing to laugh to ſcory. E xexnt. 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter Roſalinde and Celia. 


Roſ. How ſay you now, is it not paſt two a clock ? 
And here much Or/axdo, 
Cel. I warrant you with pure love,and troubled brain, 
Enter Silvins, 
He hath Cane his bow and arrows, and is cone forth 
To fleep: look who comes here. 
$11, Myerrand is to you, fair youth, - 
| My gentle Phehe, bid me give you this : 
I knew not the —_ but as I gueſs 
By the ſtern brow, and waſpiſh ation 
Which ſhe did uſe, as ſhe was writing of it, 
It bears an angry tenure ; pardon me, 
|T am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger, 
Ref. Patience her ſelf would ſtartle at this letter, 


Exenn, | 


prate : we muſt have your doublet and hoſe pluckr over And play the ſwaggerer, bear this, bear all : 


| 


-— — | 
_ 


She ſaics I am not fair, that I lack manners, 

She calls me proud, and that ſhe could not loye me 
Wereman as rare as Phenix: *od's my will, 

Her love is not the Hare that I did hunt, 

Why writes ſhe ſo to me? well Shepheard, well, 


Tins is a Letter of your own device. 
$11. No, I proteſt, I know not the contents, 
Phebe did write it, 
Roſ, Come, corhe, you are a foole, 
Andrurn'd into the extremity of love. 
I ſaw her hand, the has a leathern hand, 
A free-ſtone coloured hand : I verily did think 
Thar her old gloyes were ene, but *rwas her hands : 
She has a huſwifcs band, bur that's no matter : 
I ſay ſhe never did invent this letter, 
This is a mans invention, and his hand, 
Sl, Sure ir is hers, p 
Roſ. Why,*t1s a boyſterous and a cruell Riſe, 
A tile for challengers: why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriſtian : womens gentle brain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant rude invention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effe& 
Then in their countenance : will you hear the letter? 
Sil. So pleaſe you, forT neyer heard it yet: 
Yet heard ro9 much of Phebes crueltie. 
Roſ. She Phebes me: mark how the tyrant Writes, 
Read, Art thou god, to ſhepheard tarn'd? 
T hat a maidens heart hath burn'd ? 
Can a woman rail thus, 
$11, Call you this railing ? 
Roſ”. Read. Why, thy godhead laid apart, 
War'$t thou with a womans heart > 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing ? 
Whiles the eye of man did wooe me, 
T hat could do no vengeance to me, 
Meaning me a beaſt. 


If the ſcorn of your bright eine 


Have power to raiſe ſuch love in mine, 


Alack,, in me, what ſtrange effett 
Would they work in muld afpett? 


Whiles you chid me, I did love, 


How then might your prayers move? 
He that brings this love to thee , 
Little khnowes this love im me * 
And by him ſeal np thy mindey 
Whether that thy youth and kinde 
Will the faithfull offer take 
Of me, and all that I can make, 
Or elſe by hins my love deny, 
eAnd then Ile fludy hay to dy. 
$11, Call you this chiding ? 
Cel. Alas poor Shepheard, : 
Ref. Doc you pitty him > No, he deferyes no pity: 
wilt thou love ſuch a woman ? -what to make thee anil 
ftrument, and play falſe trings upon thee 2 not to bed 
dur'd. Well; go your way to her ; ( for I ſee Love tath 
made thee atame ſnake) and ſay this to her ; Thar if hq 
love me, I charge her to loye thee : if ſhe will not , 1 wi 
neyer have her , unleſs thou entreat for her : if you bc4 
true lover, hence, and not a word ; for here comes mo! 
company. Exit, Sl 
Enter Olrver, | | 
2 know 
Oliv. Good morrow , fair ones: pray you, (if ji 
Wherein the Purlews of this Forreſt ſtands, 


= SS, 59, 3 AMaG90 cod 


—_ 


> eAs you. like it. J  _—_ 
| — E md : i, When ftom the firlt to laſt berwixt IC. :-. 
"7 | A ſheep-coat, fenC'd abour with EN ir bottome | Tearsour recouritm2nts had moſt kindly bath'd, 
| Cel, Weſtof this place down in the neighbour bo wi m— 
Ouiore! be the carmerine Rream As how I came into t PIACEe, .., 
Therank of Oziers, by x «/ | In brief, he led nie to the gentle Duke, © 
ight hand, bririg you to the place : Te IRE a HE 
[Left on your 1g nd h keep it ſelfe Who gave me freſh array, and entertainment, | 
Bur at er ap 1 nr come Committing me unto my brothers love, } - 
[There's non : —G. FP Wholed me inftintly unto his Cave, w i 
{. 0h, If tharaneye woe _ eel - 3 | There ftript himſelf, and herc upon his arme i , 
{Then ſhould I _— = y « Har 44 Gr The L1oneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, SY 
{Such garments, an 7 rat 7 wv v4 : Which all this while had bled 3- and now he fainted, | 
10f female favour, - : owes _ And cri'd in fainting upon Reſalinde, i | | 
[Like a ripe filter : rt : s _—_— ou Brief, I recover'd him, bound up his wound, + + | | 
And browner then her Td Ap c 2 And after ſome ſimall ſpace, being ſtrong at heart, 
The owner of the houſe I ci _ - os are He ſent me hither, tranger as I am | 
| Cal. Ie b 0 Beall, being ack G, = r Atop WW To tell this, that you might excuſe + +» + 
| Oli. Orlando =—_ RO otra OY His broken, promiſe, and to give this napkin | | 
WW And to chat yourn he calls oy RK he > t Dicd in his bloud, unto the Shepheard youth, .. 
He ſends this bloudy _ wok a4 mo 5 by this ? That he 1n ſport doth call his Reſalinde. Cor ff SON 
Ref. Lam: ——_ baprioes m no of ine Cel, Why how now Ganimed, ſweet Gammed,  - | 
01;, Some of my ſhame, i Arr 4 where Oli. Many will ſwoon when they do laok on: bloud, 
What man I am, and how, - bar5 Leno | Cel, There is no more ih it + Coſen Ganmed, | 
This handkercher pm ſtain'd, OS. Lock be recovers, ©.) | 
Cel, I pray you tell 1t, ey ns BENS 4 : 
Oh Whes ll the yonng Ord per ey, 2 
He left a promiſe to-return again _ ins bs charge | 
| Wichin an houre, and pacing through the Forreſt, I Dog. cos _— wa bow» "=O 
Cheming the food of ſweet and bitter fancie, Y on tach . | 
Log what defelt : m pair ona _ Ref. I do ſo, I confeſs it? > 
= mark _ = = - " ee - = with age, | Ab, firra i body would think this was well counterfeir- | 
Under an o:d Oak, whole bows were m9 en ag0 11 terfeited: 
And high top bald with dric antiquity : | _ pray you tell your brother how well I coun , © es 
A _ ragged "Arr typ AE 4 ON - This was fior cotmrerfeit ,. there is too great ce- 
Lay ſleeping on his tack ; abour ISTICCK —___” ak 43.u* has 3 ſon of ear- 
GE nend guilded ſnake had wreath'd it _ . — in your complexion 4 that it was paſſion of 
Who with her head, nimblc in threats approach' . . IE ES 
. I | | Roſe. Counterfeit, I aſſure you. id | 
The opening of his mouth ; but ſuddenly z rt , and counterfeit | 
Seeing Orlawdo, it unlink'd it — » , a_ Bows then , take 2 good heart , 64 | 
And with imdented glides, did ſlipaway 4 0.DFIITY ih, 1 ſoul have been 4 woman | 
Into a buſh, under whoſe: buſhes _— by _ So1 do: bur Ifaith, TIE EET 
Lioneſs, with udders all drawn dric, | _—_ - £0 i nas ron dw 
Lay conching head on ground, with catlike watch : bs = NIRO a - bs P pay F EY 
When thar the ſleeping man ſhould ir ; fos 'tis _ RE ee I bis | 
The royalldiſpofition of that beaſt = —_ - mls wy beodker, BH i 2 | 
mgm, meceendr erect | Ref. I ſhall deviſe ſoinething:þur I pray yau commend | | 
This ſeen, Or/ando did approach the man, | toon hin. eat. DO 
And found.it was his brother, his elder brother. * | REY , OO ENTY Exennt. 
Cel. O I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother, Wn : 
And hedid render him the moſt unnaturall = | — 
That liv'd amongſt men. | . NF EROS 
Oli, And well he might ſo doe, oe Atus Quintus. Scena Prima. 
For well I know he was unnatural. : | | 
Ref. But to Orlands : did he leave him there | | —ſ 
Food to the ſuck'd and hungry Lioneſs ? | ; 
Oli. Twice did he turn his back and purpos'd ſo : Emer Clown and fire. s 
But kindneſs, nobler eyer then revenge, | ime Adrie © pitience ccntle | - 
And nature Rronger then his juſt occaſion, | 4 C art We ſhall finde SLY wdr JE , Patienc 3 ﬆ | 
Made him give battle to the Lioneſs : : SEP | - ral he? 
Who quickly fell before him, in which hurtling _ _ is rg was good _ ; | 
| — © grunge --— wy "Eto. A moſt wickedSir Oliver, Audrie  » moſt vile| 
&, Are you his protner ? £4 y + there is. a vourk here in the For- þ - 
Ref. Was'r you he reſcu'd ? LES — _ n 2660009 —_ es at n por Ke ; 
= Sooakd nx men att Ne —_ wor '*coneFOR is 2 he hath no intereſt iti me] a 
Ol, *T'was I : but *tisnot 1 : I do not ſhame ©. .t, : 
Totell you what I was, fince my converſion in the world: here comes the man you mean, ; 
do ſweetly taſtes, being the thing I am, | ee REESE =: 5 Þ 
Ps Enter William. 
Ref. But for the bloudy napkin ? | : ; Clown , b 
Ol;. By and by: y MP ” Clo, It is meat and drink to me to ſee a Clown, = 
lſ———— 
—_— 


| 


| 


faway. 


z 
. 


————R— 
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As you like it. 


ds 


for : we ſhall be flouting : we cannot hold. 
Will. Good ey'n eAudrey. 
Aud, God ye goodey'n Y/illiam, 
will, And good cv'n to you Sir. | 
Clo. Good ev'n gentle friend, Coyer thy head, cover 
thy head : Nay prethce be cover'd. How old are you 
Friend ? 5 ; > 
will, Fiveand twenty Sir. 
Clo. A ripe age : is thy name William? 
will, Wilkam, fir. 
Clo, Afair name. Was'r 
will. T fix;I thank God. 
Clo.. Thank God: A good anſwer : 
Art rich ? 2 Huh 
will, *Faith.far, ſo, fo. * © RD. | 
Clo. So, ſoz*ts 200d, . very; good, very excellent, good : 
and yer it 16997, it is bur ſo, ſo: Wa” 


born rth Forreſt here ? 


Art thou wile ? * 


. PEEL "Nj \.v A 
Wil; Tf, T haye a pretty wit, 


ing: The foole doth think he is wiſe , but the wifeman 


pher, when lie had a deſire tocat a Grape , wouldopen 
his lips when he put it into his mouth, meaning there- 
by , that Grapes were made to cat, and lips to open. 
You do love this maid 2 

Will. I do fir, wh 

Clo, Give, me your hand: Art thou Learned ?. 
Will, Nofir. | 

Clo. Then learn this of me, To have, is to have. For 
it is a figure in Rhetorick, that drink being powr'd out 
of a cup into a glaſs, by filling the one, doth empty the. 
other. For all your Writers do conſent , that pſ2 is he : 
now you arc not ipſe, for I ain he, \ 
wil, Which hefir?' - A 
Clo, Hefir , that muſt marry this woman : Therefore 


erſtanding , 
(ro wit) I kill chee, make thee away, tranſlate thy life in- 
to death , thy liberty into bondage : I will deal in poy- 
ſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſtee! : I will bandy 
with thee in fattion, I will ore-run thee with policy : I 
will kill thee a hund:ed and fifcy wayes, therctore trem- 
ble and gepzrt.. -- -- 

Aud, Do good William. RM 

ill; God ict you merry fir. Exit, 
Enter Corin, 


Cor. Our Maſter and Miſtrefle ſeeks you : come away, 
Clo. Trip Audrey, 


trip Audrey, I attend, . 
I attend, | | 


Exeunt, 


— 


Scena Secunda. 


— —— 


Enter Orlands and Ol wer, 
* Orl. Is't poſſible, that. on ſo little acquaintance you 
{hould like her > that,but ſceinv, you ſhould loye her ? 


| 


—— 


my troth., we that have good wits, have much to anſwer | 


Clo. Why; thou ſayeſt well, L do now,remgember a ſay- ; 
Wil thee wear thy heart in a ſcarfe | 
knowes himſelf to be a Foole. The Heathen Philoſo- 


| ſound, when he ſhew'd me your handkercher ? 


fo near the heart, fas your geſture cries it out : when your 


And loving wooe ? and wooing, ſhe ſhould grant > Ang| 
will you perſevere to enjoy her ? wy 

Ol. Neither call the - giddinefle of-it in queſtion ;: the 
poverty.of her, the ſmall acquaintance , my ſudden wog. 
ing, nor ſudden conſcnting : but ſay with me,]T love Alze. 
x4 : ſay with her, that ſhe loyes me ; conſent with both, 
that we may enjoy cach other : it ſhall be to your good; 
for my fathers houſe,and all the revenue, that was old Sir 
Rowlands, willI eſtate upon you , and here live and djea 
Shepheard, IH; 1:0 


| E mter Reſalind, 


Orl, You have my conſent. | 
Ler your wedding be to-morrow : thither will I 
Invite the Duke, and all's contented followers: 
Go you, and prepare Aliena; for look you, 
Here comes my Roſaliade. 

Rof. God ſave you brother, 

@r/l. And you fair filter. 


Roſ. Oh my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to < 
Orl.. Itis my arme, : ! J 
Rof. I thought my hcaxt had been-wounded with che 
clawes of a Lion. , 
Orl. Woundcd it is, but with the eyes of a Lady, 
Roſ. Did your brother-tell you how I: counterfeited to 


Orl. I and greater wonders then that, ' 

Rof. O, Iknow where youare : nay, *tis true : there 
was never any thing ſo. ſudden, but the fight of two 
Rammes, and Cefars'Fhraſonicall brag, of, T came, ſaw, 
and oyercame. For.your brother, and my fifter, no ſoon- 
er met, bur they look'd : no ſooner look'd , but they 
loy'd; no ſooner loy'd, but they figh'd : no ſooner fightd, 
but they ask'd ofie another the reaſon : nov ſooner knew 
the reaſon , but they ſought the remedy: and in theſe 
degrees, have they made a pair of ſtaires to marriage, 
which they will climbe incontinent, or elſe. be inconti- 
nent before marriage ;: they are in the very wrath of 
_ , and they will together, Clubbcs cannot pa 
them, 

Orl. They ſhall be married to morrow : and I will 
bid the Duke tothe Nupriall, Bur O, how bitter a thing 
itis, to look into happineſs through another mans eyes:| 
by ſo much the more ſhallI to morrow be at the height 
of hcart heavineſs , by how much I ſhall think my bro- 
ther happy, in having what he wiſhes for. 

Ref. Why then to morrow, I cannot ſerve your turn] 
for Roſaliude? | | 

Orl. I canlive no longer by thinking, 

Roſ.. 1 will weary you then no longer with idle talk-|. 
ing. Know of me then ( for now I ſpeak to ſome pur- 
pole ) that I know you. are a Gentleman of good conceit: 
I ſpeak not this, that you ſhould bear a good opinion 
of my knowledge: inſomuch (I ſay) I know youare :nei-| 
ther do I labour for a greater efteem'then may in ſome 
litrle meaſute draw a belief from you, to do your ſelf} 
ood, and not tograce me. Believe then , if youpleaſe, 
that I can doe trange things : T have ſince I was three! 
year- old: converſt with a Mavitian, molt profound in 
his bearr, and yet not damnable, If you dolove Roſalind: 


brother marries eAl:exa,you ſhall marry her, 1 know in» 
to what ſtraights of forune ſhe is driven, and it is not 
impoſſible to me, if it appear not Inconvenient to yols 

| | ro 


hs. 


_ R —_— 


j'ow will we be married, 5 
- An. I doe defire it withall my heart : and I hope it 1s 


eAs you ike it, 
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—_— ; 
to ſer her before your eyes to morrow, humane as the 15, 
and without any danger, : 
; Orl. 'Speak'lt thou in ſober meanings ? | 
Roſ. By my life I doe, which I render dearly, though 

Ifay[ama Magician : Therefore put ycu in your beſt 
aray, bid your friends: for if you will be married to 
morrow, you thall: and to Roſalind if you will, 
| Enter Silvins and Phebe, 
Look, here comes a Lover of mine, and a Lover of hers 
Phe, Youth, you have done me much ungentleneflc, 
| To ſhew the Lerter thar I writ to you. 
| Ref, I care not if T have : ic is my indy 
To ſeem deſpightfulland ungentleto you : 
You are chere tollowed by 2 fatthfull Shepheard, 
Look upon him, loye him : he worſhips you. 
Phe. Good Shepheard,tcll this youth what *t!$ 10 JOve, 
$11, It is to be made all of fighes and teares , 
And ſoam [I for Phebe, - | 
Phe, And Ifor Ganimed, 
Or. And 1 for Roſal:xd. 
Roeſ, AndT for no woman, a] a 
$1, It is to be all made of faith and ſervice, 
And ſo amlI far Phebe, 
Phe, And I for Ganimed, 
Or, And I for Roſalind. 
Roſ. And I for no woman, 
$11, It is to be all wade of fantaſie , 
All made of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes , 
All adoration, duty an obſervance, 
All humbleneſſe, all patience, and impatience, 
All puricy, alltriall, all obſervance : 
And ſo am[T for Phebe, 

Phe, And ſo am I for Ganmed, | 
Or. And ſo am I for Roſalind, 
' Roſ. And foam I for no woman, 
. Phe, Ifthis be ſo, why blame you me to love you ? 
. $4, If this beſo, why blame you me to love you ? 
Or, If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you ? 
Roſ. Why doe you ſpeak too 2 Why blame you me 
tolove you ? | 
Orl., To her that is not here, nor doth not hear, 
Roſ, Pray you no more of this, tis like che howling of 
Iriſh Wolves againſt the Moon : 1 will help you if I can: 
I would love you if I could : To morrow meer me alto- 
gether :I will marry you, if ever I marry Woman, and 
Ile be married to morrow: I will fatisfie you, if ever I 
atisf1'd man, and you ſhall be married to morrow, I will 
content you, if what pleaſes you contents you, and you 
ſhall be married to mortow : As you love Roſalind meet, 
3s you love Phebe meet,and as I love no5 woman Vie meer: 
lo fare you well, I have left you commands, 
' $11, Te not fail, ifT live, 
Phe, Nor I, 
Orl, Norl. 


E xennt. 


S'cena T ertia. 


Enter Clown and Audrey, 


Clo, To motrow is the joyfull day, eLudrey to mor- 


Here come two of the banith's Dukes Pages, 
| Exter two Pages. 
1,24, Well met honeſt Gentleman. 


2, Pa, Weare for you, fit i'th middle, 


prologues toa bad yoice, | 


lies on a horſe, 
Song, 
It was a Lover, and his Laſse, 

Witha hey, and a ho, and a hey nonins, 
That re the green corn field did paſſe, 

TI» the ſpring time ;the onely pretty rang time, 

When Birds doe ſing, bey ding a ding, ding, 
Sweet Lovers love the ſpring. 
And the) efore take the preſent time, 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey zoning, 
For love is crowned with the prime. 

I: ſpring time, &c. 


Between the acres of the Ric, 

:rh a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino : 

T heſe pretiy Councrey folks would lic, 
Ts t e / pring time, Ou þ 


The Carroll they began that houre, 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonins , 
How that a life was but a Flower, 

In the ſpring time, &c, 


matter In the ditty, yet the note was very untunable, 


our tiime, 


ſuch a fooliſh ſong, God buy you, and God mend your 
voyces. Come Andrey, Exeunt. 


C/o, By my troth well mer : come, ſir, fit, and a ſong. 


I. Pa, Shall we clap into'r roundly, without hauking,| 
or ſpitting, or ſaying we are hoarſe, which are the onely 


| 
2. Pa, Tfaith, faith, and both in tune, like two Jip- 


| 


Clo, Truly young Gentlemen,though there wasno great | 
1. Pa, Youare deceiy'd Sir, we keep time, we loſt not | 


Clo, By my troth yes: I count it but time loſt to hear} 


_—— ? 


— 
—_— 


Scena Quarta. 


PEE 


Enter Duke Senor, Amyens, Jaques, Orlands , 

Oliver, Celia. 

Da. Sen, Doſt thou believe Orlaxds, that the boy 

Can doe all this that he hath promiied ? 

Or, I ſo:rerimes doe belicye, and ſometimes doe not 

As thoſe that far they hope, and know they fear, 

E uter Roſalinde, Silvias, and Phebe. 

Roſ. Patiznce once more,whiles our conpact is urg'd : 

You /ay, if i >r:ng in your Roſalinde, 

Yon will beſtow hzr on Or/azds here ? (her. 

Da Sex, That would I, had I Kingdomes to give with 

Reſ.And you ſay you will have her,when I bring her? 

Or. That would ], were I of all Kingdomes King. 

Roſ. You ſay, you'l marry me, if I be willing, 

Phe, Thar will I, ſhould I die the hour after, 

Roſ.; Bur if you doe refuſe to marry me, 

You'l give your ſelf to this moſt faichfull Shepheard, 

Phe. So is the bargain, 

Roſ. You ſay that you'l haye Phebe if ſhe will, 

S:i/, Thougi to have her and death, were both one 

thing, 


no diſhoneſt deſire, to deſire ro be a woman of the world? 


FRIEFI _—— _ EP —I—_—— - 
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1.- Jap. How the ſeventh caiiſe 


F 


As you like it, 


i 
i 


— — 


Ref. 1 have premus'd to make all this natrer even : 
Tcep you your word, O Duxe, togive your Daughter , 
You yours>Orl ando, to receive his Daughter * 
$ecp you your word, Phebe, that you'l marry me, 

7): ciſe refuſing me to wed th s Shepheard : 
2Tp your word,Si/vizs, that you'l marry her, 


| If ſhe refuſe mie, and from hence I'go 


To make theſe doubts all evzn, Exit Roſe. andCelia, 
Da. Sen, I dos rememoer in this Shepheard voy , 

$ ne lively touches of my davghrers favour, 
Or. My Lord, the fi:{t cime thac I ever ſaw him, 

Me thought Fe was a brotherto your daughter : 

3vt,my good Lord, this Boy 1s Forreſt born, 

And hath bin tucor'd in the rudiments 

Or many deſperate (tvdjzs, by his Unckle, 

Nho he reports to be a great Magician, 


Enter Clown and Amudrey. 


Obſcured in the circle of this Forreſt. 

Jag.There is {we another flood toward, and theſe cou- 
Yes aie comming to the Arke,, Here comes a pair of very 
(trange beaſts, which in all rongues, are cali'd Fool:s, 

Clo, Saluration aff greeting-to you al. 

Jag. Good my' Lo:d, bid him welcome : This is the 
Maotley-minded Gentleman, that I have ſo often met 1n 


1 che Forreſt : þe hath bin a Courtier he ſweares. 


Clo, If any man dou>t thar, let him put me to my pur- 
cation, I hayetrod a meaſure, I haye flattred a Lady, 1 


| h2ve bin policick with my friend, ſmooth with mine ene- 
q-ny, I have undone three Tailors, I have had four quarrels, 
1 and like to have fought.one, * | . 


Faq. And how was that tane up ? 

.-. Clo, Faith we met, and found the quarrell was upon 
che ſeventh caute, | [LETS 
? Good my Lotd, like this 
fellow, 

:- Da. Sen, J'kke him very. well; Fes oe 
C1, God'ild you fir, I defire you of the like :I prefle 
in. here, fir, amonglt the refl of the Countrey copulatives 
:o ſwear, and to forlwear, according as marriage bindes 
4nd blood breaK?s : a poor virgin, fir, an ill-favour'd 


| hing, fir, but mine own, a-poor humour of mine, (ir, to 


-+ke that that no'man elſe will :*rich honeſty dwells like 


ja miſer, ſtr, in a poor houſe, as your Pearl in ycur Oy- 


ltcr, 

D#.Sen, By my faich he is 'very fwift,and ſententious, 

Cl, Acco.dins to the fooles. bolt, fir, and ſuch dulcer 
diſcaſes. | 

Jag. But for the ſ:yenth cauſe : How did 
che Quarrell on the ſcaventh cauſe > | 

C/o, Upon a lye ſever times removed : (bear your bo- 
dy more ſeeming Agdry) as thrs fir + I did diſlike the cut 
of a certain Couiticis beard : he {ent me word, If I faid 
his beard was not cut well, he. wes in the minde it was: 
this 1s calid the retort courteons,  Tf-I ſent him word a+ 
oainit was well cut, he would ſend me word be .cut-if.to 
pleaſe himſelf ? this is call'd the quip modeſt. If again, it 
was not well cut, he diſabled my judgement : this is.cal'd 
the reply churlith, It again ic was not well cut,” he would 


you finde 


* 


Ifagain it was not well cut, he woold ſay, I lie : this is 
call'd the counter-check quarrclſome :and ſo ro the lic cir- 
cumſtantiall, and the lie direct, : 
Jaq. And how oft did you fay his beard was not well 
cut ? | 
Clo, Tdurſt go no further then the lye circumſtanciall : 


| 


anſwer I ſpake not true :this is calFd the reproof valiant. | 


—_——  — 


[nor he durſt nor give me the lye direct : and to we me, 
ſur*d ſwords, and parted 
: Jaq. Can you nominate in order now the degrees 
the lye, | 

Clo. Oſir, we quarrell in print, by the. book : 23 you 
have books for good manners : I will name you theg, 
grees. The-frft , the Retort courteous : the ſecond, th 
Quip modeſt : the third, the Reply churliſh : the f 
the Reproof valiant : the fifth , the Countercheck quar. 
relſome : the fixth , the Lye with circumſtance : tþ 
ſeyenth, the Lye dire : all theſe you may avoid, butt 
Lye dire& :and you may avoid that too, with an If, | 
knew when ſeyen Juſtices could not take up a Qua 
bur when the parties were met themſelyes, one of they 
thought but of an If ; as, If you ſaid ſo, then 1 ſaid (9, 
and they ſhook hands, and ſwore brothers. Your If if 
the onely peace-maker : much virtue in If, 

Jaq, 1s not this a rare fellow my Lord ? He's as goof 
at any thing, and yet a fool, | 

Ds, Sen, He uſes his folly hke a alking-horſe, and 
under the preſentation of that he ſhoots his.wit, 


Enter Hymen, Roſalind, and Celia. 
Still Muſick, 
Hymen, Then is there minth in heaven , 
When earthly things made even 
attone together, 
Goed Duke receive thy daughter, 
Hymea from heaven brought hcr, 
__Teabroughs her hither. 
T hat thou mightſt joyn her hand with bu, | 
Whoſe heart within bis boſome 1s, 
Rof. To you lgive my ſelf, for I am yours, 
Or. To youl give my ſelf, for I am yours. 
Ds.Se. If there be truth in fight, you are my daughter, | 
Or. Ifchere be truth in ſight, you are my Reſin, | 
Phe.It fight and ſhape be true,why then my loye adia, 
Roſe: T'le. have no Father, if you be not he : 
I'le have no Husband, if you be not he : 
Nor ne're wed woman, if you be not ſhe. 
Hy. Peace hoa : I bar confuſion, 
'Tis I muſt make concluſion 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange eyents * 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
To joyn'in Hyme»s bands, 
If truth holds true contents. : 
You and and you, no croſle ſhall part ; 
Youand you, arc heart in heart 3 
You, to his love mult accord, - 
Or havea Woman to your Lord. 
You and you, are ſure together, 
As the Winter to foul weather : 
Whiles a Wedlock Hymn we fing , 
Feed your ſelv2s with GK * 
That reaſon, wonder may dimini 
How this we met, and theſe things finiſh, 
|  Song.: "7 
wedding is great Tunos crown , 
O bleſſed bond of boord and bed : 
'Tis Hymen peoples every town, 
High wedlock, then be honoured : 
Honour, high honour and renown 


. To Hymen, God of every T own, 


. © 
. 
—_— 


| Ds. Sev. O my dear Niece, welcome thou art to mt, 
Eyen daughter welcome, in no lefle degree; | n 


Phe 
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| 
| 
| Phe. 1 will not cat my word, now thou att minc, 


Thy fairh, my fancy tothee doth combinc, 
| Enter fecond Brother. 


2. Bro, Let me have audience for a word or two : 
fam the ſecond ſon of old Sir Rowland, 
That bring theſe tidingsto his fair afſembly, 
[Dube Frederick, hearing how that every day, 
Men of great worth reſorted to this Forreſt, 
Addreſt a mighty power which weieion toot 
I his own condud, purpoſely-to take 
His brother here, and put him to the ſword : 
And to the skirts of this w:lde Wood he came ; 
There, meeting with an old religious man, 
ter ſome queſtion with hin, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world : 
His crown bequeafhing to h's baniſh'd Brother, . 
nd all their Lands reftor'd to him again 
That were with himexil'd. This to be true, 
I doe engage ry life. 
| Du, Sen, Welcome young man - 
offer” ftfairly to thy brothers wedding : 
[To one his lands with-held, and to the other 
Aland it ſelfe arlarge, a potent Dukedome. 
Firſt, inthis Forreſt, let us doe thoſe ends 
{That here were. well begun, and well begot : 
And after, every of this happy number ; 
[That have endur'd fhrew'd dayes and nights with vs, 
Shall ſhare the govd.of our returned fortune, 
According to themeaſure of their ſtares, 
Mean time, forget thisinew-faln dignity, 
And fall into our Ruſtick Revyelry : 
Play Muſick, and you Brides and Bride-grooms all, 
Vith meaſure Heap*d in joy, 'to th* Meaſures fall. 
Jag. Sir, by your patience.: If T-heard you rightly, 
ſhe Duke hath ptit on a religiaits life, 
nd thrown intonesle&t che pompous Court, 


| Your patience, and. your virtue well deſerves it, 
| You to a love, that your true faith doth merit : 


 - | E bur for two moneths vicuall'd : Soto your pleaſures , 


{g02d wine they do uſe 'good buſhes : and good Playes 


| Not become mee, My way is to conjure yon, and T'le be- 
1 gin with the Women, I charge you (O women) for the | 
| love you bear to men, to like as much of this Play, as 
{pleaſes you : And I charge you (O men) for the love| 


many of you as had beards that-pleas'd me, ccomplexions | 
, |chat 1ik'd me, and breaths that I defi'd not :* And I am} 
{ſure, as many-as have good beards,or good faces,or ſweet | 
|breaths, will for my kind offer, when I make curr'ſie, bid" 

| me farewell, 


& "<4 


{ 2, Bro, He hath, 


J<g. To him will I : our of theſe conyertites, 


| There is much matter tobe heard, and leain'd : 


You to your former Honour, T bequeathe 


You to your land, and love, and greart allies : 
You to a long, and well-deſetyed bed : 
And you to wrangling, for thy loving voyage 


I am for other, then for dancing meaſures, 
Da. Sen, Stay, Jaques, ftay. 
Jaq. To ce no paſtime, I: what you would haye, 
I'le tay to know, at your abandon'd cave. Exit} 
Ds. Sen, Proceed, proceed, we will begin theſe rights, 
As we doe truſt, they'l end in true delights. | 
Ref.It is not the faſhion to ſee the Lady the Epilogue: | 
but it is nomore unhandſome, then to ſee the Lord the 
Prologue, If it be true, that good wine needs no buſh, 


'tis crue, thata good Play needs no Epilogue, Yet to| 


prove the better by the help of good Epilogues : Whar a | 
caſe amI in then, that am neither a, good Epilogue, nor} 
cannot infinuare with you in the behalf of a good Play >! 
I am not furniſh'd like a Beggar, therefore to beg will 


you bear to women (as T perceive by your fimpring, none 
of you hates them) that between you, and the women, the 
Play may pleaſe. If I were a Woman, I would kifle asf 


Exenut. 


_——=——————— 
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The Taming of the Shrew. 


eAtus Primus. Scena Prima. b 
Exter Beggar and Hoſtefie, Chriſtophero Sly, Then take him up, and manage wellthe jeſt : 'D 
| | Carry him gently to my faireſt Chamber, 
d | - Beggar. And hang ir round with all my wanton pictures: Sir 
| Cy. Le phceze you infaith, : Balm his foul head in warm diſtilled waters, An 
£3 Hoſt, Apair of Stocks you Rogue, And burn ſweet Wood to make the Lodging ſweet : -| WT: 
AF _., Beg. Y'are a baggage, the Slies are no Procure me Muſick ready when he wakes, An 
| E Rogues, Look in the Chronicles, we came | To make a dulcet and a heavenly ſound : T'* 
in with Richard Conqueront : therefore Paucas palla-| And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight s iis: 
bris, let the world ſlide : Sefla. (And with a low ſubmiſſive reverence) Fuc 
Ho#t, You will not pay forthe glaſſes you have burſt? | Say, what is it your Honour will command : y Ii 
. Beg.; No, not a deniere: go by S. Jerommy, go to thy | Lec one attend him wich a filyer Baſon Wiuc 
Icold bed, and warm thee. | Full of Roſe-water, and beſtrew'd wich Flowers, W 
Hoft. I know my remedy, I muſt go fetch the Head- | Another bear the Ewer : the third a Diaper, An 
borough, 1 And ſay, wilt pleaſe your Lordſhip cool your hands, W 
' Beg, Third,:or fourth, or fift Borough, I'le anſwer, Some one be ready witha. coſtly ſuit, | WiMz 
him by Law. Il: not tudge ah inch boy : Ler him come, | And aske him what apparell he will wear: 1 Win 
and kindly, Falls aſleep, | Another tell him of his Hounds and Horſe, | Win 
7 ; Pe . And chat his Lady mourns at his diſeaſc, WiBid 
\Wind horns, Enter a Lord from hunting,with his train, | Perſwade him that he hath bin'Lunatick, | lit 
Le. Huntſman, I chaig? thee, tender well my hounds, | And when he ſayes he is, ſay that he dreames , I fit 
'Brach Merriman, the poor Curre is imbiſt , For he is nothing bac a mighty Lord : = | 
An1 couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd brach, { I his doe, and doe it kindly, gcntle firs, And 
on thou not boy how Silver made 1t 909d Ic will be paſtsme paſſing excellent, | Wilo 
Ac th: hedge corner, in the coldc{t fault , [f it be husbandad with modeſty. Win 
'[ would nat Hoſe the deg for twenty pound, 1.Hazy, My Lord, I warrant you we will play our part}, WW; 
Hun, Why Belm.in is2s 900d as he, my Lord , As he ſhall think by our true diligence \WiSia 
He cried upon it ar the meerelt lofle, He is no lefle then what weſay he is. | 
And twice to day pick'd out the dulle(t ſent ; | Lord, Takehim up gently, and to bed with him, 
Truft me, I rzk2 him for the better dog, _ [1 And each one to his office when he wakes. | 
Lord. "Thou ait a fool, if Eccho were as fleet ," $ 1 q Sound Tramp. 
[ would eſteem him wor:h a dozen ſuch : Sirrah, go ſee what Trumpet *cis that ſounds, | 
Bur ſup them well, and look unto them all , Belike ſome Noble Gentleman that meanes | 
[To morrow I in:cnd to hunt again, (Travelling ſome journey) to repoſe himſelf here, 
| Hun. I willmy Lord, Enter Servingmas. 
| Lord, What's cre? one dead, or drunk? Sce doth | How now ? who is it ? 
{he breathe ? Ser, An't pleaſe your Honour, Players 
; 2: Hs, Hzbreathes, my Lord. Were he nor warm'd | That offer ſervice to your Lordſhip. 
with Ale, this were a bed bur cold to fleep ſo ſoundly, 
: Lord, O nnonftrous beaſt, how like a ſwine he lies. Enter Players. 
Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thine image ! 
Sirs, I will praRtiſe on this drunken man, Lord, Bid them come near : 
What think you, iT he were convey'd to bed , Now fellows, you are welcome, 
Wrap'd in ſweet cloathes : Rings put upon his fingers : Pla, We thank your Honour, | 
A molt delicious banquet by his bed , | Loy. Doe you intend to ſtay wich me to night ? 
And braye attendants near him when he wakes, 2, Pla. So pl:aſe your Lordſhip to accept our duty. 
Wauld not the Beggar then forget himſelf? { Lord, Withall my heart, This fellow I remember, 


1. Hur, Believe me, Lord, I think he cannot chooſe, | Since once he plaid a Farmer's eldeſt ſon, 
2. an.Tr would ſeem ſtrangeunto him when he wak'd, |*Twas where you woo'd the Gentlewoman ſo well; 
Lord, Ev:n as a flatt'ring dream, or worthleſs fancy, |I have forgot your name : but ſure that part 


Was 


——_ — 
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Wasaptly fred, and nacurally perform d then Backs: no more Stockings then Legges : nor no 
Sim. I chink *rwas Soto that your iJonour meancs, more Shooes then Peer, nay fomerimcs more Feet then 
| Lerd, *Tis very true, thou d1dtt jt excelicnt : | hoecs, or ſuch Shoocs as my Tocs look trough the over» 
'Well you are COMme ro me bd) happy time, ; | icather, © 0 4 
The rather for 1 have ſome {port 19 haad, ' Lor, Heaven ceaſe this idle humour in your Honour, 
Wherein your cutning can alfilt nie much, Oh that a mighty man of ſuch deicent , 
There is a Lord will near you play to night ; | Ofſuch poſletizons, and ſo h gh eſteem, + _” 
But I atm dou rfull of your n.odetiics, ; Should be infuſed with fo foul a ſpirir, | 
Leaſt (over-eymng of ins odde vehaviour, i. eg.What,would you make me mad 2 Am not I Chr:- 
For yet his Honour never heard a Play) | ſtophero Slie, old Slie's fon of Burton-heath, by birth a 
You break into ſome merry paſſion, Pedler, by cducation a Card-maker, by tranſmunation a 
Andſo offend him > for I rell you ſus, Bear-heard,and now by preſent profeſſion a Tinker, Ask 
-| | [fyou ſhould ſmile, he growes impatient. Marrian H acket the fat Ale-wife of F/1ncor, if ſhe know 

| le. Fear por my Lord, we can contain our ſelves, | mie not : if the ſay 1 am not xiv.d. on the ſcorefor ſheer 

We ne the vericit antick in the world. Ale, {core me up for the lyingſt knave in Chriſtendome. 
c ' rd, ©30 fhri2, take them to the Buttery, What I am not beſtraught : here's---o-- - SL 
.n4 vive them friendly welcome cyery one, 1. Man, Ohthis it is that makes your Lady mourn. 
| -: them want n.0:hing that my note affords. 2, Man, Oh this is it that makes your ſeryants droop, |. 
E-ir one with the Players. | Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhuns your 

Sira 20 yo!1 to Baxthelmew my Page, , As beaten hence by your ſtrange Lunacy. (houſe, 
And {cc num dreſt in all ſuits like a Lady : Oh Novle Lord, bethink thee of thy birth, 
Thzt done, condv& him to the Drunkards chamber , * | | Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, I 
And call him Madam, doe him obciſance : And baniſh hence the abject lowly dreames : | 
Tillhimf-om mz (as he will win my love) Look how thy ſervants doe attend on thee, 

MW Heber: bim(ſ-Hf with honourable action Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Such as he hath obſery'd in novle Ladies Wilt thou have Muſick > Heark, Apollo playes, nick. 

| M/Unto their Lords, by themaccowpliſhed , | And ewenty caged Nightingales do ſing, 
Such duty to the Deunkard let tim doe 2 Or wilt thou flecp> We'l have thee to a Couch, 
With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courtefie, Softer and {ſweeter then the luſtfull bed 
And ſay : What ir your Honour will command , On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semramis. | 
Wherein your Lady, and your humble Wite, Say thou wilt walk : we will beſtrow the oround, 
May ſhow her duty, and wake known her love. Or wilt thou ride ? thy horſcs thall be trapp'd, 
\nd then with Lind emvracements, tempting kiſles , Their harneſle ſtudded all with Gold and Pearl, 
And with dereiinino head into his doſome | Doſt thou love hawking ? thou haſt Hawkes will ſfoare |} 
Bid him ſhed tears, as being over-joyed =  Avove the morning Larke, Or wilt thou hunt , 
Toſer her noLle Lord reftor?d to health, Thy Hounds ſhall make the Welkin anſwer them, 

| MiWho for this ſeycn yeares hath efteemed him And fetch ſhrill ecchoes from the hollow carth, 


No better then a poor and loathſome beggar :  T, az. Say thou wilt courſe, thy Gray-hounds are as 
And if the Sov have nor a womans gift As breathed Stags : I, flecter then the Roe. ({wifc 
Torain 2 ſhower of commanded teares, 2.44. Doſt thou love pictures? we will fetch thee ſtraight 
An Onion «vil! doe well for fuch a ſhift, eAderis painted by a running brook, 


Wh MWhich in » Napkin (being cloſe convey'd) And C:therea all in ſedges hid , 
MStell in {cinight enforce a warry eye yy Which ſcem to move, and wanton with her breath, 
Fee this difpatch'd with all the haft thou canſt, | Even as the waving ſedges play with winde, 
' WjAnon I'lc etve thee more inſtructions. Lord, Wc'iſhew thee Jo, as ſhe was a Maid, 
| Exit a Servingman. | And how ſhe was tegviled and ſurpriz'd, 
0.1 Wl know che boy will well uſurpe the grace , As lively painted, as the deed was done. 
Voyce, gate, znd action of a Gentlewoman. 3. 47aa, Or Daphne roming through a thorny wood, 
{long to kear him call the Drunkard, Husband, Scratching her Ecgs, that one ſhall ſwear ſhe bleeds, 
ind tow my men will tay themſelves from laughter , | Andact thar fioht thall ſad. Apo//s weep, 
MVhcn they doc hom ge £5 this fimple peaſant , | Sy wo:kmanly the blood and tearcs are drawn, 
Vein tocanniell chem » haply my preſence Lord. Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lord : 
Mav weil abate the over-merry ſpleen , Thou haſt a Lady far more beautifull, 
WVhich otherwiſe would grow into extreaimes, Then any woman in this waining age, | 
| 1.Aax. And rill the tearesthat ſhe hath ſhed for thee, 
WErter aloft the Drunkard with attendants, ſome with ap- | Like cnviors Aouds,o're-run her lovelydace, 
I 1-re/,Boſon & Emer, other appurtenances, Lord. | She was the faireſt creature inthe world , 
-Beg. For Gods ſake a pot of imall Ale, And yet the'is inferiour to none, 
1.Ser Wir nlcaſe your Lordſhip drink a cup of ſack ? Beg. Am la Loidand have I fuch a Lady? 
2, Ser, WiP: picafe your Honour taſte of theſe Con- | Or doc TI aream? or haveI dream'd till now ? 
ſerves ? I doe not ſleep : 1 ſce, I hear, I ſpeak: | 
3. Ser, Whar raiment will your Honour wear to day. | I ſmell {weet1avours, and I feel toftthings : | 
+ ( Beg. I am Chrifeophero Slie, callnot me Honour nor | Upon wy life I am a Lord indeed , 


Lordſhip : I ne*re drank ſack in wy life : and if you give | And nota Tinker, nor C br:ſtophero Slre, FE. 
he any Conſerves, give me Conſeryes of Beef: ne're ask | Well, bring our Lady hither to our fight, : | 


- [ke what raimcent Ile wear, for T have no more Doublets| And once again a por o'rh* ſmalleſt Ale. 
" | S4 2, Man 


| - 
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| 
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210 1 he T aming of a Shrew. 
2, Man. Wil plcale your Mightinctle ro wath your ty, a Chriſtmas vambold, or a tumbling trick ? | 
hands ? Lady. No my good Lord, it is more pleaſing Ruffe, 


Ol how we joy to {ze your wits reſto.'d, | 
Oh that once more you knew but what you are : 
Theſe fifreen yearcs you have bin in a dream, 
Or when you wak'd, ſo wak'd as if youſlepr, 

Beg. Theſe fifteen yeares, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
Bur did I never ſpeak of all that time ? | 

I. 24an, Ohyes,my Lord, but very idle words, 
For though you lay here in this good!y chamber , 
Yet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door, 
And rail upon the Hoſtcile of the Houſe, 
And ſay you would preſent her at the Leet, 

ecauſe ſhe brought Stone- Jugs, and no ſeal'd quarts : 

Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacker. 

Beg. I, the w>mans maid of the houſe, 


Nor no ſuch men as you have reckon'd up, 
As: Stephen $1:e, and old Fehn Naps of Greece, 
And Peter Tarph, and Henry Prmpernell, 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
Which neyer were, nor no man ever ſaw. 
Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
All. Amczn, 


Enter Lady with Attendants, 

Beg. I thank thee, thou ſhalt not loſe by tt. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. MarrylT fare well, for here is chcer enovgh, 
Where is my Wife? 

La, Hzce noble Lord, what is thy will with her ? 

Beg. Are you my Wifc,and will not call me Husband? 
My men ſhould call me Lord, I am your good-man. 


I ami your Wife in all oveaicnce, 

Beg. 1 know tt well, what muſt I call her > 

Lord. Madam, 

Beg. Alce Madam, or Jene Madam ? 

Lerd. M: dam, and nothing elfe, {9 Lords call Ladics, 

Beg, Madam Wife, they ſay that I have dieam'd, 
And ſlept about tome fifteen year or more, 

. Lady. I, and the time ſeems thirty unto me, 

Being allthis time avandon'd from your bed. 

Beg. *i:s much, ſervants Icave-me and her alore - 
Madam undreflc you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thiice novle Lord, let me entrear of yon 
Topardon me yer for a nightor two : 
Or'if not {o, unt1'l the Sun be ſer. 
For your Phyſicians have expreſſely charg'd, 
In perill ro incurte,your former. malady, 
Thar I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed : 
I hope this 1calon Rtands for my excuſe, 

Beg. I, it ſtands ſo that I may hardly tarry ſo long : 
But I would te loth to fall into my drezmes again : 1 will 
cherefore tarry in deſpight of the fi:ſh and the bl-od, 


. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
' Meſ.. Your Honours Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleaſant Cemrdy, 
For ſo your DoCtours hold it yery meet , 
Seeing too much ſadneſſe hath congeal'd your blood, 


. | And m-lancholly 1s the Nurſe of frenzy, 


Therefore they thovght it good you hear a Play , 

And fiame your mind to mirth and merriment , 

Which barres a thouſand harmes, and lengthens life. 

' Beg. Mary I will, let them play, itis not a Comon- 


J 


Beg, What, houtholdituffe ? 

Lady. Ic is a kind of hiſtory, 

Beg, Well, we'l ſee't : 
Come Madam W.fe, fic by my fide, 
And let the world flip, we ſhall ne're be younger, 


Flouriſh, Enter Lucentie, and his man Trans, 
Luc, Tram, ſince for the great defireI had 
To ſee fair Padna, nurſery of Arts, 
I am arriv'd for fruitfull Lumbardy, 
The pleaſant garden of great /taly, 
And by my fathers loye and leave am arm'd 
With his good will,and thy good company, 


3.Ma. Why ſir,you know no hovſc,nor no ſuch maid, | 


La My HusDand and my Lord, my Lord and Husband, 


My truſty teryant well approv'd in all, 
Here let us breathe, and happly inſtitute 
A courſe of Learning, and ingenious ſtudies, 
Piſa 1uowned for grave Citizens 
Gave Fe my being, and my father firſt 
A Merchant of great Trafick through the world : 
V:incentio's come of the Bentivoliy, 
Vincentio's ſon, brought up in Florence, 
It (hall become to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tran, for the time I Rudy, 
Virtue and that part of Philoſophy 
Will I apply, that treats of happineſſe, 
By virtue ſpecially to be atchiey'd, 
Tell me thy minde, for I have Pſa left , 
And 2m to Padxa come, as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deep, 
And with {atiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt, 
Tra, Me Pardonato, gentle maſter mine: 
Iam in all affected as your ſelf , 
Glad that you thus continue your reſolye, 
To ſuck the {weets of ſweet Philoſophy. 
Onely (good maſter) while we doe admire 
This virtue, and this morall diſcipline , 
Ler's be no Stoicks, nor no locks I pray ; 
Or ſo devote to Ar:ſtotles checks , 
As Ovid been. out-caſt quite abjur'd: 
Balke Logick with acquaintance that you have, 
And practice Rhetorick in your common talke , 
Muſick and Poefie vſe, to quicken you , 
The Mathematicks,and the Metaphyficks, 
Fall to them as you find your ſtomack ſerves you: 
No profit growes, where is no pleaſure tane :. 
In brief fir, ſtudy what you moſl affect, 
Luc, Gr: mercies Trax10, well doſt thou adviſe, 
If Biendells thou wert come aſhore, 
We could at once put vs in readinefle, 
And takea Ledgirg fit to entertain 
Such friends (7s time) in Padxa ſhall Leger. 
Bur ſtay a while, what company js this ? 
Tra, Maſter ſome ſhew to welcome us to Town. 


Bianca, Gremio a Panta/owne, Hortenſio 4 Smitor 
to Bianca, Lucen, Tramo, ftand by. 


| Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther , 
| For how, I firmly am reſoly*d you know : 

| That is, not to beſtow my y«u" geſt daughter, 

| Before I have a husband for the elr : 

If either of you both love K atherina, 


Enter Baptiſta with his. tw 6 daughters, Katherina and| 
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Becauſe 1 know yeu well, and love you we!l, 
Leave thall you have to court her at your pleaſure, 
Gre. To cart her rather, She's too rough for me, 
There, there Horrentio, will you any Wite ? 
Kat. 1 pray you far, iSit your w ll 
To make a (tale of me among'ſt choſe mares ? 
Hor. Mates maid, how mean you thar ? 

No matcs for you, 

Uni:fſc you were of gentler milder mould, 

Kat. I'faith fir, you thall never need to fear, 

[-wis it is not halfe way to her heart: , 

Bat if it were, doubt nor, her care ſhalt be, 

To comibe your noddlz with a three-legg'd-ſtoole, 

And paint your face, and uſe you like a foole. 
Hor. From all ſuch devils, good Lord deliver us. 
Gre, And ms too, good Lord, : 

That wench is ſtark mad or wonderfull froward, 

Luc, Bur in the others filence dol ſee, 

Maids milde behaviour and ſobrictie, 

Peace Trans, ; 

Tra, Well ſaid Maiſter, mum and gaze your fill, 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 

What I have ſaid, Biazca get you in, 

And let it not diſpleaſe thee, good Branca, 

For I will love thee ne're the Iefſe my girle, 

| Kat, Apretty pear, it is beſt pur finger in the eye, 

and ſhe knew why, 

Bray, Silter content yon, in my diſcontent. 

Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe: 

My books and inſtruments ſhall be my company, 

On them to look, and p aCtiſ2 by my ſelf, - | 
Luc, Heark Tranis, thou maiſt hear Minerva ſpeak, 
Hor, S1gnior Baptiſta, will you ve ſo ſtrange, 

Sorry am I chat our good will effects 

Bianca's grief, 

| Gre, Why will you mew her u 

(Signior Baptiſta) for this fiendof hell, 

And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 
Bap. Gentlemen content ye : I am reſoly'd: 

Go in Branca, | : 

And for I know the taketh moſt delight 

In Muſick, Inſtruments, and Poetry, 

Ihoolemaiſters will I keep within my houſe, 

Fit to inſtru&t her youth, If you Hortentio, 

Orfgnior Gremio you know any ſuch, 

Preferre them hither : forto cunning men, 
will be very kinde and liberall, 

To mine own children, in g00d bringing up, 

And ſo farewell: Katherina you may ſtay, 

Fr I have more to commune wich Br2xca, 

| Rat, Why, and I truſt I may go too, mey ] Not? 

What ſhall I be appointed hourcs, as though 

(Brlike) I knew not what to take, 


Tra, Huſh'd maiſter, heres ſome good paſtime toward, 


'. t Tra, Sawyouno more? mark'd you not how her ſiſter 


. be happy rivals in Biaxca's love, tolabour and ct one 
thing ſpecially. | | 
Gre. What's that I rray ?2 GK 
Hor. Marry fir, to get @ husvand for her {:{ter, 
Gre, A husband:: a devil, 
Hor. Ifaya hvsMand. >, - hob EY 
Gre. I ſay a dcvill: Think'ſt thou, Fortewtio, though | 
her father be very rich, any man is ſo yery a foole to be | 
. married to hell ? PE on 
Hor, Tuſh Gremio; though it paſſe your patienceand | 
mine to endure her lewd alarums , why 1nan , there he. 
, $ood fellowes in the world,and a man could light on them, | 
| Would take her with all faults, and money enough, ** | 
' Gre, I cannot tell: bur I had as lief rake her dowry 
; With this condition 3; To be whipt at the high crofle every | 
, morning, : 
' FATor, Faith (as you ſay) there's ſmall choice in rotten | 
; apples : come, fince this bar in law makes ns friends , at | 
ſhall be ſo forth friendly maintain'd ,* rill' b5 helping | 
' Baptiſta's eldeſt daughter to a husband, we ſet his yohng- | 
eſt free for a husband , and then have too'r afreſh : Sweet | 
Bianca, happy man be his dole + he that runnes faſteſt , | 
.gers the Ring : How ſay you fignior Gremio 2 © of 
| Grem, I amagreed,and would I had given him the belt | 
horſe in Pads to begin his wooing that would through- | 
Ty wooe her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the houſe of | 
' her, Come on. - 
Exeunt anibe, Manet Trans and Licencio, | 
T ra. I pray fir tell me; is it poſſible 
That love ſhovid on a ſudden take ſuch hold; 
Luc, Oh Tramo, till I found it to be true, 
| I never thought it poſſible or likely.” 
; But jee, while idly I ſtood looking on, 
T found the cffc& of Love in idleneſſe, 
And now 1n plainneſle to confeſle to thee 
| Thar art to me as {ccret and as dear 
| AS Arna to the Queen of Carthage was : 
Tramo | burn, T pinc, I perith Tran, 
If I atchieve not this young modeſt girle : 
Councell me Tramzo, for I know thoucan'ft : 
| AMiſt me Traxo, for I know thou wilt, 
Tre, Maſter, it is no time to chide you now. 
| AﬀeCtion isnour rated from the hea t : 
| If love touch'd you, nought remains butſo,' 
Red:me te captums quam queas mums, | 
- Lac, Gramercics Lad * go forward, this contents, 
The reſt will comfort, for thy covnſers ſound, 
Tra, Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maid 
, Pcthaps you ma; k'd not whar's the pith of all. 
; Lnue, Oh ycs, 1 ſaw ſweet bearty in her face, 
Such 3s the daughter of eAgenor had,” = — | 
' That mace great Jove to humble him'to her hand, 
When with his knees he kift the C retan ſtrond. es X 


| 
j 
' 


} 
j 
! 


And what fo leave > Ha. Exit. Began to ſcold, and raiſe uþſuch a ſtorm ? 


it 


Gre, You mav g9 t9 the devi's dam: yourgifts are ſo That m:0:tall ea:s might hardly endure the din, | 

0d, here's none will hold you : - Our love is not ſo' Lac. Trane, | ſaw her corrall lips to move ; 

get Hortentio, but we may blow our nails together, and! And with her breath ſhe did perfume the aire, | 
| ir fairly out, Our cak :*s dow on both ſides, Fare- | Sacred and ſweet was li Fſaw'in her. | 

well : yer for the 1»yz I bear my ſweet Bianca , if I can| Tra, Nay, then *cistime to fiir hin from his trance : 

by any means light on a fit man to teach her that wherein I pray awakefir {if you love the Maid ; | DEST 
e delights, I will wiſh him to her father, ' Bend rhoughts and wits7o atchieve her, Thus it ſtands: 
Hor. So will 1 Signior Grem!2 : but a word I pray : Hzreldeſt fifter is ſo curft and ſhrew'd, 

Though the nature of our quarrell yet never ' brook'd; That till the father rid his hands ofher, 

Parlee, know now upon advice, it toucheth us both : that Maſter, your love muſt live a mid at home, 


*may yet again haye acceſle to our fair Miftris, and , And therefore has he cloſely meu'd her up, 4 . 
| :caule | 
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Becauſe ſhe wiil nor be annoy'd with ſute”s, 
Luc. Ah Tramo, what a crucll Fathers he : 


| Bur art thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
To vet her cunning Schoolemaſtersto inſtruct her, 


Tra, 1 marry amT fir, and now *cis plotted. 
Lac, I have it Tramo. 
Tra, Maiſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Luc, Tell me thine fi, 
Tra. You will beſchoole-mailter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your device. | 
Lac. It is: May it be done ? 
Tra. Not potiivle: for who ſhall bear your part, 
And bein Padaa here Vincentio's ſon, 
Keep houſe , and ply his book, welcome his friendes, 
Viſt his Countreymen, and banquet them ? 
Luc, Bag#ta, content thee : for T have it full. 
We haye not: yet been ſeen in any kouſe, 
Nor'can we be diſtinguifh'd by our faces, 
For man or maiſter: then it follows thus ; 
Thou ſhalc be maiſter, Tramo in my ſted : 
Keep houſe, and port, and ſervants, as I ſhould, 
I wiil ſome other be, ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, 9: meaner man of Piſa, 
*Tis hatcn'd, and ſhall be ſo : Trans at once 
Uncaſe thee : cake my colour'd hat and cloak, 
When Bwoxdellocomes, he waits on thee, 
But I will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 
Tra, So had you need: 
In brief Sir, {ith it your pleaſure is, 
And Iam tycd to be obedient, 
For ſo your facher charg'd me at our parting : 
Be ſerviceable ro my ſon ( quoth he ) 
Alchough I think *twas in another ſence, 
I am content to be Lucent, 
Becauſe fo well I love Lucexio, 

Luc, T rams ve ſo,becauſe Laceatio loves, 
And let me he a {lave, Catchieve that maid, 


Whoſe ſudden (1ghc hath chral'd my wounded eye, 
Exuter Biondello, 


Here comes the rogue, Sirra, where have you been 2 


| 


Bien, Where have I been > Nay how now, where are 
you? Maiſter, ha's my fellow Tran ſton your cloarhes, 
or you ftoP'n his, or both? Pray what's the news ? 

Lac. Sirrah come hither, *tis no time to jeſt, 

And therefore frame your manners to the time, 
Your feliow Tram here to ſave my life , 
Puts my appare!l, and my count*nance on, 
And I for my eſcape have put on his : 
'For in a'quarrell fince I came aſhore, 
T kill'd a man, and fear I am deſcried : 
Wait you on hum, Icharge you, as becomes: 
While I make way from hence to fave ny life : 
You underſtand me ? 
Bion I fir, nee a whit. 
Luc. Andnot a jot of Tram: in your mouth, 
T ran is. chang'd into Lycentio, 
' Bion, Thebetter for him, would I were ſo too. 
| Tra, So would 1, *faith boy, to have the next wiſh af- 
ter , that Lucentio indeed had Baptiſta's youngeſt daugh- 
ter. Burſirra , not for my ſake, but your moiſters, I ad- 
yiſe you uſe your manners diſcreetly in all kind of com- 
panies: When I am alone, why then I arg Tramo: butin 


L 


all places ele, your maiſter Lacentzo. 


Luc. Trame let's go : 

One thing more reſts, that thy ſelf execute, 

To make one *mong theſe wooetrs : if thou ask me why, 

Sufficeth my reaſons are both good and weighty, 

Exennt, The Preſenters above ſpeaks. 

1, Man, My Lord you nod, youdonot mind the 
lay. 

: Beg. Yes by Saint Anne doTI, a good matter ſurely ; 

Comes there any more of it? | 

Lad, My Lord, *cis but begun, 

Beg. *Tisa very excellent piece of work, Madam 

Lady : would *twere done. T hey fit and marks, 


Enter Petruchio, and his man Grumio, 
Pet, Verona, tor fora while I rake my leave, 
Toſee my friends in Padua; but of all 
My beſt beloyed and approued friend 
Hortentio: and Itrow this is the houſe : | 
Here firta Gramzo, knock I ſay.. | 
Gra, Knock fir > whom ſhould I knock? Isthereany 
man ha's rebus'd your worſhip ? 

Pet. Villain I fay, knock me here {orndly, 
Gry, Knock you here fir > Why fir, what aml fir, 
chat T ſhould knock you here fir ? | 

Pet. Villain I ſay knock me at thisgate, 
And rap me well, or I'le knock your knaves pate, 

Gre, My Maiſter is grown quarrelſome : 
I ſhould knock you firſt, | 
And then I knowafter, who comes by the worſt, 

Pet, Will it not be? 
Faith firra, and you'll not knock, I lering it, 
Ple try how you can Sol, Fa, and fing it. 

He rings hims by the ear. 
Gru. Help miſtris help, my maiſter is mad. | 
Pet, Now knock when T bid you: firra villain, 
Emer Hortentio h 

Hor, How now, what's the matter ? My old friend 
Grumio ,and my good friend Petruchio » How do you 
all at Veroua?> | 

Pet. Signior Hortentio , come you to part the fray? 
Contatti le core bene trovatto, may I ſay, 

Hor. Alla neſtra caſa ben venuto multo honorato þ+ 
geior mio Petruchio, 
Riſe Gramio, we will compound this quarrell. 

Grx, Nay 'tis no matter fir, what he leges in Latin, 
If this be not a lawfull cauſe for me to leave his ſervice 
look you fir: He bid me knock him, and rap him ſound: 
ly fir. Well, was it fit for a ſervant to uſe kis maſter ſo, 
being perhaps ( for ought I ſee) rwo and thirty, a 77 


out > Whom would to God I had well knock't at 
then had not Gr=m1o come by theworſlt, 

Pet, A ſencelefle villain : good Hortentio, 
I bad the raſcall knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it, 

Gru. Knock at the cate > O heavens : ſpeak younot 
theſe words plain ? Sirra, Knock ine here : rap me here: 


| 


now with knocking at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirra, be gone, or talk not I adviſe you. - 
| Hor. Petrachis patience, I am Gramo's pledge: | 
Why this a heayy chance *cwixt him and you, 
Your ancient truſty pleaſant ſervant Gram : 
And tell me now (ſweet friend) what happy gale 
Blows you to Padas here, from old Y erona ? 


knock me well , and knock me ſoundly ? And come ya 


| Pet. Such wind as ſcatters young men through the _ 
'- 
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To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home, 
Where ſmall experience growes but in a few, 
Sionior Hortent io, thus it ſtands wich me, 
«Antonio my father is deceaſt, 

And I bave thruſt my ſelf into this maze, . 
Happily to wive and thrive, as beſt I may : 
Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods art home, 
And ſoam come abroad to ſee the world, 

Hor. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly tothee, 
And with thee toja (hrew'd ill-favour'd wife ? 
Thou'dſt thank me bur a little for my councell; * 

And yet I'le promiſe thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 
And very rich : but ch'art roo much my friend, 
And I'le not with thee to her. 

Pet, Signior Horteetio, 'ewixt ſuch friends as we, 
F-w words ſuffice: and therefore, if thou know 
One riche nough to be Perrachio's wife : | 
(As wealth 1s burthen of my wooing dance) 

Be the as foul as was Florentine Love, 

As old as S:bell, as curſt and ſhrew'd 

As Socrates Z antippe, or a worſe ; | 

Che moves me not, or not removes at leaſt 
AﬀeRions edge in time. Were ſhe as rough 

As are the ſwelling Adriatich ſeas, 

[ cometo wiye it wealthily in Pads - 
If wealthily,then happily in Padae. - | 

Gre, Nay look you fir , he tells you flatly what his 
minde is : why give him Gold enough , and marry him 
toa Puppet or an Agler babie,or an old trot withne're a 
tooth in her head , though ſhe have as many diſcales. as 
rwoand fifry horſes, Why nothing comes amiſs, ſo mo- 
ney comes withall, 

Hor. Petruchio,fince we are ſtept chus far in, 


[I will continue that I broach'd in jeſt, 


lan Petruchio help thee toa wife 
With wealth enough, and young and beautious, 
Brought up as beſt becomes a Gentlewoman, 
Her onely fault, and that is fault enough, 
Is, that ſhe 1s incollerable ant, _ : 
And ſhrew'd , and froward, ſo beyond all meaſure, 
That were my ſtate far worſer then it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of Gold, 
Pet. Hoytentio peace : thou know'lt nor golds effect, 
Tell me her farhers name, and 'ris enough: 
For I will boord her, chough ſhe chide as loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in Aurnmne crack. 
| Hor, Her father is Baptiſta Arnela, 
An affable and courteous omen, 
fer name is K at herina Minolta, 
Renown'd in Padea for her ſcoldingtorigue, _ . 
Pet, know her father, though I know not her, 
And he knew my. deceaſed facher welt: 
L will not ſleep Hortentse cill 1 ſee herg 
And therefore let nie be thus bold wich you; 
To vive you over at this fi; ſt encounter, 
Unleſs you willaccompany me thither. . -»;+.:14% 
Gre. 1 pray you fir ler himgo- while the humour laſts. 
Amy word and the knew him as well as I do, ſhe would 
think ſcalding would doe little good upon him, . She 
my perhaps call him half a ſcore Knaves , or ſo : Why 
a'Snothing ; and.hehegin once, be'll raile in his rope 
wicks,  ]'le rell you what fir , and the ſtand him buc a 
little, he will throw a figure, in her face, and ſo .disfigure 
her with it, that. ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſce with- 
then a Cat : you know him nat fir. 
Hr, Tarry Petrachzo, 1 muſt go with thee, 


' | Thatſo 1 may by this device ar leaſt 


| Luc. What ere Tread to her, I'le plead for you, 


And other books, good ones, I warrant ye.: 


| For in Bapriſta's keep my treaſure is : 
| He hath the Jewell ef my life in hold, _ . 
His youngeſt daughter, beautifull Banc, | | 
{ And her with-holds he from me. Ocher more 
Suters to her, and riyals in my Loye ; 
Suppoting it a thing impoſllible, 
For thoſe defeRts I have before rehearſt, 
That ever Katherine will be wog'd :- 
Therefore this order hath Bape:ſta tane, | 
That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, + 
Till KXatherixe che Curftzhave got a husband. 
Gru, Katherine the curſt,.. 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt, . _ 
Hor. Now ſhall my friend Perrachio do me grace, 
And offcr me disguis'd in ſober robes, 
To old Bapriffa as a ſchoole-maſter. | 
j Well ſeen in Muſick, to inſtruſt Brience, | 


ths ed A. W——_— LA - 


Have leave and leiſure to make loveto her, 
And unſuſpe@ted court her by her ſelf. 


Enter Gremio and Lucentio diſguiſed - 
Grm. Here's no knavery, Sec, to beguile rhe old folks | 
how che young folks lay their heads together. Mai- | 
ſter, maiſter, look abouc you: Who goes there ? ha. , 
Hor. Peaec Grumio, it is the rivall of my Love. ; 
Petruchio and by a while. 
Grs, A proper ſtripling, and an amerous, 
Gre, O very well, I haveperusd the note. . | 
Heark you fir, I'le have them very fairly bonnd, 
All books of Love, ſee that at any hand, 
And ſee you read no other LeCtures to her ; 
You underſtand me. oyer and beſide 
Signior Baptiſt4's Liberalicy | E Lend 
| Te mend it with a Largefs. Take your paper too, \. 
And let me have them very well perfum'd, 
For the is ſweeter then perfume ir ſelf | 
 To-whom they go to : what will you read to her? . 


As for my Patron, ſtand you ſoaflur'd ; 
As firmly as your ſelf were till in place, 
Yea and perhaps with mare ſucceſsfull words 
| Then you ; unlefſe you were a ſchollerfir. 
Gre, Oh this learning, what a thing it 15. 
Grz. Oh this Woodcock, what an Aﬀeit is. 
Pet,” Peace frra, : 
Hor, Gru, mum: God ſaye you fignior Greano, 
Gre, And youare well met, Signior Hortentso, 
Trow you whither I am going > To Baptiſta Mineola, 
{ promis'd ro enquire carefully - : 
About a ſchoolemaſter for the fair Brann, | 'E 
And by good fortune I have lighted well. : + * 
On this young man : For learning and behaviour 
Fic for her turn, well read in Poetry 
Hor. "Tis well.: and I have met a Gentleman E 
Hath-promis't me to help.one to another, $ 
A fine Muſitian to inſtru&t our Miftcis, 
So ſhall I no whit be behinde in duty - >; | 
To fair Bavca, {0 beldyed of me. - "-. | 
Gre, - Beloved of me, and that my deeds ſhall prove. |. 
Gre, And. that his vags {hall prove. 77 4 2] 
Hor. Greenio, tis now no time to vent our love, © 
Liſten to me, and if you ſpeak me fair, 
Ile tell you news indifferent good for either. 


| Here is a Gentleman whom by chance I met 


Upon | 
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|| Lipon'agreement from us.to bis liking, - 

Will undertake to woe curſt: Kurerine, 

Yea and to marry her, if herdowry: pleaſe, 

' Gre. So ſaid, fodonc; tewell :! © - 

' Horteatro, have you.told himall her faults ? 

| Pet, Tknow the is an uklome'brawling ſcold : 


; Gre, No, lai'{t m2 ſo, friend > What Corntreyman ? 
| Pet. Born in Vereza, old Batonio's fon : 
My father dead, my fortunc lives for me, | 
'And | do hope, good dayes and long,to ſec. n 
| Gre, Oh fir, luch a life wich fucha wife, wete Katve : 
'Buc if you have a Komack, roo'r a'Gods name, 
['Youſhallizve m2 allating you tm-a1l, 
'Buc will you wooe cis W 1ide-cur 
Per, Will I lic ?: | dN, 
Grz, \Viil hewvone her'?: {tor The hang her, 
| Per. Why cam? I hither, batto-char intent ?- 
; T1:nk you a ligcts donecan dfwotmiine vars? 
' Haye I net 14 1 1 vutke heard Lions toar ? 
jj Hoy? I nor 5:4: chefſer, puft vp with winds, 
|| Rage like mary Boar, chafod with wear? 
 Hizve I not keard gicat Ocdnance/in the heid >. 
Andheayens Aniloy thunder in the skies2 
Have I-not in-a pitched bartle heard 
Loud larunss, neigh Reeds, and trimpets clangue ? ' 
t And do you tcll me ot a woinans tongue? 
That gives nvt haifio great a blow to hear, 
As will a Cheſsanur in a Farmers fire. 
Tuſh, why foar: beyes with bros, 
Gra, For he feai$ none; © 
tF Gre, Hortemiohak: 
1 This Gentlenian js happHy arriv'd, | 
8 My minde preiumcs for his own 600d, and yours. 
f Hor, 4proniis'd we would beContributors, 
And vear his chaive of woving whatſoever. - 
Gre. And ſo we will, provideilthat he win-her; 
f Gru, Iwonld's were as fureofa good dinner, 


- } 
C 


Enter Tranio brave; and'Biondells, * + 


| Tra, Gentiemen God. ſave you, If T may bebyld, = 
Tell mel beſcech you, which isthe readieſt way 
| To the houle of Signior B aptifta Minola > - 
Rio, Hechatha's the two fair davghters 7 1S'rhe'you 
mean ? | | 
T ra; Evenhe :Brioudello. 
Gre, FHearkvu fir, you mean-not her to--- :4= > 
Tra: Perhaps fiiti and tier, what have you to'do ? 
Per, Nor her chat chides fir, vtany hand I pray. 
Tra, I love ny*chidess fir : Brozdelhs, let's away. 
Lnc, Weil beeun Tranio, ' - ? 
| Hor. Sirgz-wordere vor go 2 | | ; 
Are you a ſutor to th: Maid yoit talk of, yea orno'? ' 
| Tra. And if F be, Sir, is ir any offence? | 
Gre. No: if without more words you will get you hence, 
Tra. Why ſirgÞ pray are forthe ftreers as free 
For me, as for you ? | 
Gre. Buto is not/thee, 
Tra, For what reaſon'T h*fecth-you, - 
Gre, For this reaſon if you'l know, 
{Thar ſhe's the choice love of SigntorGrem1o. 
Hor. That flie's'the choſen of Signior Hoytentso, 
Tra. Sofily my Mwiſters + If you be Gentleinen- - 
Do me this ribHt thear me with varience. 
Baptiſta is a ridble Gentlethan; 


| +1 
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If char be all, Maſters, 1 hear no harm, | 


To whom my Father 1s not all unknown, 
And were his daughter fairer then the is, 
She may more ſutors have, and me for one. 


| Fair Ledaes daughter had. a thouland wooets, 
| Then well may one morefair By. aca have, 
| And ſo ſhe thall. Zxcentio (hall make one, 


Though Pares came, in hope to ſpecd alone, 

Gre. Whar, this Gentleman will out-talk us all, 
Ln. Sir, give him hcad, I know he')l prove a Jade, 
Pet, Hortentio, to what end ae all theſe words? 
Hor, Sir, lerme be fo bold, as to ask you, 

Did you yet ever ſee Baptiſta's daughter ? 

Tra, No fir, but hear'I do that he hath two : 


| The one, as famous for 2 ſcolding tongue, 


As is the other, for beauteous modeſty, 
Per, Sir, far, the firft's for me, ler her go by. 
Gre, Ycz, leave thar labenrto great Heronles, 
And let i: be more thety Mfrrdes relye; 
Pet, Sir, underſtand you this of me {infooth) 


| The youngeſt daughter, whom'you hearken, for, 
1 Her father keeps from all acceſs of {utors, 

| And will not promiſe her to any man, 

'| Untill the elde-fiſter firſt bewved, 

| The younger then is free, and nor before. 


Tra, If it be {s-fir, thar you are the man 


| Mult (teed us all, and me amongtt the reſt : 

| And if you break the ice, and do this ſeek, 

4 Atchieve the elder : ſet the younger free, 

| For out acceſs, whoſe'hap thall be ro haveiher, - 


| | And quaif carowſes to our Miſtreſs healch, 


gy | whom thou loyv'ſt belt: fee thuu diſſemible nor. 


1 Will not ſo graccleſs'/de, to be ingrate. * 


Hor, Sir-youſay well, and well you do conceive, 
And fince do you profeſs to be a ſutor, 
You muſt as we do, gratific this Gentleman, 
To whom we all reſt genetally teholding- 

Tra. Sir, I ſhall not beflack, in figne wherof, 
Pleaſe ye we may contrivethis afcerno>n, 


Ard doas adyerſaries'doin law, 

Strive mightily, but cat and drink as friends, 
Grw. Bson., O excellent motion : fellowes Ict's be'gott 
Hor, The mation's good indecd, and ve t ſo, 

Petruchio, I ſhall be:your Ben vennto, Exean, 


Enter K aterine and Biaxca, | 

Bian, Good lifter wrong mt not,nor wrong yourſel 
To make abondmaidaxid a flaye of me ; n 
Thar 1 diſdain : burfor theſe other coods, - | 
Untind my hands, Þ'le poll them off ny felf, 
Yea all my raiment,.to my petticoat, 
Or what you-will command me, will i do, 
So well I'know my duty to my cldets, 

Kat, Ofall thy ſurers here I charge thee tell 


Bian, Believe me fifter, of all the men alive, 
I never yer beheld that ſpeciall face, 
Which I could fancie, more then any other. 
XK at,” Minion thou lycft, Ic not Hortentio ? 
Bran, Tf you affett himy(ifter, hereT ſwear 


hr == he my ſelf, but you ſhall have him, 
- Kar.” Oh then belike yon fancy riches more, 
You wilt thave Grew:0to keep you fair, 
B1a.'ls ir forhim you envy me ſo? 
Nay then you jeſt, and now I well perceive. 
You have bur jeſted with me all this while ; | 
I prethee, ſiſter Kate, untte my hands, as 
Kat. Ifthat be jelt;Cenall the reft was (6: Srrikeln 
TD ater 
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Eater Baptiſta, 

Bap. Why how now Dame , whence growes the in- 
{olence ? DCE CET B 

Bianca ſtand fide, poor girie ſhe weeps : | 
Go ply thy Necdlz, mecidle not with her. 


| For ſh ms tho! Hiding ofa develith ſpirit, «ai 
Why do'ft thou wrong her, that did ne're wrong thee ? 


When did ſhe crots thee with a bitter word ? 


|. Kat, Her fil-nce flouts me, and I'le be reveng'd, 


Flies after Bianca. 


| _ Bap.. What in;my fght? Barca get thee in, .* Exit 


| Kat, What wi!l you not ſuffer me: Nay I ſee 


| She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a hus>and, 


I muſt dance bare-foot on her wedding day, 
And for your love to her, lead Apes in hell. 
Talknot to,me,.I will go fir and weep, 
ITill I can finde occaſion of revenge. 

Bap. Was cyer Gentleman thus griev'd as I ? 
But who comes here, 


| Enter Gremio, Lucentio, inthe habit of a mean man, 


. Petruchio with Tratio , with his boy 
bearing a Lute and Books, 
G | | 
Gre, Good morrow neighbour Baptiſ#a. 
Bap. Good morrow neighbour Grenzo:God ſaye you 
Gentlemen, _ | 
Pet. And you good fir: pray have 
call'd Katerina, fair and vertuous ? 
Bap. T have a daughterfir, cad K ater:va, 
Gre, You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 
Pet, You wrong me ([ignior Gremo, give me leave, 
[am a Gentleman of Yerons fir, | 
That hearing of her beauty, ahd her wit, 
Her affability and bathfull modelty.: - : "I 
Her, wondrous qualities, and mild. behaviour, 
Am bold to ſhew my felf a forward gueſt . 
Wirhin your houſe, to make mine eye the witneſs | 
[Of that repo; t, which I ſo oft. have heard, 
And for an entrance to my entertainment, 


you not a dayghter, 


Cunning in Muſick, and the Mathemaricks, 

ToinftruCt herfuliy in thofe ſciences, 

Whereof I know the is not ignorant : 

Accept of him, orelſe you do me wrong, 

His name is L:czo, barn in Mantua, = 

' Bap. Yare welcome fit, and he for your good ſake, 

But for my daughter Kateriza, this I know, 

She is not fo; your-turn, the more's my gricf. 

; Pet, I ſee you do not mean to part with her. 

Orelſe you like not of my coinpany, 

' Bap. Miſtake me nor, I ſpeak but what I finde, 

Whence are you fir > What may I call your name. - 
Pet. Petruchio is'my name, eAntonio's ſon, 

A man well known throughout all Italy, 2300 

| Bap, Iknow him well :,you are welcome for his ſake, 

| Gre, Saving your tale Petruchio,l pray let us that are 

poor petitioners, ſpeak coo ? Baccare,'you are maryailous 

forward. We 266 0. wp | 

Pet, Oh, Pardon: me fignior Gremzo, I would fain be 

oing ; | ts St | 

| Gre, I doubtir.not fir, But you will curſe 

Your wooing neighbours : this.is 2 gift 

Very ratefull, Lam fure of it, to expreſs 

The like kindneſs my ſelf, that have becn 


More kindly beholding to you then any :. 


{ Free leave give unto this young Scholler,that hath 


1 
| 
} 
| 
! 


, 
} 


Becn long i{tudying at Rhemes, as cunning 
; 5 
In Greek, Latine, and other Languages, 
As the other in Mufick-and Mathcmarticks : 
His name is (ambio : pray accept his ſervice. 
Zap. A thoufand thanks fignior Grews;s : 


' Welcome good Cambio, But gentle fir, 


Holla, within. 


Sirrab, lead theſe Gentlemen 


, Me thinks you walk like a ſtranger, 


May I be ſo bold, to know the cauſe of your coming ? 
Tra, Pardon me,fir, the boldneſs is mine own, 

That being a [tranger in this City here, - 

Do make my ſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 

Unto Branca, fair and yertuous : | 

Nor is your firm reſolve unknown to me, 

In the preferment of the eldeſt fiſter, 

This liberty is all that I requeſt, 

That upon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may have welcome *mong'ſt thereſt that wooe, 

And free acceſs and fayour as the reft, 

And toward theeducation of your daughters, 

I here beftowa ſiniple inſtrument, . 

And this ſmall packet of Greek and Latine books, - 

If you accept them, then their worth is great: 
Bap. Lucentio is your name: of whence I pray. 
Tra, Of Piſa fir, ſon to YVinſentio, | 
Bap. A mighty man of P:ſa by report, 

I know him well : youare very welcome fir 

Take you the Lure, and you the ſet of books, 

You ſhall go fee your pupils preſently, 


Enter a Servant, 


To my two davghters, and then tell them both 
Theſe are their Tutors, bid thenruſe them well, 
We will go walk a little in the Orchard, 


|And then todinner : you are paſſing welcome, 


And ſol pray youall to think your ſelves, 

Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs asketh haſte, 
And every day I cannot come to wooe, 
Yow know my father well, and in him me, 


. | Leff ſolie heir to all his Lands and goods, 
Which I hs ve Þ::tered rather then decreaſt, 


Then teli ms, if 1 get your daughters love, 
What dowry ſhall T have with her to wife. : 
Bap. After my death, the one halfe of my Lands, 
And'in poflefſion twenty thouſand Crowns. -: 
Pet. And for that dowry, LVicaſſure her of 
Her widdow-hood,be it that ſhe ſurvive me, 
In all my Lands and Leaſes whatſoever, 
Let ſpecialirics be therefore drawn between us, 
That coycnants may be kept on cither hand, 
Bp. 1, when the ſpecial thing is well obtain'd, 
Tharis, herlove.: for thatis all in all, 
Per, Why that is nothing: for cell you father, 


| T am asperemptory as ſhe proud minded 2 


And where two raging fires meet together 
They do conſume the thing that feeds their furie, 
Thovgh little fire growes great with little winde, 
Yer cxtream guſts will blow our fire andall : 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me, | 
For I am rough, and wooe notlike a babe, 
Bap. Well maiſt thou wooe, and happy be thy ſpeed : 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. | 
Per, I,to the proofe, as Mountainsare for windes, 
That ſhake nor, though they blow perpetually. 
Enter Hortentio with his head broke, 
Bap. 
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Bap. How now my [:1end, wiy Gott thou look 1o pale? . 
Ho: For fear, I promiſe you, ?f I look pale. : 
Bay, What, wiil my daughter provea good Muſitian? 
I think (101) 1ooner provea ſouldier, 
lron may hold with her, but never Luccs. 
Bop. Why then thou can'ſt nor break her to the Lute? 
Hor. Why no, for ſhe hath Droketlie Lute to me: 
vid bur tz1l her ſhe miſtook her fiers, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
When (with moiſt impatient develiſh ſpirich 
| Brots call you rhelg? (quoi ihe) Vie fue with .h-m: 
And with that word ſhe {truck me on the heac, 
' And tho:ugh the inſt: ument my pace made way, 
| And there 1 Rood amaz:d for a while, 
{ As on a Pillory, looking chrough the Lute, 
VWhile ſhe did call me Raicall, F:dler, 
And :wangling Jack, with ewenty ſuch vilde tearms, 
As had ſhe ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo, 
| Pet. Now by the world, it is a lJuſty Wench, 
'I love her ten times morethen. ere I did, 
'Oh how I long to have ſome chat with her, 
' Bap. ,Well go with me,and be not ſo diſcomfited. 
Proceed in praRtiſe with my younger daughter, 
She's apt to lea\n, and thankfuil for good turns: 
Signior Petruchio; will you go with us, 
'O: ſhall I ſend my davghter Kate to you. 
Exit, Manet Petruchio. 
; Pet, I pray you do. I attend her here, 
And wooe her with ſome ſpiric when ſhe comes. 
Say that ſhe raiſe, why then Te tell her plain, 
<he ſings as ſwectly as 2 Nightingale : 
S2v that ſhe frown, Tie ſay (the looks as clear 
'As morning Roſcs newly waſh'd with dew: 
Say ſhe >: mote, and will not ſpeak a word, 
Then Ile commend, her volubility, 
And ſay ſhe urtererh piercing clequence: 
If ſh* do bid me pack, i'le give her thanks, 
As thovgh ſhe bid me ſtay by, her'a week : 
If ſhe deny to wed, I'le cravethe day- 
When I ſhall ask the Lanes, and when be married, 
But here ſhe comcs, and now Petruchio ſpeak, 
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Enter Katerina, 


Good morrow Kate, for that's your name I hear. 
| Kat, Well haye you heard , but ſomething hard of 
Jearing. : 
They call me Katerine, that do talk of me, 
| Pet, Youlyc infaih, for.you are call'd plain K ate, 
| And bony Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſt : 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in Chriſtendome, 
'K ate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 

®or dainties are all K ates, and therefore Kate 

Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation, 

Hearing chy mildneſs prais'd in every Town, 
Thy vertues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 
Yer not ſo deeply as to thee belongs, 

My ſelf am-moy'd to wone thee for my wife. 

Kat, Mov'd, 'in good time, let him that moy'd you 
ther, 

Remoye you hence : I knew-you at the firſt + 
(You were 2a moveable, + 

Pet. "hy, what's a moveatlle? 

| Kat, A joyn'd ſtoole, 
| Per, Thow haſt hic it : come fit on me, 
' Kat, Aﬀies are madeto bear, and ſoare you. .. 


Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk : 


11s ſtraight, and ſlender, and as brown in hue 


| Oh let me ſee thee walk + thou doſt not halt. de 


ll | 


Pet. Women ate made to bear, and 1o are you, 
Kat. No ſuch Jade fir as you, if me you mean, 
Pet, Alas good K ate, 1 will not burthen race, 

For knowing thee to be but young and light. 

Kat, Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to catch, 
And yet as heavy as my waight ſhould be, 

Per, Should be, ſnould : buzze, 

Kat, Well cane, and like a buzzard, | 

Pet, Ohſlow-wing'd Turtle,ſhall a buzzard take thee 

Kat, 1, for a Turtle, as he takes a buzzard, 

Per, Come , come: you Waſpe, T'faith you are toy 
angr 
Kat, If I be waſpiſh, *beſt beware my ting, 

Pet, My reredy 1s then to pluck 1t our. 

Kat, I, if the foole could tinde it where it lies, 

Per, Wav knowes not where a Waſpe does wear hi 
ſting ? in hisraile, 

Kat, 1n lus tongue ? : 

Pet. Whoſe tongue. 1 

Kat, Yo.rsif you talk of tales, and fo fare well, _ 

Per, Whac with my tongue in your taile, 

Nay, come again, good Kate, I ama Gentleman, 
Kat. That Vleccie, ſhe ftrikgs bim| 
Pet, 1 ſwear The cuffe you, if you Rtrike again, | 
Kat, So may you looſe your armes, 

If you ftrike me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if no gentleman, why then no armes, 

Pet, A_ Herald Kate? Oh pur mc in thy books, 

Kat, What is your Creſt, a Coxcombe ? 

Per, A combleſſe Cock, ſo Kate will be my Hen, 

K at, No Cock of mine, you crow t90 like a craven, | 

Per, Nay come Kate ; come ; you muſt not look ſq] 
ſowre, | 

Kat, Itis my faſhion when I ſee a Crab, | 

Pet, Why here's no crab, and therefore look nat] 
ſowre, 1 

Kat, There is, there is, 

Per, Then ſhew it me, 

Kat, Had Ia glaſs, I would, 

Pet, What, you mean my face, | 

Kat, Wellaim'd of ſuch a young one, 

Pet, Now by S. George Iam too young for you. 

Kat, Yet you are wither'd, 

Pet, "Tis with cares. 

Kat, I carenot. | | 

Pet, Nay hear you Kate, Inſooth you ſcape not fo. | 

Kat. I chafe you if I rarry ; Let me go. 

Pet, No, not a whit, I finde you paſſing gentle: | 
"Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 

And nowl tinde report a very liar, 

For thou arr pleaſant, gameſome, paſſing covrteous, 

But ſlow in ſpecch, yer ſweet as ſpriny time flowers, | | 

Thou car'{t not frown, chou' can'ſt not look a ſcance, | 

Nor bite the lip, a8angry wenches will, « 


Bur thot with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, ſoft, and affable. | 
Why does the world #eport that Kate dothlimp> | 
Oh ſland*rous world : Kate like the hazle twig © | 


As hazlc nuts, and ſweeter then the kernels: 


Kat, Go foole, and whom thou xeept command, "| 

Pet, Did ever Dia#ſo become a Grove, : "4 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate ; 
O be thou Dzan, andletiher be Kate, 
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Fr then let Kare be chaſte, and Dian (portfull. . 
Kate, Where did you ſtudy all th's goodly ſpeech ? 
Pet. It is exterpore, from my morher wit, 

- Kate, A witty mother, Witleſle elie her ſon. | 

Pet. Am.Inog Wile? | 

Kate, Y c5,00p you warme, 

Pet, Marry ſo I mean ſweet Katherine in thy bed : 

And therefore ſetting all this chat alide, | 

Thus in plain cermes : your father hath conſented 

Thar you ſhall be my wife :'your dowry greed on, 

And will you, nill you, I will marry you, 

Now Kate; I'am a husband for your turn , 

For by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 

Thycaury that doth make:me like thee well, 

Thov mult be.married.to no man but me, 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremo, Trayno, 


For Iam he am born to tame you Xe, 

And bring youfrom a wild Kat to a Kate 

Conformable as other houthul4 K ates : 

Here comes your father, never make dcniall, 

I ouſt, and will have Katherize ro my wife, (daughter? 
Bap. Now Sjggios Petr wchio, how ſpeed you wich my 
Pet, How but well fir? how bur well? 

It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amifſle. (dumps ? 
Bap, Why how now daughter Xatherine,' in your 
Kat, Call you me daughter ? now I promiſe you 

You have ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 

To wifh me wed to one halfe Lunatick, 

A mad-cap ruffian, and a ſwearing Jack , 

That thinks with oathes to face the matter out, 

Pet, Father, *cis,thus, your ſelf and all the world 

That talk*dof her, haye talk*d amifle of her : 

If ſhe be cur, it. is for policy, 

For ſhe's not froward, but modeſt as the Dove, 

e is not hot, but tcmperate as the morn z 

For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Griſced, 

And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity : 

And to conclude, we have greed ſo well together, 

[That upon Sunday is the wedding day, 

| Kat, Tleſee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt. (firſt, 

| Gre, Hark Petruchio, (he ſayes (he'll ſee thee hang'd 
Tra,lsthis your ſpeeding?nay then good night our part, 
Per, Be patient gentkmen, I chooſe her for my ſelf, 

Ifſhe and 1be-pleas'd, what's that to you? 

Tis raſgain'd *cwixt Us twain being aloncs 

That ſhe ſhall ill be curſt in company, 

[tell you "tis: incredible. to þelicve Tee 

How much the loves me :.oh the kindeſt Kate , 

She aung abouc my neck, and kiſſe on kiſſe 

{he vi'd ſo faft; proteſting oath on oath, 

That in a twink the won meto her love, 


{Oh youare novices, *tis a-world to ſee 


How tame when men and women are alone , 
A-meacock wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew : 
Give me thy hand Kare, I will unto Venice 

To buy apparell *gainſt the wedding, day ; 
JProvide the feaſt Father, and bid the gueſts, 

{1 will be ſure my Karherize ſhall be fine. 4 

| Bap. Tknow nor what to ſay, but give me your hands, 
jGod lend you joy, Petruchio, tis a match. T 

| Gre. Tra. Amen ſay we, we will be witneſſes. - 
1 Pet. Father, and Wife, and Gentlemen adicu, 
II will to Yemce, Sunday comes apace, 

Weill have rings, and things, and fine aray , 


dt 
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| 


| Of Fruitfull Land, all which ſhall be her Joyner, | 


Bur now Baptiſta, to your younger daughter, 


And let your Pather make her the aſſurance, 


And kifle me Kate, we will be married a Sunday, . '.- 4 
| Exit Petruchio, and Katherine, 
Gre, Was ever match clapt up ſo ſuddenly 2 © 
Bap. Faith Gentlemen now I play a merchants part, 
And venture madly on a deſperate Mart. - ; 
Tra, *Twasa commodity lay fretting by you, | 
"Twill bring you g1in, or periſh on the eas, * - 
Bap. The gain I ſeek, is quiet me the match, * 
Gre, No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch : 


> 


Now is the day we long have lookedfor, 
[ am your neighbour, and was ſuiter firſt, - | | 
Tra, AndI amone that loye Biaxca 'more _ 
Then words can witneſſe, or your thoughts can gueſle , 
Gre, Youngling, thou canſt not love ſo dear asI ; 
Tra, Gray-beard thy love doth freeze, ; 
Gre, | But thine doth fry, | F 
Skipper ſtand back, *cis age that nouriſheth, © 
Tra, Bur youth in Ladies eyes that flouriſheth, | 
a Content you gentlemen, 1 will compound chi 
"Tis deeds muſt win the prize, and he of both = {ftrife, 
Thar can aſſure my daughter greateſt doyer, 
Shall have Biazca's loye, | | 
Say, S.gnior Grexao, what can you aſſure her. . 
| 


F 0 


Gre. Fult, as you knows my houſe within che City 
Is richl; furnithed with plate and gold, | 
Baſons and- E:vers to lave her dainty hands: 
My Hangings all of Tzr-/an Tapeſtry : 
In Ivory CoffersI have ſtufr my Ciowns : 
In Cyprefle Cheſts my Arras Counteipoints ; 
Coltly apparell, Tents, and Canopies , | 
Fine Linnen. Turky Cuſhions beſt with Pearl, 
Vallens of Venice Gold, in needle-work : k 
Pewter and Braſle, and all things that belongs 
To houfe or houſe-keeping : then art my Farme 
I have a hundred milch-kine to the Paile, 3 
Six ſcore far Oxen ſtanding in my Stalls ; | 
And all things anſwerable to this portion, | 
My ſelf am {truck in yearcs I muſt confeſle, 
And ifI die to morrow this is hers , 
Lf whiltI liye ſhe will be onely mine. | 

Tra. That onely came well in : far, liſt to me, 
I am my Fathers Heir and onely Son, 
If I may have your daughter to my Wife, 
I'le leave her Houſes thice or four as good 
Within rich Piſa Walls, as any one 
Old Signior Gremzo has in Padaa, | 
Beſides, rwo thouſand Duckets by the year 
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What, have I pincht you Signior Gremio ? p 
' Gre, Txo thouſand Duckets by the year of Land , 
My Land amounts no: rp ſo much in all : 
Thar ſhe (hall have, beſides an Argohie - 
That now is lying in Aarſellz roade : | 
What, have 1 choak't you with an Argoſie ? . 
Tra. Gremio, *Tis known my Father hath no leſle 
Then three great Argoſics, beſides two Galliafles 
And twelve tite-Gallics, theſe I will afſure her, 
And twice as mi1ch whac ere thou offer'lt next, 

_ Gre, Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more, 
And ſhe can have no more then allI have, 

If you like me, the ſhall have me and nine. : 

Tra, Why then the Maid is mine from all the world. 
By your firm promiſe, Gromzo is out-vied, 

Baep. I muſt confeſle your offer is the beſt, 


She 
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She 1s your own, clic you mult pardon me: 

If you ſhould die bcfore him, where's her dower ? 
Tra, That's but a cavill : he is old, I young. 
Gre, And may not young men die as well as old ? 
Bap. Well gentlemen, I am thus reſoly'd, 

On ſunday ncxt, you know 

My daughter K ather:ne is to be married : 

Now on the Sunday following, ſhall Barre 

Be Bride to you, if you make this aſſurance : 

[f not, to Signior Gremro : 

ant to TI take my leave, and thank you both, Ext, 
Gre, Adieu good nctghbour: now I fear thee not: 

Sirra, young Gameſter, your Father were a fool 

; To give thee all, and in his waining age 

Sec oor under thy table - tur, a toy, 

An old Italian fox is not ſo kind my boy. Ext, 
1ra, & vengeance on your crafty withered hide, 

YerT haye fac'd it with a card of ten : 

"T1sin my head to doe my maſt-r good : 

7 fee noreaſon-but ſuppos'd Lucentio 

\brt get a farther, call'd ſuppos'd Vincentio, 

And char's a wonder : fathers commonly 

D »e get their children 2 bur in this cale of wooing , 

A cnild ſhall ger a fire, if I fail not of my cunning. Ex, 


eAtus T ertins. 


Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, and Bianca. 
Lac, Fidler forbear, you grow'too forward fir, 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 
| Her ſiſter Katherize welcom'd you withall ? 
Hort, But wrangling pedant, this is 
The patronefle of heavenly harmony : 
That give me leayeto haye prerogative, 
And when in Mufick we have ſpent an hour, 
Y our Lecture ſhall have leiſure for as much. - 
Luc. Prepoſterous Aﬀe that never read ſo far , 
To know the cauſe why mufick was ordain'd : 
Was it not to refreſh the mind of man 
After his ſtudies, or his uſuall pain? 
Then give me leaye to read Philoſophy, 
And while I pauſe, ſerve in your harmony. 
Hort, Sirra, I will not bear theſe braves of thine, 
Bian. Why gentlemen, you doe me double wrong , 
To ſtrive for that which rcſteth in my choyce - 
I am no breeching ſchollar in the ſchooles, 
le not be tied to hour, nor pointed times, 
But learn my Leſſons as I pleaſe my ſelfe, 
And to cut off all ſtrife : here fic we down, 
Take you your inſtrument, play you the whiles, 
His L<&ture will be done e*te you have tun'd, 
Hort, You'll leave his Le&ure when 1 am in tune? 
Luc. That will be never, tune your inſtument, 
Bian, Where left we laſt > _ 
Luc, Here Madam : Hic ibat Simors,hic eft Sigeia tel- 
las, hic fleterat Priami regia celſa ſents, 
Bian, Conſter them. | 
Luc, Hic That, as I told you before,S:1mors, I am Lu- 
centio, bic ef, ſon unto Vincentio of Piſa, Sigeratel- 
les, diſguiſed thus to ger your love, hie fteterat, and that 
Lucentio that comes a wooing,Priami,is my man Tram, 
reg1a, bearing my port, celſaſems, that we might beguile 
the old Pantaloune, | 


1 You know to morrow isthe wedding day. 


Bian, Farewell ſweet Maſters both, I muſt be gone, | 


{ To caſtthy wandring eyes on every ſtale : 


{ Hort, Madam, my inftruments *in tune, 
Bran, Let's hear, oh fie, the treble jarres, 
Lac. Spitin the hole man, and tuneagaine. 
Bian, Now let me ſce if I can conſter it, Hyie that þ 
| 22015, T know you not, hic eſt figeia rell us, I truſt young 
 hic ſieterat priami, take heed he hear us not, reg1a, pre. 
. fume not, celſa ſenzs, deivair not, | 
; Hort, Madam, *tis now in tune, 
Lnc, All but the baſe, 
Hort. The baſe is right, *cis the baſe knave that jay, 
Luc, How my and froward our Pedant is, 
Now tor my lite that knave doth court my love, 
Pedaſcule, 1'le watch you better yer : 
In time I may believe, yer I miſtruſt. 
Biay, Miſtivſt it not, for ſure e/Facides 
Was Ajax, calld ſfofrom his Grandfather, 
Hort, 1-muſt believe my Maſter, elſe I promiſe you, 
I ſhould be arguing (till upon that doubr, 
Bur ler it reſt, now Lzt:o to you : 
Good maſter take it not unkindly pray 
TharT have been thus pleaſant with yon both. 
Bian, You may go walk, and give me leave a while, 
My Leſſons make not muſick in three parts. 
Luc. Are you {5 formall fir, well LI muſt wait 
And watch withall, for but I be deceiy'd, 
Our fine Muſician groweth amorous. 
Hor, Madam, before you touch the inftrumenc , 
To learn theorder of my fingering , 
I muſt begin with rudinients of Art, 
To teach you gamoth in a briefer ſort , 
More pleaſant, pithy, and effeCtuall, 
Then hath been taught by any of my crade, 
And there it is in writing fairly drawn, 
Bian, Why, 1am paſt my gamoth long ago. 
Hor. Yet read the gamoth of Horteyſio, 
Bion, Gamoth 1am, the ground of all accord : 
Are, to plead Hortewſio's paiſion : 
Beeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
Cfaut, that loves me with all affeCtion : 
D ſol re, one Cliffe, two notes haye 1, 
Elams, ſhow pitty or I die, 
Call you this gamoth ? turT like itnot, 
Old faſhions pleaſe me beſt, I am not ſo nice 
To change true rules for old inventions, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


And help to drefle your liſters Chamber up, (books, 


Luc, Faith Miſtrefſe then I have no cauſe to ſtay. 
Hor, But I have cauſe to pry into this pedant, 
Me thinks he looks as though he were in love : 
Yet if thoughts, B:avca, be ſo humble 


Seize thee that Liſt, if once I find thee ranging, . 

Hortenſio will be quit with thee by changing. Exu. 

Enter Baptifta, Gremio, Tranio, Katherine, Bianca, 
and others, attendants. 

Bap. Signior Lucentio, this the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petruchio ſhould be married, 
And yer we hear not of our Son in Law : h 
What will be ſajd, what mockery willit be ? 
| To want the Bride-groom when the Pricſt attends 
| To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage ? 

What ſayes Laucentio to this ſhame of ours ? 


Nick, Miſtreſſe, your Father prayes 'you leaye yout|. 
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'—— Ke. No thaie {ur mine, | mult foarſooch oe forc'c 
iTos give my hand oppos'd againſt my heart + +. \ 
{Uno a mad-brain rudes>y, full of ſpleen , 

Who, woo'd in haſte, and meancs to wed ar leiſure: 


{1 cold you I, he was a francick fool, a 


{Hiding his i.iccer jefts in bluar behaviour, 

And to be noted. for a merry nun 3 

H:'1l wooc a thouſand, point. the day of marriage , 
IMake friends, invite, yes and proclaim the Lancs, 

Yet never meanes to wed where he hath woo't : 

Now muſt the world point at poor Katherine, 

TAnd ſay, loe, there is mad Petrauchts's wife , 

IIf it would-plcaſe him come and marry her, + 
Tra, Patizrice good Katherine and Baptiſta too, 
{Upon my life Petrechio meanes bur well, | 

{What ever fortune ſtayes him from his word, 

[ſho'gh he be blunt, I know him paſſing wiſe, 
]Though he be merry, ysr wirhall he's honeſt, 

| ' Kate, Would Katherine had never teen, himthough, 


Bep. Go g'rl, I cannot blame thee now ro-weep, 
For ſuch an injury would vex:a (aint, - | 35 
Much more a ſhrew of chy. imyacient humour. 

. Emer Biondells, 

Brow, Maſter, maſter, newes, and ſuch newesas you 
never heard of, eee TH 

Bap. 1s i; new and old $50 2 how may that be ? 

Bio, Why, is it not newesto hear of Perrachio's com- 
| Bap. Is he come ? ; (ning'? 

Bio, Way nYy fir, 

Bap. What then > 

Bio, He is comming. 

Bap, When will he be here? ot arriba 

Bio, When he ſtands where I am, and (ces you there. 

Tra, But ſay, what to thy old newes? 

Bio, Why Petruchio is comming,in a new hat and an 
old jerkin , a pair of old bieeches chrice curn'd ; a paire 
of boots that have been candle-caſes y one buckled, an- 


Armory, with a broken hilt, and chaplfſ> : with rwo 
broken points : h.s horle hip'd with an old mothy ſad- 
de, the ftirrops of no k.ndicd : -befide poſt t with the 
olanders, and hketo mote in. the chine, troubled with the 
Lampaſle, infe&ted with the faſhions, full of Windega!ls, 
(ped with Spavins, raied with the Yeilowes, paſt cure 
f che Fives, (tirk ſpoyl'd with the Staggers , begnawn 
ith the Bots, Waid in the back, and ſhoulder-ſhotten, 
neer leg'd before, and with a halfe checke Bix , and a 
jreadfall of (heeps leather , which being reſtrain'd to 
krep him from tumbling , hath been ofcen burſt , and 
now repai:ed with knots : cne girth fix times piec'd, and 
a womans Crupper of velure , which hath twolertrers for 
her name, fairly ſer down in ſtuds , and here and there 
piec'd with packthred, =p 

Bep. Who comes with him 2 . .. 
- Bio, Oh fir, his Lacky , for allthe world Capariſon'd 
like the horſe: with a linnen ſtock on one leg, and a 


blew, liſt ; an old hat, and the humour of forty fancies 

prickt up in*r for a feather : a monſter, a very monſter in 

Re, and not like a Chriltian foot-boy,or gentlemans 
ckey. 


| Tre, 'Tisſome odde hrmor prickshim to thisfaſhion, 


Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparel'd. 
 Bap, Im glad he's come, howſoeyer he comes, 
Bron, Why fir, he comes not, 


oY ——— 


Exit: weeping. 


other lac'd : an old ruſty ſword tane out of the Town | 


kerſcy boot-hoſe on the other , gartrcd with a red and. 


Rap.  Did'it chou noc lay he comes ? 
Bion, Who, that that Petruchzo cane ? 
K ap. I,chat Petrachis came, . 


Bap. Why that's all one, C65: 15-1] 
Biox. Nay by S. Jamy,I hold you a penny,a horſe and 
a man 15 more then one and yet nct many... 
Enter Petruchio, and G Pane, i: 
Pet, Come, where be thele gallants, who's at home 3 
Bap. You are welcome fir, 
Per, And yet 1 come not well, 
Bap. And yer you halt not. | dh 
Tra, Not tv well aparell'd as I wiſh you were. 
Pet, Were it berrec I ſhould ruſh in thus: 
But where 1s Kaze? where is my lovely Bride? _ 
How docs my father ? gentles m:thinks you f:owng 
And wherefore g-ze this goodly company, 
As if they ſaw ſome wand ous monumenc, 
Some Com-t, or ſome anz1(uall prodig?  , :. .. . 
Bap. Why fir, you know this is your wedding day 2 
Fi. {t ere we ſad, f:aring you would not come, 
Now ſadder that you coae unprovided : 
Fie, doff this ha: it, ſhame e1 your eſtate, 
An ey-lore co oir tolemne feſtivall. 
Tra, And tell us whatoccafion of import. 
Hath all {5 long derain'd you from your wife, . 
And ſent you hicher lo unlike your ſe'f? 
Petr, Tec1ous it were to tell, and ha.ſh to hear, 
S: fficerh I ani come to keep my woid, _ 
'Thovgh in tome parc enforc:d to dig. efle, 
Which at more leiſure I will {9 ex.u e, 
As you thall well be ſatisfied withall, 
But where is Kate? 1 ſtay coo long from her. 
The mo:ning wears, 'tis time we were at Chuich, 
Tra, Sec not your B-ide in theſe vn:everent robes, 
Go to my chamyer, put on clothes of mine, 
Pes, No: I, belicyc me, thus Ile vie her, 
Bap, Bur thi's I cruſt you will. not marry hera,... .. 


 Per,Good ſonth even thus:cheretore ha done with words. | 


: To me ſhe's married, noc unto my clothes : 

Could I repair what the will wear in me, 

As I could change thete poor accoutrements, 

|? Twere well ſor Kazez and berter for my !:#, 

' But what a fnole am Ito char with you} _ 

; When I ſhould bid good mor. ow to my Bride? 

And ſeal the ticle with a lovely kiſle. 

Tra, Hz hath ſome weaning in his mad attire, 

We will perſwade hum be it poſſible, . 

To pur on better ere he go to Chu:zch,  —_ . 
Bap. Vie after. him, and ſee the event of this. 
Tra, But fir, Love concerneth us:oadde 

Her fathe Sliking, which to b:ing t» paiſe 

As before I imparted to your worſhip, 

Iam togera man whate re he be, . 

Ir skills not muck, we'il fichim to our turn, 

And he ſhall be YVizcentio of P:ſa, 


Exit, 


Exna, 


And make aſſurance here in Padua " 


Of greater ſummes then I haye promiſed, 
So (hall you quietly enjoy your hope, 


And marry ſweet Bianca with content, + | 

Lac. Were it not that my f:Ilow ſchoolamaſter 
Doth watch Biancaes ſizps ſo narrowly : 
'Twere good me thinks to ſtzal our mart:age, | 
Which once perform'd, ler all the world {ay no, 
I'le keep mine own deſpight of all the world, 

Tre, Thatby degrees we mean to look into, oP 
T: ® And 
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Bon, No fic,l ſay his horſe comes with him on his back, f 
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'And watch our vantage in this'bufineſle, 

' We'll over-reach the gray-beard Gremio , 

{ The narrow prying father Ainola, * > | 
The quaint Muſician, amorous L1tio, 

All for my maſter's ſake Laucentio. 

bee; 020501 © Enter Gremio., 
| Signior Gremwo, eame you from the Church ? 

i Gre, As wiltlmely as c're 1came from (choole. 
T7a.And isthe Bride-& Bride-groom comming-home? 
Gre, A Bridegroom ſay.y6u?'*tis a groom indetd, 

A grumbling groom, and that the'girl ſhall find; - * * 
Tra, Curſter then ſhe, why *tis 3mpofible. '- -<* 
Gre.. Why he'sa devil, a devil; «very fiend, -* 
Tra, Why ſhe!ss devil, a devil, the devils dammie, 
Gre, Tut, the s' a-Lamb, a Dove, a foot to him * - 

 Ple tell you fir -Lacentio5'when thePrieft Has 

| Should aske if Katherine ſhould be his wife, ma 

I, by gogs woons quoth he, and:{wore ſo Jond, +-;|_ ©* © 

That all amaz'd the Prieſt let-fall che book, «- * * J = 

| Andias he floop'd'againito tak#'#wps,c ooo 

| This mad-brain'd bride-groomitook him ſuch 's crfe!,: © 

| That down fell Prieft'and: book,/ahd book-and Prieft , 

Now take them ap(quoth he) ifanylift, © © ve 


| 
; 
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ſwore; 
As if the Vicar meant to cozen him : 
But after many: ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine, a health. quoth he, as if 
He had been aboard carowzing to his Mates 
After a ſtorme ; quaft off the Muſcadell, 
And threw the Sops all in the Sexton's face : 
Having no otheffteaſon, but that his beard: © - 
Grew thin-and hungerly, and'ſeemd-to aske 
His-ſops as he was "drinking :- This done, he took © | 
The Bride about theneck, and: kiſt her lips 
With ſuch a clamorors- ſmack, tat at the parting = 
All the church didiecchs: an@T ſeeing this, © 
Came thence for' very fhar-e, and afcer me, 
I know the rout is commingy ſuch'a mad marriage 
Never was before : hark, hark, I'hear the minſtrels play 
AY ISS Muſick playes. 
Emter Petnwehig, Kate, Bianca, Hortenſio, Baptifta. 
Per, Gentlemen and friends, T' thank you for' your 
I know you think to dine wi-hime to day, (pains, 
And have prepar'd great 'ſtore of wedding cheer , 
But ſo it is, my-haſte doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 
| , Bap, IS poſſible you will away tonight ? 
; Per, 1 muſt away: today before night come, 
Make it no wonder if you knew niy buſineſle, 4 
You would intreat me rather 90 then ſtay : | 
And honeſt company, I thank youall, 
[That have beheld me give away my ſelf 
To this moſt patient ſweet and virtuous wife , 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 
For I muſt hence, and farewell to you all. 
| Tra. Letus intreat you tay till after dinner. 
| Pet, It maynotbe, 
Gre, Let me intreat you. 
Pet, It cannor be, a 
Kat, Let me intreat you, 
| Pet, Tam content, 
| Kat, Are you content to ſtay ? 
|; Pex, Tamcontent you ſhall entrext me ſtay , 
12 yet not ſtay, entreat me how you can, 
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© The Taming ofthe Shrew. 
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' {If ſhe hadnot a ſpirit (to reſiſt; ©? 


| My houthold-ſtuffe, my field, my barn, 
|: T And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whotyer dare, 


Kate, Now if you love me ſtay. 
Pet, Grumio, my horſe, | 
Grs, I fir, they be ready, the Oates haye eaten the 

horſes, | ; os 
Kart. Nay then, - | 

Doe what thou canſt, I will not go to day , | 

No, nor to morrow, not till pleaſe my ſelf, 

The door is open fir, there lies your way , - 

You -may be jogging whiles your bootsare green +» 

For me, i'le not be gone till I pleaſe my ſelf, 

'Tis like you'llprovea jolly Tarly groom, 

Thar take ir on you at the firſt ſo foundly, - - ©. + 5h 
Per, O Kate content thee, prethee be nor angry." ©! 
K xt, 1 will be angry, what haſt thou to doe >- 

Father, be quiet, he ſhaWtay my leiſure; © _ 
Gre, I marryfir, now it begins to work,” 
Kat, Gentlemen, forward tothe Bridall dinner,” ] 

I ſee a woman may be'made a fool [9 215 fEh 


Obey:the Bride you that attend on her. 

Go to the feaſt, revell'and-domineer 3 
Carowſe full meaſure to her maiden-kead, * - © 
Be mad and merry, or go hang your ſelyes:_ . 

But for my bonny Kare, ſhe muſt with mer, * 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret, 
I will be mafter of what 'isrhine own, 
She'is ny goods, my chattels; ſhe is my houſe 


/ IA ; 
© Pex, They ſhall go forward Kate at thy commang, 


} F 


My horſe, my oxe» my afle, my any thing, 


Ile bring mine a&tion on the protigeſt he , * 

That ſtops my way in Padua: Grams 

Draw forth thy weapon, we are beſet with thieves, 

Reſcue thy Miſtreſfle if thou be a 'man : 

Fear riot ſweer wench, they ſhall not touch thee Kate, 

I'le buckler thee againſt a Million, Exeunt P.Ka. 
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones, (ing, 


Tra, Of ll mad-matches never was the like. 
Luc, Miſtreſſe, what's your opinion of your ſiſter? 
Bian, That being mad her ſelf, ſhe's madly mated, ' 
Gre, I warrant him Petrachio is Kated. 
Bap, Neighbours and friends,though B:ide and Bride- 
For to ſupply the places at the table, t 
You know:there warits 'no jnnkerts at the feaſt : Lucen- 
£10, you ſhall ſupply the Brideorooms place, 
And let Branca take her fiſters room, 
Tra, Shall ſweet Bianca praQtiſe how to bride it ? 
Bp. She ſhall Lxcentio : come gen.lemen let's go, 
Enter Gram; * | Exeunt, 
Gr#, Fie, fie on all tixea Jades, on all mad Maſters, 
and all foul wayes : was eyer man ſo beaten ? was cyer 
man ſo raide? wasever man ſo weary ? I am ſent before] 
to make a fire, and they are comming after to warme 
chem : now were not a little pot, and ſoon hoty my very 
lips might freeze to my teeth, my tonguc to the roof of 
my mouth, my heart in my belly, cre I ſhould come by a| 
fire to thaw me ; but I with blowing the fire ſhall warme| 
my ſelf :for conſidering the weather, a taller man then} 


Enter Curtis, 
Crt, Who is it that calls fo coldly ? - 
Gru, A piece of Ice : if: thou doubt it, thou maiſt| 


hea 


{lide from my ſhoulder ro my heele , with no 
greater 
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Gre, Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with laughs| 


(groom wants} 


Will take cold : Holla, hoa Cert:s. | | 


th 
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greater A 1Un, buc my head and my neck. A tire good Cx7- [22rſop and therelt : ler heir heads be flickly comiy'd, their 
ts. : alew coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an indifferent | 
Cur, Is my Maſter and his w.fe comming G-#m79 ? |{nir, ler them cartfie wich their left legs, and not preſume 
\ Gra. Oh1, Cartz,T; and therefore fire, fire; caſt on|co touth a hair of my maſters horſe tail, cill they kitf: 
'[nowarer. DS cheir hands. Are they all ready ? h | 
Cer, 1s1he ſo hot a ſhrew as the's reported, | Cur, They are. | 
Grz, She was good C artis before this froſt : bur thou Grz, Call them forth. 
know'lt winter tamics man, woman,and bceit : for it hath Car. Doc you hear ho 2 you muſt meet my maſter to 
tan'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreſſe, and ray ſelf, | countenance my miſtreſſe. 


_—Y 
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fellow Cartzs. Gru. Why the hath a face of her own. 
b Car, Away you three-inch fool, I am no beaſt, Cyr, Who knowes not that ? 
1 ([»Gr#. Am I but three inches > Why thy horn is a foot, | Gr#. Thou it ſe2ms that ca!ls for company to counte- 
"I [and ſo long aml art the leaſt, But wilt thou make a fire, |nance her * | | 


[or ſhall I complain on thee to our Miſtreſſe, whoſe hand | Cyr, TI call them) forth to credit her. 
:{(ſhe being now at hand) rhou thalt ſoon feel, ro thy cold Enter four or five ſervingmen 


;| comfort , for Leing {low in thy hor office, Gru. Why the comes to borrow nothing of them, 
{| , Car. Ipretnee good Gram, tell me, how goes the] Nat, Welcome home Gramio, 
| world ? Phil, How now Grams, 


Gr, A cold world Carts in every office but thine,and | FJoſ. Whac Graz, 
{therefore fire : doe thy duty, and have thy duty, for my | Nick. Fellow Grumio, 


|maſterand miſtreſſe are almoſt frozen todeath. Nath, How now old lad. 
Cur. There's fire ready, and therefore g02d Gramio| Gre. Weicome yoit ; how now you: what vor » fel- | 
thenewes. 2p low you : and thus much for giecting, Now my (ove | 
Grs, Why Jack boy, ho boy, and as much newes as | companions, is all ready, and all things nea: ? ES 
thou wilt. Nat. All things are ready, how near i< our maſter > 
Cur. Come, you are ſo full of conicatching. Gre, Ene at hand, alizhted by this : and rhecefoie bu 
Gre. Why therefore fire, for I have caught extreme | not------ Cocks patſion, ſilence, I hear my Mcſtcr, 
cold. Where's the Cook, is ſupper ready, the houſe | E zter Petrachio and Kate, 8 


|trimm'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs twepr, the ſerving-men | Per. Where be theſe knaves > Wha: no man at doo" |. 
intheir new fuſtian, their white ſtockings, and cyery offi- | to hold my (tirrop,n1r to take my norte > Where is Na- 

cr his wedd.ng garment on ? Be the Jacks fair within, |chamel, Gregory, Philrp. 

the Jills fair without, Carpets laid, and every thing in} A!/ Ser. Here, here fir, here fir, 

order? | Pet, Hzre fir, here fir, herc ſir, here fir, 

Car All ready,: and therefore T pray thee what newes? | You loggerheaded and unpollithc grooms : 


Gre. Fi:lt know my horſe is tired , my maſter and | What ? no attendance ? no rega*d ? no duty ? | 
L miltrefle fa1n out. { Where 1s the foolith knave I font Fetore ? 
4 Car, How > | h Gre, Here fir, as fooliſh as 1 was before. 
Sl Gre, Out of their ſaddles into the dirt, and thereby | Per, You pezant,ſwain, you horion matt-horfe drudge, 
he hangs a rale. . {| Did1I not bid thee mcert me in the Parke, . 
Car, Let's ha*c good Gramio. And bring along th? raſcall knaves with thee? 
f Gre, Lend thine ear. > Gra. Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made , 
p Car, Here, And GabriePs puraps were all unpink*t th heel : 
| Gre, There. ge There was no Link to colour Peter's har, : 
( | Cur. This *cisto feele a tale, not to hear a tate, | And Walter's dagoer was not come from ſheathing : 
5 I | Grz. And therefore *cis cal'd a ſenſible tale : and this| There were none tine, but eCFdam, Rafe, and Gregory, 
-| {Caffe was bur to knock at your care, and beſecch liſt-| The reſt were ragged, old, and beggerly, 
Jaing:now I begin, Inprimis we came down a foule h:1l, | Yet 2s they are, they come to m2ct you. | 
Jay Maſter riding behinde my Miſtreſs, Pet. Goraſcalls, go and fetch my ſupper in. Ex S2-. | 
Czr. Brth of one horſe 2 Where is the life that late I led ? | 
Gru, What's that to thee ? Where arc thoſe 2 Sit down Kate. | | 
c | Car, Why a horſe, | | And welc>me. Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoud. : 
, | Grz. Tell thou the tale : but hadſt thou not croſt me, E ater ſervants with ſupper. 
T [thou ſhouldſt have heard how her horſe fell, and ſhe un- | Why when 1 ſ:y ? Nay good ſweet Kate ve merry. 
i MI {4 her horſe : thou ſhouldfl have heard in how miery a | Off wich my boats, you rogues : you villains, when ? 
; [Place, how ſhe was bemoil'd, how he left her with the| It was the Friar of Orders gray , 
horſe upon her, how he bear me becauſe her horſe ftum-| As heforth walked on his way. 
{bled, how ſhe wadcd through the dirt to pluck him off | Our you rague, you pluck my foot awry , 
| {me : howhe ſwore, how ſhe pray'd, that nzver pray'd be- | Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 
| | fore : howT cri'd, how the horſes ran away, how her] Be-merry Kate: Some water here : what hoa. 
| {bridle was burſt : how I loſt my crupper, with many Enter one with water. 
| \f [ffing5:of worthy memory, which now ſhall dic in obli- | Where's my Spaniel Tr9:/ys? Sirra, get you hence, 
Jon, arid thou return unexperienc'd to thy grave. And bid my Coufin Ferdinand come hither : 
Car. By this reckoning he is more ſhrew than the, One K ate that you miſt kiſſe, and be acqua-nted with, 
| Grz, 1, and that thou and the proudeſt of you all ſhall | Where are my ſlippers? thall T have ſome water ? | 
nd when he comes home; Bur whar talk I of this > Call | Come Kate and wath, and welcome heartily : | 
Is Nathaniel, Foſeph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, S$u-' You horſon villain will you = it fall ? _ | 
2] i _ DR 3 b ate 
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K ate. Patience I pray you, *twas a.fault unwilling, 1 
Pet. A horlon beetle-headed flap-ear'd knave : 
Come Kare fit down, I know you-haye a tomack, 
Will yougive thanks, ſweet Kate, or elſe ſhall I ? 
Whar's this, Mutton ? 
x. So. I. 
Pet. Who brought it ? 
Ser, I. 
Pet, *Tis burnt, and ſo is all the meat - 
| Whar dogs are theſe ? where is che ralcall Cook ? 
How durſt you villains bring it from the dreſler, 
And ſerve itthus to me that love it not ? 
i here, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all : 
You heri(lefſe jolr-heads, and unmanner'd flaves, 
{Whzt, dc you grumole ? Ple be with you t:aight. 
Kate, I pi1y you Husband ve nor ſo diſquiet, 
The ne> was well, if you were ſo contented. 
Pet. 7 tel! che Kate, *rwas burnt and dried away, 
And Z expreſiely am forbid to touch it : 
For ic engznders c1oller, planteth avger, 
And vet: :r *ewere that bor! of us did faſt, 
Since of our ſelves, our ſer, are choilevick, 
"1 feed it with ſuch over-roſted Alcth : 
Be + 44i2nt, to morrowt ſhall be mended, 
and tor tus night we'l faſt for company. | 
Come will bring thee to thy Brid?!] Cixunyer, Exennt, 
Emer Servants ſeverally, 
Nath, Peter, didft ever ſee the like ? 
Perer, He k1:ls her in her own humour, 
Grs, Where is he ? 
Enter Curtis 4 Servant, ; 
Cxr, In her Chamber, making a termon of continen- 
{ cyto her, and rails,and ſwearcs, and rates, that ſhe (poor 
ſoul) knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak 
Jand firs as one new riſen from a dream, Away, aWay,for 
1 he'is comming hither, 
Enter Petrachio, 
Pet, Thus have I politickly begun my reign, 
And *tis my hope to end ſucceſſefully : 
{My Faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty, 
And till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe muſt not be full gorg'd , 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure, 
Another way I have to man my Haggard, 
{To make her come, and know her Keepers call : 
| Thar is, to watch her, as we watch theſe Kites, 
That bait, and bear, and will not be obedient : 
She eat no meat today, nor none ſhall cat, 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor tb night ſhall not : 
jAs with the meat, ſome undeſeryed fault 
1''le find about the making of the bed. 
And here Tle fling the pillow, there the boulſter, 
This way the Coverlet, another way the Sheets : 
[,and amid this hurly I intend, 
[That allis done in reyerend care of her , 
And in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night, 
And if ſhe chance to nod, Ile raile and brawle, 
And with theclamour keep he. ſtill awake : 
This isa way to kill 2 Wite with kindnefle, 
And thus I'le curbe her mad and head-ftrong humour, 
He that knowes better how to tame a ſhrew, 
Now let him ſpeak, *:iscFarity to ſhew. 
Enter Tramo and Hortenſio, 
Tra, Is poſſible friend Life, that. Miſtreſſe Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lacentro, 
I tell you fir, ſhe beares me fair in hand, 
Hor. Sir, to ſatisfie you in what I have ſaid, 


Ext, 


& Eg 


Stand by, and maik the manner of his teaching, 
Enter Bianca, 

Lac. Now Miſtreſle, profit you in what you read | 
Bian, What Maſter rcad you firſt, reſolye me that; | 
Luc, I read, that I profeſſe the art to love, | 
Brian, And may you prove fir maſter of your art, | | 
Lune, While you ſweet dear prove miſtreſſe of mM 
heart, 4 

Hor. Quick proceeders marry , now tell me I pny/ 


you thar durſt ſwear that your miſtreſſe Biance loydaliſ 


in the World fo well as Lxcentio, 

Tra, Ohdeſpightfull Love, unconſtant woman kin. 
[ tell thee Lo this is wonderfull, | 

Hor, Miſtake no more, I am not Life, 

Nor a Muſician as I ſ:em to be , 

But one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 
For ſuch a one as leaves a Gentleman, 
And makes a God of ſuch a Cullion ; 
Know fir, that I am call'd Hortenſio, 

Tra, Signior Hortenſio, T have often heard 
Of your entire affeCtion to Bianca, 

And ſince mine eyes are witnefle of her lightneſle, - | 
I will with you, if you be ſo contented , *f 
Forſwear Bianca, and her love for eyer. | 

Hor, See how they kiſſe and court : Signior Laceaty, 
Here is my hand, and hereI firmly vow | 
Never to wooe her more, but doe forſwear her, 

As one unworthy all the former fayours 
That I haye fondly Aartter'd her withall. 

Tre, And here I take the like unfained oath, 
Never to marry wich her, though ſhe would intreat, 
Fie on her, ſce how beaftly ſhe doth court him. | 

Hor. Would ail the world but he had quite forſwanj 
For me, that I may ſurely keep mine oath, | 
I will be married co a wealthy Widow, 

Ere three dayes paſſe, which hath as long lov'd mey 
A3I have iov'd this proud diſdainfull Haggard , 
And ſo farewcll Signior Lacentro, 

Kindneſle in women, not thcir beanreous looks 
Shall win ny love, and (o I take my leave, 

In reſolution gas i ſwore before, 


Tra, Milt:*fſe Branca, biefſ: you with ſuch grace, | 


As longeth oo a Lovers bleſſed caſe: 
Nay, I have tane you napping gentle Love, 
And have forſworn you with Hortenfio, 


Bian, Tram you je{t,but have you both for{worriml 


Tra. Miſtreſſe we bayc. 

Luc, Then we are rid of Lf. 

Tra, Tfaith he'll hayea luſty Widow now , 
That ſhall be woo'd, and wedded ina day, 

Biay, God give him joy. 

Tra. I, and he'll tame her, 

Bian, He ſayes ſo Trans, 

Tra, Faith he is gone unto the taming ſchoole, 

Bian, The taming ſchoole : what is there ſuch a place 

Tra, Imiſtreſſe, and Petrachis is the maſter, 
Thar teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long , 
To tame a ſhrew, and charme her chattering tongue, 


Enter Biondello. 
Bien, Oh maſter, maſter, I have watcht ſo long, 
That I am dog-weary, bur at laſt T ſpied 
An ancient Angel comming dowa the hill , 
Will ſerve the turn, 
Tra, What is he Bondello, 
Bio, Maſter, a Marcantant, or a pedant, 


C5 


{ he 1 aming of the Shrew. 
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I know not what, bur fornall in apparell, 
[n gat? and countenance ſurly like a father. 
| Lne, And what of him Tran? 
| Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
Wl [11 make him glad to ſeem Yincentio, 
And give aſſurance to Baptiſta Minola 
Asif he were the right YVincentio, 
Take me your love, and then let me alone, 
Enter a Pedant., 
Ped, God ſave you fir, 
| Tra, And you tir, you are welcome, 
1Tavcil you far on, orare you at the fartheſt ? 
Ped, Sir, ar the fartheſt for a week or two, 
Bur then 1:17: farther, and 2s far *- Rome, 
And ſo t© 3 ripoly, if God ler! -4e life, 
Tra, What Countreyiuan ay ? 
Ped, Of Mantua, 
Tra, Of Mantua Sir, marry God forbid, 
And come to Padua, carelcfſe of your life ? 
Ped. My life fir > how I pray ? for that goes hard, 
Tra, *Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua, know you not the cauſe ? 
Your ſhirs are laid at Venice, and the Duke 
For private quarrell *rwixt your Duke and him, 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly : 
'Tismaryel, but that you are but newly come, 
You might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about, 
Ped, Alas fir, it is worſefor me then ſo, 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Fiorence, and muſt here deliver chem, 
Tra, Well fir, to do you curteſie, 
This will I do, and this I will adviſe you, 
Firſt tell me, have-you ever becn at Piſa ? 
Ped. T fir, In Piſa have I often been, 
Piſa renowned for graye Citizens, 
Tra. Among them know you one Vixcentzo ? 
Ped 1 know him not, tut I have beard of him: 
A Merchant of incomparable wealth, 
Tra, He is my father fir, and ſooth to ſay, 
In count'nance ſomewhac doth reſemble you. 
Bion, As much as an apple doth an oyſter, and all one, 
Tra, To ſave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do youfor his ſake, 
And think it not the worſt of a)l your fortunes 
That you are like to Sir Yincentzo, 
His name and credit ſhall you undertake, 
And in my horſ2 you ſhall be friendly lodg'd, 
Look that you take upon you as you ſhould, 
You underſtand me far : ſo ſhall you tay 
Till you have done yonc buſineiſe in the City : 
If this be courChie far, accept of it, 
Ped. Oh fir I do, and will repute you ever 
The patron of ry life and liberty, | 
Tre, Then go withme to make the matter good, 
This by the way I ler you underſtand, 
My father is here look'd for every day, 
opaſſe aſſurance of a dowre in marriage 
Twixtme, and one Baptiſta's daughter here : 
In all theſe circumſtances Ile inſtru you, 
Go with mefir tocloath you as becomes you. 


E xeunt, 


eAtus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Katherina and Grumio, 


{ Wirh Scarffs, and Fanns, and double change of vray'ry,| 


| Gru, No, noforſooth I dare not for my life, | p | 
Kar. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite appears, 

What, did he marry me to famiſh me ? 

Beggers that come unto my fathers door, 

Upon entreaty have a preſent almes, 

If not, elſewhere they mcet with charity : 

Burt T, who neyer knew how to intreat, 

Nor never needed that I ſhould intreat, - 

Am ftary'd for mear, giddy for lack of ſleep : - 

With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed, 

And that which ſpights mie more then all theſe wants, | 

He does it under name of peifcet love : 

As who would ſay, if T ſhould ſleep or eat 

"Twere deadly fickneſle, orelſe preſent death, 

I prethee go, and ger me ſome repaſt, 

I care not what, to it be wholſome food. 

Gru, Whart ſay you to a Neats foot ? 

Kat, *Tis paſſing good, I prethee let me haye it, 

Gre, I fear it istoo phlegmatick a meat, | 

How ſay you co a fat Tripe finely broil'd ? 

K at, 1 like ic well, good Gramio fetch itme, 

Gre. Icarnotrtell, i fear *cis chollerick. 

What (ay youtoa piece of Beef and Muſtard ? 

Kat, Adiſh that I do love to feed upon. | | 

Grs, I, but the Muſtard is too hot a little. "+ 

Kar, Why then the Beef, and ler the Muſtard reſt, 

Gru, Nay then I will not, you ſhall haye the Muſtard, | 

Or elſe you ger no Beef of Grams. | : 
Kat, Then bothor one, or any thing thou wilt, 

Gra, Why then the Muſtard without the Beef, - 

Kat, Go get thegone, thou falſe deluding ſlave, 

Beats bit, 

That feed'ſt me with the very name of meat, 

Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you 

Thar triumph chus upon my miſery : 

Go get thee gone, I icy. 


_ JI 4 


E ater Petruchio, and Hortentio with meat. 
Pet, How tares my K ate, what ſw:© 1.5, 35 amo 7 
For, Miftris, what cheer ? 

Kat, Faith 2s coid as con * &, 

Per, Pluck vp thy iptrirs, io © 

Here Love, thou ſee'f* how 61:26 . 7: 

To drefle thy meat my ſelf, and biing i; 

I 2m ſure, ſweet Kare, this kindncfe mority © ; 

Whar, not a word ? Nay chen, thou loy'lt it ac. : 

And all my pains is ſotted to no proof, | : 

Here take away the difh, | | 

Kat. I pray youletit ſtand, | Wo | 
Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with thanks, 

And ſoſhall mine before you touch the meat, | 
Kate, I thank you fir, | 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie you are too blame ; 

Come Miftris Kate, I'le bear you company. x F 

Pet, Eat it up all Hortentvo, if thou loveſt me: J & 

Much g90d doit unto thy gentle heart ; 

Kate eat apace ; and now my hony Loye,' | 

Will we return unto thy fathers houſe, 'F 

And revell it as bravely as the beſt, 

With filken coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With Ruffs and Cuffs, and Pardineales,and things : 


With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this knav'ry, + 
With haſt thou din'd ? The Tailor ftaies thy leaſure, 


To deck thy body with his ruffling treaſure, 
| | Enter Tailor, 
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Come Tailor, lec us lee theie ornaments, 
| Enter Haberdaſher, 

Lay forth the gown, What news with you fir ? 
Fel. Heie is the cap ycur warthip did befpeak, 
Pet, Why this was monlded on a porrenger, 

A V<lver dith : Fie, fie*cis lewd and filthy, 

Way *cis a cockle or a walnut-thell, 

A knack, a toy, a trick, a babies cap: 

Away with it, com? let me have a bigger. | 
Kat. Ile have no bizger, this doth fit the time, 

And Gentlewomen were ſuch caps as theſe, 

Pet. When you are gentle, you thall have one too, 
And not till then. 

Hor. That will not ve in haſte, 

Kat, Why fir, Ttruſt 1 may have leave to ſpcak, 
And ſpeak I will. I am nochilde, no babe, 

Your betters have endur'd me , ſay my minde, 

And if you cannot, beſt you {top your cats. 

My tongue will tcl the anger of my heart, 

Or elſe my hcart conceiling ir will break, 

And rather chen it ſhall, I will be free, 

Even to the uttermoſt as I pleaſe in words. 

Pet. Way thou fai'ft true, it is a paltry cap, 

A cuſtard coffen, a bauble, a ſilken pye, 

I love thee well in that thou lik'(t it not. 

Kat, Love mz, or love me nor, I like the cap, 
And itTI will have, or I will have none. 

Pet, Thy gown, why I : come Tailor le: us ſee't, 
O mercy God, what making ſtuſſe is here ? 

What ? this a ſleeve? *cis like a demi-cannon, 

What, vp and down cary'd like an apple-Tait ? 

Here ſnip, and nip, and cut, and liſh and (lath, 

Like to a Cenſor in a Larbers ſhop : | 

Why whata devils nam? Tailor call thou this? 
Hor, I ſee ſhe's like to have neither cap nor gown. 
Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well, 

According to the faſhion, and the time, 

Pet, Marry and did : bur if you be rememvred, 

I did notvid you mar it to the time, 

Go hop me over every kcnnell home, 

For you thall hop without my cuſftome fir : 

['le none of it: hence, make your belt of it, 

Kat, I never ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, 
More queint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable : 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pet. Why true, he means to make a puppet of thee, 


Tai, She ſayes your Worſhip means to make a puppet 


of her, 
Pet, Oh moſt monſtrws arrogance : 
Thou lyeſt, thou thred, thou thimble, | 
Thou yard, three quarters, half yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou winter crickec thou : 
Brav'd in mine own bouſe with a skein of thred : 
Away thou Rag, thou quantity, thou remnant, 
Or I ſhall ſo be-meet thee with thy yard, 
As thou ſhalt think on prating whil'& thou liv'ſt: 
[ tell thee I, thartthou haſt nar'd her gown, 
T ail, Your worſhip is deceiv'd, the gown 1s made 
Joſt as my Maſter had diteRtion : 
Gramio gave order how it ſhould be done. 
Gra. I gave him noorder, I gave him the tuff, 
Tail, But howdid you defire it ſhould be made ? 
Gra, Marry fir with needle and thred. | 
T ail, But did younot requeſt to have it Cut ? 
Gru, Thou haſt fac'd many things. 
Tail, I have, 


| Go call my men, and let vs [trajght to him, 


{ ' -Ors. Face not nic : thou halt bray d many men,nax 
| not me ; I will neither be fac'd nor brav'd.l ſay untox 

| T bid chy maſter cur our the gown , but I did not hi 
him cur it to pieces, Ergo thou hieſt. 

Tai. Why herc is the note of the faſhion to teſtifie, 

Pet, Read 1:, 

Gra. The note lyes in's throat if he ſay I ſaid fo, 

Tail, Imp:imis, a looſe bodied gown. 

Gra, Maſter, if ever I ſaid looſe-bodied gown , (gy 
me in the skirts of it , and beat me to death With ag. 
tome of brown thred: I ſaid a gown, 

Pet, Procced. | 

Tai, With a ſmall compaſt cape, 

Gra, I confeſle the cape, 

Tai, With a trunk ſleeve, 

Grg, I confeſſe two ſleeves, 

Tai, The ſlceves curiouſly cut, 

Pet, I there's the villany. 

Gra, Error ich bill fir, error ich bill > T commandy 
the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up again, and 
that I'le prove upon thee, though thy little finger be-a- 
med in a thimble, | 

Tail, This is true that I ſay , and I had thee inplg 
where, thou ſhouldſt know it. 

Gru, I am for thee ſtraight : take thou the bill, oiy 
me thy meet-yard, and ſpare not me. 

Hor, God-a-mercy Grumio , then he ſhall haye w 
odd's. : | 

Pet, Well fir in brief the gown is not for me, 

Gra. You are i'th right fir, *cis for my miſtris, 

Pet, Go takeit up unto thy maſters ute, 

Gra, Villain, not for thy life : Take up my Miftrelk 
gown for thy maſters uſe, : | 

Pet, Why fir, what's your conceit in that ? 

Gre, Oh fir, the conceit is deeper then you think for: 
Take up my Miltris gown untohis maſters uſe, 

Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Pet, Hortentio, ſay thou wilt ſee the Tailor paid: 
Go take it hence, be gone, and ſay no more, | 

Hor. Tailor, Ile pay thee for thy gown to morrow,| 
Take no unkindnefle of his haſty words : | 
Away I ſay, conimend me to thy Maſter, Exit, Tal, 

Pet. Well, come my Kate, we will unto your fathers] 
Even in theſe honeſt mean habiliments: 

Our purſcs ſhall be proud, our garments poor : 
For 'tis the minde that makes the body rich, 

And as the Sun breaks through the dark<cſt clouds, 
So honor peereth in the meaneſt habit. 

Whar is the Jay more precious then the Latk, 
Becauſe his feathers are more beautifull? 

Or is the Adder bettcr then the Eele, 

Becauſe his painted skin contents the eye ? 

Oh no, good Kare : neither art thou the worſe 
For this poot furniture, and mean array, 

If thou accounted'(t it ſhame, lay it on me, 
And therefore frolick, we will hence forthwith : 
To feaſt and ſport us at thy fathers nouſe, 


And tring our horſes unto Long-lane end, 

There will we mount, and thither walk on foot. 

Ler's ſee, I think *tis now ſome ſeaven a clock, 

And well we may come there by dinner time. 
Kat, ]dare afſure you fir, tis almoſt two, 

And *cwill be ſupper tim? ere yon come there, 
Per. It ſhall be ſeven ereI gu to horſe : 

| Look what I peak, or do, or think to do, 
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'You are ftill crolfing it ; firs ler'r alone, 

'I will not go to day, and ere I doe, 

Tt ſhall be what'a clock I lay it is, \ 
Hor. Why ſo:this gallant will command theſun, 


Enter Tranogand the Pedant Adreſt like V incentis. 
Tra.. Sirs, iT his'1s the. houſc,plea {e-1t you thacl call. 
kaPeJ, I wharelſe, and bur I be deceived, 

Near twenty yearcs ago in Genoa. wars 


(t: T7 4, Where we-were Lodvets, at. the Pegaſ1 Ks © 
Tiswell, and hold your own in any caſe 
With-ſachaufterity as longeth co4 Farher. 

|  Exter Buondello, | 
Ped; I warranit you't but fir here comes your boy,*' 
I/Picre good he were ſchool'd,. von tk 
Fre, Fear you not him': firra Brondells, - 
weoe yourdiry throughly Tadviſe your ' it 


. Oo Eo - ——— 
—_— 


Bron, Tar, fear motive, ©? - if 40 
Tra, But haſt thon done thy errand to Baptiſ#a ? 
Bio" F'told hitnthat your fatherwwas inVeeice , 

And that you look*for him-in Padua. 

Tra, That's 2 tall fellow, hold thee thatto drink, 
| Herexcomnes' BapHiPa': fer your countenance fir.” = 
Enter Baptiſta and. Lucentio's and' Pedant booted | 
200214 - lc gpdbear-headett, Ov 
$5it; this is the gencteman TI rold- you of, = of 
{Ipray you ſtand good father t9-me now, © | + 
{Giveme Biexce for my patrimony.} 


jTo gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lacentis [ 
Made me acquainred with a'weighty cauſe * © .. \ 
JOflove berwcen your daughter and-himfelf : - ++ 
And for the good report I hear of you , " FA 
Pndfor the love he beareth to your daughter, + 
Pndſheto him ; to ſtay him not too long, 
{| amcontent in a good fathers care* | 
{0 have himmatcht, and if you pleaſe t5 like 
[No-worſe then T fir upon ſome agreement, © * + © 
[Meſhall you finde moſt ready'and moſt willing 
: With one conſent to have her ſo'beRtoiwed:: 
{For curious T cannot be with you 
gnior Baptiſta,of whom T hear ſo well. | 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in whatT have to ſay , '- 
Your plainneſſe and your ſhortneſle pleaſe me well : 
| isht true ir is, your ſon L«ce#tio here 
th love my daughter, and ſhe loveth him, 

Ir both d:fſemble deevly their affeions : 

And therefore if you ſay no more then this , 

hatlike a Father you willdeal with him, 
{And Faſle my daughter a ſufficient dowre, 
| The match is made, and all is done, 
| our fon ſhall have my daughter with conſent. 
Tre, I thank you fir, where then doe you know belt 
We be affied, and {uch aflurance tane, x 

$ [hall with either parts agreement ſtand. 
| Bap, Not in my houſe L«centio, for you know 
[> "cners haye earcs, and I have many ſervants, 
eld Gremio is harkning ſtill, - 

| d haply we might be interrupred. 
+ 74, Then at my lodging, and it like you fir 

heredoth my father lie: and there this night 


— 
—— 


Imagine *rwete the right Y incenting 2 nts ne 


f Ped. Soft fon fir by youreave, hiving come to Padua 


{And if you will tell what hath/hapned,- ! -': j 


bl b 
Tra. Signior BaptiSFa you are happily met 2: | 17] 


{command at all houres, J.:. 


| 
| 


| Send for your aaughter by your ſervant here, 


i Prieſt, Clarke, and ſome ſutf cienc honeſt witneſſes : 


jafternoon as ſhe went to the Garden for Parſcley to | 


; We'll paſſe che buſinefſe privately and well : 


wa 4 
T1 4 Aid. 2. 


My Boy thall fetch the Scrivener preſently, 
| The woulſt js this, chat atſoflender warning, | 
Youare like co have athin and flender pirrance, . 
Bap; Ir likes we well : TE WO EETIY, 
Cambio hie y_ home, and bid B:azca make her ready] 
| ſtraight: | | fo3 | 


Lucentio's Father is arriv'd in Padua, . » 
And how ſhe's like to be L=centro's wife; : : 
Bon, .T pray the gods ſhe may with allmy heart. 
j TC ; ZE EAT: L : Exit. 
Tra. Dally not with the gods, bur get thee gone. 


| | | Enter PHF. 75; 
Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the vay,. {ef 


We come, one meſle islike to be your cheer. . + | 
Comer, we will better it in Piſa, Oe v0 
Bap. 1 follow you, .* © | 2. 2 xenm. 


Enter Lucentio, aud Bioudello, | 
B 109. C ambio, | : : | 
Luc, What faift thou Biondells > | | 
Bond, You ſaw my Maſter wink and'laugh upon you, 
Luc, Briendello, what of that ? £ if 
Bioxd, Faith nothing bur has left me here behind 
w expound the jneaning, or morall of his figns:and to- 
ens, TY. i: Py 
Luc, T pray the moralize them.  . ./ Ez 14 
Biond. Then thus : Baptiſta is ſafe talking withthe de- | 
{ceiving Father of a deceitfyli Son. 
Luc, And what of him ? 
Box, His daughter is to be brought by youto the ſup- ; 
per. 
Luc, And'then > + 34 ron - x een 
Bon, The old Prieſt at Saint Lxke's Church is at your | 


; 
4 


Lac, And what of all this? TR. 

Box, I cannot tell, except they are. buſied about a 
countefcit aſſurance : take you -f{urance of her, Cu pri- 
vilegio ad Imprimendum (olim, to th? Church rake the þ 


Veearsy vr 


If this be not that you look for, I hav? no moze to lay, 
Bur bid Branca farewell forever and a day. 
Lac, Hearſt thou Biexdello, h | 
Bron; I cannot tarry : I knew a wench married in an | 


ES 4 ey I ” 


ſuffea Ra bir, and ſo may you fir : and ſoadien fir, my 
Maſter hath appointed me to go to Saint Znke's co bid 
thc Pricft be ready to come againſt you come with your 
appendix, | | Ext. 
Lac. T may and will, if ſhe be ſo contented : 
She will be plea&d, then whegefore ſhould I doubr : 
Hap what hap nay, I'le roundly go about her : gs 
I: (hall go hard if Cambis go withour her, -  . Exit 


Enter Petruchio, Kate, Horteuſio. | 
Pet, Come on a Godsname, once more toward ou} 
Fathers, | 
Good Lord how bright and goodly ſhines the Moon : 
Kate, The Moon, the Sun : it is not Moon light 
now, - | 
Pet. I fay it is the Moon that ſhines ſobright. 
Kat, I know it isthe Sun that ſhines (© bright, | 


Per. Now by my Mothers Son, and that's my ſelf, | 
| t 


—_— P—_y 
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It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what 1 lift, 
Or erc I journey to your fathers houſe : 
Go on, and fetch our horſes back again, 
Ever more croft and croft, nothing but croſt, 
Hor, .Say as he ſay«s, or we ſhall never go, 
| Kat, ForwardT pray, fince we have come ſo farre, 
And be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe : 
And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh Candle, 
Hence forth I vow it ſhall: be lo for me, 
Petr, I ay it is the Moon, 
Kar. 1 know'it is the Moori. 
Per, Nay:then- you lye * it' is the blefled Sun, - 
. Kat, Then God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed Sun, 
Bur ſun'irisnot, when you ſay it 15 not, 
| And che Moon changes evzn as your minde : 
What you will have irnam'd,-even that it is, 
| And ſo it ſhall be ſofor Katherixe. 
| Hor, Petruchio, gothy wayes, the field is won. 
Pet, Well,forward, foiward xxhus the bowle ſhould nin, 
TAnd not unluckily againſt the Biazz  ' | + 
-|Bur ſoft, Company is comming here, 


Enter Vincentio, - 
Good morrow gentle Miſtris, where away 2 
Tell me ſweet Kate, and tell me truly roo 
Haſt thou beheld a freſher Gentlewoman : 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks: 
| Whar. ſtarrs do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? 
Fair lovely Maic, once more good day to thee : 
Sweet Kate embrace her for her beauties ſake, 
Hor, A will make the man mad to make a woman of 
ſhim. 
Kat. Young budding Vi:gin,fair,and freſh,and ſweet, 
Whicher away, or wheres thy aboad? - 
Happy the Parents of ſo fair a childe ; 
Happier the man whom favourable ſtars 
Alots thee for his loyely bedfellow, | 
Per, Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
This is a man,old, wrinckled, faded, withered, . 
And not a Maiden, as thou ſai'ft he is, 
i Kat, Pardon old father my miſtaking eyes, 
That haye been ſo bedazled with the fun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemech green : 
(Now I perceive thou art a reyerend Father: 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miſtaking. 
Pet. Do good old grandfire, and withall make known 
Which way thou travelleſt, if along with us, 
We ſhall be joyfull of thy company. 
Vn. Fair Sir, and you my merry Miſtris, 
That with your ftrange:enconnter much amas'd me: 
My name is call'd V/#ceutio, my dwelling Piſa, 
And bound I am to-Padxa, there to viſit 
| Aon of mine, which long I haye not ſeen, 
Pet, What is his name ? 
Vin, Lucentio, gendle fir, 
Per, Happily met, the happier for thy ſon : 
Andnow by Law, as well as reverent age, 
I may intitle thee my loving father ; 
The ſiſter ro my wife, this Gentlewoman, 
Thy Son by this hath married : wonder not, ' 
Nor be not gricved, ſhe is of good eftec, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; - 
Beſide, fo qualified, as may beſcem 
The Spouſe of any noble " ſane ; 
Letyne embrace with old Yincentio, 


| And wander we to ſcethy honelt ſon, 
Who will of thy arriyall be full joyous. 

Fin. But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, 
Like preſent travellers to break a jeſt 
Upon the company you overtake? 

. Hor. I do aflure thee father ſo ir is. ' 

Pet. Come go along and ſee the truth hereof, 

For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous, E 
Hor, Well Perrxchio, this has put me in heart ; 

Have to my Widdow, if ſhe be froward, 

Then haft thou taught Hortentio to be untoward, Exy 


Enter Biondello; Lucentio and Bianca, Gremis ' 
is ont before. 


B;ox. Softly and ſwiftly fir, for the Prieſt is ready. 
Luc, Iflye Biondello , but they may chance to phe 
'thee at home, therefore leave. us. - Ext 
Bion, Nay faith, Te ſee the Church a your back, at 
then come back to my'miſtris as ſoon as I can. : 
Gre. Imatyaile Cambro comes not all this while, 


Enter Petruchio, Kate, Vincentio, Grumio 
with Attendants; | 


Per. Sir heres the door, this is Lucentio's houſe, | 
My Fathers bears more toward the Market-place, 
Thither.muſt I, and herel leave you far. 

Vin, You ſhall not chooſe bur drink before yougo, 
T think I (hall command your welcome here? _ 
And by all likelihood ſome cheer is toward. Kino 

Gre, They're buſic within, you were beſt knock loude 

| Pedant looks ont of the window, Þ©> ._. 

Ped, What's he that knocks as he would beat doyn th 
oate ? [ 
* Vis. Is Signior Lacentio within fir ? | 

Ped, He's within fir, but not to be ſpoken withall, 

Vin, Whart if a man bring him a hundred pound 
two to make merry wichall, 

Ped, Keep your hundred pounds to your ſelf, he ſlul 
need none as long as live, 9 

Pet, Nay , I told you your ſ>n was well beloved 
Padua : doe you hear fir, to leave frivolous ciraw- 
ſtances , I pray you tell fignior Lucentzo that his Fate 
is come from Pſa, and is here at the door to ſpeak wit 
him, "I f 

Ped. Thou lieft, his Father is come from Padus, 2 
here looking outat the window. | 

Vin, Arc cliou his father ? 8 | 

Ped. 1 fir, ſo his mother ſayes, if I may believe her, | 

Pet, Why how now gentleman : why this is flatkn 
very to take upon you another mans name. 248 

Ped. Lay hands on the villain, I believe he means! 
cozen ſome body in this City under my countenance, | 

Enter Biondello, 

Bion, I have ſeen them in the Church together, 
ſend'em good ſhipping : but who is here 2 mine old W+ 
,vs V incentio : now we are undone and brought to 00 
c IN2, 

Vin, Come hither crackhemp. 

Bron, I hope I may chooſe Sir, 

Y'ix.Come hither you rogue,what have you forgot me! 

Bon, Forgot you, no fir > I could not forget you ® 
I never ſaw you before in allmy life, . .. 

did'ſt chou nf 


ſee thy Maſters father, YVincentio 7 


Vin, What, you notorious villain , 
Bu 


*| es 


— 
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"Bjos, What my old worſhipfull 91d maſter > yes mar=- 


ſee where he looks out of the wndow © ' 
He beats Biondells. 


c 
p Vi. Is't ſo indecd ? 


ther me, | TS 
Peda, Help, ſon, help fignior Raptiſta,. © . 
Pet, Prechee Kate let's Rand afide and ſee the end of 


this controverfic. - 
Enter Pedant with ferugnts, Baptiſta, Tramo, 


Tra, Sir, what are you that offer to. beat my ſer- 
yant ? - 
:in, Whatam I fir: nay whar are you fir : oh immor- 
God's : oh'fine- villain, a filken doublet, a vetyer 
Joſe,a ſcarlet cloak, and a copatain hat: oh I am undone, 
]am undone : while I play the good husband «7 home, 
wy ſon and my ſervanr. ſpend all-at the Univerhicy. 
| 'Tr4. how now, what's the matter ? 
| Bop, What is the man lunatick ? * | _ 
Tra, Sir, you ſeem 2 ſober ancient Gentleman by 
your habit : but your words ſhew you a mad man: why 
fr, what concerns'it you » if I wear Pearle and gold : I 
thnk my good father, I am able to maintain Ir, 
1s. Thy father ! oh villain, 
Bergamo. NV a | 

Bap, You miſtake fir, you miſtake fir, pray what doe 
youthink is his name ? | is. = 
Vis, His name, as if I knew not his name : I have 
brought him up ever fince he was three years old, and 
lisname is Tramao, OD 

Ped. Away, away mad afſe, his name is Lucentio,and 
© i5mine onely ſon and heir to the Lands of me fignior 
Inentio, F, 
| Vin, -Lmeentio ! oh he hath murthered his Maſter ; lay 
bold on him I charge you in the Dukes name : oh my 
lonne, my fonne : tell me thou villain, where is my ſon 
Lacentio > 
' Tra, Call forth an officer : Carry this mad knave to 
bhe Jayle : father Bapriſta, I charge you ſee that he be 
=orth comming. | 
| Fin, Carry me to the Jayle 
| Gre, Stay officer, he ſhall nor-goto priſon, | 
| 3p, Talk not fignior Gremsio : 1 ſay he ſhall go to 
[t110n. 
| Gre, Take heed fignior Bapt;FFa, leaſt you be coni- 
erch'd in this buſinefſe : I dare ſwear this 1 the right 
F Went io, : 

Ped, Swear if thou dar'ſt, 

Gre. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. > 
a Then thou werr beſt ſay that I amnot Lyces- 
Wito, 
ol Gre. Yes, 1 know thee to be fignior Lucent. 
| 39. Away with the dotard, to the Jayle with him. 
Wl Enter Biondello, Lacentio, and Bianca. 
dl}. 7 ix, thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abus'd : oh mon- 
$ villain, | | 
Bioz, Oh we are ſpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny him, 
brſwear him, orelſe we are all undone,  - | 
Ext Biondells, Tranit, and Pedant as faſt as may be, 
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Lac, Pardon ſweet father. 
xm0fl| 7 in. Lives my ſweer ſon ? | 
1, fo Bias, Pardon dear father. Fo 
Bay. How haſt thou offended, where is Lycentio, 
Lig [on wc, Here's Lyucentio, right ſon to the right Vis- 
10, 
Bin 


Qrr— 


Bion, Help, help, help, here's a mad man will mur- | 


he is -a Sail-maker in 


That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 

While counterfeit ſuppoles blecr'd thine cine, . -+ .. 
Gre, Here's packing with a witnefle to deceive us all, | 
Vin. Where isthat damned villain Trevio, 

Thar fac'd and bray'd me 1n this matter ſo ? 
Bap. Why, tell me if not this my Cambie ? 
Bian, Cambio is chang'd into Lacestio, 
Lac. Love wrought theſe miracles, Bianc#'s loye 

Made me exchange iny ſtate with Trams, 

While he did bear my countenance inthe town 

And happily I have arriv'd at Iaft - -; 

Unto the wiſhed hayen of my blitſe : 

What Trane did, my ſelf enforft him to; 

Then pardon him ſwee: Father for my ſake, | 
Vin. Yle lit the villainsnoſe that would haye ſent me|- 

to the Jayle, - - | 
Bap. Butdoyon hear fir, have you married my daugh-| 

ter without asking my good will: _— 

| Vin, Fear not Baptiffa, we will content you, goto:| 

but I will in, to be reveng'd on this villain. Exit, 
Bap. And to ſound the depth-of this knavery, Exie. 
Luc, Look not pale, Bianca, thy father will not frown 

X. Exennt. 

Gre, My cake is dogh, but I'le in among the reſt, | 

Our of hope of all, but my thare of the feaſt. | 
Kat., Husband let's follow, toſee the end of this adoe, | 
Pet, - Firſt kiſs me Kate, and we will. 
Kat, What in the mid(t of the ſtreex 2 
Pet. What art thou aſham'd of me ? | 
Kat, No fir, God forbid, but aſham'd to kiſs; 
Pet. Why then let's home again : Come firra let's 

away. ES ES: | 

Kat, Nay, I will give the a kiſs, now pray thee Loye 

ay. ny 
Fol Is not this well.? come my ſweet Kate, 

Better once then never, for never toq late. _ 


ww 


, Exeunt:| 


Aus Ouintus. 


A. WY 


Enter Baptiſta, V incentio,Gremio,the Pedant, Lucentio,|. 
and Bianca,T rams, Biondello,Grumio,and Wid- | 

dew : T he Serving men with Trans 

bringing in 4 banquet,” . -. --, {| 


Lac. At laſt though long, our jarring notes agree, | 

And time it is when raging war is come, 

To ſmile at ſcapes and peri's overblown : 

My fair Bianca bid my father welcome, © 

While T with ſelfe ſame kindneſſe welcome thine : 

Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Katherina, © © 

And thou Hortentio:-with thy loving Piddow + 

Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my' houſe, 

My Banque: is to cloſe our ſtomachs EA 

After our great goodicheer : pray you fit down, 

For now we fit to chat as well ageat. ' 
Pet, Nothing but fir and fir, and eat-anid eat, * 

| Bap. Padya affords this kindneſſe, ſon Petruchio, 
Pet. Padaa affords nothing but what 1s kinde. -F 
Hor. For both our ſakes I would that word wete true, 
Pet. Now for my life Hortentio fears his Widdow. 
Hor, Then never truſt me if I be afeard, . 
Pet, You are very ſencible, and yet you mifle my|_ 

ſence : | | +: 


I mean Hortexto is afcard of you, 


wid | 


EI 


——_— 
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| The Taming of the. $h brew. 


by id. He __ Is giddy rhinks the world turns round, 
Pet. Roundly replyed. 
. Kat; Miſtris, how mean you that ? 
, tid, ThesT conceiye by him, | 
; Per, Conctives by me; how likes Hortextio that? 


| 


Hor. My Widdow fayes, thus ſhe conctives her tale. 
Pex. Very well mended : kifſe him for that , g good, 
' Widdow, 
Kat, He that is giddy thinks the world taxns round, 
I pray you tellme what you meant by thar,  * 
. Wid, Your husband being troubled witha threw, 
Meaſures my husbands forrow by his wor : 
"_- now you know my mcaning. 
K at. A very mean meaning.” 
id. Right, I mean you. 
Kat, Andlam mean ingced, relpecting you, 
'Per. Toher Kare. : 
Hor, To her Widdow. 
: Pet;! A'hundred marks, my: Teredopi her Yon! 
Sor. Thai 's'1my. office; © ' - 
| Pet, Spoke like an Officer * ha to thee hd, 
| ' Drinks to Forrentrs, 8 
| Ba. *How likes Grem1io theſe quick witted folks; ? 
Gre; Bdteye me fir, they Bur together well': 
Bian, Head, and but an haſty witty body, 
Would ſay your Head-and But were head and hom. 
Viz. I Miſtris Bride, hath thatawakened 
Bian, 1, but'not frighted me, therefore Feſt ſtep. As 
o2in, 
Pet, Nay that you ſhallnot ſince you have begun: 
Have at you for a better jeſt or two, 
Bian, AmlT your Bird, I mean to ſhift my buſh, 
And then 'perſue me'as you draw your Bow. 
You are welcome all, Exit Bianca, 
Pet, Sheath prevented me, here fignior Tran, 
This bird you ain'd at, though you hic her not, 
Therefore a health to all that ſhot and miſt. . 
Tra. Oh fir, Lucentis {liprt me like his Gray-hound, 
Which runns himſelf, and (Catches for tys Maſter. 
Per. A good {wift fimile;but ſomething curriſh, 
Tra, *'Tis well fr, that. you bunred for your ſelf: 
;Tis chought your Deer does hold you at a bay, 
Bap;-Oh;oh Petruchro, Tramo hits you now. 
Lutl I thank thee for char vird good Tran, 
' Hor, Confeſle, confeſſe, hath he not hit you here ? 
» @Pet, A has a little galPd meI confeſle : 
And as the Jeſt did glance away from me, 
Tis ten to one it maim'd you too, out-right, 
Bap. Now in good ſadnefle ſon Petruchio, 
I think thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all. 
Pet,. Well, 1 ſay no : and therefore for aflurance, 
Ler's each one ſend unto his wife, 
And he whoſe'wife. is moſt obedient, 
To come art firſt when he doth ſend for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propoſe. 
Hor. Content, what's the wager ? 
Luc, Twenty Crowns, 
Pet, Twerity Crowns. 
le yenture ſo. much of my Hawk or Hound, 
But twenty times ſo much upon my Wife, 
Luc. A hundred then, 
Hor, Content. 
Pet. A match, 'tis done. 
Hor, Who ſhall begin? 
Luc, That will I. 


| 


| Go Brondells, bid your Miſtris came to me: 


4 
4 


W 


FT 


' Hath coſt me five hundre 


Bios, 1 got. 

Bap. Son, I'le be your half, Bianca comes, 

Luc, T'le haye no halves: Vie bear ir all =_ wh. 
Enter Buondells, 


How now, what newes ? 


Bion, Sir, my Miſtris ſends you word | 
That ſhe is buſie, and cannot coine, 
| Per, How? ſhe's buſie, and cannot come : is that 
anſwer ? 


Gre, I, and'a kinds one wo : he. 


Pray God fir your wife ſend you not a worſe, 
' Per;'I 

Hor. Sirra Bioxdello, go and intreat my wife toq 
to me forthwith, Ext Biow 


. »Hor, Tam aEcaid fir, do what you cany: 
| - Enter Baowdells,; . | 

Yours will not be entraneuls Now where's my win 
, Bion, ſhe ſayes you have ſome goodly Jeſt inkang 
'She will not come: the bids you comexo her« 8 

» Pet. Wotſe and worſe, ſhe Will not-come : 
Oh vide, intolerable, nor to be indur'ds - 
Sirra Gram, g9-to your Miſtris, » --'- © 
Say I command. her tojcome to me, 

Hor, 1 know her anſwer. 

Peer, What? # 

Hor. She will not. 


Pe: The fouler fortune mine, and there an end,” 8 


Enter K atherina. 


== Now by my hattidam here comes. 


Kat, What is your will fir, that you ſend for me?. k 


Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortemtio's wife? 

Kar, They fit conferring by the Parlor fire, 

Pet, Gofetch.them hither, if they deny. to come, //; 
|Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their bucbandncs 
Away Iſay,andbring chem hither ſtraight, 


Lao, Here is 2 wonder, if you talk ofa wonder, - 


Hor, And ſo it is: I wonder what it boads. 


Pet. Marry peace it boads, and loye, and quiet is | 


An awfull rule, agd ear. hgh : 
And tobe ſhort, what not, t 


Bap.Now fair befall thee good Perruchio; 
The wager thou haſt won, and I will adde ' © ..\ | 


* 


Unto their loſſes twenty thouſand Crowns, 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For ſhe is chang'das ſhe had never been, 
Pet, Nay,1 will win my wager better Je 
And ſhow more figne of her obedience, 
Her new builr yertue and'obedience, 
"Enter Kate, Bianca, and Viddow- 
See where ſhe comes, and brings your froward Wirs.” 
As priſoners to her womanly i r(waſion: | 
Katherine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, - -' 
Off with that bable, _ through it underfoot. 
wid. Lord let me never have a cauſeto ſigh, 
Till I be brought to ſucha ſilly 
Brew, Fic what a. fooliſh duty, call you this ? 
Le, 1 would your duty were as fooliſh too : 
The wiſdome of your _ fair Bianca, | 
Crowns ſince ſupper tim. 
Biax. The more foole you for laying on my 
Pet Katherize, 1 charge thee tell theſe head(irong 
men, what duty they owe 09 ctheig Lords and ot 06 
Wide 


Bu 


: —_ ——— j_ 


e better, -. Tf 


Per, Oh ho, intreat: her, nay then ſhe aut wy 7 
1 come, = 


©'s ſweetand happy: .. | 


Exin 


_—_ — 
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DC Come on I fayggrd firſt begire with ker, 


Wid; She ſhall not, 


It blors thy beauty, as froſts bite the oh 


And inno ſence is meet or amiable, 

A woman moyv'd, is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty, 
And while ic is ſo, none ſodrie or thirſty 
Will dain to fip, or touch one drop of it. 


Thy husband is thy Lord, thy life, chy kedper, »- 


maintenance. .Commits his body 
Topainfull labour, both by ſea and land: 


[To watch the night i in torars, the day in cold 


WyliEhoy ly wame at bame, ſecure and hes. 
And cravesno other tribute at thy hands, 
my fair Woks, þ and true. obedience z | 

Te fins Pay Jr fox nf Ps orea {2 Cre 
| jet owes the Pr hy 

<Q dry 6 a don oats to her husp 
And whin the's froward, pecvith, fulkn, I 
— obedient to his honeſt will, 


Confounds thy fame, whirle-winds ſhake fair buds, 


wid. Coun, c come, you're mocking : we will ou no To offer warre where they ſhould kneel "__ Peace. L 


Thy head, thy ſoveraign : "One that caresfor has. - 


| Or jeck fog rules ſupremaey, andiſwa 
; Whes: they are bound-to ſerve, a obey. 
Why Are qup bodies faft, and weak, and ſmooth, 


Pet, I ſay ſhe ſhall andfirſt begiay nith her.” tt toyl and rronhle in thevorld, . 
0 Fe fer nas oh Darthrming mii ben {Bur thay out fofe conditions, and our hearts , 
And dart not ſcornfull's from thoſe 905, Should well agree with aur excexnall parts ? 
To wound thy Lord, t Ting, fromardunable wormes , 


My mind yan as big as one of yours, 
My heart, is great, my reaſon haply more, 
To bansly word for word, and frown for frown ; - 
'Bur'now.1 ſec our Launces are but:Rtrawes : 
Our flrength as weak, our weakneſſe paſt compares 
| That ſceming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are, 
| Then yale your ſtomacks, for it is no boot,.. 

Ang goes oi. hens below your husbands foot 2 
Int which dury, if he pleaſe, 
| My hand 1s zeady, may it doc him caſe, - 

Per, Why there's a wench ; Come ol and mY me 


| \ Kaze, 
| Le, Wellgo thy ways, old Lad, for they ſhalc bet. | 
Vin. 'Tisa good hearing, when children are toward, 
Lac. Buca harſh hearing, when women an rornad, | 
Pee, Come Kate, we'll to bed, 
We three are married, but you two are ſped. 
"Twas I won the wager, though you hicthe white ; : 708 
And beingy Winner, God give youg 920d night, "iS 
Exir P Petrachie. 
20 Hetil. Now go thy vayes, thou baſt ram'd 2 auſt] 
. Shrow. -.. - 
fl Luc." Yi 5g wonder by your leave,ſhe will ds rain'd al 
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What.is (he: but a fayle contending >] . 
raceleſſc craitgur. to, her loving Lox ard? a 
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 Alls well that ends well. 


4\' 1 


. eAttus Primus. Scena Prima-” ”— 


| Enter you "20M Copyr ol FRoſp Wien hi Mither aid c and atchieves her 5oodnefle. | '» 
| mite Lord. th all in black, . ©... Lafew, Your commendations, Madimny get frottl 
: reares. | 
* Hother.” ret : | Ao. *Tis the beſt brine a Maiden can feaſon hery = 
Ndclivering my fon "IE re, l vary 2 PoE” in, The remembrance of her Father never approac Ni 
+ hnsband, her heart, buc the tirahny of her ſorrows takes all (ivel.| 
Ref. And in going Madan, veep o're my | hood from her cheek, No more of this Helens, go to, i 
£ Father's death "anew ; bur'T muft-artend his| more, leaft it be rather. chought you affe&t a ſorron,thy 
Majeſtis cominand, to Ro am now in, Ward, EyCI- | tO have---- zl 
more in ſubjeQion, + i Hel, Idoe affet a ſorrow indeed, butT have itre 
.Laf. You ſhall find of ol King a | huband, Madam, Laf. Moderate lamentations is the right of the d 4 
you fira father,” He that fo benerally | is arall titnes good, | exceſſive grief the enemy to the living, | 
muſt. .of neceſſity hold his virtus_ to you, whoſe worthi- | Mo, If the living_ be enemy to che grief, the & 
neſſe would ſtirre it up where it wanted, rather then lack | makes it ſoon mortal, 
it where there is ſuch abundance. Roſ. Madam, I defire your holy wiſhes, 
Mo. Whar hope is there of his Majeſties amendment? | Laf, How underſtand we that ? 
Loaf. He hath addch's his Phiſicians, Madam,under | Ao, Be thou bleſt Bertram, and ſucceed thy Fact 
whoſe praCtiſcs he hath perſecuted time with hope, and | In manners as in ſhape: thy blood and virwe 
finds no other advantage in the proceſſe, but onely the | Contend for Empire in theeand thy goodnefle 
lofing of hope by time. Share wich thy birth-right, Love all, "rcuſt a few, 
Me. This young Gentlewoman had a Father, O that{ Doc wrong to none: be able for thine enemy 
had ! how ſad a paſſage "cis, whoſe kill was almoſt as | Rather in Power then uſe : and keep thy friend 
great as his honeſty, had ir ftrerch'd ſo far, would have | Under thy own lifes key, Be check for filence, 
made nature immortal, and death ſhould have play for | But never tax'd for ſpeech, What heayen more will, 
iack of work, Would, for the Kings ſake,hee were li- | That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
ving, I rhink it would be the death of the Kings diſcaſe. | Fall on thy hand. Farewel my Lord, 
Lf, How call'd you the man you ſpeak of Madam > |'Tis an unſeaſon'd Courtier, good my Lord, 
Mo. He wasfamous fir,in his profeſſion, and it was | Adviſe him, 
his great right to be ſo ; Gerard de Narbox. - - -Lef, He cannot want the beft..____ 
Laf. He was excellent indeed, Madam, the King > very That ſhall attend his love, : 
lately ſpoke: of him admiringly, and mourningly : : he was | Ao, Heaven bleſſe him: Farewell Fertraw. Ext, 
Skilfull enough to have liv'd fill, if knowledge could be Ref. The beſt wiſhes that can be forg'd in ya 
ſer vp againſt mortallitie, chonghts be ſeryants to you : be -altltery.. to my mo-| 
Roſ., What is it(my good Lord ) the King languiſhes ther, your miſtrefle, and make much of her, * | 
of ? Laf. Farewell pretty Lady, you muſt hold the credit] 
Laf. A Fiſtula my Lord. of your Facher, 
Rof.. T heard not of ir before, | Hel. Owterethatall, I think not on. my Father, 
Lef. I would it were not notorious, Was this Gen- | And theſe great tears grace his remembrance more 
tlewoman the Daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? \ | Then thoſe I ſhed for him, What was he like? 
Afe. His ſole child my Lord, and bequeathed to my | I have forgot him. My imagination 
! over-looking.l have thoſe hopes of her g0od,that her edu... | Carries no fayour in't but Bertraws, 
cation promiſes her diſpofitions ſhe inherits, which | I am undone, there is no living, none, 
makes fair gifts fajrer: for where an unclean mind car- | If Bertram be away, "Twere all one, 
ries vertuous qualities , there commendations go with | That I ſhould loye a bright particular ſtarre, 
pitty, they are yertues and traitors too : in her they are | And think to wed it, he is ſo above me | 
the better for their ſunpleneſle ; ſhe derives her honcſtie, In his bright radience and callaterall light, 
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Hil, I: you have ſome 
measke you a queſtion. Man is.cnemy t9-virginity, haw 
my we barrocado it againſt him ? | t 

Par, Keep him our. 


ml undermine you, and blow .youup,, | 
Hel, Blefle -our poor Virginity from: Underminers, 
and blowers up, | Is there no Military policy how Vir- 
vins might blow up men 2? | ; 

Par, Virginity being blown 
er be blown. up, : marry in blowing him down again, with 
Kite breach your ſelyes made, you. loſe your City, Iris ndt 
(politick., in the common-wealth of ;Nature,te preſerve 
Puginity, Lofle of Virginity, is-rationall. encreaſe, and 
[there was never virgin got, till virginity was-ficſt laſt, 
FLatyou were made of,is mettallto make Virgins... Vir- 
Paity, by being once loſt, may be ten times found : by 
Pcing ever kept, it is ever loſt.; tis too cold a companion : 
Wy-with't. 


a Viegin, | TE | 
far. There's little can be ſaid in't, *ris againſt the rule 
x Nature, To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is toac- 
We your Mothers ::which is moſt-infaHlible diſdbedience.. 


aghfted 
me. Virginity breeds mites, much like-a Cheeſe, can- 
nes \it ſelfe,ro the; very pairing, 2nd ſa dieswith foed- 
wg his: own Ronnck,... Beſides, Vixginity :is y_— 
moyd,,:idle. , .mafe.,of fdf-love £ which. is: tbe moſt 
Wbited fin in the -Cannon,. Keep i; not, you can- 


——_— 


—M Moſt 1 be comtorced, nat in his (ſphere ; 

| Thiambition in my loye thus plagues ic ſelf : 
The Hinde that would: be mared. by the Lion 
'Muſt dic for love. * Twas pretty, though a plague 
To ſee him every hour fic and draw. - | 
Hisarched arrows, his hawking eye, his curles 
[n our hearts table: heart roo capable 

Of every line and trick of his ſweet favour. 

But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy * 
Muſt anQifie his Relick, Who comes here ? 


Omer Parolles, | 


One that 8ocs with him. I love him for his ſake, 
[And yet I know him a notorious Liar, 

Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward, 
Yer theſe-fixr eyils ſar ſo fir in him, 


t they take place, when Vurues fteely bones. 


Looks bleak i*'ch cold wind : withall, full oft we fee 
Cold wiſedome waiting 'on ſuperfluous folly, 

Par. Save you fair Quicen, | 
Hil, And you Monarch, 

Par, No, -.. 

Hel. And no. - 


| Par, Axe you m——_ on-virginity ? 
ain of ſouldier inyou ; Let 


Hel. But hc afſailes, and our virgin ity though v8lian 


in the defEnce yer. is weak ; unfold us ſome warlike reſt- 


Par, There is none : Man :ſetting down before you, 


Hi. 1 will Rand for't'a littley though therefore I die 


but hangs bimfelf js a Vizgin : Virginity :mupthers 
G vane ſhould. be . buried ,in-.high-wayes out of all 


Imit,; a5 2-deſperate Qffcndgefle :againſt Nas 


Chooſe but looſe by*c. Out with't-2-within ten-yedres 


p | Make. ir | (elf two,- Which is a-goodly ificxeaſe , 
o e principall it ſelf not much the worſe, Away 
t ny 


* i : £ ; +8 ; - 3 $ 
ie How might one doe fir , to lodfe it eo her\own 


Might with effects of thein follow our friends, | * / 


down, Man will quickli- | 


|dieſt in thine pothankfulneſie; and chime ignorance makes 


Par, Let me fee. Marry ill, to like hun chac ne're is 


likes. 'Tis a cormoditie will loſe the'gloſſe wich lying. 
The longer kept, the lefſe worth ; Off with'e while *ris 


vendible. -Anſwer the time of. requelt,' Virginiry like 
an olde Courtier, weares iter cap.out of faſhion, richly 


pick, which were not now : your Date is better in your 

Pye and your Porredge, then in your cheek : and your 

virginity , your old virginity, is hke one” of our French 

wicher'd Peares; it looks ill, it cars drily,marry *cis'a wi- 

ther'd Pear : it was formerly: betrer, marry yer *cisa wi- 

cher'd Pear, Will:you any thing with it F 
Hel. Not my virginity yet © 

There ſhall your Maſter have a thouſand loyes, 

A mother, and a miftreſſe, and a friend , 

A Phaniz, Captain, and an enemy, 

A guide, a goddefle, and a ſoyeraign, 

A Counlellor, a Traitrefſe, and a Dear : 

His humble ambition, proud humility : 

His jarring, concord : and his diſcord, dulcert ; 


His faith, his ſweet diſaſter : with a world 


Of pretty fond adoprtious chriftendomes 
That blinking Cupid 'gotfips. Now ſhall he : 
I know not what he (hall, God ſend him well, 
Par. What one if aith ? 
Hel. That 1 wiſh well, *tis pitty, 
Par, Wars pitty >" 
Hel.. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, 
Which might be felt, thatiwe poorer born, © + 
Whoſe baſer ſtarres doe ſhut them up in wiſhes ,- 


And ſhew what wealone nwſt-chink, which never 
Recurns us thanks, > 9 5 


E nter Page, 
Page. Monficur Parelles, ; 
My Lord calls for you. 


I will think of thee at Courr. 


ritable ſtarre, 
Par. Under Mars T. | 
Hel. I eſpecially think znfler Afars. 
Par. Why under Aars ? _ IOESE: 
_ . HY, The watershath'{o kept you under, that-you muſt 
needy be born under Mars, | 
Pay, When he was-predominant. WF: 
Hel. When he was retrogadel think rather, 
Par, Why think you ſo? - > Howe ny 
Hel. You go ſo much backward whenyou fight, 
Par, That's for advantage. EET 
Hel, $613 tunning away;  ' ry 
When fear propoſes fafety : + | 
you, is 2 yirtue of a- good: wing, and I like the wear 


well, .- 
thee acutely: 2: I will» return parte Courtier , in che 


thou wilt be capable of the Courtters counſell; and un 
derſtand what advige ſhall thruſt upon thee, cle thou 
h farewell : When thou haſt ldſure, {ay thy 
thee away, far bes hy Bei Joy 
V 3 


[prayers : whery thou halt. none, 


Get 


* 
I ewe p—_—_, > 
» _ ——_— = PIR _ V4 4.4; * — — we wt. amt 


I—_—— AW $7 w— <..—_— 


The Court's a learning place, and he is one, . 7-4 


Par, Little Hellex farewell, if I can remember thee,' | 
: ; $196 2E 3 «i, £4 
Hel, Monkheur Parelles, you were born under a cha-: 
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which my inſtruction ſha ;ſerve 10 naturaljze thee? ſo 
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ſured; bur unſutable, juſt like the brooch and the toorh- | 


'J 
'T 


FOPYErw * wow wg 


nd POO roy ewes po 


But the compoſition that your:valour and foar makes in| 


Parell, 1 any; ſo. full of buſefſes/T cannot anſwer}: 


} 
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All's vel that ends Tell, 


| Ger thee a z 000d husband, and ulc > him as he uſes' the ; 
.| So farewell. Exit. | 
.* Mel. Our xemcdics oft in our ſclves doe lies 

Which we aſcribe to heaven: the fared skie 

Gives us free ſcope, onely doth backward pull 

Our ſlowdefigns; when we our ſelves are dull. 

| What power is it, which mountsmy love fo hie, 

That makes me ſee and cannor feed mine eye ? 

The thightieſt ſpace in fortune, Nature brings 

, To jayn a like,likes ; and kifle like native chings, 
Impoſſible be ſtrange atrempts:o thoſe 

| That weigh their pains in ſence, and doe ſuppoſe 

Whar hath been, cannot be, Who ever ſtrove- 

1 To ſhew her metir, that did miſſe her love? -- 

(The Kings diſeaſe) my project may deceive mey 


' | Burt my intents arc fixt, and wills not leaye me, Exit, 


> Flonriſh Co ornets. 7 
Enter the King of France with Letters, and 
12%.) /;*, Mowers Attendants. 
2 
K:ng. The Florentines nd; Sexoys are! by the cares, 
| Have fought wich equal! fortune, and continue 
A braving warre;. ._. 
| 7, Lo, 'S.. So 'tis reported fir, | 
Kin, Nay * cis moſt credible, we. here receive Its 
A certainty youch'd from our Couſin Auſtria, 
| With caurion, that the Fl/orentize will: move us/ 
For ſpeedy aide: whereiti-our deareſt fiend /| h 
| Prejudicates the buſineſſe, and wonld ſeem © «| 
| To, have us make deniall, lt nt 
'| 1.L£.6G, His love and wiſedome - : 1:5: 
: | Approv'd fa to your Majelty, may plead  -' 
| For ampleſt 'ccedence, 
'| &x, He hath arm'd our anſwer , 
| And Floggrce is deni'd before he comes : 
*{ Yer for our Gentlemen that mean to ſee 
| The T wſcar ſervice, freely bayethey leave <4 . 
| To ſtand on either part. 3 a. 
2. Lo, E. It may well ſzrve ; 
| A nurſery to our Gentry, whoare lick 
For breathing, and exploic.. . vv: Þ* 
King, What's he comes den ? 


ow 


Enter Bertram, Lafiv cd FN. 
x. L0.:Gi:Tr*is the Count Refills, my giod Lord, 


{Young Bertram, 

K:ng, Youth, thou bear'ſt thy: Fathers face; "IF 
| F-ank Nature rather. curiousthen in haſte, t//” .-:* 
| Hath well compos'd thee : Thy: Fathers morall | parts 

Maiſt thon inherit too': welcome 'to Paris,” '' t . 
Ber, My thanks and duty are your Majeſties. 
| K:». I wouldT had that corporall ſoundnefſe now, 
1 As when thy father, and my felfe, in friendfhip-: 
| Fi-Rtri'd-our ſouldierſhip : he did look farre: - 
jinto theſeryiceof the time, and was _: --.  * 

1 Diſcipled of the braycſt, He laſted long, 

But on us botki did hapgith Age ſteal on , ©: 

And wore us out ofa: Te:much repairs me. 
To:alke of:your good farher; fa his youth i © 
He: had: the wit, which T can well obſerve iz 

To'day in our young Lords: but they nay jeſt 
Till their ewn ſcorn return to them unnoted, 

Ere they can hide their levity in-honour + . 
$5 like 4 Ceurcier, contempr nor bitterneſſe 


= 


| fellow, . 


Were in bis pride, or tharpnelle, if they v were, 

His cquall had awak'd thems and his honour 

Clock to it ſelf, knew the true minute when 
Exception bid him ſpeak, and ar this time 

His tongue obey'd his hand. Who were below him, 


He us'd as creatures of another place, 


| And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks ; 


Making them proud of his humility, | 

In their poor praiſe he humbled : Sucha man 

Might be a Copy to theſe younger times 3 | 

Which followed well, would demonſtrate them now ; 

Bur goers backward, | 
Ber, His good remembrance, Sir, 

Lies 1icher in your thoughts, then on his tombe $ 

So in approofe livesnor his Epitaph, ©, 

As in your royall ſpeech, | 1 
K:ng. Would I were with him : he would alinish n 

(Me thinks I hear him now) his plaufiye words | 

He icatrer*d not in cares, but grafted them 


. | To grow there andto bear : Let me not live, 


This.his good melancholly oft began. 
On the Cata ſtrophe and heel of paſtime & 


| When it was out : Let me not live(quoth he) 


After my flame lacks oyle, to be the inuffe 

Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenſive ſenſes 

Ali bur new things diſdain ; whoſe judgementsare * 
Meer fathers of their garments : whoſe conftancies 
Expire before their faſhions : this he wiſh'd, 

I after him, doe after him with too : 

(Since I, nor wax, nor honie can bring home,) 


- | T quickly were difſolyed'from my hive, 


To give ſome Lavourers room, 
- 2.L,E, Youre loyed Sir, 7 
They thar leaſt lend it you, ſhall lack you firks 2 
ing. 1 fill a place I know'c, how long ift, Count, | 

Since the Phyſician at your fathers died > | 
He was much fam'd, 

' Ber, Some fix moneths fincemy, Lord, 

 Kis, If he were living, I would try him yet. 
Lend -me an arme : the reſt haye worn me our 
Wirh ſeverall applications : Nature and icknelle | 
Debareir at their leiſure; Welcome Count, © 


| My fon's no dearer. / 


"Ber, Thank your Majeſty, 
its ' Flouriſh, 


' >. "Emter Connteſſe, Steward, and C lows. Y 


| 
{| 
K! 


' Cog, I will now hear, what ſay you of this Gentk 
man, '. 
"208 Madam , the care'? have had'to even yot' pi 
tent, I'Wwiſh mightbe found in the- Kalender + my jt 
endeavours, for "then we wound our modeſty, and: mak 


jb 


| foule the 'clearnefſe of our deſervings, when of our 
' | we publiſh them, 


' Cox,” What do's this knave hete? Get you gone il | 
the _ laintsI have heard of you, I doe not all bell I 
*is my-flownefſe that I doe not : for Tkriow you lackn 


| folly ro commit them; and have” abilicy enough coma ab 
| fuch-knaveries yours; 


Clo; *Tis not unknown to you Madam, Lama fi « 


7 


Con, Well fir; 
Clo; .No Madam, - 


| 
|'Tis not ſo well char I am poor , though nar 


ng 
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{rill I have ifſue a by body , for they ſay Bainsare bleſ- 


|by the fleſh , and" he 
—_—.. 


DEED 


ks 
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abends well. 
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Ow 


we may. 
Conn. 
Clo, 1 do beg your 
Coun. What cafe?” **& | = | 
Clo, In Isbels*caſe'and mine own : ſervice is no heri- 

rage ,cand'l think Tfhallhever have the Elefing'of Gad, 


2 5 


fings. . wo | 

| Con. Tell me thy reaſon why thou wilt, Marry. ?: . 
Cle, My poor body Madam requires it, Iam driven on 

muſt needs goe that the devil 


t your worſhips reafon'? 


Cog, Is this al We | 
I haye ot 


” 


pearyoF 


oO 


O 


I: 
n 


Aw 1a 


* 


ous knave., 
Clo, A prophet, T Madam, and I ſpeak the truth the 

next way , for I the Ballad will repeat , which'men full 
ne ſhall tinde , your marriage comes by deſtiny , your 
Cuckow fings by kinde, 

_Cex. Ger you gone fir, I'le talke with you more anon. 
" Stew, May it pleaſe you, Madam, that he bid Hellez 
come to you, of hcr I am to ſpeak. 

Cos. Sirrah tell my Genttewoman I would ſpeak with 
ter, Heſlen 1 mean. | | 

' Clo... Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſhe, 

hy the Grecians ſacked Troy ? 

ond done, done fond, was this King Priam's joy? 
With that the ſighed as ſhe ſtood, b25 
d cave this ſentence then , among nine bad if one be 
$%0d, among nine bad if one be good , there's yet one 
in ten. | _—_— 
Cos, What, one 
} Clo, One good woman in ten, Madamywhich is the pu- 
Wyins a*th ſong : would God would ſerve the world ſo 
al the year, we'd finde no fault with the tithe woman 
I'weie the Parſon , one inten quorh a ? and we mighc 
Yea good woman born but o're every blazing ſtarre, or 
t an earthquake, *cwould mend the Lottery well , a man 
my draw his hcart out ere a pluck one. 


F 


go2d in ten ? you corrupt the ſong 


' | thought, I dare: vow for her, they touch'd not any tran- 
e: 


Clo. That inan that thould be at a womans command, 
and ger no hurt done, chough honeſty be'no Puritan, yec| 
ic will do no hurt; it will wear che-Surplis of humilicy 
over the black Gown of a big heart : Lam 010g forſoorh, 
the buſineſs is for Hellen to come hither; el 


: 


Exis 
( 0#. Well now. 7" SHS . 
Stew, I knoy (Madam) you loye your Centlewoman 
intirely, FO | % ca &eaol 
Cop Faith Ido: her Father bequeath'd her to me, and 
the her ſelf without ocher adyantage , may lawfully make 
ticle to as much love as ſhe findes , there is more owing 
her then is paid , and more ſhall be paid her then ſhe'll 

demand, i __ OT $a. 21, 
Stew, Madam, I was very late niore near her then I 
think ſhe wiſh'd me : alone ſhe was, and did commy- 
nicate to her ſelfe*her own words to her own cars: ſhe 
i 
ger ſence: her matter was, ſhe loved your Son : Fortane 
ſhe ſaid was no goddefs, that had put ſuch difference be- 
ewixt their two eftates : Love no gad., that would nor 
extend his might onely z where qualities were levell ; 
Queen of Virgins , that would (uffer her poor Knighr 
ſurpris'd without reſcue in the firſt aſſault or ranſome 
afterward : This ſhe deliver'd in the moſt bicter” toueh| 
of ſorrow that e're I heard Virgin. exclaim in , which I 
held my duty ſpeedily to acquaint you withall: ſithence 
in the loſle that may happen , it concerns you ſomething 
to know, | <ion@ 1 
Conn, You have diſcharg'd this honeſty , keep it to 
your ſelfe ; many likelihoods inform'd me of rhis before, | 
which hung ſo, cotrring.in the ballance, tha: I could ne- 
ver believe nor miſdoubr : pray you leaye me , ſtall this 
in your boſome , and I thank you for your honc(t care :. 
L will ſpeak with you further anon, = : 
| = - ExS$$:teward. 


Enter Hellex. 


e 
Old Cox. Even ſo it was with me when I was 
If ever we are natures theſe are ouis,.this chorn 
Doth to our Roſe of youth rightly belong : 
Our bloud to us, this to our bloud is born, 
It is the ſhowand leale of natures truth, 
Where loves ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth , 
By our remembrances of dayes fo1gone, 
Such were our faults, or then we thought them none: 
Her eye is fick on*r, I obſerve her now. 
Hel. What is your pleaſure, Madam ? | 
Ol. Cos, You know, Heller, T am a mother to you, | 
Hel. Mine honourable Miltris. wy 1 
Ol. Con. Naya mother, why not a mother ? when If. 
ſed mother, 
Methoughr you ſaw a ſerpent, what's in mother, 
T hat you ſtarr at it?, I ſay 3 am your mother, 
And put you in the Catalogue of thoſe 
That were enwoimbed m.ne ; *t.s often ſeen 
Adoptiorr ſtrives wich nature, and choiſe breeds 
A native flip tous from forraine ſecds: 
You nc*ce oppreft m2 with a mothers groan, | 
Yer I exprels to you,a mothers care : | 
(Gods mercy niaiden)do's it curd thy bloud . 
To ſay 1 am thy mother ? what's the matcer, Z 


young : | 


4 


(9#,You'l be oone fir knave,and do as I command you? 


[That chis diſtempered meſſenger of wer, 
- a o—_. 


—— 


| | Lana ts Gs. 
| 234 . All well zhat ends well. 
| The many colour'd Iris rounds thine cyec? _ [Didever, in {ogivea flame of loving Fg. 
-=--=-= Why, thar you are my daughter ? . ..  ]Wiſhchaſtly, and love deaxly, that your Dian 
Hel. Thar I am not- _ | . | Was both her ſelf and love, O theh give pitty 
Ol. Cox. I ſay Iam your Mother, To her whoſe ſtate is ſuch, thar cannot choote 
Hel. Pardon Madam, 0dr But lend and-give where ſhe is ſure to looſe ; , 
| The Count Reſ/ilion cannot be my brother : | | Thar ſecks nor to# finde that, ſearch implics, | 
I ani from humble, he from honoured name: - ; | Burriddle like, lives ſweetly where ſhedies. - _ 
No note upon my Parents, his all noble, | Cox, Had you nor lately an.intent, ſpeak truly, 
My Maſter; ny dear Lord he's, and 1 _.. TTogoto Pars ? | 
| His ſeryant live, and will his vaſlall die : | H#Hel. Madaml had. 
{ He muſt not be my brother, ; Cox. Wherefor#? tell true. , _— 
Ol. Cox. Nor I your Mother, | | /el, T will tell rrue, by grace jr felf I ſwear: 
Hel. You are my,mother Madam, would you were {You know my Father left me ſome preſcriptions 
So thar thy Lord your 'Son were not my brother, | Of rare arid proy'd cffe&ts, ſuch as his reading .. 
: { Indeed my mother, or were you both our mothers, _ And manifeſt experience, had collefted , : r . - 
{'I care no more for, then I do for heaven, :....... | For generall ſoveraignty : and ther he will'd me i 
So I were not his' fifter, cant no other, . . ©"; [Int heedfull'R reſervation to beftow them, a4 
| BurT Your davghier, he muſt be my brother, , ©, ., | [Asnotes, whoſe faculties incluſive were, -. +; 
O1.Cou; Yes Hellex, you might be my daughterin law, | More then they were in note; Amongſt the reſt, * |. , 
| God ſhield you meati it nor, daughter and mother . | - | [There isa' remedy, approv'd, ſet down, | 
| So firiveupon your pulſe; wharpale agen? To cure the deſperate languiſhings whereof 
| My fear hath Seth you; fondneſs ! now I ſee. . _ | | The King is render'd loſt, arr 1/1 
| The miftrie of your lovelineſs, and finde' wh Cox. This was your motive for Pars, was it, ſpeak? 
{| Your ſalt tears head, now to all ſence *tis groſs : -- |" Hel. My Lord, your ſon, made me to think of this; 
You love my ſori- invention is aſham'd .. | Elſe Pars,and the medicine, and che King, | 
Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſiin ' _ --. | Had fromthe converſation of my-thoughts, 
T9 ſay thou doſt not : therefore tel nie true, ", [Happily been abſent then, 
But tell me then *cis'ſo, for look, rhy cheeks Cos, But think you Helter, 
Confeſs it *rone to th'other, and thine'eyes ' | [IF you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 
See it is ſo groſsly ſhown inthy behaviour, | He would receive.it? He and his phyſicians ; 
| That in their kinde, they ſpeak 1t, onely fin -  -.|Are of one minde, He, that they cannot help him: 
And helliſh obſtinacy rye thy tongue” © They, that they cannot help: how ſhall they credit, _, 
That ttuth ſhould be ſuſpeCted, ſpeak, 1s'c ſo ? A poor unlearned Virgin, when the Schooles 
If it be ſo, you haye wound a goodly clelw : Embowel'd of their doctrine, have left off | | 
1 Tf ic be not,forſwear't : how ere I charge thee, {The danger to it ſelF, ill 
{As heayen ſhall workin me for mine ayaite Hel. Thare's ſomething in't ... 
j-Fortell me nf | More then my Fathers skill, which was the great'lt |. |! 
FM:!. Good Madam pardon me. | Of his profeſſion, that his good receipr, 
Cu. Do you love my Son ? { Shall for my legacy be ſandtified ER 
Hel, Your pardon noble Miſtris, Byrh* luckieſt ftars in heaven, and would your nonour 
Cox, Love you my Son ? But give meleaye to ſucceſs, I'de yengure - 
| Hel. Do not youlove him Madam ? The well loſt life of mine, on his Graces cure, 
'Cou, Go not abour ; my love hath in't a bond By ſuch a day and houre. 
{ Whercof the world takes note : Come,come, diſcloſe Cos, Do'ſtthou beliey'r ? 
| T he ſtate of your affeCtion, for your paſſions Hel. 1 Madam knowingly, 2 
| Have to the full appeach'd, | Cou, Why, Heller, thou thalt have my leave andlon; 
Hel, Then 1 confeſs | Means and attendants, and niy loving greetings 
Here on my knce, before high hcavens and you, - 'To thoſe of mine in Court, I'le ſtay at home L 
That before you, and nextunto high heaven, I toyc your | And pray Gods bleſſing unto thy attempt ; ( 
Sonne : Be gone to morrow, and be ſure of this: yn 
My friends were poor but honeſt, ſo's my love : Whar I can help thee to, thou ſhalt not miſs, Exemtit 
Be not offendzd, for it hurts not him | | * ſe 
So he is —_ of me ; I follow him not - My: WE: p 
y any token of preſumptuous ſuit, 1 I 
Nor wobld I have bird, oy I do deſerve him, | ; eActu 5 Secun a He 
Yet never know how that deſert ſhould be : $0 it 
I know I loye in yain, ſtrive againſt hope :' © RS 
Yet in this captious,and intenible Sive Enter the King with divers young Lords aking leaf | 
[ Rill pour in the waters of my love, the Florentine warre : Count Ryoſſe, a Sik 
And lack not to looſe ſtill ; thus Indias like ; Parolles, Floriſh Cornets, in 
{Religious in mineerror, I adore | King. Farewell young Lords, theſc warlike princip| 
(In Sun that looks upon his worſhipper, Donot throw from you ; and you my Lords farewell: 
{But knows of him no no more. My deareſt Madam, Sharethe advice betwixt you, if both gain, all 
Let not your hate incounter with my love The gift doth ſtretch it ſclfas *ris receiv'd, | 
For loving where you do ; but if your ſelf, And is enoughfor both, A 
' |Whoſe aged honour cites a yertuous youth, | Lord, G, 'Tisour hope fir, Tl | 
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And finde your grace in health. <a 31 

| + King. No no, it cannot Le; and yet my heart: 

Will not confes he owes the mallady PLN 

Thar doth my life beftege: farewell:young Lords, . 

Chether & live-or die, be:you theſons +: SS, 

Of worthy. French men : let bigher /taly 

(Thoſe bared thar inherit ber-the fall 

Of the lat Monarchy) lee that you come 

Not to wooe honour, but towed it; when: 

The braveſt queſtion {brinks: finde what you ſeek; 

That fame may\cry you loud: I ſay farewell. .. - 
L.G, Health at your bidding ferve your Majeſty. 
King, Thoſe girls of Italy, take heed of them, 

They fay our. French, lack language to deny 

If they demand 2 beware of being Caprtives - 

Before you ſerve, | 
Bo, Our hearts receive your warnings, 

King. Farewell, come hither ro me, (us 
1-14, G. Oh my ſweet Lord that you will ſtay behind 

| Par, *Tis not his fault, the ſpark, 

' 2. Lo, E, Oh'tis brave warrs. 

| Par, Moſt admirable, I have ſcen thoſe warrs. = 

| Reſell, 1 am com:randed here, and kept a coyle with, 


{Too young, 2nd the next year, and *cis too carly, 


| Par, And thy nminde Rand too't boy; 
alaway vravely, = 
' Roſſl, 1 ſhall ay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, 
Crecking my thooes on the plain Maſonry, 
Till honour be bought up, and no ſword worne | 
tone to dante with 2: by heaven, Ile ſteale away. 
1; Lo. G, There's honour in the theft, 
' Par, Commit it Count, 
2. Lo, E, Iam your acceſſary, and ſo farewell. 
|. Reſ. Egrow to you, and our parting isa torwr'd body, 
1. Lo, G, Farewell Captain. 
2, Lo, E, Sweet Monſieur Parolles, | 
Par, Noble Heroes; my ſword and yours are kinne, 
d ſparks and luſtrous, a word good mettalls., You 
ll finde in the Regiment of Spr2zz, one Captain Spx- 
je his Cicatrice, with an Emblem of war here.on his fini- 
ſer cheek 3 ir was this very ſword entreneh'd it : ſay to 
him Ilive, and obſerve his reports of me, 
 [,6G, Welhall noble Caprain. ; 
. Par, Mars doat on you for his novices,what will ye do? 
_ Refſ. Stay : the King, nn 6 x 
Par. Uſe a mare ſpacious ceremony. to the Noble 
Lords, you haye reftrain'd your ſelf within the Liſt of co9 
Cold an adieu : be more expreſſive to them 3 for they wear 
emſelves in the cap of the time,there do muſter true gate; 
t, ſpeak, and more under the influence of the moſt 
rcay'd ftarre, and though the devill lead the meaſure , 
luch are to be followed : after them , and take a moredi- 
kted farewell, gh 
Roſſ. And I will do ſo. | : Do” 
_ Pax, Wotthy fellows, and like to prove moſt ſinewie 
lword-men, E xcunt, 


on 


| | Enter Lafew. 


| L Laf. Pardon my Lord for me and for ny ridings. | 
King, Vie ſee thee to ſtand up. ardon, 
L.Laf. Then here's a man lands that hath brought his 


[[ would you had kneel'd my Lord to ask me mercy, 


And that at my. bidding you could ſo ſand up, 
' King. I would I had, fo I hadbroke thy pate 


. . Als well that ends well. 


| If ſeriouſly T may convoy my thoughts 


(us. | With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 


| Gerard de Narboy was my father, 
' In what he did profeſs, well found, 


; To empericks, or to diſfever ſo- - 


And ask't thee mercy tor'c, | | | 
Laf. Goodfaith a-croſs, bur my good Lord *cis thus, 
Will you be cur'd of your infi1miry 3 | 
Kivg. No, + 
Laf. O will you eat no grapes my royall fox ? 
Yes but you will, my novle grapes, and if ps 
My royall fox could reach chem : I have ſeen a medicine | 
That's able to breath life into a ſtone, 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance Canary 
With ſprightly fire and motion, whoſe ſimple touch 
Is powerfulltoaraiſe King P:ppex, nay | 
To give great Charlemasy a pen in's band 
And write to her a love-line, 
Kin, What her is this > | 
Laf. Why doCtor the: my Lord, there's one arriy'd; 
If you will ſee her : now by my faith and honour, 


In this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke | | 


Wiſdorne and conſtancy, hath amaz'd me more 
Then I dare blame my weakneſs : will you ſee her ? 


For that is her demand, and know her buſineſs ? 
Thar done; laugh well ar. me, 

Kiz, Now good Lafew, = 
Bring in the admiration; thagſy withthee- 


May ſpend our wonder too; or take of thine 
By wondring how thou took'k it, 
Laf. Nay, Ile fit you, 
And not be all day neither, 
Kin. Thus he his ſpeciall nothing eyer prologues, 
Laf. Nay, come your wayes. | 
Enter Hellen, 
Kin, This haſte hath wings indeed, 
Laf. Nay, come your wayes, 
This is his Majelty, ſay = minde to him, 
A traitor you dolooke like, bur ſuch traitors 
His Majeſty ſeldome fears, I am Creſſeds Uncle, | 
That dare leaye two together, fare you well, Exim, 
Krz, Now fairone, do's your bufineſs follow us ? 
Hel. 1 my good Lord, 


King. I knew him. 
Hel. The rather will I ſpare my praiſes towards him, 
Knowing him is enough : on's bed of death, 
Many receits he gave me, namely one, 
Which as thedeareſt ifſue of his praQiſe 
And of his old experience, th'onely darling, 
He bad me ſtoreup, asa triple eye, | 
Safer then mine own two ; more dear I haye ſo, 
And hearing your high Majeſty istouch'd 
With that malignant cauſe, whercin the honour 
Of my dear fathers gift, ſtands chief in power ; 
I come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleneſs 

King. Wethank you maiden; - 
But may no: beſo creduloys of cure; 
When our moſt learned Doors leave us, and 
The Congregated Colledge have concluded, 
That labouring art can never'ranſome nature 
From her unaydivle eſtate: I ſay me muſt nor 
So ſtain our judgement, or corrupt our hope, 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure maladie 


Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem. 


A ſcnceleſs help, when help paſt ſence we deem. 


; Hel. My! 


> 


_ 
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Hell. My duty then thall pay me tor my pains: 
I will no more enforce my office on you, 

Humbly increating from your rorall thoughts, 
A _modctt one to bear me back again. 

Ka, - | cannot give thee kflero- be call'd gratefull : 
| Theu thought ft to help me, and ſuch thanks I'grve, 
As one near death to;thoſe that with him live :' 

' Bur whar at full I know, thou know'ſt no. part, 

; I knowing all my perill, thou no Art. | 
{ Fe!l,. What I can, doe, can doe no hurt to-try , 

; Since you ſer up yourreſt *gainſt. remedy - 

| He that of greazelt works is finithar, 

{ Occ does rhem by the weakelt miniſter : , 

S> holy Writ, in babes, bath judgement ſhown, 
When Judges have been babes, great floods have flown 
From funple ſources + and great Seas haye dried; 

When Miracles have by the-grear'lt been denied. - 
Oft cxpectation failes, and moſt ofc there 

Where moft it promiſes ; and oft-it hits , 

Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpajr moſt thifts, 

Kin, 1 muſt not hear thee, fare thee well kind maid, 
Thy pains nat us'd, muſt -by'thy {elf be paid, 

Proffters not took, reap thanks for their reward. 
Hell, Inſpired Merit fo by breath is bard : | 

It is not fo with him t things knowes 

As *tis with us, thar ſqu#r&®Outr gueſſe by ſhowes : 

But molt it is preſumption in us, when 

The help of heaven we count the a&t of men, 

Dear fir, to my endeayours giye conſent , 

Of heaven, not me, make'an experiment. 

.I am notan Impoſtor, that proclaim 

| My ſelf agzinlt the levill of mine aime, 

But know, I think; and think I-know molt ſure, 

My arr is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 

King. Art thou ſo confident ? Within what ſpace 
Hop'lt thou my cure? | - 

Hel, The greateſt grace lending gracc , 

Ere twice the horſes of the ſun ſhall bring 

Their fiery toxcher his diurnall ring. 

 Ere twice in murke and occidentall damp 

Moiſt Heſpernas hath quench'd her ſleepy Lamp : 

Or four and twenty times the Pilots glaſſe 

Hath told the thieviſh minutes, how they paſſe: 
Whar i$ infirm, from your ſound parts thall flie, 
Health thall live free, and ſickneſle freely dic. 

K1zg, Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
Wohar car'lt thou venture ? 

Hel. Taxe of impudence, 

A {trumpets boldnefſe, a divulged ſhame 
Traduc'd by odious ballads : my maidens name 
Seard otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended 
With vileſt torture, let my life be ended, 

Kin, Me thinks in thee ſome bl:ſſed ſpirit doth ſpeak 
His powerfull ſound, wherein an organ weak : 
And what impoſlibilicy would ſlay 
In common ſenſe, ſence ſaves another way : 

Thy life is dear, for all that life can rate 
Werth name of life, in rhee hath eſtimace : 
Youth, beauty, wiſedome, courage, all 
[Thar happineſſe and prime, can happy call : 
{Thou this to hazard, needs mult intunate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrous deſperate : 
y1Sweet praCtiſer, Thy Phyfick I willtry , 
That miniſters thine own death if F dic. 
. Hel, IfI breaktime,or flinch in property 
{Of what I ſpoke, unputtied let me die, 


py ENT 


| the pin-butrock, the quatch-butrock, the brawn-buttodh 


And well delerv'd : not helping, death's my: fee, 
Bur 1f I help, what doe you promiſe me.' 
Kin; Make thy demand, 
Hel. Bur will you make iteven ? 
Kun, 1 any Scepter, and my hopes of help, 
Hel, Then ſhalt thou give \me with thy kingly hand 
Whar husdand in'thy power I will command : l 
Exempred be from me the arrogance' | * oh 
To chooſe from forth the royall. blood of France;: -: 
My low and humble name to-propagate '/ | | 
With any branch or inage of thy tare : :-: /- D 
Bur ſuch a one- thy vaſſall, whom T1 know 
Is free for me to aske, thee to beſtow. 1.20 
Kin. Here is my hand, the premiſcs obſery'd 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd : 
So make the choyce' of thine own time, for I 
Thy reſolv'd Patient, on thee till relie ; 
More ſhould I queſtion thee,'and more I mult, 
Though more to know, could not be moreto truſt « 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, but reſt 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. 
Give me ſome help here hoa, if thou proceed , 
As high as word, wy deed ſhall match thy deed. 
E xenx | 


I 


Enter Counteſſe, aud Clows. 


Lady. Come 2n\fir, I ſhall now put you to the heigh| 
of your breeding. | | 
| Clown, I will ſhew my ſelf highly fed, and lonjj 
taught, I know my bufineſle is Lut to the Court, | 
Lady. To the Court, why what place make you ſpec 


all, when you pur off that with ſuch contempr, bur to u 
Court ? | 

Clo, Truly, Madan), if God haye lent a man any may 
ners, he may eafily put it off at Court : he that cannet 
make a legge, put off's cap, kifſe his hand, and ſayns 
thing, has neither legge,hands, lip, nor cap ; and index 
ſuch a fellow, to ſay preciſely, were not for the 
bur for me, I haye an anſwer will ſcrye all men. 

Lady. Marry that's a bountifull anſwer that firs al 
queſtions, 


C/o, It is like a Barbers Chair, that fits all Eutods] 


or any buttock, | 

Lady. Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions? | 

Clo. As fitas ten groats is for the hand of an At 
as your French Crown for your Taffaty :Punk, as Ti 
Ruſh for Tom's fore-finger, as a Pancake for Shrow- 
tueſday, a Morris for May.day, as the naile ro his hol 
the Cuckold to his Hornzas a ſcotding Quiean to a rat- 
ling Knave, as the Nuns lipto the Friar's mouth, nay,# 
the Pudding to his skin, ' 

Lady. Have. you, I ſay,an anſwer of ſuch fineſſe fo 
all queſtions? 

Cle. From below your Duke, to beneath your Con-| i | 
ſable, it will fit any queſtion, | | 

Lady. Tt muſt be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous fa, 
that muſt fit all demands, 

Clo, Bur a trifle neither in good faith, if the learned 
ſhould ſpeak truth of it : here ir is, and all that be 
to'r, Aske me if I ama Courtier,ic ſhall doe you no ham 
to learn. : 

Lady, To be young again if we could: I will be 3 
fool in queſtion , hoping to be the wiſer by your W| 


\wer, 
Loh: 


On 
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iT pray you tir, are you 2 Courtier ? : | 
| *Cfo. O Lord fir there's a ſimple putting off : morezmore, 
!/\ hundred of them. EIT TREES 
| 7,4, Sir I am a poor friend of yours, thar loyes you. 
Clo. OLord fir, thick, thick, ſpare not me. + 

La, I think fir 5 you can eat none of this homely 


OWlmcat. © | 23 
WM /, O Lord fir 5 nay put me too'r, I warrant you 


4 me. bs 
| Ch, Moſt fruitfully 


La, You were lately whipr, fir, as I think. 
Cle. O Lord, fir, ſpare not me; : © 5 :} 
Le, Do youcry, O Lord fir,: ar your whipping', and 
fparenorme ? Indeed your, O Lord fir, is very ſequent 
to your whipping ::you would anſwer yery well toa: whip» 
pink if you wete bur boiind too'r,  @ 20»: 
l* Oo, I rie're had worſe ick in my life in my 3: O Lord 
| Gr : I ſee things may ſerve long, but:not ſerve ever. 
| Le, I'phy the noble huſwife with the time, to enter- 
{tain it ſo merrily 'with'a foole. 
| Cl, OLord fir, why there't ſerves well agen. '.' . 
| Ls, Andend; fir to your buſineſſe: give Helles this, 
And urge hero a preſent anſwer.back, [1s 
Commend me'to my kinſmen, and my ſon, 
This is not much, EL TENOT 
| Clo, Not much commendation to them, _ . 
Ls, Not much imployment for you, you underſtand 


FE, 


7, Lam there, before my legs. 
Le, Haſt you agen, ETPENETe 


Extunt, 
Eittr Count, Lafew, and Parolles; 


1 01. Laf: They ſay miracles ate paſt, and we bave our 
IPhiloſophicall perſon.,. to make«moderne and familiar 
\things ſupernaturall and cauſelefſſe. :Hence 1s it, that we 
{irake trifles of cerrours, enſconfing our ſelvesinto ſeem- 
ſing knowledge ,. when we ſhould ſubmit _'our -felyes to an 
{unknown fear. 5A ETA 

Par. Why *tis the rareſt argument of wonder, that 
;ſhach ſhot out in our latter times, E IR 
| Rf. And ſo cis, trad tn 
| OL, Laf. To be relinquiſh'd of the Artiſts. 
| Par, *$0T ſay both of Galerand Paracelſms, .\ 
[OL Laf. Ofallthe learned and authencick fellows, 
I} Par. Right, ſol ſay. ) 
j 01. Laf. That gave him out incureable. 


_— 


t'* Par," Why there *ris, loſay I too; 

4-0, Laf. Not to be help'd. 4 

F Par; Right ;as *twerea man aflur'd of a--<---- 

| O1.Laf. Uncertain life, and:ſure death, | 

5 Par, Juſt you-fay well:-ſo would I have ſaid, 

\FOLLaf. Tmay truly fay ; it isa novelty to the world, | 

[© Par, Tris indeed if | yoir-wiil have: it in the ſhewing, 

(jou ſhall read/ic inowhat doyecall.there, _'> it + ,{ 

| _ if. Aſhewingof heavenly effec in an earthly 

| Par, That's it, I would have faid, the very ſame. 

1 07:Laf. 'Why your, Dolphin is not luſtier : forme I 

peak in reſpect 34 

©; Per.” Nay*tis ſtrange, *tis yery ſtrange, that- is the 

\Priefand the tedious of it,and he's of a moſt facinerious 
pit; that wilt riot acknowledge it to be the--s--e - * 

1, O1.Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

1 Par.-I, fo I ſay. ne] 


. 
. 


| ORLAf; In nioft weakens: 
. *&r, And debile miniſter great power y great tran- | 


Y 


o 


| I have to uſe ; thy frank election make, | 
| Thou haſt power to chooſe, and they nonetoforſake, . 


And to impartiall Jove,that:God molt high 


| Her thatſo, wiſhes, and her humble love, 


- Hel; My wiſhreceive,. . 


be made; then onely the recoViy of the King, as al DCoochk 
O/!. Laf. Generally thankfull, | 


Enter Ring, Helen, and attendants. | 

Par. I would haye ſaid it, - you ſaid well : here comes 
the King, ; 3 

Ol. Loaf. Luſtick, as the Dutchman fayes : 1'le like 
a maid the better while I haye a tooth.in my head ; why 
he's able to lead her to a; Carranto, | 

Par. Mor du vinager,.is not this Heles > 

OL. Laf. Fore God Irhink dT +... .; 

K:ig. Go call before me all the Lords in Court 
Sit, my preſerver, by thy patients fide, * 
And with this healthfull hand whoſe baniſh'd ſence 
Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis' gift, 
Which bur attends thy naming. 


. 4. Emer three or four Lords... - _- 
Fair Maid, ſend forth thine eye, this yourhfull parcell 
Of Noble Batchetlors, ftanil ar my beſtowing, 


Ore whom both Soveraigne power, and fathers voice 


Hel. To each of you, ong fajr and yertuous Miftris ; 
Fall when love pleaſe : marry to each, but one, 

Ol.Laf. T'de give bay curtall, and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were Eroken then theſe boyes, 
And writ as little beard, ON 

King, Peruſe them well: _ ff | 
Not one of thoſe, but had a Noble father. . | 

Ks 2 | She addreſſes her to a Lord, | 

Hel, Gentlemen, heaven hath through me , reſtor'd 
the King to health, | 
. All, We underſtand it, and thank heaven for you, 

Hel. Iama fimple Maid, and therein wealthieſt, 
That TI proteſt ; I fimply ama maid: 
Pleeſe ir your Majeſty, I haye done already : 

The bluſhes in my checks thus whiſper me. + | 
' Kin. Webluſh that thou ſhouldſt chooſe,but be refuſed; 
Let not white death fit on. thy. checks for ever, 
We'll ne're come there again, 
Make choice and ſee, _. _ - 
Who ſhuns thy love, ſhuns all his love in me. 

Hel. Now Dian fromthy Altar do I fly, 


Do my fighes ſtream : Sir, will you hear my ſuit ? 

1. Zo, Andgrantit, _ | 
Hel. Thanks fir, all the reſt is mute. ., 

Ol. Laf. Thad rather be in this choice, then throw 

A deauſ-ace for-my life, . © + 
Hel. The honour fir, that flames in your fair eyes, . 

Before I ſpeak too threatningly replyes : 

Love make your fortunes, twenty times aboye 


2. Lo; No better jf you pleaſe, 
Which great Jove grant, and ſol take my leave, 
' -OL af. Do all they deny her ? And they were ſons 
of mine, I'de have them whip'd, or I would ſend them 
to*th Turk'to make Eunuches of. | | 

Hel. Be not afraid-that T:your.hand ſhould 
T'le never do you wrong for your own ſake: 
Bleffing upon your yowes, and in your bed 


take, 


ce, Which ſhould indeed giye us a further uſe to 


Finde fairer fortune, if you ere wed,  _ 
Ol. Laf. Theſe boycs are boyes of Ice, they'le TLRs 
| ve 
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haue her : ſure they are baſtaids ro the Enzliſh,the French Shall weigh thee to tne beam : That wilt not know, 4 
ne're 99 em. [c is in Us to plant thine Honour, where | 
| Hel. You arc too young, too happy, and too good | We pleaſe to have it grow, Check thy contempt, 
To make your ſon ovt of my bloud, Obey Our will, which travells 1n thy good: 
4. Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo, Believe not thy diſdain, but preſently 
Ol. Lord, There's one grape yet, I am ſare my father | Do thine own fortunes that obedient right 
drunk wine, But if thou be*ft nor an aſle, I am a youth | Which both thy duty owes, and our power claims, . | 
of fourteen : T have known thee already. Or I will throw thee from my cares for ever | 
Hel. 1 dare nox ſay I take, but I give Into the ſtaggers and careleſle lapſe 4 
Me and my ſervice, ever whiP{t I ye Of youth and ignorance : both my revenge and hate 
Into your guiding power : This is the man. | Loofing upon thee, in the name of juſtice, - | 
King, Why then young Bertram take her, ſhe's thy | Without all terms of pitty. Speak thine anſwer, 
wife. i Ber, Pardon my gracious Lord : for I ſubmit 
Ber. My wife my Liege ? I ſhall beſeech your highneſs, |My fancie to your eyes, when I conſider 
In ſuch a bufineſſe, give me leave to uſe W hat great creation, and what dole of honour 
The help of mine own eyes. {Flies where you bid ir: I finde that ſhe which late 
Kin, Know'lt thou not, Bertram, what ſhe hath done |Was in my nobler thoughts, moſt baſe : is now 
fOr ine ? : op The praiſed of the King, who ſo ennobled, 
Ber. Yes my good Lord,but never hope to know why |Is 2s *ewere botn ſo. - 
I ſhould marry her. Krug, Take her by the hand, 
i King, Thou know'ſt fhe has rais'd mefrom my fick- | And tell her ſhe is thine: to whom I pramiſe 
[ly bed. | A counterpoize: If not in thy eſtate, 
{ Ber, But follows it my Lord, to bring me down A ballance more repleat, 
| Muft anſwer for your raiſing ? I know her well : Ber, I take her hand; | 
| She had her breeding at my fathers charge : | "Kin, Good fortune, and the fayour of the King 
A poor Phyficians daughter wy wife ? fdain Smile upon the contract: whoſe Ceremony 
Rath@ corrupr m= ever. Shall ſeem expedient on the now born brief, 
Kivg.Tisonely Title thou diſdainſt in her, the which | And be.perform'd to night : the ſolemne Feaft 
I can build up : ſtrange is it that our blouds | Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 
Of colour, weight, and heat', pour'd all rogether, ExpeQting abſent friends, As thou loy'ſt her, 
| Would quite confound diftinCtion : yet ſtands off Thy loy's to me Religious : elſe, do's erre. Exe 
[In differences of mightie. If ſhe be | Paroles aud Lafew fo behind, commtnt< 
| Allthar is yirtuous(- ſave what thoudiſlik*ft ) |. Jng of this wedding. | | 
A poor Phyſician's daughter, thou diflik*{t Lf. Doe you hear Monfieur ? a word with you, - | 
' Virtue for the name : but do not ſo : 7 | Par, Your pleaſure fir, | ol 
| From loweſt place, whence virwous things proceed, Lif. Your Lord and Maſter did well-to make his: 
| The place is dignified by th! doer's deed. cantation. | 
| Where great addition ſwells , and virtue none, Par, Recantation ? my Lord > my Maſter ? | 
| It is a dropfied honour , Good alone, Laf. I, is it not a Language I ſpeak ? ll 
Is good without a name? Vilenels is ſo : Par, A moſt harſh one, and not to be underſtood 
The property by what it is, ſhould go, without bloody ſucceeding. My Maſter? . ' - - if 
Not by the title. She is young, wife, fair, Laf. Are you.companion to the Count Reffillien? || 
In theſe, ro Nature ſhe's immediate heir : Par, To any. Crunt, to all Counts : to what 1s mat} 
. | And theſe breed honour : that is honours ſcorn, Laf. To what is Counts man: Counts maſter $9} 
Which challenges ir ſelf as honours born, - + another ſtile, . 247 5.3 08 
And is not like the fire: Honours beſt thriye, Par, You are tao old fir : Let it-fatisfie you, you 
| | When rathetfrom our a&ts we them derive coo old, *. 3:36 
; | Then our fore-goers: the meer word's a flaye | Laf. I muſt tell thee firrab, I write Man : ro-whid| 
| [Deboſh'd on every tombe, on every grave : - citle age cannot bring thee; 0 2.000 | 
; | A lying Trophee, andaas oft is dumb, - | Par, What I dare too well doe, I dare not doe; 5. | 
: | Where duſt, and damn'd oblivion is the Tomb. . Lf. 1did think thee for two ordinaries' ta ben pretty} 
'| Ofhonom'd bones indeed, what fhould' be ſaid ?-: wiſe fellow, If chou-didft makectollerable yent of thy. Wl. 
| Tf thou canſt like this creature, as a maid, | | vel, it might paſſe:'yer the ſcarfes- and:the; hanfiers%| Wh, 
I can createthe reſt ; Vertue, and ſhe | our thee, did manifoldly: difſwade-me fromn believing] 
;[Is her own Jowre: Honour and wealth, from-me. - thee a yeſlell of too oreat a burthen, 1 have now $0un 
:{ Ber, I cannot love her, not will Rtive to dov't, | cheezwhen'T loſe thee again , I carenot + yet ara 
= ing. Thou wrone'ſt thy ſelf, if thouſhould'R Arrive to [good for nothing tur taking up, and that thow'rriſcara 
4 chooſe, | | G 01 25272 NL 1 Haas ©. <..---..;/ 1 —_— 
Hel. That you are well reftor'd my Lord , Fme glad :| Pay; Hadft thou not the priviledge of Antiquity??? i 
|Ler thereſt go, | thee, HL 33 I, +1 , '. '. #7 6 4404808 


- & 


| t F ; '- 13716 158 
K:»g. My Honor's at the flake, which to defeat Laf;-Doe not plunge thy ſelf too far in-angcr.tlt 
I muſt produce my power. 'Here, take her hand, - * thou haſten thy triallis which» is, Lord kaye.macgy 
Proud ſcornfull boy, unworthy this good'gift, thee for a hen ; ſo my good window, of :Laztice, fare 
|| That doſt in viſe miſprifion ſhackle up —_ well, thy caſement I need-not:opeti, I; look througtt 
| My love, and her defert: that can'ft not dream, _ | Givemethy hand, - + + | | hnA 


| We poizing us in her defeQtiveſcale, | Pay, My Lord, you give me tnoft egregious indight 


_ dd. 


a 
wy 


—— 


b, 


WF s Tell 


tha at end "Tell. 


CL withall my heart, and thou art worthy of! ir, 
nk I ve not my Lord deſerv'd it, 

Jr Yes, good faith, ey'ry dram of it, and I will not 
hate thee 2 ſcruple. | 

Par. Well, I ſhall be wiſer. 

"Lif. Ev% 2s ſoon as thou can't, for thou haſt to pull 
ack a*th contrary, If ever hou bee t bount! in 
thy skarke and beaten, thou ſhalt finde what it is to be 

\oud of thy bondage, I have a deſire to hold my acQuain= 
ance with thee, or rather my knowledge, that [ may ſay 
in the defatilt, he'is a man T know. 

Per, My Lord ou dotne. moſt inſupportable vexa- 


I would i it were hell pa ins for thy ſake, and my 
r doing eternall: for, doing l am paſt, as T will by 
thee, in mat motion ave will. give me leave, Exit. 
Par, Well, thou hoſt a ſan ſhall rake this diſgrace. off 
me; ſeurvy 1 old, filchy , ſcurvy Lord : Welt, 'T muſt 
be patient 5 there's 1s no fettering of authority. P k beat 
him ( by my life )if I can meet "him with any tonveni- 
ence, and he were double and double a Lord, Ile have 


no more pitry of his age then 1 wed have of==-oeelle 
bali a ET oul bur meer h im agen, 


| Enter Lafew.” : 


Lef. Sima, your Lord and Maſter's der: "ties 3 
newes for you 2 you have a new Miſftris. | 
Per, 1.moſt unfainedly beſeechyaur Lordſhip 1 to make 


Tie: PLS 0 bs 


ſome reſervation. of your 
whom 1 ſerve aboye pp 
Lef., Who? God. 
Par, Ifir, __ 
| Lf. The devill it is, thr s thy "TY Why ONTY | 


t garter up thy armesa this: fafhion > Dolt make hoſe | 


xchy ſleeves? Da other ſervancs fo? Thou were belt ſer 
(thy lower. part, x where thy noſe Rands. kf We mine Honour, 
1 were bur two houres younger-, I'de at thee : me- 
pnclt thou. art 2 generall. offenice, and every mari ſhould 
beat thee : I think thou waſt! created for men. to breath 
nemſelyes upon thee. 
Par, This is hard and undeſeryed meaſure toy" Loxd. 

| Lef. Go to fir, you were beaten i in /talyfor picking 2 
ſkernell out'of a Pomgranat, >. you are a vagavorid, and no 
Juue tra n:;y0u ; are. more ſaucie with- Lords 3nd ho- 
Jnorable perfonages, then't ie Commiſſi ion of 5 yaur | birth 
[and yerwue gives you Heraldry, Yau arenot worth ano- 
gk al I'de call you knaye, 1 leave you. 


n 7h Om Hifi on, 


"7s, at's the 
of. Although be 
+ Braga 
| Sr What 7 what foe Nas 7”. 
{le to the Tf ex warrs,and 4 r bed.her, 


"Par, Fraxce'gys.tog-H Tt no more merits 
© 3 
[Te tread of a Mans foot 2 = mw warrs, 


my-mother: What dimpore 
bi t yer, 
«+. Tthat wi lad be holy; : "too warts: my toy, 
AIAN 7 


EY me? 


He wears bis ———_ in a box ——_— 
Thar huggs his kickfhe wickfie here at home , 
Spending his manly marrow in her armes 
Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound arid high«uryet 
Of CMarſ*s fiery ſteed: to other Regions, + 
France is a ſtable, we that dwell in't Jades, 
Therefore to th* warre. 
Rof, It ſhall be ſo, Vle ſend her tomy houſe, 
Acquaint my mother with my hateto her, 
And wherefore I am fled : Write to the Kin 
That which I durſt not ſpeak. Hes preſetit Lift 
Shall furniſh me to thoſe Italian fields © 
Where noblefellows ſtrike : War is no trife 
To the dark houſe, and the dereRted wife, f 
Par, Will this Caprichio hold in thee, art ſure > 
Roſ.. Go with ine to my chamber, and adyiſe me. 
Ple tend her ſtraight away : To morrow 
Ile to. the warrs, ſhe t6 her ſingk ſorrow. 
"  Par.Why theſe balls bound;there' $noiſe in it,'Tis hard 
A young man married, is a man that's mar'd: 


TA : 


| congue ſhakes out his maſters undoing : to ſay nothing , 


ro, [knaye » that's before art a knaye : this had been exuth, 


Therefore away, and leave her bravely: go, | 
The King ha's done you wrong : but huſh "cis ſo, Exis. | 


Enter Helena and Clown, 


Het. My mother greets me kindly; i is ſhe well | 
Clo, She is not well, but yer ſhe ha*s her health, ſhe's| 
very merry, but yer ſhe is nor well: but thanks be o1ven 
ſhe's very well, and want's nothing i*th world: bur y<| 
the i isnot well, * 
Hel. Tfſhe be very well, what dy $ the 5yt, cha ſhe's | 
na very well ? | 
Cle. Truly ſhe's very well indeed; but for two things | 
Hel. What two- things ? = TT | 
Cls:' One that ſhe is not in henvei: whither Ged fend 
her quickly: the other that ſhe's in earth, from hence: x 
God ſend her quickly... | 


E nter Parefles, | | 


Par, Bleſs you my fortunate Ladiey 

Hel. 1 hope fir 1 fave your good will to have mine 
own good fortune, , - 

Par; You had my prayers to lead them on 
keep them on , wt them ſtill, O my knave,, 
my old Lady ?- | 

Clo. Sothat you had her wrinkles and T her money, ih 
I would ſhe did as you ſay. - 4 

Par, Why 1 ſay nothing, F '18 

Clo, Marry you ae the wiſer man: for many a chans | 


and to! 
how do's > | 


to do nothing, \ to know nothing, andto o have nothing , 2 35] 
- be a great part of. your title, which is within a LYON | 
If ttle of nothing, | : 
Par., Away, th' art a knave. 


*Cte, You ſhould have ſaid fir before 2 NY "his art a i 


ir, E 
Par. Go tO, thou. art 3 witty foole » I haye foun 
thee. bi 
, Cle. Did you finde me. in your ſelf fir ,, ox werey 
aucht to finde me.” © 0 

iq - "'Cls. e ſearch fir was profitab-le,and much Fool may. 
you finde in you, eyen tothe worlds PEA and the th= | 
creaſe 0 2s ghter, _ - 

Par A gbod knave iRaithy' and walled, 
Madain, /fnp Lord will [go avay to gs 


—_ 


——* co <— 


1 > 
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A very ſerious vulineſle calls on him 2 
The great prerogative and ric. of love, ; 
| Which as your due time claimes, he do's acknowledge, | 
| Bur purs it off by. a compell'd reftraint.: 

| Whoſe want, and 'whoſe delay, is ftrew d with ſineets 

' Which they diſtillnow in the curbed time, 

To make the comming -hour-o'reflow with j JN» 

| And pleaſtire drown the brim, - . 

Hel, What's his will elſe? 

Pay. Thar. you will take your inſtant lexve a * Gag: 
And m1ke this haſtas your own good ProcretSs! 
{Strengthned with whec Apologie you. .. 

May make it Pprovable need.;. ..;. : | 
| } hat more commands he? | 

Par... "hax having this ohtain'd, you perlenry: M \ 
Attend his furthes pleaſure, wy | 

Hel. In everything 1. wait upon his will, 


[Io ks report it fo, 
AIRY Ft ColGy frrah,, 


< #; "Emir Lafen, and, Bererand: 
Laf. But T haps, your, Lordſhip thinks not him a; 


ſouldier, 
Ben, .Ye&s,my Lord, and of very valiant approote. | 

«You. ok Trnhprgrn PE Eniz Q) 
"Bet. other, warrante imony, ...... 

- fd — Diall g9es not true, I rook this Larke 
Pr a unting. 
*, Berg! doc aflure yourmy-Lord, he i is. wy grene in 
knowledge, and accordingly valiant, 
»» Loaf. T. haye, then. finn'd a his exp perierics and 
i anſgreſl aoainſt his valour,agad my,iate $a ny 
gerous, fnce”, F ccannot find.jin.my.; heart, ro xeponta Heref | 
:; £OMES,. by pray. you make us frignds, I yappurlyeahey. 
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#5 "Al (Ads YES night, \ 
oo As you'l haye her, *- 


er, I have writ lene, net Fn el 
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'{|Spake: 


EE Tha 


be, hi 


1 | ay poſhtar 


' nm! by p_ be 


IT 0 I HONG well, I Ihr, he ry TOA br 


LY "die [ ay? 
i | Bur lite eat 


| I would not tell 
} { Scrangers and f6% 


me, there can ve "no TRAY in Thy Tioke Nut. Wy 
of this wan is his cloarhes :. Truſt him not in-mare 
heavy conſequeuce : T have kept'of them tatue and 


, |cheir natures. Farewell Monſieur, I have ſpo en | 
of yaughen you haye or willdeſerve at- wy hoody 


mult doe good againſt c eyill, 
Par. An idle Lord? : ſwear; 
Ber. 1 think ſo. - * 
Pay,, Why doe you not know Him '» 
Ber, Yes, 1'dee know him well, and common ſh 
| Givgs | hima  Norghy: palle, ÞHers comes. my Flag 
"Enter Helena. © 
He}, 1 have. far as.I was commanded from you. 
th che King, andhaye procur'c 'd his Y * 
Fox-prefer ent barring: +20 he defies; bo REY 
with-you, +: 
obey;his will. TRE” 
not mary! clen af iny couttſe BY 
olds nor. Folgur mud, the imme, $4 
, and required office 
6 Prep {I ines 6g" wh 


fine ;, the re] Mn, | 
So much unſetled s . This! drives! me to te ag 


Thar preſencly you take for home , 
And rather # then a HEN by Tin Mirtreat you , 
Fr OR . 

x rp dey rem, 


For fY reſpects are ng | 

And my a; ippotntngh Ne LS i LY 
Excu vi 
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The fundamental” reatons of this warre, 

Whoſegreardecifioh hath much blood {et forth, 
And wore ehivfts after, 
© x. Lord, Holy feeds the quarretl =: 
pon your Graces-part * black-and fearful 


'the oppoſer,” © | + 
= Mrkerefore we marvell mich our Confin France 
Would no jaſt u duſſaeſſe, flv his bofome 
Aoainſt our borrowing: rayers, 

"French E. "Oded ny Lord, 

The reaſons of 2ur ſtare I cannot yield, 

But like £ eort1-408 andan outward than, 

That the great fire-of a Commer! Frartics, 
By ſelf unable Xi», therefore dare not; 
; y what I think of it; fince T have found 
[y ſelf in my incertain Srounids t6 fall 

often as I gucſt. . | 

Ds, Be it his pleaſure, De HOY He 2-10 

Fre, G, Bit T2 hire the younger of our nattrre, 

har ſunfet on cheir caſe, will day by day 
Come here for Phyſick, 
Ds, Wele#me thall they be: 
d all the K6rion'$ that can flye from us, 
Shall on them ſettle: y'6u know your places well, 
berter Falk; foF your ayailes they tell, | 
0 morrow to the field, TE 
|  Entty Connteſie nil Clown. 
Count; Tt hath happin'd, as 1 would have 
at he comes. not-afonng wich her, . | 
Ch, By my troth'I take my young Lord to be a very} 
relanchoily man; 

Cou, By what obſetyanceT pray you ? EL 

Clo, Why he will look upon, his book, and fing : tend? 
the Ruffe, and fing : abke queſtions, and fing : pick hi-| 
teeth, and fing : I know a man thit had chis crick of me. | 
kncholly ſold a.goodly Mannot fora tong, © 
/ Lad, Let me ſee What he writes, and when he mean 
come, 

'&Þ, I haveno mind to Zsbell fince I was at Court. 
Dir old Ling, and our /sbels a*ch Countrey, are nothing 
| e your old Ling and your sbets a*th Court : the brain: 
of my Cupid's knock'd out, andT begin to love, as an old 
lakh Nve rnoney, with noftolnack, * 

[| Led, What have We here? 
| Clo, In that you haye there, 
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ug hter-in-Law : ſhe hath tecove- 
the King, and undowe me : 1 hirve wedded her, Not 
led her, and ſworn to make the Not eternall, You 
ll bear I am 191 away ; know it before the report come. 
there be breadth enough in the world, 1 will hold « 

w d:Rance, My duty to. gn. 


| 
| 
Y || 
ad | 
" {i Your unfortunate Son, 
| | : | | Bertram, 
| IS isnot well (raſh and unbridled boy,) | 
oflye the favours of ſo good a King, 
[20 pluck his indignation on thy head, 
W125 the miſprifing of a Maid too virtuous 
for the contempt of Empire, 


i 
: 


| | Entry Clowy, | 

Mi ©... © Madam, yonder is heavy newes wi 

] [io ſouldiers, and my young Lady, 
[| £4. What is the matter ? | 


1 


| 


thin between 


Clo; Nay there is ſorne comfort in the newes, ſortie | 
[ontort, your ſon will not be kill'd ſo ſoon as I thought 


| 


| 


| 


. 


: 


| But onely ſhe, and ſhe deſervcs a Lord 


| My Son corrupts a well derived nature 


La. Why thouid he ie kilfd ? - Tak 
C/o. So ſay I, Mad:m, if he run a way ; as I hear he 
does ; the danger is in ſtanding to't ; that's the lofſe of 
men, thovgh it be che getting of children, Here they 
come will tell you more, For my part, I onely hear your 
ſon Was run away, 


+ © Enter Hellen and two Gentlemes. 
French E, Save you, good Madam, — 
Hel. Madam, ty Lotd is gone, for eyergone, 
Frexch G, Doe not ſay ſo. © -< + 
Ls, Think upon patience ; pray you Gentlemen , 
[ have felt ſo many quirks of joy and grief, 
That the fiſt face of neither on the flare - | 
Can woman me unto'r, Where is my ſon, I pray you 3 
Fren, G, Madam, he's gone to ſerve the Duke ot Flo. | 
Fence. | | 
We met him thitherward, for thence we came * 
And after ſome diſpatch in hand at Court, 
Thicher we bend again. | | 
Hel. Look on his L:tter, Madam, here's my Paſport. 


* 


When thou canſt get the Ring upon mw) jger, which ne. 

ver ſhall come off. and ſhew me 4 ch'ld begotten of thy 
body, that I ans father to, then call me binsbani © but 
ſuch a Thon|[ write a|Neyer.] 


Th's is a dreadfull ſentence, | | | 
La. B ought you chi's Lztter, Gentlemen, ; 
r.G, I, Midam, an4 for the Contents ſa 
for our pains, 
Old. La, I prethee, Lady, have a better cheer , 

'E rhou engroflcſt, all the g-iefs are thine, 

Fhcu robb'ſt me of a moicy : He ws my ſon , 

Buc I doe waſh his nzme out of my blo-d, 

And thou art all my childe, Towards Florence is he 2 | 
Fren, G, I, Madam. | 
Ez. And to be ſoldier ! 

Fren, G, Such is his noble purpoſe, and beliey'r 

The Duke will lay vpon him all the honour 

That 200d convenience claimes, 

14, Return you thicher ? , 
Fren E. I, Mad+m, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed, 
Hel. Till I have no wife, I have nothing in France , 

'Tis better, 

1 4. Finde you that there ? 

Hel. 1, Madam. 

Fren, E, *Tis but the boldneſſe of 
which his heart was not conſenting to, 

La. Nothing in France untill he have no wife : 
There's nothing here chat is too good for him 


ke are ſorry 


kis hand happily, 


That twenty ſuch nide boyes might tend upon, _ 
Andcall her hourely Miſtrefſe, Who was with him? 
Fren, E, A ſervant onely, and a Gentleman : which 1 
have ſome times known. t- 

La, Parolles, nas it not ? 
Fres. E, I, my good Lady, he. © 5286 
La. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedneſle, 


With his inducement. 
Fren, E, Indeed, good Lady, the fellow has a deal of 
that, too mich, which h6les him much to have, _ 
La. Yare welcome, Gentlemen, 1 will entreat you 
when you ſee thy ſon, to tell him thar his ſword canne- 
yer winne the honor that he looſes : more Ple entreat 


MK would. 
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| 24 


” — 


ends well, 


you written to bear along, » bet 9 21 | 
Fre, G. We ſerve you, Madam, in that, and all your; 

worthicſt affaires. | 
La, Not ſo, but as we change our courtcſies, 4 

Will, you draw near ? Exit. 
Hel. Till I have no w 

Nothing in Frazce untill be has no wife : 

| Thou ſhalt have none Roſſillion, none in. France, 

Then haſt thou all again : poor Lord, is'tI 

That chaſe thee from thy Countrey, and expoſe 

Thoſe tender limbes of thine, to the event :.; : 

Of the none- ſparing wapre ? And isit I, {147 

That drive thee from the ſportiye Court, wherethou 

Was*t ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the marke; 

Of ſmoaky Muskets? O you teaden meſſengers, 

That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, * _ | 

Fly with falſe aime, move the ſtill-piercing aire 

That ſtings with piercing,” doe not touch my Lord : 

Who eyer ſhoqts at him, 1 ſer him there, 

Who ever charges on his forward breſt ,: 

I am the Caijriffe' that doe hold him to it, 

And though I kill him not, I am the cauſe 

His death was ſoaffeRed. Better *were 

I metthe rayine Lyon when, he.roar'd 0 

With:ſharpe-conſtraint of hunger” : better *rwere , 

That all the miſeries which nature owes DE 

Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Re fſzllor , 

Whence honour but of danger winnesa ſcarre, ' 

As oft it loofes all, I will be gone: 

My being here it is, that holds thee hence, 

Shall I Ray here to do'r > No, no, although 

The aire of Paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And Angels offic'd all :I will be gone, 

That pitrifull rumour may report my flight 

To conſolate thine ear, Come night, end day , ; 

For with the darke (poor thicf) Ile ſteal away. Exit. 


Floauriſh, Enter the Duke of Florence, Roſſillion, 
Drummse and Trumpets, Soldiers, Paroltes, 


Dake. The G:nerall of our Horſe thou art, and we 
Great in our hope, lay our beſt loye and credence 
Upon thy promifing fortune. | 

Roſſ.*Sir, it is LO | 
A charge too heavy for my ſtrength, but 
We ſtrive to bear it for your wotthy fake , 
To ttextreme edge of hazard. 
|. Da. Then gothou forth; | 
And fortune play upon thy proſperous helm 
As thy auſpicious miſtreſle, 

Roſſ. This very day, 

Great Mars, I put my ſelf into thy file, 
Make me but like'my thoughts, and I ſhall proye 
A loyer of thy Drumme; hater of loye, Exeant emnes, 


E nter Connteſſe and Steward, 


£4, Alaſs ! and would you take the letter of her: - 
Might you not know, ſhe would doe, as ſhe has-done, 
By ſending me a Letter, Read it agen, 


f Letter, 
I am $, Jaques Pulgrim,thit her gone : 
Ambitions lone hath ſo in me offended , 
That bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon 
wh ſainted vow my faults to have amended. 


All's well that 


ife, I have nothing in France, | 


| That he has taken their oreat'ſt C 


| Well Diana, take keed of this French Earle, 


+| As honeſty, 


How you have 


D— 


rue, write, that from the conrſe of warre , / 
My deareft Maſter, your deat ſon, may hie,, Mahi 
Bleſſe him at home in peace, whil:ſt I from farre \ Mar 
His name with zealous fervonr ſantlifit : \, " Bae 
His taken libours bid him me forgives. © _.. " Boot 
T bis deſpightfull Tuno ſent him forth; [7 
From Courtly friends, with camping foes tolinh, at Uo 
Where death and danger dogs the heels. of worth. diff 
He 1s too good and fair for death; and me yin # Res (Wl 
Whom I my felf embrace, to ſet. him free. 1 fs 

2 wie CE © Wh 
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Ah what ſharp ings gre in her mildeſt words. ? 
Rynaldo, you did neyer lack advice ſp much, +... . 
As letting her paſleſo : had If, kh hgn, TT) 43 
I could have well diverted her intents;. , '.;. .... 
Which thus ſhe hath prevented, -. - ,, _ 
Ste, Pardon me, Madam, ir 1: 
If T had given you thisat over-night, . 
She might have been o'retane ; and 
Purſuic would be but vain. 
La. What Angel ſhall 
Blefle this unworthy husband, he cannot. thrive, / 
Unlefſe her prayers,whom heaven delights.to hear, ;..j 
And loves togrant, repricye him from the:wrath _ ;;;- 
Of greateſt Juſtice, Write, write, Rynaldo, ty 
'To this unworthy husband of his wife, .' _ . 
Let every word: weigh heavy of her worth, 
That he does weigh too light : my greateſt grief, 
Though lictle he doe feel it, ſet down ſharply. 
Diſpatch the moſt conyenient meſſenger, 
When haply he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 
He will return, and hope I may that ſhe i 
Hearing ſo much will ſpeed her foot again, = © 
Led hither by pure loye : which of them both 
Is deareſt to me, I haye no kill in ſence 
To make diſtinQion : provide this Meſſenger : 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak , 
Grief would have teares, and ſorrow bids me 


} 
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yet.dhe writes . 7 
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Enter an old Widow of Florence, her daughter,V ule 


and Mariana, with other | q 
Citizens, | 


A Tacket afarre off. 


Widow, Nay come, 
For if they doeapproach the City, 
We hall looſe all the ſight, 

' Dia, They ſay, the Frenc 
Moft honourable ſervice. . 
-Wid, It is reported, 


h Count has done. - 


ommander, 
And that with his own hand he ſlew | 
'The Dukes brother : we haye loſt our labour , 
They are gone a contrary way : harke , 

You may know by their Trumpets, 

Maria, Comelet's return again, 

And ſuffice our ſelyes with the report of it. 


The honour of a Maid is in her name , 
And no Legacy is ſo rich 


1d, I have teld my neighbour 


been ſollicited by a Gentleman 


His Companion, 


' | 
Mari 
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Maria. 1 know that knave, hang him, one Parrolles, 


Brule: beware of them Diana ; their promiſes, entice- 
"Fen, oathes, tokens, and all the engines of luſh; are 
qot the things they go under : many a maid hath been 
-- Weduced by chem, 8 thee miſery is cxample, that ſo cerrible 
"Biewes in the wrack of maiden-hood, cannot for all that 
diſſwade ſucceſſion, but that they are limed with the 
wigs that threatens them, I hope I need not to adviſe 
4 Yjou furcher, bur I hope your own grace will keep you 
- Where you are, though there were no further dafiger 
own, but the modeſty which is ſo loſt, 

Dia, You ſhall not need; to fear me. 


| Exter Hellen. | 
W #:d. 1 hope ſo : look here comes a Pilarim ; I.know 
- Mx will lic at: my houſe, thither they ſend one another ; 
"Wk queſtion: her, . God ſaye you Pilgrim, whether are you 
; nd ? | 1 


Hel, To S. Jaques le grazd. 
Where doe the Palmers lodge, I doe beſeech you >. 


Y1d, Art the S, Francis here behide the Port, + 
Hel. Is this the way ? A march afarre, 
wid, 1 marry is't, Harke you, they come this way : 
you will tarty, holy Pilgrim, 8 
pee the troops come by,  !-. 
mill condu&t you where you ſhall belodg'd , 
-, {Wlhe rather for Ichink I knaw. your hoſteffe 
_, [Wample as my {elf 
. JM Fel. Ts ir your ſelf? | 
id. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo Pilgrim. 
Hel, Ichank-you, and will Ray upon your leifure, 
Wid, Youcame I think from. France ? 
Fel, 1 did ſo. 
[8 #4. Here you ſhall ſee a Countriman of youts 
[hat has done worthy ſervice. 
Hel. His name pray you? - 
I 2. The Count Roſſillion : know you ſuch a one ? 
1 #4. But by the care that heares moſt nobly of im, 
tls fice I know nor. 
W 0:4, Whatſomere he is, - 
W's bravely taken here. He ftole from France 
As 'tis reported : for the King had married him 
Aotinſt his liking.. Think you it is ſo? TERA 
= Z:!. I ſurely, mcer the truth, I know his Lady. 
[8 2:4, There is a Gentleman that ſerves the Count, 
| Reports bur courſcly of her, 
IT F*!. What's his name ? 
' Dia, Monhieur Parrolles, 
Hel, Oh, I-believe with him, 
| Y/32rgument of praiſe, or to the worth | 
Vf the great Count himſelf, ſhe is coo mean i . 
lohaye her name repeated, all her deſerving . 
$2 reſeryed honeſty, and that 
| I* avenot heard cxamin'd.. 
| Dia, Alas poor Lady. | 
©. Tisa hard bondage to become the wife 
Wa dateſting Lord. &F- :: attb 
Wd. I right good creature, whereſoe're ſhe ig, 
Her heart weighs ſadly : this yoingmaid might dos her 
Flbrewd turn.if ſhe pleag'd, © 2 
| Hel. How doe you mean ? | 
J be, the aznorons Count ſolicits her 
lnche nnlawfull purpoſe. 
. Wid, He ie, | 
ud brokes with all that can. in ſuch a ſuit, 


Corrupt che render honour of a Maid : 


£, flby Officer he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young | Bur ſhe is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 


: In honeſtcit defence, 


Loi Drumme and C olours. | 
Enter Count Roſſillion,P arrolles,and the whole Army, 


Ma, The godsforbid elſe, 

Fd, So, now they come : 2h 
That is Aztomo the Dukes cldeſt ſon, 
That E/calzs, 

Hel. Which isthe Frenchman ? 

Dia, He, | - | 
That with che plume, 'tis a moft gallant fellow, 

I would he loy'd his wife : if he were honelter 
He were much goodlier. Is*c not a handſome Gentleman? 

He. T like him well, 

D1ia.Tis pity he is not honeſt : yonds that ſame knaye | 
That leades him to theſe places - were I his Lady, 
I would poyſon that vile Raſcall, 

Hel, Which is he ? "REP I» 

D:a, That Jack-an-apes with ſcarfes, Why is he me. | 
lancholly ? : | 

Hel. Perchance he's hurt i'th barrell, 

Par, Looſe our drurhrae > Well. | ll 
Mar. He's ſhrewdly vext at fomething, Look he has 
ſpied us. "i 

Vid. Marry hang you, | ; 

Mar. And your curteſie, for a ring-carrier, Exit; 

 Wid, Thetroop is paſt : Come Pilgrim, I will bring 
You, where you ſhall hoſt : Of injoyn'd penitenrs 
There's four or fiye, to great $, Faques bound, 
Already at my houſe; 

Hel, T humbly thank you : LB 6: 
Pleaſe ir this Matron, and chis gentle Maid 
To eat with us to night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me, and ro requite you further, 
[ will beſtow ſome preceptson this virgin, 
Worthy the note. WES 
Both, We'l take your offer kindly, Exemnt. 


Enter Count Roſſillion and the Frenchmen, 


as at firſt, 
Cap. E. Nay good my. Lord put him to't : ler him 


have his way. TEE I 
Cap.G, If your Lordſhip find him not a Hilding 
hold me no more in your reſpet, - | 
Cap. E. On my life, my Lord, a bubble, 

| Ber, Doe you think I am ſo farre 


Deceived in him ? 


Cap, E, Believe it, my Lord, in mine- ow. direct 
knowledge, iwithout any malice, but to ſpeak of him as 
my Kinſman, he's a moſt notable Coward, an infinite 


 [andendleſſe Lyar, an hourely promiſe-breaker, the own- | 
| er of no one good quality, worthy your Lordfhips enter- 


cainimens ; - et oro thy al 4. | 
| Cap, G, Ir were fit you knew him, leaſt repoſingtoo'| 
farre in his virtue which. he hath nt, he might at {ome 


| great and truſty buſineſſe, in a main danger, fail you,-. 


Ber. I would I knew in. whar particular action totry 
him; | : Ns 

'Cap. G. None better then to let. him ferch off his 
drumme, which you hear him -ſo confidently undertake 
ro doe,: _— J ' 3** 

Cap,E.I with a troop of Florextines Will ſuddenly ſur- 

SS ; prize. 


On ” 
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All's well that ends well, 


— 


Prize him ; ſuch 1 will have whom 1 am ſure he knowes 
Not from [the enemy ; we will binde and hood-wink 
bim ſo, that he ſhall tuppoſe no other bur that. he. is car- 
ried into the Leager of the adverſaries, when we bring 
him to our own rents : be but your Lordihip pieſenr ar 
his.cxamination, if he doe not for the promiſe of his life, 
and in the higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, offer to berray 
you, and deliver all the ingzelligence in his power againſt 
you, and that with the divine forfeir upon his ſoul upon 
oath, never trult my judgment in any thing. : 
Cap. G. O, for the love of laughter, ler bim ferch his 
drumme , he ſayes he has a ſtratagem for't : when your 


| Lordih p ſees the bortom of this ſucceiſe in't, and to what 


metcle this counterfeitlump of ours will be melted, if you 
give him not Jehn Dramm's entertainment, your inch- 
ning cannot be removed, Here he comes. 


_ Enter Parolles. 


Cap. E. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the ho- 
deſign, let him fetch off his drumme in any 

bad. I: 

Ber, How now Monſieur ? This drumme ſticks ſorely 

in your diſpoſition. 

Cap. G. Apoxon't, let it go, *tis but a drumme, 

Par. But a drumme } Is: bur a drumme ? A drumme ſo 


|!oft. There was exccllent command, to charge in with 


our horſe upon our own wings , and to rend our own 
ſouldiers, 

Cap. G, That was not to be blani'd in the command 
of the ſeryice, it was a diſaſter of warre, that Ceſar him- 
ſelf could not haye preyented, if he had been there to 
com:nand, 

Ber, Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſucceſle : 
ſome diſhon6ur we had in the lofle of that drumme; bur 
it is not to be recovered, 

Par, It might haye been recovered, 

Ber, It might; but it is not now, | 

Par, Ir is to be recovered, but that the merit of ſer. 
yice is ſeldome attrtbuted to the true and exact perfor- 
mer, I would have that drumme or another , or hic ja. 
cet, : 

Ber, Why, if you have ſtomack to'r, Monſienr : if 
you think your myftery in ſtratagem can bring this in- 
(trument of honour again into his native quarter, be mag- 
nanimous in the enterprize and go on, I will grace the 
attempt for a worthy exploit: if you ſpeed well in it, the 
Duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend. to you what fur- 
ther becorves hisgreatnefſe, even to the utmolt ſyllable of 
your worthineſſe, OY 2Y 

Par. By the hand of a fouldier, I will undertake it. 

Ber, Bur you muſt not now ſlumber in it, 

Par. Te about it this evening, arid I will preſently 


| pen down my- dilemmaes,” encourage my ſelf in my cer- 


tainty, pur my ſelf into my mortall preparation : and by 
midnight look to hear further from me, 
Ber, May I be bold to acquaint his grace you are gone 
about ir, . | 
Pay, I know not what the ſucceſle will be, my Lord, 
but the attempt T yow, | 
. Ber, TI know tart yaliant, 
And to the poſſibility of thy ſouldier-ſhip, 
Will ſubſcribe for thee : Fatewell. 
Par, T love not many words, 
Cap. E. No more then a fiſh loyes water, Is not this 


Ex, 


a ſtrange fellow, my Lord, that ſo confidently ſeems to 


——— 


| undertake this butinefſe, which he knowes is not ny 
done, damnes himſelf co doe; and dares better be dang; 
then to do'r, LS oe kx Ss | 

Cap. G. You doe not know him, my Lord, as we q, 
certain it is; that he will fteal himſelf into a nansf 
vour, and for a week. eicape a great deale of Ciſcoy, 
ries, bur when you find him outs you haye him eye y 
ter, . REA | 

Ber. Why doe you think he will-nake no deg, 
all of this, that ſo ſeriouſly he do's addreſſe himſelfy, 
to? | -{ 
Cap. E, None in the world, but return with an; 
vention, and clap upon you two or three probable jg 
but we have alinoſt imboſt him, you ſhall ſee his fat 
night ; for indeed he is not for your Lordlhips , 
ipea. T4 
Cap.G. We'l make you ſome ſport with the By 
ere we caſe him, He was firſt ſmoak'd .by the oldLoy 
Lafew ; when his diſguiſe and he is parted,'cell me yy 
a __ you ſhall find him, which you ſhall ſee this 
night, 

Cap. E. I muſt golook my twigs 
He Gal be .. : p - 

Ber, Your brother he ſhall go along with me, 

Cap. G. As't pleaſe your Lordſhip, T'le leave you, 

Ber, Now will I lead you to the houſe, and ſheyy 
The Lafle I ſpoke of, _ 

Cap, E. But you ſay ſhe's honeſt, 

Ber, That's all the faulc : I ſpoke with her bur anc, 
And found her wondrous cold, butI ſent to her 
By this ſame Coxcombe that we haye i'th' winde 
Tokens and Letters, which ſhe did reſend, 
And this isall I have done : She's a fair creature, 
Will yon go ſee her ? 

Cap. E, With all my heart, my Lord. 


E-xexn, 
Enter Hellen, aud Widow, 


Hel. If you miſdoubt me that I amnot ſhe , 
I know not how I ſhall aſſure you further, 
But I ſhall looſe the grounds I work upon, 
id, Though my eftate be faln, I was well born, 
Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes, 
And would not put my reputation now 
In any ſtaining aft, 
Hel, Nor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my husband, 
And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
Is ſo from word to word :and then you cannot 
By the good aide that I of you ſhall borrow , 
Erre in beftowing it, 
Wd, Iſhould believe you, 
For you have ſhew'd me that which well approves 
Yare greatin fortune, | 
Hel, Take this purſe of Gold, 
And let me buy your friendly help thus farre , 
Which I will over-pay, and pay again 
When I have found ir, The Count he wooes your 
daughter, -: S | | 
Layes down his wanton fiege before her beaury, 
Reſolves to carry her : let her in fine conſent | 
As we'l direC her how *cis beſt to bear it : 
Now this important blood will naught deny, 
That ſhe'l demand : a ring the County weares, 
That downward hath ſucceeded in his houſe 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents, 
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'hedge corner : when you ſally upon him, ſpeak whart ter- 


|two houres in a fleep, and then to return and ſwear the 


= 


<< . 
* -. 


Dn D—_— 


| | ls | well that ends well, 3 


+5 


Since che tirft Facher wore 1t, TI bis Ring he holds 
'In moſt rich choyce: yer in his idle fire, 
To buy his-will, it would nor ſec too dear, 
How crc repented after, | 
Vid, Nowl fee the bottom of your pur»oſe, 
Hel. You ſce ic lawfull then, it is no more 4 
But that your datighter ere the ſeems as wonne, 
Defies this Ring ; appoints him an encounter , 
In fine, delivers me ro fill therime, 
Har ſelf moſt chaſtly abſent : after this 
To marry her, le adde three thouſand Crowns 
To what is paſt already. 
wid, I have yielded: _ 
Inftruct my daughter how the ſhall perſever , 
That time and place with this deccit ſo lawful -- 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
Wich Muficks of all ſorts; and ſongs compos'd 
To her unworthinefle- : It nothing; fteeds us 
To chide him from our eeves, for he perhilis 
As if his life lay on'c. 
| Hel, Why then tonight 
Lens aflay our plot, which if it ſpeed , 
Is wicked meaning in a lawfull deed ; 
And lawful! meaning 1n a lawfull act, 
Where both nar fin, and 'yct a fanfull fact, 
But It's about it, 


eAtus Quartus. 


| Enter one of the Frenchmen, with five or ſix other 
|. ſonldiers in ambuſh. | 


1. Lord E, He can come no other way but by this 


tle Language you will though you undeiftand it not 


Ci tadell, 


ir, and of his creatures,, not: daring the reports of my 
' tongue. | 
' Lo, E. This 1s the firſt that &'ce thine own tongue was 
; Sutlty of, EE D 
Par, What the devil. ſhould moye me ro undertake 
the recovery of this drumme, being not ignorant of rhe 
\ impoſlibility , and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe 21 
mult give my ſelf ſome hurts, and ſay I gor. them in ex- 
ploit ; yer ſlight ones will nor carry it, They will ſay , 
came you.off with ſo lictle? And. great ones T.dare nor 
give, wherefore what's the inſtance, Tongue, I muſt pur 
you ifto a.Burrer-womans mouth., and buy my ſelf ano- 
ther of Bajazeths Mules, if you pratle me into theſe pe- 
rils, | | 74 
Lo. E. Is it poſſible he ſhould know what he is, and 
be that he is. 
Par. I would the cutting of my garments would ſerye | 
the turn, or the breaking of my Spaniſh ſword, | 
Lo, E, Wecannot afford you ſo. _ 
Par. Or the baring of my beard, and to ſay it wasin 
ſratagem. | 
Lo. E, *Twould not doe, 
Par. Or to drown my cloathes, and ſay I was Rtript, 
Lo, E. Hardly. ſerve, | 
Par, Though I ſwore I leapt from the window of the 


| 


Lo. E, How deep ? 

Par, Thirty fadome, 4 

Lo, E, Three great oathes would ſcarce make that be þ 
believed. | | 

Pa, 1 would I had any drumme of the enemies, I would 
{wcar I recoyer'd it, i Gt. 

Lo. E. You ſhall hear one anon. _ 

Par, A drumme now of the enemies, 


Alarum within, : 
Lo, E. Throco movouſus, cargo, cargo, carge.. 
All. Cargo, cargo, villiando par corbo, cargo, 


your ſelyes, no matter : for we muſt nor ſeem to under- 
and him, unicfſe ſome one among us, whom we muſt 
[produce for an Interpreter, | 

1, Sol, Good Captain let me be th Interpreter, 


[thy voyce ? 

1. Sol, No, fir, I warrant you. 

Lo, E, But what linfie-woolhe haſt thou to ſpeak to 
8 2941N ? 

1, Sol, E'n juchas ycu ſpeak tome, 

Lo, E, He nwft think us ſome band of ſtrangers, i'th 
ton entertainment, Now he hath a ſmack of all 


feighbouring Languages : therefore we muſt eyery one 
ve a man of his own fancy , not to know whart we ſpeak 
one :o another : ſo we ſeem to know, 1s to know ſtraight 
ar purpoſe : Chough's language, gabole enough, and 
200d enough, As for you Interpreter, you muſt ſeem ve- 
ly politick, But couch hoa, here he comes, to beguile 


lles he forges. - 


Enter Parolles. 


Par, Ten a clock: Within theſe three houres *will 
me enough to go home. What hall I ſay I have 
done? Ir muſt be a very plaufive invention: that carries 
lt, They begin to ſmoak me, and diſgraces have of late | 
kd too often at my door : I find my tongue is too | 
bool-hardy, bur my heart hath the fear of CMars before 


Lor,E, Art notacquainted with him ? knowes he not ; And I ſhall looſe my life for want of language. 
If chere be here German or Dane, low Dutch, 


Par, O ranſome, ranſome, 
Doe not hide mine eyes, 
Inter. Rakes thromuldo besk os, 
Par. I know youare the AZzskos Regiment, 


Italian, or French, let him ſpeak ro me , | 
Ile diſcover that which ſhall undoe the Florentine, 

[at. Boskos vauvado, I underſtand thee,and can ſpeak 
thy tonoue : Kerelybonts fir, betake thee to thy faith, for 
ſeventeen ponyards are at thy boſome, 

Par, Oh. - 

[at, Oh pray: pray, pray, 

Maucha revaucha dulche. 

Lo, E. Ofceorbidulchos volrverco, 

Isut, The Generallis content to ſpare thee yet, 
And hood. wink as thou art, will lead thee on. 
To gather from thee. Haply thou mayſt inform 
Something to ſave thy life, 

Par, Olet me live, 

And all the ſecrets of our camp I'le ſhew, gl 
Their force, their purpoſes: Nay, I'le ſpeak that, 
Which you will wonder art. - 

Int. Bur wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. If I doe not, damn me, 

Int, Acordo linta. 


Come on, thou art granted ſpace, _ Exit. 
A ſport Alarum within. = 
| RI Lo. E. 


———— 
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All's well that ends well. 2 


L. E. Go reli the Count Roſſel:on and my brother, 
We have caughtthe Woodcock, and will keep him muf- 
Till we doe hear from them. | (feld 

_ Sol, Captain 1 will, | 


| 


{ 
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L.E. A will betrav usall unto our ſelves , 
Inform on that. 

{*. Sol, So I willfir, | 
- L.E. Tillthen Ile keep him dark and ſafely _ ; 
\- T x, 
. » Enter Bertram, and the Maid called 

THAW TY 1 TIS Diana. 

-' Bey, They told me that your name was Fontybell, 
Dia. No my good Lord, Diaza. 

| Sex, Titled Goddefle , 

And worth it with addition : bur fair ſoul, 

In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 

If the quick fire of youth light not your minde , 


T You are no Maiden but a monument * 


When you are dead you ſhall be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are.cold and ſtern : 


{ And now you ſhould be as your Mother was 


When your ſweet ſelf was get. 
- Dia, She then was honeſt 
Ber, So ſhould you be, 
Dia, No, 
My Mother did but duty, ſuch (my Lord) 
As you owe to your wifes 

Ber, No more a'*that : 

[ prethee doe not ſtrive againſt my yowes : 

| was compell'd to her, bur I love thee 

By loyes own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever 
Doe thee all rights of ſervice. 

Dia, 1 ſo you ſerve us 
Till we ſerve you :' But when you have our Roſes, 
You barely leave our Thorns to prick our ſelyecs, 
And mock us with our bareneſle, 

Ber, How have I ſworn, 

D:a, *Tis not the many oathes that make the truth, 
Bur the plain fingle vow, that is yow'd true : 
What is not holy, that we ſwear not by, 

Bur take the high'ſt to witneſle : then pray you tell me, 
If I ſhould ſwear by Joves great attribute, 

L lov'd you dearly, would you belieye my oathes, 
WhenlT did love you il{> This has no holding 

To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love 


- | That Ewill work againſt him, Therefore your oathes 


Are words and poor conditions, but unſeal'd 
Art leaſt in my opinton., 
| Ber, Change it, change it: 
Be not ſo holy cruell : Love is holy, 
And my integrity ne*re knew the crafts 
That you doc charge men with : Stand. no more off, ' 
But give thy ſelf unto my fick deſires, 
Who then recoyers, Say thou! art mine, andever 
My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. 
Dia, T ſee that men naake ropes in ſuch # {carre, 
That we'll forſake our ſelyes, Give me that Ring. 
Ber, Tlelend it thee my dear, but haye no power 
To giveit f:iom me, | 
D:a, Will you nor, my Lord ? 
Ber, Ttisan honour longing to our houſe , 
|Bequearhed down from many Anceſtors, 


Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th world, 


| 


: ' 
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In.meto looſe. 
* Dia, Minz Honour's ſuch a Ring, 
My Chaſtitic's the Jewell of our houle, 


— 


| houre. 


Bequeathed down from many Anceltors, 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th world, 
In me to looſe. Thus your own proper wiſedome 
Brings in the Champion honour on my part, 
Againſt your yain affault. 

Ber, Here, take my Ring, 
Hy houſe, my honour, yea my life be thine , 
And I'le be bid by thee. : 

Dia, When midnight comes, knock at my chamy 

window : | 

le order take, my mother ſhall not hear, 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, 
Remain there bur an houre, nor ſpeak to me : 
My reaſons are moſt ftrong, arid you ſhall know then 
When back again this Ring ſhall be deliver'd : *''\ 
And on your finger in thenight, I'le pur 
Another Ring, that which in time proceeds, 
May token tothe future, our paft deeds, 
Adieu till then, then fail not : you have-wonne 
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 
| Be, A heay'non carthÞve won by wooing thee, &x; 
| D:a.For which,live long to thank both heay'nandn 
You may ſo in the end. * 
My mother told me juſt how he would wooe, 
As if ſhe fate in's heart, She ſayes, all men 


| 
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| 
Have the like oathes : He had ſworn to marry me of 
When his wife's dead : therefore Ile lie wich him | 
When I am buried. Since French-men are ſo braide, | 
Marry that will, T'le live and diea Maid : "1 fre 


Onely in this diſguiſe, I think't no fin, 


To cozen himthat would unjuſtly win. y 


= 
Enter the two French Captaing, and ſome two or thre | 

| Souldiers, 

Cap. G, You haye not given him his mothers letter, 

Cap. E, I have deliver'd it an houre fance, theres 
ſomerhing in'c thar ſtings his nature : for on the readuy 
it, he chang'd almoſt into anocher man, 

Cap. G, He has much worthy blame laid upon hit 
for ſhaking off ſo good 2 wife, and ſo ſweet a Lady, 

Cap, E. Eſpecially, he bath incurred the everlaſtn 
diſpleaſure of the King, who had even tun'd his bouny 
to ſing happineſſe to him, I will tell you a thing, butyal 
ſhall ler it dwell darkly with you. 

Cap. G, When you have ſpoken it, *tis dead, and} 
am the grave of it, | 

Cap. E. He hath perverted a young Gentlewor | 
here in Florence, of a moſt chaſte renown, and this nig 
he flcſhes his will in the ſpoyle of her honour : he hall 
given her his monumentall Ring, and chinks himle 
made in the unchaſt2 compoſition. 

Cap. G, Now God delay our rebellion, as we are dl 
ſelves, what things are we, RE 

Cap. E, Mcerly our own traitors. And as in th 
common courſe of all treaſons, we (till ſee them revat 
themſelves, till they attain to their abhorr'd ends : {ol 
that in this ation contrives againſt his own Nobility 8} 
his proper ſtreame, o're-flowes himſelf, 

Cap. G. Isitnot meant damnable- in us, to be Tan, 
peters of our unlawfull intents > We ſhall not then hart 
his company to night ? = 


» 


Cap. E, Not till after midnight : for he is dicted toli} 


Cap. G. That approaches agace: T would gladly 


| him ſee his company anathomiz'd, that he wight | 


AY... 


All's well that end; wel. | 7 
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ſure of his own judgemen.s , wherein ſo ſeriouſly 
+had ſer his counterfeit, £ _ 
E. We will not meddle with him till he come 

or his preſence muſt be the whip of the other, 
Cad. G. In the mean time; what hear you of thoſe 
ares? 
Can. E. I hear there is an overture of peace, 
Cap. G. Nay, afſure you a peace concluded. = 
Cap. E» Whar will Count Roſillion do then ? Will he 
ell higher, or retrun again into France ? - 
Cap. G, 1 perceive by this demand , you are not alto- 
»ther of his counſel], 
” C4. E. Letit be forbid,fir, ſo ſhould I be a great deal 
FthisaQt, 
Cap. G. Sir , his wife ſome two months fince fled 
\m his houſe , her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint Ja- 
wes [t grand ; which holy undertaking , with moſt au- 
veer ſanCtimony ſhe accompli.h'd : and there reſiding , 
the tenderneſs of her Nature, became asa prey to her grief: 
in fine; made a groan. of her laſt breath , and how ſhe 
nys in heaven, 
Cap, E. How is this juſtified > 
Cap» G. The ſtronger pat of it by her own Letters, 
which makes her ſtory true , even to the point of her 
death * her death it ſelfe , which could not be her office 
why, is come , was faithfully confirm'd by the ReCtor 
of the place. 

Cap. E, Hath the Count all. this intelligence ? 

Cap. G, 1, and the particular confirmations , point 
from point, to rhe full arming of the verity. 

Cap, E. Tam heartily ſorry thathel be glad of this, 
| Cap, G, How mightily ſometimes , we make us com- 
forts of our loſles, . 
Ca.E, And how mightily ſome other times, we 
drown our gain in tears, the great dignity thar this yalour 
hath here requir'd for him , ſhall at homebe encountred 
mich a ſhame as ample, . 
' Cap. G. The web of our life , is of a mingled yarne, 
prod and il] together: our yertues would be proud, if our 
aults whipt them not , and our crimes would deſpair if 
ey were not cheriſh'd by our yertues, 


f, 


. 
i 4 


Enter a Meſſe enger, 


tw now > Where's your maiſter ? 

Ser, He mer the Duke inthe ftreet, fir, of whom he 
tath taken a ſoſemn leave : his Lordſhip will next morn- 
ngfor France, The Duke hath offered him Letters of 
commendations to the King, 

Cap. E. They ſhall be no more then needfull there , if 
y were more then they can commend. 


» 


' Enter Count Roſſillion, | 
Cap. G. They cannot be too ſweet for the Kings tart- 
neſs, here's his Lordihip now. How now my Lord is'c 
not after midriight 2 - | 
Ber, I haveto night diſpatch'd ſixteen buſineſſes, a 
jnonths length a piece, by an abſtraCt of ſucceſſe : I have 
|ongied with the Duke ; done my adieu with his neareſt ; 
WMried a wife; mourn'd for her ; writ to my Lady mother, 
lamreturning ; entertain'd my Convoy , and berween 
ſe main parcells of diſpatch , effe&ted many nicer | 
S: the laſt was the greateſt, bur that I have not end- 


7 muſt hayethe patience to hear it, 


yet, 
Cap. E. If the buſineſſe be of any difficulty , and this 
jorning your departure hence , it requires haſte of your 


—- 


Lordthip, DN Ev.» | 

Ber. 1 mean the boſineſſe is not ended ,, is fearing to 
hear of it hereafter : but ſhall we have this dialogue be. 
rween the Foole and the Souldier, .Come; [bring forth 
this counterfeit module ; *has deceived me, like a double: 
meaning Propheſier. , 

Cp. E. Bring himforth, ha'$ ſate i'th ſtocks all night; 
poor gallant knave, Ws ow; 

Ber, No matter , his heels have deſery'd it; in aſurp- 
ing his ſpurrs ſo long. How does he carry himſelf ?,, | 

C #p.G. I have told your Lotd(hip already : The toc 
carry him, But to anſwer you as you would be under 
{tood, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her milk, he 
hath confeſt himſelf ro £{organy whom he ſuppoſes to be| 
a Friar , from the time of his remembrance to this ye 
inſtant diſaſter of his ſetting ith ſtocks: and what thin 
you he hath confeſt > 

Ber, Nothing of me, ha's a ? 

Cap. E. His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be read to 
his face, if your Lordſhip be in't, as I'belieye youare, you 


Enter Parolles with his Interpreter, _ | 

Ber. A plague upon him; muffeld ; hecan ſay nothing | 
of me : huſh, 

Cap. G, Hoodman comes : Portotartareſſa. = 

Int. He calls for the tortures ; what will you fay with- | 
out em; 

Par. I will confeſſe what I know without conſtraint, 
If ye pinch me like a Paſty,l can ſay no more. 

Int, Boske Chimurcho, 

Cap. Biblibindo chicurmurco, 

Int.,You are a mercifull Generall : Our General!l bids} 
you anſwer to what I ſhall ask you out of a Note; | 

Par. And truly, asI hope tolive, _ 

Int. Firſt dertiand of him, how many 
is ſtrong. What ſay you tothat? __. FOTk 

Par. Five ot fix thouſand, but very weak and unſer- | 
viceable : the troops areall ſcattered, and the Command. 
ers very poor rogues , upon my reputation and credit,and. 
as I hope to live, | | 

Int. Shall I ſet down your anſwer ſo ? 

Par, Do, I'le take the Sacrament on'r, how and which 
way you Will: all's oneto him, 

Ber. What a paſt-ſaving ſlave js this? | 

Cap. G. Y'are deceiv'd, my Lojd, this Monſieur Pa- | 
rolles che gallant militariſt, char was hisown phraſe, that 
had the whole theorick of wat in the knot of his ſcarfe 
and the practiſe in the chap of his dagger, _ 

Cap. E. I will never truſt a man again , for keeping 
his ſword clean, nor belicyc he can have every thing in 
him, by wearing his apparell neatly. | 

Int, Well, that's ſer down, | | 

Pat. Fiveor fix thoufand horſe I ſed, I will ſay true, 
or thereabotits ſet down, for I'le ſpeak truth, | 

Cap, G. He's very near the truth in this, | 

Ber, But I con him no thanks for't in the nature he | 
dclivers it. = 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you ſay. 

Int, Well, that's ſet down. _ : 
Par, 1. humbly thank you, fir, a truth's 2 truth, the 
Rogues are marya1lous poor. - | | | 

. [nt, Demand of him of what ftrengrh they are a foot, 
What ſay you to that ? - - NIE es © > 

Par. By my trorh, fir, if I werero. live this preſent 
hour , I will tell tzue, Let meſee, Spxrio a _——_ 

ty, 


horſe the Duke 


— 
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fitty, Sebaſtian ſo many , Corambrns lo many, Jaques (0| For count of this, the Count's a Foole [ know it, © 
many: Gmiltian, Coſmo, Lodowick , and Gratu , two | Who payes before, but not when he does owe it, © 
hund:ed each: Mine own Company, Chitopher, Yan-| . Thine as he yow'd to thee in thine ear 
10nd, Bent , two-hundred fifty each : ſo that the muſter Parolles, 'Y 
file, rotten and ſound , upon my life amounts not to fif- | Ber, He ſhall be whipt chrough che Army with 
teen thouſand pole, halfe of the which , dare nor ſhake | rime in's forchead. 
the ſnow from off their Cafſocks, leaſt theyiſhakethem- | Cap. E. This is your devoted friend, fir, the manify 
ſelves to pieces, | Linguwiſt, and the army-potent ſouldier, 
. * Ber, What ſhall be done to him ? Ber, I could endure any thing before, but a Cat, wy 
Cap. G. Nothing , bur let him/have thanls, Demand | he's a Catto me, 
of him my'conditions : and what credir T have with the | /z#. I perceive, fir , by the Generals looks, we fhp 
Duke, © | : be fain to hang you. 
Tat, Well that's ſer down : you ſhall demand of him, } Par, My life, fir, in any caſe : Not that Tam afraid 
whether one Caprain Dama s be ith Camp , 4 Fretich- |die, but that my offences being many , I would tege | 
[man : what” his reputation is with the Duke , what his jout the remainder of Nature, Let me live, fir, in a duy | 
walour, honeſty ; and expertneſs in warrs: or whether [0n, 1'th ſtocks, any where, ſo I may live, q 
he thinks it were not poſſible w ich well-waighing ſums of Tut. We'll ſee what may be done , ſo you confeſs fre, 
{gold to corrupt him to reyolt, What ſay you to this? |ly : therefore once more co this Captain Daumaiz: yy 
\ What do you know of it ? Wh have anſwer'd to his reputation with the Duke, audy 
| Par. T befeech you let me atiſwer to the particular of | his valour, Whar is his honeſty ? 
the intergatories, Demand them ſingly, | Par, He will ſteal, fir, an Egge out of a Cloiſter: 
Int, Do you know Captain Daman ? rapes and raviſhments he paralels Neſs. He profelſ 
Par. IT xnow him, a was a Botchers Prentice in Pars, |Not keeping of oaths , breaking em he is Rtronger tha 
from whence he was whipt for getting the Shrieyes foole | Herexles, He will lye, fir, with ſuch volubility , thatyu 
with childe, dumb innocent that could not fay him | would think truth were a foole : drunkenneſs is his he 
nay. |. © So £ vertue,, for he will be ſwine-drunk, and in his ſleep 
Bey, Nay, by your leave hold your hands, though T | does little harme, ſave to his bed-cloathes about hin; 
know his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. they know his conditions, and lay him in ftraw, I hy 
* Inter. Well, is this Captain in the Duke of Florences | but lictle more to ſay , fir , of his honeſty, he ha's oye 
campe? L Ef 2) ching thatan honeſt man ſhould not have ; what an hi 
Par, Upon my knowledge he is,/and lowſie, neſt man fhould haye,he aas nothing, 
Cap. G. Nay look not ſo*upon me: we thall hear of | Cap. G, I begin to loye him for this, 
your Lord anon, ) Pig | Ber, For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? A pox up. 
Irt, What is his reputation with the Duke > on him for me, he's more and more a Cat. 
' Par. The Duke knows him for no other, but-2 poor | {zt. Whatſay you to his expertneſs in war ? 
Officer of mine, and writ co me the other day , ty» rurn) Par. Faith fir, ha's led the drum before the ng 


him our a'ch band, I thigk I have his letter in my poc- Trogedians: to belie him I will not, and more of his 
= | dierthip I know nor, except in that Countrey, he had 


Tut, Marry we'll ſearch. honour to be the Officer at a place there called 2ile-e 

Par, In £o0d ſadneſs I do not know;either it is there, | to inſtru& for the doubling of files. I would do the ma 

{or it is upon a file wich the Dukes other Letters, in my | what honour T can, bur of this I amnor-certain, 

| Tent. £8 0 OE, UA OG, Cap. G. He hath our-villain'd villany ſo far , thatt 

Int, Here cis, here's ro » ſhall I read ft'to you? | rarity redeems him, + — - | 

Par. I do not know if it te it orno, -- Ber, Apox on him, he's a Car ſtill, 

- Ber, Our Interpreter do'sit well, | Tt, Hisqualities being at this poor price , I need 

__ Cap.6. Excellently. . to ask you, if Gold will corrupt him to revolt. 

Int, Digg, the Count's afoole, andfull of gold. Par, Sir, For a Cardecue he will ſell the fee-fwple 

| Par, That is notthe Dukes letter fir: that is an adyer-| his ſalvation, the inheritance of it, and cut th'intaile from 

'[tiſement to a proper maid iti Florence, one D:ana, to all remainders, and a perpetuall ſucceſſion for it peipe- 

{take hced of the allurement of one Count Roffellrou, af cually, -- 

{ fooliſh idle boy : bur for all char very rutciſh, I pray you Zzt, What's his Brother, the other Captain Duman 

fir put itup again, | Cap.E. Why do's he ask him of me ? | 
Tat, Nay, T'le read it firſt by-your favour, | Int, What's he > | 

Par, My meaning in'tI proteſt was very hoheſtin the] Par. E'n a Crow a*th ſame neſt : not altegerher 1 

{bchalfe of che maid: for I knew the young Count to be a | great as th firſt in goodneſs, but greater a great deal 

! dangerous and laſcivious boy j who is a whale to Virgj- | evill, He excels his Brother for a Coward, yer his Brotne 
nity, and deyours up all the fry it finds, | is reputed one of the beſt that is, In a retreat he. oll 

| Ber, Damnable! both-fides rogue. | runnesany Lackey, marry in coming on, he ha's tf 

Cramp. | 


! 
1 


Int, Let. When he ſwears oaths,bid him drop gold,and = If your life be faycd,will you undertake to bet 

| take to. che Florentine ? We | 1.1 
| eMfter he ſcores, he never payes the ſcore : | Par, I, andthe Captain of his horſe Count Reſin, 
Half way is match well made, match and well make it, Int, Pie whiſper with the Gcnerall , and know hs 


| 
i 


He ne're payes after-debts, take it before, | [pleaſure, ich | 
cums, 

ou 

ficioh 


And ſay a ſouldier (Dias) told rhee this: Par. 1'le no moredrumming ,. a plague ofall 
Hen are to mill with, boyes are not to kiſs, | onely to ſeem to deſerye well, and to beguile the 


1CiON; 


———<=— 0 CITY > err Ie 


——_—_ SID _ ”— 
— 


g—_— 


pO EEECY 
— 


| th 


. .” 
HK. 
SR I——_— 
T7 
| 


\Eionof char laſcivious young boy the Count, 
1 
ith where I was taken ? © ; 

He. There-is--no remedy, fir, but you muſt die: the 
| Generall ſayes , you that have ſo traitorouſly diſcovered 
the ſecrets of - your'army _ and made ſuch peftiferous bh 
{rorts of men very nobly held, can ferye the world for no 


{off with his head.. 
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;nto this danger 3 Yer who would haye ſuſpeed an am- 


honeſt uſe : therefore you muſt die, Come heads-man, 

Par, O Lords fir; let melive; or let me fee my death, 

Int. That ſhall you , aid take your leave of all your 

En: or 

So look about you, know you any here Þ 

Coun, Good morrow noble Captain.” * 

Lo.E, God bleſs you Captain <Parolles. 

Cap. G. God ſayc you noble Caprain. 6; # 

Lo, E. Captain, what grecting will you to my Lord 

Lefew ? Iam for France, 2 

Cap.G. Good Captain will you give- me a Copy of 

the ſame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalfe of the Count 

Reſiion, and I were not a very Coward, I'decompell it 

of you, bur fare you well, Execunt, 
[at. :Y ou are undone Captain all but your ſcarfe, that 

has a knot on*r yet, - . <. 
Par, Whocannot be cruſh'd witha plot ? = 

| It, If you could finde outa Countrey where but wo- 

men were that had received ſo much ſhame, you might 

begin an impudent Nation, Fare ye well fir , Lam for 

Fraxce too, we ſhall ſpeak of you there, Exit. 
Pay. Yet amlT thankfull: if my heart were great 

'Twould burſt at this : Captain 1'le be no more, 

But I will eat, and drink, and ſleep as ſoft 

As Cap:ain ſhall. Simply the thing Iam 

Shall make me live : wha knows himſelf a brageart 

[Let him fear this; for it will come to paſs, 

That every braggart ſhall be found an Aſs. 

]Ruft word, coole bluſhes, and Paro/les live 

Pact in ſhame : being fool'd, by fool'ry thrive 3 


E ater Hellenz Widdow, and Diana, 


Hel, That you may well perceiveI have not 
| wrong'd you, 
JOne of the greateſt in the Chriſtian world | 
Plall be my ſurety * *fore whoſe throne *ris needfull 
jEre Fean perfet mine intents,'to kneele, 
Time was I did him a deſired office 
Umoſt as his life, which gratitude - | 

rough flinty Tartars boſome would peep forth, _. 
And anfwer thanks. I duly am infornr'd, 

_ isat Marſeltis, tro which place 
We have conyenient conyoy : you muſt know 
an ſuppoſed dead, the Army byea king, 
My busband hies him home, where heaven aiding, 
And ra leave of my good Lord the King, 
(Nell before our welcome. 
| Wid, Gentle Madam, 
120 neyer had a ſeryant to whoſe truſt 
Your eſs was more welcome, 
Het. Nor your Miſtris | 

afriend, whoſe thoughts more eruly labour 
0 recompence your love : Doubtnot but heaven 
ah brought me-up to beyour daughters dowre, 
*1t hath fated her to be. my motive £ 


in 


have Irun / And helper to a busband, Bur O {trange T£n, : | 


That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of whar they hace, 
When ſawcy truſting of the cofin*d thoughts 
Detiles the puchy night, ſo luſt doth play | 
With whartic loaths, for: that which is away, 
But more of this hereafter z you Diana. . 
Under:my poor inftrutions yer mult ſuffer 
Something in my behalfe, 

. Dia, Ler death and honeſty | 
Go with your impoſitions, 1 am yours | 
Upon your will ro ſuffer, _ | ; 


_ ACT 2 oi: 

Bur with the word the time will bring on ſummer, 
When Briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 

And be as ſweet as ſharp : we muſt away, 

Our Wagon is prepar'd, and time revives us, 

All's well that ends we!l, full that fines the Crown 3 .\. 
What ere the courſe, theend is the renown. Exennt.| 


Enter C lovin, old Lad ”, whd Lafew. 


. Laf.-No,-no, no, your ſon was mifled with a ſnipt | 
taffata fellow thete , whoſe villanous ſaffron would have | 
made all the unbak'd and dowy youth of a nation in his 
colour : your daughter-in-law had been alive at this bour, 
and your ſon here at home, more adyanc'd by the King, 
then by that red-tail'd humble-Bee I ſpeak of.. » + * 
. Lad, 1 would I had not known him, itwas the death | 
of the moſt yertuous gentlewoman, that ever Nature had 
praiſe for cteating, If ſhe had partaken of my fleſh and' | 
coſt me the deareſt groans of a mother , I could not have 
owed: het a more rooted love. PF i 
Laf. *Twas a good Lady, twas a good Lady, We may | 
wr a thouſand fallets ere we light on ſuch another, 
SS. IR. "EIS 
- Clo, Indeed, fir,'ſhe was the ſweet Margerom of the] 
ſaller, or rather the herb of grace, + t = 
Laf. They are fot herbs you knave , they are noſe- 
Clo, Iam no great Nebachadnezar , fir, I have nct 


y—_ 


1 


. » D 
much $kill in grace. 


La. Whether doclt thou profeſs thy ſelf, a knave or 
a foole ? : Win 1. | 

{9. A foole, fir, at a womans ſeryice, and a knaye at 
a mans, ; 

La, YourdiſtinCtion. _ 3-1 
 ©ts; ] would cozen the man of his wife , and do his | 
ſervice, 5 
' La. So you were a knave at his ſervice indeed. 
| Clo, And I would give his wife my bauble , fir, todo 
her ſerviee. + +2 -” + 0 | 
| Ls, 1 will ſubſcribe for thee, thouwart both knays and | 
foole, 2 > | 

Clo. Ar your ſervice, 

La. No, no, no. Er: DES 

C/o, Why, fir,if I cannot ſerve you,l can ſerye as great 
a prince as you are, | | 

La. Whoſe that, a Frenchman ? at 2 

Cto, Faith, fir, a has an Engliſh main, but his fiſnony 
15 more hotter in France then here. | SO 

La. What Prince is that? WET: 

Clo, The black prince, fir, alias the prince ofdarkneſs, 
alias the devi EEE 725 

La. Hold thee, there's my purſe, T give thee not thisto 
ſuggeſt thee from thy Mafter thou talk'ſt of » ſerye him 


1 


ll. | 
| cle 


—_— — — 
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Als well that ends well. 


Clo, Lama woodland fellow, tir, that alwayes loved 
a great fire, and the maiſter I ſpeak of ever'kceps a good 
fire, bur ſure he is the Prince of che world , let his No- 
bility remain in's Court, I am for the houſe with the 
narrow gate , Which I take to be r90 little for pompe to 
enter : ſame rhat humble themſelves may , bur the ma- 
ny will be roo chill and tender, : and they'll be for the 
_ way that leads to the broad gate, and the great 

re; : : 

La. Go thy wayes , I begin to be a weary of thee,and 
1 tell thee ſo before , becaule I would not fall our: with 
thee, Go thy wayes, let my horſes be well Iook'd co , 
without any tricks. 

Clo, If I put any: tricks upon em, fir, wn ſhall be 
Jades tricks z which are their: own right by the law of 
Nature, Exit. 

Laf. A ſhrewd knave and an unhappy, 

Lady. Soa is. My Lord that's gone made himſelf 
much ſport out of him, by his authority he remains 
here , which he thinks is a patent for his ſawcineſle, and 
indecd he has no pace, but he runs where he will, 

Laf. I like him well, *tis not amiſfſe : and I was about 
co tell you, fince I heard of the good Ladies death , and 
that my Lord your ſon was upon his return home, 1 
moyed the King my maiſter to ſpeak in the behalfe. of 
my daughter , which in the minority of them both , his 
Majeſty out.of a ſelf gracious remembrance did firſt pro- 
poſe ; his Highnefſe hath premis'd me to do it , and to 
ſtop up the diſpleaſure he hath conceived: againſt your 
ſon, there is no-fitter matter, How do's your Ladyſhip 
like it ? -* | 
La. With very much content, my Lord, and I wiſhir 

happily effected. | | 
| Laf. His Highneſle comes poſt from CMarſelles, of as 
able a body as when he number'd thirty , a will be here 
tomorrow , orI am deceiy'd by him that an ſuch intelli- 
|oence hath ſeldome fail'd, . | 

La, I rejoyces me, that I hbpe I ſhall ſee him ere I 
die, I have letters that my ſon will be here to night: I 
| ſhall beſeech your Lordſhip to xemain with me : cill they 
| meer together. 

1 Laf. Madam, I was thin 
| might ſafely be admitted, 

| - Lad, You need bur plead 
| ledge. 
Laf. Lady, of thatT have made a bold charter , but I 
|chank my God, it holds yer. | 


king with what Manners I 


your honoutable privi- 


E ter Claws. 


Clo. O Madam » yonders my Lord your ſon with a 


| 


patch of velyer'on's face, whether there be a ſcar under't 
| or No, the Velyet knows, tut *tis a goodly patch of Vel- 
| yet , his left cheek is a check of two pile and a half, but 
| his right cheek is worn bare. Fon 
| -La, Aſtarnobly pot: | 
Or a noble ſcar, isa good liy'ry 0 
So belike is that, Oe. 
1 CÞ, 'Bur-it js.your carbiriado'd face. 
\ Laf. Letusgoſee, .. 
| Your ſon Ipray you, I !ong to talk 
Wirh che young noble ſouldier, 3 
Clo, Faith there's a dozen of em, with dyticate fine hats, 
and mioft courteous Feathers, which bow che head, *and 
nod at eyery. man, 2 


f honour, .. | 


E xeant, 


| eatno Fiſh of Fortunes butr'ring.Prethee,allow the 


LEE IEEE" 


Actus Quintus. 


—_—__— 


aa : 
Enter Hellen, Widdow, and Diana, with 
two Attendants. 


Hel. But this exceeding poſting day and night, 
Muft' wear your ſpirits low, we cannot help it. | 
Bur fince you have made the dayes and.nights as oneg, 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, S_ 
Behold you do ſogrow in: my requitall, 

As nothing can unreot you, ' In happy time, 
Enter a Gemtleman a ſtranger, 

This man may help me to his Majeſties car, 

If he wouldſpend his power, God faveyou ſir: 

Gent, And you. | 

Hel. Sir, I have ſeer-you in the Court of F 

Gent, I hayc been ſometitnes there. 

Hel. I do preſume, fir, that you are not falne 
From the report that goes upon your goodneſle, 
And therefore goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The uſe of your own vertues, for the which | 
I ſhall continue thankful. 

Gent, What's your will 2 

Hel.. That ic will pleaſe you 
To give this poor petition to the King, 

And aid me with that ſtore of power you have 
To come into his preſence; | 

Gent, The Kings not here, 

Hel. Not here fit ? 

Gent, Not indeed, | 
He hence remoy'd laſt night, and with more haſte 
Then is his uſe, | 

W1d, Lord, howwe looſe our pains. 

Hel. AllPs well that ends well yer, : 
Though time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit: 
I do beſeech you,whether is he gone ? 

Gent, Marry as1I take it to Roſſillion, 
Whither I am going, - - | 

Hel, I do beſeech you fir, 

Since you are like to {ce the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 
Which I preſume ſhall render you no blame, 


rance,. 


| But rather make you thank your pains for it : 
| I will come after you with, what good ſpeed 
| Our means will make us means, 


Gent, This T'le do for you. - | 
_ Hel, And you ſhall finde your ſelf to Þ 


e well chank! | 
what ere falls tore, We muſt to horſe again, Go, 9 
provide, | Exc i 


Enter Clown, and Parolles. 


Par. Good M. Levatchgive my Lord Lafew thisle4| 
ter , I have ere now, fir, been better kngwn to you, WA 
I have held familiatiry with freſher cloathes : bur] | 
now, fir, muddied in fortunesmood, and ſmell ſomews 
ſtrong of her ſtrong diſpleaſure, ' > - 0 

Clo, Truly , Foreynes diſpleaſure is but fluctiſh , Bit | ' 
ſmell ſo ſtrongly as thou: ſpeak't of : I will henc oi Didt 

Par, Na | hed The 
Re Taber. Gr, if your Mcrapbor Rink, Twill oi 

Clo, Indeed, fir; if your Metaphor. fink, I wil nopyy} 
noſe,or againſt any nans Mewphor, Prechee Yer cher ly 
_ ——}. 


y you need not to ſtop your noſe , fir:1i 


PR 


Ge ek et ee OO 
— ” 


LL—_— 


| All's well 


that enils well. 


| —_ Pray you, fir, deliver:me this paper.. * 
Cle. Foh , prechee ſtand/away : a paper fram fortunes 
cloſe-ſtoole, £o glyeto a Nobleman. Look here he comes 


imſclf, Az 
” Emter Lafew., 


Cle, Here is a purre-of Fottuhes , fir, or of Fortunes 
Gat | burnor 2'Mouſcat-3 that ha's falne into the, unclean 
fſh1-pond '6f her. diſpleaſure', and as he ſaygs. muddicd 
withall. \Pray you; fir;uſe the Carp as you may for he 
Wols ike a poo? decayed.,\ ingenious , foolz{h , tafcally 
nave, (F-do'pitry his-diftireſſe in my ſrmiles of comtort , 
and leave him to-your Lordſhip, oa 
Par, MyL:ord, Tama tmanwhom fortiine: hath cruelly 
Mes £0 - | 
!'. Lf,” And what would you have me to do? '*Tis too 
lte topare her nails now..'Wherein have youplayed the 
knave wich fortune that the ſhould ſcratch you, who of 
her ſelf, isa 866d Lady,and would not have knaves thrive 
long under her ?-:There's a:Cardecue for you: Let the Ju- 
fices make you and fortune friends; I am for other bu- 
fineſſe, GET \ | 
Par, I beſeech 
word, p | Mr. 
Lif. You beg'a ſingle penny more : Come 'yoti ſhall 
hat fave'your word, 7 | 71 ES; 
Par, My name: my good Lord, is Paroles, . 
Laf, You beg more then one word then, Cox my 
paſſion, give-me your hand; How docs your dium, | 
Par, O my good Lord, your were the firſt that found 


your honour to heare me one fingle 


me, - 2: E:>;3 
Laf, Was I infooth? And Twas the firſt that loſt thee, 
Par. Iclics in you,my Lord to bring me in. ſome grace, 
for you did. brig me our, ! or 
Lf, Out:upon thee knave, doeft thou put upon me at 
nce both the office of God, and the devill: one brings thee 
| WW {in grace, and the other brings thee our, The King's com- 
"| Wig 1 know by his Trumpets, Sirrah, enquire further af- 
"| Wiker me, 1had talk of you laſt night, though? you are a 
voleand a knave, you ſhall ear, go to, follow, 
| Par, I' praiſe God for you, 


| Lords, with attendants. 


| XK», Weloſt a Jewell, and our eſteem 
Was made much poorer by it : but your ſon, 
As mad in folly; lack*d the ſence to know 
con home. 

| Old La, "Tis paſt, my Lieoe, 

AndI beſcech _ Ma "ty to make ir 
[Naturall rebellion, done i*ch blade of youth, 


©+o( WM fen oyle and fire, too ſtrong for reaſons force, 


Ore-bears i and burns on, 

| King, My honour'd Lady, 

[haye foroiven and forgotten all, 

tough my revenges were high bent upon him, 
"| And watch'd the time to ſhoot. 

lM £ef.. This I muſt ſay, . 

WW irtI beg my pardon : the young Lord 
Didto his Ma jeſty, his Mother, and his Lady, 


noltl W_ ence of mighty norte 3 but to himſelf 


["*greteſt wrong of all. He loſt a wife, 

Whoſe beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey | 

richeſt eyes : whoſe words all ears took captive, 
Whoſe deep perfection, hearts that ſcorn'd toſerve,, 


' [11 me at once : Bur to the brighteſt beams 


Humbly calFd Miſtris, 

K1z. Praifing what is loſt; | | 
Makes the remembrance dear, Well, call him hither, 
We are reconcil'd, and the firſt viewſhall kill 
All repetition : Let him not as our pardon, 

The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper then oblivion, we do bury | 
Tiincenfing relicks of it, Let him approach 
A (tranger, no offender ;; and inform him 
So *tis our Will he fhould _ 

Gent, I ſhall my Liege. | "r_— 

King; What ſayes he to your daughter, 
Haye you ſpoke? | _ be RY 

Laf. All that he is, hath reference to your Highneſs, | 

K:x, Then ſhall we have a match, I have letters ſent 
me, that ſets him hig\1 in fame, 


Exuter Count B ertrAm. 


Laf. He looks well on't 
K1a, I am nota day of ſeaſon, 
For thou maitt ſee a ſun-ſhine, and a haile 


Diſtracted clouds give way, ſo ſtand thou forth, 
The time's fair again, 

Ber, My high repented blames, 
Dear Soveraigne, pardon me. 

Kis, Allis whole, 
Not one word more of the-conſumed time, 
Ler's take the inſtant by the forward top : 
For we are old, and our quick'ſt decrees. 
Ttinaudible, and noiſelefſe foot of time 
Steals, erg we can effe& them, You remember. 
The daughter of this Lord ? | 

Ber,” Admiringly, my Liege, at firſt 
[ ſtuck my choiſe upon her, ere my heart _ 
Durit make too bold a herald of my tongue : | 
Where the impreſſion of mineeye cnfixing, __ 
Contempt his ſcornfull PerſpeRivedid lend me, 
Which wrapt che line of every other fayour, 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſt it ſtoln, 
Extend-d or contractedall proportions 
To a moſt hideous obje&, Thence ir came, » 
That ſhe whom all men prais'd, and whom my ſelf, 
Since IT haye loſt, have loy'd z was in mine eye 
The duſt that did offendit. 

Kin, Well excus'd : 
Thar thou did(t love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great compt : but love that comes too late, 
Like a remorſefull pardon ſlowly carried 
To the great ſender, turns a ſowre oftence, 
Crying, thar's good that's gone : our raſh faults 
Make triall price-of ſerious things we have, | 
Not knowing them, untill we know their graye. 
Ofc our diſpleaſures to our ſelves unjuſt, ) 
Deſtroy our friends, and after weep their duſt 
Our own love waking, cries to ſee what's done, 
While ſhamefull hate ſleeps out the afternoon, . 
Be this ſweet Helens knell, and now forget her, . 
Send forth your amorous token for fair CMaudlin, 
The main conſents are had, and here we'll ſtay 
To ſee our widdowers ſecond marriage day : + | 
Which berter then the firſt, O dear heaven bleſs, 
Or, ere they mcet.in me, O Nature ceaſs, , PETS 

Laf. Come on my ſon, in whom my houſes name 
Muſt be diſgeſted : give a fayour from you 


To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, 


Wa, 


P— 
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i All 1 well that ends well. 
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Thar ſhe may quickly come, By my old beard, 
And ev'iy hair that's on't, Heles that's 'dead 
Was a ſweet creature :ſ\uch a Ting as this, 
The laſt that ere1 took her leave 'ar Court, 
{ I ſaw upon her-finger. 
Ber, Hets ut was not, | 
Ktz. Now pray you let nie fee it, For mineeye, 
! While 1 was ſpeakirg, ofc was falten'd roo't : 
This Ring was mine, and when I-gave it Feller, 
I bad her, if her fortunes ever (tood 
Neceſfitied to help, that by this token — 
{ would relieve her. Had you chatcraft to reave lier - - 
| Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? VOY 
Ber, My gracious Soveraigne, 
ow ere it plebfes you to take ir'fo, 
he ring was never hers. 
Old La. Son, on ny life 
I haye ſeen her wear it, and ſhe reckon'd it 
Ar her lives rate, | | 
Laf. 1 am ſure I ſawher wear'it, . Gta 
Ber, You are deceiv'd, my Lord, ſhenever faw its 
In Florence wasit'from a'caſcrent thrown me; - - - ©: 
Wrap'd in apsper, which conuin'd thename - - - 
'Of her that threw it: Noble ſhe was, and thouzhit | 
1 ſtood ingag'd, bur when I had fubſcrib'd | 
To mine own fortune, and .inform'd her fully, 
I could not anſwer in chat courſe of Honour 
As ſhe had made the overture, the ceaft 
n heavy ſatisfaction,and would meyer 
"Receive the Ring again, 
Kun, Platus himſelf, 
Thai knows the tin and multiplying medicine, 
 Hath not in natures myſtery more'ſctence, | 
ThenI have in this Ring, *Twas mine, *twas Hellens, 
; Who ever gave it you : then if you know 
That you are well acquainted with-your ſelf, 
Confeſs*twas hers, and by-what rough enforcement 
You got it from her, She call'd the Saints to ſurety, 
That ſhe would ri-yer pur'iit from her finger, 
Unlefle ſhe gave it to your ſelf in bed, 
Where you have never conie + or ſent it us 
Upon her great diſaſter, 
Ber, Sheniever faw it. 
Kin, Thon fpeak'ft itfaiſely tas T love mine Honour, 
And mak'{t conjeQtuiall fears to come into me, 
Which I would fain ſhut out, if it ſhould prove 
Thar thon art ſos mhumane, *rwill not prove ſo. 
And yet 1 know not, thou didft hate her deadly, 
And the is dead, which nothing bur ts cloſe 
Her cycs my ſelf, could win me to believe, . 
More then vo ſee this Ring, Take him away, 
My fore-paſt proofs,” how ere the matter fall 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, 
Having vainly fear'd too lictle, Away with him, 
We'll fift this matter further, 
Ber, If you ſhall prove ; 
This Ring was ever hers, you ſhall as cafie 
Prove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yer ſhe neyer was, 
Emer a Gentleman. 
Kin. ] am wrap'd in diſmall thinkings, 
Gent, Gracious Soyeraigne. 
Whether I have been roo blame orno, I knownort, 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath for four or five removes come ſhort, 
q To tender it her ſelf, I undertook it, 


: 


_ - —— 


| | Go tpecdih,and bring again the Count, - 


| 


| And therefore know how far I may be pittied, 


Vanquith'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech  _ 
Of the poor ſuppliant, who by thys I know , 
Is here attending : ber buſineſfe looks in her 
With an importing viſage, and ſhe told me 
In a ſweet verball breef, it did concern 
Your Highnefle with her ſelf, = | 
Upon his neany proteſtations to marry twe when hi wik| 
was dead, T bluſh to fay it fre won'me.. Now the Copy 
Rofſil: mu Widdower, his vowes are forfeuct tomy, of 
. my hoyors paid to bins. He ftole from Florence, tahwili 
m0 leave, and Tfollowrhimito'nhis (onntrey for Juſtia 
Grant it me, O King, iniyv# i beſt les, otherwiſcal, 
ducer flouriſhes, and a peor Maid & undohe,' 
Diana Capilez, | 
Zf. T will buy me-a ſon in Law ina fear, and wil 
himffor this, I'te none of him. X bY 
thee, i , $ 


K?.-The heavens have chought well on 
To bringrforth this difcoy'ry, ſeek the ſutors + 


Enter Bertram, 
I am a-feard the life of Hellez (Lady) 
Was fowly ſnatch'd. 
Old La. Now juſtice on the doers, , 
K#n, 1 wonder, fir, wives are ſo monſtrousto you 
And that you flye themas you ſwear them Lord(hy, 
Yer you defire to marry, What woman's that?” - - | 


I» = —_ oo” 


Enter Widdow, Diana, and Paroles, 


Dia, Iam, my Lord, a wretched Florentine 
Derived from the ancient Capiler, | 
My uit, as I underſtand, you know, 


7d. Tam her Mother, fir, whoſe age and hondly | 
Both fuffer under this complaint we bring, | 
And both ſhall ecaſe, without your remedy. ng 
| Kin, Come hither, Comnc,do you know theſe Wome 
Ber. My Lord, I neither can nor will deny, 

But that I know chem, do they charge me further? 
Dia, Why do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wile? 
Ber, She's none of mine, my Lord, 

D:x. If you ſhall marry 

You give away thishand, and thar is mine, 

Yougiye away heavens yowes, and thoſe are ming: 

You giveaway my ſelf, which is known mine: _ 

For I by vow am ſo embodied yours, 

Thar ſhe which marrics you, muſt marry me, 

Either both or none, ; 
Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my wal 

ter, you are no husband for her, | 
Ber, My Lord, this is a fond and deſperate creatuy 

Whom ſometime I have laugh*d with : Let your hight 

Lay a more noble thovght upon mine honour, 

Then for to think that I would finke it here. _ __. 
K's». Sir, for my thoughts, you have chem 1ll to ih 

Till your deeds gain them fairer : prove your honolt, .! 

Then in my thought, it lies, 
D:av. Good my Lord, 

Ask him upon his oath, if hedo's think 
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He had not my virginity, r, 
Kin, What ſaiſt thouto her ? Pl 
Ber, She's impudent, my Lord, F; 

And was a common gameſter to the Camp. | Pa 
Dia, ' He do's me wrong, my Lord ; It I were ſo, | F; 


| He might have bought me at a common price, 
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Doe nor believe him, O behold this Ring , 
Whoſe high reipe& and rich valiairy 
Did lack 2 Paralell : yer for all that 
'He gave ic to 2 Commonicr a'th Camp 
[1f 1 be one. RS 
W 0/4 L4.. He bluthes, and *cis hit : 
Wl of fx preceding Anceſtors, that Jemme 
Conferr*d by teſtament to th? ſequent iſſue 
Hath it been owed and worn, This is his wife; 
That Ring's a thouſand proofs, | 
NKiv. Me thought you ſaid | 
lYou ſaw one here in Court could witneffe it. 
Dia; 1 did;myLord, but toath am to produce 
[6 bad an inſtrument ; hisname's Parelles, 
| Caf, I faw the man co day, if man he be, 
| £1", Find hig), and bring him hither, 
| Roſ, Whac'of him? 
lte's quored For mot perfidious flaye 
Withall the ſpots a*th world, taxt and deboiſh'd; 
Whoſe nature ſickens : but to ſpeaka truth, 
AmI, or that or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing. 

Kin, She hath that Ring of yours, 

Ref, T think ſhe has; certain it is T lik'd her, 
And boorded her i'th wanton way of youth : 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle of me, 
Madding my eagerneſle with her re{taint, 
Asall impediments in fancies courſe 
Are motives of more fancy, and in fine, 
Her inſuit comming with her modern grace, 
Suddu'd me to her rate ; the got the Ring, 
And I had that which any infertour might 
At Market price have bought, 
. Dia, 1 muſt be patient : | 
You that mu turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wife » 
May juſtly diet me, I pray you yet, 
(Since os l:ck viriue, T will loſe a husband) 
end for your Ring, I will return it home , 
And give me mine again, 
| Ref, I have it nor, 
| Kin, What Ring was yours, I pray you? 
| Dias, Sir, much like the ſame upon.your Ange 
| K:#, Know you this Ring, this Ring. was hi 
| Dia, And this was it I gave hijabelng ap 
| King, The ſtory then gocs falſe, youth 
[Ut of a Caſement, "8 i 
Dia. I bave ſpoke the truth, {## ii OM 
Ref. My Lord, I doe confeiſe thtMilk 
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| Kin, You boggsle ſhrewdly, everyeat® 
ys the man you ſpeak of > Zh 
Dia. I, my Lord. —_ 
Kin, Tell me, firrah, but tell me true I charge yo 
Wt fearing the diſpleaſure of your Maſter : 
ich on your juſt proceeding, I'le keep off) 
by him, and by this woman here, what know you ? 
Par, So pleaſe your Majeſty, my Maſter hath been an 
bnourable Gentleman, Tricks he hath had in him, 
which Gentlemen have, | 
K1#, Come, come, to th' purpoſe : Did he love this 
Woman ? | 
Pay, Faith fir, he did love her, but how ! 
K:n, How I pray you > 
Par, He did love her, fir, as a Gent. loves a Woman, 
Kin, How is that ? | 
Par, Heloy'd her, fir, and lov'd her not. 
| 
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. equiyocall Companion is this ? 
Par, Tam a. poor man, and aryour Majcſtics com- 
mand, : 
Laf. He's a good drumme, my Lord, but a naughty 
Orgs; | | | 
Dia, Doe you know he promiſt me marriage ? 
Par, Faith, I know more then Ile ſpeak, 
Kin, But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'lt ? 
Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your Majeſty: I did go between 
| chery, as I ſaid, bur more then that, he loved her ; for in- 
deed he was mad for her, and talkt of Sathan, and of 
Limbo, and of Futies, and I know not what: yer I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knew of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promiſing her 
| marriage, arid things that would derive me ill will to 
| ſpeak of, therefore I will not ſpeak what I know, - - - 
1 Kin, Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unlefſe thou canſt | 
ſay they are married,but thou art too fine in thy evidence, 
Therefore ſtand afide. This Ring you ſay was yours, 
Da. I, my good Lord, 
Kin, Where did you buy it ? or whogave it you? 
Da. Ir wasnot given me, nor did not buy it. | 
Kin, Who lent it you? 
D1a. Ic wasnot lent me neither. 
Kin, Where did you find it then ? 
Dig. I found it nor. | 
Kin, If it were yours by none of all theſe wayes, 
How could you give it him ? 
Dia. I never gave it him. 
Laf. This woman's an cafie glove, my Lord, ſhe goes 
off and on at pleaſure, 
Kin, This Ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife,” 
D:a. It might be yours, or hers, for ought I know, 
Kin, Take her away, I doe not like her now, 
To priſon with her : and away with him, 
Unleſſe thou tell't me where thou had(t this Ring, 
Thou dieſt within this houre, | | 
Dia, Te never tell you. | 
Kin, Take her away. 
Dia, Vlepnt in bail my Liege, 
- Kaz, Ithink thee now ſome common 
| Fove iF-eyer I knew man *rwas you, . 
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; 7 ity, and he js not guilty : 
Maid, and he'll ſwear to't : 


Kidpnd he knowes not, 
onde by my life, 
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ettr Mad, &r elf9 chis old mans wife, | 
Sabuſ &ur cares, to priſon with her, || 
whe ferch my bayle. Stay, Royal fir, | | 
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ye Twetttr rhitowcs the Ring is ſent for , 
oft (hall ſurety me, But for this Lord , 


hath abus'd me as he knowes himſelf, 
yet he never heard me, here I quit him. 
Minowes himſelf my bed he hath defiPd, 

And at that time he gor his wife with child : _ 
Dead though ſhe be, ſhe feels her young one kick : 
So there's my riddle, one that's dead js quick , 

And now behold the meaning. 


Exter Hellen and Widow, 


K:zx, Is there no exorciſt 
Beguiles the true Office of mine eyes ? 
Is reall thatT ſee ? 


Ris, As thou art a Knaye and no Knave, what an | 


Hel, N o00d Lord } 
e o, my good Lord, 4 'Tis 


— ” - * MT OP - = 


| CE Ne” 4 


Pans 


— 


25+ 


—_ 


All's nell that ends well, 


”['is bur the ſhadow of a Wife you lee, 

The name, and nnt the thing. 

Roſ. Both, both, O pardon. 

Hel. Oh, my good Lord, when I was like this Maid, 

I found you wondrous kind, there 1s your Ring, 

And look you, here's your Letter : this it ſayes, 

When from my finger you can getthis Ring, 

And is by me withchild, &c., This is done , 

Will you be mine, now you are doubly wonne ? 

Roſ..If ſhe, my Liege, can wake me know this clearly, 

Ile love her dearly, ever, cver dearly, 

Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, 

Deadly diyorce ſtep between nie and you, 

O, my dear mother, doe I ſee you living ? 

| Laf. Minecyes ſmell Onions, I ſhall weep anon : 

Good Tom Dramme, lend me a handkercher, ; 

$5 T thank thee, wait on me home, I'le make. ſport with 
thee + Let thy curtftes alone, they are ſcurvy ones, 


| £zr2g. Lerus from point to point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow : ; 
If thou beeſt yer a freſh uncropped flower, 
Chooſe thou thy husband, and 1'le pay thy dower. 
For I can gueſle, that by thy honeſt aide, 
Thou keepeſt a Wife her {elf, thy ſelfa Maid, 
Of that and all the progreſſe more and leſſe , 
|Reſolv'dly more leiſure thall expreſle : 
All yet ſeems well, and if it end ſo meet, 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet, 

Flowry 


He King's a Beggar, now the Play is done. 
All is well ended, if his ſit be woune, 
T hat you expreſſe content : which we will pay, 
withſtrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day : ' 
Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts, 
Yogur gentle Ra lend us, and take our hearts, Fx 
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Twelfe-Night, Or what you will; 


eAtns Primus. Scena Prima« 


Exter Orſino Dake of 1ilyria, Cario, and _ 
: 4 other = , | Scena Secunda. 


| >= FO 


. Duke. *. | | | 
hy : F Muſick bethe food of Love, play on, . EnterViola a Captain, and Saylors, 
& Q Giye me exceſle of it : that lurfettitg, Fo, What Countrey (Friends) is this ? 
ET. Sa The appetite may fieken, and rodie, Cap. This is H/lr1a, Lady. | 

| 3 That ſt1z.1n agen, it had a dying fall : Vo, And what ſhould 1 doe in 1/lyria? | 
Sap O,;ic came o'remy ear;like the ſweet found My Brother he 153N Elizonm, . * | 
re " Thar: breathes upon a hank of Violers ; | Perchance hes 1s not, drown'd : What think you, Sailors? 
Saline, and giving Odour, 'Enovgh, no more , Cap. Ir is perchance that you your ſelf were ſaved, | 
T's not ſo ſweet mow, as it; was-before. 
Ofpiiic of Love, how quick and freſh art than, 
Tha: notwithſtanding thy capacity , 
Receiverh asthe Sea, Nought enters there, 
Dfuhat validity, .and pitch ſo e're, 
Brt falls inco' abatement, and;lay price , 
Fren in a minute ; {o full of ſhapes. is fancy, 

hat italone is high fantaſticall, 


Fro , LY 
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Aſſure your ſelf, afcer our ſhip did ſplit, ... 
When you, and thoſe poor rrumber ſaved with you, 
Hung an our droving boat :I-ſaw your brothet 
Molt provident in perill, binde himſelf, _ | 
(Courage and hope borh teaching him the.pratiſe) 
To a ſtrong Maſte, that l:y'd upon the ſeas _ 
W Car. Will you go. bunc, my-Lord 2 Where like :Or02 on the Dolphines back, 
Ds, Whar C xr ? 1 T ſaw him hold acquaintance with the waves , 
Car, The Hart. 50 long as I could ie,  ... 
| | Dus, Why ſo I doe, the Nableſt that I haye : VL 70, Por ſaying ſo, there's Gold * 
Wo when mine eyes did ſee,Olxviae fuſt, Mine,own eſcape unfolderh to my hope, 
Wi:rhought Che purg'd the ayre of peſtilence ; Wheret? thy ſpeech ſerves for authority 
. | hat in{tantiwas 1 turn'id into a Hart, The like of him, Know'ſt thou this Countrey 2 | 
Wind my-Uchires, like fell and crugl{-hounds, | Cap. 1, Madam, well ; for I was bred and born 
Err fincepurſue me, How now, what newes from h,r? | Not.-three houres travell from this very place ? 
| Enter Valentine, Vo, Who goyerns here ? RT 
Wn Ya; So pleaſe my: Lord, L.imight not be admitted » Cap. A noble Duke in nature, as iri name, 

- [it from her hand-maid doe zetturn-this anſwer : Vio, What1s his name ?. | 

o Element it ſelf, gill ſeven. yeares heat, Cap. Orſine. ; - 

# [Will norbcho1d hen facear. a mple view: | Vo. Orfino.! I have heard my Father name. him. 

; Sulike a Cloyſtrefſeſhe willyajled walke, He wasa Barchellor then. 9 
_ Ad water once.2. day her Chambers round . Cap. And ſo is now, or was ſo very late : 

With eye-offending brine : all this to ſeaſon _ For but, a mpneth ago I went from hence, . , 

({Fdrothers dead love, which (he. would: keep frefh. And then 'twas freſh in murmure (as you know 
\ {Wndhting, in her ſad .remenibrance. __ ” | Whar great onesdoe, the lefle will prattle of) 

- {M/*.- Othicrhat hath a heart of ;hisjifine frame, || That he did ſeck the love of fair Olywia, 
AMlopay this'debr of love but to ai brother, — _ | Je, Whar's ſhe? ©  WTOub 
1 MWirwwillſhe love, when therich golden -thaft '  * |] Cp. A. virtuous maid, the daugh r of a Count, | 
 * kilfd:the lock of alt affe&onselſe |. . | - Thar di'd Cope reptnraoneth fince, then leaving her 

Rtlive infher; When Liver, Brain, and Heart, [| In the prote ton of his ſon, her brother, : 
Weſe foveraign:thrones, arc all ſuppli'd 3nd/fil'd | Who hourly alſo. di'd : for whoſe dear loye 
r {nece perfeCtions with one:ſelf-ſame:king : © | (They lay) the had abjur'd the fight 
i Wy before me, to ſweet beds of Flowers, | \ And company. of men. 5 as 

; Wore thoughts lie rich, when cannopy'd with bowres, Fo, O that I ſerv'd that Lady, 

I b:rt3 Os 7" |-Aud avght not be delivered to. the world 
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V16.: Q my poor Brother, and ſo perchance may he be, | 
Cap. True Madam, and to comfort you with chance, | 
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'| Till I had made mine own occaſion melloyv 
| What my cſtace 's. 


' Cap. Thar were hard to compaſle , 

| Becauſe ſhe will admit. no kind of ſuic, 

| Nonot the Dukes, | 

Vio, There 1s a fair behayiour.in thee, Captain, 
| And though that nature, with a' beauteous wall 

| Doth oft cloſe in pollution ;'yer of rhec 

| 1 will believe, thou haſt a mind thar ſuits 

With this thy fatr and outward charaCter, 

I prethee (and Ile pay thee bounteouſly ) 

| Conceal me what I am, and be my aide. 

For ſuch diſguiſe as haply ſhall become 

The form of my intent. Ile ſerve this Duke , 
Thou ſhalc preſent me as an Eunuch to him, 

[t may be worth thy pains: for I can ſing) 

And ſpeak to him'in many ſortsof Muſick, 

That will allow me very worth his ſeryice, 

| What elſe may hapyto rime F will.commit, 

Onely ſhape thou thy filence to my wir, : 
...Cap, Be you his Eunuch, and your Mute I'le be, 
| When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not ſee. 
Vie, I thank theez Lead me on, Exeunt, 


th pm. 


= Scena Tertia. 
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$- = _ Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 
| © Sir To, What a plague nieanes my Neece to take the 
| death of her brother thus ? I am ſure” care's an enemy to 
 "}] ins Ee» | 
i Afar. By my troth, fir Toby,you muſt come in earlier 
[a nights : your Couſin, my Lady, takes great: exceptions 
:|co your it houres, | 
| To, Why let herexcept, before excepted. _ 
Mar, T, but you muſt confine your 'ſelf within the 
| modeſt limits of order, © © oh 

To. Confine ? I'le confine my ſelf no finer then I am : 
theſe cloathes are good enough to drink in, and ſo be 
{cheſe boots too + and they be not, let them hang them 
| ſelves in their own ſtraps, '/*\, | 
Mar. That quafting and diinking will undoe you :1 
[heard my Lady talke of it yefter day : and of a fooliſh 
| knight that you brought 'in_ one night here, to be her 
'| To. Who, Sir Andrew Agae-cheek ? ' (wooer ? | 
Ma. The. Fs po 
To. He'sas talla man as any's in 1/lyria,  * 
Ma.. What's that to th* purpoſe ? 
To, Why he has three thouſand Ducats a year. 
Ma.T, but he'll have but a year in. all cheſe Ducats : 


| He's a very fool, and'a prodigall, - © 


To, Fie,that you'll ſay fo : he playes o'ch Viol-de-gam- 


boyes, and ſpeaks three or four languages word for word: 
without book, and hath all the good gifts ofnature, | 
Mar. Ac hath' indeed , *almoſt naturall : for beſides 
that he's a fool, he's a ereat. quarrelfer : and but that he 
hath the gift of a Coward, to'allay the guſt he -hath in. 
quarrelling, *tis thought among the: prudent , he would, 
[quickly have.tle gift of a grave, ,. Sts 
Tob, By this hand they/ate 'ſcoundrels and- fubſtra- 
ors that ſay ſo of him, Who are they 3 © 
Mar. They that adde moreoyer, he's drunk nightly 
in your company, +. ; DF | 


|. 7To,With drinking bealchs to my Necce : Ile drink to 


{ home to morrow, Sir Toby, 


her as lone as there 1s a ee in my th . 
g P ge in my Lt roat, and ( y 


in {/yria: he's a Coward and a Coyltrill chat will 
drink to my Neecc, till his brains curn o'ch' toe, like 
pariſh trop, What wench ? Caſtiliano valgo ; for he 
comes Sir Andrew Agne-face, | 
Emer Sir Andrew. 
And. Sir Toby Belch, How now Sir Toby Belth} 
To, Sweet Sir Andrew, © | 
And, Bleſle you fair Shrew, 
Mar, And you too fir, 
Tob. Accoſt, Sir Andrew, accoſt, 
And, Whar's that ? 
To. My Neeces Chamter-maid, 
An, Good Miſtris acceſt, I defire better acquaintan 
Ma. My nameis Mary hr, 
And, Good Miſtreſle Mary, accoſt, 
To. You miftake knight : Accoſt is, front her, boy 
her, wooe her, aflaile her. 
An, By my troth, I would not undertake her in th 
company. Is that the meaning of Accoſt ? 
' Mar. Fare you well Gentlemen, 
To. And thou let her part ſo, Sir Andrew, would th 
wighſt never draw ſword agen, . 
And. And you part ſo Miftrefſe, I would. I mig 
neyer draw ſword agen, Fair Lady, doe youthinkyd 
have foolsin hand ? | 
Ma. Sir, I have not you by th' hand. 4 je] 
| And, Marry but you ſhall have, and here's my: hai 
Mar Now fir, thought is free : 1 pray you bring jay 
hand to th* Buttry barre, and let ic drink. | 
_ Wherefore ( ſweet heart? ) what's your Met 
or ? | 
Aar. It's dry fir. | 
An, Why I think ſo: I am not ſuch an aſle, bu] 
can keep my hand dry, Burt what's your jeſt ? 
AMa, A dry jelt, fir. 
And, Are you full of them ? 
Aa. I Sir, I haye them at my finger ends : marry nd 
I let go your hand, I am barren. Exit Man 
Tob, Oknight, thou lack'ſt a cup of Canary: whe 
did I ſee the ſo pur down ? - Wa 
eAnd, Never in your life, I think, unlefle you 
Canary put down 2 me thinks ſometimes 1 have no mit 
wit then a Chriſtian , or an ordinary mati' ha's: dit 
am a great eater of beef, and I believe that do's ham 
my'Wits . | - 6 2G 
To, No queſtion, | | 
An. And I thought that, 'deforſweare it, Tt 
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To. Pur-quoy, my dearknight ?. . ::5f 
An, What is pur-q#u0y? Doe, or not doe ? I wouldh 
had beſtowed-that time in the rongues , that I have 
fencing, dancing, and tear-bairing : O had I but follow 
ed the Arts, © "7.04121 _ 1M 
To.' Then hadſt thou had an excellent head of hait,/| 
An. Why, would that have mended my hair? 
To, Paſt queſtion, for 'thou ſeeft it wilt inot cool 
Az, But it-becomes me well enough,doft not? ( cot, 
To, Excellenit,it hangs like flax on a diſtatfe:and In 


to ſce a huſwife take thee berween her legs, 8 fpin ito | 


Az.c "Faith Vle-home to morrow, fir T ob, your N* 
will not-be ſeen, or if ſhe be, it's four to one, (hella 
of me : the Cunt himſelf here hard by, wones her.| 

To. She'll} none b'th -Count, ſhe'll nat match av 


her degree, neirher/in'ceftate,, ' ycares, nor Wit 0 | 
-heard her ſwear, Tut, there's life in't man, | 
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Twelfe Night, or What you will, © 257 


or, I am a fellow o'ch{ For they thall yer belye thy happy yearcs, 


and. Pile ftay a monech lon 
: ſtrangeſt mind i*th world : I delight in Maskes and Re- 
! rells tomerimes alcogether, | 


- To. Art thoit good at theſe kick-ſhawſes, Knight ? 


| Thar tay thou arta wan : D:anaes li 
| Is not more ſmooth, and rwhbious : thy ſmall p'pe 
; is as the 1naidens organ, f11.1il, and ſound , 


n Htlyria, whatſoever he be, under; And all js ſemblative a womans pait, 


And. As any man 1 
the degree of my berters, and yer I will not compare with 


5 thy excellence in a galliard, knight ? 
Ard. Faith, I can cut a caper. 

[.:7%. AndJ car cut the Mutton to'r. 

| Ard. And I think I have the back-trick, fimply as} 
Rrong as any man In Illria. 

Tp, Wherefore are theſe things hid ? wherefore have 
theſe gifts a Curtain before *em ? are they like to take 
df, like Miltris als pifture > Why doſt thou not go 
Church ina Galtiard, and come home in a Carranto ? | 
My very walk ſhould be a Jigge : I would not ſo muchas 
make water byt in a Sink-a-pace : Whar doſt thou mean? 
I5it'2 world to hide virtues in? I did think by the excel- 
ent confticution ' of thy legge, it was form'd under the 
farre of a Galliard, 

"41d. 1, *tis trong, and it does indifferent well in a 
dam'd colour'd ftocken, Shall we ſir about ſome Revels ? 
' To, What ſhall we doe elſe :; were we not born under 


| Tanrm > That's ſides and heart. 
Te. No fir, it is ſeoges and thighes : let meſee thee ca- 


pe Ha, higher : ha, 
| 


| Scena Quarta. 


; Emer Valentine, and Viola, in mans attire, © 
' Val, If the Duke continue theſe favours towards you 
eſario, you are like to be much advanc'd, he hath known 
qou bur three dayes, and already you are no ſtranger. 


'T know thy conſtellation is right apt 
| For this affaire : fome four or five attend hin:, 
| All if you will : for 1 my ſclf am beſt 
| When leaſt tn company : proper well in this 
And thou ſhalr liveas frecly as thy Lord, 
Tocill his fortunes thine, 

Fo. Fle doe my belt 
To wooe your Lady: yet a barrefull ſtrife, 
Who c're 1 woor, my ſ?Ife would be his wife. Exewnnt; 


2 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Maria, and Clown, 

Mar, Nay , cither tell me where thou haſt bin, or I 
will not open my lips ſo wide as a briſsle may enter in 
way of thy excule:my Lady will hang thee for thy abſence. 

Clo, Let her hang me : he that is well hang'd in this 
world, needs fear no colours, 

Ma, Make that good. 

Clo, He ſhall ſee none to fear. 

Mar, A good lenton anſwer : I can tell thee where 
that ſaying was born, of I fear no colours, 

Clo, Where good Miſtreſſe Mary ? 

Mar, In the wartes, and that may you be bold to ſay 
in your foolery, | 

Clo, Well,God give them wiſedome that hay? it : and |. 
thoſe that are fooles, let them uſe their talents, 

Mar, Yet you will be hang'd for being ſo long ab. 
ſent, or be turn'd away, is not that as good as a hanging 
to you ? 

C/o, Manya good hanging, prevents a bad marriage : 


| Fis, You either fear his humour, or my negligence, |and for turning away, let ſummer bear it our, 


Ihat you call in queſtion the continuance of his loye, Is 
he inconſtant fir, in his fayours ? 
| Val, No believe me. 
Enter Duke, Curio, and Attendants, 
. Vo, T thank you: here comes the Count. 
| Du#k, Who ſaw Ceſaris hoa ? 
. Tio, On your attendance, my Lord, here, 
: Ds, Stand youa while aloof. Ceſar, 
Thou knowſt no leſſe, bur all : I have unclaſp'd 
To thee the Book even of my ſecret ſoul. | 
herefore good youth, addrefſe thy gate unto her , 
de not demi*d acceſſe, ſtand at her doores , 
nd tell chem, there thy fixcd foot ſhall grow 
thou have audience. 
Vis, Sure, my Noble Lord, 
If ſhe be ſo abandon'd to her ſorrow 
As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. | 
Ds. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
|| Rather then make unprofited return. 
+M\ 7'9. Say I doe ſpeak with her (my 
ol. D*k, O then, unfold the paſſion of my love, 
Ze her with diſcourſe of my dear faith ; 
T ſhall become chee well to a&t my woes : 
will attend ir better in thy youth , 
In a Nuntio's of more grave aſpect. 
. I think not fo, my Lord : 
Duh, Dear Lad, bdlizye it ; 


Lord) what then ?| 


Mar, You are reſolute then ? | 

C/o, Not ſo neither, buc I am reſolv'd on two points, 

Mar, That if one break, the echer will hoid: or if 
both break, your gaskins fall, | 

C/o. Apt in good faith, vety apt : well, go thy way, 
if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 
piece of Eves flth, as any in ///yria. 

Mar. Peace you rogue, no more o'that : here comes 

my Lady : make your excuſe wiſely, you were beſt, 
| Enter Lady Olivia, wth Matvelio. 

Clo. W:r, and't be thy will, put me into good fooling : 
thoſe wits that think they have thee, doe very oft prove 
fooles : and I that am ſure I lack thee, may paſle for a 
wiſe man, For what ſayes Qainapaln, Better a witty 
foo), then a fooliſh wit, God bleſle thee, Lady, 

Ol, Take the fool away, 

Clo, Doe you not hear fcllowes, take away the Lady. 

Ol. Go too, yare a dry fool: le no more of you, be- 
ſides you grow diſhoneſt. 

Clo, Two faults, Madona, that drink and good counſe! 
will amend : for give the dry fool drink, then is the foo! 
| not dry : bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſelf,if he mend, 
| he is no longer diſhoneſt ; if he cannot , let the Botcher 
; mend him : any thing tha:'s mended, is but patch'd: v'r- 
' tue that cranſg1eſſes, is but parche with fin, and fin thar 
| anends, is but patcht wich virtue, If that this fimole} 
Sillogiſme will ſerve, ſo ; if it will not, what remedy ? 
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258. T welfe Night, or What you will. | 
As there is n9 true Cuckold bur calamity, ſo beauty'sa ,, Ol. By mine honcur halfe drunk, Waxes ag G 
flower ; The Lady bad takeaway the fool, therefore ſay | gate, Couſin ? 
ag1in, take her away, | To. A Gentleman. 
O1. $1, I bad them take away you. O!, A Gentleman > What Gentleman ? 
Clo, Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree. Lady, Cucul-| To. *Tis a Gentleman here, A plague o' theſe pick f 
lus non facit monachym : that's as much to ſay, as I | Herring : How now Sor. 
wear not motley in my brain : good CMadona, give me | Clo, Good Sir Toby. 


leave to prove yoll a fool, Ol. Coulin, Coultn, how have you come ſo early by 
Of. Can you doe it 2? this Lethargy ? 
C/o, Dexteriouſly, good Madona. T ob, Letchery, 1 defie Letchery : there's one at 
O!. Make your proof, gate, | 
C/o, T muſt catechize you for it, A{adona, Good my | Ol. I marry, what is he > | 
Mouſe of virtue anſwer. To, Lethim be the devil and he will, I care not : fire 
O/. Well fir, for want of other idleneſle, I'le bide | me faith, ſay I, Well, ir's all one. | Ex 
your proof, p O!, Whar's a drunken man like, fool ? ; 
Clo, Good Madona, why mourn'ſt thou ? C/o, Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a mad ma. 
O!. Good fool, for my brothers death, ] One draught aboye heat makes him a foole, the co 
Clo, I think his ſoul is in hell, adore. mads him, and a third drownes him, | 
O1. I know his ſoul 1s in heaven, f2ole. Ol. Go thou and ſeek the Crowner, and. let him fir o 
C/o, The morefool you (CHadora) to mourn for your | my Coz : for he's in the third degree of- drink ; he; 
Brothers ſaul, being in heaycn. Take away the fool, Gen- | drown'd : go look after him, | 
tlemen, | Clo, He is but mad yet, Madona, and the fool ſhall 
Ol, What think you of this fool, Malvalio, doth he | look tothe mad man, | 
not mend ? | Enter Malvolio, | 
A7al. Yes, and ſhall doe, till the pangs of deathſhake | Mal. Madam, yond young fellow ſweares .he yill ; 
him : Infirmity that decayes the wiſe, doth eyer make the | ſpeak with you, I told him you were fick, he takes on hin 
better fool, to underſtand ſo much, and therefore comes to ſpeak with 
C/o, God ſend you, fir, a ſpeedy Infirmity, for the | you, I told him you were aſleep, he ſeems to have a fore 
betcer increaſing your folly : Sir Toby will be ſworn that | knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeak wi 
I am no Fox, but he will not paſs his word for two pence | you, What is to be faid to. him, Lady, he's fortifieds. 
that you are no f90l, | o22inſt any deniall. | 
O/. How ſay you to that alveoli ? O/. Tell him, he ſhall not ſpeak with me. 


Mal. I marvell your Ladiſhip takes delight .in ſucha | Afal, Ha's been told ſo: and he ſayes he'll ſtandn 
barren raſcall : I ſaw him put down the other day, with your door like a Sheriffes poſt, and be the- ſupportertoa 
an ordinary fool, that has no more brains then a ſtone. | bench, but he'll ſpeak with you, 

Look you now, he's out of his gard already : unlefſe you OJ, What kind o' man is he ? 

laugh and miniſter occaſion to him, he is gag'd, I proteſt | Afa/. Why, of man-kind. 

I take theſe Wiſe men, that crow ſo at theſe ſet kind of | O/, What manner of man ? | 

fooles, no better then the fooles Z antes, Mal. Of very ill manners : he'll ſpeak with you, will 

Ol, O youarefick of ſelf-love, Matvolio, and taſte you, or no, 
with a diſtemper'd appetite. To be generons, guilclefle, | O/, Of what perſonage and yeares is he ? 
and of free diſpoſition, is to take thoſe things for Bird- | Afal.Not yer old enough for a man,nor young enough 
bolts, that you deem Cannon bullers : There isno ſlander | for a boy : as a ſquaſh is before *tis a peſcod, or a Codl 
in an allow'd fool, though he doe nothing but rail ; nor | when *cis almoſt an Apple : *'Tis with him in ſtand 
no railing in a known ditcreet man, though he doe no- | water, berwzen boy and man, He is very well-fayour'd 
thing bur reprove. and he ſp:aks very ſhrewiſhly : One would think hs 
C/o. Now Mercary indue thee with leafing, for thou | mothers milk were ſcarce out of him, 

ſpeak'(t well of fooles. Old, Let himapproach : Call in my Gentlewoman, 
Enter Maria, Mal. Gentlewoman, my Lady calls. Ext, 

Mar, Madam, there is at the gate, a young Gentle- Enter Maria, 
man, much defire to ſpeak with you, Ol. Give me my vail: come throw it o're my face, 

O7. From the Count Orſsxo, is it 7 | We'll once more hear Or/ino's Embaſhe, 

Ma, I know not (Madam) *cis a fair young man, and Exter Vuola, ; 
well attended, Vio. The honourable Lady of the houſe, which is (he 
. Ol. Who of my people kold him in delay ? Ol, Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her : yourwill, 

Ma, Sir Toby, Madam, your kinſman, Y;o. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable beat 

Ol. Fetch him off I pray you, he ſpeaks nothing but | ty. I pray you tell me ifchis be the Lady of the houſs| 
madman : Fie on him, Go you, Malvelio ; if ic be a ſuit | for I never ſaw ker, T would be loath to caſt away my}. 
from the Count, I am fick, or not at home, What you | ſpeech :for beſides that it is excellently well penn'd,] hat] 
will, to diſmiſſe it. Exit Malvo, | taken great pains to con it. Good Beauties, ler me ſu 
Now you ſee, fir, how your fooling growes old, and peo- | no ſcorn ; 1 am very comprible, even to the leaſt ſiniſter 
ple diſlike it. uſage. 

C/o, Thou haſt ſpoke for us (adona)as if thy eldeſt | O!, Whence came you, fir ? | 
ſon ſhould be a fool: whoſe ſcull, Jove cramme with | Fro, I can ſay little more then I have Audicd, andrhit | 
brains, for here he comes. Enter Sir Toby, | queſtion's out of my part, Good gentle one, give | 
Py of thy kin has a moſt weak Pia-mater. modeſt aſſurance, if you be the Lady of tbe houſe, ar 
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T welfe Night, 


or What yon wlll. 259 


rocced in ſpeech, 
: 0% ws you a - an Sl ; 

Y;o. No iy profound heart: and yer (by the very 
hangs of malice , I ſwear) I am not thac I play, Are you 
the Lady of the houſe ? . 

01, If I do not uſurp my ſelf, I am. 

Jie. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, yo do uſurp your 
elf : for what is yours to beſtow, 15 not yours to re- 
ſerve, Bur this is from my Commilſion : I will on with 
ay ſpeech in your praiſe, and then {hew you the hearr of 
my mellage. 

01, Come to W 

je praiſe, : 
' Vis, Alas, I took great pains to ſtudy it, and *tis Poe- 


hat 15S important in't : I forgive you 


jcall, : 
j 01, It is the more like to be feigned, I pray you keep 
it in] heard you were ſawcy at my gatcs,and allow'd your 
approach rather to wonder at yon, then to hear you, If 
you be not mad, be gone : if you have reaſon, be brief : 
tis not that time of Moon with me, to make one in ſo 
kipping 2 dialogue, 


Ma. Will you hoyſt ſayle, fir, here lyes your way. 

Vjo, No gqod ſwabber , I am to hull herea little lon- 
ver, Some mollification for your Giant , ſweet Lady : 
tell me your mind, I am a meſlenger, 

01, Sure you have.ſome hideous matter to 


deliver,when 


the curtefie of it: is ſo fearfull. Speak your office. 3 


Viv, It alone.concerns your ear: I bring no overture 
of war, no taxation of homage; I hold the Olyffe in my 
hands my wordsare as full of peac2 as matter. 

01. —_— began rudely. What are you ? 

What w ou ? 

Vis, The rudenefle that hath appear'd in me, have I 
kam'd from my entertainment, What I am, and what I 
would, are as ſecret as a maiden-head : to your ears, 
Divinity ; to any others, prophanation, 

07. Giveus the place alone. 

We will hearthis divinity. Now fir, what is your text ? 

Vi. Moſt ſweet Lady. 

01. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be ſaid of 
it, Where lyes your Text ? 

Vis, In Orfino's bolome, | 

01, In his boſome ? In what chapter of his boſome ? 

Vu,Toanſwer by the method,in the firſt of his heart. 

A O, Ihayeread it: it is herefie, Haye you no more 
(lay ? 

Via, Good Madam, let me ſee your face, 

01, Have you any Commiſſion from your Lord , to 
ltgotiate with my face : you are now out of your Text : 
te will draw the Curtain, and ſhew you the piſture, 


Look you, fir, ſuch a one I was this preſent: Is't not well 
one > 


| Pw, Excellently done, if God did all, 


*ay 'Tis in grain, fir, *\will endure winde and wea- 


Viv, 'Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white, 

tes own ſweet, and cunning hand laid on : 
W.- youare the cruelP'{t ſhe alive, 
| 22 will lead theſe graces to the grave, 

kave the world no copy. | 
0. O fir, I will nor beſo hard-hearted ; I will give 

divers ſcedules of my beauty. Tc ſhall be Inventoried | 
| w" every particle and utenfile labell'd ro my will : As, 
> t50 lips indifferent red, Item, two grey eyes, with 
them: Item , one neck , one chin, and ſo forth. 


jy 


you ſent hither to praiſe me ? 


C— 


Mine eye too greata flatterer for my mind : 


Ve, | fee you what your are, you are tov 
Bur if you were the devill, you arefair : 
My Lord and Maſter loves you : O ſuch love 
Could be bur recompenc'd, though you were crown'd 
The non-parill of beauty, 
O/. How does he love me? - | 
Vie, With adorations, fertill tears, 
Witch groans that thunder love, wich fighes of fire. 
O/1. Your Lord do's know my mind,l cannor loye him, 
YetTI ſuppoſe hint vertuous, know him noble, 
Of great eftatc, of freſh and ſtainleſſe youth ; 
In voyces well divulg'd, free, learn'd, and yaliant, 
And in dimenſion, and ſhape of nature, 
A gracious perſon, Bur yet I cannot love him : 
He might have took his anſwer long ago. 
Vis, If Idid love you in my maſters flame, 
Wich ſuch a ſuffring, ſuch a deadly life : 
In your deniall, I would find no ſence, 
I would not underſtand it, 
Ol. Why, what would you doe? | 
Vis. Make me a willow Cabine at your gate, 
And call upon my ſoul within the houle, 
Write loyall Cantons of contemned love, 
And fing them loud eyen inthe dread of night; 
ollow your name to the reverberate hills, 
And Make the babling Goflip of the aire, 
Cry out, O1;v:a - O you ſhonld not reſt, 
Between the elements of aire, and earth, 
But you ſhould pitry me: 
O/. You might do much : 
What is your Parentage? _. 
Vis, Aboye my fortunes, yet my ſtate is well : 
Iam a Gentleman, 
O/. Get youto your Lord: 
I cannot loye him : kt him ſend no more, 
Unlefſe (perchance) you come to me again, 
To tell me how he takes it ; Fare you well : 
I thank you for your pains: wad this for me, 
Vo. I am goo pot, Lady ; keep your purſe, 
My Maſter, not my ſelf, lacks recompence, 
Loye make his heart of flinr, thar you ſhall loye. 
And let your feryour like my Maſters be, 
Plac'd in contempt : Farewell fair cruelty, 
Ol, Whar is your Parentage ? 
Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate 1s welt : 
I am a Gentleman, Ile be ſworne thou art, 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, a&ions, and ſpirit, 
Do give thee five-fold blazon : not too faſt : ſoft, ſoft, 
Unlefſe the Maſter were the man, How now ? 
Even ſo quickly may one catch the Plague ? 
Mcthinks I feele this yourh's perfections, 
With an inviſible, and ſubtle ftealch — 
To creep in atmine eyes, Well, let it be. 
What hoa, CMalvolrs. | 
Enter eMalvolio, 
Mal, Hzre Madam, ar your ſervice. 
Ol, Run after that ſame peeviſh Meſſenger, 


proud : 


\% 


'| The Counts man: he left this Ring behind him, 


Would I, or not : tell him, Ile none of it. 
Defire him not to flatter with his Lord, : 
Nor hold him up with hopes, I am not for him: 
If that the youth will come this way to morrow, 
Ile give him reaſons for'c by thee, H{alvelio, 
Mal. Madam, I will, 
Ol. T do I know not what, and fear to find 


Ex. | 


Ex. | 


Fate | 


: 


; . 
| 260 T welfe Night, or What you will. 
Fate, ſhew thy force, our ſelyes we do not not owe 3 in a deſperate aſſurance, ſhe will none of him, Ando |fo 
What is decreed, wult be: and be this ſo.  _ ]rhing more, that you be never ſo hardy to come agajg j, 
| Fints, eAtu prims. his affairs , unleſs it be to report your Lords taking of i [is: 
.chis: receive it ſo. M 
Bens: —" | Yo, Shertook the Ring of me, Fle none of it. 


| . [, Come, fir, you peeviſhly threw it to her: IF 
Actus Secu idus a SCena Pr anda. her Will 1s, it ſhould be ſo return'd.: If it be worth tl 


ing for : there ir lyes, in your eye : if not ,*be ithisthy 


finds it, Ext 
Enter Antoaio, aud Sebaſtian, Vie, I left no Ring with her : what mieans this Lad , 
An, Will you ſtay no longer : nor will you not that I | Fortune forbid my out-fide haye not charm'd-her: lf 


30 with you ? | She made good view of me, indeed ſo much, 

' Seb, By your paticnce, no: my ſtarres ſhine darkly | That ſure me thought her eyes had loſt her tongue, 
over me; the malignancy of my fate, raight perhaps di- |For ſhe did ſpeak in ſtarts diftraQtedly. 

temper yours, theicfore 1 {hall crave of you your leave , |She loves me ſure, the cunning of her paſſion 

that T may bear my evills alone, Ir were a bad recom- {Invites me in this churliſh meſſenger : 

pence for your loye; to lay any of chem on you. None of my Lords Ring ? Why, he ſent her none? 
An, Let me yet know of you, whicher you are bound, |I am the man, if it beſo as *ris, | 7 

Seb, No ſooth, fir , my determinate voyage is meer |Poor Lady, ſhe were berter love a dream: - 
extravagancy, Bur I perceive in you ſo exccllent'a touch |Diſguiſe, I ſee thou art a wickednefle, 

of modeſty, that you will not extort from me, what I am | Wherein the pregnant enemy does much, 

willing to* keep in : therefore it charges me in manners, | How eaſe is it, forthe proper falſe 

the rather to expreſs my ſeif : you muſt know of me|In womens waxen hearts to ſet their formes; [8c 
chen, Antonio,my name js Sebaſtian (which I call'd Redo- | Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, not we, 

rig0) my father was that Schaſtian of Meſſaline, whom I | For ſuch as we are made, if ſuch wo be : 

know you have heard, of. He left behind him , my ſelf, | How will this fadge > My Maſter loves her dearly, | 
and a fiſter , both born in one houre : if the Heavens had | And I (poor monfter) fond aſnuch on him : 

been pleas'd , would we had fo ended, Bur you fir, alter'd | And ſhe (miſtaken) ſeemsto doat on me: - 

that, for ſome houres before you took me from the breach | What will become of this? As I am a man, 


of the ſea, was my fiſter drown'd. My fate is deſperate for my maiſters love; 
Aa, Alas the day ! As I am woman (now alas theday) 
: Seb, A Lady fir, though it was ſaid the much reſem- | What thriftleſſe fighes ſhall poor O/ivea breath ? 


bled me, was yer of many accounted beaurifull:but though |O time, thou muſt untangle this, nor I, 
1 covld not with ſuch eſtimavle wonder over-far believe [It is too hard a knot for me t'unty. 
that, yet thus far I will boldly publiſh her, ſhe bore a X 
minde that envy could not but call fair : She is drown'd £36 | Ii 
alreacy, tir, with ſalt water, though I ſeem to drown her | . 
penn by again with more, 4 Scena Tert [ds 
Ant, Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. Wy | 
Seb, Ogood Antonio, forgive me your trouble, ; | 
Ant, If you will not murther me for my love, let me Enter Sir Toby, and Sir» Andrew, yy 
be your ſeryant. Tob, Approach Sir Andrew : not tobe a bed after 
Seb, Tf you will not undo what you have done, that is| midnight, js to beup berimes, and Dzl:cnlo ſwrgere, that 
. | kill him , whom you have recover'd , defire it not, Fare | know'lt. | 
ye well at. once, my boſome is full of kindneſs, and Iam| And Nay by my troth I know not : but I know, tt 
yet ſo near the manners of my mother, that upon the leaſt | be vp late, is to be up late, {1 
| occaſion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me; I am bound | To. Afalſe conclufion : I hate itas an unfil'd Canne, 


[to the Count Orſ7ro's Court, farewell, Exit.| To be up after midnight, and to go to bed then is eath: 
An, Thegentleneſs ofall the gods go with thee: ſo that to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed be-| 
I have made enemies in Or/izo's Court, cimes, Docs not our.lives conſiſt of the four Elements?| WI, 
Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there : eAs. Faith ſo they ſay, butT think it rather conſifls] 
Bur come what may, I do adore thee ſo, of cating and drinking, : Ki 
That danger ſhall ſcem ſport, and I will go : Exit.| To. Tart a ſcholler, let us therefore eat and drink 
Marias I ſay, a ſtoope of wine, 


Scena Secunda. Es, Mw 


An, Here comes the foole, ifaith. 
Clo, How now my hearts : did you never ſee the Pi-|. 
Qure of we three ? 
| Enter Viola, and Malvolio, at ſeverall doors. To, Welcome aſle, now let's have a catch. : 
Mal. Were not youev'n now, with the Counteſs Olivia? | And. By my troth the foole has an excellent breaſt. ) 
Vis. Even now fir, on a moderate pace, I haye fince | had rather then forty ſhillings I had ſuch a legge, and fol 
rriv'd but hither, ſweet a breath to ſing, as the foole has. Inſooth thou W 
Mal, She returns this Ring to you ( fir ) you might | in very gracious fooling laft night, when thou ſpok'lt | 
have ſaved me my pains , to have taken it away yonr | P:grogromitue, of the Vapians paſſing the EquinoQiall®|,W.. 
. [elf. She adds moreoyer, that you ſhould put your Lord | Qzeub#s : *twas very good ifaith : I ſent thee fix 
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I Tad Neto, or harp 26s | 


; \ 
fr thy Lemon, hadft it> 10, Wedid keep timefaran our Catches, Snzck up, 
wy Clo.l did impericos thy gratillity:for Malvolio's noſe} Afal., Sir Toby, I muſt be round with you. My Lady 
i :-n» Whip-ſtock. My Lady has a white hand , and the | bad-me tell you, char ſhe harbows you as her kinſman, 
2 Mermidons are no bortle-. ale houſes, = 625 ihe's norling ally*d to your diſorders. IF you can ſeperate 
| Arn. Excellent : Why this is the Ectt fooling , when | your ſeif and your miſdemeanours, you are welcome to the 
4 WY {all is done. Now a ſong, | 4 | ' | hoſe: if not, and 1t would pleaſe you to take leave of her, 
To, Come on, . there is fix pence for:you. Let's havc| ihe is very will ng to bid youfarewell. 
ig a fon; + | Babs + Cs | To, Farewell dear heart, fince I muſt nceds be gone, 
An, There's a teſtrill of me roo : if one knight give a-- } - Mar, Nay; good Sir Toby. | 
* Clo, Would you have a loye-ſong , or a ſong of good } f-/o. His eyes do thew his dayes are almoſt done. . | 
6 life? A4al. Is cven ſo ? 
To, Alove ſong, a love ſong. To, Bur I will never dyes | 
An, 1, I- 1 carenot for good life. C/o, Sir T oby, there you lye. | 
| | Clown ſings. | DMA&tal, This is much creditto you. | 
0 Miftris mine, where are you roming ? To. Shall Ibid himgo ? | | 
0 ſtay and bear, your true loves coming, Clo, What and if you do? - FM | 
That can fiup both high and low, To; Shall 1 bid him go, aud ſpare not? 
' Trip no further pretty ſweeting. Clo, O no, no, no, #0, you dare not, | 
Towrneys end 11 lovers meeting. To, 'Out o'tune fir; ye lye: Artany morethena Stew- 
Every wiſe mans ſon doth know. ard > Doſt thou think becauſe thou: arr vertuous', there| 
As, Excellent good , ifaith. | + | ] ſhall be no more Cakes and Ale? | | 
To, Good, good, ; Ns Clo. Yes by S. Anne, and Ginger ſhallibe hot 1th 
Clo. What is love, "tis nt hereafter, | mourn: - 5:7 --.- SET 3.03): | 
Preſent mirth, hath preſent laughter - To. Tart i'th right. Go fir, riib-your, chain with 
What's to cone, is full anſure, | crums: A (tope of Wine Maria, i: 
In delay theve thes noplenty, - Mal, Miſtris Mary , if you priz'd my Ladies fayour | 
Then come hiſs me [ſweet nd twenty : © atany thing more then contempt , you would” riot” giyeſ 
"  Youth's a ſtuff will not 'evdure. 6 —_ for this unciyill rulez, ſhe ſhall-know of it = this | 
. ce be She ASI op ON : F and, k IVES =o 4% oo xt. 
An, A melliflusus'voyce, 2s I am true knight, | Afar, Golakeyoreams © op | 
To, A contagious breath, . | An, *Twere as good a deedas to drink when 4 mans| 
An, Very (weet, and contagious, faith, * a hungry., to challeng him the field , and thervto break |: 
* To, To hear by the noſe, it is'dulcer itr.contagion. promite with him, and make a foole of him, | 
Bit thall we make the Welkin dance "indeed 7; ſhall we | © To, Doo't knight, I'le write thee a Challenge: or Tle | 
one the nizhe-Oivle in a: Catch 5 that will draw three | deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. | 
—| {MW jſoulsout of one Weaver ? Shall weds that 7 © Mar, Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to.njght; Since 
"Av; Ad you 15ve the,ler's doo't:T am a dogat a Catch, | the youth of the Counts was to day with my Lady, ſhe js| 
Clo, Byrlady fir, and ſome dogs will catch well, _ | much our of quiet, For Mpunſieur 4falvelzo, lerme alone | 
An, Moſt certain ; Let our Cateh be, Tho#Knave, | with bim : If I donot gult him into an aywordand make- 
(lo.” Hold thy peace, thin Krave knight, 'T-ih\1[ be | him a common recreation , do not .think I have wit e- | 
wnftrain'd in'r, to call thee Knave, Knight: + * > [noughto.lye ftraightiin: my. bed: 4 know:-I can dd it; - | 
” An, 'Tis not rhefirſt tirhe T have eonſftraintd-one t>] To. Poſſeſs us, poſſeſs us, tell us ſomething of him, -. 


allme knaye, Begin foole : it begins, Hold rhypexce, | Afar. Marry fir, ſometimes he is kindof a Puritane, | 
'Clo, Shall I never begin if T hold my peace, © Ar. 'O,if-Fchought that, Fde beat him-likeia dog, | 
41, Good ifaith: Come begin, Catch ſing, | To. Whar for being a Purican , thy exquiſce .reaſon, | 
E453 5 Baer CAEaria. - + | dear knight. ori 
Mer,” What a catterwalling do-you keep here? If my [| ev. I have no-exquiſice reaſon for'r; bur T have 'tea- | 
ay have not calFd up her Stweard, Maluelio,' and bid | ſon goot! endtigh, | P | 
um turn you out-of doors; never truſt me. 2 © Ar, The dev'ila Puritan-that he is; or.any thing | 
'To, My Lady'sa C, atayan, we are politicians, Afalvo- | conſtantly but a time pleaſer, :an affection'd-Aſs , that 
| lifs a Peg-a-ramfte,, 'and' Three merry men be we; Am. Cons State withour book., and utters it by oxeat {warghs; : 
bot I conſa nouinious Am not-Fof her bloud : tilly*yally, The belt perſwaded of himſelf :ifo. cram'd (as -he,thinks) 
lady ! There dwelt 4 man in Babylon, Lady; Lady.-'- + | with excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that.all] 
| Clo, Beſhrew me, the knight's in adinirable fooltng;  - | that look on bim, love tiim-: and-on -that yies.m him wil 
Arn, I, he do's well enoughif he be diſpos'd, arid ſodo | my revenge find notable exule' 0 work. ; : 51 ;1 LN 
too : he does it with a berter grace , but I: do:'tti more { To. Whar wilt thou do ? Perris tt gpol ntl DP, 
aturall,  TOUON, 00 Sho $I) ITC 020 312TH 3.0043 £13 JHG Mar. I will drop ir nis way ſome obſqurg Epiſtles of 
Te. O twelf day of December. © 5244 [love, whereiniby he colouc-of his beard,the ſhape of his 
Mar, For the love o'God peace:®- + © [eg the: manner of his:gare;y.2he expreflureof: ;hiseye, 
- Enter Malvolre, on forehead, and complexion, he ſhall find-himfſcsf moſt feel- | 
Mal. My maſters axe yott mai? Or what” art you? | ingly perſonated. I can, write; very hike, my Lady. your; 
re you no wits, ' matiners, nor. honeſty, *bur:t5:sabble | Niece, on a forgotten matter.we can hargly.make grifin-: 


« 
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| 


| 


"ns & 


| 


y { Tinkers at this time of night 2 Do ye make*an'Ale- | tion of our hands, cn t2/s oy 20 oh | 

{a of my Ladies houſe, that ye ſqueak our your Cozt- |: 1. Ta; Exceltent, 1 ſmcil'a-device...,- 1 4+ 12 th | 

WS Catches without any mitigation *or remorſe of yoycee? | eAvn. Thav't in my ndſeto%,; - tf mo A oY 
here no reſpe&t of place, perſons, tor time int you? Tos,:Heſhall think by: the. Letters ctharghquwile gropy . _ 
for Wm... ; = 
yn —— | — ETITu ————_ — Ire ang In 4 ; , ' 


+ * 


_ |] 7 Welfe Night, or What you will _- 


, 
: F 
ets 
> wo noe 


Thar they come from my Niece, and thac the's in love An elder then. her leif, ſo wears ſhe to him; 


with him- So ſwayes ſhe keveltin her husbands heart : ( 
Mar. My purpoſe is indeed a horſe of that colour. | For boy, however we do praiſe our ſelyes, f 
eArn. And your horſe now would make him an Aſs, | Our fancies are mote guddy and unfirm, Is 
eHMemr. Aſs, I doubt nor. More longing, wavering, {ooner loſt and worne, 4 
An, O*rwill be admirable, Then womens are. 
Mar. Sport royall 1 warrant you : T know my Phyfick| Yo. Ithink it well my Lord. | ] 
will work with him, I will plant you two , and let the Ds. Then let thy love be younger then thy ſelf, | 
Foole make a third, where he ſhall find the Letter : ob-| Or thy affeion cannot hold the bent : þ 
ſerve this conftruQion of 1c: For rhis night ro bed , and | For women are as Roſes, whoſe fair flower E 
dream on the event, Farewell. ; \ Wwe. Being once ditplaid, doth fall that very houre. þ 
To. Good night Perthifilea. Vo. And ſo they are : alas, that they are ſo: 
Aru, Before me the's a good wench, + . | Todye, evcn when they toperfeRion grow. 
T o. She's a beagle, te bred, and onethat adores fi me; Emer Cur, and (' lown. 
what o'that ? -. © þ Ds. O fellow come, the ſong we had laſt niche: l 
An, 1 was ador'd once to6. Mark-it Ceſario, it is old and plain ; 
To, Let's to bed nigh: "Thou had rived ſend tor Thes Spine and the Knitrers 1n the Sun, . 


| More mone : Edi that weaye their tred wich * bong, 
| Am AfLcannor recover your Niece;I am n.4 Fout veay Wu. Do Ne to Thant it : it is{illy ſooth, 
\ © To, Sendfor money knight » if thou hoſt her not Ich | And dallies with the innocence of love, | 


end, ca!l me Cut, Like the old age. 
An. If Ido —_—_ truſt me, take it. The Nige" will. |] C/o, Are you ready Sir ? | ; oY 
| Ta Come, come, I'le go burn ſome Sack , 'tis'to6 late | D». I pros; ſing, | "* 
to go to bed now”: : Comeknight, c2me knight,  ; | ... The Song. by 
X ©: /Exeant. Come away, Come away ag” 


And in ſad Med let me belaid, 
Fic away, fie away breath, 


—cv 


PE OR 8 Tr TOM NEE I am [lain « far cratil-wand,. | Ts 
| 247 $ cena _— Ia. : | yr find b white, fuck all with _ 8 
- oo. cok Ady part of death no one ſo. true did ſhacil ll, 
[Iran bo 10D : = 
| £244 "Burr", e, Viola, Cu 10, and others, | Not « awer, not a flower ſmeet __ 
| uh | w p y l Or let ets ſe ſbrewns 
|... Ds. Given me tine Maſick: Now — int vfriends "Net afriend, nt a friend greet _ [4 
Now godd''Ceſario, but that. piece af ſong, |... DA poor corps, where my boxes ſhall be throws: | | 
\Tharokband'Antick 1 fong we heard aſt night 3 by A thouſan, theuſandfichs to (ave,laymeO0 nin 
Me chaupghr [rdid relieve my paſſion much,.. + | ME | Sad trae lover never find my graveyo weep then | 
Morechen light aires, and recolle&ed termes | | 
Of thefeimbli brisk and giddpighced times, : Ds.-There's for war pains. | + 
Corne, bntork Yerſe, 'Clo, No pains fir, ] take pleaſure in 6nging ir, | ll - 
Cu: fle is hdr here(ſo pee your —— Du, Tie pay'thy pleaſure.chen, | ll | 
mg. 18; 17 2 Clo. Trulyyfi and. pkaſure will be paid onecing | 
Du; Who wasi dl another, . | a ® 
Cyr, "FeHethe Jeſter my. Lowdy a foole*that the-kady Dx. Give.me now leave, to leave thee., | 
Olivix's Father rook much'delight in. He is 'about the | ..({!v..Now the melancholly God vegas thee, p 
houſe. Tailor make thy doubler of  WgEe le Taffara , | 
*2D#;” Seek him our, and play the une the ikijle. mind is a very Opall,. T would haye men.ofſuch co ing | 
Mnfich. phages cy Put,to Sea, ,-\thar their puny .might be every.£t 
Come hicher Boy, if cver'thou.ſhale love - - and their intent.every.where , for that's ir., that alan 
In'the fect panss of it, remeinber me ? | rakes good yoyage of nothing, Farewcll, s 
For fuchasIain, all true Lovers: are, | Da, Tex all che-xeſt.giveplace : Once more Py In 
Unſtaidand $ittiſhin alt motionselle, | --_ + | | Ger ghee yond.farixe ſoveraign cyuelty : 54:08 
Save Hi theeonſtantinage of the creature | Tull her mylove( moxenoble then cheggorld) | 1 ' 
Thie'is beloy'd; How doſt:thou like this mae? - +! Prizes not quantity, of dirty lands, 2 Ms 
Vo. Itgivesa-yery ectho to the ſcat - 1 | The: parts thatfortune hat beſtow 1d ypon hers in 
Where love is thron'd, | | | \ {| -ITell her Ltoldas giddilyasfortune : 6. >; 2-01; 6 
'D#: Tho doſt ſpeak moftcity,” iT, Bur *tis that miracle, and Queen of "Jems þ 
My lifeapan's, oang though thou arty thine ant: .- | | That nature pranks her inzactratsumy, ſole... (, ..v | 
Hath ſaid upbri ſome favourtharit loyess'n: ff ls, Fo, But if ſhe cannot laye Jus RNS» 2. __ Wl. 
Hath ithot boyd 1,1 + 1 Ds. Itcannot befo.anſwer'd. | 
Wie A little-by your Pavour..: ET boaenolion vie .-F,1e,-Sooth bud you auplt, | SETS | 
-1Dz#,” What kind of woman is't 2: 5 23:1 Say ahay ſore Lady, as perhaps. ete't is. | BEL 
Fe. Of your complexion, Hah, for your love es grear a. pang, of heart. , _;.,.[iſh:, 
Dx. She is not worth thee then. Whatyean Kath; > | As, you:have for./Olwye,-:you cannot, loye bes 5 Cho Jud Ls 
Fs, About your ears thy: Lord, v5] nÞo Yourell her-ſo:>Muſt he nor then, be. anfwer'd 2. me. 
"Da, Too old" 'by lieaven: Lec (tilt the womannitake || Dw, There is-ne womans des 1, 1: 10 
| |: CC —— _— ——= 


'T welfe Ncight, or What you will. 


263 | 


Te abe rhe be wn of lo {trong a patlion, 
As love doth give my heart: no womans heart 
|Fo bigz0 hold ſo much, they lack retention. 
Alaſs, ' their love may be call'd appetite : 
Ns motion of the Liver, but the Pallar, 
That ſuffer ſurfer, cloyment, and revolt; 
Bit mine is all as hungry as the Sea, 
And can di geſt as much, make no compare 
Berween chat lovea woman can bear me, 
And that 1 owe Ol1v14, 
Yio. 1 but I know. 
Ds, What doſt thou know 5 d- | 
Yio, Too well what love women to men owe ; . 
In faith they are as tzue of heart, as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man 
As it might be perhaps, were I a woman 
Tſhould your Lordſhip, 4 
D#k, And whar's her hiſtory 5 ? a SI 
Fi. A blank; \'ny-Lord : the never told her love, 
Burlet concealment like a worme i'th bud | 
Feed on her damask check : ſhe pin'd in thought, .. 
þd with a green-and yellow melancholly, = 
the ſate like Patience'on a Monument, 
Smiling at grief.” Was not this love indeed ?, - 
1 We men may ſay more, ſwear more, but indeed 
lOurſhews are more then will: for ill we prove 
Much in our-yowes, bur little in our love. 
| ack ; But dy'd thy fiſter of her love, my boy. > 
tio, Tam altthe daughters of my Fathers houſes; 
-1 Land allthe brothers too , and.yetT know not. . 
1s | i, hall T to this Lady? 
| [- De, Tchar'srhe Theam: FT” 
1} To her in haſte? give her this Jewell :ſay, 
N im love ean give no place, bide te denay. _ 


Ms 


* Scena Quanta. 


TE xeunt | 


| LYING Sj 5 To PI IREIRE; - IVY 
{To, Come thy —_ Signior F abian. 

| Fab. Nay Ile come: if 1 [ oſea ſcriple of this ſpoit, let 
{0 [=e be boyl'd to:death with Mclancbolly. 


ly ſheep-birey; come by fome rdtable (haine 2 


jt fayour with my. Lady, about a Bear-baiting here. 
To. Toan 
W Til foole him Aack and blew; ſhattwe not, Sir Andrew ? 
j* £% And we-danoty it is pitty-of ur lives. - - | 
|. Enter Maria. 
© Ts, Here comes' helictle villain: {How row my Nel 
bf India > 
Mar, Get ye albrhiee; into: tha bets tree'1 Mulooliol| 
Gwving dowh: this: walk', he:ha's been ,yonder i!the Sun 
Fifeftifing behaviour to his own ſhadow this half wary 
Fjodſerve him for the love of Mackery:: fox I know this Ler- | 


of jeaſtinggye thou there for hert comes the Trowt, 


; x thar ruſt be caught with 'tickling. . "Fa Exit, 
We ' Emer Malvolin,. 1 T 
1"2fal. *Tis but. Fortune; z all is fortune. | Merieonce| 


'the ſhe lid affe& me, !and I have heard her ſelf come. 
fieat; that ſhould ſhe' fancy ., it(puld be one of my | 
plexion, Beſides ſhe uſes me with a more ——— 


CO I 


To, Would{t thou not be glad to have the nigg ardly, 
|. To.: . Out ſcab. 


Fa, I'would exult man z you know he brought me out 


ivr Fo welt have the'Bear again , and we 


Will-make' a contemplative Idex of him, Cloſcin the | 


| 


]tion blows him. 


3 - p 


| Velvet gown: 


Es kinfoan T oby. 


| make out for him: I frown the while, and perchance 
-  {winde up my watch, or play with ſome rich b Jenell; Toby 


| yet peace. 


|familiar ſmile with an auſtere regard of controll, 
| Wy And do's not Toby rake you a blow o'the lippes 
|rchen?2, -*. ; 


reipect, then any one elfe that follows her, What ſhould 
I chink on*c? | 
To. Here's an over-weening g rogue. 
Fa, Oh peace: Contemplation makes a rare Turkey 
Cock of him, how he jers under his adyan'd plumes. 
eAnd, *Slight, I could ſo beat the Rogue. 
To, Peace I ſay. | | 
. Mal. To be Count Malvelio, 
To, Ah Rogue. 
An, P.Rol him, pittoll him, 
Tos, Peace, peace, 
Mat, There is example for't : The Lad 
chy, married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 
_An, Fyec on him. Jezabel, 
. Fa, O peace, now he's deeply i in: look how i imagina-| 


iy ofthe _ 


al. Having been three months married to her , heh 

ting in my ſtate. 
Is. .Ofor a ftone-bow to hit him-in the eye, | 

441, Calling my Officers about me, in my branch'd 

aving come from a "oy bed _ I 

bave lefi Olivia ſleeping. 

To, Fire and Brimſtone. : 

Fa, O peace, peace, 

Mat. And then to have the humour of late: and after | 

2 demure travaile of regard : telling themI .know my | 

place, as I would they ould do theirs: to a5 for my 


Botkrs-and ſhackles, | 
= Oh peace, peace, peace, now, now. 
al. Seaven of my people with an obedient art , 


approaches ; 'currkies there to me, 
To, Shall this fellow live ? 
Fa. Though our hlence be drawn from us with cares, 


Fa. \Now is the Woodcack near the gin. 


p 


Mal. 1 extend my hand to him thus ; quenching my 


. Mal. Saying , Colin Taby, my Fortunes T=Y 
me on your Necce, give methis. prerogative of ſpe 
\To. What, what? 


Mal, Youmuſt amend {your drunkenneſs, ; 


Fab. ; Nay: patience , > or we break the finews of our 
lot ? + OS. | | 
; Mal. Beſides you: waſte the creafure of your time 
witha fooliſh. knight,” _ - --- Wi: 
' And, \That's me I warrant you? \ 
Mal... Ope Sir Andrew. 
And..1 knew *twas I, for many docall me fools, 
Meal, What employment haye. we here 9 


To. Ohpegce, and the 4 of humors initiate read- 


| ing aloud rohim, 
Mal, Byany life this i is m. my Ladies hand 7: the be her 
F an omg mma] kes ſhe her 


very C's, her #'s, and ber 
orcat.P?s.: It is in contempt. to ME her hand, _. 
ed, Her C's, her {t's,and her T's: : why hat ? 

: 4; To the unknown below'd,thic,and my good wi Big 
Her very, . Phraſes : By, your Jeave was, Soft, and the It 
reflure her, Lavrecs with w ich, the ule ro ſeal x *tis my 


The dy:. To.whom ſhould chis. be FOE 


Fab.. This winns him, Liyer an all, 
Mal. 


—— 


— 
a u WW 


| 264 | 7 elfe Nieto or WW bat yon will. = L 


Mal. Jove knowesl Joor but who ,Lips do not move,no \ even "with the ſwifrneſſe of putting on. Jove, anda 
an muſt know, No man muſt know, What follows? [tarres be praiſed, Here is yer a poſtſcripr. Thos cayf 


The numbers alter'd : No man niuft know, not chooſe to know:who Tam, If thou entertainſt my | 
If thisſhould be thee, 2falvolis ? | let it appear in thy ſmiling , thy ſmales become thee wel 
To. Marry hang thee brock. Therefore 1n my preſente Fil ſmile, dear my ſmeet,I yrs 


Mal, I may command where I adore, but f lence like thee, Jove I thank thee, Lwill ſmile, I will do every "i 
a Lucreſs wife, that thou wilt have me. 


with bloudleſs ſrroke my Beart doth gore M, O.A.I, doth Fab. I willnot give my part of this ſport for a —_ 


ſmay my life. of thouſands to be paid from the Sophy. 
= a. A fuſtian riddle, + { To, I could marry this wench for this device, 
Ne Wet nt Wench, fay I. | ez. So couldI too, 
+71 þ dorh Frnny my life, Nay. bur firſt] To. And askno other dowry with het, but ſuchno, 
Tim me mr let me ſee, cher jeſt, 
b Fab, What dith of poiſon has ſhe dreft him ? Enter Maria, 
To, And with what wing rhe ſtallion checks at ir ? Az, Nor I neither, 


i Mal. 1 may command, where [ adore : the may. Fab. Here comes my noble gull-carcher, 
| edinmandime - 1 ſerve tier, the is my Lady. "Wer this 18 = = Wilt thou ſer thy foor o'my neck?. 
evident to any fprmall capacity. There is no obſtruction Or o'mine either ? 

in this, and c&end; What (hogld that Alptiabericatl po-: 7 Shall I'play my;freedome at a crap-rip ) nth. 
drloH' port W , If [cools make that reſemble. Tomething come thy bondllave ? : 


THe” Softly 21700 2, 1") | | As, Ifaith, oreither ?, | 
To. O,I, 4% up that, he is flow ata: cold Iebe. Tob, Why , rliou haft put him in, ſuch a dreamt, i 
Fab, Sowter will cry upon? forall this; though i X bea as|| when the image of it leaves him, he aut run mad, 
rank 7 a Fox, _" Nay bur fay-rrue, do's it watktpon him? 
" Malvolin, M. Whiy- char begins ty hame. Like Aqua-vite wich a Midwife, 
'Fab pi tiot 1 fay he-would'work ir out, the'Curre is Mar, If you will:then-ſee the fruits of the ſport;ma 
extelienc At faults, - © {| his firſt approach-before wy. \Lady : he-will come toke 


AMal.1. Bur then there is no conſonahty if the ſe- | in yellow wyges and *tis a colour the abhors ian 
quell that ſuffers under Probation : of. Thould follow, crofle garter'd, a faſhion ſhe detefts : and he will fil 


bur O, does, © 4 upon her, which: willinow be ſo unſutedble-to herdiſpe4iſ 
Fu, "At O. that ESR 0 ftion , being addited ro melancholy, as ſhes, tha ] 
"TMs yi 'or I'fe rudgell him, and make him cry 0.  {] cannor r bur turn him 3 into a notable! contempt : if _ wy 
"Mat Kd then T,-comes Behind, + © [| ſee it, follow miej--<=- | | 


\ Fab, I, and you had any eye behinde you, you might To, To the gates of Tarrar, thou moſt: excellent 
ſee more. derra8tion at your heels, chen Forturies before of wit. 
yol.” Ard, Te make c one too. es WE 
| dal, M.O0. A.1. This ſimulaxion is not as the Former: ra (YN Fins Rus Seenndi, | 
[and yet t,cefh this a little , it wotild bow me, for every | Hb” "AAR 
| one of wen Letters are = my time; Soft; here followes | bh as - = 
rofe * 1f this fall Taro thy band, revolve, In' wy Stars I 0 BB. 
_ 1 thee, but. be 54 afraid of greatneſs : Tock are Actus | IN lg £70k 
become prear; ſtnet atthieve _ , apll ome have THY ES nc wet ce LO 
greatne put pon em. Thy fit wpon thitr hakds , let e- See £17; 4 Fs 
— bloud and ſpirit embrace chews, 56 fo: rugfh 4 fe lf] . % Ever vi ola, avd Clown, 
to what this art like to be: cuft thy Bumble lo es and 
appear frelbs Be oppoſite with a kinſman, furly with ſer- V _y Bavs thee Priend and thy Muſick dot 
vants "Let thy rongue tang argaments of Sint: 4x4 by the Tabor? - A 
6 elf into the trick of ſingularity, She thus pe lI epi Clo. No fir, L livs! by the Church”. | p 6 
hat 'h rohbs For thee, Reminuber who ger Reg ' Vie, Att thowi! Churchran : meter 37. | 
| yellow ſtockings, and wiſh'd to ſer thee evty © "'Cfs,- No ſuch matter, fir, Edoflive by the Charchth 
| ter'd : I ſay remember, \ go tad", thou art wade, if then Tits live at my houſe, GI houſe, doth | Rand by te 
_— r'F to be is * Af not, lit me fee'thee a fttward\ftil}| Church, 
| fellow of ervants*;* "and udt - worthy i roxth For 1: is; So thou rhaift ſay te King lyes 
| tunes fingers: Fartwell She that would alter ſervices begger dwell near him : or the Ce bha Rards m. 
| with thee., "the forriinite nintippy dayli lit arid cham | bor, if thy Tabor fland by che Church; © --:2 .- 
pion Uiſeovets nor avid Fhisis open”, Will be roud, || |: Cle: You! (06H To ſee this:age 1 A ſents 
1 will xe Nt oe olitick. Authours, I will he Sir Toby, "_ chey'ril sloveto x. good Witz bow quickly tho yuan 
Ll if gre ane , 1 wb point de Tide *may be rnd onward. | 
vile, "he very 1... T' do now fool *my'(elfe } to-ter |'' #io. Nay that's certain: they: thac cally nip E | 
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| har ind Frog jade: S ;.f for at reaſort excites to this, ; Words; Ta x Mev make them wanton); 

"a Lal $ oye 5 the. id qommniend *ty'ytllow | Elo, 1 Ahuy therefore hy fiſter bad no arty Su iy 
(Rk 1 kay TEE. my Kove being rrofſes | YVio, Why many> =A \ 
{| ]garte in BPR, nies hier Tetf + to\ ty. love, |- "16: "Why; (iy; kirudinepaaited,, and 10 duly 7 
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"Cle. Troth, fir, 1 can yield you none without words, mitt pregnant and vouchſafed care. 
'\and words are grown ſo falſe, L am loath toprove reaton | And, Odours, pregnant, and youchſafed : I'le get *em 
with them. | Fes | all three ready, | : 2143 
je, I warrant thou art a merry fellow, and cart for; O7. Let the Garden door be ſhut, and leaye me tomy 
|| nothing. b= | hearing, Give me your hand, fir, - Ev, 
| Clo. Not ſo, fir, I doe: care for ſomething : bur in my Fio, My duty, Madam, and moſt humble ſeryice. 
| conſcience, fir, I doe not care for you : if that be to care! O/7. What is your name? *; | 
|'for nothing, fir, I wouid it would make you invifivle. Fio, Cefario is your ſervants name, fair Princeſle; 

i Pio. Art not thou the Lady Oltviaes fool > | Ol. My ſervant, fir ? "Twas never merry world , 

|. C/o. No.indeed, fir, the Lady O[rvia has no folly,ſhe Since lowly feigning was call'd complement : f. 
{ will keep no fool, fir, till ſhe be marricd, and fools are Y are ſeryant to the Count Orfme(youth,Y* 

| 5 bike busbands,as Pi'chers are to Herrings, the husband's | Fe. And he is yours, and his nyuft needs be yours? 


| 


” the bigger : I am'indeed nor her fool, bur her corrupter of Your ſeryants ſeryant is your ſervant, Madan, | 
wa” af | | O1rv1a, For him, I think not on him: for his though 
Via, 1 ſaw thee late at the Count Orfno's. | Would they were blanks rather then fil'd with me, 


.'Clo. Foolery , fir, does walk abour che Orbe like the | Y'*0. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
Sun, it ſhines eyexy where; I would be ſorry, fir, but the On his behalfe. EO 
|Fool ſhould be as oft with your Mafter, as with my Mi- | O07. O by your taye I pray you, ** 
bel |Rreffe ;;1 chink I ſaw your wiſedome there, I bad you never ſpeak again of him ; 
or Vio, Nay, and thou paſſe upon me, le no more with But would you undertake another ſuit? 
thee, Hold there's EXPEnces for thee, I had rather hear you, to folicir thar, 

Clo. Now Fove in his next commodity of hair, ſend Then Muſick from the ſpheares, 0 
thee a beard, Vis, Dear Lady, 755 F 

io, By my troth, I'tc tell thee, I am almoſt fick for | O/.. Give me leave, I beſeech you : Idid ſend, ., 
one, thaugh'T would not have it grow on my chin, Is thy Afeer the laſt enchantment you did hear, = 


. 
” 


Lady within? .. . A Ring in chace of you, So didI abuſe WEE 9 
| . C/o, Would not a pair of theſe have bred, fir? My felf, my ſervant, and I fear me, you's | 
|. Yo, Yes, being kept together, and put touſe, - Under your hard conſtruttion muſt I fir, | 


. Elo.;I would play Lo1d: Pandarxs of Phrygia, fir, to | To force thaton you ina ſhamefull cunning. .. 
bringa Creſſida to this Troylas, EM Which you knew none of yours, What might yon think?>'} 
Vio. I underſtand you, fir, tis well begg'd.  . Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, + | 
Clo, Fhe-marter I hope is not great, fir ; begging; buta | And baited it with allchunmuzled thoughts = 
beggar : Cyeſſida was a beggar. My Lady iswithin, fir, I | That tyrannous heart can think 7 co one of your recelying 
will conſter zothem whence you come, who yon are, and Enough is ſhewn, a Cipr efle, not a boſome, bt 
what you would is cut of my Welkin, I might ſay, Ele- Hides my poor heart : ſo let me hear you ſpeak, 1 


ment, but the word is over-worn. Exit, | Fo, 1 pity you. | 
Vis, This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool, O1. That's a degree to love, | J 
And to doe that well cravesa kind of wit : Vio, No not a grice : for 'cis a yu'gar proof | 
A He muſt obſerve thetr mood on whom he jeſts, That very oft we pitty enemies. 
8 The quality of perſons, and the time : Ol. Why then me chinks 'tis time to ſmile agen - 
And like the Haggard, check at every Feather O world,how apt the poor are to be proud ? 1 
= That comes before his eye. This is a practice , If one ſhould be a prey, how much better 7 
- I {Asfull of labour as a Wiſe-mans Art : To fall before the Lion, then the Wolfe ? 3 
Forfolly that he wiſely ſhewes, is fit : | Clock, ſtrikes. Fl 
Bur wiſe mens folly faln, quite taint their wit. The clock upbraides me with the waſte of time, 1 
1m | Enter Sir Toby and Andrew. Be not afraid good youth, I will not have you ; 
; { To, Save you Gentleman, | And yet when wit and fouth is come to harveſt : | 
| Yi, Andyou fir, | Your wife is like to reap a proper man 2; 
| 4nd, Dieuvon guard Monnfier. | There lies your way, due Welt, 
Vie. Et vouz auſie votre ſervitenre, Vio, Then Weſtward hoe : IG | 
| ed, Thope, far, you are, and Iam yours, Grace and good diſpoſition attend your Ladiſhip : 1 
| To, Will you encounter the houſe, my Neece is defi- | You'll nothing, Madam, to my Lord, by me: | 1 
- prous you ſhould enter, if your trade be to her, @1. Stay : I prethee tell me what thou think'ſt of me? .| 
E # zo, I am bound to your Neece, fir, I mean ſhe is the Vie. That you doe think you are not what youare., | 
liſt of my yoyage. Ol. If I think ſo, Trhink the ſame of you, . | 
To, Taſte your legges, fir, put them -to motion, Vo, Then think you right {TI am not what Tam, 
Þ Yo, My legges doe better under ſtand meyftr,then T un- Ol. I would you were, as I would have you be. 
(derſtand what you mean by bidding me taſte my legges. Vio, Would it be better, Madam, then 1 am ? 
To, I mean to go, fir, to enter, I wiſh it might, for now I am your foole.” 
Vis, 1 will anſwer you with gate andentrance, bur we | OJ. O whart a deal of | corn, looks beaurifull ? 


are prevented, | | In the contempt and anger of his lip, | 

7 E ater Olivia and Gentlewoman. * | A murdrous ouilr ſhewes nor it felf more ſoon __. 
Moſt excellent accompliſh'd Lady, the heavens rain O- | Then loye that would ſeem hid : Loves night, is noon,” 
dours on you, | | Ceſaris, by the Roſes of the Spring, | | 
And, That youth's a rare Courtier, rairx Odours, well. | By maid-hood, honour, truch, and every thingy . | 
Vo. My matter hath no yoyce, Lady, but to your own |I loye thee ſo, that mavyre all thy pride, | 
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Nor wit, nor realon, can my paſſion hide : dheer were big enough for the bed of Ware in England, d 
Doe notextort thy reaſons from this clouſe , ſer 'em down, go about it, Let there te gall enough in $ 

' | For that I wook, thou therefore haſt no caule : thy Ink, though chou wrige with a Gooſe-pen,no nutter; 
' Bur rather reaſon thus, with reaſon fetter ; abour it. 
| Love ſough:; is good ; bur given unſought, is berter, end. Where thall I find you? l 
Pie, By innocence I ſwear, and by my youth, Tob, We'll call thee at the Cubiculo : Go. Y 

{ I haye one heart, one boſ2me, and one truth, - | Eut Sir Andrey, [! 
And that no woman has, nor never none ge: 

| Shall miſtris be of ir, ſave I alone. | Fab, This is a dear Manakin to you, Sir Toby, 
And ſo adicu, 290d Madam, never more, T6, I have been dear to him lad, ſome two thouſand C 
Will I my Maſters teares to you deplore, ſtrong, or ſo, : [ 
| Ol. Yetcomeagain : for thou pagupe may*lt move Fa. We ſhall haye a rare Letrer from him ; but youll T 
That hearts which now ahorres to like his love. not deliver't, 

$2 | | | Exennt.| Tob, Never truſt me then: and by all meancs Riirre 
on the youth to an anſwer, Ichink Oxen and wain. 
b | cannor hale them together. For Andrew,if he were open'q| I! 
and you find ſo much blood in his Liver, as will clo the I 
I 114 Sec Hl ida. foot of a flea, I'le eat the reſt of thianatomy. S y 


Fab. And his oppofite the youth beares in his viſage 

: TE ; no great preſage of cruelty, | 

Enter Sir Toby, Sir eAndrew, and Fabian. 

| | | Emer Maria, 

And, No faith, I'le not ſtay a jor longer, 

Tob.. Thy reafon dear venom, gives thy. reaſon... T ob. Look where the youngeſt Wren of mine come, 

F ab, You muſt needs yield your reaſon 1 Sir An- AMary. If you deſire the ſpleen, and will laugh your 

drew, | KT, ſelves into ſtitches, follow me ; yond gull Aalvelio is 
And, Marry I ſaw your Neece doe more favours to the | turned Heathen, a very Renegatho ; for there isno chri. 

Counts Serving-man, than ever ſhe bcſtow'd upon me : | ſtian that meanes to be ſaved by believing rightly, can 

[| I faw*t ith Occhaid, . ever believe ſuch impoſſible paſſages of groſſeneſſe, He's 

1. - Tob, Did ſhe ſce thee the while, old boy, tell me that ? | in yellow ſtockings. 

And, As plain asI ſee you now, Tob. And crofſe garter'd > | 

Fab;, This was a great argument of lovein her toward | Afar, Moſt villanouſly : like a Pedant that keepsa 


you, Schoole i*th Church : T have dogg'd him like his murthe-| 
'| Ad. *Slight ; will you make an Aſſe o' me ? rer, He does obey every point of the Letter that I drops, 
Fab. I prove it legitimace, fir, upon the oathes of | to betray him : He does ſmile his face into more lines, 
| judgement, and reaſon. | then is in the new Mappe, with the augmentation of the | 
Tob. And they have been grand Jury-men, fince be- | Indies : you have not ſeen ſuch a thing as 'cis : I can hard- F 
fore Noah was a Sailor, { ly forbear hurling things at him , I know my Lady will 


Fabi, She did ſhew favourto the youth in your fight, | rike him : if ſhe doe, he'll ſmile, artd tak'c for a great 
Onely to exaſperate you, to awake your dormouſe valour, | fayour, 

ro put fire in your Heart, and brimſtone in your Liver: | Tob, Come bring us, bring us where he is. 

you ſhould then have accoſted her, and with ſome excel- Exennt omnts, 
lent jeſts(fire-new from the mint)you ſhould haye bang'd S 
che youth into 1119 09% th __— look'd for at your 4 
hand, and this was baulkrt - the double gilt of this oppor- . 

tunity you {ettime waſh off, and you are now ſail'd into Sce na Ter La. 

the North of my Ladies opinion, where you will hang Be 

like an Iſickle on a Dutchmans beard, unlefle you doe re- | Ss 

deem it by ſome laudable attempr, either of valour or Enter Sebaſtian, and Anthouis, 

olicy. 
{ a And't be any way, it muſt be with Valour, for | Seb. I wonld not by my will haye troubled you, 
{Polity I hate; I had as licfe be a Browniſt, as a Polici- | Bur fince you make your pleaſure of your pains, 

cian.” | I will no further chide you, 

' Tob, Why then build me thy fortunes upon the baſis | Anth. I could not tay behind you : my defire - |] 
of yalour, Challenge me the Counts youth to tight with | (More ſharp then filed ſteel) did ſpurre me forth, 
him, hurt him in eleven places, my Neece ſhall take note | And not all love toſee you (though ſo much 
of ity and aflure thy ſelf, there is no love-Broker in the As might have drawn one to a longer voyage) 
world, can more preyail in mens commendation with | Bur jealoufie, what might befall your rravell, 
women, than report of valour. Being skillefle in theſe paits : which roa ſtranger, | 

Fab. There 1s no way but this, Sir Andrew, Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
And, Will cither of you bear me a challenge to him ? | Rough, and unhoſpitable. My willing love, | 
{ To. Gowrite itin a martiall hand, be curſt and bricf : | The rather by theſe arguments of fear | 
te 15 No matter how witty, ſo it be eloquent, and full of | Sat forth in your purſuit, 
invention : taunt him with the licenſe of Ink : if thou] Seb, My kind Anthosze, | 
thow'ſt him ſome thrice, it ſhall not be amiſle, and as ma- | I can no other anſwer make, but thanks : 
ny Lyes, as will lye jn thy ſheet of paper, although the | But were my worth, as is my conſcience firm, 
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You ſhould find better dealing : what's to doe ? If it pleaſe the eye of one, ic 1s with me as the yery true þ 
Ghall we go ſee the relicks of this Town ? Sonner is: Pleaſe one, and pleaſe all, 
4ot, To morrow, fir, belt firſt go ſee your Lodging. | O!, Why? How do'ft thou man? _ 
Sth, I am not weary, and *tis long to night, | Whar isrhenatter with thee ? 27 54 
[ pray you let us ſatisfie our eyes | FHAal, Not black in my mind, though yellow in iny 
With te memorialls, and the things of fame i legges : It did come to his hands, and Commands ſhall 
doe renown this Ciry, . . be executed, I think we doe know the ſweet Roman 
Ant. Would yow'ld pardon me :- | hand, ot 
[ doe not without danger walk theſe ſtreets, O7. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvelio ? 
Once in a ſca-fight *gainft the Count his gallics, Mal, To bed 2 I ſweet heart: and Ile come to thee, 
[ did ſont ſervice, of ſuch note indeed, Ol, God comfort thee : why doſt thou ſmile ſo, and 
That were T tane here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. kifſe thy hand ſo of ? 
Seb. —_— ſlew great number of his people. Mar, How doe you, Malvelio ? 
Ant. Tiioffence is not of ſuch a bloody nature, AMal, Art your requeſt : 
Albeit the quality of time, and quarrell Yes Nightingales anſwer Dawes, #2 
Might well have given us bloody argument - Mar, Why appear you with this ridiculous boldneſſe 
ſemight have fince been anſwer'd in repaying before my Lady ? 
What we took from them, which for Traffick's ſake Mal. Be not afraid of greatnefle : *rwas well wric, 
Moſt of our _ did, Onely my ſelf ftood out , | OJ. Whar meaneft thou by that Afalvelis > 
For which if T be lapſed in this place = * : | MAal. Some are borngreat, 
[[ſhall! pay deare, | Ol. Ha? 
| Sch, Doe not then walk too open, M:1., Some atchieve greatneſle, 
- Ant. Ic doth not fit me : hold, fir, here's my purſe. O!. What ſay'& rhou ? A 
[a the South Suburbes ar che Elephant Mal. And ſome have greatneſſe thruſt upon them, 
ſbeſt ro lodge : I will beſpeak our diet, | Ol, Heayenreſtore thee, 


Whiks you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge Mal, Remember who commended thy yellow ſock. 


With viewing of the Town, there ſhall you have me. ings, 
| $6, Why T your purſe ? ES Ol. Thy yellow ſtockings ? | be 
|.' Ant, Haply your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy Mal. And wiſh'd to ſee thee crofſe. garter'd, . 
[You haye defire to purchaſe: and your ſtore | O01. Crofle-garter'd ? os: | 
think isnot for idle Markets, fir. Meal. Go too, thou art made, if thou defir't to be fo. | 
| Seb, I'le be your purſe-bearer, and leave you O!. AmT made? | . 
an hour, ©. | Mal. If nor, let me ſee thee a ſeryant ftill, | 
" Amt, To th* Elepharr, Ol. Why this is very Midſummer madneſle, 
Se, I doe remember, Exeunt, 


Enter Servant, 


py 
4 dh. 


5 | Ser, Madam, the young Gentleman of the Court Or- | 
| Scend Quar a. fino's is remrn'd, I could hardly entreat him back : he at- | 
| ” tends your Ladiihips pleafure, 


| | Ol. T'le come to him, | 4 
Enter Olivia, and Maria, Good Mara, let this fellow be look'd ro, Where's my 
| | | | | Coufin Toby, let ſome of my people have a ſpeciall care of | 
| 01, T have ſent after him, he fayes he'll come : him, I would not have him miicarry for the half of my 
low ſhall I feaſt hina 2 What beftow of him ? |Dowry, - -- Cal 
Foryouth is bought more oft, then begg'*d, or borrow'd. Mal. Oh, bo, doe you come near me now : no worſe þ 
peak too loud 2 Where's Jatoolioe is fad, and civil, | man then Sir Toby to look ro me, This concurres dire&- 


And ſuirs well for a ſervant with my fortunes , ly with the Letter, ſh2 ſends him on purpoſe, that I may, 
Where is Mabvolio ? appear ſtubborn to him : for ſhe incices me to that in 

Mar, He's comming, Madam : | the Letter, C:|t thy humble ſlough, ſayes ſhe: be oppos | 
—_; ſtrange manner. He is ſure pofſeſt, Madarn. | fire with a Kinſman, ſurly with ſeryants, let thy tongue | 
01” Why, what's the matter, does he rave > tang with arguments of ſtate, put thy ſelf into the trick 

Mar, No, Madam, he does nothing but ſmile : your | of fingularity : and conſequently ſers down the manner 
ladifhip were beſt ro have ſome guard about you, iF he | how : as a ſad face, a reverend carriage, a ſlow tongue,in 


| Mn% for ſure themanis tainted in's wits.” the habit of ſome Sir of note, and ſo forth. 1 haye limde 
| 01. Go call him hither. © £542 her, bur'ir is Joves doing , and Jove make me thankful, 
| | | And when the went away noi, let this Fellow. be look'd 
L.. Enter Matwolio, © | | to : Fellow > not Malvolio, nor after my degree, bug Fel. 
| | imasmad asghe, | | low, Why every thing adheres together, thatno'dramme| 
tad and merry madneſſe equall be. of a ſcruple ; no ſcruple of a ſcruple';'no obſtacle $4, ng in-| 
| Wnow alveoli ? | credulous or unſafe circvmſtance : What can he ſaid 2| ; 


Mal. Sweet Lady, ha, ha. . | ' | Nothing that can be, can come between re, and che full | 
Of, Smif'ft thou ? I ſent for thee upon a'ſad occafion. | proſpect of my hopes. Well Jove, not 1, is the deer of { 


Mal. Sad Lady, T could be ſad : © '  |rhis, and he is to be thanked. 
6 does make ſome obſtruKion in the blood : DT _ 
Wcrolle.gartering,bur whar of that > '* ' np Enter Toby, Fabian, and Maria, k: # 
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=; Which way is he in the name of ſanCRticy ? If all 
the-devils of hell be drawn in lictle, and Legion himſelf | 
pofl:ſt him, yer I'le ſpeak to him. 
Fab. Here he is, here he is : how is' wich you fir 2 
How is'c. with you man ? 
Mal. Go off, 1 ditcard you : let me enjoy my private : 
oo off. 
Mar. Lo, how lbliow the fiend ſpeakes within him 3 
did not I tell you ? Sir Toby, my Lady p'ayes you to 
haye a care of him, 

Mal. Ah ha. does (ſhe {o? 

To. Goto, go to: peace, peace: we mnlt deale gently 
with him : Let me alone, How doe you, Malvolio ? How 
s't with you > What man, defie che devil: conſider, he's 
art enemy to mankind. 

Mal, Doe. you know what you ſay ? 

Mar. Ta you, and you ſpeak ill of the devil, how he 
takes it at heart, Pray God he be not bewirch d. 

'Fab, Carry, his water to th* wiſe woman. 


ing if I live. My Lady would not looſe him for more 
chen 1 le ſay. | | 

Mal. How now Miftris > 

Mar, Oh Lord, 

To. Prethee hold thy peace, this is not the way: : Doe 
you not ſee you move him ? 

Fa, Nomy gentleneſſe, gently, gently : : the Fiend] is 
rough, and will not be roughly us'd. 

To. Why how now my hayock ? how doſt thouchuck? 
Mal. Sir. 

To, I biddy, come with me, What man, *ris not for 
gravity to play at cherry- "Me with ſathan. Hang him foul 
+ "0 

Mar, Get him to ſay ba prayers, g good Sir Toby, get 
him to pray. 

Mal. My prayers Minx... 


neſle, 

Mal. Go hang your ſelyes all : you: are. Al ſhallow 
chings, I am not. of your element, you ſhall know more 
hereafter, Exit, 
To. T's; poſſible d. 

Fab, If th's were plaid upon a ſtage now, could con- 
| dcimn it as an nplotia vle fition, 

1 To. His very genius hath taken the infetion of che 
device man, 

| 4er. Nay purſue him pow, leaſt the device rake "re 
| and coint, 

Fe, Why we ſhall make him a indeed, 

Mar. The houſe will be the quiecer, - + 

7'o. Come,we *Il have him, in a darke room and bound, 


carry it thus for our pleaſure, and his penance, til our ve- 
ry paſtime rired out of breath , prompt us to have' mercy 
on him : at which time,we will bring the device to-thetar, 
and crown thee for a finder of madmen : but ſee, but ſce. 
| Enter. Str Andrew. 

Fi A.. More matter fora May morning. 

And: Here's the Challenge, read it: 1 warrant there : 
| vinegar and pepper in'c, 

. Fab, T&tſoſawcy ? _ 

| And, 1,is't ? I warrant him : doe but read, 
{ To, Give me, 
Youth, whatſocver thou art thou art but a ſcurvy fellow, 
Fa. Good and valiant. 
"To, Wonder not, wor admire in thy mind why I doe 


4 2: 
FI 


ſhe uſes thee kindly - : but thou ly:ff is thy throat Sho. 


Mar. Marry and it ſhall be done to morrow morn- | P 


word of mouth ; ſet upon Ague-cheek. a notable repone 


Mar, No I warrant you, he will not hear of godli- 
aptly receive it) into a molt hidcous 6 


$kill,fury,and impctifity:- _Thiswilh 


My Neece is already 3 in the kelief thar he's mad : we may | 


| What ſhall you aske of me that I'le deny , 


call thee ſo, for 1 will ſhew thee no reaſon for't, (Lay 
Fa. A good note, that keeps you from the blowof the 
To, Thou comms Y to the Lady Olivia, and is my fight 


not the matter [ challenge thee for. 

Fa, Very brict, and bo cncangecds J00d ſenſe-leſſe, - 

To, I will way-lay thee going home, where if 
_ to kill _ ” _ 4 Tn 

. Good. 

_y T hou kill'ﬆ me like a rogue and avillain, . 

Fa.Sull you keep o'ch windy fide of the Law: good, | 

To, Fare thee well, and God have mercy p01 our ſouls 
He may have mercy upon mine, but my hope is bitter 
and ſo look to thy ſelf. Thy friend as thoy uſe him ao 
thy ſworn enemy, Andrew Ague-cheek. 

To, If this Letter move him not, his legges cannot;; /. 
le giv't him. un; 

Mar: You may have very fit TY for't : he 8m 
in ſome commerce with my Lady,and will by one: 
art. . 

To. Go fir Andrew : ſcour me for Kia at the. 
of the Orchard like a bum-Baily : ſo.ſoon none ic 
ſeeſt him, draw, and as thou draw'ſt ſwear —_ 
it comes to paſſe off, that a terrible oath, with aſw 
ring accent ſharply twang'd off,. gives manhood:m 
approbation, then .eyer- proof it ſell would haye ant F 
him. Away. 

And. Nay let me alone for ſwearing. "he 

To, Now will not Ideliver this Letter : for the belunil 
our of the young G:n:leman, gives himour to be ofgpal 
capacity, and reeding : his employmenc berween hi ) 
Lord and my Neece, confirmes no lefſe, Therefore, this 
Letter being ſo excellently ignorant, will breed noter 
rour in the youth: he will . that it comes froma 
Clodde-pole. But fir , I will deliver his challenge by 


valour,and drive the Gentleman(as I know his youthill 
inion of his rage; 
o fright them both, 
that they will killo one another by the look, like Cockatri- 
om 

Em nter Olivia, and Viola. 

F. Here he comes with your Neece, give them mal 
till he rake leave, and preſently afterhum. Wt 

To. I will meditate the while upon. ſome boring 
ſage for a Challenge.. .. 

"ON. I have fa ide coo. much unto a heart of None, -, The 
And laid mine honour too,unchary. on't : t ak 
There's ſomething in'me that reproves my fault: ...4! 
Bur ſuch a hcad- trons potent fault it1S:z ©; vl 


Thar it. but mocks reproof. Gs "6 
Io. With the ſame haviour that your paſo by 
Goes on my Maſter? 5 oriefs. 


Ol. Here, wear this Jewell for me,” tis my. pifins, 
Refuſeirnot, it hath no.tongue to, yex. you: 7,4 


And I beſecch you come 222in,tomprrow. 9) BD 


That (honour ſav'd) may upon asking give. | 
Vio, Nothing but this, your true love for pan 
Ol. How with mine honour may-1 give him th 


_ | Which I have.given to you ? Tt ; Ps 


Vio, I will acquit you. | = 
Ol. Well, con. 2ga10 to mortow : :fare-cheeo 
A Fiend like thee wigs bear my ſou} to hell, > \r i 


3 


| . Emer, Toby, and. F abias, i 
To. Gentleman, God. fa ye: thee, Gels », | 
= 
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"Vie. And you, fir. 
| Te, That defencethou haſt, berake thee to'r : of what 
nature the wrongs are thou haſt done him , I know not: 
bur thy intercepter full of deſpight, bloody as the Hunter, 
artends thee at the Orchard end : diſmount thy Tuck, 
he yare in thy preparation,for thy aſſailant is quick,skill- 
\full and deadly. 
Vie, You miſtake, fir, I am ſure, no man hath any 
rell ro me : my remembrance is very free and clear 
can image of offence done to any man, 
Te You'l find it otherwiſe I aſſure you:therefore,if you 
hold your liſe at any price, betake you to your guard : for 
oppolite hath in him, what youth, ſtrengrh, skitl, 
and wrath can furniſh a man withall. 
' Vie, I pray you, fir, what is he ? 
- Te, He is knight dubb'd with unhatch*d Rapier, and 
n carpet conſideration, bur he is a devil in private brawl; 
foules and bodies hath he divorc'd three, and his incenſe- 
ment at this moment is ſo implacable , that ſarisfaction 
tan be none, but by pangs of death and fepulcher : Hob, 
\, is his word : giv't or tak'r. 
Vis, I will return again into the houſe,and defire ſome 
condu& of the Lady. Iam no fighter, I have heard of 
ſome kind of men, that put quarrells purpoſely on others, 
ſtotafte their valour : belike this is a man of char quirk. 
. To, Sir, no : his —_—_— derives it ſelf out of a 
very computent injury , therefore get you on, and give 
bs defire. Back —— not to the "a unleffe you 
ndertake that with me, which with as much ſafety you 
might anſwer him : therefore on, or ſtrip your ſword 
fark naked : for meddle you muſt, that's certain, or for- 
{ſmear to wear iron about you, 
| Vie, This is as nncivil as ſtrange. I beſeech you doe 
me this courteous office, as to know of the Knight what 
my offence to him is: it is ſomething of my negligence, 
nthing of my purpoſe. 
' To, I willdo fo. Signior Fabian,ftay you by this Gen- 
teman cill my return. Exit Toby. 
' Vis, Pray youfir, doe you know of this matter ? 
Fab, I know the Knight is incens'd againſt you, even 
(0a mortall arbirremenc, bur nothing of the circumſtance 
[more, 
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ml | 7. I beſeech you, what manner of man is he ? 

) F4b, Nothing of that wonderfull promiſe to read him 
al by his form, as you are liketo find himin the proof of 
ww] BY {bis valour, He is indeed, fir, the moſt skilfull, bloody,and 


} azll oppoſite that you could poſſibly have found in any 
al [putof ria : will you walk rowards him, I will make 
{ your peace with him, if I can. | 

| Vid, I (hall be much bound to you for't: I amone, 
tat had rather go with fir Prieſt, then ſir Knighc: I care 


tot who knowes ſo much of my mettle. Exeunt. 
2 Emer Toby, and Andrew, 
\ Tob, Why man, he'sa very devil,;l have not ſeen ſuch 


a firago : Thad a paſſe with him, rapier, ſcabberd, and all : 
ind he gives me the ſtuck in with ſuch a mortall motion 
that it is incvitable : and on the anſwer, he payes you as 
ſurely, as your feethirs the ground they ſtep on. They ſay, 
tas been Fencer to the Sophy. 

| H+d, Pox on't,I'le not meddle with him, 
T6, I, but he will not now be pacified, 

"8x can ſcarce hold him yonder, 


| An, Plague on't, andI thought he had been valiant, ; Can lack perſwaſion > Doe not tempt my miſery Ry 
thd ſo cunning in Fence, I'de have ſeen him damn'd ere | Leaſt that it make me ſo unſound a man ,' 
i haye challeng'd-him, Let him let the matter ſlip, and | 


Vie give him my horte, gray Capilet, | 
Tob. Ve make the motion : ſtand here, make a good 
ſhew on'c, this ſhall end without the perdicion of ſoules, | 
marry I'le ride your horſe as well as I ride you, 
Enter Fabian, and Viola, © | 
I havehis horſe to take up the quarrell, I haye perſwaded 
him the youth's a devil, 01 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him : and pants, 
and looks pale, as if a Bear were at his heeles, - 

To, There's no remedy, fir, he will fight with youfor's 
oath ſake: marry he hath betcer bethought him of his 
quarrell, and he finds that now ſcarce to be worth talking 
of: therefore draw for the ſupportance of his yowzhe pro- 
teſts he will nor hurt you, 2 RR 

Vio. Pray God defend me : a little thing would make 
me tell them how much I lack of a man, 

Fab, Give ground if you ſee him furious, _ 

To, Come, Sir eAndrew, there'sno remedy, the Gen- 
tleman will for his honours ſake haye one bout with you : 
he cannot by the Duello avoid it: but he has promiſed | 
me, 2s heis a Gentleman and a Souldier, he will not hurt} 

ou, Come on, to'r, 

And, Pray God he keep his oath, | 

Enter Antomo, | 

Vs. I doe afſure you *cis againſt my will. | 

Azt. Put up your ſword : if this young Gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me : | 
If you offend him, I for him defie you, [ 

Tob, You ſir? Why, what are you 2? 

Ant, One fir, that for his love dares yet doe more 
Then you have heard him brag to you he will, 

T ob, Nay, if you be anundertaker, I am for you, 

Enter Officers, oy 

Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold * here come the Officers, | 

T ob, Ple be with you anon. 

Vo. Pray fir, put your ſword up if you pleaſe, 

And. Marry will I fir : and for that I promig'd you} 
I'le be as good as my word, He will bear you eaſily, and } 
raines well, 

I, Off. This is the man, doe thy Office, TR 

2.Off. Anthoenio, Tarreſt thee ar the ſuit of Counr Or. | 

Ant, You doe miſtake me, fir, | (/20, 

I. Off. No fir, no jot : I know your favour well : 
Though now you have no ſea-cap on your head : 

Take him away, he knowes I know him well, 

Ant, I muſt obey, This comes with ſecking you: . 

But there's no remedy, I ſhall anſwer it: 
Whart will you doe ? now my neceſſity - | | | 
Makes me to aske you for my purſe, It grieves me 
Much more, for whatI cannot doefor you, - 
Then whart befalls my ſelf : you ſtand amaz'd, 
Be of comfort. 
2. Off. Come, fir, away, wh 
err. I muſtentreat of you ſome of that money. | 
Yio. What money, fir ? | 
For the fair kindneflc you have ſhew'd me here, 
And part being prompted by your preſent crouble, 
Our of my lean and low ability 
Ile lend you ſomething :my baving is notmuch, 
Ile make diviſion of my preſent with you z 
Hald, there's half my Coffer.* - | 
Aznt, Will you deny me now? 
Is poſſible, that my deſerrs to you 


As to upbraid you with thoſe kindnefſles SR 
& IJ That | 
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That I have done for you, j ly : T am afraid this great lubber the World will proves ? 
Ir. I know of none. Cockney : I prethee now ungird thy ſtrangenefle, ang} Mia 
Nor know I you by voyce, or any feature : rell me whart I ſhall yent to my Lady : ſhall I yent tohel Mig 
I hate ingratitude more in a man, that thou art comming ? L 
Then lying, vainneffe, bibling drunkenneſſe, Seb. I prethee fooliſh Greek depart from me, there, þ 
Or any taint gf vice, whoſe ſtrong corrupuon money for thee, if you tarry longer, I ſhall give work) Mii 
Inhabits our frail blood. | payment, | 
Ant. Oh heayens themſelves ! Clo. By my troth thou haft an open hand : theſe Wiſe.| Mi 
2, Off. Come, fir, I pray you go. | men thar give fooles money,ger themſelves a good repon} f 
| vt, Let me ſpeaka little, This youth that you ſee | after fourteen yeares purchaſe. 0 
I ſnatch'd one half our of the jawes of death, (here, i 
Reliey'd him with ſuch ſanCticy of love 3 | Enter Andrew, Toby, and Fahiay, | ji 
And to his image, which me thought did promiſe | nd. Now, fir, haveI met you again: there's forym| 
Moſt venerable worth, did I deyortion. | Seb. Why there's for thee, and there, and there} 
1. Off. What's thar to us, the time goes by : Away, [ Are all the people mad? | 
Ant, But oh, how vilde an idoll proves this god : To. Hold,fir, or I'le throw your dagger ore the houſe] 
Thou haſt Sebaſtian done good feature thame , C/o, This will I tell my Lady ſtraight : T would ng 
In Nature there's no blemiſh but the mind : | be in ſome of your coats for two-pence, | 
None can be call'd deform'd but the unkind. To, Come on, fir, hotd, 
Virtue is' beauty, bur the beauteous evil —© And, Nay let him alone, I'le go another way to 
Are empty trunks, o're-flouriſh*d by the devil, — & ©| with him : Ple have an ation of Bartery againſt him, if 
| I, Off. The man growes mad, away with him: - | there be any law in {ria : though I Rrook him fir] 
Come, come, fir, yer it's no matter for thar. +Y 
Ant, Lead me on; | Exit. Seb, Letgo thy hand. | 
Vio. Methinks his words doe from ſuch paſſion flie, T oþ.Come fir, I willnot let you $0, Come my yous| 
That he believes himſelf, ſo doe not I. ſouldier , put up your iron : you are well fleſt'd : Cot| 
Prove true imagination, oh prove true, 2 | | | 
1 That T dear brother, be yow tane for you. Seb.1 wilt be free from thee, What would'ſt thou now 
To. Come hither, Knight, comc hither, Fab14n: Well | If thou dar'ft rempt me further, draw thy ſword, 
whiſper o're'a couplet or two of moſt ſage ſawes, To, What, what ? Nay then I muſt have an olintea| 
Fio. He nam'd Seba#tian: 1 my brother know two of this malapert blood from you, 
Yer living in my glafſe : eyen ſuch, and ſo | _ _ Emer Olimna, 
In favour was my Brother, and he went | Ol. Hold Toby, on thy life I charge thee hold, 
Still in this faſhion,colour, ornament, a Tob, Madam, | | I; 
For him I imitate : Oh if it prove, O!. Will it beeyer thus? Ungracious wretch , | 


Tempeſts are kind, and ſalt waves freſh in love. Exit. | Fir for the Mountains, and the barbarous Cayes, ' | 
Tob, A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more 2 coward | Where manners ne're were preach'd : out of my ſtght. | | 
then a Hare: his diſhoneſty appeares,in leaving his friend | Be not offended, dear Ceſario. | 


| here in neceſſity, and denying him : and for his coward- | Rudesby be gone. I prethee gentle friend, go I: 
ſhip aske Fabian, | Eh Let thy fait wiſedome, not thy paſſion ſway | 
| Fab, A Coward, a moſt deyout Coward, religious in | In this uncivil, and unjuſt extent 

it, | | bs, Againſt thy peace, Go with me to my houſe, Wt! 
And, *Slid, Ile after him again, and beat him, © | And hear thou there, how many fruitlefſe pranks , 
To. Doe, cuffe him ſoundly, but neyer thy frord, | This Ruffian hath botch'd up, that thou'thereby T f 
4nd, And I doe not, Maiſt ſmile at this: Thou ſhalt not chooſe burgo: | Wl 
Fab, Come, let's ſee the eyent. | Doe nor deny, 'beſhrew his ſoul for me ; = | \ 

Tob, I dare lay any mony, *rwill be nothing yet. Ex. | He ſtarted one poor hearr of mine, in thee, */ FI0 Es | 
| | Seb, Whatreliſh'is in this > How runs the Riream? | By Il 


| Or I am mad, orelſe this is a dreame : 


| nN | Let fancy ſtill my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep hh 
eAtus Quar MS. Scena Pri ma, IF it' be thus to dreame, (till let me ſleep.” | 


# 


| ; ONay come prethte,would choudK be rul'd bye 
| as Seb, Madam, I will, I 


| "f Enter Sebaſtian, and Clown, © . 01. Ofay ſo, and ſo be; Ea 
Clo, Will you make me believe that I am not ſent for | Rd ee Ss ——|| 
you? ; he TT 
Seb. Go to,90 to, thou att a fooliſh fellow, | ''©, L "| 
Let me be dear of het, Hi | F Scena Secunda, ol 
Clo. Well held out ifaith : No, I doe not know you, * Rad - | — 


CR — © ' pa 


nor I am not ſent to you by wy Lady, to bid you come . - TL 
ſpeak with her : nor your name is not Maſter Ceſario, - Entey Maria, and Clown, © his 
nor this is not my noſe neither: nothing that is ſo,is ſo, Mar. Nay , I prethee put 'on this Gown, and0s| 
Seb. I prethee vent thy folly ſomewhere|ſe , thou | beard ; make him believe thou art Sir T opas the Cu 
know'ſt not ine, _ | _| doe it quickly, T'le call Sir Toby the whilft; 

Clow. Vent my folly : He has heard that word of ſome'| Cfo, ' Well, Ple pur it on, and T will difſemble my - 
oreat- man, and now applies It to a fool, Vent my fol- | in't, and I would I were the firſt that rr UM 
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7 augivs . 
fich a GOWN. I am noc tall enough to become the fun- 
[Aion well, ior lean enough to be thought a good 'Stu- 
dent ; bur to be ſaid an honeſt man, and a good Houſe- 


Competitors enter, 

| Enter Toby. 

' To, Tove bleſſe thee, M.Parſon, | 

* Cle. Bones dies, Sir T oby:for as the old Hermit of Prage, 


great Schollar, The 


| e 
b] 


of King Gorbodack, that that is, is: ſo I being M.Parſon, 
am M. Parſon ; for what is that, bur that ? and is,bur 1s ? 
' 76, To him, Sir T pas, 

- Clew, What hoay I ſay, Peace in this priſon, 

\\ To; The Knave counterfeits well : a good Knave. 

I Maluolio within. 
Mal, Who calls there > © 
| Clo, Sir Topas the Curate , who comes to yifit /dal- 
vho the Lunatick., 

| Mal, Sir Topas, Sir T opas, good Sir Topas, go tomy 


a Clo Out hyperbolicall fiend , how yexeſt thou this 


man? Talkeſt thou nothing but of Ladies ? 
"56, Well ſaid, M, Parſon. 
| Mal, Sir Topas, neyer was man thus wronged, good 
Sir Topas, doe not think I am mad : they have laid me 
here in hidequs darkneſſe, 
- Ch, Fye, thou diſhoneſt Sathan : I call thee by. the 
moſt modeſt rerriies; f6x I atry one of thoſe gentle, ones, 
that will uſe the Devil himſelf with curteſie : ſay'ſt thou 
hat houſe is dark > 

Mal. As hell, Sir Topas. 


Clo, Why it hath bay Windowes tranſparent as Ba- 


ncadoes, and the clear ſtones toward the South-North , 
ae luſtrous as Ebony : and yet complaineſt thou of ob= 
Rruction 2? oy bt _ 
"ary I am not mad, Sir T opas, I ſay to you this houſe 
I'% | EE at oP 
; Clo. Madam, thou erreſt : I ſay there -is no darkneſſe 
wt Ignorance, in which thou art more puzzell'd then che 
pyptians in their fogge;. | 


; Mal, I ſay this houſe is as dark as ignorance, thou 


pSnorance were as dark as hell ; and I ſay there was ne-' 


man thus abus*'d; I am no more mad than you are, 
make the triall of ic in any conſtant queſtion. 


' Clo, What is the opinion 'of Pythagoras concerning | 


Wild-fowle > 

Mal. That the ſoul of our 
a 5 117 -*; | 
| Clo, What think'ſ thou of his opinion ? 
Hal. Ithink nobly of the ſoul, and no way approve 


Grandam, might kappily 


usopinion, | | | 
| Clo, Fare thee well ; remain thou Kill in -darkneſle, 
Hou ſhalt hold th*opinion of Pythagoras, ere Iwill allow 


if thy wits, and fear to kill a Woodcock, left thou dif--| : | 
| Like a mad Lad, pair thy nailes Dad, 


ſſee the houſe of thy Grandam; Fare thee well, 


r goes as fairly , as to ſay, a carcfull man, anda 


that never ſaw Pen and Ink, very wittily ſaid to a Neece| 


— 


# 


| Paper. I telltheeI amas wellin my wits, as any man in 


| Tprethee be gone, | | 


| In a trice, like to the old vice , 


p C/o, Hey Robin, jolly Robin, cell me how thy Lady 
oes. 

Mal. Fool, 

Clo, My Lady is unkind, perdre, 

al, Fool. 

Clo. Alaſs, why is ſhe ſo ? | 

Mal, Fool, I ſay. ; 

Clo. She loyes another, Who calls, ha ? | 

1al. Good Fool, as ever thou wilt deſerve well at 
my hand , help me to a Candle, and Pen, Ink, and Pa- 
per : asI ama Gentleman, I will live to be thankfull to 
thee for't.. | 

C/o, M. Malvolio > 

Mal, I, good Fool. 

Clos, Alaſs, fir, how fell you befides your five wits 2 

Mal. Fool, there was never man ſo notoriouſly a- 
bus'd :T amas well in my wits (fool) as thou arr. 

Clo, But as well : then you are mad indeed, if 
no better in your wits then a foole. 

Mal. They haye here propertied me : keep me in 
darkneſſe, ſend Miniſters to me, Afes, and doe all chey 
can to face me out of my wits, 

Clo. Adviſe'you what you 
Malvolio, Malvelio, thy wits the heavens reſtore : en- 
deayour thy ſelfto ſleep, and leave thy vain bibble bab. 
ble, | | 

AMal. Sr T opas, 

Clo, Maintain no words with him good fellow, 


you be 


Whol fir, not I fir, God buy you good Sir T opas : Mar- | 
| ry Amen, I will fir, I will fir, 


Mal, Fool, fool, fool, I ſay. 


Lt 
Clo, Alaſs, fir, be patient, What ſay you, fir > I am} 


ſhe for dine roTwe I... wn 
Mal. Good fool help me to ſome light, and ſome 


[llyria, | 
Clo, Well-a-day, that you were fir, - -— — - | 
Mal. By this hand I am: good fool, ſome Ink, P?- 

per, and Thzght': and convey what will ſer dowry tg my 


Lady : it ſhall adyanitage thee more, then eyer the vea- | 


ring of Letter did. 
Clo, I willhelp you to't. 
mad jndeed, or doe you but counterfeit >  -. 
Mal. Believe rac; I am nut, I tell rhee true, 


Clo. Nay, Ile ne're believe a madman, till I ſee his} 


I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. - _ (brains, 
. Mal. Fool, Ile requite 1t in the higheſt degree: 


Clo. Tam gone fir, and anon fir, 
I'le be with y ou again : 


your need to ſuſtain, __— 
Who with Dagger of Lath, in his rage and his wrath, 
- cries ah ha, to the Devil : | 


I 
ſay :the Miniſter is here, 


Bar tell me crue, are you not | 


| 


Mal. Six Topas, fir Topas, * | adieu good man Devil, Exit. 
To, My moſt exquiſite Sir T opas, GALL! Rb ES 
oh _ am for all waters, ; : ho 4h C1 Ye 5a", , | = wy 
| 447, Inou mightſt haye d one this-without thy beard TIE = 
| d gown, he ſors thes not. a. MLA SCet 14 Tertia. Wy 
%. To him in thine own voyce, and bring me wort By OO egrptpogectinc 
ﬀ thou findſt him: I -would we- were all rid of this a2 4 ” | 
Mrery, If he may be conveniently deliver'd,. E would | -. -. Enter Sebatian. ” ES IS 
© Mere,for I am now ſo farre in offence with my Neece, | S#, / This is the. ayre,that is.the glorious Sun', £71 
tI cannot purſue with any ſafety this ſport the-up= | This Pearl ſhe gave me, I doe feePr, and ſee t,' 
= Come by and by ts my Chamber. Exit, | And though *tis wonder that enwraps me thus, , a | 


Y 


or What you will, 


| 272 T welfe Night, 
Yet "tis not madnefſe, Where's Anthomo then ? 

I could not find him at the Elephant, 

Yer there it was, and there I found chis credit, 

That he did range the Town to ſeek me our, 

His counſell now might do me golden ſervice, 

For though my ſoule diſputes well with my ſenſe, 
That this may be ſome error, but no madneſle, 

Yet doth this accident and floud of Fortune, 

So far excecd all inftance, all diſcourſe, 

Thar I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, 

And wrangle with my reaſon that perſwades me 
Toany other truſt, bur that Iam mad, | 

Or elſe the Ladies mad ; yet if *rwere ſo, | 
She could not ſway her houſe, command her followers, 
Take, and give back affairs, and their diſpatch, 

With ſuch a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ſtable-bearing 

As | perceive ſhe do's: there's ſomething in' 

That is deceiveable, Bur here the Lady comes, 


Enter Olivia, ard PrieFe. 
Ol. Blame not this haſte of mine : if you mean well 
Now go with me, and with this holy man 
Into the Chantry by : there before him, 
And underneath that conſecrated roofe, 
Plight me thi full aſſurance of yy faith, 
That my moſt jealous, and too doubtfull ſoule 
May live at Peace; He ſhall conceale it, 
Whiles you.are willing it ſhall come to note, 
What time we will our celebration ke 
According to my birth, what do you ſay > _—- 
Seb. Tle follow this good man, and go with you, 
And having ſworn truth, ever will be true. -- 
Ol, Then lead the way good father, & heaven ſoſhine, 
That they may fairly note this a of mine, Excant. 
Finis Atlus Quarts, 


—_—__Ss 


. Att us Quintus. Scena Prima. 


——————— 


Enter Clown and Fabian, 
Fab. Now as thou loy'ſt mi, let me ſee this Letter, 
| Clo. Good M. Fabian grant me another requeſt. 
Fab, Any thing. | 
Clo, Do not defire to ſee this Letter, 
| Fab. This is to give a Dog, and in recompence defire 
my dog again, 


Enter Duke Viola, Curio, and Lords. 


Du. Belong you to the Lady Ol/1v1a, friends? 
Clo. I fir, we are ſome of her trappings. - 
Dake. I know thee well : how do'{t thou my good 
Fellow ? Spa 
(te. Truly fir , the better for my focs, and the worſe 
for my-friends. _ 

Ds. Juſt the contrary : the better for thy friends, 
Clow, No fir, the worſe, .. | 
== How can that be? ORR 
C55; ,they praiſe me, and make. an me, 
now my foes tell meplainly, Lam an Aﬀe: ſo that by my 


| Dz. Why this is excellent. : 
Clo, By my troth fir, no ; though it pleaſe youts 
one of my friends. | 
Ds. Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me, there's gold | 
C/o, Bur thar it would be double dealing fir, I wouy} 
you could make ic another, 54 
Dx. © you give me ill counſell, | 
Clo, Pur your Grace in your pocket fir, for this onge, 
and let your fleſh and bloud obey it, + | 
dou 


Ds. Well, I will be ſo much a ſinner to be a 
dealer : there's another, 
Clo, Primo, ſecunds, tertio , isa good play , and the 


.| old ſaying is, the third Payes for all : the criplex fir z\is aj 
good tripping meaſure, or the bells of S. Benner fuzanh 


put you jn minde, one, two, three, 
Dx. You can foole no more money out of me ar thi 
throw 2. if you will let. your Lady know I am here 
ſpeak with her, and bring- her along wich you, itn 
| awake my bounty further. \\ 
Co. Marry fir, lullaby to your bounty tillI come 
T go fir, but I would not have you to think, thatmy 
fire of having is the fin of coverouſneſs; but as you ſay fir,| 
ler your bounty take a nap,T will awake it anon, Ex| 


Enter Anthonio and Officers. 


Vis, Here comes the man fir, that did reſcue me, 
Dw. That face of his I doremember well, 
Yer when I faw it laſt, it was beſmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in the ſmoak of War : 
A bawbling Veſlell was he Captain of, 
For ſhallow draught and Bulk unprizable, 
With which ſuch ſcarhfull grapple did he make, 
With the meſt noble bottome of our Fleet , -þ 
Thar very envy, and the tongue of lofle | 
Cri'd fame and honour on him : Whar's the matter? 
1. Offi. Orfeo, this is that Anthoxio "£2 
That took the Phenix, and her fraught from Candy,.: | 
And this is he that did the T ger boord, F 
When your young Nephew T :#6 loſt his leg : *l 
Here in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame and ſtate, 
In private brabble did we apprehend him, . 
Fo, He did me kindneſs fir, drew on my fide, 
But in concluſion put range ſpeech upon me, 
I know not what *twas, but diſtration, 
Ds. Notable Pyrate, thou ſalt-water Thief, 
What fooliſh boldneſs brought thee to their mercies, | | 
Whom thou in termes ſo bloudy, and fo dear 
Hat made thine enemies? 
Ant. Orſ.no : Noble fir, 
Be pleas'd that I ſhake of theſe names you give me 2. 
Anthonio never yet was Thief, or Pyrate, x 
Though I confeſs, on baſe and ground enough | 
Or/ino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : ; 
Thar moſt ingratefull Boy there by your ſides 
From the rude ſeas inrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem : a wrack paſt hope he was: 7 
His life I gave him, and_..did thereto adde © 
My love without retention,'or reflraint, - nd 
All this is dedication. For his ſake, 
Did-Texpoſe my ſelf (pure of his love) 
Into the danger of this adverſe Town, _ 
Drew to defend him, when he was beſet: 


foes fir, I profit in theknowledge of my ſelf, and by my 
friendsI am abuſcd : ſo that concluſions to be as kifles, if 
your four 2 gre make your two affirmarives , why 
"_ the worſe of my friends 


, and the better for my foes, | Taught him to face me our of his acquaintance, 


Where being apprehended, his pans, - 
' (Not:meaning to pertake with me in danger 


” SS. It. EIS" 
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 Twelfe Night, or What youll, 


And g1ew a twenty years removed thing, 

Whil: one would wink : dent'd be mine own purſe, 

*Which I had recommended to his ule, 

Not half an houre before, 

© Ye, Howcan this be ?. 

Dy. When came he to this Town ? 

»Ant. To day my Lord: and forthiee months before, 

No interim, not a minutes vacancie, 

[Both day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Olima, and attendants. 

Ds. Here comes the Counteſs, now heaven walks on 
Bur for thee, fellow fellow, thy words are madneſs, 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me, 

Bur more of that anon, Take him afide. 

101, What would my Lord, but that he may not have, 

Wherein- Olivia may ſeem ſerviceable ? 

Ceſtrio, you do not keep promiſe with me, 

Jie, Madarh, | 
Ds. Gracious Olivia. 
01, What do you ſay Ceſario > Good my Lord. 

* Vie. My Lord would ſpeak, my duty huſhes me. | 
01, If it be ought to the old tune my Lord, 

Ttisas fat and fulſome to mine ear 

As howling after Muſick, 

Ds, Still ſo cruell ? | 
01. Still ſo conſtant my Lord. 

Ds, What to perveiſcneſs > you uncivill Lady . 

To whoſe ingrate, and unauſpicious Altars i 

[My ſou the: faichfull't offerings have breath'd:our 

That ere devotion tender'd. What ſhall I do? 

© OL. Even what it pleaſe my Lord,thar thall becomehim, j 
'Ds. 'Why ſhould I not, (hadT the heartto dv it) 

liketo the Egyptian Thief, at point of death. - 

Kill what Tlove': (a ſavage jealouſie,' *'s . >. 

[That ſoinetime ſayours nobly) but hear methis: 

te yo to'none regardance caſt my faith, 

| thar? partly know the inſtrument * - | 

t ſcrews me from my: true-place in your favour : ! 

Live you the'Marble-breaſted Tyrant (till, .-: -. 

But this your Minton, whom I know you love, 

jAnd whom, by heaven I ſwear, I render dearly,: \ | 

Him will I tear out cf that cruell eye,.' + * 

; IWhere he ſits crowned in his Maſters ſpight. | 

e Boy with-me, my thoughts are ripe 1n-miſchief : 

Be ſacrifice the Lambe'that 1 d9 love, 74:4 

oſpight a Ravens-heatrwithin a/Dove. - - 

| Y#. And I moſt jocond;'apt,' and willingly, 

Jſodo you reſt, a'thouſaud deaths would die. 

} Of. Where goes (eſario? i 


E3 


? 


| Y10.” After himT'love,” - {22 1. 
More then I love theſe eyes, more then my life, 
IfI do feigne, you witneſſes above: : \. 
Puniſh my life, for tainting bf my Love. 
Pio, Who do's beguile you'* who do's do'yolt wrong 
Or. "ſelf ? "Is ir-ſo long ? 
'Callforch tae holy Father: ''- 14 410 ot G1 
| Or. Whither my Lotd 5: Cefario, Husband; flay. 
Ds, Hvsband ? TPO TY? Gil 
Ds; Her husband firrah? : - BY 
Vo, No my Lord, not1:: 


Ly 
3 
4 


| him fora Coward, tur he's the very Deyill incardinate, 


| me: I think you ſet. nothing by a bloudy Coxcombe , 


'| he had not been in-drink, he 
| other gates then he did. 


| were at eight Pthmorning, 


| 


[1 had rather than forty.pound I were at home. 


I i:ac makes thee {trangle chy. propriety : 
Fear not Ceſario, take thy fortunes up, 
Be xbac thou know'ſt thou art, and then thou art * 
As great as thou fear'ſt. 
Emer PriefF, 

O welcome Father : | 
Father, I charge thee by thy reverence 
Here to unfold, though lately we intended 
To keep in.darkneſſ;, what occafion now 
Reveals before *cis ripe : what thou do'ſt know 
Hath newly paſt, berwcen this youth, and me. 

PriefF, A contract of eternall bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joynderof your hands, 
Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, 
Strengrthned by ente;changement of your Rings, 
And all the Ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in.my funRion, by my teſtimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my grave 
[ have travell'd but two hours. 
Dx. Othou diflembling Cub: what wilt thou be 
When time hath ſow'd a grizzle on thy caſe ? 
Or will not elſe thy craft ſo quickly grow, 
That thine own trip ſhall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewell, and rake her, but direCt thy feer, 
Where thou, and (I henceforth) may neyer meet. 
Vie. My Lord, I do proteſt, 
O1. .O do not ſwear, | 
How lictle faith, though thou haſt roo much fear, 

E ater Sir Andrew, 

And. For the loye of God a Surgeon , and one pre- 
ſently to Sir Toby. | 
Ol. Whar's the matter ? 
And, Has broke my head a-crofle, and given Sir To- | 
by a bloudy Coxcombe too: for the love of God your help, 


O!. Who has doftie this Sir eAndrew > 
Azud, The Counts Gentleman, one Ceſariq < we took 
Dz. My GentlamaniCeſario? | 
eAnd, Odd's lifelings here he is: you broke my head : 
for nothing, and that that I did, 1 was ſer on todoo't by | 
Sir T oby. _ | bn Sy 
Vio, Why do you ſpeak to mel never hurt you : 
Yon drew your ſword upon me without cauſe, 
But I beſpake you fair and hurt you not. 
Enter Toby.and Clown, + Of 
And, Tf a bloudy Coxcombe be a; hure', you have hurt: 


Herg comes far 7 obj halting , you thall hear more: but-if 
would have tickel'd you | 


Da. How now Gentleman? thow-is'c with you? -- 1! [| 
To: Thar'sall one,has hurt me,anid there'san end ont. 
Sort, did'ſt thou ſee Dick $yrgeon ſor ?. = 324 
Clo. O he's'drunk fr above an houre agone : his eyes 


"- 


LYGESTOTOO3 !7 FI 

To, Then he's 4 Rogue'after a/paſſy, meaſures Paviry: 

I hate a drunken Rogue. 1: 1 fg 1 | 

Ol. Away with: him? Who hath;.made this hayock 
with them 2. be een! Tr | 


Ard. Ile belp: you-Sir Toby, becauſe we'll be drefi to 
27 9h Ng apt FEDIUGHT 11m woof 
help an Afe-head , and. a, Coxco 


More by all mores, then ere 1 thall loye wife. - 
O!, Aye me deteſted,how am I beguiÞd ? 
Haſt thou forgot thy 
Ds. | Comme, away, | 
Ol. 1 Husband, Can hethat deny ?\ i. : *- 
01, Alagitis the baſeneſsof thy fear: :: :: 


af) 


:landa Knave« a thip>fac'd Knave, a/Gull?. | 


gether, | [Tf 
To. Will you- mbe, 
ot 


__ 


- OI 


4 
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. 'welft. Night, or What you will. 


| OL, Gethimto ted, and let his hurt be look'd to, 
Enter Sebaſtian. 
Seb? I:am ſorry Madam I have hurt your kinſman : 
Bur had it been the brother of my bloud, 
| muſt haye doneno lefle with wit and fafery. 
You throw a ſtrange 7 upon me,.and by that 
| do perccive it hath offended you : 
Pardon me ( ſweet one) even for the vowes 
We made each other, but ſo late ago. 
Da. One face,one voyce, one:habit, and two pation 
A _naturall Perſpeetive, that is, and is nor. 
Seb. Anthonio,O my dear Anthoxio'! 
How have the hours rack'd, and tortur'd me, 
Since I have loſt thee ? 
Ant. Sebaftianare you? 
| Seb, Fear'lt thowurhat eAzthomo > 
| Ant, How haveyou made diviſion of your ls 
 Anample:cleft. in two, is not morexwin Ty 
Then theſe two creatures, -Whiehi is «-v qmard > 
O/.. Mefl: wonderfull, * 
Seb. Dol {tand there? I'never had a. beidnis 
Nor can there bra Deny in-my nature 
Of here and every where, IT had.a fifter, 
Whom the blinde waves and ſurges have deyour'd : 
Of charity, 'whar-kin'are you to me ? ' 
What Countreyman > What name> 'What:Pare 
Vio, Of Meſſalize : Sebaſtian was my Father, I 
Such a Sebaſtian-was my. brother too : 
So went he ſuited to his watery tombe : 
If ſpirits can afſumeborh forme _ ſuir, 
You come-tofricht us, © | | 
Seb, A ſpiric 1 am indecd, dx Los 
But amin that dimenſion groflyxlad, f, \- 
Whick fromthe Woinbe 1 did participate, on 
Were-you # woman; asthe reſt go even, 
I ſhould my'tears lee fall v _ your cheek, 
And ſay, thrice welcome drowned #ols, . » 
- Fis.' My Facher had a Moale1 es his _ 
"Seb, Ant ſo had mine. -' 
Vio, And di'd that day when Kids fromet binks 
Had numbred thirteen years, | | 
Seb, '© that record is lively in my 'ſoule,, 
He finiſhed indeed his morrtall act aWY 16 
That day that made my fiſterthirreen years, - \ 
Vo. If nothing lets-to make us happy both, - 
Bur this my maſculine uſurp'd arcyre:!!t {ts 
Do not embrace me, till each circumſtance, 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohereand 5 Jum E: 
Fhat I am Vielay which to.confirmt, 
1e bring you'ts a Capcain'i in this Town, | | 
Where ye mig Maiden weeds : 'by whoſe gentle help, 
I'was preſery'&'to ſeryerhis noble Counts: 
All the occurrence of my fortune ſince ' eg 
Hath beerbetween'this'Ladyyand his Lord, ' | 
Feb; $&:comes ir Lady; you have been proc 6 
Bur Nature to herbias drew'in that,' -. 
You-would Have been contracted toa: Maid, | 
Nor are you therein (by my lifs):deceiv'd, - 
Yon-are betrotfd bothto a Maid-and nas, 
D#, Be not amazd, right noble'ishis bloud: 
If this beſo; us: yerthe- cems true, .-- 
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Boy, thou haf? ſaid to me 2choufatidyimies,- 
| Thou never ſhould'ſt love woman like to * Y 


I ſhall have ſhare in this moſt happy wrack, + 


1s, And alfthoſe ſayings, 4 willI o_—_— ; : 


v2 


| fy all thoſe Twearings keep astme-in ſoule, - 
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1 Is now in durance, at Malvelts's ſuit, 
4 A gentleman and follower of my Ladies. 


Vox, 


4 
——— —_ 


4 So far beneath: yaur ſofr.and tender breeding, 


| | And ſince you call'd me;maſteiy for ſo oo 
| Here is my hand, yal _— frac this tim 
1150 ' e2 e | | 


;1-7 | Notorious wrong. 


-| You muſt nor now deny it is your hand, ...; - '-/ 


lend as well asa man in his caſe may do : | has. heve wri 


Ou" Sos 


,,- 


As doth that Orbed Conrinent, the fire, 
Thar ſevers day from night. 
Dn. Give me thy hand, 
And ler me ſee thee in thy womans weeds. 
io, The Captain thac did bring me firſt on ſhore, 
Hach my Maids garments : he upon 1 ſome Aion 


O1, He ſhall enlarge him : fetch 2falvolio hither, 
And yet alas, now I remember me, 
They ſay; poor: Gentleman, he's much diſtract, 
Enter the Clown with a Letter, and F ablan 

A molt exaRting frenz ie of mime own, 
From my, remembrance, clearly baniſh his, 
How does he firrah ? | 

' Clo, Truly Madam, he holds Belzeb#6 at che fam | 


letter to you, Tſhould have given't you to day. 

Bur as a mad mans Epiſtles are no Goſpels, ſoit Skilk | 

much when they aredeliver'd, 
OL. Operrt and read. it. 


C/o, Look then to be well edified, when'the. Foote. 


livers the Madman. By the Lord Madam, 
O1. Hownow, art thou-mad > 
C/o, No Madam, I do but read madnefle :-and you 
Ladiſhip will have it as it ought to be , you maſt. 


Ol. Prethie read it i'thy right wits, 
Clo, So I do Madona :: but to read his right wits j 
to readthus: therefore, perpend my Princeſs , and g 
ear, 
. OL.. Readir you, firrah; 
Fab. Reads. By the Lord Madam, you wrong 


the world hall know it-: Though you have pur me into. 


darknefſe , and given your drunken Cozen rule overt 
yet havel | benefit of my ſenſes as well as: your Lad 
(hip. I have your own Letter, that induced me to; 

ſemblance I put on ; with che which I doubt not, but 
do my ſelf-muchright, or you much ſhame; Think! of m 


as you pleaſe, I kave my: _ 2 little unthought of,qnd| | 
; The madiyus Malodi, | 


ſpeak out of my injury, . 
O/. Did he write his, F- 
Clo, I Madam., 

Ds. This ſavours not auich:of difraion, 
O1. See-hitn deli ver'd: Fabian, bring him hither: 

My Lord, ſo pleaſe, you, theſe-rhings further thought % 

To think me as well a tex; 25.2 wiſe, rf x9 

One day, ſhallicrown th'alliance-on't, ſo pleaſeyou, 

Here at my houſe, and at my proper colt, | 
Da. Madam, I am moſt aptt'cmbrace your offers 

Your Maſter Quits you: and for yourſeryice done him, | 

So much againſt the mettle: of- your ſex, | 


Your Maſters Mites. i as 7 
G pol C "Emer: uaolie [4-44 
- Ds. Is this the Mad man? | 
O1. I my Lord, this ſame : How now Maloolin 


Mead, Madam; you lipie doje me wrong, F- 


Ol. Have I Matuelis 7: No. . | 
Mal. Lady you have, pmy you peruſe that Lever | 


Write from it if you can, in' hand or phraſe, 


—_—_—_ 
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T welfe Night, or What you Pill. 


Grfay us not your ſeale, not your invention : 
You can ſay none of this. Well, grant ir then, 
kgdrell me in the modeſty of honour, 
Why you have given me ſuch clear lights of favour, 
Bad me come ſmiling and crofle garter'dto you, 
To put on yellow ſtockings, and ro frown 
Upon Sir T oby, and the lighter people : 
knd a&ting this in an obedient hope, 
Why have you ſuffer'd me to be impriſon'd, 
Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the Prieſt, 
And made the moſt notorious geck or gull, 
That re invention plaid on ? Tell me why ? 
01, Alas falvolio, this is not my writing, 
Though Tconfefſe, much like the Chara&er : 
kin ucof queſtion, *cis Maria's hand, 
And now 1 do bethink me, it was ſhe 
Fufttold me thou waſt mad ; then cam'(t in ſmiling, 
And in ſuch formes, which here were preſuppos'd 
llpan thee in the Letter : prethee be content, 
Nppratiſe hath moſt ſhrewdly paſt upon thee : 
Br when we know the grounds and authours of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the plaintiff and the Judge 
Of thine own cauſe, 
Fab, Good Madam hear me ſpeak, 
And let no quarrell, nor no brawle to come, 
Taintthe condition of th's preſent hour, 
Which I have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely I confeſſe my ſelf, and T oby 
Ftthisdevice againſt ſafvolro here, 
lon ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceiv'd againſt him, Maria writ 
Ne Letter, at Sir T objes great importance, 
Irecompence whereof, he hath married her : 
Hw with a ſportfull malice it was follow'd, 
_ pluck on laughter then revenge, 
[fthatthe injuries be juſtly weigh'd, 
at have on both fides paſt. 
01, Alas poor Foole how have they 


baffel'd thee 2 


———— 


(lb, Why ſome are born great , ſome atchieve great- 
pele, and ſome have grearnefſe thrown upon them. | 
Sonefir, in this Enterlude, one Sir T opas fir, bur that's| 


| 


————  —  —— 


all one: By the Loid Foole, Iam not mad : bur dg you 
remember,.Madam,why laugh you at ſuch a barren raſcal, 
and you ſmile not he's gag'd: and thus the whitle-gigee 
of time, brings in his revenges. | 
al. Tle be reveng'd on the whole pack of you. 
O/, He hath been moſt notoriouſly abus'd. - 
Da. Purſuc him, and entreat him to a peace : | 
He hath not 1old us of che Cap:ain yer, 
When that is known, and golden time conycnts, 
A ſolemn Combination ſhall be nade | 
Of our dear ſouls, Mcan time ſweet fiſter, 
We will not part from hence. Ceſario come wy 
( For ſo you ſhall be while you arc a man: ) 
Bur when in other habits you are ſeen. 92 
Orſizo's Mittris, and his fancies Queen, Exeant, 
Clown fings. | 
When that I was and alittle tize Boy, 
with hey, ho, the winde and the rain : 
A fooliſh thing was but 4 toy, 
for the rain it rainethevery day, 


But when [ came to mans eſtate 
with hey, ho, tc. 
"Gainſt knaves and theeves men ſhut their gate, 


for the rain, Oc. 


But when I came at [aft to wroe, 
with hey, ho, &c. 
By ſmaggering could [ never thr;ve, 
for the rain, Fc. 


Bnt when I came unto my beds, 
with he, ho, &c. 

With T ofpors ſtill had drunken heads, 
for the rain, &ec. 


A great while a go the world be gon, 
with hey, ho, &c. 
But that's all one, our Play ts done, 


and we'll ſirrve to pleaſe you every dey, 


— — ——————— — —— — —_— 
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ER FE En TNT STO IDES ENSESIED 
[ he VVinters Tale, 
o Atns Primus. Scana Prima. 
Enter Camillo, and Archidams. : The Shepheards Note, ſince we have left our Throne 
Without a Burthen : Time as long again 


Arch. | 
| apaqn F you ſhall chance;Camillo)to viſit Bohenzza, on | Would be fill'd up (my Brother) with our Thanks, | 
jp the like occafion whereon my ſervices are now | And yet we ſhovld, for pepetuiry, 
on-foor, you ſhall ſee (as T have ſaid)grear dif- | Go hence in debt : and therefore, like a Cypher | 
© ference betwixt our Boheme, and your $:c:6;a. | (Yet ſtanding in rich place) 1 mwlciply 
Cams think, this common Summer, the King of $:- | With one we thank you, many thouſands moe, 
cilia means to pay Bohemia the vilication , which he juftly | Thar oe before it. | 


owes him. Leo. Stay your thanks a while, 
Arch. 'Wherein our entertainment ſhall ſhare us : we | And pay them when you part.: | 
will be juttified in our Loves : for indeed Pol. Sir, that's ro morrow : | 
Cam. *Beſeech you>—— I am queſtion 'd by my fears of what may chance, 


Arch. Verily 1 ſpeak itin the freedom of my know- | Or breed upon our abſence, that may blow 
ledg2 : we cannot with ſuch magnificence—in ſorare — | No ſneaping Winds at home, to make us ſay, 
]know not what to ſay —— Wewill give you fleepy | This is pur forth roo truly : beſides, I have ſtay'd 
Drinks, that your Sences ( un-incelligent of our inſufh- | Totire your Royalty. 
cience ) may , though they cannot praiſc us, as little} Leo. Weare rougher (Brother ) 


accuſe us., Then you can put us 520m, | 
Cam. You pay a great deal too dear, for what,s given | Pol. No longer ſtay. - 

freely. Leo, One ſevenight longer. * | 
Arch. Beleeve me, 1 ſpeak as my underſtanding in- | Pol. Very ſooth,to Morrow. | 

ſtruts me, and as mine honelly puts it to utrerance. Leo. Wee'll partthe time between's then: and inthat 


Cam. Sicilta cannot ſhew himſelf over kind to Boke- | Ve no gain-ſaying, 
mia: They were train*d together in their Child-hoods ; | Pol. Preſſe me nor( *beſeech you) ſo: 
and there rooted berwixt- them then ſuch an affection, | Thereis no rongue that moves z none, none *ch'world 
which cannot chooſe but branch now. Since their more | So ſoon as yours, could win me : ſo it ſhould now, 
mature Dignities, and Royall Neceffities, made ſeparati- | Were there neceſſity in your requeſt, alrhough 
on of ther” Society, their encounters (though not per- |*'Twere needful I deny'd it. My affairs 
ſonal ) have been royally artornyed wich enter-change of | Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder, 

Gifts, Lerters, loving Embaſſies, that they have ſeem'd to | Were (in your Love) a whip to me; my Ray, 
be rogether, though abſent : ſhook hands, as over a Valt | Toyou a Charge, and Trouble: to ſave both, 
Sea, and embrac' 'd as ir were from the ends of oppoſed | Farewell (our brother.) 

Winds. The Heavens continue their Loves. Leo. Tongue: ty'd our Queen? ſpeak you. 

Arch. Think there is not in the world, either Malicz | Fer. I had choughr (Sir) ro have he'd my peace, untill 
or Matter toalter ir. You have an unſpeakable comfort | You had drawn Oathes from him, not to ſtay : you (Sir) 
of your young Prince Mamullins : it is a Gentleman of the | Charge him roo coldly. Tell him, you are ſure 
greateſt Promiſe rhat ever came into my Note. All in Bohemzia's well : this ſatisfaction, 

Cam. I very well agree wich you in the hopes of him - | The by-gone-day proclaim'd, ſay this co him, 
tis a gallant Child , one that (indeed ) Phyficks the Sub- | He's bear from his belt ward. 
jkR, makes old hearts freſh : they that went on Crutches | Leo. V Vell ſaid, Hermione. 
ere he was born, defire yet their life, to ſee him a man. Her. Totell, he longs to ſee his Sonne, were flrong : | 


Las A aA — ——l_—— 
- 


Arch. Would they elſe be content to die ? | Bur ler him ſay ſo then, and let him go; | 
Cam. Yes; if there were no other excuſe, why they | Bur let him ſwear ſo, and he ſhall nor tay, | 

ſhould defire to live. VVee'l chwack him hence with Diſtaffes 
Arch. If the King had no Son,they would deſire to live | Yer of your Royal preſence, ile adventure 
on Crurches 111] he had on. Exennt. | The borrow of a week, When at Bohemia | 
SC £14 Sec: un dn A. Yourtake my Lord, ile give him my Commiſſion, | 


FONG FO Tolet him there a Moneth, behind the Gueſt 
Emer Leomes, Hermione, Mamillins, Polixenes, Camillo, | Prefix*d for's parting : yer (oood heed) Leomes, 
Pol. Nine changes of the watry-Starre hath been I love thee net a jarre o'ch' Clock, behind t | 
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"The Winters Tale. 


V Vhat Lidy ſhe vec Lord. You'l Ray ? 
Pol. No, Madam. | 
Her. Niy, bur you will 2 
Ped. I may norventy. 
| Her. Vetily? 
| You put meoff with Iimber vowes : bur T, 
; Though you would ſeck Cunſphere the Stars with Oaths, 

Should yet fay, Sir, nogoing +: verily © 

You iha!l not go; a Ladies verily 1s . 

As potent as a Lords. VVill you goe yer? 

Force me to keep you as a priſoner, 

Nor like a Gueſt : fo you ſhall pay your Fees 
i V Vhen you depart, and ſave your thanks. How ſay you-? 
i My Priſoner ? or my Guelt ? by your dread verily, 
One of them you ſhall be. 
| - Pal. Your Gueſt then Madam : 
To be your Priſoner, ſhould impart offending; . 
V Vhichis forme teſlz eafie ro commit, 
{ Then you to puniſh. 
Her. Not your Goaler then, 
Bur your kind Hoſtefle, come, ile queſtion you 
Of my Lords tricks and yours, when you were boys : 
! You were pretty Lordings then ? 
: Pol. VVemere (fair Queen) 
{ Two L:ds, that thought rhere was no more behind, 
; Bur ſuch a day to motrovy; as to day, 
And to be boy eternal. 
Her. V Vas not my Lord 
| The verier wag o'th' tio ? 
' Pol. VVewereastwin'd Lambs, that did frisk 1'th'Sun 
| And bleat the one at r*oher : what we chang'd, 

V Vas innocence, for innocence : we knew not | 
The Doctrine of ill-doipg, no nor dreanvd | 
That any did : had wepurſu'd tha life, 
| And our weak ſpirits ne're been higher rear'd 
VVith Rronger blood, we ſhould haye.anſwer'd Heaven 
Boldly, nor guilty ; the impoſition clear'd, — 
Hereditary ours. _ | 

Her. By this we gather 
You have eript {ince.. 

Pal. O my moſt ſacred Lady, | 
Temprations have ſince then been bornto's : for 
In thoſe unfledg'd daies , was my wife a Girle, 
Your precious ſelf had chen not croſs'd the cies 


Of my young Play-fellow. 

Her. Grace to boot : 

Of this make-no concluſion, leaſt you ſay 

Your Queen and I are Devils: yer go on, 

| Tiroffences we have made you do, wee'l anſwer, | 
Tf you firſt fnn'd with us : and that with us 

'You did continue fault ; and that you ſlip not 

'VVith any,-but with us. , | 
; Leo, Is he worne yet ? | 

Her. Hee ll ty, (my Lord) 

Leo. Ar my requeſt, he would not : 
Hermione ( my deareſt) thou never ſpoakeRt 
To better purpoſe, 
| Her. Never: 

Leto. Never, but once. 

Her. VVharhavel twice ſaid well>when was't before? 
I prethee tell-me - cram's with praiſe, and make's | 
As fatas tame things: One good deed,dying tongueleſſe 
Slaughters a thouſand, waiting upon that. | 
; Onur praiſes are our wages, You may rides 
VVirh one ſoft kiſs a thouſand Furlongs, ere 


} Oc I miſtake you : O, would ber name were Grace, 


| Nay, tet me hav'c: I long. | ; 


'V'Vhy lo-you now ; I have ſpoke to thpurpoſe twice: 


To mingte friendthipfarre, is mingting bloods, 


| Bur nor for joy ; not joy. This entertainment 


| They ſay it is a Coppy out of mine. Come Captain, 


| (And that beyond Commiſſion) and I findir, 


My laſt good deed was to intreat his ſtay, 
'VVhat was my firſt 7 it he's an elder Siſter, 


Bur once before T ſpake torhpurpoſe ? when ? 


' Leo. V'Vhy, that was when- | | 
Three crabbed Monetþs had ſowr'd themſelves to death | 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand : 
And elap thy ſelf, my Love; then didſt thou utter, 
l am yours for ever. 

Her. "Tis Grace indeed. 


The one for ever earn'da Royal Husband ; 
Th'other,for ſome while a Friend, 


Leo. Too hor, too hot : 
I have Tremor Cords on me : my heart dances, 


May a free face put on-: denves a Liberty 
From heartineſſe, from bounty, fertile boſom, 
And wee become the Agent - 't may; I grant : 
Bur to be padling palmes, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are, and making praQtis'd ſmiles _ 
As in a Looking-Glaſſe : and then to ſigh, as twere 
The Mort o'th*Deer : oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor my Browes. Mamillias, 
Arc thou my boy ? | | 
Mam. I my good Lord. 
Leo. I fecks : 
V'Vhy thars my Bawcock : what?has'c ſmutch'd thy Noſe? 


We muſt be neat ; nor neat, cleanly Captain; 
And yer the Steer, the Heyfer, and rhe Calf, 
Are alf catld Near. Scill Virginalling 

Upon his palme ? How now (you wanton Calfe ) 
Arc thou my Calfe ? % 
Mam. Yes if you will (my Lord) 
Leo.Thou want a rough paſh,& rhe ſhoots that I have 


Almoſt as like as Egges ; Women ſy ſo, 

( Thar will ſay any thing, Burt were they falſe 

As ore dy*d Blacks, as V Vind, as VVarers ; falſe 
As Dice are to be wiſh'd, by one thar fixes 

No born *rwixt his and mine ; yet were it true, 

To ſay this Boy were like me. Come (Sir Page) 
Look on me with your welkin eye : ſweet villain. 
Moſt deare*ſt, my Collop : Can thy Dam,may'c be 
Aﬀection ? chy intention ſtabs the Center. 

Thou do#it make poffible:things nor be ſo held, 
Cotmmunicar't with Dreams (how can this be?) 
Wich what's unreal, thou coaRtive art, 
And fellow*ſt nothing. Then *tis very credent, 
Thou maiſt co-joyn with ſomething, andthou doſt, 


(And tharto the infe&ion of my Brains, | 


Pol. What means Sic:lia ? 
Her.He ſomething ſeems unſetled. | 
Pol. How ? my Lord ? | 

Leo. What cheer ? how is*c with you, beſt Brother? 
Her.You lookas if you held a brow of much diſtraRion,) 
Are you mov'd (my Lotd? ) 
Leo. No, in good earneſt. 
How ſometimes Nature will betray its folly ? 
Ir's tendernefle ? and make it ſelf a paſtime 
To harder boſomes? Looking on the Lynes 


\ V Vich Spur we heat an Acre. But to thiGoal : 


|- #Y 


Tobefull, like me: yet they ſay we are 


And hardning of my Browes) | 


my Boys face, me { ag. recopl.. ,, 
(Twenty chree years, and ſaw my ſelf unbreech 1, | 
lnmy green Velvet Coar z tay Dagger muzretd; a 
i it ſhould bitqir's Maltecs and fo prove 
As Ornaplents oft do's) ra dangerous: 
How like (methought) / chen was to.this Kernel 
This Squamt, this Gensleman, Mine hone fxiend, 
Will you take ogges for Money'? 
' Meas. No (my Lord) ile fight, 


| Leo. You will: why happy man be's dole.My bracher 


Are you ſo fond of .You young Prince, as we 
Doſeem tobe of aurs ? , +. k 
; Pol. Ifar home(Sir) _ 
Here's all my exerciſe, my Mirth, my Matter 3; 
Now my ſwerh friend, and chen thine enemy 3:- | 
My Parafice, my Souldier S-ates-man;z alt 
He makes 2 fub's day, thor as December, 
And with his varying child-nefle; cures iQ me 
Thoughts, that ſhould thick my blood, 

Leo. So Fands this Squire | | 
Offic'd with me : We tra will walk (my Lord) 
And leave you to your graver ſteps. Hermiee. 
How chou lov'R, us, ſhew in ow Brothers welcome ; 


[Let what is dearin Siczy be cheap 1 


Next to thy ſelf, and my youry Rover, he's -. 
Apparanc to my heart. | 

Her. If you would ſcek vs, *' | 
We are yours Pih"Garcen :ſhall's arrend you there ? 

Leo. To your own bents ailpoſe you : you'd be found, 
Be you b:ne-th the Sky : / am argling now, 
(Though you perceive me not how /give Lyne ): ... 
Goe to, goe to. Li 91 0 
How.ſhe holds up the Neb ? the Bro him ? 
Andarmes her with the boidneſle of a Wite 
Toher allowing Husband, Gene alceady, - 
Inch oa; knee deep ; ore my ing Ears 2 —_ One. 

(Boy) play : chy Mother plaies, and Z 

== buc ſo diſgrac*d a parr, whoſe iſſue 
Will hitſe me*ro my Grave.: Coniempr and Clamor 
Will be my Kneil. Goe play ( Boy) play,. there have been 
(Or / am much deceiv'd )Cuckolds;cre now, RE 
And many 2 man thete 1s (even ar chispreſenr, '/ . 
Now, while / ſpeak this) holds his Wife by th'Arme,. 
Thar lice ctmnks ſhe has been-ſluyc'd in*s abſence 
And his Pond fiih* | by his nexc Neighbour (by 
ir 'S1-1:l, bbs: Neighbour::) nay,: there's comfort in*c, 
Whiles other men have Gates, and thoſe Gares open'd 
(As mine) againlt their will. Should all deſpair 
That have revolred wives, the tenth 'of Minkind: 
Would hang cheinſelves.. Phyſuck for'c, there's none: 
It is a b:wdy Planer that wiltftrike- 
Where's predominant; and*ts powerful : rbink ur: 
From Eaſt; Welt, North, and Sourh, be ir concluded, 
No Baricadofor a Belly. Know'c, 
I will ler in and our the enemy, 
Wich bag and beggige : many thouſand ops 
Have the diſeaſe; and feel't nor. How now Boy ? 
Mam. Þ xm lie you rhey ſay. 
Leo. Why, that's ſome comfort; 
hat ? Camilo there ? | 
Cam. I, my g00J Lord. | | 
Leo. Go play (Mamilixs) thou'rr an honett man : 
Camilo, this grear Sir will yer ſhy. longer 


Caze. You had much adoe to mate bis Anchor bold, 
ben you caſt out, it Rill camehome, © / 


Lee. Didit note ir? 


 ———— 


EY 


Cazs. He would noc Ray at your petiions, made 
His bufineſſe more marecizl, 

Leo. Didi perceive ? en (5 SOT CcH 
They'ce here wich me already g whiſp'ring, rounding 3 
Sicilia 1$ a ſo-forth; tisfarre gone, 5 2 3 
When I ſhall guſtic lat How cam'c (Camillo) 

Thar be did ftay? | 

Cam. Art the good Queens entreaty. | 
| Lev. Arthe Queens be'c : Good thould be pertinene, 
Bur ſo it is, it is nor. Was this taken 
By any underſtanding pate bur thine ? 
For the conceit is ſoaking, will draw in 
More then the common Blocks, Not noted, is'r; 
Bur of che Gner N2tures ? by ſome Severalls 
Of Head-peete extraordinary ? Lower Meſles 
Perchance are to this bufinefſe purblind!? (ay. 

Cam. Bulineſfe, myLord? I think moſt underiand 

Bohemia Qajes. bere longer. 

Leog H ; ? 

Cem. Staies here longer; 

Lee. 1, bur why? | | 

. Cam, Toſacisfie your Highneſle, and the Entreatics 
| Of our molt gracious Mittriis. 

Leo, Satishe ? 

Th'encreaties of your Miſtreſl: ? Sarisfie ? 

Ler thar ſuffice, I have truſted thee (Carrillo) 

Wich all the neſt thirgs ro my heart, as well 

My Chamber-Councels, wherein (Prieft-like) thou 

Haſt cleans*d my boſom : 1, fram thee deparced 
hy penitent reform*d : buc we have been 

Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd 

In that which ſeems ſo. 

Cam. Be it forbid (my Lord.) 

Les. To bide upon? :: thou art not honeſt 2: of 

Tf thou inclin'f that way ,thou art a Coward, 
Which hoxes honeſty behind, refiraining 
From Courſe requir'd: orelſe thou muſt be counted 
A Servant, grafted in my ſerious Truſt, 
And therein negligent : orelſe a Foole, 
That ſeelt a Gameplaid home, the rich Rake drawn, 
And takR it all for jeſt. 

Cam. My gracious Lord, 
I may be negligent, fooliſh, and fearful, 
In every one of theſe, no man 1s free, 
Bur char his ne-ligence, his folly, fear, 
Amongſt the infinice doing of the World, 
Somertmepurs forch in your affairs (my Lord. } 
If ever I were wilful-negligent, 
It was my folly if induRrioully 

| play'd the fool, ic was my negligence, 


| Not weighing well the end 2 if ever fearful 
| To doa thing, where che iflue doubred, 


Whereof the execurion dtd cry out 

Againſt che non-performance; 'cwas.a feat 
Which oft infe&s the wiſeſt : theſe (my Lord) 
Are ſuch allow*d infirmites that honelty 

Is never free of. Bur beſeech your Grace 

Be plainer with me, ler me know my treſpaſs 


| Byic's own viſage ; if I chen deny ic, 


'Tis none of mine. 

Leo, Ha'nor you ſeen Camille? e's: 
(Bur that's paſt donbr : you have, or your eye-elafle 
| Is thicker chen a Cuckolds Horn) or heard? 
| (For co a Viſion ſo apparenr, Rumour 
Cannot be mute) or thought ?(for Cogitation 
Reſades nor inthat man, that do's nor think} -Þ 

Aa2 ; My | 
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Orelle beimpudently negative,' 
To have nor eies, nor ears, not thought, then ſay! - 
My wife's a Holy-Horle, deſerves a Name 
As rank as any Flax-wench, that puts ro 
Before ber croth-plighr: ſ1y'r, afd jultify'r. 
Cam. I would not be a ttander-by, to hear 
My Soveraign Militiſs clouded-ſo, without 
My preſenc\ Vengeance raken : {hrew-my heire, 
You never ſpoke what'did become\ywuleſle 
Then this ; which toreirerate, were fin 
As deep as 'rhar, though true: i 
Leo. Iz whiſpering nothing #: ': | 
Is leaning Cheek Check ? 1s rmeating N-ſes ? 
Kilfing with in-ige Lip? ſtopping the ( Carier - 
Of Lwghter, witha gh ? ( a note infallible  * | 
Of breaking honelty ) horfing footbn:foor ? ©. wn 
Skulking in corners ? wiſhing Clocksimore ſwife 21. 
| Hours, Minures ? the Noon, Midnight ? and all cies 
{Blind wichthe pin and web, bur theirs ; theirs onlyy 
| That would unſeen be wicked ?I; rhis. nothing - 
| Why then the world, and all that's in'c, is nothing, OP 
{ The covering Skie is nothing, Bohemia nothing,” - 
1 My wife is nothing, nor nothing have theſe nothing, 


| IF chis be nothirip. 
| Cam. Good my-Lord, becur'd 
| Of this diſeas*d opinion, and berimes 
| For *cis moſt dangerous. 
| Leo. Sayiit be; *cistrue. 
Cam. No, no, my. Lord. 
1 Leo. Iris: youlze, youlye: 

I fay thoulyeft Cam:lls, and I hate thee, 
1 Pronouncethee a grofle Lowr,: a-mindleſſe Slave, 
| Or elſe a hoveritig Temporizer, that 
| Canſt with thine eies ar once ſee-.good and evil, 
{ Inclining to them both * were my wives Liver 
j InfeRed-(as her life) the would nor live 
| The running of one Glaſle. 
Cam. Who do's infe@ her? 
Les. Whyche that wears her like her Medull hanging. 
| Abouc his neck {Bohemia) who, if T | 
Had Servants true about me, thar bare ejes 
| To ſee alike mine bonour, as thelt profits, 
] (Their own particular Thrifrs) they would do that 
{ Which ſhould undoe more doing :.I, and thou 
{ His Cup-bearer, whom I from meaner forme | 
{ Have bench'4, and rear'd ro worſhip, who may'(i ſee 
Plainly, as Heaven ſees earth, and earth ſees Heaven, 
How I am gall*d, thou migheſt be-ſpice a Cup, 
To give mine enemy a laſting wink: 
| Which draughtto me, were corgiall. 

Cam. Sir ( my.Lord) © il; 

T could do this, and thu with noraſh: Potion, 
| Bur with a livgring Dram, that ſhould not work 
Mal ciouſly, like poiſon ? but I cannot 
Beleeve this Crack:to be in my dread Miſtreſſe 
(So Soveraignly being honourable. 6h | 
[ h-ve lov'd thee. - 

L-o. Make that thy queſtion, ales rot : 
{ Do'tt think I am ſo muddy,fo unſetled, 
'To appoint my felt in this vexation ? 
**uily che purity and whirtenefſe of my ſheers 
(Which co preſerve, is fleep : Which being ſpotted, ... 
Is Go:ds, Thorns, Nettles, Tails of Waſps) f 
Give ſcandal tothe blood o "ch*Prince, my Sonne;? : 
(WholI dothipkis mine, and love as mine) 


Yfj 
CS :0 


My Wife is Cippery ? if chou wilt. confelle, Fort "_— 


| Wichour ripe moving rot ? Would: 16 hs F\ 
«| I doe, and will fetch'off Bohitiie for* Gy 


* [Even for your Sonnes ſans} amt hokeby for Couliing 12; 1h 


| Goe then ; and with 4:counteridnce as ow 
{As friendſhip weats-ar Fealls, keep wich Bohewia 


Conld man ſoblench ?- 21 V1 Wil bis 


Cans. Ernſt beletve you (Sir)? / ik V 1: - 


Provided, that when he's remov'd, your Hi jmcde { 
Will cake Sin yout Queen, as yours atfirſtz: 


The injury of Tongues, i Courts: and Tn 0ns 
Known and ally'd to yours.” '! © 5 
Lee. Thou doſt adviſe me. 1 dl hy he 
Even ſo as I mine ms ſer down: 620 
Legive no blemiſh co her honour, none. -* ©. 0: 
Cam. My Lord, C31e) S107 2 


J 
. ] Which purs ſome ofusindiſtemper, but 
-I cannot name the Diſeaſe, and iris caught 


| Account me not your Servants: 


[Is theobedience to a Malter ; - One, 


' | Promorion follows : 


| With: cuſtomary complement, when he 


| Which ſhews me mine chang'd too : forI muſt be 


And with your Queen :'L-atn, his Cup-berrer, .- 
If from me he have whotſome vera (n'F 8 


Leo. This isalls + © 
Do't; and thou haſt the one halfe ofimy bexe; oc 
Do't nor, thou ſplite'tt'thine own.” ' - VV : 
Cams. Ile do's, my Lord.” 
Leo, I will ſeemfriendly, as thou haſt advix'd me, Pak 
Cam. O miſerable Lady. Bur for me ? | 
Whac caſe ſtand in ?-I muſt be rhe poyſoner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground to:do', 


Whoin Rebellion with himſelf, will have 
All that are his, ſo too. To do chis deed, 
If 1 could find example 
Of chouſands thar-hadiſtruck anointed. Kivgs, 
And flouriſh'd after, 1d not do't : Bur ſince _ 
Nor Brafſe, nor-Srone, fior Parchment bears not one, 
Lec villany it ſelf forſweat'c. 7 muſt A 
Forſake the Courr':z"to'do'r;or no, 1s certain y 
To mea bfeak-neck. Happy Starre- raign now, WM 
Here comes Bohemia. ' : *. , Emer Police 

Pol, This1s ſtrange: me thinks 4 
My favour here begins to _ Not ſpeak ? 
Good day! Camille, 

Can. Hoyi moſt royal Sir. 

Pol. Whar 1s thenews vch*Court ? 

Cam: None rare (my Lord.) 

Pel. The Kirg nachonehim ſuch a countenance, - 
As hehad loſt ſome Province, and a Region: 
Lov'd, as he loves nimſelf :.even:now. /-mec him 


Wafring his eies rorh'contrary, and falling 
A Lippe of mucti contempr, ſpeeds from me, and 
So leaves me'to conſfidef what is breeding, 
Thar changes thus his Manners. 

Cam. 1 dare notknow (my Logd.) 

Pol. How,dare not? do-not? do you know,and dare _ | 
Be intelligent to me, *cis thereabours : 
For to your ſelf, whar do you know, you muſt, 
And cannot ſay, you dare not: Good (mills, 
Your chang'd complexions are ro mea Mirror, 


Pl 


A party in this alteration, finding 
My ſelf thus alter'd with'c. 
Cam. Thereis a ickneſſe 


Of y6u,' that yer are well. 
Pol. How caught of:me ? b 
i 


| Make me not ſighted like che Baſiliſque.. 
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Ilook'd on thouſands, who have ſped the batter 
By my regard, burkill/dthoneſo : Canis, 
As you are cettainly 2 Gentleman, thereto. 
Clerk-like expediene'd, which no leſs adornes 
Our Gentry, then our Parerits Noble Names, 
In whoſe ſucceſs we are gentle: / beſcech youg 
If you know oughE: hich do's behove my knowledge; 
Thereof to be mform'd, imprifon't not 
In ienorant concealment. 

am. 1 may not anſwer. 
Pol. A Sickneſs caught of me, and yer ] well ? 
[muſt be anſwer'd. Doſt chou hear Canwrllo, 
1conjure thee by all che parts of man, | 
Which honour do's acknowledge, whereof the lealt 
[s not this Suit of mine, that chou declate 


. |What inciglency thou doſt gueſs of harm 


Is creeping toward me ; how far off, how near, © _ 

Which way to be prevented, if to-be : [ : 

If nor, how beſt t@ bear it, 

Cam. Sir, 1 will-cell you, 

cince /amoharg'd in Honour, and by him 

That 1 think Honourable + therefore mark my counſel, 

Which muſt be ev'n as ſwiftly followed, as 

1 mean to urter it ; -67 bork your (elf, and me, 

Cry loſt, and {0 good night, 

P, ol. On, pod Canlls. 

| Cam. 1 appointed him to murder you, 

| Pol. By whom, Camilo ? 
Cam. By the King. 
Pol. For what 2. : | 
Chr. He-thinkss nay wich all confidende be fears, 

As he had ſeen't; or been an Inſtrumenc 

Tovice you to'r, that:you have touch his Quedt || 

Forbiddenly. off: von 20 
Pol. Ohchen, my beſt bloud eur OY 

Toh ipfeod Golly, and my-Name > 

Be yoak'd with his, chat did berray che beſt : 1 

Turn then my freſheſt Reputationth | 

A your; thac may firike the dutlefYNofBtit- oc -* 

Where 7 arrivey: andy apptozch be fhungdy - 

Nay hated coo, werſe then the-gren'fiinfednon-:: | 

That ere was heard or xead,. Lim Se: 
Cam. Swear RS thought over- 

By each pattigular: Scar in Heaven, '4nd : : 

By all cheir influences ; you'may as well 

Forhid the $8 fos 10 obey the Moon ;; | 

As (or by Qath) cemove, or- (Counſel) ſhake 

The Eabjick of his Folly, whoſe foundation 

[ls od upon his Faith, and will continue 

The Randing of his Body, | 

' Pol, How ſhould this grow ? | 

' Cam. Fknowndts bur / am (ſure (its fafer to 

Avoid what's grown, then queſtion how 'cis born. 

If therefore you dare trult my honeſty, 

Thar lies encloſed in this Trunk, which you 

Shill bear alongimpawnd, away to Nigttr, 

You: Followers 4 will whiſper to che. Huſrneſs, 

And will by woes, and threes, ar-ſeveral Poſternes; 

Clear them o*ch* City : For my ſelf, Ile pur 

y fortunes to your ſervice (which are hete 

y this diſcovery loſt.) Be not uncertain, 

or by the honour of my Parents,” / - 

Have uttered Truch : wich if you ſeek to prove, 

{dre noz fang/by3-nor ſhalt yoube ſafer, © 

hen one condemned by the Kings-ownt mouth 2 - 


| Thxzea ys Axocution fivorny - 


U - 
_—_——— 
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| 


| Pol. Ido believethee : CEE 

1 ſaw his heart ns. face. Give me thy- hand; 

Be Pilot co me,.. and thy places: ſhall * 

Seat! neighbour mine. My Ships are ready; and 

My people did expe my hence departure 

Two dayes 2g0. This Jealouke 

Is for 2 precious Creature + as ſhee's rare, 

Muft ic be great ; and, as his Perſon's nvghty, 

Mult it be vioſent : and,a& he: do's conceive, 

He is diſhonour'd by a man, which ever 

Profeſs'd ro him : Why his Revenges muft 

In that be mads more bitrer. Fear ore-ſhades ms : 

Good expedition be my friend, and comfore 

The gracious Queen, part of his Theam:; but nothing 
Of his ill-rane ſuſpiton. Come Camilla, 

I will reſpe&rheeas a. Bacher, if | 

Thou Heart my life off, hence: Ler us avoid; 

Cam. Icis-in mimeuthority ro command- | 
The Keyes'of all. the Poſternes: Pleaſe your Highnefs 
To take-the urgent hour. Come Sir, away. 


E xenvt. 


_ 
— 


— 


[Aus Secundus. Scana Prima. 


— — 


'% 


Enter Hermione, HMamillins, Ladies : Erontes, 
Autigonu, Lord. 


| Her, Take the Boy co you : . he ſo troubles me , 


'Tis paſt enduring. 
Lady. Come (my gracious Lord) 


_. Shall 7 be your play-fellow ? 


Mam. No, Its none of you. 

Lady. Why (my ſweet Lord ?) 

Mam, You't kiſs me hard, and ſpexk to rhe, asif 
1 were 2 Baby fill. 7love you berter, | 
2 Lady. And why ſo (my Lord ?) 

} Mam. Not for becauſe 

Your Brows are blacker (yer black-brows they ſay 
[Become ſome Women beſt, fo that there be not 


+ [Too much hair there, bar int 2 Semicircle, 
_ - j|Or ahalf-Moon made with a Pen.) 
i| 2 Lady. Whotaught this ? 


Mam. 1learn'd it our of Womens faces : pray now, 


[What colour be your eye-browes ? 


| Lady. Blew (my Lord. } 


That ha*s beett blew, but not her eye-browes, 
Lady. Heark ye, 


{The Queen (your Morher) rounds apace : we ſhall 
{Preſent our ſervices to a fane new Prince 


One of theſe daies, and then you'l& wanton with us; 
If we would have you. | 
2 Ladj. She is ſpread of late 
Into a goodly Bulk (good rime encounter her.) 
| Her. What wiſdom flirsamongſt you ? Come Sir; now 
7 am for you again : Pray you fit by us, 
And cell's a Tale, | 
Mam. Merry , or ſad;ſhal't be? 
Her. As merryas you will. 
' Han, Aſad Tale's beſt for Winter: 
{ have one of Sprights, and Goblins, 
Her. Let's have chat (good 2 


| Come-on, fir down, come-0n, and do your beft, 


To fright me with your ſprighes : you're powerful arit. 
Aa 3 | _ Maw: There 


0 ARES 


Mam. Nay, that's a mock: ſhave ſeen a Ladies Noſe | 


| 


| 


_— . 


) 


| 


_ ———_—_—_—_—— 
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Ham. There Was 3 Man. b 


Her. Nay, come fir down: then on. 
Mam. Dwelt by a Church-yard': I wilttell ic ſoftly, 
' Yond Crickers ſhall not hear os (17 
Her. Come on then, and giv't mein mine ear. Eater L. 
Leon, Was he met there 2, his Tra? Camillo wich 
him ? 
Lord. Behind the tufr of Pines Imer chem, never 
Saw I men ſcorvtſoon their way: Leyed them. 
Even to their Ships. | | | K 
Leo. How blet-am I | 
In my jut Cenſure ? In! my true Opinion ? 
Alack, for lefſer knowledge, how accurs d, 
| In being ſo bleſt?. There” may bein the Cup 
A Spider Reep'd, and one may drink ; depart, 
And yer partake no venom ; (for his knowledge 
Is nor infected) burif one preſent 
Th* abhorr'd Ingredient. to :his eye, make known 
How he hath drunk, he crackes his gorge, his fades . 
With violent Hefts:: 7 have drunk, .and ſeen the Spider. | 
Camille was his help in this, his Pander : 
There is a lor againlt my Life, my Crown ; 
All's truethar is miſtruſied : that falſe Villain, 
Whom I employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him : < 
He ha's diſcovered my Deſign, and [ 
Remain a pinch'd Thing ; yea, a very Trick 
For them toplay ar will : how came the Poſternes 
So eafily open ? 
Lord. By his grear wthotiry, 
Which often hath no eſs prevail'd, then ſo {j . > 
| On your command. 
'| Leo. I know't too well. % 
{ Give me the Boy, 7 am glad you did not nurſe him : 
Though he do's bear ſome fignes of me, yet you __ 
Have roo much bloudin him. | | 


Her..'Whart is this ? Sport ? | 
Leo. Bear the Boy hence, be ſball nor come about ber, 
Away with him, and ler her fporc her ſelf _ .... 


With that ſhe's bio with, for 'tis Polixenes 
Hz's made thee ſwell thus. q 
Her. Bur]1'd ſay he-had not ; 
And lle be ſworn you would belieye my ſaying, 
How e're you lean to th' Nayward. r 
Leo. You (my Lords) RT 
Look on her, mark her well + be bur about 1 
Toſay ſhe isa gootly Lady,. and - 
The juſtice of your hearts will thereto add 
Tis pity ſhe's not honeſt':: Honourable: FA 
Prayſe her but for this her - withqut-dore-Form,. + 
( Which on my faith deſerves hich ſpeech) and erage 
The Shrug,-the Hum, ot Ha, ( theſe. Perryebrangs, 
That Calumny darh uſe;; , Oh./am our, | 
That Mercy do's, for Calumny will ſear 
Vertue it p if) theſe Shrugs, theſe Hum's, and Ha! 's, 
When you have ſaid ſhe*s goodly,. come berween, 
Ere you can fay ſhe's honel2.: Bur;be'c known 
(From him that ha's. moſt cauſe ro grieve it hould be) 
She's an Adulrreſs. 
Her. Should a Vill:in ſay ſo, 
' | (The moſt repleniſh'd Villain; in the marks): 
He were as much more vIegat you (my Lord) 
Do bur miſtake. ... +} 
Lee. You have miſtook Ath Lady). 
Polixenes for Leontes : O chow Thin 
(Which Ile nar: call 2 Creaturg of. _ I'V 7 
Leaft Bubariſme{fmakingr me the erorodent 5 


hes x m5 way. 


a> 


_—— 


| Berwixr the Prince 2nd. 
| She's an Adultreſs, Ihaiveſmd with whom $259 2 


That Vulgars give bold'lt Titles / I nx; oe «1 

| Tochis their hte eſcape. - - {4 Uo 
Her. No (by my life) | © BEES wh n\ 
| Privy to none of this « how will this orieve you =111700\ 


| You thus have publ(fd te? Genele my 'Lord? | 
' *| Youſcarce can right me- throughly, then, co: _ <1 78 


{ 


| I never wiſh'd co ſee youforry, now! #'# 51576 9) 
{I cruſt I Chall : 


'| Your ſelf, your Queen; your Son. (9F 
Lord, For her (my Lord) +! ny ] | 
I dare my life lay down, and willdo'c (Sir) 41:7 = 


Should a like Language uſe <6 all degrees,” ANTE 


And mannerly diltinguiſhmene teaveour, 1 7 14 
par't)-I have ſaid-" - 2A 


More ; She's a Trayror, tdi *Camills is) © fo 0 


A Federary with her, and one that: knowes 23 v! ml 
Whar ſhe ſhould ſhame co know herſelf}, + 1 oy 
Bur wich her moſt vild Principal ;. that fhes 7 


A Bed-ſwarver, even as bad as thoſe ' #77 


When you ſhall come to clearet knowledoe, that-: . - '/ 


You did-miſtake. . 

Lee. No: IfI miſtake'” © & 9 9 01. 469% 0 W 
In thoſe Foundations which 1 buildap6n, 7 Viet ot 
The Center is not big enough'ro bear'i- + -! © +49 
A School-BoyesTop.. Away withiher;, to Priſon \ 04 12 
He who-ſhall ſpeak for her, is  afat- off glvys.. 30 A201] 
Bur that he ſpeaks. Frnctt 30 W 

Her. Ther's ſome ill Planer eraignes: 2 43G! 191 
I muſt be patient, till the Heavens look". / 14) 


With an aſpe@ more favourable. - Good 'my Lords 
[ am not prone to wezpinpg'(as our Sex / ') 
Commonly are ) the want of which vain dew 
Perchance (hall dry your picies : but I have |. + 
Tha honourable Grief lodg'd here, which burnes -*'\ 
Warſethen Tears drown: 'beſeech' youall '(my Lords) 
With thoughts ſo-qualified;! as your Charities"! + 5: 
Shall betinfru&Xyou, meaſiire the * 'and _ 107 57 OT 
The Kings will be PRIN d. | [WV - foul 
Leo, Shall I beheard? * i EE. 
Her. Who is*c chat goes wich me? 'beſeech your a 
My worgen may bewith ne, 'for you fee” © 
My plight requires it. Do not weep (good Fooles) 
There is io ciuſe : When you FU Lnow your Vit ; 
Has deſerv'd Priſon,-thenabound in tears, u 
As comeout: this ARion 7 now go on, 
Is for my better grace. Adiew'(my Ford wy 


my "Women cot; you hive leave, ©" 
Leo. Go do our bidding: hence. 
Lord. Beſeech your High neſs call the Queen gain; 


Prove violence, in the which three great ones Huffer, 


Pleaſe you t' acceprit;xhitthe Queen is _ 
I'ch' eyes of Heaven, and ro you \ ro med 


| In this, which you accuſe her. ). | Wo 
| 


Amtg. If it prove; . 5 
She's otherwiſe, Tieikeep my Stables whete 


| 


-| For every Inch of Whman'in the World, 


Ant. Be certain what you' 'do(Sif) le{Fyour Juſtice 2h | 


I lodge my Wife, :Ile:oo in couples with her : wy 
Then when / feel, and ſee” her, no'furcher wut her 8." 


{, every dram of Womans fleſh i is falſe, ' 
If ſhe be, - 


; Leo. Hold your peaces, 

| Lord. Good my Lord; W900 
Avtig. Ir is for you we! Pedkind not for our or felves: : 

Yon are abus'd, by ſome-putrer on, - - 


—_ will be damred for't : would / now chi vive] 


tt —. — 


O— 
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| 


; 
: 


1 nould L:nd-damne him ;. be ſhe honor-flaw'd, 
'T hav £ree daughters : the eldeſt is eleven;,, * 
The ſecond, and the third, nine: and ſonnes hve : | 
echis prove.crue, chey'l pay for't, By mine honour 
Jlecel'd/emall;: fourteen they ſhall not ſee, 

[To bring Filſe generations : they are co-Retrs, , ..... | 

| And I had rather gli my ſelf, then | RT 
iShould not produce fair ifſug. . © init of an 
| Leo. Ceaſe, nomore: Rs 
You ſmell this buſineſle with a ſence as cold. bs nd 
Asis a dead-mans noſe 3 burI doſce'c, and feei't,, ... - 
'As you feel doing, thus : and Ice withall | 
\Theinſtrottients that feel.” * | 

| An. If ir beſo, Choont ad black an 
We need no grave to. bury honelly, LOI Wet RE 
Tnere's not agrain of it, thefaceto Ineeten! 

Of che whol: dungy-earth, - 3 oe a nd 
Te. What hack 1 credit? 4 
Lard. 1 had rather you did lack chen I (my Lord)... 
Upon this ground : and more it would content. me 

To have her Hotiour true, then your ſuſpicion _ ” 
Beblam'd for't how you might. ; 

Leo. Why whit need we, _ ps 

Commune with'you for this*? but rather follow . - 


Our forceful inftig1tion ? Our prerogative rh | 
Calls not your Counſels, bur our nztural goodneſle, ; 
Imparts this : which, if you, or ſtupified, 

Or ſeeming ſo, in skill, cannot, or will not 
Reliſh a tri: hy like vs: tnforme your ſelves 
We ned no Nore of your advice : the matter, 
The loſſe, rhe 2in, the ofa'ringon'r, 

[5 all properly ours. As. 

"4 Find 1 wiſh (my Liege) 3 hos 
You had onely in your fGilent judgemenc try dic, 
Wichout more overture, Bo 

Leo, How could that be ? 

Eicher thou art moſt ignorant by age | 

Or thou wer't born a fool : Camule*s flight 

Added to their familiarity : 

(Which was as groſle, as ever rouch'd. conjecture, 
That lack*d fight only, nought for approbation 

But only ſeeing all orher circumſtances... 
Made up to th*deed) dorh puſh'on this proceeding, 
Yetfor agreacer confirmation | | + ESA 
(For in an a& of this importance, *twere _.._. 
Mott pirtious to be wild) I have diſpatch'd in poſt, | 
To ſacred Delphos, to Apello's Temple, 

Cleomines 2nd Deox, whom you know | 

Of uff'd ſufficiency : Now, from the Oracle __ 

They will-bring all, whoſe ſpiritual counſel had, 

Shall top, or ſpurre me. Have Tdone well ? 

' Lord, Well done (my Lord,) GRE | 
| * Leo, Though'l am ſarisf:*d, ' and need no more _ | 
Then what I know, yer ſhall the Oracle 
Give reltro th*minds of orhers 3 fuch as he 
Whoſe ignorant creduliry will not  - Eo 
Comeupto th'trath. So we have thought ir good 
From our free perſon, ſhe ſhould'beconfin'd,” | 
Leaſt thac the creachery of the two,fl:d hence, 

be left her to perform, Come fatloy us, _ 

\Weare to ſpeak in publick : for this bulineſle . 

Will raiſe us all.. 4k 

eMnrg. Tolaughter, asI take nt, 
If the good truch, were known. 


} 


© Exeunt 
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| Here's ſuch a-do, tommke no. Rain, a tain, 
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| R Emer Paulina, a Gentleman, Goaler, Emilia. 


Pasl. The Keeper of the priſon, callto him :- 
Ler him have knowledge whom I am. Good Lady, 
No Court in Evrepe is too goog-for thee, 

What dolt chou then in prifon ? Now good Sir, 
You know me, do. you-noc? ;;.:_ ' 
Goa. For a worthy. Lady,;-- 
And one, whom myeh 1 honour; 
Pan. Pray you then, 
ConduR me tothe Queen, 

Goa; I may not (Madam) | 
To the contraryT have expreſfſe commandment, 

Pau. Here's a-doe to lock up honeſty and honour from 
Th'acceſle of gentle viſitors. Is*c lawful pray you 
Toſee her women ? 'any.ofichem ?Emalia 7 

| Goa. Sopleaſeyou (Madam) © - 
To put a-parr theſe your attendants, I 
| Shalt bring Emilia forth. © 
Pan. | pray you now.call her : 
Wi: hdraw your ſelves, 
Goa. And Madam, 


| 1 mult be preſent ar your conference, 


Paul. Well : be'c.ſo: prethee.. Emer. 
Enilia. 
As paſſes colouring... Dear Gentlewoman, : 
How fares our gracious Lady ? | 

Emil. As well as. one ſogreat, and ſoforlorn 


May bold together ; On her frights, and.griefs: 


; (Which never tender Lady hath born greater) 


Sneis, ſomething before her time,deliver'd. 
Pax. Ahoy? 
Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe, 

Luſty, andlike to live-:. the Queen receives 

Much comfort ih't : Sates, my poor priſoner, 

I am innocent as you. 

Pax. I dare be ſworn : | 

Theſe dangerous, unſafe Lunes i'ch'King, beſhrew them; 

He mult be told on?c, and he ſhall : the office 

Becomes a woman belt. Ile rake'c upon me, 


lf Iprove Honey-mouth'gs let my tongue blitter, 


And never to my red-look'd anger be 
The Trumpet any more : pray you ( Emnlia} 
Commend my belt obedience ro the Queen, 
If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, 
Ile ſhew't the King, and undert1ke tobe 
Her Advocate to*ch loud'ſt. We do not knoy 
How he may ſoften at the ſigh o'rh*Child : 
The filence often of pure innocence 
Perſwades, when ſpeaking fails, 

Emil. Moſt worthy Madam, 


Your honour and your goodnefle is ſo evident; | 
Thar your free undercaking cannot miſs 

A thriving iſſue : there is no Lady living | 
So meec for this greaterrand ; pleaſe your Ladyſhip | 
To viki the next roome, ile preſently 

Acquaint the Queen of your moltNoble offer, 

Who, bur to day hammered of this deligne, 

Bur durſt not rempt a miniſter of honour 'L 
Leaſt ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 


i —_ - 


| Will Rand berwixt you, and dafiger. | 


po — #—_— 


Iteuſe char F have : If witflow from't 
As boldneſſefrom:my boſom, -lerc nor be doubted 
I ſhall dogood: | von 


Ile to the Queen: pleaſe you come ſomething neeter. 


I know not whatI ſhall incurre, to paſſe ir, 
| Having nd warriht. 


{ By Law and procefle of great Nature, thenee 
{ Free'd, andenfranchis'd, not a patty co S: 
The anger of che King, nor guilty of as 

{ (If any be) the treſpaſs of the Queen. | 


"Rs 
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The Wamers Tale. 
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Paul. Tell her (Em1il:a) 


Emil. Now be youbleſt for ir. 


Goa: Makin if's pleaterhie Quech to ſehd the babe, 


Pax. You need notfear it (fir). ot 
This Child was priſoner ro the womb, and is 


Goa. I do beleeve it; I 


Pau. Do not you feat : upoti mine hofout, I 
T: —__ ” ; | Exevnt, 


A F 


| He firaighegeclin'd, droop'd, took it deeply, 


| The very thought of my Revenges that way 


[Laugh at me wake their paſtime at my ſorrow ; 
They ſhould nor-lagh, if I could reach chem, nor 


Scana T ertia. 
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Enter Leontes, Servants, Paulina, Antigonns, 
aud Lords. 


Leo. Nor night, nor day, no reſt : ic is but weakneſle 
To bear the matcer thus : mecr weaknefle, if | 
The cakſe wereHot in being :patt och cauſe, 

She, th*Adulcreſſe ; for the harlot-Ki 

Is quite beyond mine arme zout of the blank 
Andlevel6f -- Armagh >» * pen :bur ſhe, 

I can hook td mie : ſay that ſhe were gone, 

Given to the fire, a moity of my rett 
Might come to me agairi. Who's there ? 
Ser. My Lord. Enter « 
Leo. How do's the boy?» | 

Ser. He todk good reſt to night :*cis bop'd 
His ſickneſle is diſcharg'd. 

| Leo. Toſec his Nobleneſle, | 
Conceiving the diſhonour of his Mother, 


Filten'd, andfix'd the ſhame on't in himfelf : 
Threw off hisSpiritz bis Appetite, his Steep, 
And down:right langui{h'd. Leave me folely : go, 
See how he fares : Fie, fie, tiothoughr of him, 


Recoyl upon me: ih himſelf roo mighty, 
Until a time may ſerve, For preſent vengeance 
Take it on her: Caw#:lt, und Polixenes 


Shall ſhe, within my power. i 
Enter Paklina. ee 
Lord. You mult not enter. 
Paul. Nay rather (good my ove 0 be ſecond co me 2 
Fear you his tyrannous paſſion more (alas) | 
Then the Queens life? A gracious innocent ſoul, 
More free. then he is jealous. 
Antig. Tnit's enough, 
| Ser. Madam; he'hach nor ſlept conighr, commanded | 
'None ſhould coameat him. is 3p | 
' Pas. Nor ſo hor(good Sir) | 


[1 charg'd chee thac ſhe 


j On your diſpleaſures pefil and on mine, | 


| Unvenerable be thy hands, if thou 


FI 
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That creep like ſhadowes by kit, and do ſigh | 
At i needfefſe erpd 5 H fach 4£ you {| 
Nouriſh tfie cauſe of his awikirg, I _ boy 
Do cotie wich words, as thedictnal 
(Honeſt, as eicher ) to purge him of 
Thar preſles hit from Neep.  _ 
Leo. What noiſe there, Ke? "Ro © T 
Pax. No noiſe (my Lord ) but needful conference, ' 
About ſome Gollips for your Highinefle. | 
,_ one? a . Lit 

way with that audicious Lady. Antigonus. \ . 

Loutd not cha about me, 


as true; 
that hutnotr, 


I knew ſhe would. 
Amt, I cold her ſo (my Lord) 


She ſhould ndc vifit you. © 

Leo; Whar ? canſt nor rule her ? : 
Pas. From all diſhoneſty he can : 1n this 
(Unleſle lietake the courſe that you have done) 
Commit me, for cottimicting honor, tfuſt ic, 
He ſhall norcule mie: - © 

ent. L:-you now, you hear, 

When ſhe will cake che rain, Ile her run, 

But ſhe'1 not ſtutble. 

Paul. ' Good my Liege T core : 

AndI beſtech you heat the : who profeſſes 

My ſelf your loyal ſervant, your Phyfirian, 
Your moſt obedieht Counſellor : yer that dares 
Lefle appear ſo, ih comforting your evils, 

Then ſuch a$ moſt ſeem yours. I ſay, Icome 


From your good Queen. 

Leo. _ Queen? F 

Paul. Good Queen (my Lord) good Queen 
Iſzy good Queen, pr nn 
And would by combate, make her 200d ſo, wereI 
A man, the worſt about you. 


Leo, Force her hence. 
| Pax. Let him that makes bur rifles of his eies 
Firſt hand me; on mineown accord, ile off, 
Buc firſtz ile do myertand. The good Queen 
(For ſhe is good) hath brought you forth a daughter, 
Here "cis : commends it to your blelling. | 
Leo. Out: 
A mankind Witch ? Hence with her, out 0'dore ; 
A moſt intelligencing bawd. 
Paxl. Not ſo: _ 
T am as jgnorant in thar, as you, 
In ſo entrling me : and no leffe honeſt 
Then you are mad: which,is enough, ile warrant 
(As this world goes Jia paſſefor honeſt, © 
Les, Traitors ; ' 
Will you nor puſh her out ? Give het the Baſtard, 
Thou dorard, thou art woman-tyr'd : unrooſted 
By thy dame Partlet here, Take up the Baſtard, 
ak t up, 1 ſay: give'c to the Croane, 
Paul. For ever 


Tak'ſ up the Princeſſe, by that forced baſeneſſe 
Which he has put upon'r , 

Leo. He dreads his Wife. 

Pagxl. SoT would you did : then 'cwere paſt all doubt 
Youl'd call your children, yours. 

Leo.. A neſt of Traitors. 

Ant. Tam none, by this good light. 

Paul. Nor I : nor any 


I cometo bring him ſleep. "Tis ſuch as you 


A * « 


he one that's here : and that's himſelf ; for he, 
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The IV imters Tale. 


Che ſacceJ honqur of himſelf, his Queenes, 
HS bopeful Sons, his B bes, berrayes co ſlander, 
Whoſe iting is ſhatper chen rhe Swords, and will not 
(For as the caſe now ſtands, it is a Curſe 
t&cannor bEcommpell'd roo Tr.) once remove. 
TheRoor of his Opinion, which is rotten, 
A; ever Oak, or ftone was found. | 
\. Leo. ACillat 
ocadleſ rongue, who lare hath beat her husband, __ 
And now baits me : This Brat 15 none of mine, 
Itisihe Iffue of Polixenes. EI 
Hence with ir, and rogerher with the Dam, 
Commit then to the fire. | 
| Paul. It 15 yours : : | 
And mighc we lay th” old Proverb ro your charge, 
Solike you, 'cis the worſe. © Behold (my Lords ) 
Although che princ be liccle, the whole Matter 
And Copy of the Father : (Eye, Noſe, Lip, _ 
The trick of's Frown, his Forehead, nay, che Valley, 
The pretty dimples of his Chin, and Cheek ; his Smiles: 
Thevery Mold, and frame of hand, nayl, Finger.) 
And thou go0d Goddeſs Nature, which haft made 1t 
Solike ro him that gor ir, if thou haſt 
Theordering of the Mind roo , *mongſt all Colouts 
No Yellow in, lelt ſhe ſuſpe&; ashe do's; 
Her Children{not her Husbands. 
Leo. A grofs' Hao: = by 
And Lozd; or up: worthy to be hang'd, 
Thatwile nor tay her Tongue. | 
Antig. Hang all the Husbands 
That cannot do, chat Fear, you'L leave your ſelf 
Hardly one SubjeR.* To | 
Leo. Once more rake her hence. * ©.” 
Paul. A moſt nnworthy, and.unnatural Lord 
— Fr 
Le. Fle hithee burnt” ©* * 
eve nar gt ET 
Itisan Hererick thar makes the fire,  * 
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Not ſhe which barnes in'c. tle nor call you Tyranit ? 2 yi 


Bucchis moſt cruel uſzge of your Queen Y - 
(Notable ro produce more accuſation - , . RE,” 
Then your own weak-hing d Fancy ) ſomething ſavouts' . 
Of Tyranny, and will ignoble make you, oo 
Yea, ſcandalous tothe World: . 

Ze, On your Allegiance, «OI 
Our ofthe Chamber wich her. Were 7 a Tyrant, 
Where were her life 2 ſhedurſt not call'meſo, . 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. | 

Paul, I pray you do not puſh; me, Ile be gone.” © 
Look ro your Babe (my Lord)*tis yours : Fave tend het 
Aerter guiding Spirit, ' What need theſe hands ? 
You that are thus ſo teridet o'fe his Follies, © 
Will never do Him good, not one of you 

fo: Firewel, we are gone. Pd 

Lo, Thou (Traytor) halt ſer on thy Wife to' this; 
My Chitd? away wick*c2 ever chou, thar haft 

rtſo render ore it, take it hence, 

Andſee ic inftaricly conſum'd with fire; * 
Even thou; and notie but thou. Take ir up ſtraight : 

thin this hour bring me wotd tis done, * | 
And by good-reftimony) of He ſeize thy life; 
Wich what thou elſe call'trhine * if thou refuſe; | 

nd wile encounter with my V'Vrath, ſay ſo ; ** 


_— 


The BuledSraines with cheſe my proper hands P79 
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Stall 7 daſh out : Gotakeir” to the fire 5 * ** © cH m 
* tiou ſert'(Fon' thy V Vife; , 5 wand uot. 


255 
Jus I did par Sie EE nm, 
| Theie Lords, thy Novle Fellowes, if they pleaſe, 
Cancewme ing RET 

Lords. We can; my Royal Lieze, 
He 1s nor guilcy of her coming, hichec, .. 

Leo, You're Liars all, "Ep 
We have alwaies truly ſerv'd you, and beſeech 
So toelieem of us : and on our knees we beg, 

(As reco:npenſe of our deir ſervices” oo 
Paſt, and to come) that ypu do chavge this purpoſe, 
Which beirg ſo hortible,” fo bloudy; mut+ 


— 


| Le:d on to ſome foul lilue. We 21l kneel. 


Leo. Iam a Feather for exch wind that blowes : 
Shall / live on, to ſee this Baſtard kneel, -- 


| And call me Farther 7 berter burn ir now, 


Then curſe ic then, Bur be it: let ir live...; 

Ic thall nor neither, You Sir, come you hither ; 

You that have been ſo tenderly ofhcious - 

Wich Lady Margery, your Mid-wife there, 

To ſave this Baſtards life ; for,%is.a Baſtard, .. 

So ſure as this Beares gray. What will you adventure, 

To fave this Brars life ? TTY 
Antig. Any thing (Ty Lord) 


-,.| That my abilicy may undergo, 


And Nobleneſs impoſe : at 1: thus much ; 
[le pawn the little bJoud which 7 have lefr,. 


| he fave the innocent ;, any thing poſſible, .. 


Lee. Ic ſhall be poſlible : Sear by this Sword 
Thou wilc perform my bidding, 
Ang, 1will(my Lord.) | 
Leo. Mark and perform it : ſeeſt thou ? for the fail 
Of any point in'r, ſhall not only be _ 
D-arh co thy ſelf, bucto thy lewd-congy'd Wite, 


|(Whom for chis timewe parcpn) We enjoyn-chee 
.-|As chou art Liege-man'to us, x 


1t thou carry, :., 


Thi: female Baſtard hence, and thar thou bear.ic 


,To ſome remote and deſarr place, quite our ., | 
Of cu” Dominions ; and thar, there chou leave ic 
Wirhout much mercy).co irs own prote&ion, 
{And favour of the Climate: asby firange fortune; 
I came fo us, /doin Jultice charge thee, . 
| On' thy Soules peril, and thy bodies torture, - 
Tnar chou comment it ftravgely to ſome place , 
Whe:e-Change may-nurſe,or end it: take itup; 
Antig. 1 (wear go do this : though a preſent death 
Had been more metciful- Comie on (poor Babe) 
Some powerful Spirit inftrudt the Kites and Ravens 
Fo be-rhy Nurſes. Wolves and Bears, they ſay, 
(Caſting their ſavagenels fide) have done 
Like offices of pity. Sir, be proſperous —_ 
In more then this deed &o's require; and bleſſing 
Againſt this Cruelty, fight on thy fide - 


( Poor Thing condetmn'd co toſs.) Exits 
Les. No: Ile nor reat _ _ | 
Anochers Iſſue; | Enter a Servant; 


Serv. Pleaſe your Highneſs, Poſts 
j From choſe you ſenr.ro ch? Oracle, are come 

| An hour fitice :” Cleomines 23nd Dion, * 

Being well arriv'd from Delphos, are both landed; 
| Haſting roth* Courr. _ | 

Lord: $0 pleaſz you: (Sir) their ſpeed 
Hathheen beyond accompr. 

| Leo. Twenty three dayes 


__— 


| [They have been ablent > 41x 330d ſpeed {forces 
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The'gteat polls ſuddenly Will have” 


Lord. Beſeech your Highneſs giveus berter credit : 


The | 


_  —— 
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The Winters T ale. 


The cruth of this appear : Prepare you Lords, 
Summon a Seffion, that we may arraign 
Our moſt diſloyal Lady : for as ſhe hath 
' Beeh publickly accus'd, ſo thill ſhe have 
' A juſt andopen Triat. Winle ſhe hives, 
| My heart will be a burden to me. Eeave me, 
And think upon my bidding. Exeannt. 


RY 


| 
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\e Aus Tertius. Scana Þrima. 
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Enter Clromines and Dion. | 


Fertil che Itle, the Temple much ſurpaſſing 
'The common praiſe it bears. 

Dos. I ſhall report, | 
For molt it caughe me, the Celeſtizl Habits, 
(Me thinkes 7 fo ſhoutdcerm them) and the reverence 
Of the Grave Wearers. O, the Sacrifice, 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and un-earthly 
Ir wasrth' Offerirg ? 
| Cleo. But of all, rhe butft 
And the ear-desfPÞning Voyce o'ch' Oracle, 
;Kin ro Jopes Thunder, ſo ſurpriz d my Sence 
[That 7 was nothing. - | "i 
| Dy. Ifttfeventoh' Journey 
[Prove as ſucceſſeful co the Queen (Obe't ſo) 
| As it hath beenro us, rare, pleaſanc, ſpeedy, 
| The time is worth.the uſe on'c. 
| Cleo. Great Apollo ne 3+: 
'Turn all tor belt : theſe Proclamations, 
'So forcing faults upon Hermione, © 
little like: - | 
Dio. The violent carriage of it 


(Thus by Apottv's great Divine ſeal'd up) 

Shall the Contents diſcover - ſomerhing rare | 

Even then will raſh to knowledge, - Go: freſh Horſes, 

{ And gracious tbe the iflue. | Excennt. Ro 
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Enter Leontes, Lords, Offers; Hermione (4s fo her 1 
Trial) Ladies: Cleomines, Dion: mn 


Leo. This Seffionis (to our great grief we pronounce). 
Even puſhes 'gain{t our heart. The patty wy'dg,- | 
The Davghrer of a King, our Wile, and one 
Of us too muth belov'd. Ler us be clear'd 
Of being tyrannous, fince we ſo openly 
Proceed in Juſtice, Which ſhall have due courſe, 
| Even to the Guilt, or the Purgation: , . 


| Produce the Priſoner. wy FOE 
Officer. It is his Highneſs pleaſure, thar the Queen. . 
| Appearin perſon, here in Court, | __ © Silence, Enter 


Leo. Read the IndiEtment,.., 7.7 
Officer. Hermione, Qwen to. the worthy Leontes, King 
| i® committing Adultery with Polixencs King of Bohemua, 
| ; 


— 12 —_— ——— 
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Cle. The Climat's delicate, the Ayr molt ſweet, 


' 
- x 
& 


, | Ofaltzbax bearne, and my near of Kia 
; Will clear, orendrhe Buſineſs, when the Oracle” Ml (ger ah 


OL 


But what comes from my ſelf, ic ſhall ſcarce bog me 


| As 1weigh Grief (which 7 would ſpare :) For Honou, 


} 


* ] Have firain'd rappear thus ; if one jot beyond k 


j 


| Which cames to me in nathe of favlc, / muſi-nox 


- 


| rags Lordi 
being by circumſtance part 


ſel and 
Night. 


| That any-of cheſe bolder Viges Wanted 


| That ic was yours. Now for Conſpiracy, 
|Iknow not how it taſtes, thongh 1t be diſh'd 
|For me to try how : All know of it, 


And why he lefr your Courr, the Gods themſelves 


Her. Since what 1 am to ſay, mult be but that 
Which concmtadits my Acculation, and, . 
The ceſiimony on my part, noother 


To ſay, Not guilty : mineintegrity _ 4 
Being counted Falſhood, ſhall (as 7expreſs it) 

Be ſoreceiv'd. But thus, if Powers divine 
Behold our humane Actions (as;they do) 

1 doubt not then, bur innocence ſhall make 

Falſe Accuſarions bluſh, and Tyranny -  _ .. .. 
Tremble at Patience. You (my Lord) beſt know 
(Whom lealt will ſeem co do ſo) my palt life. - 
Hath been-as continent, as chatl, 2$ true, ; 

As 1 am now unhappy z which is more 

Then Hiltoty can patrein, rhough cevis'd, 

And play'd, to take Spectitors. For behold me, 
A Fellow of the Royal Bed, which owe | 

A Moity of the Throne :. a great Kings Daughter, . 
The Mother to 4 hopeful Prince, here ſtanding 

To prare and talk for Life, and Honour, fore 

W ho pleaſe to come and hear, For Life, 7 prizeir 


"Tis a derivative from me tg mine, 

Andonly that / Rand for.. -/ appeal | 

To your own Conſcience (Sir) before Polixexgs 
Came to your Court, how / was in your grace,.. ... 
How mericed to;be.ſo -. Since he came, : 
Wich what encounter To uncurrane, 7... 


The bound of honour, or in aR, or will . 
That way enclining, hardned be the hearts 


Cry fie upon my grave. -. .... 
Leo 1 ne'r heard yet, 


Leſs impudence to gain-ſay what chey did, 
Then roperform ir firſt, +: -_. - 
Her. That's true enough, .. os 
Though *ris a ſaying (Sir) not due to me. 
Leo. You will not own .it.. , | 
Her. More then Miſtreſs of, - 


Atall acknowledge. For Polixenes 

(With whom I am accus'd)I do confeſs 

I lov'd him, as in Honour berequir, d: 

With ſuch a kit of Love, as gaighn become 

A Lady like me ; with a Love, even ſuch, 

So, and no, orher, as yourſelf commanded : 
Which, nor to. have done, ./chink had been.in me 
Both Diſobedience, and Ingraticude 
To you, and towatds your friends, whoſe love had ſpots 
Even fincetr could ſpeak, from an infant, freely, 


Is, that Camille was an boneſt man ; 


| Siciha, rhow@ hire accuſed avd arraigned of High Treqjon | 


Wotting no more then 7). are ignorant. . | 
Leo. You knew of his departure, as youknbiy 


i 


and conſpiring with Camillo to take away the Life of our Sous, | 
King, thy rojal Husband : the pretence wheres 

; laid open, thou Hermione) Cate 
trary to the Faith and Allegiance of a true Subjeft, didſt coun 
ayd them, for their better ſafuty, to fite away y 


Whar you have underra'ne to do in's abſence. 
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The Winters Tale. 


rr 
Her. Sit, 
You ſpeak a Language that IunJerſtand nor : 


My Life tands 1n the level of your Dreames, 

Which Ile lay down. 

Leo. Your Actions are my Dreames, 

You had a Baltard by Polexenes, 

And 1 but dream'd it : As you were paſt ail (ſhame, 
(Thole of your fact are fo )ſo palt all cruth ; 

Waich to deny, concernes more then avatles : f9r as 
Thy Brat hath been caſt our, like to it ſe'f, 

No Father owning it (which is indeed 

More criminal in thee, then 1t) ſo thou 

Shalcfe-l our Juſtice ; in whoſe eafie(t [paſſage, 
Look tor no leſs then death, 

Her. Sir, ſpare your Threats : 

The Bugge which you would fright me with, I ſeek - 
Tome can Life be no com:madiry, | 

Tne Crown and comfort of my Life (your Favour) 
[dogive loft, for / do feel it gonz, 

Bur know not how it went. My ſecond Joy, 

And firlt fruics of my body, from his preſence 

lan barr'd like one 1nfeRtious, My third comfort 
(Fur'd molt unluckily) is from my breaſt 

(The innocent miik 1n it moſt innocent mouth) 
Hal'd our ro murder. My ſelf on every Poſt 
Proclaim*d a Scrumpet : With immodeſt hatred 
The Child-bed priviledge deny d, which 'longs 

To Wonen of all faſhion. Laſtly, hurried 

Here, to this place, 1'rh' open ayr before 

I havegor rength of limbs. Now (my Liege 

Tell me what blelfings 7 have here alive, 

That / ſhould fear ro dye ? Therefore proceed - 
But yet hear this : miſtake me not : no Life, 

(Iprize 1t not a [traw) but for mine Honour, 

Which / would free : if 7 ſhall be condemn'd 

Upon ſurmizes (all proofes ſleeping elle, " 
But wha your Jealouhes awake ) 7 tell you 
Tis Rigour, and not L:w. Your Honours all, 
Idorefer me to the Oracle : 

Apollo be nity Judge. 


Lmd. Tis your requeſt Erter Dijon and Cleomines, 


{baltogecher juſt : therefore bring forth 


(andin Apoils's N1me ) his Oracle. | 

Her, Tnc Emperour of Ruſſia was my Father, 

Oh char he were 1live, and here beholding 

tis Dargh:ers Tryal : that he did but ſee 

The flicneſs of my miſery ; yer with eyes 

Mviry, nor Revenge. 

Officer, You here thall ſwear upon the Sword of Juſtice, 
That you (Cleommes and Dion) have | 
Been both ar Delphos, and from thence have brought 
This ſez'd-up Oracle, by the hand deliver” d 
Ofpreat Apello's Prielt ; and that firice then, 


0u have not der'd to break the holy Seal, 
Nor re1d the Secrets in't. 
Cle, Dis, All this we ſwear. 

Leo. Break up the Seales and read. 

Officer. Hermione & chaſt, Polixenes blameleſs, Camillo 
«ue Subjeft, Leontes a jealous T yrant, his innacent Babe 
ul begotten, and the K ing ſhall live without as Heir, if that 
Mich &5 loſt, be not ſound, 
| Uxrds. Now bleſſed be the great Apolls. 

Fer, Praiſed. 

Leo, Halt thou read the truth ? 

Offc. (my Lord ) even ſo as ic is here ſet down. 

Lee, There is no truth at all i'th* Or acle:; 


3, «r --wt 4 


| T e Sctlion> ſhali praceed : this 1s meer fallhood, 
Ser. My Lord the King : the King ? 
Leo, What 13 the bulinels ? 
Ser. O Sir, I (hall be hared to report 1t. 
The Prince your Son, with meer conceit and fear 
Of the Qree:'s ſpeed, 1s gone. 

Leo. How ? Gone ? 

Ser. Is dead, 

Leo. Apollo's argry, and the Heavens themſelves 
Do ſtrike ar my Injuſtice. How now there ? 

Paul. This newes is mortal to the Queen ; Look down 
And ſee what death 1s doing. 

Leo. Take her hence: 
Her heart is but o're-charg'd : ſhe will recover, 
1 have too much believ'd mine own ſuſpition :; 
*Beſeech you renderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. Apollo pardon 
My great prophaneſs *gainit thine Oracle. 
{ ereconcile me to Polrxenes, 
New wooe my Queen, recal the good Camills 
(Whom 7 proclaim a man of Truth, of Mercy:) 
For being tranſported by my Jealoufies 
To bloudy thoughts and to revenge, Ichoſe 
Camille for the miniſter, to poyſon 
My friend Polixenes : which had been done, 
Bur that the good ir.ind of Camille rardied ? 
My ſwifc command : though 1 with death, and with 
Reward did'threaten and encourage him, 
Not doing ir, and being'done: he, (moſt humane, 
And fill'd with Honour) to my Kingly Gueſt 
Unclaſp'd my praiſe, quit his fortunes here 
(Which you knew great) and to the certain hazard 
Of all uncertainties, himſelf connended, 
No richer then his Honour : How he elifters 
| Through my dark Ruſt ? and how his Piety 
{ Do's my deeds make the bl:cker? 

Paal, Wo the wiile :, 
O car my Lace, lelt my keart (cracking it 
Break too. 

Lord. Whar fitis this ? Good Lady? 

Paul. What ſtudied rorments(Tyrant)haſt for me ? 
What Waeels?Racks? Fires? What flaying? hoyling? burn= 
In Leads, or Oyles ? Whar old, or new torture (ing, 
Muft 7 receive? whoſe very word deſerves 
To ralt of chy molt worſt, Thy tyranny 
(Together working with thy Jealoubes, 

Fancies too we tk tor B3ye<. 100 green and idle 

For Girles of Nine) O think what they have done , 
And then run mad indeed : ii r}:-mad : for all 

Thy by gone foo'e ies were bur ſpices for ir. 

Thar thou berr 1: ea'lt Polixenes, ? w-s nothing, 
(Tat did bur thew thee, of a Fool, incorſtinr, 
And damnahle ingratefu! :) Nor was't Tuch. 

| Thou would | have poyſon'd g111 Camills's Honour, 
To have him k'll a King : poor T:elpatles, 

More monſtrous (t:ncing by : wnereof [ reckon 


Ate, 


[To be or none, or litcle; though a Devil 

Would have ſhed water our of fire, eredor'c:; 

Nor 18't dire&tly laid to rnee, the death 

Of the young P:ince, whoſe honourabfe thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one ſo render) cleft the hearc 
Thar could conceive a g-o\s and fooltth Sire 
Blemiſh") his gractous Dam : this 18 nor, no, 

Laid to thy anſwer : bur the laſt : O Lords, 

When 7 have ſaid,cry woe: the Queen, the Queen, 


a 


The caſting forth to C:owes, the B-by-dugh:er, y 


_— 


_— 
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The ſweer't, dear'tt creature's dead: and vengeance for't 
Not drop'd down yet. 


Lord. The higher powers forbid, 
Par. 1 ay ſhe's dead : Ile ſwear'r.If word, nor oath 


Prevail nor, go and ſee : if you can bring 
TinRure, or luftre in her lip, her eye 

Heat outwardly, or breath within, Ile ſerve you 
As I would do:the Gods. Bur, O chou Tyranr, 
Dolt noc repent theſe things, for they are heavier 
Thea all thy woes can (tit: therefore betake thee 
To nothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 

| Ten thouſand years-together, naked, faſting, 


| Upon a barren Mountain, and (ill Winter 
' In form perpetual, could not move the Gods 
| To look that way thou wet'c. 


Leo. Go on,g00n: 


Thou cant nor ſpeak too much, 7 have deſery'd 


All tongues totalk their bitterelt, 


Lord. Say no more, 


How ere the buſineſs goes , you have made fault 


' T'th boldneſs of your tpeech. 


no 


1 


| Pax, 1 am ſorry for's, 
All faults 7 make, when / ſhall come to know them, 


[ do repent : Alas, have ſheiv'd roo much 

The raſhneſs of a woman : he 1s touchr 

Toth' Noble heart. V Vhar's gone, and what's paſt help 
Should be paſt grief: Do not receive affliction 

Ar my petition, 7 beſeech you, rather 

Let me be puniſh'd, that have minded you 

| Of what you ſhould forget. Now (good my Liege ) 

Sir, Royal Sir, forgive a fooliſh woman : 

The love / bore your Queen (Lo, fool again ) 

le ſpeak of her no more, nor of your Children : 


Ie not remember you of my own Lord, 


(V Vhois loſt too :) take your patience to you, 


Andlle ſay nothing. 
Leo. Thou disſt ſpeak but well, 


VVhen molt thetruth : which 7 receive much better, 


Then to be pitied of thee. Prethee bring me 


To the dead bodies of my Queen and Son, 


Onegrave ſhall be for both. Upon them ſhall 


The cauſes of their death appear (unto 


Our ſhame perpetual ) once a day, Ile vific 
The Chappel where they lie, and teares ſhed there 


Shall be my recreation, So long as Nature 


VVil bear up with this exerciſe, ſo long 
1 dayly vow to uſe ir. Come, and lead me 


To theſe ſorrowes. Exennt. 


A—— 


Pe CE EIEy 


Scana T ertia. 


J— 


+ Enter Antigonus, a Mariner, Babe, Sheep - 
heard, and Clown. 


Art. Thou art perfeR then, our ſhip hath toucht upon 
The Deſarts of Bohemia. 

Mar. 1 ( My Lord) and fear 
V Ve haveLanded in ill time: the skies look grimly, 
And threaten preſent bluſters. In my conſcience 


Tae heavens with that we have in hand, are angry, 


And frown upon's. 
Ant. Their ſacred wils be done ; get aboard, 
Look to thy bark, Ile not be long before 


« 


| 


| 


. [if any 


d 


| Thy V Vife Pazliza more : and ſo, with ſhriekes 


1 call upon thee. 

Mar. Make your beſt haſt, and go not 
Too far ch Land : ris like to He loud weather, 
Beſides this place is famous for the Creatures 
Of prey, that keep upon't. 

Amtig.Go thou away, 
Ile follow inſtantly, * 

Mar. 1 am glad at heart 
To be ſorid &ch buſineſs. 

Azxt. Come, poor Babe; 
{ have heard (bur nor believd) rhe ſpirits o'r? dead 
May walk again : if ſuch thing be, thy Mother 
Appeard to me lalt night : for ner was dream 
Solike a Waking, To me comes a creature, 
Somecimes her head is on one lide, ſome another, 
1 never ſaw a Veſlel of like ſorrow 
So fill*d, and ſo becoming : 1n pure white Robes 
Like very SanCiity ſhe d1d approach 


| My Cabbin where / lay : thrice bow'd before me, 


And (gaſping to begin ſome ſpeech) her eyes 
Became two ſpouts ; the fury ſpent, anon 
Did this break from her. Good Axtigonus, 
Since Fate (:gainlt thy better diſpoftion } 
Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-our 
Of my poor Babe, according. to thine oath, 
Places remote enough are in Bohemia, 

Tnere weep, and leave ic crying - and for the babe 
Is counted loſt for ever, Perdita 

I prethee cali*c; For this ungentle buſineſs 
Pur on thee, by my Lord, thou ne're ſhalr ſee 


She melted into ayr. Aitrighted much, 

[ dilintimecolle& my ſelf, and thought 

This was ſo, and no ſ{lumver : Dreams, are toyes, 
Yerfqr this once, yea ſuperſtitiouſly, 

I will be ſquar'd by this. 7 do believe 

Hermione hath ſufter'd death, and that 

Apollo would (this being inceed the iflue 

Of King Pol;xexes) it ſhould here be laid 

{Either for life, or death) upon the Earth 

Of it's right Father, Bloſſom, ſpeed thee well, 
Therelie, and there thy character : there theſe, _ 

V Vhich may if Fortune pleaſe, both breed thee (Pretty) 
Andftill reſtthine. The ſtorm begins, poor wretch, 
That for thy Mothers faulr, art thus expos'd 
Toloſs, and what may follow. V Veep 7 cannot, 

Bur my heart bleeds : and molt accurſt am 7 

To be by Oath enjoyn d to this. Farewel. | 
The day frowns more and more : thou're like to haye 
A lullaby roo rough : 7 never ſaw 

The heavens ſo dim, by day. A ſavage clamour ! 


Ext, 


VVell may 1 get a-board : Thisis the Chace, (br 
1am gone for ever. Exit purſued by a Bear. Enter a Sh 
Shep. I would there were no age between ren and 
three and twenty, or that youth would ſleep outtheref: 
for there is nothing (in the between) but getting we 
wich child, wronging the Ancientry , ftealing, fight 
ing, hark you now : would any bur rheſe boyld-brat 
of nineteen , and two and twenty hunt chis weather! 
They have ſcarr'd away two of my beſt Sheep, iid 
I fear the VVolf will ſooner find then che Maſte';| 
where / have them, 'tis by the Sea-fide, bi0| 
zing of Ivy. Good-luck (and'c be the will ) whath#* 
we here? Mercy on's, A Barne ! A very pretty batt 
A Boy, or a Child 7 wonder? (A pretty one, a very pi 
orie) ſure ſome Scape: Though 7 am nor bookiſh, 
| _ 


—_— 


"xt, 


7) 
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anced Waicing-Gentlewoman in the ſcape : this has 
been ſome tair-work, ſome Trunk-work, ſome behind- 
were warmer that gor this, then the 


door work : t 
poor thing is here. Ile rake it up for picy, yer Ile tarry 
ll my ſonne come: he hallovv'd buteven novy, Whoa- 


ho-h04s 


Emnter Clown. 


Ch. Hilloa, loa. "OP Bs 

Shep. What? arc ſo neer ? If chou'lc ſee a thing to 
talk on, when thou art dead and rotren, come hither : 
what ay\'ſt chou, man? | ws 

Clap. I have ſeen tvvo ſuch fights, by Sea and by Larid: 
but Jam Not to ſay iris a Sea, for it is novv the skye, be- 
tixe the Firmament and ir, you cannot thruſt a bodkins 

Nits 

"I Why boy, hovyvis it ? 
Cle. I vwvould you drd bur ſee hovv it chafes, hovv it ra- 
|oes, hovv it cakes up the ſhore, bur chat's nox co the point : 
0h, the moſt pitreous cry of the poor ſouls, ſometimes 
to ſeem, and not to ſee'em; Now the Ship boaring 
the Moon with her main Maſt, and anon ſwallowed 
wich yeſt and froth, as you'ld thruſt a Cork into a hog(- 
head, And then for the Land-ſervice, To ſee how the 
Bexr toar out his ſhoulder-bone, how he cry*d tro me 
for help, and ſaid his name was Arntigons a Nobleman: 
Buc comake an end of the Ship, to ſee how the Sea flap- 
dragon'd it : but firſt, how the poor ſouls roared, and 
the Sea mock'd them : and how the poor Gentleman ro1- 
ted, and che Bear mock 'd him, both roaring louder then 
the Sea, or Weather; 

' Shep. Name of mercy ; when was this boy ? 

Cle. Now, now : I have not wink'd fince I ſaw theſe 
fghrs : the men are nor yet cold under water, nor the 
Bear half din'd oni che Gentleman : he's at ic now: 

Shep. Would I had been by to kave belp'd the old 
Man, | 

Chy. I would you had been by the ſhip-ſide, to have 
help'd her ; chere your charity would have lack'd fo oting, 
Shep. Heavy matters, heavy matters : bur- look chee 
ere boy. Now bleſſe chy ſelf; thou mer'tt with things 
dying, I with things new born. Here's a ſight for thee: 
Lock thee , a bearing-cloath for a Squires child : look 
thee here, rake up, take up, (Boy: ) e't: ſo, ler's ſee, 
{It was told me I ſhould berich by the Fairies-This is ſome 
Changeling : open*t : what's within boy ? 

Clo, You're a mad old man ; If the finnes of your 

_ are forgiven you, you're well colive. Gold, all 
 Shep. This is Faiery Gold boy, and "will prove fo: nl 

mth'r, keep it cloſe: home, home, che next way, We' 

[xe lucky (boy) and to be ſo ill requires nothing bur | 

_ Ler my ſheep goe: Come (good boy) the next 
1y nome, 


| ——— 


—— III 


— 


Actns Quartus. Scena Prima: 


_ 


2 


| Entir Tide, the Chat ai. 


Tm. I that pleaſe ſome, cry all { both joy and tertor 
200d, and bad : that makes, atid unfolds error, 

ow take upon me(in the name of Time) | 
To uſe my wings : Impute ic nor a crime 
To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I ſlide, 
Orce fixteen years, and leave the growth untride 
Of that wide gap, fince it is in my power 
To orethrow Law, and in one ſelf-born hour | 
To plant, and ore-whel:n Cuſtom. Let me paſſe 
The ſamel am, ere ancient Order was, 
| Or what is now receiv d. I witneſſe ro 
The Times that brought therh in, ſo ſhall Ico 
To th'freſhelt things now reigning, and make tale 
The gliftering of this preſent, as my Tale 
Now ſeems to it : your patience this allowing, 
Icurn my glaiſe, and give my Sczne ſuch growing 
As you had ſlept between : Leontes leavin 
Tt-effeRs of his fond jzalouſics, ſo greeving 
Thac he ſhuts up himſelf, imagine me 
(Gentle SpeRtators) thar 1 now may be 
In fair Bohemia, and rerhembet well, 
I mention herea ſonne oth Kings, which Florize! 

now name to you; and with ſpeed ſo pace 
To ſpeak of Perdita, now grown in grace 
Equall with wond'ring. Whar of her inſues 
I liſt not prophefie : bur let Times news 


And what to her adheres, which follows after, 
Is th'argument of Time: of this allow, 

If ever you have ſpent time worſe, ere now : 
If never, yer that Time himſelf doth ſay, 

He wiſhes errneſtly,you never may: 


Scena Secunda. 


— 


— 


Enter Polixenes and ( amilho. 
Pol. 1 pray thee {good (amillo) be no more importy- 


grant this. | 

Cam. It is fifteen years firce I ſaw my Countrey : 
chough I have (for the molt part) been ayred abroad, I 
defire to lay my bonesthere. Beſides, the penitent King 
(my Maſter) bath fent for me, to whoſe feeling ſorrows 
I might be ſome allay (or 1 oreween to think (o) which is 
another ſpurre to my depatture. 

Pol; As thoulov'lt me (Camilo) wipe not out the reſt 


_ Elo, Goe you the next way with your Findings, Ile go 
[ecif the Bear be gone from the Gentleman, and how | 
much he hach eaten : they are never curſt bur when they 
ae hungry : if there be any of him lefc, ile bury ic. 


_ Which is left of him, whathe is, ferch me to ch'light' 

[. Cl. *Marry will TI : and you ſhall help ro pur him 

tth'ground. | 

«i « *Tis a lucky day, boy, and wee?l do good deeds 
l | | 


Exens. 


Pn. 


of thy ſervices, by leaving me vow : the need I have of 


thee, thine own goodnefle hath made: better nor to | 


have had thee, chenthus to want thee, thou having made 
me Bufineſles, (which none, (without thee) can ſuffici- 


| Shep. That's a ood deed: if thou maift diſcern by ' ently mannage) muſt either ſtay toexecutecthem thyſelf, 


or take away with thee the very fervices thou haft done : 
which if I have not enough conſidered (as too much I 


cannor) to be more thankful ro chee, ſhall be my ftu-| 


dy, and my profic therein, che heaping friendſhippes. 

Of that farall Countrey S:c:/:a, prerhee ſpeak no more, 

whoſe very naming, 7 with che remembrance 
| B 


of | 


—————._ _—___ A— 


— 


— 


OP I > _—_———__ —_— tad mm 


Be known when *cis brought forth. A Shepheards daughter 


——— 


nare: 'cis a ficknefle denying thee any thing : a death to] 


| 


d 


—_— 
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of that penitent{ asrhoucal''t him) and reconciled King | 
my brother , whoſe loſſe of his moſt precious Queen 
and Children, are even now to be a-freſh lamenced. 
Say to me, when ſaw* thou the Prince Florizel my ſor? 
Kings are no lefle unhappy , their iflue nor being gract- 
ous, then they arein looſing them, when they have ap- 


proved their vertues. X TT. 
Cam. Sir, it is three daies fince I ſaw the Princes what 


| have (miſhngly) noted, he is of lare much retired from 
Court: and is letle frequenc to his Princely exerciſes then 
formerly he hath appeared. - : 

Pol. 1 have conſidered ſo much (Camille) and with 
ſome care, ſo farre, that I have eies under my ſervice, 
which look upon his removedneſſe : from whom I have 
chis intelligence, that he is ſeldom from the houſe of a 
molt homely thepheard : a man (they ſay) rhar from very 
| nothing, and beyond the imagination of his nerghbours, 
is grown into an unſpeakable eſtate, 

Cam. Ihwe heard (Sir) of ſuch a man, who hath a 
daughter of molt rare note: the report of her is ex:ended 
more, then can be though: to begin from ſuch a cottage. 

Pol. Thats likewiſe part of my intelligence: bur (1 
fear) the Angle that plucks our ſonne thicher. Thou 
ſhalc accompany us to the place, where we will (nor ap- 
pearing what we are) have ſomequeſlion with the Shep- 
heard ; from whoſe fimplicity, I think 1t not uneahie ro 
oet the cauſe of my ſonnes reſort thither. Prethee be my 
preſent partner in this bulineſſe, and lay alide the rhoughrs 
of Sicilias 

Cam. Iwillingly obey your command. . 

Pol. My belt Camills, we mult diſguiſe our ſelves, Exit: 


— ——__—— —— 


__ 


Scana T ertia. 


Enter Antelicus finoinge 
When Daffadills begin to peer, 
Wub heigh the Doxy over the dale, 
Why then comes in the ſweet 0 th year. 
For the red blood rargns in the winters pale, 


T he white (hcet bleaching on the hedge, 
With hey the ſweet birds, O how they ſing: 
Dorth ſet my pugging tooth an edge, 

For a quart of Alt is a diſh for a King. 


The Lark, that tirra- Lyrachaants, 

With heigh, with heigh the Thruſh and the lay : 
Are Summer ſongs for me and my Annts 
While we lie tumbling in the bay. 


I hve ſerv%d Prince Florizel, and in my time wore three 
pile, but now I am our of ſervice. 
Bt ſhall 1 go mourn for that (my dear ) 
the pale Moor ſhines by might : 
end when 1 wander here and there 
[ then do miſt gee right. 
Tf Tinkers may have leave to live, 
and bear the Sow-chin Bowvet, 
T hen my account I we'll may give, 
azd in the Stocks avonch it, 
My Traffick is ſneets: when the K1:e builds, look to 


his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown : bur I} 


jones and millions, : 


ing (as I am) lytter'd under Mercnry, Was likewiſe a 
ſnapper-up of unconfidered trifles : With Dye and drab, 
I purchas'd Caperiſe» , and my Revennew 'is the filly 
Chear. Gallowes, and Knock , are too powerfull on 
the High-way. Beating and hanging are terrors to qe; 
For the life to come, 1 ſleep out the thought of ir, A 
prize, a prize. 
Enter Clown: 

Cho. Lec me ſee, every Leaven-weather roddes, eve 
cold yields pound and odde hilling : fifceen hundred 
(horn, what comes the wooll co ? | 

Amt. If the ſprindge hold, the Cock's mine 

Clo. I cannot doit without Compters, Let me ſee, 
what am I to buy for our Sheep-ſhearing-Feaſt? Three 
pound of Sugar, five pound of Currence, Rice : Why 
will this Siſter of mine do wich Rice ? bur my father hay 
made her Miſtriſs of rhe Feaſt, and ſhe laies it on.. Sg 
hath made me four and twenty Noſe-gays for the ſhes | 
cers (three-man ſong-men, all, and very good ones) hy 
: hey are moſt of thein Means and Biſes 3 bur one Puri, 
can amongſt them, and he ſings Pſalms to horn-Pipe, 
[ mutt have Saffron ro colour the Warden Pies, Mace: 
Dates, none: that*s our of my note.: Nutmegs, ſeven; 
2 Race or two of Ginger, but that I may begge : Fay 
pound of Prewyns, and as many of Reaſons o*th Sun,. 

Ant. Oh, that ever [ was born. 7 

Cl. I'th'name of me. | 

Aut. Oh help me,help me : pluck bur off theſe rages: 
and then, death, death. | 

Co. Alackpoor ſoul, rhou haſt need of more rags 
lay on thee, rather chan have cheſe off, 

eAur. Oh fir, the loathſomnefſe of thenr offends me, 
morerhen the ltripes ſhave received, which are mighy 


Clo. Alas poor man, a million of beating may come ty 
a great matter. | ? | 

"Ant. Iam rob'dfir, and beaten : my money, and ap 
parrel cane from me, and theſe deteſtable things put up 
on me. | 

Clo. What, by a horſe-man, or a foot-man ? 

Amt. Afoot-man (ſweet fir) a foor-man, 

Clo, Indeed, he ſhould be a foor-man, by the garment 
he has left with thee © if - this be a horſemans Cox, it 
hath ſeen very hot ſervice. Lend me thy hand, ile heh 
thee. Come lend me thy hand. | 

Aut. Oh good fir, tenderly, oh. 

(!o. Alas poor ſoul. | 

Ant. Oh good fir., ſoftly, good fir : I fear (fir) my 
ſhoulder-bladeis our. | 

Clo. How now ? canſt Rand ? 

Amt. Softly, deer fir : good fir, ſoftly : you ha done 
me a charicable office, 

: Cle. Dot lack any money & I have a little money fit 
thee. | 

Aut. No» good ſweer fir: no, Ibeſeech you firtT 
have 2 kinſman not paſt chree quarcers of a mile hence, 
unto whom I was going: Iſhall there have money, @ 
any thing ] want : Offer me no -money I pray you, thit 
kills my hearr. n 
Clo, What manner of Feilow was he that robb'd 


x had Linnen. My Father: nam'd me Axtolicus, who be-' 


ou ? | 

Ant. A fellow (Sir) that I have known to go aboit 
wich Troll-my-dames: I knew bin once a ſervant 
of the Prince: I cannot tell good fir, for which of bis 
Vertues ic was, bur he was certainly - Whipt out of the 
Court. | Jn, 


—— 


2 


[$52 merry meeting of the perry, gods, -.. 
4+ c ' 


Eh, I brefs etime 


Ly 


Per. Now Joye afford you cauſe": 
1dme the gi 
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/p, His vices you Would ſay; there's Ye verene whip 
| cof he Courr : they cherith it co Make-i ſtay there ; 
3c will no mare bur abide. . +,  - 
Am. Vices I would ſay.{$ir.} I know this man well, 
te hach begnfiice #n Ape-bearer, then a Procels-lerver:, 
(:Baliffe) then he compalt a Motion of the Prodigal 
vn, and married 2 Tiakers wife , wichyn a mile where 
ny Land and livinglies; and { having flown over many 
knviſh profeſſions } beſerled only in. Rogue : ſome call 
im Autoliens > 77384 ti, EY 
my EN bum ** Prig, for my life Prig : be haunts 
VVakes,Fairs,and Bear-balcings. 
Amt. Very true fir: hefiche: 
emeinto this appatel. | 
Cle. Not a more cowardly Rogue in all Bohemia; If 
you had -bue loowwd big, and {fir at him, bee 1d have 


that's the Rogue that 


run, * 
Aut. I muſt confeſs co you (fr) / am no fighter: 7am 

{elſe of heare that way, and char be knew / warrant him. 

| Cl. Hoiv do you now? - | = ; 

| Aur. Sweet Sir, Much better then I was: Ican ſtand, 
andwalk : 7 will even cake ay leave of you, and pace ſofc- 

\lyrowards my Kinſmays. - *; 

(le. Shall 7 bring thee on the way ? 

| Axt. No, good fac'd fir, no ſweet fir. | 
Cl. Then: ,farewel, 1 muſt go to buy Spices for.our 

Yeep-(hearing. . Exit. 
Ant. Prolper - you ſweer fir. Your Purſe is not bot e- 

[novgh to purchaſe your Spice. . Ile he with you at your 

| ſhezring roo : If 1make not this:Cheat bring our 

|nocher,and cheſhearers prove ſheep, let me be unrold,and 


my name pur in the book of Vere, 


|. Songs Teg:on, Tog-on, the feor-path Pa vp 
| And merrily hent the Stile-4, | 

A Merry heart gogs all the day, , 
Tour ſad tires 3m a HMile-a 


_ wm 


Scana Quarta. 
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' Exit. 
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| Emer Floriz.l, Perdita, Shepherd, Clown, Polixencs, 
Camilo, Mopſa, Dorcas, Servants, Amolicus. 


Fli. Theſe your unuſual weeds.ro each part of you ' 
Desgive a life : no Shepherdefs,bur Flora... 


attyr'd : ſworn 7 think, 
aoinew my ſelf a glaſs. 


Vhen my goed Falcon, made. her flight a-croſs 
Fithety. - - -, "s 


73, 
fs 


{ Should paſs this way, as you did :. Oh the Fares, 


| Or my life. 


| With theſe fore'd thoughts, I prethee darken nor 


| We two have ſworn ſhall come. 


: | Both Dame and Servant : Welcom'dall: ferv'd all, 
On his ſhoulder, and his : her face o'fire 


As if you were a fealied one: and not 


Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſenc your ſelf 


As your good flock ſhall proſper. | | 


Ic is my Fathers will, 7 ſhould cake on me 

The Hoſteſsſhip o'ch' day, you're welcome fir, | 
Give me thoſe Flowers there (Dorcas.) Reverend Sits, | 
For you, there's Roſemary, and Rue, theſe keep | 


Hath not been us'd to fear :) even now /tremble 


Tothink your Father, by ſome accident 


Haw would he look, to ſee his work, ſo noble, _ 
Vildely bound up? Y Vhat would he ſay ? Or how 
Should 1 {in theſe my borrowed Flaunts ) behold 
Theſternneſs of his prelence ? 
Flo. Apprehend 

| Nothing bur jollity - the Gods themſelves 
( Humbling their Deiries to love) have raken 
The Shapes of Beaſts upon them. Jupiter 7 
Became a Bull, and bellow*d : the gteen Neptuze 
A Ram, and bleated : and the Fire-roab'd-God 
Golden polls, a poor bumble ſain, 
As I ſeem now. Their transformations, 
Were never for apiece of Beauty , rarer, 
Nor in a way ſochaſt: ſince my deſires 
Run nor before mine Honour: nor my luſts 
Burn hotter then my Faich. 

Perd. O out dear fir, | 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when 'tis _. 
Oppos'd (as it mult be) by tir power of the King. 
One of theſe two mult be necefiiies, 
Which chen will ſpeak, that you muſt change this pur- 
_ (pole, 
Flo. Thou deareſt Perdita, 


The Mirth o'ch* Feiſt: Or lle bethine (my Fair) 
Or nor my Fathers. For 7 cannot be 

Mine own;nor any thing toany, if 

[be not thine. Tothis / am molt conſtant, 

Though Delliny ſay no. Be merry (Gentle) 

Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe , with any thing 

Thar you behold che while. Your Gueſts are coming - 
Lifc up your countenance,as it were the day 

Of celebration of that Nuptial, which 


Pzrd. O Lady Fortune, 
Stand you auſpiczous, 
Flo, See, your Guelts approach, 
Addreſs your ſelf to entertain them ſprightly, 
And let's be red with mirch. h 
+: Shep. Fye (daughter) when my old wife liv'd : upon 
This day, ſhe was both Pantler, Butler, Cook, 


Emer al. 


Would ſing her Song, and dance her turn : now here 
At upper end o'th* Table 3 now, i'th middle: 


With labour, and the thing ſhe took ro quench 1c 
She would to each one fip. You ars retired, 


The Holteſs of the meering : Pray you bid 
Theſe uuknown friends to's welcome, for it is 
A way to make us better Friends, more known. 


Thac which you are, Miftris o'ch* Feaſt, Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, 


Perd. Sir, welcome : | 


2eming, and ſavour all che Winter long : 


ence forges dread (ybur Greatneſs A 


Grace, and Remembrance be co you both, þ 
And welcome to our Shearing, . | 


» 
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| Pol. Shepkerdeſs, 
(A fair6ne are yon : well you fit our ages 
With flowers of Winter. 

Perd. Sir, the year growing entivnc; 
Not yet on ſummers death, nor on the birch | 
Of erembling winter, the faireſt flowers © 'ch' ſeaſon, 
Are our Carnations. and ſtreak'r Gilly-vors, 
(Which ſome call Natures baſtards) of that kind 
Our ruſtick Garden's barren, and I care not 
To get ſlips of chem. 

Pol. VVherefore (gentle Maiden) 

Do you neglect chem. 

Perd. For I have heard it ſaid, 
There isan Arr, Which in their pideneſs "Ts 
With great creating-Nature. 

Pol. "Say therebe : 
Yet Nture is made bercer by no mean, 
Bur Nature makes that Mean : ſoover that Arc 
(VVhich you ſay addes co Narute ) is an Art 
That Nature makes : you ſee (ſweet Maid) we marry 
A gentler Sien, to the wildeſt S-ock, 
And make conceive a bark of baſer kind 
By bud of Nobler race. This is an Art 
VV hich do's rend Nature: change ic rather, Hut 
The Arr ir ſelf, is Nature. ' 

Per. $5 1t 1s, 

Pol. Then make your Garden rich in md vors, 
And do not call rhem baſtards. 

Per. Tle not put” 
The Dible in earch, to'ſer one ſlip of them x 
No more then were / painted, / would with 
This youth ſhould ſay'rwer well: and only therefore 
Defire to breed by me. Here's flowers for you - 
Hot Lwender, Mints; Sory, Marjorum, 
The Mary-gold, that goes to bed with'Sun, 


Of middle Summer, and / think they are given 
{ To men of middle age. Yare very welcome. 

"Cams. 1 ſhould leave grazing, were / of your flock, 
And only live by g:zing, | 


Per. Our alas : 1 
| Yorld be ſo lean, that blaſts of January 


And with him riſes, weepine : Theſe are” Flowers 3. + 


Friend, 


| V Vould blow you through and through. Now (my. fx' wy 


1 would I ad ſome F. owers o'th Soring g, that migtr 
Become your t1:ne of day : and yours, and yours, 
Thar wear upon your Virgin-branches'yet 
Your Maiden-keads growing : O Proferpina, 
For the Flowers now, that (fi hted ) thou levit fall 
From Diſſes VVaggon : adils, 
That come b-fore the $ 4 dares, and ule 
The winds of AMirch with bezury : Violets ( dim 
Bur ſweeter then the lids of Jano's eyes, Ry 
Or Cythered's breath) pale prime-roſes, 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Phabus in his Rrength (a Malady 
| Maltincident to Maids : bY bold Oxlips, and 
'The Crown 1mpertal:- Lillies of all kinds, | 
(The flowre-de-Luce being one.) O, theſe I lack, 
To make you Grrlands of ) and my ſweet friend, 
To ſtrew him ore. ando're. 

Fl. V Vhar ? hkea Coarſe ? 

P:r.-No, likea-bank, for Love to lye, and play on : 
Nt ke a Coarſe: orif - nor tobe buried, 
Bur quick, and in mine armes. Come rake your flowers, 
M-=-hinkes / play as / have ſeen them do 
1 V /hiiſon-paltorals: $.re this Robe of mine 


. 
. 


| Scill betters whar is done. 
| Vid have youdo ir ever : 
T'id have you buy, and ſell ſo: fo giVe : Almes, 
_ {Prayto* andfor theordring your Aﬀeaires, 
| lo ting them too. VVhen you dojdance, 'I with you 


Too Noble for chis place. 


| Come, ſtrike up. 


73 Do's chang my diſpoſicion - 


Fle. V hat you do, 
VVhen you ſpeak (meer) 
- when you ling, | 


A wave och ſea, that you might ever do 
Nothing bur-that - move Aill, Rill ſo: 
And own no acher FunQion. Each your doing, 
(So ſingulacin each particular)” 
Crownes what you ate doing,” in the preſent deeds, 
Thac all your Acts, are Queens. 

Pera. O Doricles, 
Your praiſes are too large > but" rhar your youth 
And the true bloud which-peeps Fairly through'r,. 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd Shepherd 


| V Vich wiſaom, I might fear (my Doricles) 


You woo'd me the falie Ways 
 Fls. I think you have 
A; li:ue Skill to fear, as I have purpoſe 
To pur youro'r. Bur come, our dance / pray, 
Your band (my Perdyua :) ſo Turtles e 
That never mean to Part. 
' Perd. Me ſwear for*'em: 
Pol. This is the prectiett Low-born Laſs; icliat' Ge 
Ran on the green-1ord : ' Nothing ſhe do's, or ſeemes” ? 


þ 


Bur ſmickes of ſomething greater © then her ſelf," 
Cam. He telt her fothething* 7 of 
Thar makes her blood look 8ri% + Good fot Ges | 
The Queen of Curds and Cream. - N32 
Clo. Come on : irike_ up. | 
Dor. Mop op mult. be yout Shirts £ : ty Garlic w] 
mend her kifling with. ' | 
Mop. Now in good time. 
' Clo. Not a word, a wotd, 


K. 


we anda npon*our nes, 


Here 4 Dance of $ —— ad 
S deſſer.' © 

Pol, Ptay 200 Shepheca; 'Whar fair Swain Is this 
VVhichd-nces with your daughter ? 
- Shep. They call. him Derieles, and boaſts himſelf 
To have a worthy Feeding z'bur I have it, © | 
on his own report; and Fbelieveir 4 | 
He lookes like ſooth : he ſaies he loves. my my — 
I chinkſo'too ; for never 912d the Moon” | 
Upon che water, as hn Rind and read "0 
As 'twere my daughters"eyes: and ro be plain,” = 


| Ichink there is nor kale kiſs to hiuſe : 


Who loves another beſt, . _ To - X72 

Pol. printed BETTY EO 

e do's any thin Tor "rg 

Thar Se be filenr "ik ons ab econ be «| 
Do lighr upon her, ſhe ſhaltbrivg him that _ 
Which he not.dreames of, Emer 

Ser. O Mafter + if you did- bur bear che Peder at 
door, you would never dance: 2gain after; a. Tabt rol 
Pipe : no, the B2g-pipe could "not move you 5 hehir ing 
ſeveral Tunes, faſter then you'll tell money : _ heunedl 
chem as he had eaten SO, and all mens ſs 
bis Tunes, <4 

Cle. He could never come better : te ſhall comes v2 
whe wp but even too well , if it be "doleful man { 
merrily ſer down: or,a ve leaf c thi 
ſung lamentably, - - Jenna nnd, 
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rettieſt Love ſongs for Maids, ſo without bawdry 
pu is tcange) wich ſuch delicate burchens of Dil- 
dd; and Fadings : Junp-her, and chump her ; and where 
ſome ftrerch-niourh'd Raſcal, would, (as it.were) . mean 
miſchief, and break a foul gip into the Macter,” he: makes 
the Maid coanſwer, 3900p, do. me no harm good man : 


{pur's him off, lights tum, with 1#%09p, do we no harws good 


Pol. This is a brave fellow. 


Ch. Beleeve me, thou ralkelt of 2n 2 
fellow, has he any unbraided Wares ? 


dmirable conceited' 


Sir. He hich ſoags for: nun, or , woman, of all fizes 3] Glo; What halt here ? Ballads ? 
No Milliner can ſo fic his cuſt2mers With: Gloves: he has: 


' Mop. Pray now buy tone ,1I love a Ballad in print, a 
life, for then we are ſure they are rrue, 
| Amt. Here's one, to a very doleful tune, how a Uſys 
rers wife was brought tobed with ewenty money-bags ar 
2 burthzn, and how ſhe long'd to eat Adders heads, and 
Toids Carbonado'd, 

Afop. 1s ic true, think you ? 

Amt, Very true, and bur a moneth old, 

Dor. Blefle me from matrying a Ufurers | 

Axt.Here's the Midwives name to'c :one Miltriſs Tale- 
Porter, and five or fix honelt Wives; that were preſent, 
Why ſhould I carry lyes abroad ? 


5:7, He hath Ribbons of alk che colours i'th*Rainbow; 
Points, more then all the Lawyers in Boheme, cap learn-! 
edly handle, chough chey come ro him by tregrofle : In- 
les, Caddifſes, Cambricks, Lawns : why he fings *em 0- 
| |yer, as they were Gods, or Goddelles : you would think 
|:Smockwere a ſhe-Angell, he ſo chan:s to the {leeve-' 
hand, and the work abour the Square 01.'c. : 

(. Prethee bring him in, and lec bim approach ting- 


ing. | 
ord. Forewarn him that he uſe no ſcurrilous words 
in's tunes. | 
(. You have of theſe Pedlers, that have more in 
them, then youl*d think (Siſter) 
Per. I good brother, or go abour to think, 


Enter Antolicns finging. 

Lawn as white as driven Snow, 
Cypreſſe vlack, as ere was Crow, 
Gloves as ſweet as Dumack Roſes, 
Makes for Faces, and for Noſes : 
Bugle- Bracelet, Neck-lace Amber, 
Perfume for a Ladies Chamber : 
Golden Duoifs, and. Stomachers 
For my Ladsto give their Dears : 
Pins, and poaking-ſticks of fteel. 4 
that Maids lack from head to keel +... | 

Come bay of me, come -. come buy; come Fake 

Buy Laas, or elſe your Laſſes cty :.C ome-buy, 


Clo, If I were not in Tove with: Mopſa, thou ſhou!dfi 

take no money of me, bur being enthrall'd as 1am, ic will 

alſo be the bondage of certain Ribbons and Gloves. 

Mop. I was promis'd them againſt che Feaſt, bur they 

come not too late now. | 

| Dor, He hath promis'd you more then that, or there be 

 -: | 7 

Mop. He hath. paid you all be pramis'd you : *May be 

be haspaid you more, which will ſhame you ro give him 

wain, ; 

Ch, Is there no manners lefc among Maids ? will they 

| wear their plackers, where rhey ſhould bear their faces ? 

Is there nor milking-time ? when you are going to bed ? 

Or kill-hole ? To whiſtle of theſe ſecrets, bur you muſi 

be nittle-rarling before all our' Gueſts ? Tis well they are 

pptaſprin clamorr your tongues, and nor a word more. 
Mop. Ihave done ; Come you promis'd mea tawdry- | 

fhce, and a pair of ſweer Gloves. 

Clo. Havel not told thee how I. was cozen'd by the| 

Way, and loft all: my money ? 

Ant. 'And:indeed Sir,there are Cozeners abroad,there- 

fore igþ<hooves-men to be wary. 

Clo. Fear nor, thou man, thou ſhalt loſe nothing here. 


oF » 


”_ —> IC @—_ ———_ —— 


Mop. *Pray you now buy ir. 

Clo. Come on, lay ir by : andler's firſt ſee moe Bal- 
lads ; Wee buy the other things anon. | 

Ant. Here's another Ballad of a Fiſh, that appeareg | 
upon the coaſt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, forty | 
chouſand fadom above water, and ſung this Ballad againit | 
che hard hearts of M1ids: ic was thought ſhe was a Wo- | 
man, and was turn'd into a cold fiſh, tor ſhe would nor 
exchange fleſh with one that lov'd her : The Ballad is ve» 
ry pi'Citul, and as trve. 

Dr. Is 1c true too, think you. 

Ant. Five Jullices hands at it : and witrefles more 
then my pack will hold, 

Clo. Lay it by too ; another, 

Aut. This 1s a merry Ballad, but a very pretty one. 

Mop. Let's hive ſome merry ones. 

Ant. Why this is a paſſing merry one, and goes tothe 
rune of cwo Maids wooing a man : there's ſcarſe a Maid 
Weſtward bur ſhe fings it : *ris in requelt, I can ell you, 

Mop. We can both fingir : if thou'lt bear a part, thou | 
ſhalr hear, 'cis in three parts, 

Der. We hd the tune on'c a moneth 2goe. 

Amt. 1 cn bear my parr, you mult know 'tis my oCccu- 
pation : Have at it With you : 

Song. Get you hence, for 1 muſt goe 

Aut. Where it fits not you to kyow. 

Dor. Whether. | 

Mop. O whether ? 

Dor. Whether ? 

Mop. It becomes thy oath full well, 
T hou to me thy ſecrets tell. 

Dor. Me too, let me goe thither : 

Mop. Or thou goeſt ro th Grange, or Mil, 

Dor. If te either thou doſt ill, 

Aut. Neither. 

Dor. What neither ? 

Aut. Neither : 

Dor. Thou haſt ſworn my Love to be, 

Mop. Thou haſt ſworn it more to me. 
Then whether goeſt ? Say whether ? 

Clo. Wee'l have this ſong our anon by our ſelves : My 
Father and the Gent. are in f1d talk, and wee*l not trouble 
them : Come bring away thy pack afrer me, Wenches 
lie buy for you beth : Pedler lei*s have the firſt choice; 
follow me girles. Ant. And you ſhall pay well for 'em, 
Song. FWul you buy any Tape, or Lace for your Cape ? 

My damty Duck. my Deer-a? 
Any Silk, any Thred, any T oyes for your head 
Of the ew jt, and fiſt, font WeAT -As 
Come to the Pedler, Money's a Medler, 
That doth utter all mens ware-a. Ext. 
Ser. Malter, there is three Carters, three Shepheards, 


| 


i 


4 


| 


| 


Axt,-I hope fo fir, for 1 have about me many parcels 


three Neat-herds, three Swine-herds that have made 


Bb3 chem- | 


|#charge, 
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chemſelves all men of hair, they call chemſelves Salers, 
[and they have a [Dance, which rhe wenches-lay 3s a gal 
ly-maufry of Gambols, becauſe -they are not inf : Dur? 
chey themſelves are o'ch*mind (if ir\be nor toe Hough: 
for ſome , that know little but bowling) ic -will pleaſe: 
plencifully. . 


you. DE. 
Pol. You weary thoſe that "refreſh us : Pray let's ſee 
[theſe four-rhrees of Heardſmen. : 
Ser. One three of them, by their own report (Sir, ) 
hath danc*d before the King : and not the worſt of the 
three, bur jumps rwelve foot and a half by th*;quire. 
Shep. Leave your prating, fince theſe good men are 
pleas'd, ler them come in : bur quickly now. : 
Ser. Why, they Cay at door Sir. 
Here a Dance of twelve Satires. 
Pol. © Father, you*i know more of that bereafcer : 
11s it not too fargone ? 'tis time to part them, 
He's ſimple, and cels much. How now (fair ſhepheard) 
{ Yaur heart is full of ſomeching, that do's rake 
Your mindfrom feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, .. 
And handed love, as you do; I was wont 
Toload my Shee with knacks : I would have ranſacke 
The Pedlers filken Treaſury, and have powr'd ic 
To her acceptance : you have let him go, 
' And nothing marted wich him. If your Lifle 
Interpretation ſhould abuſe, and call chis | 
Your lack of love, or bounty, you were Giraited-» 
For a reply at leaſt, if you make a care 
Of happy helding her. 
Flo. Old Sir, I know 
She prizes not ſuch triflles as theſe are : 
Thegifts ſhe looks from Te, are packt and lockr 
Up in my heart,which I have given already, 
Bur not deliver*d. O hear me breath my life 
Before this ancient Sir, who it ſhould ſeem) . 
Hath ſomerime lov'd. I take thy hayd, this hand, 
As ſoft as Doves Down, and as whuce as it, 
Or Ethyoprans tooth, or the fan'd ſnow, 
Tha:'s bolted by ch*Norchern blalt, rwice o're. 
Po]. What follows this ? 
How prettily th'yourg Swain ſeems to waſh 
The hand, was fair before ? I have put you out, 
Bur to-your proteſtation : Ler me hear 
| Whar you profeſle. 
| #Flo. Do, andbe witneſle to'c, 
Pol. And this my neighbour roo ? 
Flo. And he, and more | 
Than he, and men: the earth, the heavens, and all ; 
Thar were I crown'd the moſt Imperial Monarch 
Trnerecof iroſt worthy : were I the faireſt youth 
Thar ever made eye {werve, had force and knowledge 
More than: was ever mans, I would not prize them 
Without her Love ; for her, employ them all, 
Commend them, and condemn them to her ſervice, 
| Or to their own perdition. 
Pol. Faitly offer'd, 
Cam. This thews a ſound affection, 
She. But my daughter, | 
Sy you the like ro him. 
Per. I cannot ſpe k 
$2 well,( nothing ſo well)no, nor mean berrer, | 


—C 
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Shep. Away : wee'l none on*c; bere has been too thalbhavemere chen you can dream of yer, 


much homely foolery already. 1 know (Sir ) we weary | 
{ Conrratus'tore:theſe wicneſles. 


That rhou no more ſhalc never ſee this knack (as nevet 


Shep. Take hands, abargain ; 1. 
Andfriends unknown, you thail-bear witneſſero't : 
Tpiwe my-:daughrer to'him, and will make 
'Ner Pornon, equal his ; 

Flo. 'O, chat multbe .. © | 
Ph vertue-of :your daughter : One being-dead, 


Enough:then for yourwonder ::bix come-on t 


Shep. Come, your hand ; 
And daughter, yours. 
Pol. Saft Swain a-while : beſeech you, 
Have you a Father ? 
Fle. I have : bur what of him ? 
Pol. Knows he of this? 
Flo. He neither do's, nor thall. 
Psl. Me-thinks a Facher, 
Is ar the Nuprial of his ſonne, a Gueſt 
Thac bett decomes the Table : pray you once mere 
Is nor your Father grown incapeable 
Of ceaſonable affarrs, is he vor (tupid . 
Wirh Age, and altring Rheums ? Can he ſpeak ? heat? 
Know man, from man # Diſpute his own ettace? 
Lies he nor bed-rid ? And agiin, do's norhing 
But whats he did, being chiluiſh ? 
Flo: No good Sir : | 
He has his health, and ampler firength indeed 
Then moſt have of his age. 
Pol. By my white Beard, 
You offer him (if chis be ſo) a wrong 
Something unkillial : Reaſon my ſonne 
Should chooſe himſelf a wite, bur as good reaſon 
The Father, (all whoſe joy is nothing eſſe 
Bur fac poſteriry ) hould hpld ſome counſel 
In ſucka buſineſle. 
Flo. I yieldall this; 
Bur for ſome orher eeaſons (my grave Sir) 
Which'ris nor fir you know, I nor acquainc 
My father of this bufineſle, 
Pob. "Let him know'c. 
Fle. He ſhall nor. 
Pol. Prechee lethim. 
Flo, Nor. he mult nor. 
Shep. Ler him (my ſonne) he ſhall not need to grieve 
At knowingof thy choice. 
Flo. Come, come, he muſt nor : 
Mark our Contra. 
Pol. Mark your divorce (young Sir) 
Whom ſonve I dare not call : T hou art too baſe 
To be acknowledg'd. Thou a Scepters Heir, | 
Thac thus affe&s a ſheep-hook ? Thou old Traitor, | 
I am ſorry, thar by hanging hee, I can "8 
But ſhorren thy life one week. Andchou, freſh piece 
Ot excellent Witchcrafr, who of force mult know 
The royal Fool thou coap*it with. 
Shep. Oh my hearc. 
Pol. Ile have thy beauty ſcrarchc with bryers and made 
More homely then thy Rate. For thee (fond boy) 
If I may ever know thou doſt bur figh, 


I mean thou ſhalt) wee'l barre thee from ſuccethon, 
Not hold thee of our blood, no nor our Kin, 

Frre than Dexcalior off : (mark thou my words) 
Follow ns to che Courr. Theu Churle, for this time 
(Though full of our diſpleaſure) yer we f ec thee 


By tiypatiern of mine own thoughts, I cur our 
| The purity of his. 


From the dead blow of it: And your enchancment, 


Wer 


it. _—_—— 
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hy enbugh #Heardſman: i yerhim 109, | 
-_ hes enfelF (bur for-bur Honour therein) 
cifvdreby THE, If ever; Henceforth; chou 
Theſe rurdl\Barches, ro his enecatice 'open, = 
ochope tis body rfiore, mithtby embraces, | 
{ll deviſe 2 detth;/as.ctuel for thee 5 
potion are tengderto'd 2 Df 2 Exit 
| P41, Even here undones / Po0G 5c 
{vis vot itueh/afear'd « for once, or twice -. |. 
[/nivabourto{peak, and tell him plainly, - 
The felf-farne Sur, that ſhines uponhis Court, | -- 
Hides'nor his viſage from our Corrage, 'bur 7 
L56kes on alike,” "Wile pleaſe you (Sir) be gone ?. 
}iold'youWhith would come: of this: Beſcezh you - 
(f yout 6wrratErike care 7 This dream of mine | 
Ring of 4wakeg Tie Queen irnoinch farther', 
But title ny Eves; and weep» : on ng nora 
(Carr, WhiyHiow how Father; - 
peak ere thou dyeſt, © 
*"Shep, 1 caritiot Tpeak, nor think; / as 
Nor dare to Khow thiatwhich / know > O Sir , 
Youhave undone a man of fourſtore rhree, 
That chought to fill his gravein quiet : yea fo 
Todie upon the bed my father dy*dy* © 1 07G 
Tolie cloſe by his honeſt bones'; but now. / i 21H 
me Hangman muſt put on'my throwd, and lif/me © 
Where no P-ieft ſhovels-induitz:Oh cutfed wrerch, - 


& 


To mingle fxich with him: Undone, undone ©; i] 
1 mighc die within this hour,' 7 have liv'd. +. 
Todie when 7 defirc 3; 11) 101 115 4 5.20 Exits -- 
Fls, Why look you ſoupon me? ft 2% 
jan but ſorry, nor afear'd: 4delaid, + | [48 
kinocding:Hdted? Whav'4was, Dame 7 
Moreftraining'on, for plucking back + not following 
OITST3] 2 DO iff XIfF 


Myteaſhi onwitliogty.  --/''> 2.0 
"Cay. Gragiourmy:Lord;: ft tn 1 
fouknowyour-Barhers remper : at chis time - 
Hewill allof6 fpecch : (Which 7 do ghefs : -- 
Tudo nor-Parpdle £o him 1)-and ashardly * + + 
Will he enduce your \hopr, as yer /fear; 

Then titl the futy of bis Highneſs ſercte 

Come not before him. 

Fls, nor purpdſe it 2 

Ithink Camilo. y9777 \ | 
\'Carm Bren he, my. Lord. -  -\-- 
Per. How often have 7 cold you 'twould be thug: 
tow ofcen ſaid, my dignicy would laft ATLRIIS 
But cill "were known 2 © 0 2 © 47 

Ph, It cannorfail, bat by: '!+ {+ 2:1: 
Pens wen: [022 * 


& 4 
ui 


#57 


Le Nature.eraftivhe fides och eariti rogether, 
dmarre the ſeeds withit, Liftup thy looks : | -- 

From my ſucaffionwipe tae (Pacher}'7 > 

Am heir to my aff@@on._- / ©: 15 
Cam. Be advis'd. þ (124974 

| Fh. Tam . and by my Faney, 'if nity Reaſon -: | 

Will therero be obedienc : 7 have Reaſons © 

T'nor, my ſenſes bercer (pleas'd with medineſs}-- 


Vobid ir welcom: 

Can. This is deſpeate (fir) ff | 
| Fl, Socallit : bur it do's fulfit my vow : 
{needs muſt chink ir honeſty: Cintills, © * - 
for Boheozia, not the pomnpethar may | © - 
thereat gleaneJ : for all thac the Sun fees, or * 
tecloſe atth wotibes, or che profound ſeas hide 


tt 


> _ 


Thar knew'ti this was the Prince, and wouldft advenicure - 


«> - 
Cu 

$ « 
» | 


r' 


« * # 
jp" ENTER 


In unknown fadomes ; will 7 break my'Qahb - - 
| To this my fair belov'd 3 [Therefore Z pray yous. 
As you have ever been my Fathets friqnd, 

| When he ſhall miſs trme,' as (oy faich / means nor 
To ſee him any more } caſt your good counſels; 

{ Uon his paſſion : Lermy (elf, and Foree: .... 
| Tug for cherime ro comes This you may, knows 
And ſo deliver, 7 at putt fea Mi} 
With her, whom here / canuet hold onſhore 3 | 
And molt opportune to her need, I have' , 

A Veſſel rides faſt by, bur not-prepar'd - 


| For this defign. W hat courſe I mean tabdld-.*. 


Concern me the repottings -: ! . - 
Cam. O my Lotd, --/ Þ} rtf tt =_ * 1 
1 would your ſpiric were!eafter for advice, 


Or (tronger for your fniced, , 
Fle. Heark Perdita,” ' 


Shall nothing benefic” your: knowkedge,. nof.| - | 


©, | Ile hear you. by andby. ©: 1: 5 7” She KW 


Cam. He's trremoveable; - - -- Wy 

| Reſolv'd for flight : Now were /-happyyif - -- 

His going, I could frame to ſerve my turns: -7 

Save him from danger, do him love and honour; 

Purchaſe the fight again,of dear Siczlia, $I 4 

And that uyhappy King, my Maſter, whom 

7 (0 muct-thickt.ro ſee. c | | 
Flo. Now good (ancillo, * 

{ am to fraught with curious bufineſs, that 

{ {leave our Ceremony. 

Cam. Sir, 1 think. - - - 


| You have heard of my poor ſervices, i'th love: 


'} That Z have born your Farther ? 
Fle. Nery nobly y | 
Have you deſerv*d: Ir is my Fathers Muſick 
:þ, To ſpeak your deeds ; not liccle of his care 
'To have chem recompenc'd, as though on. 
1 Cam. Well (my Lord) _. 

If you may pleaſe co think 7 love the King, 
| Andchrough bim, whar's neareſt to him, whichis 
Your gracious ſelf ; embrace bur my diretion, 
If your more ponderous and ſetled projet 
May ſuffer alteration -*:Omrhine honour, 
le point you where you ſhall have ſuch receiving. 
As ſhall become your Highneſs, where you may 
Enyoy your- Miſtreſs; from the whom, 7 ſee 
Thet's no disjuntion to be made, but by- - 
(As heavens forfend) your raines Marry: her, 
And with my beſt endeavours, in your abſencey : 
| Your diſcontenting Father, ftrive todqualifie : -/ 
And bring hin vpco liking. IE 
| Flo, How Canullb 4 | 
May this (almoſt a miracle) be done ? Ig! 
Thar I may call thee ſomething more thin man; ' 


| And after that truſt to thee, 


Cam. Have you thought on 
A place whereto you'l-go ? 


of Flo.Not anyyet+ - 


Bur as th*unthought-or accident is guilty 
| To wh& we wildly doyſo we profeſs - - 

Our ſelves tobe the ſlaves of chance; and fiyes 
Of evefy wind that blowes, | 

Conte liſt co me : 
This followes, if you will nor change your purpoſe 
Bur undergo this flight ; make for Sion, 4 ial 
And there preſent your ſelf, and your fair Prificeſs, 
(For fo.I ſee-ſhe _—_ Loowet;, 


| 


——_—— 


—_—_ = 


FY 
nl. Cad eat hand _ 


» 
” 
# 
oy 


| 


[ 


| Proſperity's the very bond of Love, +» 
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She ſhall be hibiced, as ir becomes: _ | 27 
The parcnerefyvur Bed. Methinkes 2ſee 
Lemtes opening his'free Armes, and: weeping _. 

'His Welcomes forth : askes thee the Son forgiveneſs, 


Of yourfreſh Princeſs 3 ore, andore divides him, - 
''Twix: his4ttKindneſs,:and ibis kindneſs: thi'one 
; He chides to Hzl1, and bids.the other graw 
[Faſter than Thoughe; or Time: 

' Flo, Worthy Camillo, 

{ What colout for my ViGration,”: ſhall I | 
{Hold up before him? 1 ee 2: 

! Cam. Sent bythe King your; Father 
Togreer him, and ro give him comforts. Sir 
{The manner of your bearing cowards him, with: | 
'What you (as fratt/your Father) ſhall deliver, : 


The which ſhall point you forth ar every. frring.- _: : 4h 


- | Wharyou muſt ſay, thar he ſhall nat perceive, --- - ;-.' * 


Pur thar you have your Fathers Bdfamrhere, =... > 

And ſpeak his very heatr.:. >: 1c, : 20k bulk 
Flo. Iam bound to you 2 15! ©: + 

There is ſome ſapiin this. + .- + | 


{Then a wild dedication of your felyes { | fin | 


1 


| Tounparh®d waters, undream'd Shores ; moſt ceniain, 
{ To Miſeries enough : no hope to help you, -* 


Bur as you ſhake off one, to take another : S's 
Nothing ſo certain, as your Anchors, who | 
Do their belt office, if they can bur ſay you, vs) 


Where you*l be loch to be's beſides you know, 


. 


Whoſe freſh complexion, and who:e heart together," 


Affiction alters. 

Per. One of theſe is true:'** + 
I chink AMi&tion may ſubdue the Cheek, 
Bur not take-in the Mind, >, 


| Cam. Yea,fayyou ſo? -- .' 4 
' There ſhall not, ac your Fathers houſe, theſe ſeven;yeares 


Be born another ſuch. 

Flo. My good Camille, | .' 
She's as forward, of her Breeding, as: © . 
| She is *ch*rEare*our birth, [| |. : 144 

Cams. I cannot ſay, 'tis pity | 
She lackes inſtrytions, for ſhe ſcemes a Miſtreſs. * ' 
To moſt that reach. Sam tin: 
* Per, Your pardon Sir, for this. | 
lie bluſh yau thankes. 7 | 
' Fb. M; pretiielt Perdite.: : , | 
Bur O, rhe Thornes we ſtind upon : (Caxillo ) 
Prelerver of my Father, now of me, © -- 
Te M=dicine of our Houſe : how thxll we do ? 
W : are nogfurniſh'd like Behemia's Son, 
Nor ſh-ll »ppear in Sicily. Fen 
' Cam, My Lord, 7-12 .v 
Fear none of this: 7 think you know my fortunes 
Do all lie there : Ir ſhall be ſo my care / 
To hvve you royally appointed, as if © | 
The S:zne youplay, were mine. . F5r inſtance, Sir, 
That you may know you ſhall not want ; one word. 


Enter Antolichas, 


Tape, Glove, Shoe-tye,. Bracelet, -Horne-Ring, to keep 


pt ni 


As *rwere i'chi® Parhers perſon ; ;kifſes-the hands: - 


Ser ni!210 


{Things known berw'xr us three, .Ilke.wrice you down;:: -. 


Cam. A Courſe mote promiting, 57 goto myawnss 
' . [Allchac you ſpeak, ſhewes fair. 


. Ant. Ha, ha, what a fool Honefly is 2: and Truſt-(his 
ſworn brother} a very ſimple Gentleman. I have: fold all 
my Trumpery : , not a counterfeir Stone, nor a Ribbon, 
Glaſs, Pomander; Browch, Taþle-book, 'Brſlad, Knife , 


*: \ F NOT cheolg: Man *come-in, with a; Whoo-bub 294inſt his 


| Noming may give us ayd. rr9 


| Woy ſhaki&4hou ſo? Fear nor (man ):.:-+, \ «+: 


. [from hee: yer for rhe qur-ſfide of: thy poverty, .wemul 
| [make an exchange: therefoie diſ-caſe chee inſtantly (chou 


; 


{nough.) 


- | And pluckir ore your Browes,;'muffie your face, 
( ForI do fear eyes over ) to Ship-board :; + - 


| Thar I muſt bear a patt; 


my Pack from faſining:r - they ;throng [who. ſhould, by 
fic » as If my Trinkers bad-been; hallowed, ; ang brous 

a benediQtion to: the buyer-; by which means, / fav 
whoſe Purſe was beſt ip PiRture ; and what. Aſaw,; tomy 
good uſe, / remembred;; My;Clown. (who. wans/by 


. [ſomething robe a reafenable man.) grew >fo. in love(yigh 
: . |the Wenchts Sorg, that he would not fir, his, Perry 

- |cill he had both Tune and Words, which-{o; drewghe 

. /|relt of che Heard ro me, , that, all cheis cher Sences ſly 


in Eares: you might. bavepinch'd a Plagker, o3twas ſence, 
leſs, 'rwas pothing to-geld -a:Cod-piece, of a Purſe; ...7 


| would have fild'Keyes-cff that bury :in, Ghaynes;iqg 


hearing 5+ no: feeling; bur} gy: Sirs Spng,. and ,admiyi 
che nothingof it... So: thit2 ip-this time, of Lechargy, j 
pick'r ans-cvr:moſt-of their Feſtival Purſes: ::-,.- And hy 


Daughcer, and the Kings Sanz: 2pd-ſcar*d, my, chonghe 
fem the Chaffe, 7 had noxlefs a Purſe 9Jive.inabewbole 
rmy. | 
Cam. Nay, bur my Lertersby this 
$9 ſoon as you-atrive, ſhall clear that: doubr;.._- 1, 7; 
| Flo. And thoſe that you't procure from King Leemes?) 
Cams. Shall atisfie your Father. 071 | 
Perd. Happy be your. > += 


means being there 


Cam. Who have we here? TO 
Wee'i, make an Inſtrument of this: omit +: 
Ant. If they have over-heard menaw:s. why hanging, 
Cam. How now (Good-Fellow). : | /:/, -.\ 


Here's no harm intendedrothee, | Wo 
Ant. T 1m a poor Fellow; Sir, 02 ov <ol yd me 
Cam. Why, be fo: ſilt: here's no body will Neal tha 


muſt'chink there's a neceſfiry in't )and :change- garment 
with this Gentleman: Though che peny-wbrehb(on his fide) 
be the worſt, -yer holdrhee; there's ſome boat. ; |! - | 

Amt, 1 am a poor Fellow , Sir, (/-knowye wells 


Cam, Nay prethee difpatch:the Gentleman is half fled 
already. 10 9% ray 
Amt. Are you in earneſt, Sir? ( ſmell the. rrickan', 
Fl. Diſpatch, 7 prethee. '& | 
Amt. Indeed 7 have had earneſt, - bur / cannot. wil 
conſcience rake its . --: f*' | 
Cam. Unbuckle, unbuckle;-- 
Fortunate Miſtreſs (let my prophecy _ . 
Come home co ye:) you mult retire your ſelf 
Into ſome Covert ; rake your ſweer-hearts Hat 


Diſmantle you, and (as. you can) difliken 
The truth of your own ſeeming, that you ma 
Ger undeſcry'd. 

Per. I ſee the Play ſolies,- 


Cam. No remedy: 

Have you done there? : 777 11 
Flo. Should I now meet my Father ; 

He would not call me Son. Eg :i:tlir 
Cams. Nay, you ſhall.have no Hat - - 

Come Lady, come: Farewel (my friend;) ....:. 
Ant. Adieu, Sit: .- +/+ 21 | Ts 
Fle. O Perdita : what have we twain fergot:? - ; 
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PPray you 2 word;::- EDS | | Cls. Your Worthip had like to have given ts one , if 
Cem, Waatl do-next, ſhall be ta tell the King you had not taken your {elf with the manner; -. | 
- [Of this eſcape, / and whicher they -are bound ; Shep. Are you a Courtier, and*c like you Sir? . 
herein, my. hope ts, I (hall ſo prevail, | | «ut. Whether ic like me,or no,I am a Courtier.Seeſt 
To force him after - in whoſe company thou not the ayr of che Court,in theſe enfoldings ? bath 
'T (hall review Sic:i4is ; for whole fight, + not my g1re in it, the meaſure of the Court ? Receives nor 
1} have a womans Longing. ''-'  - | . I chy-Noſe Court-Odour from me ? Refie& -I:not on thy 
Fle. Fortune ſpecd us ; | Balkngy, , Courr-contempr ? Think'ſt chou, for thac I 
Tous we ſer on (Camullo) roth'Sen-fide. +. ; | infinuate, or coaze from. thee thy buſineſſe, I am rhere- 
{am. The ſwifter ſpeed, the bercer. :  Ex#.| forenoCourcier? I xm Courtier Cap-a-pe ;. and ohe that 


' "4ut, Tunderſtand che buſineſſe, Lþear ir : to; have an | will either puſh-on, or pluck-back, thy buſinefle chere : 

open ear, 4 quick-eye, and a-nimble band, is neceſſary-for | whereupon I command thee co open thy affair, 

2Cut-purſe ; a good Noſe is requiſke alſo, to; ſmell-outr] Shep. My bulineſle, $1r, iscorhe King, 

mork for ch'orher_ Serices. I ſee this;is-the rime-thax..the | Aw. What Advocate haſt chou to him ? 

unjuſt man doth thrive. Whar an exchange had this been, | Shep. I know nor, (and'tlike you.) = 

wichour boot 2 Whar a bogt is bere, wich chis exchange;| (. Advocate's the Courr-word for a Pheazant : ſay 

Sure the-Gods do this yerr connive ar us, and we may:doe| you have none. By: = - 

any ching ex fexspore. The Prince bimſelf 1s abouc a Shep. None, Sir : 1 have no Pheazant Cock, nor Hep, 

{piece of iniquity (Realing away from his Farther , wich] Amt. How blcfled are we, that are not ſimple mep ? 

his Clog ar his heels: ) if I choughr it were a piecz of ho-| Yer Nature might have made me as theſe are, 

'neſty co acquainr the King withall , I would noc do't:| Taerefore | will not diſdain, | 

[hold icche more knavery to conceal ir ; and therein am| Clo, This cannot be bur a great Courtier, 

1 conſtant co my Profeſſion. |  Shep. His Garments are rich, but he wears ther not 

| Emer Clown and Shepheard. handſomly. : | 
Afide, afide, here's more macrer far a hor brain : Every{ C/e. He ſeems tobethe more Noble 1n being fantafti- 

Lanes end, every Shop, Church, Seffion, Hanging yields] call: a great man, ile warrant g I know by the picking on's 

2 careful man- work. | Fr ceeth. 

Clown. Sec, ſee; whata man you are now? there is no| eAwr., The Farthel there? What's 1'ch' Farthel ? 

- [other way, bur to cell the King ſhe's a Changling , and| Wherefore thar Box ? 


none of your fleſh and blood. - Shep. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this Farthel and 
Shep. Nay» bur hear me, | Box, which none mult know bur the King, and whictr he 
(low. Nay, but hear me. | ſhall know within this hour, If 1 may come to th'ſpeech 


Shep. Goe to then. ; | of him, 
Chw. She being none of your fleſh and blood, your| Amr. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour, 
fleſh and blood has not offended the-King, :and ſo your] Shep. Why Sir? | 
fleſh and blood is nor rabe puniſh'd by him. Sbew thoſe | Amr.. The King is notar the Pallace,he is gone aboord 
things you found abour her ( choſe ſecrer things, all buc | a new Ship, to purge Melancholly, and ayr himielf : for 
whar ſhe has with-hzr: ) This being done, lecthe Law goe | if chou bec'it capable of chings ſerious, thou mult know the 
{whiſtle : I warranc you. King is fyllof grief. | 
Shep. 1 will tell the King all, every word, yea, and his| Shep. So*ris ſaid (Sir: ) about his Sonne that ſhould 
Sons pranks too ; who, 1 may ſay, is no honeft man, nei- ! have married a Shepheards daughter. 
therto his Father, nor to me, to goe about to make methe| Ant. If thar Shepheard be not in hand-faſt, let him | 
Kings Brother in Law. | flye ; the Curſes he ſhall have, che Tortures he ſhall feel, 
Clow. Indeed Brother in Law was the fartheſt off  you| will break the backof Man, the heart of Montes, 
could have heen to him, and then your Blood had: been Cle. Think you ſo, Sir ? 
the dearer, - þy. 1. know how much an ounce. as. Aut. Not he alone (hall ſuffer what Wir can make 
Ant.Very wiſcly. ( Puppies) - + * .| heavy, and vengeancebicter ; bur thoſe that are Jermain | 
Shep. Well : letns to the King: there is that in this| to him (though remov'd fifcy crimes) ſhall all ceme under 


Farthell, will make him ſcratch his Beard, . + .. the Hapgman : which, though icbe great pitty, yet ir is 
Awt.1 know not what impediment this complaint may | neceſſary. An old Sheep-whiſtling Rogue, a Ram-ren- 
beto the flight of my Maſter, der, to offer to have his Daughter come into grace ? Some 


Clo, 'Pray heurily he be at Pallace. f ſay he ſhall be Ron*d + but that death is coo ſoft for him 
Av. Though Tam not naturally honeſt, I am ſo ſom-| (ſay I: )Draw our Throne into a Shezp-Coar? all deaths 
_ [umes by chance : Ler me pockec -up my Pedlers excce-| are too few, the ſharpeli too ealie. 
ment. How now (Ruſtiques) whither are you Bound ? Cle, Hi'sthe old manere a Son Sir (do you hear ) and*c 
Shep. To th'Pallace (and it like yoor Worſhip.) likeyou, Sir. | | 
Aut. Your affairs there?what? with whom? che condici-| Aut. He ha's a Son: who ſhall be flay*d alive, then 
jonof char Farthell? the place of your dwelling ? your *nointed over with honey, ſet on the Head of a Waſpes | 
names ? your ages? of what -having ? breeding, and any | Nett, then ſtand till he be three quarters and a dram dead; 
thing that is fitting to be known, diſcover ? chen recover'd again with Aqua-vite, or ſome other hor 
Clo, We are bur plain fellows, Sir. Infuſton:cthen;raw as he is ({& 1n the hotrett day Progno- 
Amt. ALye: you are rough, and hairy : Let me have| fiicuion proclaimes) ſhall he be ſer againſt a Brick-wall 
no lying; it becomes none but Tradeſ-men, and they of-|( the Sunne looking with a South-ward eye upon him; 
[ten give us (Souldiers) the Lie, bur we pay them for ir| where he is to behold him, wich Flies blown to death, ) 
[with Ramped Coing, not Rabbing Steel, therefore. they | Bur wha talk we of theſe Traicorly-Raſcals, whoſe mi- 
oe not give us the Lye. - ul ſeries are to be ſmil'd ar, their offences being ſo capital? 


— Vs Tell 


——_—__w 
— 


The Wuimmers Tule. 


—OOCnAER Aero Seer 


My blemiſhes inchem, and ſo fill think'of » * : 4 +: 


I 1 me {fc Four ſeem to be honeRplain then) Wher you | 'F FT 
CK mers. ; 7 The wrovgl did my Relfs Which was foatuich,.'/ 1 | 


on 


have tothe King* being ry res Lawn confidet'd, Ie 
bring you WhEe He is aboord, tetider your perfons ro- his 
preſence, 'Whiſper him in- yout behalfesz and if tein 
man, beſides theKing, ro eMfeR your Suirs, here is 4 inan 
ſhafido it? * i, 212465 Haber > van 
"Clo: "He feems to: be of vreit ambority : efofe with 
him, givehim' Gold : and thovgh authoricy be #Nitbborn 
Bear, yet he is oft led bythe Noſe with'Gold : ſhew 
rhe in-fide'of your Purſe to the out-hde of his hand, 
and 'no* more adoe. Remember flon'd end fliy'd} 
alive, hs en III | os 

Shep. And'r pleaſe you (Sir ) ro underrake che'buſi- 
neſle for us, here-is that Gold I have : Ile make 1ra$ much 
-{more, and leave this young tnan in payn' till 1 bitpg ir 


Fila After I have done what I promiſed? ' ' © 
Shep.'T Sir. 5 Bag 0 EE 
Ant. Well, 

bufineſſe ? -*-- a 
Clo. In ſome ſort, Sir, : but though my caſe be a pictt- 

ful one, I hope 1ſhall not be fliy'd our of ir. 

Ant. Okthat'sthecaſe of the Shepheards Sonnet hang 


ive me the maity : are you a Patty in this 


Oo 
DO 


him , he'l be made an example. Dn 
{---Ch.: Cothfort, good comfort: We mult ro/ the King, 
{and ſhew-out firange fighrs: he muſt know *tis none of 
your Daughter, nor my Siſter : we are gone elſe. Sir, I 
{will give you as much as this old man do's, when the bu- 
finefle is performed, and remain (as he ſaies) your- pawn 
eill ic be brought you. | gle 

- Ant. Iwillttult you, walk before toward the Sex-ſfide, 
goe on the right hand, I will but look upon rhe Hedge, 
and follow you. 


You mi 


That Heir-lefle it hath made my Kingdom, and- 
Deſtroy's the ſweer'teompanion, that erx tan 
Bred his hopes out. of, #file. '- SLIEES 

Paxl. Too rrue (my Lord: ) © he - - 
If one by one, you wedded all tht wothd, +7: + 
Or from the All that are, took ſomething = 
To make a perfe& woman's ſhe you kill'd,- 
Would be unparalldl'd?” © -: . 92491 
> Ke, Think (6. Kill'd? , : 
She'T kilFd ® I did f6; butheu'ftri? 
Sorely; Nor fay I did;Y'is — 5y C1 Ay Jy 
Upoi'thy 26tigue, a&'in'thy chought,Now, now, 
Sap ſo but bot "7 FT Ep ES vp 
- -' Cleo. Nortat all,.good Lady: - * + 
ight have ſpoken a thouſand things, ithat would 
Havedone the time mote benefuir, and grac*d- 
Your. kindnefe berrer. 

Pau, You are one of thefe 
Would have him wed gait. 

Dis. If you would not ſo, FO 
You pitty not the State, nor the Remembrance 
Of his moſt Soveraign Name : Confiderlictle, 
Whac dangers, by bis Hizhnefle fail of Iſſue, 
May drop upon his Kitgdom, and devour 
Incercain lookers on, What were more holy, 
Then to rejoyceche forttier Queen is well ? 
What holyer, then for Royalnes repair, 
' For preſent comfort, and for future good, 
To blefle the Bed of Majelty again 
Wirh a ſweer fellow to'c ? 

Paxl. There is none worthv, 


. 


me-- i 


Cl. Wearebleſl'd, in this man : as I may fa 
bleſſ'd. {IM i | | 
| Shep. Let's before, as he bids us: he was provided co 
do-us 000d. | | | ' Exec. 

Agwt. If 1 had 2 mind to be honelt, I ſee Fortune would 
not ſuffer me : ſhe drops Boories in my mouth. - I am 
courted now With a double occafion : (gold, and a means 
| to doe the Prince my; Maſter good : which, who knows 
| how chat may turn back ro my advancement ? ) I'will 
bripg theſe two Moales, theſe blind ones, aboard him, if 
he think-it fic ro ſhoare chem- again, and thar rhe Com- 
plaint rhey have to the King, concerns him nothing, ler 
bim call me Rogue, for being ſo farre officious,, for Þ am 
proof againſt that Title, and. what-ſhame elſe "belongs 
too'ts To him will I preſent them, there may be marcer 
mit. + | Exennt. 


Y, Even 


—_ 


«4 
i th. |. 3 


=, 


(RefpeQing her thar's gone : ) beſides the Gods 
Wilf -have fulfilt*d their ſecrec purpoſes : 
For has nor the Divine polls ſaio ? 
Is*c not the tenor of his Oracle, 
Thar King Zeomes ſhall not have an Heir, 
Till his loſt Child be found 2 Waich,thar it ſhall, 
Is all. as morftrous co our knmane reaſon, 
AsS:My eAztrgoms to brexk his Grave, 
And core again tome: who, on my life, 
Did periſh with the Infant, *Tis your Councel, 
My: Lord ſhould to the Heavens be contrary, 
Oppoſe-againft cheir wills. Care norfor iflue, 
The Crown will find ati Heit. Great Alexander 
Left his to th*'Worthielt : fo his Succeſſor 
Was like robe the be}, 

Leo. Good Paxlima, - 
Who haſt the memory of Hermione 
I know in honour - O, thatever 1 , 
Had ſquar'd me to thy Councell: then, even now, - 


A 


Aus Quintus. 


-—_ 


Scena Prima. 


—_— —_— 


Enter Leontes, '£ leomines, Dov, Paulina, Servants 
PHE Florizel, Perdua. 

Cles. Sir, you have done enough, and have perform'd 
A Saint-like Sorrow : Nofault could you make, 
Which you have not redeem'dy indeed pay*d down 
More penitence, then done treſpaſs: ar the laſt | 
Doe, as the Heavens have done; forget your evil, 
Wich them, forgive your ſelf. | | 

Leo. Whilelt I cemember 
Her and her vertues, I cannot forget 


| 


I might have fook'd upon ty Queens full cies, - 
Have taken Treaſurefrom her Lips, 
Pau; Andieft them'' + © 
More tich, for what they yielded. 
Leo. "Thou ſpeak truth : 
No more ſuch wives, therefore no wife': one worſe, 
And better us*d, would make her Sainred Spiric 
Again poſleſſe her Corps, and on this Stage 
(Where we offendors now-appear ) Soul-vext, 
And begin, why to me; . 
Paxl.: Had ſhe:ſuch power, 
She had juſt cauſe. eek 
Leo.” She had, and would ince 
To murcher her I married, 


nſe me 


w——_—"Y 
—_ 
| —_—_———_—_—_— 


"Parl. | hould ſo: ED ares 
We 1 che Gfiolt that walk'd, I!'d bid you mark 
Her eye, and tell me for what dull part 1n'c 


chould rift to hear me, and the words that fallow'd, 
Should be, _——_— mine. | 
cars, Star : 

w ereralle, / eg coales : fear thou no Wiſe; 
le have no Wife, Paula. 

Paxl. Will you ſwear 
Never to matry , bur by my free leave? _ 

Lo. Never (Panina) ſobe bleſs'd my Spifif. 


Chee. You rempt him over-much. 
Paul. Unleſs anorher, | 
As like Hermione, asis her picture, 
Affronc his eye. 
Clo. Good Madam, 7 have done. 


{No remedy bur you will : Give me the office 
Tochuſe you a Queen : ſhe ſhall nor be ſo yourg 
As was your former, bur ſhe ſhall be ſuch 


Toſee her in your armes, 

Zee. My true Paulina, 
We ſhall nor marry, till thou bicKt us. 

Paxt. T hat 
Shall be when your firſt Queen's again in breath : 
Never cill then. 

Enter a Servant. 0 

Ser. One that gives our himſelf Prince Flerizel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his Princeſs ((he 
The faireſt 7 have yer beheld) deſires acceſs 
To your high preſence. 
Lee. What with him ? he comes not 
Liketo his Fathers Greatneſs - his approach 
(So our of cixcumance, and ſudden) rels us, 
"Tis not a Viſitation fram*d, bur forc'd 
By need, and accident, What Trayn ? 
Ser. Bur few, 
And thoſe but mean. ” 
Leo. His Princeſs (ſay you) with him ? F 
Ser. 1 : the moſt peerleſs piece of Earth, 7 rhink, 
That ere the Sun ſhone bright on. 
Paul. Oh Hermione, : 
As every preſent Time doth boaſt it ſelf 
Above a better, gone; ſo mult thy Grave | 
Give way to what's ſeen now. Sir, you your ſelf 
Have ſaid, and writ ſo ; but your writing now 
colder then that Theam : ſhe had not been , 
Nor was not co be equall*d, thus your Verſe 
[Fond with ber Beauty once, *us ſhrewdly ebb'd, 
Toſay youhave fecn a better. 
_ Ser. Pardon, Madam : 
Theone, 7 have almoſt forgot (your pardon:) 
The other, when ſhe h#s obtain'd your Eye, 
{Will have your Tongue too. Fhis is a Creature, 
| Would ſhe begin a Se&, might quench the zeal 

Of all Profeffors elſe ; make Proſelytes 
Of who ſhe bur bid follow. 
| Paul. How? not women? | 
Ser, Women vvill love her, that ſhe is a woman' 
More worth chen »ny Man : Men, that ſhe is 
Therareſt of all Women. 
Les. Goe Cleomines, 


Your felf (affitted wich your honour'd friends ) 


—— —— 


You choſe her : then I'd ſhriek, taac even your exres 


Panl. Then good my Lords, bear wicnels to his oath. 


Paul. Yer if my Lord will marry : if you will, Sir 


As (walk'd your firlt Queenes Ghoſt) it ſhould take Joy 


ee eeeemoes 


The Winters T. ale. 


Bring chem co our embracement; Sill "ris firus & 
: He chus ſhould Rext upon-us; xs 
 Paxl. Had our Prince, | 


'(fewel of Children) ſeen-chis hour, be had gapt'd 


: 


OE EE === 


| 


pr EIS 


\ Well with this Lord ; there was'nor a full moneth 


Berween their births. | | =. 
Leo. *Prethee no more ; ceafe: thou knbw'R 

He dies to me again, When calkKd-of : ſure 

When 7 ſhall ſee this Gentleman, xthy ſpeeches 


| V Vil bring me ts conſider char, which may -* 
| Unfurniſh me of Reaſon.” ' They are come; - 


Emer Fl:rizel, Potdita, Cleommes, ard avhert. 
Your Mother was molt true to wedlock, Prince, 
For ſhe did print your .Royal Farher off, 
Conceiving you. V Vere 1 but ewenty one, 
Your Fathers Image is ſo hic in you, .. 
( His very air) chac I ſhould call you Brother; 
ASI did tum, and {peak of ſomething wildly 
By us perform'd before; Molt dearly welcome, 
And your fair Princeſs (Goddeſs ) oh : alas, 


| {loft a couple, that 'cwixt:Heaven and Earth 
{Might thus have feed, begetting wonder, as 
| You (gracious Couple) do : and then / loft 


(All mine own Folly) che Sociecy, 
Amity too of your brave Father, whom 
( Though bearing Miſery) 7 defire my life- 
Once more co look on him, 

Fle. By his command 
Have / here touch'd Sic:i/ia, and from him 
Give youall greetings, that a King (as friend ) 
C:n end his Brother : and bur infirmicy 


His wiſh'd Ability, he had himſelf 
Tec Lands and Waters, 'rwixt your Throne and his 


|Meaſur'd, co lock upon you; whom he loves 


( He bad me ſay ſo) more then all che Scepters, 
And thoſe that dear them, living. 
Leo, Oh my brother, 


Afreſh within me: and theſe thy offices 
(So carely kind) are as Interpreters 
Of my behind-hand ſlackneſs. V Velcome hither, 
 As1stheSpring to th* Earth. And hath hetoo 
Expos'd this Paragon to th fearful uſage 
(A le tungenile) of the dreaful Neprae, 
Togreet a man, nor worth her paines ; much leſs; 
Th" adventure of her perſon ? 

Fl. Good my Lord, 
She came from Lybia. _ | 
Ze; VVhere the watlike Swalus; - es 
Thar Noble honour'd Lord, is fear'd, and lov'd ? 
Fle. Molt Royal Sir, EE | 
From thence : from him, whoſe Daughter 
His Teares proclaim'd his parting with her - thence 
(A proſperous South-wind friendly) we have crofs'd, 
To execuce the Charge my Father gave mez 
For viſiting jour Highneſs : my beſt Frain 
I havefrom your S:c:lzes Shores diſmiſs'd ; 
Wo for Behemza bend, rofignifie 
Nor only my ſucceſs in Zybia (fir) 
Bur my arrival, and'my Wites, in ſafety 
Here, where we are. 
Leo. T 1c bleſſed Gods | 
Purge all infetion from 6ur Ayr; whileſt you 
Do Climate here : you have a holy Father, 


A graceful Gentleman, aczirit whoſe perſon 


MS > = ————LJ_ 


(Good Gentleman) che wrongs / havedone thee, flirre 


— = 7 — _— 


z 
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 ( VVhich waics upon worn times) hath fomething feiz'd | | 


F 
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T (So ſacred as it is) I have done fin, | 'Fore your Queen di'd, the was more worth ſuch gazes 
For which the Heavens (raking angry note) Then whar you look on now: Ml 
Have left me Iſſue-leſs : and your Father's bleſs'd- Lee. I thought of her, © 
(As he ftom Heaven merits ir) with you, © Evenin theſe Lookes 7 made. Bur your Petition 7 
Worthy his goodneſs. What mighr'I have been, Is yerun-anſwer'd : 7 will ro your Father + | 
Might I a Son and Daughter now have look'd on, Your Honour not o re-chrown by your defires, - ot 
Such goodly things as you? 7 am friend tothem, and you : upon which-Errand* | 
©. * Emera Lord. [now go toward him : therefore follow me, 
Lord. Moſt Noble Sir, | ne 
Thar which I-ſhall report will bear no credit, ' * . 
Were not rhe proof ſo nigh. Pleaſe you (great Sir) - 
| Bohemia oreers you _ > en 06M WODHMD 
Deſires youto atrach his Son, who Þ as : < 
(His Dignity, and Duty bochcaſtoff) —* lf Sceena Secunda. 
Fled from his Farher, from his Hopes, and with | 
A Shepheards Daughter. | 
Leo. Where's Bohemia ? ſpeak. : wo Enter Amtolichus, and a Gentleman. 
Lor. Here in your City : I now came from him. * —_ | 
I ſpeakamazedly, and it becomes - EE Aw. Beſeech you (Sir) were you preſent at this Rely. 
My marvel, and my Meſſage. 'To your Court \_ | rion? 465 | bs 
Whiles he was haſtning (in the Chaſe,ic ſeems, _ Gent, 1, 1 was by atthe ofening of the Fardel, head 
Of this fair Couple) meecs he on the way wy the old Shepherd deliver the manner how he foundit: 
The Father of this ſeeming Lady, and K whereupon (after a liccle amazedneſs)) we were all cow. 
Her Brother, having both cheir Conntrey quitted, manded out of the Chamber : only this (me thooght)'] 
With this young Prince. | heard the Shepherd ſay, he found che Child. 
| Fle.Camillo ha's betray d me; _ Ant. 1 would moſt gladly know the Iflue of it. 
| Whoſe honour, and whoſe honelty till now, Gen, I. I make a broken delivery of che buſineſs : but 
{ Endur'd all Weathers. Be che Changes 7 perceived in the King and Camilo, were ve- 
1 Lord. Lay*cſoto his charge : ry Notes of admiration : they ſeem'd almoſt, with ſtaring 
| He's with che King your Father. on one ayother, to tear the Caſes of their Eyes. There 
Leo. Who ? Camillo? : ; . |wasſpeechin their dumbneſs, Language in their very Ge. 
: Lord. Camillo (Sir :) 7ſpake with him: who now _ ' * | (ure : chey look'd as they had heard of a World ranſom, 
Ha's theſe poor men in queſtion. Never ſaw 7 * | or one deſtroyed : a notable paſſion of Wonder appeared 
Wrerches ſo quake : they kneel, they kiſs the earth ; in them : bur the wiſeſt beholder, that knew no more 
Forſwear themſelves as often as they ſpeak ; bur ſeeing, could nor ſay, if ch'importance were Joy, 
Behemia tops his ears, and threatens them Sorrow ; bur in the extremity of the one, it muſt needs be. 
With divers deaths, in death. © ok Enter another Gentleman. F 
Per. Oh my poor Fathers _ 1 Here comes a Gentleman, chat happily knowes more: . 
The Heaven ſers Spies upon us, Will not have The News, Regero. - "= 
Our Contra& celebrated. Gent. 2. Nothing but Bonfires : the Oracle is fulfill'd; 
Leo, You are married ? by : che Kings Daughrcer is found: ſuch a deal of wonderis 
Fh. We are not(Sir) nor are we like to be: » broken. out within chis hour, that Ballad-makers cannot 
The Stars (7 ſee) will kiſs the Valleyes firſt : be able to expreſs ir. Enter another Gentleman. 
| The oddes for high and low's alike. Here comes the Lady Paulina's Steward, he can deliver 
| . Leo. My Lord, ; h you more. How goes it now (Sir ?) This Newes (which 
'Is this che Diwghter of a Kirg ? | - [is call'drrue) 1sſolikean old Tile, chat the veriry of tis 
' Fh. Sheis, = ,  {inftrong ſuſpicion: Ha's the King found his heir? _- 
When once ſhe is my Wite. Gen:3. Moſt trne , if ever Truth were pregnant by 
Leo, That once (1 ſee)by your good Fathers ſpeed, Circumſtance: That which you hear, ,you'l {wear you 
Will come-on very ſlowly. 7 am ſorry _  \ſee, rthere'is ſuch uniry in the Proofes. The Mandp| - 
|:( Moſt ſorry)'you have broken from his liking, of Queen Hermiones : her Jewel about. the Neck of itz 
Where you were ty'din duty : and as ſorry, _ . [the Lerrersof Amgomns found with it, which they know 
Your choice is not ſo rich in Worth, as Beauty, co be his CharaGter ; the Majelty of che Creature, in re- 
Thar yeu might well enjoy her. | ſemblance of the Mother : . the Aﬀection of Nobleneſs; 
Flo. Dear look up : LET which Nature- ſhewes above her Rxeeding , and many o& 
Though Fortune, vitible an enemy, | ther Evidences, proclaim her, with all certainty, to be 
Should chaſe us, witli my-Father: power no jot the Kings Daughter. Did you ſee the meeting of the rwo 
H:th ſhe to chang&our Loves. Beſeechyou (Sir) | Kings p-=7 | 
Remember,ſince you ow'd no moreto Time © Gent.2, No. ' {4 
Then 7 do now : with thoughr of ſuch Aﬀections, Gent. 3. Then have you loſt a Sight which was to be| 
Step forth mine Advecue : at your requeſt, ſeen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have be- 
My Father will grant precious things, as Trifles. held one Joy crown anot her, {o and in ſuch manner,. that] 
| Leo. Would he do fo, T'ld beg your precious Miſtris | ic ſeen'd Sorrow wept to take leave of them : for their| 
| Which he counts bur a Trifle, EY Joy waded in tears. There was caſting up of Eyes, bol- 
Panl. Sir (my Liege) | ding up of hands, with . Countenance of ſuch diftraRion,]| | 
Youreye hath too much youth in't :: not a moneth chat they were to be known by Garment, not by Favour: | 
TC. , Our 


—— 


And mark what way [ make : Come goed'nly Lord. | 
o 4 3'P Exc, 
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port to follow ir, and undo's deſcription co do it, 


curyed hence the Child ?. 
Gent. 3. Like an old Ta 


; [Rings of his, that Pauline knows. 

Gent, 1.. What became of his Bark, and his Follow- 
ers ? | 

Gent. 3. Wreacke the ſame inſtant of their Maſters 
[death, andin the view of the Shepheard : ſo that all che 
Inſtrumencs which aided to expoſe che Child, were even 
then loſt, when it was found. Burt oh the Noble combar, 
that *ewix: Joy and Sorrow was fought in Paxlne. She 
had one Eye declin'd for the loſſe of her Husband, ano» 
ther elevared, that che Ocacle was fulfill 'd : She lifred the 
Princeſle from the Earch, and ſo locks her in embracing, 
if ſhewould pin her to her hearr, that ſhe mighr no 
more be in danger of loſing. 
. Gem, 1. Tane Dignity of- this At was worth the au» 
dience of Kings and Princes, for by ſuch was ic aQed. 

Gent, 3- One of che prettieſt rouches of all, and that 
which angl'd for mine Eies (caught che water, though 
nor the Fiſh) was, when at the Relation of the Queens 
death (with the manner how ſhe cameto'c, bravely 
confely!d, and lamented by the King) how. attenciveneſle. 
wounded his Dughter, ill, (from oe figne of dolour to 
r) ſhe did (with an Alas) 1 would fain ſay , bleed 
Tears; for Iam ſure, my hearc wept blood. Who was 
molt Marble there changed colour : ſome ſwounded, all 
forrowed : if all the World could have ſeen'c, che Woe 
had been univerſall. 

Gent. 1, Are they returned to the Court ? 
| Gent. 3. No: The Princefle hearing of ber Mothers 
(which is inthe keeping of Paxlina) a Piece many 
in doing, and now newly. perform'd, by that rare 
Hales Maſter, Fulio Remano, Who (had he himſelf erer- 
hity, and could: bur breath into his Work) would be- 
Beate ofher Cuſtom, ſoperfealy he is her Ape : 
Mc ſo neer to Hermione, hath done Hermione, that they 
' [ſy one would ſpeak to ber, and ſtand in bope of anſwer. 
[Ttirher (wich all greedinefle of affeRion) are they gone, 
and there they intend co Sup. | 


| 


Ouc King being ready to leap ont of humnſelf, for joy of 
| [his found Daughter ;. as if cliat joy were now become a 
Lofſe, cries, Oh, thy. Mother, thy Mother : then askes 
Bebemia forgivencſſe, then embraces his Son-in-law : 
chen again worreys he his Daughter, with clipping her. 
Now he thanks the old Shepheard (which ſtands by, like 
a weucher-beiren Conduic, of many Kings Reigns, ) I 
never h2ard of ſuch another encounter ; which lames Re- 


Gem. 2. Whar,' pray you, became of Am/gonus, that 


le ill, which will have matter 
co rehearſe, though Credir be aſleep, and nor an ear openz 
he was torn to pieces with a Bear « This avouches the 
Shepheards ſon , who his nor only his innocence (which 
ſeems much) ro juſtifie him, but a Handkerctief and 


he at that time over-fond of the Shepheards diughter (ſo 

he then cook her to.be) who b:gan co be mnch Sea>lick, 

and hiinfelf. ile. berter,. excremity of weather conti- 
nuing, this Myſtery remained uvdiſcover'd, Bur *is all 
one to me 2 for had I been che finder-our of this ſecrer; 
it would not haverelli}.*| among my 6ther diſcredirs; 

Emer Shepheard, and Clown. Fe 

Here come choſe I have done good to again my will, 

and already appearing in the blofſoms of their For-| 

rune. : HE BET rnd} rs | 

Shep. Core boy, Iam paſt more Children + bur thy 

Sonnes and Daughters will be all Gentlemen born. . | 

 Clow. You are well met ( Sirg ) you deny'd to fight 
with me this other day, becaule I was no Gentleman 
bo-n. See you. theſs Clothes ? ſay you ſee them. nor, 
and think me [tillno Gentleman born: You were bet} 
ſay theſe Robes are not Gentlemen born. Give methe| 

Fm do : and try whether Iam nor now 4 Geneleman| 

Dorn. EET. 

Aut. 1 know you arenow (Sir ) a Gentleman born; 
Clow. I, arid have been ſo any ume theſe four hours, | 
Shep. And ſo have 1, Boy. 
Claw. So you hive: bur I was a Gentleman born be- 

fore my Father: for the Kings Sonne took me by the | 

hand, and call'd me brocher; and then the ewo Kings 


cali*d my Father b:other : and then the Prince (my bros 


cher) and the Princefle (my Silter Jcall'd my Father,father} 
and ſo we wept 2 and there was the firſt Gentlemar-like 
Leares that ever we ſhed. Pp 

Shep. We may live (S>nne )) to ſhed many more; , 

C low. I: orelſe 'twere hard luck, being in ſoprepoſte- 
rous elfite as We are. ve, 

Ant. I humbly beſeech you (Sir) to pardon me all the } 
faults I have committed to your Worſhip, and to give 
po your good report to the Prince my Maſter. 

Shep. 'Prethe Sonne do : for we mult be gentle, now 
we are Gentlemen: = IM 
Clow. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 
Amt. I, and it like your good Worſhip. fy | 
Clow. Give me thy hand : I will ſwear to the Prince 
thou art as honeft a true Fellow as any is in Bohewia; | 
Shep. You may fay it, bur not fivear ir. jk 
Clow. Not ſwear it, now I am a Gentteman? Let 
Boores and Francklins ſay ir, Ile ſwear it: | 
Shep. How if it be falſe (Sonne? ) | 
Clow. If it bz n.'re fo filſe, a true Gentleman may} 
ſear ir, in the behalf of his friend: And Ile ſwear to 
the Prince, thou arc a tall fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wilt not be drunk © but I know thou art no call fet: | 
low of thy hands, and that thou wilt he drunk ; bur Ile 
ſwear it, and I would thou wouldit be a tall Fellow 6f 
thy hands. 7 | 

Ant. I will prove (6 (Sir) romy power, _ | 


. 


+ Gent. 2. Ithought ſhe bad ſome grear tnatter there in 
hand, for ſhe. hath. privately, twice or thrice a day, ever 
_ Pince the death of Hermione, viſited that removed houſe. 
| ns thicher, and with our company piece the rejoy- 


' Gent. 1, Who would be thence, that ha's the benefir 
acceſle ? every wink of an Eye, ſome new Grace will be 
N-: our abſence makes us unthritty to our Knowledge. 

i $along, , | EY. Exit. 

: Aut, Now (-had | not the daſh of my former life in 

- [me) wolld* Prefermient drop on my head. I brought rhe} 

od man and his Sonne aboard the Prince; told him, I| 


4 


Clow. 1, by any means prove arall Fellow : if I donor} 
wonder how thou dar'tt venture to, be drunk, nor hetng f 
a call Fellow,truſt me not. Harkethe Kings and the Prin- 
ces (our Kindred) are going to fee the Queens Picture. 
Come, follow us : wee'l be thy good Matter; Exexnt« | 


Scaena Tettid. 
Entef Leomes, Polizenes,Florizell, Perdita, Camilloy 


| Paulina, Hermione (like a Starne :) Lords, &c. 
Les. O graveand good Paxlinagthe great comfort 


——_— 


hexrd them ralk ofa Farthell, and I know not whar : but 


| That I have had of thee? 


I ——_——_ 


Fee 


Le 


—__— — 
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The Winters Tale.” 


Paul. What (Soveraign Sir) 
[I did not well, I meant well : all my Services 
You have paid home. Bur that you have vouchſaf'd 
(With your Crown'd Brother, and theſe your contrated 
Heirs of your Kingdoms) my poor Houſe to viſit z 
It is a ſurplus of your Grace, which never 
My life may laſt to anſwer. 
Leo. O Paula, 
We honour you with trouble : but we came 
| To ſee the Statue of our Queen. Your Gallery 
Have wepaſs'd through, not withour much concent 
In many fingularicies z but we ſaw not 
That which my Daughter came to look upon, 
The Starue of her Mother. 
Paul. As (be liv'd Peerlefle, 
So her dead likenefſe I do well beleeve 
Excells what ever yet you look'd upon, 
Or hand of Man hath done: therefore I keep ic 
Lovely, apart. Buthereirt is: prepare 
Toſeethe life as lively mock*d, as ever 
; Still Sleep mock'd death : behold, and bY 'tis well. 
I like your filence, ic the more ſhews © vo 
Your wonder : bur yet ſpeak, firſt you (my Liege) 
Comes it nor ſomething neer ? 
Lee. Her natural Poſture, 
Chide me (dear Stone) that I may ſay indeed 
Thou art Hermione z or rather, thou art ſhe, 
In thy not chiding : for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy, and Grace. Burt yet (Pagina) 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled, nothing 
So aged as this ſeems. 
Pol. Oh, nor by much. 
Paul. So much theamore our Carvers excellence. 
Which lers 
As ſhe livd now, 
Leo, As now ſhe might have done, 
So much to my Food comfort, as it 1s 
Now piercing to my ſoul. Oh, thus ſhe Rood, 
Even with ſuch Life of Majeſty (warm Life, 
As now it coldly ſtands) when firſt I woo'd her. 
I am aſham'd : Do's not the Srone rebuke me, 
| For being more Stone then it? Oh Royal Peece : 
There's Magickin thy Majeſty, which has 
My evils conjur*d ro remembrance ; and 
From thy admiring Daughter cook the Spirits, 
S-anding like Scone with thee, 
Perd. And give me leave, 
And do not ſay 'tis Superſticion, that 
I kneel, and then implore her R_ Lady, 
Deer Queen, that ended when I but began, 
Give methat hand of yours to kifle. 
Pal. O, patience: 
The Statues but newly fix'd ; the Colout's 
Not dry. © | 
. Cays. My Lord, your Sorrow was too ſore [ay*d-on, 
Which ſixteen Winters cannot blow away, 
{So many Summers dry : ſcarce any Joy 
Did ever ſo long live ; no Sorrow, 
Bur kilfd ic ſelf much ſooner. 
Pl. Deer my Brother, 
Let him, that was the cauſeof this, have power 
To take off ſo much grief from you, as he 
WH peece up in himſelf. 
Paxl. Indeed my Lord, 
If I had thought theſight of my poor Image - 
Would thus have wrought you om the Stone is mine) + 


—___ WR. 


oo-by ſome fixteen years, and .makes her 


_ | The very life ſeens vvarm upon' 


It'd not have you ſhevv'd it. 
Leo. Doe not dravvrhe Curtain, 
Paxl. No longer ſhall you gaze on'c; leaſt 
May chink anon, ic moves. ' © 
Leo. Ler be, ler be, Ul; | " 
Would I vvere dead, but that mecthinks already. 
(Whar vvas he that did make ic? ) See (my Lord) 
Did verily bear blood ? 4 
Pet. Maſterly done. i 
her Lippe, 
Leo. The fixure of her Eye ha's motion in't, - 
As vve are mock a vvith Arr. 
Paul, Ile dravv the Curtain : 
My Lord's almoſt ſo farre- tranſported, that 
Hel chink anon ir lives. 
Leo. Oh ſweet Paxlina, 
Make me to chink ſo twenty years together - - 
No ſerled S2nces of the World can match 


| Thepleaſure of thar madneſſe. Let's alone.” - "41 
I have thus farre Rirr'd you : but] | 


Pas. Iam ſorry (Sir) 
[ could 2fflit you farcher. 
Leo. Doe Paulina: 
For chis affli&tion ha's a taſte as ſweet 
AS any Cordiall comfort, Stiff methinks 
There 1s an ayre comes frotn'her, What fine 
Could ever yer cut breath? Let no man mock me, 
Forl will kifle her. | 
j Payxl. Good my Lord forhear; 
The ruddinefſe vpon- her Lippe; is wet: :: 
Yowlt marreit, 1fyou kiſſe it; Rain your own -* 
With Oyly Painting : ſhallTdraw the Curtain? 
! Leo. No* not theſe twenty years. 
Perd; So long could T | 
Stand by, a looker-on. 
- Pal. Eicher forbear, - + 
Quir preſently the Chappell, or reſolve you 
For more amazement : if you can behold it, 
Ile make the Statue move indeed; deſcend, *_ 
And take yonby the hand : but then you'll chink 
(WhichI cxocelt aprina) Iam ffited | 


-| By wicked Powers, 


Leo. What you can make her do, 
I am content tolook on : whatto ſpeak, 
I am content ro heare for *tis as calie 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 
_ Pan. Itwrequiy's th 
You doe awake your Faith : then, alt ſtand'Ritf : 
On: thoſe that think icis unlawiut Buſineſſe 
I am about, ler them depart, * = 6+ 
Leo. Proceed: knee 


—_ CEL oe der teens, -— - + ZX— 
— [R_ 


your Fancy. 


Would you nor deem it breath'd > and that thoſe veing. 


Chizect ; || 


* 


a 
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No foot ſhall ſtirre, | 
Pax. Muſick ; awake her: Scrike : . Ry 

'Tis time: defcend': be Stone no more :approach : | |? 
| Strike all that ſook upon withmaryaile: Come: 
LC filt your' Grave up: ftirre bay, Fore: away: $7 
' Bequeath ro death your numnefſe: (for fromhim * . ©] 

Dear Life redeems you) you perceive ſhe ſtizxes : || 
Start not : her Aions ſhall be holy, as, P þ- 
| You hear my ſpell is lawfal : do nor ſhun her, ; 

Unrill..you ſee her dye again ; forthen ——_ 4 
= —_ double : Nay, peclery your band + * 
en ſhe was young, you woo'd her : nowin. aac, 

Is ſhe become © Gord 2 TO þ 
Fee. Ohſhe's warm: | 
7 this be Magick, ler it be an Arr 

Lan 
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E The Winters Tale: 303 
Lavful as Eating+ | Partake to every one : I (an old Turtle ) 

Pel. She embraces him. Will wing me to ſome wither'd bough, and there 


Cem. Sh: hangs about his neck, 
If ſhe percain co life, ler her ſpeak rooz - 
| Pol. T, and make it manifeſt where ſhe ha's liv'd, 
Or how ſoln from the dead ? 
Paxl. That ſhe is living, 
Were it bur told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old Tale : bur ic appears ſhe lives, 
Though yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a lictle while - 
Plezſe yon to interpoſe (fair Madam) kneel , 
And pray your Mothers bleſſing ; curn good Lady, 
Our Perdita 1s found. 
Her. You gods look down, 
And from your ſacred Yiols poure your graces 
Upon my Daughters head : Tell me (mine own) 
Where haſt thou been preſerv'd? Where liv'd ? How found 
Thy Fichers Courc ? For chou ſhalt hear chat I 
Knowing by Paxline, that the Oracle 
Gave hope thou walt in being , have ,preſerv'd 
My ſelf, ro ſee the Tflue. 
Paul. There's time enough for that ; 
| [Leftthey defire (upon this puſh) co trouble 
Your joyes With like Relation. Go rogether 
You precious Winners all your exultation 


| My Mare (chars never to be found again) 

Lament cillI am loſt. 

Leo. O peace Paxulina : | 

Thou ſhouldſt a husband cake by my conſent, 

ASI by thine a Wife. This is a Match,; 
And made berween's by Vowes. Thou haſt found mine, 
Bur how, is to be queſtion'd : for I ſaw her 
(As Ithought) dead : and have (in vain) ſaid many 
A prayer upon her grave. Ile not ſeek far 
| (For him, I partly know his mind) to find thee 
| A honourable husband. Come Camulls, 

Andrake her by the hand : whoſe worth, and honeſty 
Is richly noted : and here juſtified 
By Us, a pair of Kings. Ler's from this place. 
What? look upon my Brother: both your pardons, 
Thar ere I put berween your holy lookes 

My ill ſuſpicion : This your Son-1n-lay, 


'| And Son unto the King, whom heavens direQng 
] Is croth-plight ro your daughter. Good Paslina, 


Lead us from hence, where we may leifureiy 
Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 
Perform*d in this wide gp of Time, fince firſt 
| Were diſſever'd, Haflily lead away. 


Excunt; 


The Names 


3 — 
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of the Actors, 


—— 
<—_— 
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Fn K ing of Suctlia, 

| LMamilins, young Prince of Sicilia, 

Camille. 

Amigonus. 0 Four 

Clomines. ( Lords of Sicilia. 

Din, 

Hermione, Queen to Leontes. 

Perdita, Daughter to Leomes and Hermione. 
Paulina Wife rs Antigona. 


OS 


ht 


Emilia, a Lady. 

Polixenes, King of Bohemia. 

Florigel, Prince of Bohemia. 

Old Shepheard, reputed Father of Perdi;a. 
| Clown his Son. 

Antolicus, a Rogue. 

Archidamm, a Lord of Bohemia. 

Other Lords, and Gentlemen, and Servants, 


Shephetds, and Shepherdeſſes. 
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The Life and Death of Kin 


g John, 


| 


eAttns Primus, Scena Prima. 


——— cc — 


Dm 


Emtr King Jobn, Queen Elinor, Pembroke, Eſſex, and Sa- 
| lbury, with the Chattylion of France. 


188 7 on. : 
| Rs 3 ſay Chattylion, what would France With us? 
BY Chat. Thus (after greeting) ſpeaks the King 
of France. ; 
In my behaviour to the Majeliy, 
The borrowed Majeſty of England here. 
El, A ftrarge beginning : borrowed Majeſty, 
K. Fobn. Silence (good Mother) hear the Embaſſe, 
Chat. Philip of France, in right and true behalf 
(f thy deceaſed brother, Geffreys ſon, 
Anbar Plant: ganet layes molt lawfnl elaim 
Tothis fair 1{1nd, and che Territories : 
Tolreland, Poyftiers, Anjowe, Lorame, Maine, 
Defiring thee to lay afide the ſvord — = 
- WT [Which (ways uſurpingly theſe ſeveral Ticles, 
"WY [And put the ſame into young Arthurs hand, 
Thy Nephew, and right Royal Soveraign. 
K. Joh. What follows if we diſallow of this ? 
Chat. The proud controle of fierce and bloody warre, 
To inforce thele rights ſo forcibly withheld. 


Controlement for controlement : ſo anſwer Frazce. 
Chat. Then take my Kings defiance from my mouth, 
Thefartheſt limicof my Embaſhe. 
K. John. Bear mine to him, and ſo depart in peace, 
bethou as lightning in the cies of France ; 
Forerethou canſt report, I will be there 
The Thunder of my Canon ſhall be heard. 
$ hence : be thou the Trumper of our wrath, 
Andſullen preſage of your own decay : 
An honorable condud ler him have, 
Pembroke look to't : farewell Chattilion. 
Exiu Chat. and Pem. 
El; What now my ſonne, have I not ever ſaid 
How that ambitious Conſtance would not ceaſe 
Till ſhe had kindled Fraxceand all the world, 
Upon the right and parry of her ſonne ? 
This mighr have been prevented, and made whole 
With very eafie arguments of Love, 
Which now the mannage of two kingdoms muſt 
{With fearful bloody iflue arbirrare. 
K, John. Our ſtrong poſſeſſion, and our right for us. 
El. Your ttrong poſſeſſion much more chan your right 
Orelſe ic muſt go wrong with you and me, 
much my conſcience whiſpers in your care, 


i _—Y 


K. Fohn. Here have we war for war,8 blood for blood, | 


Which none bur heaven, and you and I ſhall hear : 
Emer a Sheriff. 
Eſſex. My Liege, bereisthe ſtrangeſt controverſie 
Cone tron the Countrey to be judg's by you 
That ere I heard, ſhall I producethe men ? 
K. Fobn. Let them approach : , 
Our Abbies and our Priories ſhall pay : 
'This expeditions charge. What men are you ? 
Emer Robert Fanlconbridge and Philip. 
Philip. Your faichful ſubject, I a Gentleman, 
Born in Northamptonſhire, and eldeſt ſon 
Ax I ſuppole to Faulcoxbridge, 
A Souldier by the Honour-giving-hand 
Of Coratlion, Knighted in the field, 
K. Fohn. Whar arc thou ? 
Robert, The ſon and heir to that ſame Faxlconbridge, 
K. John. 1s that the elder, and arc thou the Heyr ? | 
You came not of one Mother then it ſeems. 
Phulip. Moſt certain of one Mother, mighty King, 
That is well known, and as I think one father : 
Bur for the certain knowledge of that truth, | 
I put you o'ce to heaven, and to my mother z | 
Of that I doubr, as all mens children may. | 
E1;. Out on thee rude man,thou doſt ſhame thy mother, | 
And wound her honour with this diffidence, | 
Phil. TMidam ? No? 1 have no reafon for it, 
Thar is my brothers plea, and none of mine, 
The which if he can prove, a pops me out, 
Ac leaft from fair five hundred pound a year : 
Heaven guard my Mothers honour, and my Land. 
K. John. A good blunt fellow:why being younger born 
Doth he lay claim co thine inhericance ? 
Phil. 1know not why, except ro get the Land 
Bur once he {landered me with Baſtardy : 
Bur where Ibe as true begot or no, 
Thar till ] Iay upon my mothers head, 
But that TI am as well begot my Liege 


mw. ah "A Md 


(Fair fall che bones chat took the pains for me) 


Compare our faces, and be judge your ſelf 
[f old Sir Robert did beget us both, | 
And were our father, and this ſonne like him * 
O old Sir Robert father, on my knee 
[ give heaven thanks I was nor like to thee. 
K. John. Why what a mad-cap hath heaven lent us here? 
Ele. He hath a trick of Cordelions face, | 
The accent of his congue affeRterh him : 
Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſonne 
In the large compoſition of this man ? 


Cc K. Jobs. 


—_— — 
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The Life and Death of- King John. ; : 


— 


K. Jobs. Mineeye bath well examined his parts, 
And finds tnem perfe& Richard : firrah ſpeak, 
W har doth move you to claim your brothers Land ? 
Philip. Becauſe he hath a half-face like my Father, 
With half thar face would he have all my Land, 
A half-fac'd groar, five hundred pound ayear? _ 
Rob. My gracious Liege, when that my father liv d, 
Your brother cid imploy my father much. 
Phil. Well fic, by this youcannor ger my Land, 
Your tale mult be how he1imploy'd my Mother. 
Rob. And once diſpatch'd him in an Embaſlie 
To Germany, there with the Emperour 
Tocrear of high affairs rouching that rime : 
Th*advantage of his abſence took the King, 
And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my fathers 
Where how he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeak : 
Bur truth is eruth, large-lengths of Seas and Shores 
Berween my father, and my morher lay, 


AsI have heard my father ſpeak himſelf 
When this ſame luity Gentleman was got : 
Upon his death-bed he by Will bequearh'd 
His lands to me, and took 1t on his death 
Thar this my Mothers ſon was none of his 


| 


| 
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And ifhe were, he cime into the world 

Full fourteen weeks before the courſe of time : 
Then good my Liedge ler me have what is mine, 
My fathers Land, as was my fathers Will, 

K. Joh. Sirra, your brother 1s Legittimare, 
Your fathers wife did after wedlock bear him : 
Andif ſhedid play falſe, the faulc was hers, 
Which fault lies on the hazzards of all Husbands 
That marry wives : tell me, how if my brother 
Who as you ſay, took pains to ger this Son, 

Had of your farher claim'd this ſon for his, 
Inſooth, good friend, your father might have kepc 
This Calfe, bred from his Cow from all che world : 
Inſooth he might : then if he were my brorhers, 
My brother might not claim him, nor your father 
Being none of his, refuſe him : this concludes, 

My Mothers ſon did ger your Farhers heire, 

Your Fathers heir muſt have your Fathers land. 
Reb. Shall then my fathers Will be of no force. 
Todiſpoſleſle that child which is not his ? 
Phil. Of no more force to diſpoſſeſle me Sir, 
Then was his will to ger me, as I think. 

El;, Whether hadit thou rather be a Fanlconbridge, 
And like thy btorher to enjoy thy Land: 

Or the reputed ſon of Cordelion 

Lord of thy preſence, and no Land beſide. 

Baft. Madam, and if my brother had my ſhape 
And'I had his, Sir Roberes his like him, 


Andif my leggs were two ſuch riding rods, 


My armes,ſuch Eele-skins ftufr, my face ſo thin, 
That in mine ear T durſtnort (tick a Roſe, 


Leſt men ſhould fay, look wheze three farthings goes, 


And to his ſhape were heire toall this Land, 

Would I might never ſtir:e from off this place, 

I would give it every foot to have this face : 

I wonld not be fir nobbe in any caſe. 

El. 1 like thee well : wilt thou forſgke thy fortune, 
Bequeaththy Lind to him, and follow' me? + 

I am a ſouldier, and now bound to Frazce. 


Yourfice hath got five hundred pound 32 year, 
Yerſell your f:ce for five pence and 'tis dear. 
Madan, llefollow you unto the death, 


OT 
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Baft. Brother, rake you my Land, Ile rake my chance; 


| Whoſe form thou beareſt : 


: 


| 


| El;. Nay, I would have you go before me thirher, 

Baſt. Our Countrey manners give our bercers Way. 
K. fohn. Whar 1s thy name ? 
Baſt. Philip my Liege, ſois my name begun, 

Philip, good old Sir Roberts wives eldeſt ſon, 
K. Fohs, From henceforth bear his name 


Kneel thou down Phzlip, but riſe more great, 
Ariſe Sir Richard and Plantagenet. * 

Baſt. Brother by th'mothers fide, give me your hang, 
My father gave me Honour, yours gave Land, 
Now bleſſed be the hour by night or day 
When I was got Sir Robert Was aWay, 

Eli. The very ſpiric of Plantagenet : 

I am thy Grandame Rtchard, call-me ſo. | 

Baſt. Madam by chance, bur not by truth, what tho 
Something abour a lictle from che righe, 
In at the window, or elſe ore the hatch : 
Who dares not tire by day, mult walk by night, 
And have is have, however men do catch : 

Neer or farr off, well wonne is till well ſhor, 
AndIam1T, how ere I was begor. 


A Landlefſe Knight, makes thee a Landed Squire: 
Come Madam, and come Richard, we mult ſpeed 
For France, for Fraxce, for it is more then need, 

Baſt. Brother adieu, good fortune come to thee, 
For thou walt got 1th way of honeſty. 


Baſt. Afoot of honour better then I was, 
Bur many a many foor of Land the worſe. 
Well, now can I make any /oanc a Lidy ; 
Good denne Sir Richard, Godametrcy fellow, 
And if his name be George, Ile call him Peter ; 
| For new made honour doth forger mens names ; 

'Tis roo reſpe&ive, and too ſociable 

For your converſion, now your traveller, 

He and his Toorh-pick, at my worſhips meſle, 
And when my Knightly ftomack is ſuffis'd, 
Why then I ſuck my teeth and Carechize 

My picked man of Countreys: my dear fir, 
Thus leaning on mine elbow I begin, 

[ ſhall beſeech you ; that is queſtion now, 
And then comes anſwer like an Abſey-book : 
O fir, ſays anſwer, at your beſt command, 

At your employment, at your ſervice fir : 
No fir, ſays queſtion, 1 ſweet fir at yours, 
And ſoere anſwer knows what queſtion would, 
Saving in Dialogue of Complement, | 
And calking of the Alpes and Appenines, 
The Pyrennean and the river Poe, 
It draws towards ſupper in concluſion ſo, 
Bur chis is worſhipful ſociety, 

And firs the mounting ſpirit like my ſelf; 

For he1s bur a Baſtard to the time 
| Thar doth not ſmoak of obſervation, 
And.ſo am I whether I ſmack or no z 
| And not alone in habic and device, 

Exterior form, outward accout:ement z 
But from the inward motion to deliver 
Sweet, ſweet, ſiyeet poyſon for the ages tooth, 
Which though I will not praEtiſe to deceive, 
Yet toavoid deceit I mean to learn ; 

For it ſhall Rrew the footſteps of my riſing - 
Bur who comes in ſuch haſte in riding Robes ? 
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Exennt all but Baſal, 
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The Life and Death of King Joh,  jo9 | 
What woman poſt is this ? hath ſhe no Husband | : 
| That will rake pains to blow a hory before her ? | 


Ome, 'tis my Mother : how now good Lady, S$, C&na Il CC unda: | 
What brings you here to Court ſo haftily? * Sn Os ERENEL 


Enter Lady Faxlconbridge and Fames Gurney. Emter before Angiers, Philip King of France, Lewis, Daul- 
| phin, Anſtria, Conſt ence, Arthur. 


Lady. Where is that le thy Brother ? where is he ? 


That holds in chaſe mine honour up and down. + Lewis. Before Angiers well metbrave Auſtria, 
Baft. My brother Robert, old Sir Reberts ſon : Arthur thac great forerunner of chy blood, 
Colbrend che Gyant thar ſame mighry man, *- Richard that rob'd the Lion of his hearts... 
Isic Sir Roberts ſon thar you ſeek ſo? And fought the Holy warrs in Paleſtmeg, | 
Lady. Sir Roberes ſon, I thou unreverend boy, By this brave Duke came early to his grave? | 
cir Rojerts ſon, why ſcorn'ft chou ar Sir Robert ? And for amends £9 his poſterity, F 
He is Sir Reberes ſon, and ſo art thou. | Ar our importance hither is he come , 
Baſt, James Gonraey, wilt thou give us leave a while? To ſpread his colouts boy. in thy behalf, 
Gor. Good leave good Philip. And to rebuke the uſurpation 


Baſt. Philip, ſparrow, James, | Of thy unnatural Uncle Engliſh Toba, : 
There's toys abroad, anon lle cell thee more. Embrace him, love him, give him welcome kirhers 
Exit Fames. Arth. God ſhall forgive you Cordelons death 


M:dam, I was not old Sir FT AOW Son, Therather, that you give his off-ſpring life, 


Sir Robert Might have eat his partin me Shadowing their right under your wings of watre: 
Upon good Fraday, and nete broke his faſt : I give you welcome with a powerleſle hand, 
Fir Robert could do well, marry to confeſle Bur with a heart full of unſtained Love, | 
Could get me, Sir Robert could nor do it z Welcome before the gates of Angiers Duke. 
We know his handy-work, therefore good Mother Lewis. A noble boy, who would not do thee right ? 
Towhom atn I beholding for theſe limbs ? Auſt. Upon thy check lay Ithis zealous kiſle, 
Gir Robert never holp ro make this legee. As ſeal tothis Indencure of my love : | 
Lady. Haſt thou conſpired with thy brother too, Thar co my home I will no more return 
That for thine own gain ſhouldſt defend mine honour ? Till fngiers and the righc chou haſt in Fravce, 
What means this ſcorn, thou moRtuntoward knave ? Together wich that pale, that white-fac'd ſhore, 
Baſt. Knight, __ good Mocher, Bafiliſco-like. Whoſe foot ſpurns back the Oceans roaring tides 3 
Whar, I am dub'd, I baveit on my ſhoulder : - - And coops from other Linds her Iſlanders, 
{But Mother, I am not Sir Roberts ſon, Even till that Englavd bedg'd in with the main, 
I have diſclaim'd Sir Robers 2nd my Land, - © + Thar water-walled Bulwark, Qiill ſecure 
{Legitimacion, name, and all is gone ; | And confident from forrain purpoſes, | 
Then good my Mother, let me know my Father, Even till that utmoſt corner of t 
Someproper man I bope, who was ic Mother ?. Salure thee for her King, ill chen fair boy 


| Lady. Haſtthou denyed thy ſelf a Paniconbridge ? Will I nor thinkgf home, but follow Arms. 
| Bf, As faithfully asI deny the Devil. Conſt. O rake his Mothers thanks,a widdows thanks, | 


Lady. King Richard Cordelian was thy Father, Till your irong hand ſhall help to give him firengrh, 

By long and vehemenc ſuit I was ſeduc'd To make a more requital to your love. | 
To make room for him in my Husbands bed : Auſt. The peace of heaven is theirs that life their ſwords | 
Heaven lay not my cranſgrefiion romy charge, In ſuch a juſt and charitable watrre. | 
That art the ifſue of my dear offence | King. Well, then to work our Cannon ſhall be bent 
Which was ſo ſtrongly urg'd palt my defence. { Againſt the brows ofthis reſiſting rown, | 
 Baft. Now by this light were I to ger again, Call for our chiefe(t men of diſcipline, 

Madam1 would not wiſh a better facher : To cull the plots of beſt advantages : | 
Some fins do bear their priviledge on earth We'l lay beforethis Townour Royal bones, | 

And fo doth yours : your fault was nor hs folly Wade to the Market-place in French-mexs blood; 

[Needs muſt you lay your hearr at his diſpoſe : Bur we will mike it ſubjeR torhis boy. , 

| bjeRed cribure to commanding tove : Conſt. Stay for an anſwer to your Embaſke, 
Anat whole fury and unmatched from Leſt unadvif'd you ſtain your ſwords with blood 5 
awlefle Lion could nor wage the Gobr M; Lord Chattihon may from England bring 

|Nor keep his Princely heart from Richer 4 hand: Thar right in peace which here we urge in Warre, 

He that perforce robs Lions of their hearts And then we ſhall repent each drop of blood 

[May eafily win a womans : | y | That hor raſh haſte ſo indire&ly ſhed ; 

| RT rarer apa << 

Who hoes ig wes neg dich _—_ King. A wond won —_— 

W , { Krmg. A wonder Lady ; lo upon thy wiſh 

_ dry 7; _—_ foul ro helt. Our MiGmger Chattullion 1s ard, : 
And they 7 heb c = Yr my kin, | What England ſays, ſay briefly gentle Lord, | 
K thou had Cid Pim en Ric = 4 me begor, We coldly pauſe for thee, Chartilion ſpeak. 

Who ſays ic runes it ac been fing - Char. Then turn your forces from this paltry ſiege; 

Js 1t Was, he Iyes, I ſy "cas nor. And flirre them up againſt a mightier rask: , 
| - Englandimpatient of your juſt demands, 
xtunt. 


Hah pur himſelf in Arms, the adverſe winds 
ww —— "ones : Whoſe | 
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Whoſe leiſure I have ſtaid, have given him rime 

To Land his Legions all as ſoon as I : 

His marches are expedient to this Town, 

His forces icong, his ſouldiers confident ; 

Wich him along is come the Mother Queen, 

An Act 'Rirring him to bloud and firife, 

With her her Neece,:the Lady Blanch of Spars, 

With them a Baſtard of the King deceaſ d, 

And altrh'unſerled humours of che Land, 

Raſh, inconſiderare, fiery voluntaries, 

' With Ladies faces; and fierce Dragons ſpleens; 

Have ſold rheipforfites at-rheir native homes, 

B-aring their bitthFighr proudly on their backs, | 

To make a hazzard of new fercunes here - 

In brief, a braver choiſe of dauntlefle ſpirits 

Then now the Exgl:iſþbottoms have waft o're, 

Did never float upon the ſwelling ride, 

To do offence and ſcarthe,in Chriſtendome : 

The interruption of their churliſh Drums 

Curs off more circumſtance, they are ar hand ; 

; Drums beats. 

To parly or to' fight, therefore prepare. - p 
King. How muctunlook'd for, is rhis expedition. 
Auſt. By bow much unexpected, by ſo much 

We muft awake endeavour for defence, 

For cour-ge mounteth with occaſion, 

| Lec chem be welcome then, we are prepar'd. 

| | 


Enter King of England, Baſtard, Q ueen, Blanch, Pembrook), 
| = and others. © | 


K.Fohn. Peace be:to France : if France in peace permir 

Our juſt and lineal entrance to our own ; - 

If nor, bleed Fraxce, and peace aſcend to Heaven, 

| Whiles we Gods wrathful agent do corre& 

| Their proud contemprthat beats his peace to Heaven, 
Fray. Peacebe to England, if chat warre return 

From Frarxce to'England, there to live _— : 

England we love; and for that Englands ſake, 

With burden of our armour here we ſwear ; 

This toyl of ours ſhould be a work of chine, 

| But thoufrom loving England arc ſo farre 

That thou haft under-wrovght his lawful King, 

Cur off the ſequence of potterity, 

Our-faced Infant State, and done a rape 

Uponthe Maiden-vertne of the Crown : 

Look here upon thy brother 'Geffreys face, 

Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded out of his ; 

This liccle abftra&t doth conrain thar large, 

Which diedin Geff:y : and the hand of time, 

Shall draw this brief into as huge a volume 3 

Thar Geffry was thy elcer brother born, 

And this his fon, England was Geffreys right; 

And this is Geffrezs in the Name of God : 

How comes it then that thouarc £all'd a King, 

When living blood dorh in theſe Temples bear 

! Which owe the Crown that chou o're-mattereſt ? 
K. Fobn. F:o'n whom haſt chou this grear Commiſſion 

To draw my anſwerfrom thy Articles? (France, 
Fra. From thu (upernal judge thar ſtirs 206d thoughts 

In any brealt of ſtrong auchority, 

To look in:o the blors and ſtains of righe, 

TharJudge hath made me guardian to this boy, 

Under whoſe warrant T impeach thy wrong, 

And by whoſe he:p I mean to chaſtiſe ir, 


| 


| And our of my deer love Ile give thee more, 


| K. Joh. Alack thou doſt uſurp authority. 

Fran. Excuſe it is to beat uſurping down. 

Queen, Whois it thoudott caltuſurper France ? 

Coxſt, Ler me make anſwer : thy uſurping ſon, 

L#eex, Our inſolent, thy Baſtard ſhall be King, 
Thar chou maiſt be a Queen and check.the World, 

Conſt, My bed was ever to thy Son as true 
As thine was to thy Husband, and this boy 
Liker in featureto his father Geffrey 
Then thou and Jobr, in manners being as like, 

As rain water, or devil to his damme. i) 
My boy a baftard ? by my ſoul I think 5h ? 
His father never was ſo true begot, | 4 

Ir cannot be; and if thou wert his mother. | 

Qx. There's a good morher boy, thar blots thy father 

Corſt. There's a good Grandame boy 1 4 
Thac would blot thee, . | 

Anſt. Peace. 

Baſt. Hearthe Cryer. _. 

Auſt, What the devil art thou ? 

Baſt. One char will play the devil fir with you, 

And a may catch your hide and you alone ; 

You are the Hare of whom the Proverb goes - | 
Whoſe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard ; 
lle ſmoak your skin-coar, and 1 catch you right, 
Sirrab look to'c, yfaith T will, yfaith. 

Blan, O well did he become that Lyons robe, 
Thar did diſrobe.the Lyon of that robe. 

Baſt. Ic lyes as fightly on the back of him 
As great Alcides ſhooes upon-an Afſe : 

Bur Afle, Ile take that burden from your back, 
Or lay onthat ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 

Anſt. What cracker is this ſame that deafs our eary 
With this abundance of ſuperfluous breath ? 524 
King Lew:s determine what we ſhall.do firair; ; 

Lew. Women and fools, break off your conference, - 
King John, chis is the very ſumme of all: 
England and Ireland, Axgiers, Tora, Main, 
In right of Arcbar do 1 claim of thee : 
Wilr chou refign.them, and lay down thy Arms ? 

John. My life as ſoon : Ido defie thee France. 

Arthar of Bruain, yield thee to my hand ; 


Then ere the coward hand of Frence can win ; 
Submir thee boy. | 

Qxeen. Come-to thy Grandame child. 

Con#t, Do child, go to ic grandame child, 
Give Grandame kingdom, and it Grandame will 
Giveir a plum, a cherry anda figee, 
There's a good Grandame. £ 

Arthur. Good my mother peace, 

I would that I were low laid in my grave, 
I am nor worth this coyl that's made for me. 

2%. Me. His Mother ſhames him ſo, poor boy he 

 Conft. .Now ſhame upon you where ſhe does or no. 
His Grandames wrongs, and not his Mothers ſhames 
Draws thoſe Heaven-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 
Which heaven ſhall rake in nature of a fee : 
[, with theſe Criſtall beads heaven ſhall be brib'd 
To do him juſtice and revenge on you. 


| Q#. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer of heaven and earth. 1 


Conft. Thou monſtrous injurer of heaven and earth, 
| Call nor me ſlanderer, thon and thine uſu 
The Domination, Royalties and Rights | 
Of this oppreſſed boy z this is thy eldeft ſons ſon, 
Inforcunate in nothing bur in thee ; 
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Thy Gns arevifired inthis poor child, 


The Canon of the Liw is 141d on him, 


Be no bur the ſecond generation 
Renoved from thy fin-conceiving womb. : 
lohn. Bedlam have done. 
Conſt. T have bur this ro ſay, 
That h2 is nor only plagued for her ſin, 
Bu God hath made her fin and her, the plague 
On this removed iſſue, plagued for ber, 
And with her plague her tin: his injury 
Her injury the Beadle to her fin, 
All puniſh in the perſon of this child, 
And all for her, a plague upon her. 
Owe. Thou unadviſed ſcold, I can produce 
A Will, thar barrs the citle of thy ſon. 
Conſt. I who doubts thar, a Will : a wicked will, 
A womans will, a cankered Grandames will. 
Fran. Peace Lady, pauſe, or be more temperate, 
Ic ill beſeems this preſence to cry ay me 
To theſe ill runed repetitions : | 
Some Trumpet ſummon hither to the walls 
Theſe men of Angiers, let us hear them ſpeak, 
Whoſe title they admic, Arehurs or Johns. 


Trumpet ſounds. 


Emter a Citiztn wou the walls. 


Citi. Who is ir that hath warn*d us to the walls ? 
Fras. *Tis France, for England. 
' John. England for it ſelf : 


[Youmen of Angiers, and my loving ſubje&s. 
Fran, You loving mgn of Angiers, Arthars ſubj<Qs, 


Our Trumpet call*d you to this gentle parle. 
obs, Fo: our advantage, therefore hear us arſt; |» 
Theſe flags of France that are advanced here 
Before the eye and proſpect of your Town, 
Hwe hither march'd to your endamagement. 
The Canons have their bowels full of wrath, 
And ready mounted are they to ſpir forth 
Their Iron indignation 'g1inſt your walls ; 


All preparation for a bloody fiege 


And mercileſs proceeding, by theſe French. 

Comforc your Cites eyes, your winking gates ; 

And bur for our approach, .rhoſe ſleeping tlones, 

That as a waſte doth girdle you about. 

B) the compulſion of their ordinance, 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 

Had been diſhabired, and wide havock made 

For bloody power to ruſh upon your pe:ce, 

Bur on the fight of us your lawful King, 

Wh painfully wich much expedient march 

Hwe broughc a counter-check before your oates, ,, 
Toſave unſcrach'd your Cities threatned cheeks ; :. -: 
Brhold the French amaz'd vouchſife 2 ade, ---; 15 
And now inflead of bullers wrapr in fire 

'To make a ſhaking Fever in your walls, E-4 
[Theyſhoot bur cum words, folded up in ſnoak, + 

To make a faithlefſe error in your eats, 

Which rrult accordingly kind Citizens, ; 

-_a ler us in,” Your King, whoſe labour'{] ſpirics 
-ore-wearted in this ation of ſwift, ſpeed, 

Craves harbourage within your Ciry walls. | 
— Fran,” When I have faid; make anſwer co us both.” 
Loeinthigrighrhand, whoſe protection | 


| molt divinely vow'd upon che right. 


Of hin it holds, flands young Plantagener, 
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, fy 


p_—_ —— Foe k FEI cs 


__— CO. A 


And King ore him, and all thirt he enjoyes : 
For tht; dowg-troden equity, we rread 


} In w:rlik2 march, theſe greens before your Town, 


Being no further enemy to you 

Then the conſtraint of Hoſpicable zeal, 

[n the relief of this oppreſſed child, 

Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed then 

To pay that dury which you truly owe, 

ro him that owes it, namely, this young Punce, 

And then our Arms, like tro a muzled B-ar, 

Save in aſpect, hath alloffence (ela up: 

Our Canons malice, vainly ſhall be ſpent 

Againſt th'invulnerabte clouds of Heaven, 

And with a bleſſed, and un-vext retire, 

With unhack'd ſwords, and Helmets all unbruiſ'd, 

We will bear home thatluſty blood again, 

Waich here we came ro ſpour againſt your Town, 

And leave your children, wives, and you 1a peace. 

Bur if you fondly pafle our proffer'd offer, 

Tis nor the rounder of your old-fac'd walls, 

Can hide you f:om our meſſengers of war, 

Trough all theſe Engliſh, and their diſciphne 

Were harbour'd in their rude circumference : 

Then rell us, Shall your Ciry call us Lord, 

In that behalf which we have challeng'd ic ? 

Or ſhall we give the ſignal to our rage, 

And {talk in blood to our poſſeſſion ? 
Cit. In brief we are the King of Exglands ſubjects, 

For him, andin his rigor, we hold this Town. - 
lohn, Acknowledge then the King,and ler me in. 
Citi. Thar can we no: : bur he that proves the King 

To him will we prove loyal, till that time | 

Havewe ramm'd up our gates againſt the world, 
Tohn. Doh not the Crown of England, prove the 

King ? | 
And if not that, I bring you wirneſles - 


{I'wice fifceen thouſand hearts of Englands breed, 


- Baft. Baſtards and elſe. | 
lohn. Toverifie our title with their lives. 
Frau. As many and as well born bloods as thoſe, 
Baft. Sore B:ſtirds too. - 
Frax. Stand in his face to contradict his claim, F 
Citi. Till you compound whoſe right is worthieft, 
We for the worthielt hold the right from both. 
 lohn. Then God forgive the fin of all thoſe ſouls, 
Thar ro their everlaſting refidence, | 
B-fore the dew of evening fall ſhall fleet 


In dreadful trial of our Kingdoms King, 


Fran. Amen, Amen, mount Chevaliers to Arms. 
Baſt. S1int George that ſwindg'd the Dragon, 
And ere fince fits on's horſeback at mine Holtefſe door, - 


' | Teach vs ſome fence. Sirrah, wereI at home 


Ar your den firrah, with your Lyonneſſe, 

[ would ſer an Ox-head to your Lyons hide 2 

And make a monſter of you, A | 
Auſt, Peace no more. 
Baſt. O tremble : for you hear the Lyon roar, 
lohn. Up bigher ro rhe plain, where we'l fer forth 


{In beſt appointmenr all our Regiments. 


Baſt. Speed then to take advantage of the field. 
1 Fran. Ic ſhall be fo, and at the other hill 
Command the relt ro ſtand. God and our right, Exeunt. 


Here after excur fions, enter the Herald of France 


. with Trumpets to the gates, 


| | F . Her. You men of Angiers open wide your gates, 


And let young A-thay Duke of Britain in, 


| — Ce —_—_ 


| By our beſt eyes cannot be cenſured : 
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Who by the hand of France, this day hath made 

Much work for tears in many an Engliſh Mother, 

Whoſe ſons lye ſcattered on the bleeding ground : 

Many a widdows Husband groveling lyes, 

Coldly embracing the diſcoloured earth, 

And vicory with little loſle doth play 

Upon the dancing banners of the French, 

Who are at hand triumphantly diſplayed 

Toenter Conquerots, and to proclaim 

Arthur of Britain, Englands King, and youts. 
Emer Engliſh Herald with Trumpet. 

E. Har. Rejoyce you men of Angiers, ring your bels,, 
King /ohx, your King and Exglands, doth approach, 
Commander of this hot malicious day, : 
Their Armours that march'd hence ſo filver bright, 
Hirher recurn all gilt wich Frenchmens blood : 
There tuck no plume in any Engliſh Crelt, 

Thar is remoyed by a ſtaffe of France. 

Our colours dorerurn in thoſe ſame hands 

Thar did diſplay them when we firſt marchr forth 
And like a jolly troop of Huntſmen come 

Our luſty Engliſh, all wich purpled hands, 


| Dide in the dying ſlaughter of cheir foes. 


Open your gates, and give rhe vitors Way. 

Hub. Heralds, from off our rowers we might behold 
From firſt ro laft, the on-ſer and retire, 
Of both your Armies ,whoſe equality 
\ | (blows: 
Blood hath-bought blood, and blows have anſwered 
Strength march with ſtrength, and power confronted 

 * power. 

Both are alike, and both alike we like : 
One muſt-prove greateſt. While they weigh ſo even, 
We hold our Town for neither : yer for both, 


Enter the two Kings with their power: 
at ſeveral doors. 


Tohn. France, haſt thou yet more blood to caſt away ? 


{Say, ſhall che'currant of our right run on, 


Whoſe paſſage vexc with chy impediment, 


{Shall leaye his native channel, and ore-ſwell 
{ Witheourſe diſturb*d even thy confining ſhores, 


Unleſſe chon. let bis filver Water, keep 

A peaceful progreſle to the Ocean. 

Fraen.. England thou halt nar ſav'd one drop of blood 
In this hot trial morethan we of Fraxce. 

Rather loſt more. And by this hand I ſwear 

Thar (ways the earth this Climar over-looks, 
Before we will lay down our juſt born Arms, 

We't pur thee dawn, '2ainſt whom theſe Arms we 
Oradd a royal number ro the dead : 

Gracing the ſcroul that tells of this wars loſle, 
With ſlaughter coupled to the name of Kings. 
Baſt. Ha Majeſty : how high chy glory towers, 


bear 


{When the rich blood of Kings 1s ſer on fire : 
JOh now doth dearth line his dead chaps with feel, 


The ſwofds of Souldiers are his teerb, his phangs, 
And now hefeafts, mouſing the fleſh of men 
In undecermin'd diff-rences of Kings. 


{The others peice till then, blows, blood, and death. 


{Why Rind thele royall fronts amazed thus : 
jCry hayock Kings, backto, the Rained field 
Youequal 'Porents, fiery kindled ſpirits, 


Then:ler confulion of one part confirm 


| Johns Whoſe party do the Fownſmen yeradriiic ? | 
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| Of Lewis the —_—_— and char lovely maid, 


| Fran. Speak Citizens for England, who's your King, 
Hub. The King of England, when we know the King, 
Fran, Know him in us, that here hold up his right, 
Tohn. In us, that are onr own great Deputy, 

| And bear poſſeſſion of our Perſon here, 


| Lord of our preſence Angiers, and if you. 


Fran, A greater power than We denies all this, 
Andrill it be undoubred, we do lock | 
Our former ſcruple in our (irong barr'd gates : 
Kings of our fear, until our fears reſolv'd. 
Be by ſome certain King purg'd and depolſ'd. 
Baſt. By heaven, theſe ſcroyles of Angiers flout you, 


AS in a Theater, whence they gape and point, 


-| Ar your induſtrious Scenes and a&ts of death. 


Your Royal preſences be rul'd by me, 

Do like the Mutines of /er«ſalem, 

Be friends a while, and both conjoyntly bend, 
Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on chus Town, 

By Eaſt and Weſt let France and England mount 
Their batrering Canon charged to che mourhs, 
Till cheir ſoul-fearing clamours have braul'd down 
The flinty ribs of this contemptuous City, 

I'de playinceſſancly upon theſe Jades, 

Even till unfenced deſolation ; 

Leave chem as naked as the vulgar Air : 

Thar done, difſever your unired Rirengrhs, 

And part your mingled colours once again, 

Turn face to face, and bloody point to point : 
Then in a momenr Fortune thall cull forth 

Our of one fide her happy Minion. 
To whom in favour ſhe ſhall give the day, 
And kifle him with a glorious victory : 
How like you this wild counſel mighty States, 
Smacks it not ſomething of the policy ? : 
John, Now by the Sky that hangs above our heads, 
I like it well. Frexce, ſhall we knit our powers, 
Andlay this Angiers even with the ground, 
\ Then afcer fight who ſhall be king of 1c ? 
Baſt. And if thou haſt the mettle of a King, 
Being wrong'd as We are by this peeviſh Town : 
Turn thou the mouth of thy Artillery , 
As we will ours, againſt theſe ſaucy walls, 
And when that we have daſh'd them to the ground, 
Why chen defie each other, and pell-mell, 
Make work upon our ſelves for heaven or hell. 


John. We from the Weſt will ſend deliruction 
Into this Ciries boſom. 
Auſt. 1 from the North. 


Shall rain their drift cf bullets on this Town, 


Anſtriaand France ſhoot in each others mouth, 
lle ſtirr them coir : come, away, aWay.. 


And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and fair fac'd league : 
Win you this City withour iroak, or wound, 
Reſcue thoſe Breathing lives todye in beds, 

That here come ſacrifices for the field. 

Perſevere not, bur hear me mighty Kings. 

Tobn. Speak on with favour, we are bent to hear; 


Hub, That daughter there of Spain, the Lady Blavch 


Is neer to Exgland, look upon the years 


If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of beancy, 


C—_——_—__ A ——_— 
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And fiand ſecurely on their battlements, (King 


Fran. Let it beſo : ſay, where will you aſſault ? * 


Fran. Our Thunder from the South, { 
Baft. O prudent diſcipline ! From North to South: 


Hub. Hear us great Kings,vouchſafe awhile to ſtay . | 
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Where ſhould he find it fairer, than in Blarch: 
If zealous Love goin ſearch of verrue, 
Where ſhould he findic purer than in Blanch? 
[{Love ambitious, ſought a match of birch, 
Whoſe veins bound richer blood then Lady Blarrh ? 
&:ch as {he is, in beaury,vertue, birth, 
Is che young Dolphin every way compleat, 
Ifnor commpleat of, ſay he 1s nor ſhe, 
And ſhe again wants nothing, to nime want, 
If want it be nor, that ſhe is nor he ; 
He is the half parr of a bleſſed man, 
Left to be Fniſhed by ſuch as ſhe, 
And ſhe a fair divided excellence, 
Whoſe fulnefle of perfeRion lies in him. 
Otwo ſuch filver Currencs when they joyn, 
Doglorifie the banks char bound themin : 
And cwoſuch ſhores, ro rwo ſuch tireams made one, 
Two ſuch controlling bounds ſhall you be, Kings, 
1To theſe two Princes, if you marry chem : 
This union ſhall do more chan batrery can, 
Toour faſt cloſed gates : for at this march, 
With ſwifter ſpleen than powder can enforce, 
The mourh of paſſage ſhall we fling wide ope, 
And give you entrance : but Without this match, 
The Sea enraged is not halfe ſo deaf, 
Lyons more confident, Mountains and Rocks, 
More free from Motion, no nor death himſelf 
In mortall fury half ſo peremptory, 
1As we to keep this City, 

Bat, Here's a ſtay, 
That (hakes the rotten carkaſle of old death 
Qurof his raggs. Here's a large mouth indeed, 
That ſpits forth death, and Mountains, Rocks,and Seas, 
Talks as familiarly of roaring Lyons, | 
As Maids ef thirteen do of Puppi-dogs. 
What Cinnoneer begor this luſty blood, 
He ſpeaks plain Cannon fire,and ſmoak, and bounce, 
Hegives the Baftinado with his tongue : 
Our ears are cudgel'd, not a word of his 
But buffers berrer than a fiſt of France 
Lounds I was neyet ſo bechumpc with words, 
Since I firſt'call'd my brothers father Dad. 

01d Qs. Son, lift co this conjunRion,make this match, 
Give with our Neece a dowry large enough, 
Forby.this knot, thou ſhalt ſo ſurely rye, 
Thy now unſur'd affurance to the Crown, 
That you green Boy ſhall have no Son to ripe, 
The bloom chat promiſeth a mighty fruic, 
[ſeea yeelding 1n the looks of Fraxce: : 
Mak how chey whiſper, urge them while theiriſouls 
Arecapable of this ambicion, 
Laftzeal now'melred by the windy breath 
Of loft peritions, pity and remorſe, 

land congeal again to what it was. 

Hub. Why anſwer not the double Majeſties, 

This friendly Treary of our chrearned Town ? 
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Fa. Speak England firſt, ' that hath been forward firſt, 


) 


Toſpeak unto this City : what ſay you? 
Jobs, Tf char the Dolphin there thy Princely ſonne. 
Canin this book of beauty read, I love : 
& Dowry ſhall weigh equal wich the Queen, 
| [ Angters, and fair Toram, Main, PoyAurs, 
Andall that we ypon this fide the Sea, 
Except this City now by us beſieg'd ) 
_ liable co our Crown and dignity, 
hall g1d her bridall bed and make her rich 
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| In cicles, honours; and promotions, 
As ſhein beauty, education, blood, | 
Holds hands with any Princeſſe of the world. 
Fra. What ſay thou Boy ? look in the Ladies face; 
Dl. I do my Lord, and in her eye l find, 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle; 
The thadow of my ſelf form'd in ber eye, 
Which being bur che ſhadow of your ſon, 
Becomes a ſon, and makes your ſon a ſhadow 2 
I do proteſt I never lov*d my ſelf 
Till now, infixed I beheld my ſelf, 
Drawn in the flatrering Table of. her eye. _ 
Whiſpers with Blavch, 
| Baſt. Drawn in theflittering Table of her eye, 
Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow, 
And quarcer'd in her heart, he doth eſpie 
Himſelf Loves traitor, this 1s pity now : | 
That hang'd and drawn, and quarter'd there ſhotild be; 
In ſuch a Love, ſovile a Lout as he. 
Blas. My Uucles will in this reſpe& is mine; 
| If he ſee ought in you chat makes him like, 
Thar any ching he ſees which moves his liking 
1 can with eaſe tranſlate it ro my will : 
Or if you will, to ſpeak moreproperly, 
I will enforce it eaſily ro my love. 
Further I will not flatter you my Lord, 
Thar all Iſee in you is worthy Love, 
Than this, char nothing dol ſee in you, | 
Though churliſh thoughts themſelves ſhould be yout 


gu oe, 
Thar I can find, ſhould merit any hate. = 
Tohn. What ſay theſe young-ones ? What ſay you my 


Neece ? 


| Blas. That ſheis bound in honour till codoe 
| Whar you in wiſdom (till youchſafe to ſay. Oe 
obs. _ on Prince Dolphin,can you love this 
ady ? | 
Dol. Nay ny me if I can refrain from love, 
For I do love her moſt unfeinedly, 
Tohs. Then do I give Yolqueſſen, Torain, Man, 
Poythers, and Ajow, theſe five Provinces 
With her to thee, and this addition more, 
Full rhirty thouſand Matks of Engliſh coyn ; 
Philip of France, if thou be pleaſ'd withall, 
Command thy ſon and daughter ro joyn hands. 
Fran. It likes us well young Princes : cloſe 
Auſt. And yotr lips too, for I am well aſſur'd, 
Thar I did ſo, when I was firlt afſur'd. 
Fran. Now Citizens of Angiers ope your gates, 
Lecin that amiry which you have made, 
For ar Saint aries Chappell preſently. 


. 


| The rights of marriage ſhall be ſolemmiz'd, 
| Ts nor the Lady Conſtance in this troop ? 


I know ſhe is nor, for this match made up, 
1 Her preſence would have interrupted much, 
| Where is ſhe and her ſon, rell me, who knows? _ 
Dol. She is ſad and paſſionate at your Highneſſe Tents 


Will give her ſadnefle very lictle cure : 
Brother of Exgland, how may we content 
This widdow Lady ? in her right we came, 
Whichwe God knows, have turned anocher Way; 
To our own vantage. 

Tohn. We will heal up alt, | 
For we'l create young Arther Duke of Britain 
And Earl of Richmond, and this rich fair Town 


—— 


your hands 
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Frax. And by my faith, this league that we have madey] 
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\Clap'd on the outward eye of fickle Fraxce, 
Hath-drawn him from his own decermin'd ayd, 
;From a reſolvd and honorable warre. 
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Gaih be my Lord, 'for I will worſhip thee. 
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We make him Lord of. Call the Lady Conſt ance, 

Some ſpeedy Meſſenger bid her repair 

| To our ſolemnity : I trult we hall, 

(If not fill up the meaſure of her will) 

Yerin ſome meaſure ſarisfie her ſo, 

That we ſhall top her exclamtion. 

Go weas well as haſte will ſufter us, 

To this unlook*d for unprepared pomp. 
Baſt. M2d world, mad kings, mad compoſition ; 

Tehnto op Arthurs Title 1n the whole, 

Hath willingly departed with a part, 

And Frarce, whofe Armour Conſcience buckled on, 

Whom zeal and charicy brought to the field, 

As Gods own ſouldier, rounded in theear 

With that ſame purpoſe-changer, thar ſlye divel, 

That broker, that (till breaks che pare of faith, 

That daily break-vow, he that winns of all, 

Of kings, of vegg1rs,old men,yourg men, maids, 

Who having no ex-ernal thing to loſe, 

But the word Maid, cheats the poor Maid of char, 

Thar ſmooth-fac'd Gentleman, tickling commoity, 

Commodity, . the byas of the world, 

The world, who of it ſelf is peyſed well, 

Made to run even, upon even ground : 

Till this advancage, this vile drawing byas, 

This ſway of morion, this commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

From all direRtion, purpoſe, courſe, intent, 


| And this ſame byas, thrs commodicy, 


This Bawd, this Broker, that all-changing-world, - 


To a moſt b:rſe and vile concluded peace. 
And why rail I on this commodity ? 
But for becauſe he hath not wooed me yer : 


: Noc that T have the power to clutch my hand, 


When his fair Angels would ſalute my palm, 
Bir for my hand, as unattempred yer, 

Like a poor beggar, railerh on che rich. 
Well, whilesI am a beggar, Iwill cail, 
And ſay there is no fin bur to be rich, 


And being rick my vercue then fhall be, 
fTo ſay there is no vice, but beggary : 


Since Kings break faich upon commodiry 
Exit. 
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iShalt Dewit have Blawich, and Blawnch thoſe provinces ? 


' eAtns Secundus. 


Enter Conſtance. Arthur, and Salisbary. 


Conſt, Gone to be married ? gone to ſwear a peace ? 


IFalſe blood to falſe blood: joyn'd.. Gone to be friends ? 


Ic is fiot ſo, thou haſtmiſpoke , miſheard, 
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Be well adviſ'd, tell:ote thy tale again, 
Ir cxnnot be, thou doſt bur ſay 'ris ſo. - 
I cruſt I may not truſt thee, for thy word 


{:Is bur the vain breath 6f a common man : 


Beleeve me, I do no: beleeve thee man, 

I have a Kings oath to the contrary. 

Thou ſhalr be: puniſh'd for thus frightine me, 
ForI am fick; and capable of fears. ; 
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| Oppreſt with wrongs, and therefore full of fears, 

A widdow, Husbandleſs, ſubje&tro fears, 

A woman naturally born to fears ; 

And though thou now confetſe thou did bur jelt 

Wirh my vext ſpirits, 1 cannor take a Truce, 

But they will quake and tremble all this day. 

Woaar doſt thou mean by ſhikingof thy head ? 

Why dolt thou look ſo ſadly on my ſon ? 

What means that hand ujon that breaſt of thine ? 

Why holds thineeye that lamentable rheume, 

| Like a proud River peering ore his bounds ? 

| Be theſe ſad ſignes confi:mers of thy words ? 

i Then ſpeak again; not all chy former ale, 

| Buc this one word, whether thy tale be rrue, 

| Sal. Astrueas I beleeve you think them falſe, 

Thar give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 
Conſt. Oh if chou re2ch me to oeleeve this ſorrow, 

Teach thou this ſorrow, how to make me dye, 

And let beleef, and life encounter ſo, 

As doth the fury of two deſperate men, 


.| Which in the very meeting fall and dye. 


Lewis marry Blawnch ? O boy, then where art thou ? 
France friend with England , What becomes of me ? 
Fellow be gone : I cannot brook thy fight, 
This news hath made thee a moſt ugly man. 
Sal. What other harm have I good Lady done, 
Bur ſpoke the harm, that is by others done ? 
C»f. Which harm within it ſelf ſo hainous 1s, 
As ir makes harmfull all rhat ſpeak of re. 
Arthur. I do beſeech you Madam be content. 
Corf. If thou that bid(t me be content, wert grim 


Ugly,and ſlandrous ro thy Mothers womb, 


Full of enpleasfing blocs, and fGightleſſe Rains, 
Lame, fooliſh, crooked;ſwart, prodigious, 

Patch'd with foul Moles, and eye-offe 

T would nor care, I then would be contenc, .' 

For then I ſhould not love thee : no, nor thou 
Become thy great birth, nor deſerve a Crown, 

Bur chou art fair, and art thy birth ( dear boy) 
Nature and Fortune joyn'd ro make thee grear. 

Of Natures gifts, thou maift with Lillies boaſt, 
And with the halfe blown Roſe. Bnr Fortune, oh, 
S1e 1s corrnprted, chang'd, and wonn from thee, 
Sh'adulrerates hourly with chine Uncle /ohr 

And with her golden hand hath pluckt on Frazce 
To tread down fair reſpect of Soveraignty, 

And made his Majefty the bawd to theirs, 

France is a Bawd to Fortune,and king John, 


| Thar ftrumper Fortune, rhat uſurping John ; 


Tell me thou fellow, is not France forſworn ? 

Envenom him with words, or get rhee gone, 

And leave thoſe woes alone, which I alone' 

Am bound to under-bear. PE 

Sal. Pardon me Madam, 

I may not go without you to the Kings. - 5 
Conſt. Thou mayft, thou ſhalt, 1 will not. go with thee, 

I will inftru& my ſorrows tobe proud, 6 a 

| For grief is proud, and makes his owner Rtoop; 

To me and to the ſtare of my great grief, 

Let Kings aflemble: for my erief's ſo grear, 

That no ſupporter but the. huge firm earth 

Can hold ic up : here T and forrows fir, © 


| Here is my Throne, bid Kings come bow to it, . '. __ | 
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Aims Tertins, Scana prima. 


Emer King Job, Frnce, Dolphin, Blanch Elinor, Philip, 
eAvuftr 14 CanFt ance. j a 4 | | 


Fras. 'Tis true ( fair avghter ) and his bleſſed day, 
rver in Fraxce ſhall be kept feſtival: 
Toſolemnize his day the glorious Sunne 
Gaysin his covrle, and plays the Alchymiſt, 
Turning with ſplendor of his precious eye | 
The meager cloddy earth to glutering pld 
The yearly courſe that brings this day about, 
Gall never ſee ir, bur aboly day. 
| Conſt, A wicked day, and not a holy day. 
What bath this day deſerv'd ? what hath it done, 
Thatitin golden letters ſhould be ſer 
Among the high rides inthe Kalender ? 
Nay, rachet turn this day out of the week, 
This day of ſhame, oppreſſion, perjury. = 
Orificmult and Riill, ler wives with child 
|Pray that their burthens may nor fall rais day, 
Le that their hopes prodig:ouſly be croft : 
Bur ( 00 this day ) ler Sea-men fear no Wrack, 
No bargains break that are not chis day made; 
|This day all chings begun, come toll end, 
Yea, faith ir ſelf, co hollow falſhood change. 
Frax. By heaven Lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 
Tocurſe the fair proceedings of this day : 
{Have I nor pawn'd to you my Majeſty ? : 
Conft. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeir 
[Reſembling Majeſty, mines bong _ = and try'd, 
Proves valuelefle : you are forſworn, foriWorn, 
You camein Arms La ſpill mine enemies blood, 
[Bur now in Arms, you ſtrengthen ic wich yours. 
The grapling vigor, and reugh frown of warre 
ls cold in amity, and painted peace, 
And our oppreſſion hath made up this league: _ 
[Arme, arme, you heavens, againlt cheſe pe-jur'd Kings, 
A widdoy cries, be Husban.i tro me (Heavens) 
Let notthe hours of this ungodly day 
Wear out the days in peace : but ere Sun-ſer, 
Ser armed diſcord *cwixr theſe perjur d Kings, 
Hear me, Oh, hear me. 
W* Lady Conſtance , peace. 
| Conft. '\Warre, watre, no peace, ooee is to.Me a Warte : 
0 Lymoges, O Anſtria, thou doft ſhame 
Fra: bieads ſpoil gh ſlave, thou wretch, rhou cowar.”, | 
{Thou lictle valianr, great in villany: 
Thou ever frong upon che ſtronger fide ; 
i Thou Fortunes Champion, thar dolt never fight 
Bur when her humourous Ladyſhip is by 
Toteich thee ſzfery : thou art perjur'd too, 
And ſooth't up grearnefſe. Whar a fool arc thou, 
Aramping fool, to brag, and {tamp, and ſwear, 
Upon my party : thou cold blouded ſlave, 
Haft thou not ſpoke like thunder on my ſide ? 
Been ſworn my ſouldier, bidding me depend 
Upon'thy ſtares, chy forcune; and thy tirength, 
And doſR thou now fall over to my foes ? 
boa wear a Lyons hide ? doff it for ſhame, 
dhang a Calve; skin on thoſe recreant Limbs. 
| Aut. Orhat a man ſhould ſpeak choſe words to me. 
Phil. And hang a Calves-skin on thoſe recreant Limbs. 
Azſt. Thou dar'it not ſay fo villain for thy life. 


Andbleſſed ſhall he be that doth revolc 


Phil. And hang a Calves-skin on thoſe recreant Limbs. 
_ John. We like nor this, thou doſt forge thy ſelf. 
, Emer Pandulph. 
Fran, Here comes the holy Legar of the Pope; 
Pan. Hail you anointed deputies of Heaven ; 
To thee King John my holy errand is; 
I Pandulph of fair Millane Cardinal, 
And from Pope 1znocent the Legate here, ' 
Do in his name religiouſly demand "2 
Why thou againſt the Church, our holy Mother, 
S0 wiltully dolt ſpurn, and force perforce 
K-ep Stephen Langton choſen Archbiſhop 
Of Canterbury from that holy Sea : 
Tus tn our foceſaid holy fathers name 
Pope [znocent, I do demand of thee. : 
John. Whar earthy name to interrogatories 
Can tatte che free-breath of a ſacred King? 
Thou can(t not (Cardinal) deviſe a name | 
So ſlight, unworthy, and ridiculous 
To charge me toan anſwer,as the Pope: _ 
Tell him this cale, and from the mouthof England, 
Adde thus much more, that no /ralias Prieſt 
Shall cythe or toll in our Dominions : 
Bur as we, under heaven, are ſupream head, 
So under him that greac Supremacy 
Where we do Reign, we will alone uphold 
Wickour th*:ffittance of a mortal hand : | | 
So tell the Pope, all reverence ſer aparc | 
To him and his uſurp'd authority. - 
Fran. Brother of Englard, you blaſpheme in this. 
John. Though you, and all the Kings of Chtiſtendome 
Are led ſo groflely, by this medling Prieſt, 
Dreading the curſe that money may buy our, 
And by the merit of vile gold, droffe, duſt, 
Purchaſe corrupted pardon'of a mzn, - 
Whoin that ſale ſels pardon from himſelf : 
Though you, andall the reft ſogroſlely led, 


This jugling witch-craft with revenue cheriſh, | 


Yer I alone, alone, do me oppoſe 

Again(t the Pope, and count his friends my foes. 
Pand. Then by the lawful power that I have, 

Thou ſhalt Rand curſt, and excommunicate, 


F:om his Allegeance to an Hererique, 
And meritorious ſhall that hand be call'd, 
Canonized and worſhipp'd as a Saint, 
Thar takes away by any ſecret courſe 
Thy hateful life. 
Conſt. Olawful ler ic be 
ThacI have room with Ropze to curſe a while, 


_—_—_ 


| Good Father Cardinal, cry thou Amen 


To my keen curſes ; for without my wrong = 
There 1s no tongue hath power ro curſe him right. 
_Pan, There's Law and Warrant(Lady) for my curſe. 
Conf. And for mine too, when Lay can do noright. 
Ler it be lawful, that Law barreno wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here z 


| For be thac holds his kingdom, holds the law z 


Therefore fince Law it ſelf is perfe& wrong, 

How can che Law forbid my tongue to curſe? . 
Pand. Philip of France, on peril of a curſe, 

Ler go the hand of thar Arch-heritique, 

And raiſe the pewer of Frence upon his.head, 

Unleſle he do ſubmic himſelf ro Reme. IR 
Elea. Look'(t thou pale France ? do nor let go thy hand. 


Conſt, Look to that devil, leſt that Fraxce repem, And 
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' And by disjoyning hands hell loſe a foul. 
Auſt. King Philip, liſten to the Cardinal. 


Becauſe, 

' Baſt. Your Breeches beft may carry them. 
Tobn. Phitip, what ſailt thou tothe Cardinal ? 
Con, Whac (houtd be ſay, bur as the Cardinal? 
Dolph. Bechink you father, for the difference 

Is purchaſe of a heavy curſe from Rome, 

Or the light loſle of England, for a fnend : 

Forgoe the eaſier. "4 

| Bla. Thar is the curſe of Rome. 


In likeneſfle of a new antrimmed Bride. 


Bur from her need. 

Conſt. Oh, if thou grant my need, 
Which onely lives bur by the death of faich, 
| That need, muſt needs inferce this principle, 
; Thar faith would five again by death of necd: 
'O then tread down my need, and faich mounts up: 
Keep my need uv, and faith 1s troden down. 


Fran, IT am perplext, and know nor/whar ro ſay. 


This Royall hand, and mine are newly knit, 
And the conjun&tion of our inward ſouls 
'Married in league, coupled andlink'd rogether 
; With all Religionsfirength of ſacred vows : 
'The lareſt breath thar gave the ſonnd of words, 
Was deep-ſworn faith, peace, amity, true love 
Bztween our kingdoms and our Royal ſelves, 


4 Andeven before this truce, but new before, 


No longer than we well-could waſh our hands, 


'To clap this Royal bargain up of peace, 


Heaven knows they were beſmear'd and over-ſtain'd 
Wirth {laughters pencil ; where revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of incenſed Kings : 

And ſhall theſe hands ſo lately purg'd of blood? 
So newly joyn'd in love? ſo ftrong in both, 
Unyoke this ſeiſure, and this kind regreer ? 

Play faft and looſe with faith ? ſo jeſt with heaven, 
Make ſuch nneonſtane children of our ſelves 

As now again to ſnatehour palm from palm ? 
Un-ſwear faith ſworn, and on che marriage bed 
Ofſmiling peace to march a bloody Hoaft, 

And make a rio: on the gentle brow 

Of true fincerity ? O holy fir 

My reverend father, fer it no: be ſo 

Our of your grace, deviſe, ordain, impoſe 


) 


ls 
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Some gentle order, and then we ſhall be bleſt 
To do your plezſure and continue friends. 

Pard. All form is formleſſe. Order orderleſle, 
Sive what is oppoſite to: Englands love. 
Therefore to Arms, bechampion of our Church, 
Or ler the Church our Mother breath her curſe, 
A Mothers curſe on her revolting ſon. 

France, thou maylt hold a Serpent by the tongue, 
A caſed Lion by the mortal paw, | 


—_— iD _kK. 


Baſt. And hang a Calves-skinon his recreant Limbs, 
Axft; Welt Ruffian, I mutt pocker up rheſe wrongs 


Con, O Lewis, Randfalt, rhe devil cempts thee here 


Bla. The Lady Conftance ſpeaks not from her fuich, 


Tohn. The kind ts moved, and anſwers nor to this. ' 
Conſt. O be remov'd from him, and anſwer well : 

| eLft. Doſoking Philip, hang ne more in doubr. 
Baſt. Hang nothing bur a Calves-ckin moſt ſweer lour. 


| Pan. What canit chouſay, bur will perplexthee more? 
Tfchou Rand excommunicare, and cur(t? ! | 

Fran. Good reverend father, make my perſon yours, 

- [And tell me how you would beftow your ſelf? ' 


The Life andDeath of King John. 


A faſting Tyger ſafer by the tooth, 
Than keep in peace chat hand which thou doſt hold, 


Pand. -So malt chou faich an enemy to faich, 
And like a civil war ſerlt oath to oath, 
Thy tongue againſt thy congue. O let thy vow 


Thar is, to be the Champion of our Church, 
What ſince thou ſwor'ſt, is ſworn againlt chy ſelf, 
And may not be performed by thy ſelf, 

For thar which thou haſt ſworn to do amiſle, ' 

Is not amifle when ir is cruly done : 

And being nor done, wheredoing ends to ill, 
The cruth 1s then moſt done nor doing it : 


| The berter AR of purpoſes miſtook, 


Is ro miſtake again, though indirect, 


| Yer indireCtion thereby grows direQ, 
And falſehood, falſehood cures, as fire cools fire 


Wichin the ſcorching veins of one new burn'd, 
Itis Religion that doth make vows kept, 


Bur thou haſt ſworn againft Religion : | 
By what thou ſwear'lt, again(t che thing thou ſwear; 


And mak'ft an oath the ſurery for thy truth: 
Againſt an oach che crutch, chou art unſure 


Toſwear, ſwears, only nor to be forſworn, 

Elſe what a mockery ſhould it be rofwear ? 

Bur thou doſt ſwear, onely to be forſworn, 
And moſt forſworn,to keep what thou dolt ſwear, 
Therefore chy latter vows, againlt thy firſt, 
Is in thy ſelf rebellion ro thy ſelf: 

And better conqueſt never canſt chou make, 
Than arm thy conſtant and thy nobler parts 
Againft theſe giddy looſe ſuggeſtions : 

Upon which better part, our pray rs comein 

If thou vouchſafe them. But if not, then know 

'| The peril of our curſes light on thee 

So heavy, as thou ſhalt nor ſhake them off 
Bur in deſpair, dye under their black weight, 


Auſt. Rebellion, flac rebellion. 
Ba#, Wil't not be ? 


Will not a Calves-skin op that mouth of thine ? 


Daxl. Father, to Arms. 
Blanch. Upon thy wedding day ? 


Againſt the blood that thou haſt married ? 
Whart, ſhall our feaſt be kept with ſlaughtered men? 
Shall braying Trumpets, and loud churliſh Drums 
Clamours of hell, be meaſures ro our pomp ? 
O husband hear me : ay, alack, how new 
Is Husband in my mouth ?even for that name | 
Which cill chis time my tongue did nere pronounce; 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to Arms 
Againſt mine Uncle. | 


{onſt. O, upon my knee, made hard with kneeling, 


I do pray to thee, thou vertuous Daulphin. 
Alcer not the doom fore-thought by heaven. 


Blan. Now ſhall I ſee thy love, what motive may 


Be ſtronger-with thee, than the name of wife ? 
Coxſt. That which upboldeth him,that thee upholds, 
| His honour. Oh thine honour, Lewss thine honour. | 


Dolph. 1 muſe your Majeſty doth ſeem ſo cold, 


When ſuch profound reſpeCts do pull youon ? 


Pand. I will denounce a curſe upon his head. 


Conſt, Ofair return of baniſh'd Majeſty. 
Elza. O foul revolt of French inconſtancy. 
Eng. France,thou ſhalt cue this hour within this hour. 


Frax. I may dis-joyn my hand, but noc my faith, 


Firſt made to Heaven, firſt be ro Heaven perform'd, 


Fra. Thou ſhalt not need. England, I will fall from tht 
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| Beft.Old Time the Clock-ſerter,that bauld ſexton Timet 
Isitas ne will? well then, Fravxce ſhall rue. 
Blas, The Sun's orecaſt with blood : fair day adieu, 
Which is the fide thar I muſt go wirhall ? 
[am with both, each Army hath a hand, 
And in their r2ge, I having hold of both, 
They whurle aſſunder, and diſmember me. 
Husband, I cannot pray that thou maiſt win : 
Uncle; I needs muſt pray thar thou mailt loſe : 
Father, I may not wiſh the forrune thine : 
Grandame, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive : 
Who ever winnes, on that fide ſhall I loſe : 
Aſſired loſle, before the march be plaid. 
Dolph. Lady, with me, with me thy fortune lies. 
Bla. There where tny fortune lives, there my life dies. 
John. Coſen, go draw our puiſſance together, 
Frexce, I am burn'd up with inflaming wrath, 
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John, Coz, farewell. 
Ele. Come hither lictle kinſman, hark, a word, 
Febn. Come hither Haterr. O my gentle Hebert, 
We owe thee much 2 within this wall of fleſh 
There is a ſoul coun:s thee her Creditor, 
And with advantzge means to pay thy love : 
And my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bofom, dearly cheriſhed. 
Give me thy hand, I hada thing to ſay, 
Bur I will fic it with lome berter tune. 
By heaven Hebert, 1am almoſt aſham'd 
To ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. : 
Hub. 1am much bounden to your Majeſty, 
John. Good friend, thou haſt no caule to ſay ſo yet, 
Bur thou ſhalt have : and creep time nere ſo ſlow, 
Yer it ſhall come for me todo thee good. 
I had a thing to ſay, bur let it go: 


Arage, whoſe heat hath this condition ; 
That nothing can allay, noching bur blood, 
The blood and deereft valued blood of France. 
Fray. Thy rage ſhall burn thee up,and thou ſhalt curne 
Toaſbes, ere our blood ſhall quench tharfire : 
Look to thy ſelf, chou arc in jeopardy. 
John, No more then he chat threats, To Arms let's hie. 


 Exeunt 
Scana ſecunda. 
06" Excurſions: Enter Baſtard with Anſtria's 
Ea@s jo; Ty x 


Ba, Now by my life, this day gtows wondrous hot, 
[Some ayerty devil hovers in rhe$kie, WEN! 
And pour's down miſchief. Auftries head lye there; 

. .  Emter Fohn, Arthur, Hubert. 5 
While Phihp breathes, 
| John. Hubert, keep this boy : Philip make up, 

My Mother is affailed in our Tent, 
 [Andrane I fear, | 

Baft. My Lord.I reſcued her. 
Her Highnefle is in ſafety, fear you not : 
Bur on my Liege for very little pains . 
Willbring chis labour to an happy end. Ext. 
Alarums, excur fions, Retreat. Enter Fohn, Eleanor, Arthur, 
Baſtard, rt, Lords. 


*:Jobn, So ſhall it be: your grace ſhall Ray behind 
Strongly guarded : Coſen, look nor ſad, 
Thy Grandame loves thee, and thy Unkle will 
Asdeere be to thee, as thy father was, 

Arth. O this will make my Mother die wich grief, 

John, Coſen, away for England, hafte before, 

Andere our coming ſee thou Fake the bags 
{Ofhoarding: Abbors, impriſoned Angels 

Sar libercy + thefat ribs of peace . © 


The Sun is in the heaven, and the proud day, 
Actended with the pleaſures of the world, 
Is all coo wanton, and too full of gawdes. 

To give me aucience, if the midnight Bell 


Did with his iron tongue, and brazen mouth 


Sound on into the drowhie race of night : 
If this ſame were a Church-yard where we ſtand; - 
And thou poſſeſſed with a thouſand wrongs : 
Or if thar ſurely ſpiric melancholy 
Had bak'd thy blood, and made it heavy, thick, 
W hich elſe runs tickling up and down the veins, 
M:1king that idior langhter keep mens cies, 
And train their cheeks ro 1dle merciment, 
A paſſion hateful co my purpoſes 2 
Or if that thou couldlt ſee me without e1es, 
Heare me without thine ears, and make reply 
Wichour a rongue, uſing concett alone, 
Wirhour eies, ears, and harmful ſound of words : 
Then, in deſpight of brooded watchful day, 
I would intothy boſom pour my thoughts : 
Bur (ab) 1 will nor, yer Llove thee well, 
And by my troth Irhink thou lov'ſt me well. 

Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 
Though that my death were adjun& tomy Act, 
By heaven I would doit. 

John. Do not I know thou wouldſt ? 


| Good Habert, Hubert, Hubert throw thine eye 


On yon young boy : Ile cell chee what my friend, 
He 1s a very ſerpent in my way, | 
And whereſoere this foor of mine doth tread, 
He lyes before me : doſt rhou underſtand me ? - 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. Andile keep him ſo, 
Thar he ſhall nor offend your Majeſty. 

fFehn. Death. | 

Hub. My Lord. 

7ohn. A Grave. 

Hub. He ſhall nor live, 

7ohn. Enough. 
I could be merry now, Hubert, T love thees 
Well, Ile not ſay what I intend for thee z 


Muſt by the hungry now be fed upon : 
Uſe our Comniiliipn In his ——— 
Baſt. De Bon and Candle, ſhall not drive meback, 
When gol and filver- becks me to come on. 
leave your Highnefſe : Grandame, I will pray 
[({Ifever Iremember to be holy ) 
|foryour fair ſifety 3 ſo I kifſe your hand, 
Ele, Farewell gentle Coſen, 


Remember : Madam, fare you well. 
Ile ſend rhoſe powers o're to your Majeſty: 
Ele. My bleſling go with thee. 
John. For England Coſen, go. 
Hubert (hall be your man, to attend on youi ' 
With all true duty : on toward Caliice hoa, 
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Scaxna T ertia. 


— — 


Emter France, Dalphin, Pandupho. Attendants. 


Fra. Soby aroaring Tempeſt on the flood, 
A whole Armado of convicted ſaile 
Is ſcatrere i and disjoyned from fellowſhip. 
Pand. Courage and comfort, all thall yer go well. 
Fran. What Can go well, when We have run ſ{o1ll ? 
Are wenot beaten? ls not eAngrers loſt? . 
Arthur cane priſoner ? divers deer friends ſlain ? 
And bloody England into England gone, 
Ore-bearing interruption ſpight of France ?—_ 
Do!. What he hath wonne, that hath he fortified : 
So hot a ſpeed, with ſuch advice diſpoſ'd, 
Such temperareorder in ſo fierce a uſe, 
Doth want eximple : who hath read, or heard 
Of any kindred-aQtion like ro this ? ; 
Fran, Well could I bear that Exgland had this praiſe, 
So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. 
| Enter ConStance. 
Look who comes here ? a grave unto a ſoul, 
Holding thfeternal ſpirit againlt her will, 
In the vilde priſon of afflicted breath : 
I piterhee Lady go away with me. 


© 0 
Conſt. Lo, now : now ſee the:flue of your peace. 


Conſt. No, I defie all counſel, all recreſſe, * 


þ . 
But that which ends all coun(el, rrue redrefle : 


D=ath, death, O atniable, lovely death, 

Thou odoriferous fiench : ſound rottenneſle, 
Ariſe forth from the couch of laſting nignt, 

Thou hate and terror to proſperity, 

And I will kifle thy detettable bones. 

And pur my eyeballs in thy vaulty browes, 

And ring theſe fingers with thy houſhold worms, 
And top this gap of breach with fulſome dult, 
And be a Carrion monſter like thy ſelf ; 

Come, grin on me,-and I will chink thou ſmil'ſt, 


| And buile thee as thy wife ; Miſeries love, 


O come ro me, 
Fran, O fair affii&t'on, peice. | 
Conſt, No, no,1 will not,having breath to cry : 
O that my tongue were in the thunders mouth, 
Then wich a paſſion I would ſhake the world, 
And rowzz from ſleep that fell Anatomy 
Which cannot hear a Ladys feeble voyce, 
Which ſcorns a modern 1nvceation. - 
Pand. Lady, you utter madnefle, and not ſorrow. 
Conſt. Thou art holy to bely meſo, 
I am not mad: this hair Irezris mine, 
My name 1s Conftance, I was Ge reys Wife, 
Young Arthur 1s my ſonne, and he is lott : 
! am nor mad, , I would go ne1ven T were, 


1 For hen 'tis like T ſhould forget my ſelf : 


4 


O, if [ could, what grief ſhould I forget ? 
Preach ſome Phileſophy ro m:ke me mad, 
And thou ſhalt be C2nonizd (Cardinal) 
For, being not mad, but ſenſible of grief, 
My reaſonable parc procjuces reaſon 

How I may be detive:'d of theſe woes, 
And teaches me to kill or hang my ſelf : 
"If Iwere mad, I ſhould forge my ſonne, 


Fran. Patience good Lady, comfort gentle ConfFance. 


' | Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me, 


þ 


| My life, my joy, my food, my all the world + 


Bur now will canker-ſorrow eat my bud, 


Or madly think a babe of clouts were he ; 
Ll am not mad : too well, too well I feel . 
The different plague of each calamity; 
Fran. Bind vp thoſe trefſes : O what love I note 
In the fair multitude of thoſe her hairs ; 
Where but by chance a filver drop hath falne, 
Even to that drop ten thouſand wiery fiends 
Do glew themſelves in ſociable grief, 
Like true, inſeparable, faithful Loves, 
S:icking togerher in Calamity. 
Conſt. To England, if you will. 
Fran. Bind up your haits. ; 
Conft; Yes that I will ; and wherefore will I doity 
I core them from their bonds, and cry'd aloud, 
O, that theſe hands could ſo redeem my ſonne; 
As they have given theſe hairs their liberty.: 
But now I envy at their liberty; _ 
And will again commit them to their bonds; 
Becauſe my poor child is a priſoner, 
And father Cardinal, I have heard you ſay 11 
That we ſhall ſee and know out friends in heaven: 
If that be rue, [| ſhall fee my boy again : | 
For ſince the birth of Care, the fr male-child 
To him that did but yefterday ſufpire; | wi 
There was nor ſuch agracious creature borne : 


And chaſe The native beauty from his cheek, 

And he will look as hollow as a Ghoſt, _' 

As dim and meager asan Aoues fits ' * 

And ſo he'l dye : and riſing fo again, 

When I ſhall meer him in the Court of Heaven 
I (hall not know him ; therefore never, never 

MuſtTI behold my pretty Arthar more. 

Pasd. You hold robhainous a reſpe& of grief, 
Conſt, He talkes ro me thar never had a ſonne, 
Frey. You are as fond of grief, as of your child, ' 
Conſt, Grief fills the raomup of my abſenc child ; 


Purs on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 

Stuffs our his vacant gatments with his forme, - ih 
Then, have I reaſon to be fond of grief ? Þ 
Fare you well : had you ſuch a lofle as I, 

I could give better comfort than you do. 


When there is ſuch diſorder in ny wit - 


Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 4 


I will nor keep this forme upon my head, | Fl | 
O Lord, my boy, my 4rthwr, my fair ſonne, Wi 


My widow-comforr, and my ſorrows cure. 
Fran. I fear ſome outrage, and ile follow her.. | 


Vexing the dull ear of a drowſie-man' 


Thar ic yields riought but ſhame and bitterneſle. 
Pand. Before the curing of a ſtrong diſeaſe, 


The fir is ſtrongeſt : evils that rake leave 
On their deparcure,' moſt of all ſhew evil : 


| 


| Whar have you loſt by lofing of this day. ? 
Dol. All dayes of glory, joy, and happineſſe. 
Paxd. If you had wonne ic, certainly you had, 


No, no » when Fortune means to men moſt good, | 


She looks upon them with a threatning eye: 


"Tis frange to think how much King Fohr hath loſt | 


In this which he accounts fo clearly wonne :; 


= 
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_ Dol. There's nothing inthis world can make mejoſjr ; 
- [Life is as tedions as a twice-told tale, *_ "= 


And ditrer ſhame hath ſpoil'd the ſweet words taſte, ( 


Even in the inſtanc of repair and health, _ al} 
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{Bur hold himſelf ſafe in his pciſonmene. 


{ 
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| Are not yougriey;d that Arthur is his priſoner 2. ts 17 


'F Dol. As heartily as he is glad he bath him. _ 


Pard. Your ming is all as yourbful as your blood... 

\Now hear me ſpeak,wich a propherick ſpiric : bg 

For even the breath of what I mean to ſpeak, *-/ + 
| blow each duft,. each (iraw, each lictle rub 


Nd 


ow 
by 


lOur of the path which ſhall direRtly lead. 


Thy foot to Emglands; Throne. , And cherefore mark :- - 
Jobs bach leiz*d Arthur, and-ic cannot be, | 
That whiles warm life plays in chat infants veins, 

The miſplac'd-Fohn ſhould encercain an hour, 

One minute, 'nay.one quiet breath of reſt. 

A Scepter ſnatch;d,wich an unruly hand, 

Muſt be as-boyRerauſly maincain'd as:gain'd, 

And he that ſtands.upon a ſlipp'ry- place, 


| [Mikes nice of novilde hold co ftay him up ; + --- 


That Joh» may [tznd; thn Arthur needs muRt Call , 
Gbe it, forir/62Nngar be buc (0. | 


| ..Da Bur what ſhall I gain by young Archwrs fall ? 


© Parnd. You, intherightof Lidy Blaxch your wife, 
May chen make all the claim thar_{rthur did... 

Dal. And loſe it, life and all, as Arthur did. 

Pand, How green youare, .and freſh in this old world? 
f.abslaies you plots : The times conſpire with you, 
For he that feeps his ſafery in true blood, 
Shall find but bloody ſafety and untrue. 
This A&t fo evilly born ſhall Togl che hexrts 
Of all fis people, and freeze up their zeal, 
Thit fone ſo'ſmall advancage ſhall Rep forch 

q.check his reigne, bur chey will cheriſh its 


[Nonatural exhalation 1n che skie, 
[No ſcope of Nature, no difemper'd day, 


No common'* wind, no cultomed even, 

But they will pluck away his nacutal canſe, 

And call them Mereots, ptodigies, and fignes, 

Aboruives, preſages, and tongues of heaven, 

Plainly denouncing vengeance upon Fob. | 
Del. May be he will nor touch young eLrthurs life 


, 


Pard. O Sir, when he ſhall hear of your approach, 


[Ifthat young Arthsr be no: gone already, 


Even at that news he dies: and then the hearts 


[Ot all tys people ſhall revolc from him, .. 


And kitſe the lips of unacquainted change, 
And pick Rirong marrer of reyolr, and wrath 


 |Ortof the bloody fingars ends of Joby. 


Me thinks I ſee this hurley all on foor ; 
And O, what better marter breeds for you, 


Than I have nam'd. The baſtard F anlconbridge 
fls now in England ranſacking the Church, _ 


Offending Charigy : If but a dozen. Freech 
Were therein' Arms, they would be as a Call 
Totrain ten, thouſand'Engl;ſb to their fide z 
Or, 25a liczf& ſnow, tumbled abour, | 
Anon becomes a*Mountain. O noble Dolphis, 
Go with merothe King, *tis wonderful, 
What may be wrought out of their diſcontent, 
Nowrthar their ſouls, are top full of offence, | 
For England go ;/ Twill whet.on che King. 


Dol. Strong reaſons makes ſirong attions: 
If you ſay I, the King will not ſay n0, | 


ler us go, 
Exeunt. 


| 


| 
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Enter) Hubert and Executionirt, 


Within che Arras: when I ſtrike my foot 
Upon the bofom ofthe ground, ruſh forth 

And bind the boy, which you ſhall find with me 
Faſt to the chair: be heedfull : hence and watch. 


Hub. Uncleanly ſcruples fear not you :'look torr, 
| Young Lad come forth ; T have to ſay with you. 
| Emer Arthar. | 

Ar. Good morrew Hybert. 
Hywb. Good morrow little Prince. Fen 
Ar. Aslictle Prince, having ſo great a Title 
To be more Prince, as may be : ,you are ſad. 
 Hab. Indeed I haye been merrier; © 
Ar. Mercy on me: | | 
Me chinks no body ſhould be (ad bur I : 
Yer 1 remember, when | was in Frarce 
Young Gentlemen would be as ſad as night 
Onely for wantonneſle : by my Chiftendome, 
So 1 wereour of priſon, and kept ſheep 
I ſhould be as merry as the day is long : 
And ſo would be here, bur that I doube 
My Uncle practiſes more harm to me - 
Heis afraid of me, and I of him : 


Is ic my fault that I was Geffreys ſon ? 
No indeed it's not, andI would to heaven 
I were your ſon, ſo you would love me, Hubert : 


Hwb. 1f I ralke to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy which lies dead : 
Therefore I will be ſodain, and diſpatch. ' 

Ar. Are you ſick Hubert ? youlook pale to day, 
Inſoorh I would you were alittle ſick. 

That I might fit all night and watch with you, 
I warrant I love you more than you do me, 

Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my boſom. 
Read here young Arthur, How now fooliſh rheume ? 
Turning diſpitious Torcure out of doore ? 

I muſt be brief, leaſt reſolution drop | 
Our at mine eies, in tender womaniſh rears, 
Can you not read it ? Is ic not fair writ ? 

Ar. Too fairly Hwberg, for ſo foul efteR, 

Muſt you with hot Irons, burn out both mine etes ? 

Hwb. Young boy, I mult, 

Ar. And will you e 

Hub. And I will. 

Ar, Have you the heart ? When your head did but 

ake, 
I knit my Hand-kercher about your brows 
( The belt I had, a Princeſs wroughc ic me) 
And 1 did never aske it you again : 
And with my hand, at midnighc held your head ; 
And like the watchful minutes,to the hour, 
Still and anon cheer'd up the heavy time; 
Saying, whart lacke you ? _ and where lies your grief? 
Or what good'love may I perform for you ? | 
Many a poor mansſon w ould have lj en fill, 
And ne're have ſpoke a loving word to you: 
Bur you, at your fick ſervice Fad a Prince : 
Nay, you may think my love was crafty love, 


And call it cunning, Do, and if you will, 
WE | 


————_—_— 
* 


Hvb. Heat ine theſe Trons hot, and look thu Raid 


Exec. I hope your warrant will bear out the deed, _ 


7 
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If heaven bepleaſ'd that you muſt uſe mell, __ 

Why then you aut.” Will yoy pur our mine ©1es ? 

Theſecies, thar never did, nor never ſhall 

'SO much as frown on you. _ 

Hwb. I have ſworn co doits _ 

| And with hortreasmult I burn. chem onr. os 
Ar. . Ahy, nove bor in this Iron age, would doit s . 

TheIron of ic ſel, chough hear red hor, be. 

Approaching necrheſc eies, would drink my rears, | 

And quench this fiery indignation, | 

Even 1n the matcer of mine INnOCeNCe : 

Nay, after that, conſume away inTuſt, 

Bur for containing fire ro harm mineeye - . 

Are you more ſtubborn hard, than. hammer'd Iron ? 

Andif an Anpell ſhould have corhe.co me, 

And told me Hubert ſhould putour mine etes, .. 

I would not have beleev'd him : no tongue bur Huberts. 
Hub. Comefarth : Do asI bid you do. : 
Ar. Oſaveme Hyubert, ſave me: my e1es are Out 

Even with the fierce looks of theſe bloody men. . . 

| Hub. Give methe Iron I ſay, and bind him here. ._ 
Ar. Alas, what need you be ſo boiſterous rough? 

| I will nor firuggle, I will Rand Rone (till: 

For heaven ſake Hybert, let me. not be bound : 

| Nay, hear me Hubert, drive cheſe men away, 

And I will fic as quietas aLamb.”” 

Iwill not Glirre, nor wince, not ſpeake a word, 

| Nor look upon the Iron angerly : 3 

| Thruſt bur theſe men away, and Ile forgive you, 

| Whar ever corment you do put me to, 

' Hab. Goltand within :lec meatone with him. 

Exec. Iam belt pleas'd to beffom ſuch a.deed. 

; Art. Alas, Ithen have chid away my friend, 

| He hath a ſterne look, bur a gentle heart; * | ; 

'Ler hini come back, that his compaſſion may * *., 

, Give life to yours. A | 

; Hub, Come(Boy) prepare your [elf. 

| Ar. Is there no remedy ? | 

Hub. None, but to loſe your eies. 

Art. O tiewen : that chere were but a moth in yours, 

jA grain, a duſt, a gnat, a wandring hair, | 

' Any annoyance 1n that precious ſenſe : 

[Then feeling what ſm3ll chings are bgiſterous there 

:Your vild intent mult needs ſeem horrible. 

 Hnwb. Is this your promiſe ? Go too, hold your tongue. 

; Ar. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of congues, 

'Mult needs want pleading for a pair of eies: 

Ler me not hold my rogue, ler me nor Hubert, 

Oc Hubert, if you will cut out my tongue, 

'!So I may keep mine etes, O ſpare minecies, 

;Though to no uſe, bur till to look on you, 

Loe, by my troth, the inſtrument is cold, 

And would not harm me. 

Hub. I can hertir, boy. D 
Ar. No, in good ſcoth, the fireis dead with grief, 

: Being create for comfort, to be uſ'd 

In undeſerved extreams : ſee elſe your ſelf, 

| There is no malice in this burning coal, 

The breath of heaven, hath blown his ſpirit our, 

And ftrew'd repentant 2ſhes on his head. 

Hub; But with my breath I can revive it boy. 
Art. Andif you co, you will but make it bluſh, 

| And glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Hubert : 

Ny,it perchance will ſparkle in your eies : 

And, like 2 dog that is compell'd co fight, 

[Snatchr at his Maſter that doth carre.him on, 
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Deny their office : onely you do lack 
Thar mercy, which fierce fire, and Iron extends, 
Creatures of norte for-mercy, lacking uſes. 


For all che rreaſure that chine Uncle owes, '-** | 
Yeram I ſworn, and I did purpoſe, boy, 
Wich'chis ſame very Iron, to burn themi'our : 
Art. © now you look like Hybere. All this while --| 
You were diſguiſ'd, a [ 
Hub. Peace : no more. Adieu, | | 
Your Uncle muſt nor know bur you are'dead, _ 
Ile fill cheſe dogged ſpies with falſe reports: | \ 
And, pretty child, ſleep doubtleſle, and ſecute, 
That Hwbert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee. om 
Art. .O heaven! I thank you Hubert. 
Hub. Silence, no more : go cloſely in witli ne, 
Much danger do I undergoe for thee, ' 
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Scena Secunda. 
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All thingsthat you ſhould nſe to do mewrong © 3k 


Hah. \Vell, ſee to live: 1 willnortouch thineeye, |. 


Exvin,| 


— — 


Exter John, Pembroke, Salicbury, and other Lords. . 
Johm. Here once again we fir, once again crown'd | 

And look'd upon, I hope, with cheerfull cies. ; 
| Pems. Thisonce again (bur that you: Highneſſe plexf 
Ws once ſuperfluous : you were Crown'd before, 
And chat high Royalty was nerepluck'd off : 
The faichs of men, nere ſtained with Revolt - 
Freſh expeRarion troubled not the Land 
With any long'd-for-change, or betrer State. 


— 
- 


Toguard a Ticle that was rich before ; 

Togild refined gold, to painc che Lilly ; 

To throw a perfume on the Violet, 

To ſmoorh the ice, or adde another hew 

Unco the Rainbow ; or with Taper-lighc 

To ſeek the beauteous eye of Heaven to garniſh, 


Is waſteful, and ridiculous exceſſe. 


Pens. But that your Royal pleaſure muſt be done, 

This A& is as an ancient tale new cold, 

And, 1n the laſt repeating troubleſome, 

Being urged at a time unſeaſonable, 

Sal. In this the Antick, and well noted face 

Of plain old form, is much disfigured, 

Andlike a ſhifted wind unto-a ſaile, | 

Ic makes the courſe of thoughts toferch abouc, 

Startles, and frighcs conſideration ; 

Makes ſound opinion fick, and crurh ſuſpeRed, 

For putting on ſo new a falhion'd Robe. | 
Pem. When workmen firive todo better than well,. 


| They do confound their skill in coverouſneſle, 


And oftentimes excuſing of a fuule, 

Doth make the faule the worſe by ch'excuſe + 
As parches ſet upon a little breach, 
Diſcredic more in hiding of the fault, 


Than did the fault before ic wasſo patch'd. 

Sal. To this effe&, before you were new crown'd 
We brearh'd our Counſel : bur it pleaſ'd your Highnefſe 
To over-bear it, and we are all well pleaſ'd, 

Since all, and every part of what we would 


Dorh make a ſiand, at what your Highneſſe will, 


= 


Sal. Therefore to be poſſeſſ'd with double pomp, ; | 


| Toall our ſorrows, and ere long I doubr. 
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| Taln, Some reaſons of this double Coronation 
I have poſſelt you with, and think them ſtrong. 
And more, more ſtrong, then lefle is my fear 
I ſhall indue you-wich : Mean time, bur aske 
What -you would have reform*d, that is not well, . 
And wel ſhall you perceive, how willingly 
[will both hear, and granc you your requetts, _ 
P:m. Then I, as onethar am che tongue of theſe 
Toſound the purpoſes of all their hearts, 
Both for my ſelf, and chem : bur chief of all 
Your ſafery : for the, which, my ſelf and them 
Bend their beſt thudies, heartily requeſt _ 
Th infranchiſment of Arthur, whoſe reſtraint 
Doth move the murmuring lips of diſcontent 
Tobreak intothis dangerous argument, 
Itwhac in reſt you have, in right you hold, 
Why then your feares (which as they ſay) attend 
The teps of wrong, ſhould move you to mew np 
Your tender kinſman, and to choike his dates 
With barb:rous ignorance, and deny his youth 
Therich advantage of good exerciſe, — 
That the times enemies may not have this 
Tograce occaſions : lerir be our ſuit, 
[That you have bid us ask his liberty, 
Which for our goods we do no further ask, 
Than, whereupon our weale on you depending, 
Counts it your weale : te have his liberty. 
Enter Hubert. 
#.bn. Letic be ſo: 100 commir his youth 
Toyour direion : Hubert, what news with you ? 
Pem. This is the man ſhould de the bloody deed : 
He ſhew'd his warrant toa friend of mine, 


| __ of a wicked hevnous fault 


Lives in his eye : that clole aſpect of his, 

Do ſhew the mood of a much troubled breaſt, 

AndI co fearfully beleeve 'ris done, 

What we ſo fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sal. The colour of the King doth come; and goe, 
Perween his purpoſe and his conſcience, 

[Like Heralds 'twixt two dreadful batrails ſer : 

'His paſſion is ſo ripe, it needs muſt break. 

| Per. And whenic breaks, I fear will iſſue thence 
The foul corruption of a ſweer childs death. 

| fon, We cannor hold mortaliciesfirong band. 
Good Lords, although my will to give, is living, 

The ſuit which you demand is gone, and dead. 

Herels us Archar is deceaſ'd ro nigh. 

| Sal, Indeed we fear'd his ficknefle was paſt cure. 
Pem. Indeed we heard how neer- his death he was, 
Before the child himſelf felt he was fick ; 

This muſt be anſwer'd;ei:her here, or hence. 

Jobn. Why do you bend ſuch ſolemn brows on me ? 
Think you I bear the Sheers of deſtiny 2 '£.. 
Hive commandement on the pulſe of life ? 

Sal. Itis apparent foul-play, and *cis ſhame 
Thar greatneſſe -hould ſogroſlely offer it : 

thrive it in your game, and ſo farewell. | 
. Fem. Stay yer (Lord Saljrbury) llegoe with thee, 
And find th'inhericanceof this poor child, 
ts liccle ki donegfa forced grave. © 
Thatblood which aw'd the bredth of allthis Iſle, 

Three foot of ic doth hold z bad world the while : 

mult nor be thus born, this will break our 

.Exeauvt. 

oe, "They burn in indignation: I repent ; Emer: Me. 
1s no ſnare foundation ſer on blood : 


| So fqul a skie, cleeres not without a ſtorm, 


_— 


| No certain life atchiev by others death - | 
A fearful eye thou baſt; Where is thar blood, 
That I have ſeen inhabit in thoſe cheeks ? | 


Ponre down thy weather : how goes all in France ? 
Meſ. From Franceto England, never ſuch a power 
For any forraine preparation, ' 

Was levied in the body of a Land. 

The Copy of your ſpeed is learn'd by them : 

For when.you ſhonld becold they do prepare, 

The tydings comes, that they are all arriv'd. 

Fohn, On where hath our incelligence been drink ? 
Where hath ic ſlept ? Where is my Mothers care ? 
Thac ſuch an Army could be drawn in France, 

And ſhe nor hear of ir ? 


| And on that day at noon, whereon he ſaies 


M:ſ. 'My Liege, her eare | 
I; Ropc with duſt + the firſt of April dy'd 
Your noble Mother ; and as I hear, my Lord, 
The Lidy ConSanxce in a frenzie dy d | 
Three days before : bur this from Rumours tongue 
I 1dely heard : if true, or falſe I know not. - | 

7ohn. Wirthhold thy ſpeed, dreadful occafion : 
O make a leagve with me, 'till I have pleaſ'd 
My diſcontented Peers. What ? Mother dzad ? 
How wildly then walkes my Eſtate in Frarce ? 
Under whoſe condu&t came thoſe powers of France, | 
Thar thou for truth giv'} out are landed here ? 

Adcſ. Under the Dolphin. | 

Enter Baitard and Peter of Pomfret. 

John. Thou hatt made megiddy | 
With theſe ill rydings : Now ? What ſaies the world 
To your proceedings ? Do nor ſeek to fluffe 
My head with more ill news : for it is full. | 

Baſt. Bur if you be afeard to hear the worlt, | 
Then ler the worſt unheard, fall on your head. | 

7ohn, Beare wich me Coſen, for I was amaz'd | 
Under che tide; but now I breath again | | 

| 
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Aloft the flood, and can give audience 

To any tongue, ſpeak irof whatit will, 
Bait. How I have ſped among the Clergy met, 

The ſummes I have colleQted ſhall ior 

Bur as I cravail'd hicher through the Land, 

I find the people (irangely fanrafied, 

Pofleſt with rumours, full of idle dreams, 

Not knowing what they fear, bur full of fer, 

And here's a Propher thar I brought with me 

From forth the fireers of Pomfree, whom 1 found 

Wich many hundreds treading on his heels : j 

To whom he ſung in rude harſh ſounding rimes, | 

That erethe next Aſcention day at noon, ' | 

Your Highneſſe ſhould deliver up your Crown. Y 

Fob. Thou idle Dreamer, whereforedidſt thou ſo} } 

Pet. Fore-knowing that the truch will fall our ſo. 

Fohn. Hubert, away with him : impriſon hitn, 


ſhall yield up my Crown, let him be hang'd, 

Deliver him to ſafery, and return, | 

For I muſt uſe thee. O my gentle Cofen, 

Hear*R thou che news abroad, who are ariv'd ? : 
Baſt. The French (my Lord) mens mouths arefull of it: 

Beſides I mer Lord Bigot, and Lord Salzbhury © 

With eies as red as new enkindled fire, | 

And others more, going to ſeek rhe grave _ - | 

Of Arthur, whom they (ay is kili'd co night, on your 
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Fohn. Gentle kinſman, goe (ſuggeſtion; 
And chruſt thy ſelf into rheir companies, ; 


—— —_— _—_ —— 
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1 have a way to winne their loves again : 

Bring them before me. | 

| Baſt, I will ſeek them out. | 
Fohn. Nay, but make hatte : the better foot before. 

Q, ler me have no ſubzeas enemies, 

When adverſe Forreyners affright my Towns 

With dreadful ponp ef ſour invaſion. 

Be Mercury, ſer feathers to thy heels, 

And flye (like rhought) from them, ro me again. 
Baſt. The ſpirir of the time ſhall reach me ſpeed, Ex1:. 
7ebn. Spoke like a ſprightful Noble Gentleman. 

Goe afcer Lim : for he perhaps ſhall need 

Some Meſſenger berwixt me and the Peeres, 

And be thon he. : 

AMeſ. With all my heart,my Liege. 
Folbm. My Mother dead? 
Enter Huber to 


Hub. My Lord, they ſay five Moons were ſeen co night: 
Four fixed, and the fifch did whirle about 
Theorher four in wondrous motion, 
John, Five Moons? | 
Hub. OI. _—— in the ſtreecs 
Doe prophelſie upon it dangeroully : 
| a alkene dearh is —_ in their mouths, 
And when they talke of him, they ſhake their heads, 
And whiſper one another in the ear. 
And he that ſpeaks, doth gripe the hearers wriſt, 
Whilſt he chat hears makes fearful action 
' With wrinkled browes, with nods, with rolling cies, 
I ſaw a Smith ftand wich his hammer {chus); 
The whilſt his Iron did on the Anvil cool, 
Withopen mouth ſwallowing a Taylors news, 
'Who with his Sheers and Meaſure in his hand, 
Standing on ſlippers, which his nimble haſte 
' Had falſely rhrult upon concrary feer, 
| Told of a many thouſand warlike Frexch, 
| Thac were embarttailed, and.rank'd in Kert. 
' Another lean, unwaſh'd Artificer, 
' Curs off his cale, and talks of Archers death. 
| TJobn. Wayſeek'it thou ro poſſeſſe me with theſe fears? 
Why urgeſt thou ſo oft young Arthurs death ? 
Thy hand hath murdered him : I had a mighty cauſe 
' To wiſh him dead, bur chou hadfſi none co kill him. 
| H. Nohad(my Lord?) why,did you not provoke me? 
|} TJohn. Iris the curſe of Kings, to be attended 
By ſlaves that rake their humours for a warrant, 
; To break the bloody houſe of life, 
;Andon the winking of Authoricy 
To underſtand a Law ; roknow the meaning 
' Of dangerous Majeſty, when perchance ic frowns 
; More upon .humour, chan adviſ'd reſpect. 
' Hub. Here is your hand and ſcale for what I did, 
| John. Qh,when the laſt accounc *rwixt heaven and earth 
'Is ro be made, then ſhall this hand and ſeale+ 
; Wirneſle againſt us ro damnation. | 
\ How ofc the fightof means to dpill deeds, 
| Make deeds ill done > hadit nor chay been by, 
| A fellow by the hand of Nature mark'd, 
Quoted, and fign'd ro do a deed of ſhame, 
l 


s murther had-nor come into my mind. -- 


+ 


| Bur caking nore of thy abhorr'd Aſpe&, 


Finding thee fir for bloody villany : 

Apr, liable.ro be employ*din danger, 

Ifantly broke with chee of Arthurs death; 
And thon, to bz endeered to.2 King, © . -- 
Made ic no conſcience to defiroy-a Prince. 


re R, » tute” Loren - _—_— % 
————_—_. 


|| The angry Lords, with all expedient hafte. 


| 


| 


. [Heaven take my ſoul, 'and: England keep my benes. 


my foule imaginary eyes of blood 


Hywb, My Lord, 

oþ. Had'R thou but ſhook thy head, or made a pauſe 
When I ſpake darkly, what I purpoſed : 
Oc curn'd an eye of doubt upon my face ; 
As bid me tell my tale in exprefle words : 
Deep ſhame had truck me dumb,made me break off, - 
And thoſe thy fears, mighr have wrought fears in me, 
Bur, thaw didft underſtand me by my fignes, 
And didſt in ſignes again parley with fine, 
Yea, withouc Hop did ler thy heatc conſent. 
And conſequently thy rude hand to act ; 
The deed, which both our tongres held vild ro name 
Out of my fight, aad never ſee me more: 
My Nobles leave te, and my State is braved, 
Even at my gates, with ranks of forrain powers : 
Nay, inthe body of this fleſhly Land, | 
| This Kingdom, this Confine of blood,and breath 
Hoſtilicy, and civil eumulr reigns 
Berween my conſcience, and my Colins dearh. 

Hub. Arme you againſt your other enemies ? 
Ile make a peace berween you: ſoul, and you, 
Young Arihar is alive: this hand of mine 
Is yer a Maiden, and an innocent hand, 
Not painted with the Crimſon ſpots of blood ; 
Wicthin this boſom, never entred yer 
The dreadful motion of a murderous thought, 
And you have ſlander'd Nature in my forme, 
Which howſoever rude exceriorly, 
Is yer che cover of a fairer mind, 
Than cobe butcher of an innocent child. 

John. Doth Arthur live ? O haſte thee tothe Peers, 

Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them rtameto their obedience. 
Forgive the Comment that my paſſion made 
Upon thy feature, for my rave was blind, 


Preſented thee more hideous than thou art. 
Oh, anſwer nor ;*bur co my Cloſet bring, 


I conjure thee bur flowly : run more faft, Exent| 


Scana T ertia. 
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—— 


Emer Arthur on the walls 


Art. The wall is high, and yer will I leap downe 
Good ground be pitiful,and hurt me not : 
There's few or none do know me, if they did, 
This Ship-boys ſemblance hach diſguiſ*d me quite, 
I am afraid, and yer He venture it. * 
Tf I ger down and do not break my limbs, 
Ile find a thouſand ſhifts roger away ; 
As good to dye, and goe ; as dye, and ſlay. 
_ me, my Uncles ſpin is in theſe tones, 
Dit 
| Enter Pembroke, aud Saliſbury, aud Bigot- 
Sal. Lords, I er him «= rmkut 9 L 
Ic is onr ſafety, and we mv{tembrace | 
This gentle offer of che perillous time. | 
Pezs. Who brought chat Lercer from the Cardinal? 
Sal. The Count Melloone, a Noble Lord of France, . 
Whoſe private with me of the Dolphins love, : 


Is much more general than cheſs lines import. 


By 


_p————_— 


_ 


| Avant thou harefyl: 
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Big. Tomorrow morning let vs meer hitchen, 
"Sal. Or rather then ſer forward, for "will be 
Two long dayes journey (Lords) or ere we meer. 
| Emer Baſtard. T2 
Baſt. Once more to day well mer, diſtemper'd Lords, 


[The King by me requeſts your preſence firair. 


Sal. The King hath diſpoſleſt himſelf of us, 
We will nor line his thin-beſtained clake 
With our pure Honours : nor atrend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where ere ic walkes. 
Return, and cell him ſo : we know the worlt. 
Baft. Whatere you think, good words I chink were 
Sal. Our griefs, and nor our manners reaſon. now. 
Baſt. But there is lirrle reaſon in your grief. 
Therefore 'rwere reaſon you had manners now. 
Pems. Sir, fir, impatience hath hispriviledge. 
Ba#t. Tis true, to hurt his maſter, no man elſe. 
Sal. This is the priſon : whar is he lyzs here ? 
P. Oh death made proud with pure and princely beauty, 
The earch had not a hole to hide this deed. 55 
Sal. Murther, as hating what himſelf hath done, _ 
Doth lay 1t open-to urge on revenge. 
By. Or when he doom'd this beauty to a grave, 
Found 1t cooprecious Princely, for a grave. ' _ _ 
Sal. Sir Richard, what think you ? have you beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard, or could you think ? 
Or do you almolt think, alrhough you ſee, + + 
That you do ſee ? could thought, without this:object 
Form ſuch another ?-rhis is the very top, 
The heitghrh, the Creſt : or Crelt unto the Creſt 
Ofmurthers Armes : this is the bloodieft ſhame, . 
The wildeſt Savagery, the vildeſtfiroke _ ;-; | 


Tharever wall-ey'd wrath, or ſtaring rage * 


| [Preſented to the tears of ſoft remorſe. 


Pem. All murchers paſt, do and excuſ'd in this-z-... }/ 
And this fo ſole, and ſo unmatchable,  -- :-, c-; ! 17 -- 
Shall give a holineſle, a purity, il $50 
To the yer unbegotten finne of times 3, .{ 1 
Andprove a deadly blood-ſhed, bur a jeſt, - © -- ---- 
Exampled by this heynous ſpeRacle. |; i 
| Baſt. It4s 3 datnned, anda bloody work, -. . 
Thegraceleſſe aCtion of a heavy hand, 
Ifthatic be che work of any hand. 

' $a]. If that it be the work of any hand ? 
Welia kind of light, what would enſue -* 


”, Aw TM 
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 Fitis the ſhameful work, of Haberrs hand, - ' 2 


ThepraQice, andthe purpdſe 6f che King': * 
From whoſe obedience I fotbid my ſoul, 


janceling before this ruine of ſweet life, 


M6KeRhing.ootis brearhleſle excellence 
incenſe of a Vow, a holy Vow: . ..: 
Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 


No U Dainfeaed I 1 n Be. 
N | xd wich delight,” +7, -- 1 

uW p eg + * nad > DÞ w# ” K 44 «. - f g* 1 ” 
| ar cohverſan With ca ſe, and wdlenefle, -*. : : 15- 


Till I have ſer a gfory co this hand, -- + ©: 41-15 +171 + 
By giving ir the fone of Reve = 


Pem. Big. Que ſouls Religiouſly, confirm thy wards..; 
39997 510 Emer Hubert 0 i: - 
Hub, Lofds, 1 am horyvizh haſte, in ſeeking you, 
<xar doth Jing.cthe Ki hath.ſenc for you- . 1; i 
Sal. Oh heis Told, ang luſhes nec at death ;..! . 
IUnG, get. thee gone. © 41h 


Hub. [ Wo 
Sat. MALT» 4 + ES OE. 


Bo, Te Mapa bnght Gr, put ic up agaifi. 1 /- 


. 


oe! 


Se. Nox.gill Iſheath ic, 4n 2 murherers shitv ; 


(bet. | 


| Hab. Stand back Lord Saliſbury, Rand back I ſay 

By heaven, Irhink my ſword's-as ſharp as yours, 

1 would nor have you ( Lord) forget your ſelf 

Nor tempr the danger of my true defence ; 

Leaſt Iby marking of your rage, forget 

Your Worth, your Greatnefſe, and Nobility, | 
Big. Our dunghill , dart thou bravea Nobleman ? - 
Hub. Not for my life : but yer I dare defend 

My innocent life againſt an Emperor. 
Sal. Thou art a Murtherer. | 

' Hub. Do notprove meſo ; | 

| Yer Lam none. Whole tongue ſo ere ſpeaks falſe, 


| | Nox cruly ſpeaks : who ſpeaks not truly, Lies, 


Pem. Cur him to pieces; 
Baſt. Keep the pezce, I ſay; 
Sal. Stand by, or 1 ſhall gaul you F auſconbridge. 
Baſt. Thou wer'c better gaul the divel Salzsburys 
If chou but frown on me, or [tirre thy foot, 
Or teach thy haſty ipleen to do me ſhame, 


Thar you ſhall chink the divel is come from bell. - - © + 
Big. What wilt chon do, renowned Fankonbridge? _ 

Second a Villaine, and a Murtherer ? 

Hab. Lord Bigot, lam none. 

Big. Who kill'd this Prince ? 

Hymwb. *Tis nor an hour fince I lefc bum wet - 


My dateof life our, for his ſweet lives lofle. . 


And he long traded init, makes it ſeem 
Like Kivers of remorſe and 1innocency--:-.. 


Th'uncleanly ſavour:of af{laughter-houſe, 
For I am iiifled wich this ſmell of fGanne.. -- | 
Big. Away toward Bury, tothe . Dolphin there »* ;: - --- 


— _ » * G © 


{Enough to ſtifle ſuch a Villaine up. 


| Which was embounded in this beaureousclay; 
Ler hell want pains enough cororture me 4 
[ lefc him well. --..' 4 7's 5) bas 
Ba#F. Go bear him in thine armes 3 =: +: 2415 56 


[tam amaz'd me thinks, and loſe my. way i. nt | 
Among the thorns, and dangers of this wotlde 35 | 
| D d 3 How 


P. There cell the King,he mayenquire us out. Ex. Lords. 
Ba. Here's a good world : knew you. of this fair work? | 
Beyond the infinite and boundlefle reach of mercy, .-»- 
(If thou did(t this deed of death) art thou damn'd Hubert: 
Hub. Dobut hear me fir. 
Baſt. Ha ? Ile tell thee what. 
Thou'rr damn'd as black,” nay nothing is ſo black, 
Thou arr more deep damn'd than Prince Lacifers 
There is nor yec ſo ugly a fiend of Hell - 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didit kill this child. 
Hub. Upon my ſoul. | wo 
Baſt. 1f thou didft bur conſent. F i, 
To this moſt cruel AR : do buc deſpair, , | 
Andif thouwantiſt-a Cord, the ſmalleſt.thred 
Thar ever-Spider twiſted from her womb +: ...\.” 
Will ſerveto firanglethee : A cuſh will be abeam -. : .; 
To hang thee on, Or wouldit chou drown.thy felf,,-} +: 
Pur bur a lictle water in a ſpoon, -- 4 
And ir ſhall be as all:the Ocean, | 
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|I de fyſpe@ thee very grievouſly. '. +: 57 


_— th. 
4 "_ »” 


 Ite ftrikerhee dead, Pur up thy ſword berime. _— 
{ | Or Ile ſo maull you, and your rofling-Icon,: > , _ -- 1 . 


I honour'd him, I lov'd him, and will weep _ .- > 3] 


| Sal. Trult nor thoſe cunning waters of his ies, 
| For viilany is not without ſuch Rheume, - + of 


Away with me, all you whoſe ſouls abhorre: -/- . ”X | 


| Hub. If lin a&:;; conſent, or finne of thonght; DOE. 
| Begnilty of the ſealing thar ſweetbreath 2 © it > 2! 
2 : 
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| JZ2 1 The Life andD 


eathof King John. _ 


How eafie doſt thou rake all __ up, 

From forth this morſel of dead Royalty ? 

The life, the right, and rruch of all chis Realm 
I; fled to heaven : and England now is lefc 

To tug and ſcamble, and co part by th'ceerh 
The unowed intereſt of proud ſwelling State : 
Now for the bare-pickt bone of Mjeſty, _ 
Dorh dogged warte briftle his angry creſt, 

And ſnacleth in the gentle eyes of peace : 
Now Powers from home, and diſcontents at home 
Meer in oneline : and vaſt confuſion waits 

As doth a Raven on a ſick-fallen beaſt, 

The imminent decay of wreſted pomp. 

:Now happy he, whoſe cloak and center can 

' Hold our this rempelt. Bear away that child, 
And follow me with ſpeed ; Ile to the King : 
A chouſand buſineſſes are brief in hand, 


And heaven ic ſelf doth frown upon the Land. Ex. 


—_—_—. 


' Aﬀtus Quartus, Scaena Prima. 


Enter King John, and Pandulph, attendants. 


XK. Fohx. Thus have I yielded up into your hand 

[The Circle of my gory. 

|  Paxd. Take4gain 

|From this my-hiand, as bolding of che Pope 

Your Soveraigne greatneſle and authority. 

| Tohn. Now keep your holy word, go meet the French, 

{| And from his holineſſe uſe all your power 

{To ſtop their rftarches *fore we areenflam'd - 

\ Our diſcontented Counties do revole : 

| Our people quarrel with obedience, 

Swearing Allegeance, and the love of ſoul 

Tofitrarzer-bſood; to forrain Royalty g 

Thisimindation'of miſtempered humour, 

] Reſts by you onfy to be qualified. 

Them þmiſc not ; forthe preſent rime's ſo fick, 

That preſent med'cine mult be miniftred, 

Or overthrow incureable enſues. ''' 8 -. 
Pand. Itwas my breath that blew this tempeſt up, 

Upon your: ſiubborn uſage of the Pope -- 

Bur ſince you are a gentle convertite. 

My tongve ſhall huſh again this ſtorm of warre, 

And make fair weather in your bluftring Land : 

On this Aſcention day, remember well; 

. BUpon your oath of ſervice tothe Pope, -- | 

Gol co makÞthe French lay down their Arms; £64, 

John, Is this Aſcencion day? did riot the'Prophier 

Say, that before Afcention day at noony 7! 

My Crown (houldyive off ? even ſo have: 

I a1d ſuppoſe irſhould be on conſtraint, ' 

þ But (heav*n be chank'd ) ic is but voluntary. 

Emir Baſbard.* © 

Baſt. All Kent hath yielded + nothing there 

Bur Dower Euftle + London bath receiv'd © *' 

Likea kind Hotty the Dvlphin and his poets, \ © 

our Noblegwillnor hear-you,: but av6#dhe- - ' © 
To offer ſervice tyGur enemy : EL I00LKESH 
And wild amazement hurries up and d 3. 


| own -” 

Thelictle number of dowheful friends, VV oth 
John, Would 'pot my Lords recur ts tie agaiis * - 

After they hoi:dyoatg Arthur was alive?- - | 


FO 


+ 


holds our || 
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| Baſt, They found hittz dead, and eaNt into the i 
An empty Casker, where che Jewel of life. 
By ſome damn'd hand was reb'd and tane away. 
John, Thar villain Haberec0ld me he did live, 
Baſt. So on my ſoul he did, for ought He knew : 
Bur wherefore do you droop ? Why look you ſad ? 
Begreat in AR, as you have been it Thought : 
Ler nor the world ſee fear and ſad dilttuſt 
Govern the motion of a kinglyeye: 
Be (tircing as the time, be fire with fire, 
Threaten the threatner, and out-face the brow 
Of bragging horror : So ſhall inferiot cies 
That borrow their behaviours from che-great, 
Grow great by your example and pur on 
The daunclefle ſpirit of reſolution. 
Away, 2nd gliſter like the god of warre 
When he intendeth to become the field : 
Shew boldnefſe and aſpiting confidence : 
Whar, (hall chey ſeek che Lyon in his denne, 
And fright him there ? and make him tremble there? 
Ohler ic not beſaid : forrage, and run - 
To meer diſpleaſure farther from the doors, 
And grapple with him ere he come ſo nigh. 

John. The Legat of the Pope hath been with me, 
And1I have made a happy peace with him, 
And he hath promiſ'd to diſtniſs the Powers 
Led by the Dolphrn, 

Baſt. Oh inglorious League : 


—— 
revty, 
J 
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| Shall we upon the footing of our Land, 


Send fair-play-orders, and make comprimiſe, 
Infinuacion, parley, and baſe truce 

To Arms Invaſive ? Shall a beardlefſe boy, 

A cockred-filken wanton brave our fields, 

And fleſh his ſpirit in a warre-like ſoyle, 

Mocking the ayr with colours idely ſpread, 

And find nocheck? Let usmy Liege to Armee : 
|Perchance the Cardinal cannot make your peace ; 
Orifhedo, lecicat leaſt beſaid 

They ſaw we hada purpoſe of defence. - 
| John, Have thoutheordering of this preſent rime, 


'Our party may well meer a prouder foe. 


"0 


Scand ſecunda. 


— Qu 


_ — Ly 


—_—_—_— 


Bigor, Souldters. . 113 
Dol. My Lord Mellodne, let this betop 
And wn ſafe for out- remembrance: 
Recurn the preſidenc co theſe Lords again, 
Thar having our fair order Written down, Gy 
Borh they and We, þe orerheſe noces ) [0 
May know wherefore We took the Sacrament, 
And keep'our faiths firth and ifviokble.” © 
Sal. Upon'ourt fides ir riever ſhall 
And noble Dolphin, adeic we Twear qd” 
A voluntary zeile, and an un-utgdfgirh'” 
To your ings: yer beleeve ine Piince, .. . - 
I am not glad thar ſach a ſore of firha 2! [ 
Should ſet aplaifter by contemn'd 


ft 
k 


And heal the inverer Fe Cater fame wound,” wo” 


0 — 


— 
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I 
| 


Baſt. Away chen with 200d courage: yer I khow | 


| Emer (in Arms.) Delphis, Salzburg, Mdelleont, Peavirihi| 
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The Life and Deathof King John. 


+1 0OR Oh ic prieves my ſoul 
making many ; Oh iT griev , 
tne drow this menle from my fide | 
To bes widdow-maker : ob, and there | 
L Where honourable reſcue, and defence 
- Cries out uponthe name of Snl;ſbury. 
Buc ſuch is the infeRion of the rime, : 
That for the health and Phyfick of onr right, 
We cannot deal but with the very hand 
Of fern oy br confuſed — . 
is'c not pity, (oh my gneved friends 
_ we, ie lows and children of this te, 
Were born to ſee ſo ſad an hour as this, 
Wherein we ſtep after a ſtranger, march 
Upon her gentle boſom, and fill up 
Herenemies ranks? I muſt withdraw, and weep 
n the ſport of this enforced cauſe, 
To Grace the Gentry of a Land remote, 
And follow unacquainted colours here: 
What here ? | O Nation that thou couldſt remove, 
That Neptwxes Armes who clippeth thee abour, 
Would bear chee from the knowlegge of thy ſelf, 
And cripple thee unto a Pagan ſhore, 
Where theſe two Chriſtian Armics might combine 
The bloud of malice, in a vein of league, 
And not to ſpend it.ſo un-neighborly. EP 
| Dolph. A noble temper dolt chou ſhew in this, 
Andgreat affeRions wraltling in thy boſom 
Doth make an Earchquake of Nobility : 
'Oh, what-a Noble combace haſt fought 
Berween compulion, and a brave reſpect : 
Let me wipe off this honourable dew, 
Thar filverly doch progrefſe on thy checks ; 
. [My hearc hath melred aca Ladies rears, 
an ordinary inundacion : 
But this effuſion of ſuch manly drops, 
[This ſhowre blown up by rempeſt of che ſoul 
Seartles mine eyes, and makes me more atnaz'd ij 
Than had I ſeen the vaulty rop of Heaven 
Figur'd quice ore with burning Meteors, 
Licup chybrow (renowned Salirbury) | 
And with a great heart heave away this Rorme ; 
Commend uheſe Watts to thoſe baby-eyes 
That never ſaw the Gyant-world enrag'd, 
Nor mer wich Forcune, ocher than at feaſts, 
Full warm of bloed,of mirch, of Gollipping. 
Come, come, for thou ſhalt chruft thy hand as deep 
[Into che purſe of rich proſperity 
As Lewis himſelf : ſo ( Nobles) {hall youall, | 
1 WW |Thatknic your finews tothe firengrh of mine. 
|. Eater Pandulphs, | 
1 [And even chere, merhinks an Angel ſpake 
| WY [Lcokwhere che boly Legar coines 
jw us warrant from the hand: of heaven, 
Andon our Actions ſer the name of right 
| Wich holy breach... #2; 
Pas. Hail noble Princeof Frame: | 
The next is chis ; King foſw hath reconcil'd 
Himſdlf'ro Rowe, his.{pirit is come in, | 
That ſo ſtood our agdiniſt the Holy Church, | 
Ul [hegrear Merropols and Sei of Rowe:. 
1 {Therefore thy thfearning edfours now wind up, | 
T8 142d tame the lavage ſpirit of wild warre; 
M |Thiclike-a yon foltered upat hand, 
[I mayllie gently ar the foot of peace, 
JAndbe no fur iber hattaful chan in Chev. 
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I am too high-born to be propercied 

To be a ſecondary ar controll, 

Or uſeful ſerving-man, and inſtrument = 

To any Soveraign State throughout the world; 
Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of warres; 
Berween this chaſtiz'd kingdom and my ſelf, 

And brovght in matter thar ſhould feed this fire ; 
And now 'cis fatre too hugeto be blown out 
With that ſame weak wind which enkindled it ; 
You taught me how to know the face of right, 
Acquainted me wich intereſt tothis Land, 

Yea, thruſt this enterprize inco my heart, 

And come ye now to tell me John hath made 
His peace with Rome? what 1s that peace to me ? 
I (by the honour of my marrige bed) ; 
After young Arthar, claim this Land for mine, 
And now it is half conquer'd, muſt I back, 

*cauſe that Joh hath made his peace with Rome ? 
Am I Romes ſlave ? what penny hath Rowe born ? 
Whar men provided ? what munition ſent 
To under-prop this Aion ? Is*c not I | 
Thar under-go this charge ? who elſe but I; 

And ſuch as to my claim are liable, 
Swear 1n this bufineſſe, and maintain this watre ? 
Have I not heard theſe Iſlanders ſhout our 
IV rve le Roy, as I havebank'd their Towns? 
Have I not here the beſt Cards for the game 
To winne this eafie match, playd for a Crown F# + 
And ſhall I now give ore the yielded Ser ? 
No, no, on my ſoul it never ſhall be ſaid. 
Pand. You look but on the out-fide of this works 
Dolph. Our-fide, or in-fide, I will not return 
Till my atcempr ſo much be glorified, 
As to my ample hope was promiſed, 
Before I drew this gallant head of warte, 
And cull'd theſe fiery ſpirits from the world 
To out-look Conqueſt, and to winne renown 
Even 1n the jaws of danger, and of death : 
What luſty Trumper thus doth ſummon us? 
—_ Emer Baſtard. 

Baſt. According to the fair-play of the world, 

Lec me have audience : I am ſent to ſpeak : 
My holy Lord of Afillaxe from the King 

I come to learn how you have dealtfor him 3 
And, -as-you anſwer, I do know the ſcope 
And warrant limited unto my rovgye. 

Paxd. The Dolphin is roo wilful oppofite 
And will not temporize wich my entrearies : 
He flatly ſayes, be'l noc lay down his Arms. 

Baft. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 
The youth ſays well. Now hear our Engi:ſh Kipgy 
For thus his Royalry doth ſpeak in me : 

He. 1s prepar'd, and reaſon too he ſhould, 

This apHh and unmannerly approach, 

This harneſs*d Maske, and unadviſed Revell; 
This unheard ſayvcineſſe and boyiſh Troops, 
The King doth ſmile ar, and is well prepar'd 
To whip this dwarfiſh warre, this Pigmy Armies 
From our the circle of his Terficories. 


Thar hand which had the ftrength, even at your doot, 


To cudgel you, and make youtake the harch, 

To dive like Buckets in concealed Wells, 
Tocrowch in licter of your ſtable planks, 

To lyelike pawns, lock'dup in Cheſts and Trunks, 


Dolph. Nour grace (hall pardon me, I will not back : | 
Y! 


'£ 


To hug with ſwine, to ſeck ſweer ſafety our 
In vaulcs and priſons, and to thrill and ſhake, 
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pi = be Life andDeath of King, John. 


Even at the crying of your Nations crow, 
Thinking this voice an armed Eng//h man. 
Shall that viRorious hand be-fzebled here, 
Thar in your chambers gave you chaſtiſement ? 
No : know the gallant Monarch 1s in Armes, 
And like an Eagle, o're his ayery rowres, 
To ſowſle annoyance that comes neere his Neſt ; 
And you degenerate, you ingrate Revolts, 
You bloody Nero's, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear Morher-Exgland : bluſh for ſhame : 
For your own Ladies, andpal--viſ'g'd Maids 
| Like Amaz2us, come tripping afrer drummes : 
| Their chimbles into armed Gantlers change, 
| Their Needles to Lances, and their gentle hearts 
| To fierce and bloody inclination. 

Dol. Theteend chy brave, and 
We grant thou canſt our-ſcold us : fare thee well, 
We hold our time too prectous to be ſpent 
With ſuch a brabler. 

Pan. Give me leave to ſpeake. 

Baſt, No, I will ſpeak. 

Dol. We will attend co neither : 
Strike up the drummes, and lec the tongue of warre, 
Plead for our interelt, and our being here. 
| Baſt. Indeced your Drums being berten,will cry out z 
| And ſo ſhall you, being beaten : do bur ſtare 
An eccho with theclamour of thy drumme, 
' And ever at hand, a drumme is ready brac'd, 
{ Thar ſhall reverbrace all, as loud as thine, 
{1 Sound bur another, and another ſhill 
i (As loud as thine ) rattle che Welkins ear, 
And mock the deep-mouth'd Thunder: for at hand 
| (Not cruſting to this halting Legat here 
{ Whom he hath uſ'd rather for ſport than need) 
1 Is warlike Joh» ;. andin his forehead firs 

A bare-rib*d death, whoſe office is this day 


Car 
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To feaſt upop-whole chouſands of the: French, 
Dol. Strike up- our drummesg,: to find this danger out. 
Baſt. And thou ſhalt find ic (Dolphin) donor doubr. 

| Exenn. 


£4 
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Scaena Tertia. _ 


—_— 


curne thy face 1n peace, 


_| Why ſhould I then be falſe, fince ic is rrue 


Already ſmoaks abour rhe burning Creſt 


— 
- 


Alaruws. Enter Tohn, and Hubert. A 
fobn, How goes the day with us? oh tell me Hubert. 
Hub. Badly 1 fear ;. how fares your Majelty ?, 
Fobn.-'This Feaver that hath rroubled me ſo long, - 


— 


1 Lyes bevy oh the+ob, my heart is fick, 
| . Emer a Meſſenger. — 
: your valiant kinſman Faulcenbridge, 


" Pe 


AMcſ. My Lotd 
Deſires your Majeſty to leave the field, 
And ſend him word. by me, which way yougoe.. -.... 
| Joh». Tell bim t6ward Swinſted, t0.the Abby there. - 
1 Meſ. Be of g60d comfort : for'the great ſupply, : 
{ That was ExpeCted by che Dolphin-here, Ln eg 
Arewrack?®d three nights agoe on Goodwin ſands, 
This-news was brought to Richard but even now, 
The French fight. coldly, and retice themſelves; 
John, Aye me, this tyrant Feaver burns me up, 
And will not Jer me welcpme this good news. 
Set ontoward SwinfFed : co my Litter [iraighr, 
Weakneſle poſſefſeth me, and I am fainr, 


—_ __—_ 


Exemunt. 


, | Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives : 


; {Inlieu whereof, I'pray you:beat meherite 573) 35:5 


| 


2 Leaving our ranknefle, and irregular conſe, 


 Reſolverh from his figure *gainſt the fire ? 
- | What1n the werld ſhould make me now deceive, 


My arme ſhall givethee help. co bear chee hetice,*. * Þ 


Scana Quarta. 


— 


Enter Salisbury, Pembroke, and Bigot. 
Sal. I did no: think che King ſo ſtor'd with friends, 
Pem. Up once again: put ſpirit in the French, 
If chey miſcarry, we miſcarry too. | | 
Sal. Thar misbegorten Divel Fanlconbridge, | 
In ſpight of ſpighr, alone upholds the day. *'- - 
Pew. They ſay King John ſore fick hath left the field, - | 
Emer Meloon wonnded. 4 
Adel. Lead me to the Revolrs of Erglard here, 
Sal. When we were hppy, we had other names.” 
Pers. Ic 1s the Count Meloove. | 
Sal. Wounded to death. | 
Mel. Fly Noble Exgliſh, you are bought and ſold, ; 
Unthred the rude eye of rebellion, 
And welcome home again diſcarded faith, 
Sek out King Fohy, and fall before his feer + 
For if the French be Lords of this loud day, 
He means to recompence the pains you take, 
By cutting off your heads # Thus bath he ſworn, 
AndI with him, and miny moe with me, 
Upon the Altar at St. Edmondsbary, 
Even on that Altar, where we ſwore to you, 
Deere amicy, and everlaſting love. ' | 
Sal. May this be poſſible ? My this be true ? 
Mel, Have Inot hideous death within my view, © © 
Recaining bur a quantity of life, | 
Which bleeds away, even as a form of waxe 


) 1; 


Since I muſt loſe the.uſe of all deceir ? - 


That I muſt die here, and live-hence, by cruth 2? 
I ſay againe, if Lewis dowinne'theday, | 
He 1s forſworn, if erethoſe eiesof yours 

Behold another day break in the Eft : 


Bur even this night, whoſe black contagious breath 


Of che old, feeble, and day-wearied Sunne,' 
Even this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire, 
Paying the fine of rared Treachery, © EG 


If Lewss, by your aſſiſtance win theday. ; 
Commend meto one Hahert,with yout King 5 © | 
The love of him, andthisreſpeR beſides _ 2 £20,368 
(For rhat my Grandfire was an" Engliſhman) 
Awakes my Conſcience, to confeſle all this; 


From forth, the noiſe and ramour'of che field 5' 
WhereI may chink theremnanc of mytlibnghes' | 
In peace : and part this body and my ſoul'' > © {© ©! 
With contemplation, and devour defires; 
| Sal. We p beleevethee, \and beſhrew my ſoul,. .. 


Bur I do love the favour, andrhe'form + * | 

Of this moſt fair occafion,' by the which *'* © © 
We will untread the Repsof damned flight, - » ©, | 
| And like a.bated and retired ood, - © 
Stooplow wichin thoſe bounds we have ofre-look'd, _ 
And calmely run on in obedience, AC: ane + - 
Even to our Ocean, to-ourgreat King John, © 


_— — 
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And happy newneſſe that incends old right 
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nn 
For Ido ſee the cruel pangs of death 


;ohtin thine eye, Away, My friends, new flighr, 


P27 —_— 


—r—_—_y — — — —— —___——_— 


he Ad 


And woon'd our torr*ring colours clearly up, 
Latin the field, and almoſt Lords of 1t. 


Scena Quinta. 


ae. ad.” —_——— 
—_— mend 


Enter Dolphin and his Train. 
Del. The Sun of heaven(me thought) was loath to ſer; 


But Raid, and made the Weſtern Welkin bluſh, 
When Engliſh meaſure backward cheir own ground 
Io fainc retire : Oh bravely came we off, 

When with a Volley of our needleſlſe ſhor, 


After ſuch bloody royle, we bid good night, - 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Whete is my Prince the Dolphin ? 
Dol. Here, what news ? 
Meſ. The Count Mefloone is {lain : The Emgh;f Lords 
By his perſwaſion are at lengeh falln off, - 
And your fupply which you have wiſh'd ſo long, 
Arecaſt away, and ſunk on Goodwin Sands. 
Dvl. Ah foul ſhrew'd news. Beſhrew thy very heart : 
Ididnot think co be ſq ſad co nigh 
Asthis hath made me. Who was he that ſaid 
Kins Johx did fly an hour or two before 
The ſtumbling nighr did part our weary poWers ? 
Meſ. Who ever ſpoke it, ic is true my Lord, 
Dol. Well : keep good quarter,and good care to night, 
The day ſhall not be up ſo ſoon as I, 
Totry the farr adventure of co morrow. - Exemnt. 


———. 
—O—— 
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Scena Sexta. 


—_— 
_——_ 4 b 


Enter Baſtard and Hubert ſeverally. 


| 


Hub, Whoſe there ? Speak hoa, fpeak quickly, or 1 


ſhoot. 
Beft. A friend. What arc rhou 7 
Hub; -Of che part of Exglond. 
Bf. Whicher doft thon o0e? 
Hub. What's that to thee ? 
Why may not I demand of thine affairs, 
As well as thou of mine? 
> e mr chink, 
ep. a perfee thought : 
Iwill upon all Rok beet 
art my friend, that know'ſt my rongue ſo well ; 
att thou ? 
Baf. Who thou wilt: and if thou pleaſe 
maſt be-friend me ſo much, as to think WE 
ome one way of the Plantagencts. | | 


Exennt. | 


Hub. Unkind remembrance: thou, and endlefſe night, 
we done me ſhame : brave Souldier, pardon me, 
any accent breaking from thy tongue, 
ld ſcape the true acquaintance of mine ear. 


LY 2 


=... 


" Baſt. Brief then : and what's the news > : 
Hub. O my ſweer Sir, news fitting co the night, 


Black, fearful, comfortleſle, and horrible, 


Baſt. Shew me the very wound of this 11] news, 
'I am no woman, Ile nor ſwound at 1. 
Hub. The King I fear is poyion'd by a Monk, 


I left him almoſt ſpeechleſle, and broke our 
To acquaint you with this evil that you might 
The better arme you to the ſodain time, 
Than if you had ar leifure known of this. 


Baſt. How did he take it? Who did raſteto him ? 
Hub. A Monk I tell you, a reſolved Villaine 


Whoſe bowels ſuddenly burſt out : The King 
Yer ſpeaks, and peradventure may recover. 


Baſt. Who didſt thou leave to tend his Majeſty ? 
Hub. Why know you not? che Lords are all come 


back, : 
And brought Prince Henry in their company, 


Ac whoſe requeſt the King hath pardon'd them, 


And they are all abour his Majeſty. 


Baſt. With-bold thine indignation, mighty heaven, 


And cempr us not to bear above our power. 
lie tell thee Hubert, halfe my power this night 
Paſſing theſe Flats, are taken by the Tide, 
Theſe Lincoln-waſhes have devoured them, 
My ſeif, well mounted, have eſcap'd. 
Away before : Condu& me to the King, 
I doubt he will be dead, or ere I come. 


——_ 


| Scana Septima. 


— —_—p— 


Enter Prince Hinry, Salishury, and Bigots 
Hen. Ic is too late, the life of all his blood 
Is rouch'd corruptibly: and his pure brain 


(Which ſome ſuppoſe the ſouls frail dwelling houſe) 


Doch by the idle Commeats char ic makes, 
Foretell che ending of morcalicy. 


Enter Pembroke. 


Pew. His Highneſle yer doth ſpeak, and holds belief, 


Thar being þrovghr into che open aire, 
I: would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poyſon which aflayleth kim. 


Hew, Let him be brought into the Occhard kere x 


Doth he ſtill cage ? 
Pem. Heis morepatienr 
Than when you left him ; even now heſupg. 
Hen. Oh vanity of fickneſſe, fierce extreamsy 
In their continuance, will not feele chemſelves. 


| Death having prey'd upon che outward parcs 


Leaves chem inviſible, and her fiege is now 


Againſt che wind, the which he pricks and wounds 


Wirch many legions of ſtrange fantaſies, 


Which in their chrong and preffe co char laſt hold, 


PRI - 


\Gonfaund themſelves. *Tis ſtrange thar death ſhould fing : | | 


T am; che Syme to this pale faint Swan. 


Whochaunts a doleful hymne to his own death, 
And from the Organ-pipe of frailry ſings 
( His ſoul and body their laſting reſt, 

Sal. B: of good comfort ( Prince } for you are born 


a” ians-complement, What newes | To fer-x forme upon that indigeſt 
Fe b _y ? ; : Which he hath lefr fo ſhapeleſſe, and ſo rude. 
LE hy here walk I, in the black brow of night, John brought im. 
| You our. | John, I marry now my ſoul hath elbow-room, 
OR 
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It would not our at windows, ror at doors, : * 
There is ſo ket a Summer in my boſom, 
Thar all my bowels crumble up to duſt : 
I am a ſcribled forme drawn wich a pen, 
Upon a Parchmenc, and againft this fire 
Doe I ſhrink UP. : 

Her. How fares your Majeſtic ? 

Fohn, Poylon'd, ill fare : ded, forſook, calt off, 
And none of you will bid the Winter co:ne 
To thruſt his icie fingers in my maw; | 
| Nor let my Kingdomes Rivers cake their courſe 
Through my burn'd boſom : norintreat the North 
To make his bleak winds kiſſe my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold. I do not aske you much, 
I beg cold comfort : and you are ſo firaight 
| And ſo ingrateful, you deny me that. _ | 

Hen. Oh that there were ſome vertue in My tears, 
Thar might celieve you. _ 

John. Theſalt of them is hot. 
Within meis a hell, and there the poyſon 
Is, 'asa fiend,confin'd ro tyrannize, 
On unrepreeveable condemned blood. 

Emter Baſtard. 

Baſt. Oh, I am ſcaltded with my violent motion 

And ſpleen of ſpeed to {ee your Majcltie, 
ohn. Oh Cozen, thou art come to ſer mine eye: 

The tackle of my heart, is crackr and burnt, : 
And all the ſhrowds wherewith my life ſhould faile, 
Are turned toone thred, one little hair : 
My heatt hath one poor ftring to ſtay 1c by, 
{ Which holds buc cill thy news be uttered, 
And then all this thou ſeeſt, is but a clod, 
And module of confounded Royalty. 
Baſt. The Dolphin is preparing hitherward, 
Where heaven he knows how we ſhall anſwer him, 
For in a night the beſt part of my power, 
As I upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the Waſhes all unwarily, 
Devonred by the unexpected flood. 
Sal. You breath theſe dead news in as dead an ear 
My Liege, my Lord - but now a King, now thus. 

Hen. Even ſo muſt I run on, and even ſo ſtop. 
What ſurety of the world, what hope, what ſtay, 
When this was now a King, and now is Clay ? 

Baft. Artrhou gone ſo? I do but ſtay behind 
Todo the officefor thee, of revenge, 
And then my ſoul ſhall waic on thee to Heaven, 


| 


Now, now you Stars, that move in your right Spheres, . . 


| 


As it on earth hath been thy ſervant (till, 


Where be your powers ? Shew. no your mended faiths, - 
And inſtantly return with me again, 

To puſh deſtriRion, and perpernat'ſhame 

Our of the weak door of our fainting Land: 

Straight let us ſeek, or ſtraight we ſhall be ſought, 

The Delphin rages at our very heels. 

Sal. It ſeems you know not then ſo much as we, _ 
The Cardinal Paxdalphis within at reſt, 

Who half an hour ſince came from the Dolphix, 

And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace, 

As we With hotour and reſpe& may take, 

With purpoſe preſently to leave this warre. 

Baſt. He will the rather do ic, when he ſees 
Our ſelves well finew*'d to our defence . 

Sal. Nay, 'cisin a manner done already, 

For many carriages he hath diſpatch'd 

To the Sea-ſide, and pur his cauſe and quarrel 

To the diſpoſing of the Cardinal, 

With whom your ſelf, my ſelf, and other Lords, 
If you think meer, this afternoon will poft 

To conſummate this bufinefle happily. 

Baſt. Lerirbeſo, and you my Noble Prince, 
With other Princes that may beft be ſpar'd, 
Shall wait upon your Fathers funeral. 

Hen. At Worceſter muſt his body be interr'd, 
For ſo he willd it. | | 

Baſt. Thicher ſhall ic then, 
And happily may your ſweer ſelfput on 
The lineal tate, and glory of the Land, 
To whom With all ſubmiſſion en my knee, 
[ do bequeath my faithful ſervices 
And true ſubje&ion everlaſtingly. 
Sal. And thelike tender of our love we make 
Torelt without a ſpot for evermore. 

Hew, I have a kind ſoul that would give thanks, 
And knows not how to do it but with tears. 

_ Ba#t. Oh letus pay the time : bur needful woe, 
Since it hath been before hand with our griefs. 
This England never did, nor never ſhall 
Lye ar the proud foot of a Conqueror, 

But when it firſt did help co wound it ſelf. 
Now, theſe her Princes ate come home again, 
Come the three Corners of the world in Armes, 


And we ſhall ſhock them : Nought ſhall make us rae, 
If Exglerd to it ſelf,do reſt bur true, Exim, 


| __ 
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ng Richard 
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eAtns Primus, Scana Prima. 
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Emer King Richard, John of Gant, with other Nobles | The uglier ſeem the clouds thatid ir fiye :' * 
ard Attendants. Once more, the tnore ro aggravate the note, _ 
With a foule Traicors name ſiuffe Thy throat, 
King Richard. And wiſh (fo pleaſe my Soveraigne)ere I move, (prove. | 
${Ld John of Gaz, time-honoured Lavcaſter, | What my tongue ſpeaks, my right drawn ſword may | 
E Haſt chou according to thy oath and band, —_ ng not my cool words here accuſe my zeale ; 
Brought hicher Hewry Herford chy bold ſon : R. ws Eg hs. - 2 Womans warre, 
KR Here to make good the boiſterous late appeal, Cl bee LE —_— 
mi che ur eſuemoutdnoer us hex, © Can abieerhivcaule bermnrag edi 
; , Thomas Mowbray 7 . 
__ pics mar. dig . { Yer can I not of-Tuch tameparience boaſt, 


eo. Tell ver, haſt thou ſounded him As to be huſhr, and nought at all to ſay. 
RE alcke Duke on ancienc malice, . Firſt che fair reverence of your Higtinefſe curbs me, 


occhily as a good Subje& ſhould, From giving reins and ſpurrs to my free ſpeech, 
rs RR oround ary in him. _ Which elſe would poſt, untittic had return? d 
Gaunt, As neer as I could fifr him on that argutnenr, Theſe rermes of treaſon, doubly down his throat, 
On ſome apparent danger ſeen in _... |Serting afide his high bloods royalty, | 
Ajm'd at your Highnefle, no invererate malice. And ler him be no kinſman to my Liege, | 


: | [ do defie him, and I ſpit at him 
King. Then call them co our preſence face to face , P , IK 
ning brow to brow, our ſelves will hear 6 Call him a {landerous Coward, and a Villaine : 


Twaccuſer, and the accuſed freely ſpeak ; Which to maincain, I would allow bim odds, | 
HighRomack'd are they both, and full of ire. | And meer him, were I ride to run afoor, | 
|; 


ls he ſea; haſty as fire. Even to che frozen ridges of the Alpes, 
PE 6G OY Or any other ground inhabicable, 


Enter Bullingbrooke and 7owbray. Where ever Engliſhmas dutlt ſer his foor, il 
- Ball, Many years of happy daies befall | Mean time, lecthis defend my loyalty, [ 
a 75 Soveraign, my moſt loving Liege. By all my hopes moſt falfly doth he lie. | 
— Moy, Exch day ftill bercer others happineſſe, Bull. Pale trembling Coward, there Ichrow my gage, 


Dticlaiming here the kindred of a King, 


[Until cheheavens envying earths good hap, 


Adde an immortal Tirle co your Crown. And lay afide my high bloods Royalty, | | 
King. We thank you both, yer one but flatters us, | Whuch fear, nor reverence makes thee to except, | 
/As well appeareth by the cauſe you come, If guilty dread hath left thee ſo much frengrth, 
Namely io appeal each other of bigh Treaſon. As torake up mine honours pawn, then ſtoop, 
{Coufin of Hereford what doſt thou obje&t | By that, andall cherights of Knighthood elſe, 
[Againſt the Dake of Norfolke, Thomas 2owbray ? Will I make good againſt thee arme to arme, 
Bull. Firſt, heaven be the record to my ſpeech, Whar I have ſpoken, or thou canſt deviſe. 
[Ifthe devotion of a SubjeRs love, Mow. I take it up, and by that ſword I ſwear, 
Tendring the precious ſafery of my Prince, Which gently laid my Knighchood on my ſhoulder, 
1} | And free from other miſ-begorren hate, [le anſwer thee in any fair degree, | 
| Come I appealanc to this Princely preſence. Or Chivalrous defigne of Knightly tryall : 
Now Thomas Mowbray do I turn to thee, And when I mount, alive may I not light, | 
1} [42d mark my greeting well : for whar I ſpeak, [f Te Traicor, or unjuſtly fight, | 
|My body ſhall make good upon this earth, King. What doth our Cofin lay ro Afopbrajes charge? 
my Divine ſoul znſwer it in heaven. Ir muſt be great that can inheric us, 
art a Traicor and a miſcreanr ; - So much as of a thought of 11l in him. 
[Toogoed robe ſo, and too bad to lives Bull. Look what I ſaid, my life ſhall prove ir true, 
In | 


| Ance the more fair and Criſtal is the skie, That Mowbray hath receiv'deight thouſand Nobles, 


——_— 
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Like a falſe traitor and injurious Villain, 
Beſides I ſay, and will in batcail prove, 

Oc here, 'or elſewhere to che furchelt Verge 
Thargver was ſurvey'd by Engliſh eye, 

| That all che Treaſons for theſe Eighteen years | 
Complorred and-contrived in this L 


rberl Cay;-4nd furcher will. mat 

| Upon his bad life, ro make allthis good, 

| That he did plot che Duke of 51:Fers death, 
| Suggeſt his ſoon beleeving adverſaries, 

| tke-atraitor Coward, 


Which blood, like ſ-crificing Abels cries} 9 

\ (Evenfrom the rongueleſle Caverhs of the earih) 
{To me for juſtice, and rough chattiſement : 

| And by the glorious worth of my ceſcent, 

{This arm ſhall dojir; or chas life by ſpenrt. _ 

' King. How-bigh apuch his reſolution-ſoars : 

'| Thomas of Norfolke; what ſailt thou to his ? 
And/hid his exrs;a,lick-while be deaf, -.. 

Ti{LL have cold-gþis{l;pder of his blood , 

How God and g00d,tmgn bece lo. fpnba lyer. - 


OD nn—_—__—" 
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Were he my brocher,;:nay,.0ur- Kingdoms heir, 

As he is bur my fathers brothers ſon ;;; ;, 

'| Now by my Scepters aye, I make 2 yoy,; 

Such neighbour-neerneſle co our-ſacred; blood, 

Srouly hci eeSee him, "nor parualize 

The unſtooping firmneſle-of my upright foul. 

He is our ſubje&:(Afowbray} ſo.attrhou, 

Free ſpegch.and fearlgfle, I rothee allow. | 
Mow. Then Bullingbrookg as low-3$ th thy heart, 

Through the falſepaſlage of-thy throat z- thou lieſt ; 

Three parrs of that Teceipt I had:for Callice, 

Disburlt I co his; Higtineſle Soulciers ; 

The other part reſervid I by conſent, 

| For thar my Soveraign Liege-wasin my.debr, 

Upon remainder of a-deer account, - 

4 Since laſt I went to France to fetch his Queen : 

1 Now ſwallow down-rhart Jye. For Glouſters death, 

I flew him not; but (co mine own diſgrace) 

{ NegleQted my ſworn duty in that caſe : 

For you my noble Lord of Lancafter, 

The honorable father ro my foe, ; 27 

Once I did lay an ambuſh for your life, 

A treſpafſe thar doth: vex my grieved ſoul : 

But erel laſt ceceiv'd the Sacramenr,, 

I did confeſſe it, and exiQtly begg'd ; -- 

Your Gracgs: pardon, and1 hope had tr. 

This is my faulr - asfor the reltappeal'd, 

Ic iflues from ,therancor of a Villaine, 

A recreant and moſt degenerate traitor, 

Which in my ſelf I boldly will-defend, | 

, Andinterchangeably hurle down my gage, 

| Upon this overweentng traitors foot, | 

To prove my ſelf a Joyal Gentleman, 

Even in the beſt bloud chamber'd in bis boſom, 

In baſte-whefeof molt heartily I pray 

| Your Highneſle to aflizne our tryal day. 
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| Ler*spurge chischoller withour lecting: blood : . * 
This we preſcribe, though no Phyſitiani, 


Om Co 
|Ferehefcom file Mr ear gh dg 


{.-+249z. Oh lecmy Soyeraign turnaway his face, , 


King. Wrath kindled Gentlemen be tul'd by me : 


' | In nameof lendings for your Highneſſe Souldiers, | 
| The which he harh derain'd for lewd imployments, - 
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| Sluc'd our his innocent ſoul through fireams of blood : 


K ng. Mowbray, impartial areAur.cies and ears, .' L 
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| The which no, blame can 
Which breath'd this poyſon.. 
- | Xing. Rage muſtbewithſfood : 
- | | Give me his gage : Lyons-mzke Leopards rame, 
ange his ſpots:take but my thang! 
My deer, deet Lord, : -, + |! 
The pureſt treaſure morcal rimes afford; '* # | 44 hh 
Is ſpotlefle repuration': that away, 

. | Men are buc gilded loam, or painted clay. 

| A Jewell ina ten-times barr'd up Cheſt, 

; }Is a bold ſpitir in a loyal breſt. 
Mine honouris my lifez born grow in one : 
{ Take honour from me, andy life is done, | 
; | Then (deer my Liege) mine honour lec mecry,” | 


OY 


Doe you- 
Bal. 


Mow.\ea, bur nor ch 
| And I refigne my gage. 


King. Noxfolk throw dowp his. ... 
k Gant. When Harty when 2 bedietce 
Obedience bids, I db adgort acen.”! 


\ 


:.:z7 [In char Ilive; and for that will Idye. 
; |_ King. Coin, throw down your gage, 
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| Deep malice makes too deeÞþ incifien. 
 Forger, forgive, conclude. and be agreed, ........ 
Our DoRors ſay, this 15 no time to bleed. * * © >», 
Good Uncle, ler this end where .1t. begun, VI 
We'l calme the Duke of Norfolke, you your ſon,” 
Gaunt. 'Fobea make-pezce ſhall become my age, . 
Throw corn (my ſon) the Duke of *Norfotks gage; : 


le 4 0 
wel | | 
 A4A.S 


King. Nerfole, throw Ccown, Webid ; there is no 


Tar I chrow (dread Soveraign) at thy fog, 
My life chou ſhalr command, bur nor my ſhame, 
The one my duty owes, bur my fair name =P 
Deſpight 66 Jeath rh:t lives upon my grave 
To dark gdiſhoriours uſe, thou ſhalr nor have, 
| am diſgrac'd, impeach'd, and baffel'd here, ' 
'Pterc'J ro the ſoul, with flanders venom'd ſpear: 
Cure, but his heart blogd,,. . 


o_ 


-beoin, . _ "A Y. ; 
h heaven defend my ſoul from ſuch foul fin, | ||; 
Shall I ſeem Creſt-faln in my farhers fight, '- | 
Or with pale beggar'd fear impe:ch my hight 
Before this out-dar'd daftard ? Ere my rongue, 
Shall wound mine honour with ſuch feeble wrong; 
Or ſound ſobaſea parle : my reeth ſhall tear 
The ſlaviſh motive of recanring fear, 
And ſpit ic bleeding in his high diſyrace, 
Where ſhame doth harbour, even in Mowbray: face.: 


King. We were not born to ſue, but ro command, | 
| Which fince we cannot doe ro make youfriends,  - . | 
Be ready, (as your lives ſhall anſwer ic) ” 
Ar Coventree, upon Saint Lamberts day : 
| There ſhall your ſwords and Lances arbicrate 
. || The ſwelling difference of your ſerled hare 2. , 
[Since we cannot atrone, you, you ſhall ſee 
Juſtice defigne che Victors Chivalcy. 
Lord Marſhal command our Officers at Arms, 
{Be ready co dire theſe home Alarmes. 


- 
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Exit Goth 
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Enter Gawnt, aud Dutcheſſe of Glauſter. 
Gaunt. Alas, the partT hadin Glowſters blood, ' 


> — 


es 


Scena Secunda. 


Doth more ſolicireme than your exclaims; 
To [tcre againtt che Butchers of his life. 


—— _ —— => 


— 
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[ e correRion lyeth in thoſe hands 
ade che faulc char we-cannot corre 
Pur we our quarrell mo will of - mam 
when they ſee the hours ripe on earth, 
= rain hot «pode on offenders heads. £ 
Dur. Findes brotherhood in rhee no ſharper ſpurre ? 
Hah love'in thy old blood no living fire ? 
£lperds (even ſons (whereof thy ſelf art one) 
(WW [Were as ſeven Vialls of bis ſacred blood. 
| W [oc ſeven fair branches ſpringing from one root : 
Wl [Some of choſe ſeven are dri'd by natures courſe, 
come of thoſe ang ar rp ny ns Cut uf | 
Thomas, My deer Lord, my lite, My Gloſter; 
Ore Vaal full X __ gary ”_ 
e flouriſhing branch of his moſt Royal root 
EC, 2nd all the prectous liquor \ K(x ; 
I5hacke down; and his Summer leaves all vaded 
By Envies hand, -_ _ _ _ b 
h Gawt ? His blood was thine, that bed, that womb, 
. that ſelf-mould that faſhion'd thee, 
Made him a man 2 and though thou liv'lt and breath'K ; 
IYer art thou ſlain in him : thou doſt conſenc 
In ſome large meaſure torhy Fatkers death, 
ſathat thou ſeeſt chy wretched brother die, 
Whowas the modell of =p life. 
Call ic nor patience ( Gaxzt ) it is deſpair, 
lo fu-ring hus thy brother to be lavgheer's; 
Thou ſhew it the naked pathway to thy life, 
Texhing ſtern murther how to butcher chee ; 
Thatwhich in mean men, we intitle patience 
WH [1 pale cold cowardeſle in noble brelts : 
| at ſhall I ſay, to ſafegard thine own life, 
[8 [The beſt way is ro venge my Gloſters death. , 
Gann, Heavens 15 the quarrell : for heavens ſubſticute, 
His Deputy anoinred in his fight, 
Hah caus'd his death, the which if wrongfully 
let heaven revenge : for I may never lifc 
An angry arme agiivſt his Minitter, 
Dat. Where hen (alas) jmay I complain ty ſelf? 
Gems. To heaven, the widows Champion to defence. 
Du. Why chen I will : farewell old G auxt. 
Thougo't ro Covertrey, thereto behold 
Our Couſin Hereford, and fell Adowbray fight : 
o my Husbands wrongs on Hereford: ſpear, 
t 1t may enter butcher Afowbrayer breft : 

Orif misfortune miſs the firſt carreer, 
be Mowbrayes fins ſo heavy in his boſom, 
ſha they may break his foaming Courſers back, 
[Andrhrow the Rider headlong in che Liſts, 
A Caytiffe recreant to my Couſin Hereford. 
Eaewell old Gaunt, thy ſomrimes brochers wife 
With her companion Grief, mult end her life. 

Gem, Siſter farewell : I muſtco Goventrey, 
A much good ſtay wich thee as go wich me. - 
. _ IG one waſy ROT ounderh whereic fals; 
x Min the empry nollownefle but weight : 
Ittke my leave, before I have begun, ; 2G 

oy ends not : when irſeemeth done; 
paanend: me: to my Brother Edward York: 
5 is is all ;. nay yer PELnL So, 
| wel this be all, do noc o. quickly go, . . ', - 
With remember more. Bid him, Ob, what 2 -- 
{Vith all good ſpeed ar Plaſhie .vitit me. eric 
by and whac {hall good old Tork therefee: - 
| empty lodgings, and unfurniſh'd walls, 
«18> Peopl'd Offites, untroden Hones 2 - 


i} 
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| Or daring 


| [And whac bear there for welcome, but my groans ? | 
ſierefore commend me, let him nor come there, 

To ſeek ont ſorrow that dwels every where ; 

Deſolate, deſolate wi!l I hence; and dye, or 8] 

The laft leave of thee,takes my weeping eye Zxem. 


5 at... th. —_— 


Scena T ertids | 


Enter Marſhal and Aumerle. . 
Mar. My L. Aumele, is Harry Herefordarm'd ? 
Aum. Yea, at all points, and longs to enter 10. | 
AMar, The Duke of Norfolk, ſprightful and bold, 
Scays bur the ſummons of che appealants Trumpere .. 
An. Why then the Champions are i ſtay 
For nothing but his Majeflies approach, Flowryſh. 
Emer King, Gaunt, Buſhy, Bagot, Green, & | 
others : Then Mowbray in Ar- 
mor, aud Harrold. 
Rich. Marſha), demand of yonder Champion | 
The cauſe of his arrival here in Armes; 
| Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To ſwear him in the jultice of his cauſe, 
Mar. In Gods Name,and the Kings, ſay who thou art? 
And why thou com'*i?, thus Knightly clad in Armes ? 
Againſt what man thou co:mit, and what's thy quarrell, 
Speak cruly on thy Knighthood, and thine oath, 
As ſodefend thee heaven, and thy valouf.- | 
Mow. My name is Tho. Howbray, Duke of Norfolk , 
Who hither come engaged by my oath, 
(Which heaven defend a Knight ſhould violate ) 
Both to defend my loyalty and cruth, 
To God, my King, and his ſacceeding iflue, 
Agiinſt the Duke of Hereford; that appeals me * 
And by the Grace of &od and this mine Arme, 
To ptove him (in defending of my ſelf) 
A Traitor to My God, my King, and ie; 
And as I truly fight;/defend me heiven. 
T ucket. _ Enter Hereford, and Harold. 
Rich. Marſhal : Aske yonder Knight in Armes; 
Both who he is,jatnd whiy he cometh hither , 
Thus placed in habtliments of warre : 
And formally according to our L:w | 
Depoſe himin the juſtice of his cauſe. 
| 
| 


Mar. What is thy name,8 wherefoge com'R thou hither | 
Before King Richardin his Royal Liſts ? | 
Againſt whom com'tt thou ? and what's thy quarel ? 
Speak like a crue Knight, ſo defend thee hexven, 

Bull. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter; and Derby; | 
An I, whoready heredo ſtand in Arms, | 
To prove by heavens grace, and my bodies valour, 
In Liſts, on Thowas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk, 
Thar he's a Traicor ful and dangerous, / | 
To God of heaven, King Rzchard, and co me, 
And as I truly fighr, defend me heaven. EDY 

Mar. On pain of death, no pe:ſon beſo bold; 

| hardy as to touch the Lifts, - 
ExCepc che Marſhal, and ſuch officers E 
Appointed to dire theſefair defignes. | 

Bull. Lord Marſhal, ler me kifle my Soveraigns hanid | 
And bow my knee before his Majeſty : \ 
For Mowbray and my ſelf are like wo men, ? 
That vow a ſous and weary pilgrimage; 

Ee 


—_ "—_— I Me \ 


—— > = = 
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| To God, his Soveraign, and to him diſloyal : . 


h of Richard *þe ſecond. © 


Then ler us take a ceremonious leave 

And loving Farewell of our ſeveral friends. 
Mar. The:Appealant 1n all duty greets your 

An craves to kifle your hand, and rake his leave. 
Rh, Wewill deſcend, and fold him in our arms. 

Couſin of Hereford as thy cauſe is juſt, 

So be thy fortune in this Royal fight : 

Barewell,my blood, which if to day thou ſhed, 

Lament me may, bur not revenge thee dead. 

Bull, Oh let no noble eye prophane a tear 
For me, if I be goi*d with Aowbrayes ſpear : 

As confident, as 1s the Faulcons flight 

Againtt a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 

My loving Lord, I take my leave of you, 

Of you (my noble Cofin) Lord Aumerle ; 

Not fick, although I have to do with death, 

Bur luſty, young, and cheerly drawing breath. 

Loe, as at Enghſh Feaſts, ſo I regreet 

The dainrielt laſt, to make the end moſt ſweet. 

Oh thou che earthy author of my blood, 

Whoſe yourhful ſpirit in me regenerate, 

Doth with a two-fold vigor lift me up 

To reach: at victory above my head, 

Adde proof unto mine Armour with thy Prayers, 

And with thy bleſſings feel my Lances point, 

That ic may enter. Mowbyays wixen coat, 

Andfurniſh new the name of 7ohn a G aunt 

Ever'in the luſty haviour of his ſonne. 

Gannt, Heaven in thy good cauſe make thee proſp'rous, 
Be ſwift like lightning in the execution, | 
Andlet thy blows doubly redoubled, | 
Fall like amezing thunder on the Caske 
Of thy amaz'd pernicious enemy. 

Rouze up'thy youthful Blood, be valiant, and live.. - '/ 
Bull. Mine innocence, and St. George to thrive. 
Mow. How ever heaven or fortune calt my lot, 

There lives, or dies, true to King Richards Throne, , / 

A loyal, jaſt, and upright Gentleman : | 

N:ver did Captain with a freer hear ' 

Caſt off his chains of bondage, and embrace 

His golden uncontroul'd enfranchiſement, 

More than my dancing ſoul doth celebrate 

This Feaſt of Battle, wich mine adverſary. 

Molt mighty Liege, and my companion. Peers, 

Take from my mouth, the wiſh-of happy:yeers, 

As gentle, and as jocond, as to jelt, =—_ 

Gol to fight : Truth, hath a quier breſt. 

\>cþ.. Farewell my Lord, ſecurely Ieſpy 

Vertcue with valour, couched in thine eye-- 

Orderzhe trial Marſhal, and -begin. | 
Mar. Harry of Hereford, Lancafter and Derby, 

Receive thy: Launce,'and Heaven defend thy right. .* 
Bull. Strong as a Tower in hope, Icry Amen. . . 
Mar. Gobear this Launce to Thomas Duke of Norfolk, 
I. Harry of Hereford, 'Lavcaſter and Derby, 

Stands herefor God, his Soveraign, and himſelf, 

On pain to be found falſe and recreant, 

To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, . - 

A Traitor to his God, his King, and him, WE 


| And dares him to ſer forward to the fight. 


2. Har. Here (tandeth Th»mas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk. 


| On pain to be found falſeand recreant, 


Both to .defend himſelf, and ro approve 
Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Derby, 


Couragiouſly, and with a free deſire, 
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Highneſle. 


-| And dull, unfeeling, battren ignorance, 


| What is chyſentence then; bur [peechlefſe death, 


—_— 
—C 


Attending bur the fignall to begin. A charge ſud, 
Mar. Sound trumpers, and ſer forward Combatzny. 
Stay, the King hath chrown/his Warder down, >| 
Rich, Let them lay by their Helmers, and their Speyy 
And both return back to cheir Chairs again : io 
Withdraw with us; and let the Trumpers ſound, 
| While we return theſe Dukes what we decree, 
| 2 A long Flaſh: 
Draw neer and lift 
What with our Councel we hive done. 
For that our Kingdoms earth ſhould not be ſoyld 
With thar deer blood which it hath foſtered, 


And for our ee do hate the Cire aſpe& 
Of civil wounds plough'd up with neighbours ſwords, 


| Which ſorouz'd up with boitterous untun'd Drums, 


Wrch harſh reſounding Trumpers dreadful bray, 
And grating ſhock of wrathful iron Arms, 
Mighc from our quiet Confines fright fair Peace, 
And make us wade even 1n our kindreds blood :. 


| Therefore, we baniſh you our Territories. 


You Couſin. Hereford, upon pain of death, 
Till rwice five Summers have enrich'd our fields, 
Shall nor regreer our fair cominions, 
Bur tread the franger parhs of baniſhmenc. 
' Bull. Your will be done : This muſt my comforthe, 
That Sun that warms you hete, ſhall ſhine on me: 
And thoſe -his golden beams to you here lent, 
Shall point on me, and gild my baniſhment, 
Rich. Norfolk : for thee remains a heavier doom, 
Which I with ſome unwillingnefſe pronounce, 
The ſlye flow hours ſhall not dererminatre 
The dateleſſe limir of thy deer exile: 
The hopeleſle: word, of never to return, 
Breathe I agaihſt rhee, ' upon pain of life, | 
Mow, A heavy ſentence, my moſt Soveraign Litgs, 
And all unlook'd for from your Highnefſe mouth: 
A deerer merit, nor ſo deep a maime, 
As to be caſt forth in the common air 
Have I deſerved at your Highneſſe hands. 
The language I haveleatn'd theſe forty years 
(My native Exgiſh) now T muſt forgo, 


: 


] And now my tongues uſe is to me no mote; 


Than an unſtringed Viat!; or a Harp, 


+ | Or like a cunning Inſttuthenr cas'd up, 


Or being open, pur into his Hands 

That knows no touch to ruttethe harmony, | 
Within my month you have engoal'd my tongue, 
Doubly perculliſt with'my teerh and lips, | 


Is made my Goaler ro attetid- on me : 
I am rooold to fawn tpon a Nurſe, 
Too farre in years to be a pupil how : : 
Which robs my tongue ftont breathing native breath?. | 
Rich, It boots thee yor robe compaſſionate, : | 
Afcer our ſentence, pliining comes too late. nil 
Mow. Then thus I tart thefrom my Countries light 
To dwell in foletnn ſhades of endlefle night. 

Rich. Reruriy agaih ahd rake an oath with thee 
Lay on our Royal ſword, your baniſh'd hands ; 
Swear by the dury tht you oiveto heaven WO 
(Our part therein webaniſh with your ſelves) __; - 
To keep the Oath that we'adtniniſter : _ | 

You never (hill (fo help you Truth, and Heaven) '.. 
Embrace each others love in baniſhmenr, 
Nor ever look upon Eich others face, 
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|&nce thou halt farre to go, bear nat along 


| {Four [aggivg Winiers, and four wanton Springs 


[That thourerurn'ſt no greeting to thy friends? 


|%orten my caies chou can(t with ſudden ſorrow, 


= a... A. 
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rite, regreet, or reconcile. 
i Ga of your home-bred hare, 
adviſed purpoſe meet, 
or complot any ill, | 
our Subjects, or our Land. 


Nor ever 
This Jowring 
Nor ever by ad 
To plot, contnve, 
Gainlt oy our State, 

Weiſs 

oo And I, to keep all chis. 

Bull, Norfolk, ſo Fire, as to mine enemy, 
py chis rim! (had the King permirred us) 
One of our ſouls had wandred in the air, 
Biniſh'd chis frail ſepulcher of our fleth, 
as now our fl-(h is baniſh'd from chis Lind. | 
Confeſe thy Treaſons, ere thou fly this Realm, 


logging burchen of a guilty ſoul. : 
xr No Bullingbrooke :"f ever ] were Traitor, 
My name be bloctes. from rhe book of Life, 


| When the rongues office thould be prodigal, 


| Bull. T have too few to take my leave of you, 


To breath th*abundant dolour of the hearc. 
Gaunt. Thy grief is butthy abſence for artime, 
Bull. Joy abſent, grief is preſent for that time. 
Gaunt, What 1s ſix Winters, they are quickly gone ? 
Bull. To men in joy, but grief makes one hour ten, 
| Gagnt, Call it a travel that chou tak'lt for pleaſure, 
Bull. My heart will Ggh, when 1 miſcall it ſo, 
Which finds ic an inforced Pilgrimage. 
Gaunt. The ſullen paſſage of chy weary ſteps 
Etleem aſoyl, whereiri thou arc to ſer | 
The precious Jewell of thy home return, 
Bull. * Oh who can bolda fire in his hand 
Byrhinking on the frolty Caucaſus? — 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetice, 
By bare 1magination of a Fealt ? 
Or wallow naked in December ſnow 


And1 from _heayen baniſh'd, as from hence : 

Bur what thou arr, herven, thou, and I do xnow, 

and all too ſoob' (I fear) rhe King ſh3llrue. 

Erewell (my Lieg:) now no W2y can I firay, 

cye back to England, all che worlds my way. 
Rich. Uncie, even in thegl:ſles of thine eies 

[ſee thy grieved heart : thy ſad aſpect , 


| Oh no, the apprehenfion of the good 


By rhinking on fantaſtick Summers heat ? 


Gives but the greater feeling to the worſe : 
Fell ſorrows tooth,, doth ever ranckle more 
Then when ir bires, but lanceth not the ſore. 
Gaunt, Come,cone (my ſon) Ile bring thee on thy way 


Hith from the number of his b:11th'd years 

Pluck'd four away: Six f rozen Winters ſpenr, 

Return with welcome bome from baniſhment. 
Bull, How long a tine lies in one little word 


Endin a word, ſuch is the breath of Kings. 
Gaunt. 1 thank my Liege, that in regard of me 
{He ſhortens four years of my ſons exile - 
[Bac lixcle vantage (hill I reap thereby. 
For ereche fix years that he hath to ſpend, 
Can change the Moons, and bring their times abour, 
My oyl-dri'd Lamp, and time-bewafted light 
Shall be exrin&t with ge, and endlefle night : 
{Myinch of Taper, will be burnt, and done, 
And blindfold deach, nor ler me ſee my ſon. 
Rich, Why Uncle, chou haſt many years to hve. 
Gaunt... But not 2 minute (King) that thou canſt IVE; 


And pluck nigh:s from me, but not lend a morrow : 
Thoucanſt help rime ro furrow me With age, 
But top no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 
Thy word is currant with him, for my death, 
Butderd, thy kingdom cinnot buy my breath. 

Rich, Thy ſon 15 baniſh'd upon good advice, 
Whereto thy rongue a party-verdict gave, 
Why at our juſtice ſeem*tt thou then to lowre ? 

Gawt. Things ſweet to taſte, prove in Cigeſtion ſowre : 
Youurg*d me as a Judge, bur I had rather 
Youwould have bid me argue like a Father, 
Alas, Ttook*'d when ſome of you ſhould ſay, 
[was too (rift ro make mine own away : | 
But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, | 
dpzinſt thy will,” ro do my ſelf this wrong. 
| Rich, Cofin farewell : and Uncle bid him ſo : 
Mx yeats we baniſh him, and he ſhall go, 
Flowriſh. 
Ax. Cofin farewell, what preſence muſt not know 
From where you do remain, ler paper ſhow. 
Mar. My Lord, no leave take l, for I will ride . 
ASfarr as Lind will ler me, by your fide. 
Gavzr. Oh rowhar putpoſe doſt thou horrd thy words, 


Exit. 


{| How he did ſeem to diveinco their hearts, 


AsS*cwere to baniſh their affeRts with him. 


Had I thy youth, and cauſe, I would nor ſtay. | 
Bull. Then Exglands ground farewell : ſweet ſoil adieu 
My Mother and my Nurſe, which bears me yet : 
Where ere I wander, boaſt of rhisI can, 
Though baniſh'd,, yer a true-born . Engliſhman. | 
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Scena Quarta. | 


bo ——- > — 


. 
——— 
. 


Emor Xing, Aumerle, Green, Bagot, 


Rich, We did obſerve. Cofin Auwerle, 
How farre brought you High Hereford on his way ? © 
Au. 1 brought High Hereford (if you call him Co) 
Bur to the next high way, and there 1 lefc him; | 
Rich, And ſay, wha ſtore of p:rting rears were ſhed? | 
eAum. Faich none by me : except the Nertheaft wind | 
Which then grew bircerly againſt our face, 
Awak'd the ſleepy rheumie, and ſo by chance 
Did grice our hollow parcing with a tear. 
Rich. What ſaid our Cofin when you pa 


4 


Should ſo prophane the word, that caught me craft | 
Tocounterfett oppreſſion of ſuch grief, | 
Thar word ſeem'd buried in my ſorrows grave. 
Marry,would the word farewell, had lengrhn'd hours, 
And added years to his ſhort baniſhmenr, 

He ſhould have had a volumne of farewels | 
Bur ſince tt would nor, he had none of me. | 


When time ſhall call him home from baniſhmenry 
Whether our kinſman come to ſee his friends, 

Our ſelf, and Buſhy : here Bagot and Green 
Odbſerv'd his Courcſhip ro the common people 5 


Wirth humble, and familiar courteſie, 

What reverence hedid throw away on ſlaves z . 
Woning poor Crafts-men with the crafe of ſouls, 
And parent under-bearing of his fortune, 


Off goes his Bonner to an Oyſter-wench, 
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' ried with him? | 
Amz.Farewell:and for my heart diſdained that my rounge | 


Rich. Heis our Cofin (Cofin) but *ris doube, I 
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A brace of Dray-men bid God ſpeed him well, 
And had the tribute of his ſupple knee, —_ 
Wich thanks my Countreymen, my loving friends, 
As were our Englaxd in reverſion his, 
And he our ſubjects nexc degree in hope. | 

Gr. Well, he is gone, & with him goe theſe thoughts: 
Now for che Rebels, which (tand our in Ireland, 
Expedient mannage muſt be made my Liege 
Ere further leiſure, yield the further means 
For their advantage, and your highneſle loſle. 

Rich. We will our ſelf in perſon to this watrre, 
And for our Coffers, with roo great a Court, 
And liberal Largeſſe, aregrown ſomewhar light, 
We are inforc'd co farm our Royal Real:n, 
The revenew whereof ſhall furniſh us 
For our affairs in hand : if they come ſhorr 
Our ſubſtituces ac home ſhall have Blank charters : 
Whereto, when they ſhall know what men are rich, 
They ſhall ſubſcribe chem for large ſummes of Gold, 
And ſend them after co ſupply our wants : 
| For we will make for Ireland preſently. 
| + Enter Buſhy. 
Buſby, what news? | 

. Bu. Old Fohn of Ganunt is very {ick my Lord, 

Sodainly taken, and hath ſent polt haſte * 
'To intrear your Majeſty toviſithim. | 

Ric, Wherehies he ? 

Be. Act Ely-houſe. F ; 

Ric. Now put it (heaven) in his Phyfitians mind, 
To help him ro his grave immediately : 
'The lining of his Coffers ſhall. make Coats 
:Todeck our ſouldiers for theſe [r;ſhwatres. 
'Come Gentlemen, ler's all” go vitic him - 
Pray hewen we may make haſte, and come too late,Exy, 


—_ 
LY 


 Attns Secundns. Scana Prima. 


a 


_ 


m— - anal. 
fo _—— 
tr nm 
_ : 


LIED) Enter ſick, Gaunt, with York, 


Gan. Will the King come, that I may breath my laſt 
In wholſom counfell co his unſtaid youth ? 
©-Yor. Vex nor your ſelf ,nor ſtrive not with your breath, 
For'al in vain comes counſel to his ear. 

Gas. Oh but © (they ſay) rhe tongues of dying men 
| Inforce atrention like deep harmony : | 
Where words are ſcarce, they are ſeldom ſpentin vain, 
For they breath cruch, chac breath their words in pain. 
He that no more muſt ſay, is liften'd more, 
; Then they whom youth and eaſe have raught ro gloſe, 
More are mens ends.markt; then their lives before, 
' The ſerting Sun, and Muſick is the cloſe 
As the laſt caſte of ſweets, is ſweetelt laſt, 
Writ in remembrance, mo:e then things long paſt ; 
\, Though Richard my lives counſel would nor hear, 
| My deaths fad tale may yer undef his ear. 
| Yor. No, it is opt with other flart'ring ſounds 
As praiſes of his tare : then there are found 
Laſcivious Meerers, to whoſe venom ſound 
| The open ears of youth doth always liſten. 
Report of faſhions in proud 7eraly, 
Whoſe manners fill our cardie apiſh Nation 
Limpp after in baſe imitation. 


| D- . 
* — 
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Where doth the World thruſt forth a vanity, 
So it be new, there's no reſpe& how vile, 
Thar is not quickly buz'd into their ears ? 


| Thar all coo late comes counſel ro be heard, 


Where will doth muriny with wits regard : 
Dire&t not him, whoſe way himſelf will chooſe, 


|*Tis breath thou lack , and that breath wilr thou logfe. 


Gamnnt. Methinks Iam a Prophet new inſpir'd, 
And thus expiring, do forerell of him, 
His raſh fierce blaze of Ryot cannot laſt, 
For violent fires ſoon burn out themſelves ; 
Small ſhowers laſt long, bur ſodain ſtorms are ſhort, 
He tires betimes, that ſpurs too faſt berimes , 
With eager feeding, food doth choak the feeder 
Light vanity, inſatiate cormorant, 
Conſuming means ſoon preys upon it ſelf. 
This royall Throne of Kings, this ſceptered Iſle, 
This earth of Majelty, this ſeat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demy paradiſe, 
This Fortreſs built by Nature for her ſelf, 
Againſt infe&ion, and che handof warre : 
This happy breed of men, this lictle world, 
This precious ſtone ſer in the filver Sea, 
Which ſerves it in the office of a wall, 
Or as a Moat defenſive to a houſe, 
Againſt the envy of lefle happier Lands, 
This blefſ:d plor, this Earch, chis Realm, this Englad, 
This Nurſe, this teeming womb of Royal Kings, 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous for their burth, 
Renowned for their deeds, as far from home, 
For Chriſtian ſervice,and true Chivalrie, 
As is the ſepulcher in ſtubborn Jury 
Of the worlds ranſom, blefled Afaries Son, 
This Land of ſuch deer ſouls, this deer-deer Land, 
Deer for her reputation through the world, 
Is now Leas'd out ( I dye pronouncing it) 
Like co a Tenement or pelting Farme 
E»gland bound in with the triumphant Se: 
Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back rhe envious fiedge 
Of watry Neptwrne,is now bound in with ſhame, 
Wich Inky blots, and rotten Parchment bonds. 
That Emnpland that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a ſhameful conqueſt of it ſelf. 


Ah? would che ſcandal vaniſh wich my life, 
How happy then were my enſuing death ? 


Enter King, Queen, Aumerle, Buſhy, Green, 
Bagot, Ros, and Willoughby. 


Yor. The King 1s come, deal mildly wich his youth, 
For young hor Coalts, being rag'd, dorage the mores 
Ox. How fares our Noble Uncle Lancaſter ?. 
Ri. What comfort man? How iſt with aged Gam? 
Ga. Oh how that name befirs my compoſition ; 
Old Gaznt indeed, and gaunt in being old: 
Within me grief hath kepr a cedious faſt, 
And who abttains from mear, that is not gaunt ? 
For ſleeping Exgland long time have I watchr, 
Watching breeds leanneſſe, leanneſleis all gaunt : 


| The pleaſure char ſome Fathers feed upon, 


Is my tric faſt, I mean my Childrens looks, 
And therein faſting haſt chou made me gaunt - 
Gaunt aml for the grave, gaunt as a grave, 
Whoſe hollow womb inherits nought bur bones. 
Ric. Can ſick men play ſo nicely with their names ?, 
| Gaz. No, miſery makes ſport to mock ir ſelfe ; 
Since thou doſt ſeek co kill my name in me, 


_—_ VE IEI—_ 


— 


-”” The Life and Death of 


333 _ 


© 6% 00jOW (great King) to flatter thee 
vame (great King I 
[ mock my ” atcer thoſe thar live ? 


c, Should dying men 
on No, no on living flacter thoſe thar dye. 


now a dying, ſaift thou flatter 't me. 
_ = hes dyed, though I the ſicker be. 
Rice Tamin bealch, Tbreathe, T fee chee 1ll, | 
Gus. Now he that made me, knows I ſee thee ll : 
Illin my ſelf ro ſee, and in thee, ſeeing 11], 
Thy death-bed is no leſſer then the Lind, 
Wherein thoulieſt in reputation fick, 
And thou roo careleſle patient as thou arr, 
Commit R thy anointed body to the cure 
Of thoſe Phyficians har firſt wounded thee : 
A thouſand flatterers fit within thy Crown, 
Whoſe compaſle is no bigger then thy hand, 
And yet ingaged in ſo ſmall a Verge, 
The waſte 18 no whit leſſer then thy Land, 
Oh had chy Grandfier with a prophets eye, 
Seen how his ſons ſon ſhould deltroy his ſons, 
From forth thy reach he would have laid chy ſhame, 
Depoling thee before thou were poleſt, 
Which arc poſſzft now to depoſe thy ſelf, 
why (Cofin) were thou Regent of the world, 
Ic were a ſhame to let his Land by leaſe: 
But for thy world enjoying bur this Land, 
Is ic not more then ſhame, to ſhame it ſo ? 
Landlord of England art thou, and not King : 
[Thy flare of Law, is bondflive to the Law, 
| þ mm— 
Rich. And thou, a lunatick lein-wirt:ed fool, 
Preſuming on an Agues priviledge, 
Dart with thy frozen admonition 
Make pale our cheek, chafing the Royal blood 
With fury, from his native retidence ? 
Now by my Seats right Royal Majeſty, 
Wer'c thou not brother ro great, Edwards ſon, 
This tongue that runs ſo roundly in thy head, 
Should run chy head from thy unreverent ſhoulders. 
Gax. Oh ſpare me nor, my brother Edwards ſon, 
For that 1 was his father Edwards ſon : 
That blood already (like the Pellican) 
Thou h:ſt rapr our, and drunkenly carows*d; 
My bro: her Gloceſter, plain well meaning ſoul 
|(Whom fair befall in heaven *mongt happy ſouls ) 
My be a preſident and witnefle good, 
Thatthou refpe&*R nor ſpilling Edwards blood : 
Joyn with the preſenr ficknefle that 1 have, 
And thy unkindneffe be like crooked age; 
Tocrop at once a too long wither'd flower. 
Live in thy ſhame, bur dye nor ſhame with thee, 
Theſe words hereafter thy tormentors be. 
Convey me to my bed, then co my grave. 
Love they to live, that love and honour have. Exit. 
Rich. And let them dye that age and ſullens have, 
For both haft thou, and both become the grave. 
Tor. 1do beſeech your Majeſty impure hts words 
Ts wayward ficklinefle, and age in him : 
He loves you on my life, and Folds you deer 
As Harry Dake of Hereford, were he here. 
Rich, Right, you ſay true : as Hereferds loves ſo his; 
As theirs, {o mine : and all be as icis.. 


q 


Emer Northumberland. 


| Nor. My Liege, old Gaunt commends him to your 
Majeliy, . 


{ We muſt ſupplanc choſe rough rug-headed Kernes;: 
_ | Which live like venom, where no venom elſe 


| 


! Towards our :f{ſiftance, we do ſeize tous 


| About his marriage, nor my own diſgrace | 


| His plate, his goods, his money, and his Lands. 


_—— 


Richard the ſecond. 
Rich, What ſaies he? © 
Nor. Nay nothing, all is ſaid: 

His rongue is now a liringleſſe inſtrument, 

Words, life, and all, o1d Lancaſter hath ſpent. 

Yor. Be York the next, thar muſt be bankrupt ſo, 

Though death be poor, ir ends a mortal wo. 

Rich. TheripeR fruic firſt falls, and ſo doth he, 

His cime is ſpent, our pilgramage mult be : 

So much for that. Now for our /rz(þ watres, 


But onely they, have p:iviledgeto live. : 
And for theſe grear affairs co aske ſome charge 


The plate, coyn, and revenews, and moveadles, 

Whereof our Uncle Gaxnt did ltand poſlelt. 
Yor. How long ſhall I be patien: ? Oh how long 

Saall render duty make me ſutfer wrong ? 

Not GloxFters death, nor Herefords baniſhment. 

Nor Gags rebukes, nor Evglands private wrongs, 

Nor the prevention of poor Bullmgbrooke, 


Haveever made me ſower, my patient cheek, 
Or bend on wrinkle on my Soveraigns face z 
I am the laft of noble Edwards ſons, | 
Of whom thy fither Prince of Wales was firſt 3 
In warres was never Lyon rag'd more fierce : 
In peace, was never gentle Lamb more mild, 
Then was that young and Princely Gentleman : 
His fice thou haſt, for even ſo look'd he 
Accompliſh'd with the number of thy hours : 
But when he frown'd, it was againſt the Frexch, 
And not againlt his friends : his noble hand 
Did win what he did ſpend : and ſpent nor that 
Which his criumphant fathers hand had won + 
His hands wereguilty of no kindreds blood, 
But bloody with the enemies of his kinne : 
Oh R:chard, York, is too farre gone with grief, 
-Oc elſehe never would compare berween, 

Rich. Why Uncle; 
What's the matter ? | ""9F | 

Yor. Oh my Liege pardon me if you pleaſe, if not 
I pleas'd not to be pardon'd, am content with all : 
Seek you toſeize, and gripe into your hands 
The Royalties and Rights of baniſh'd Hereford 2? 
Is not Gauxt dead, and doth not Hereford live 2 
Was not Gawrt juſt, and is not Harry true 2 
Did not the one deſerve to havean heir ? 
Is not his heir a well deſerving fon ? 
Take Herefords rights away, and take from time 
His Charters ; and his cuſtomary rights ; 
Let not to morrow then enſue roday, 
Be not thy ſelf. For how arc thou a King 
Bur by fair ſequence and ſucceſſion ? 
Now afore God, God forbid I ſay true, 
It you do wrongfully ſeize Herefords right, 
Call in his Letcers Patents that he hath 
By his Atcourneys general, to ſue 
His Livery, and deny his offer'd homage, 
You pluck athouſand dangers on your head, 
You looſe a thouſand well diſpoſed hearts, 
And prick my tender patience to thoſe thoughts 
Which honour and allegeance cannot think. 

| Ric. Fhink what you will : we ſeiſe into our hands, 


Yor. lle nor be by the while ; my Leige farewell, 
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What will enſue hereof, there's nonecan tell, Thy words are butas thougtits, therefore be bold, 
But by bad courſes may be underſtood, Nor. Then thus : I have from Port le Blay 
Thar their events can never fall our good. Exit .| A Bay in Britain receiv'd intelligence, 

Kich, Go Buſhie to the Eatle of wileſhire Rraighr, | That Harry Duke of Hereford, Rainald Lord Cobbay, 
Bid him repair rous tro El-howſe, Thar late broke from the Duke of Exeter, 

Toſee this buſinefle : to morrow nexc His brether Archbiſhop, late of Canterbury, 
We will for Jrelaxd, and 'tis time I tro : | Sir Thomas Erpighans, Sir John Rainſton, 
And we createin abſence of our ſelf Sir John Norberie,Sit Robert Waterton, and Francis Qu 
Our Uncle York, Lord Governor of England : All theſe well furniſh'd by che Duke of Bruazs, 
For he is jult, and always lov'd us well, | Wich eight call ſhips, three choaſand men of warre 
Come on our Queen, to morrow mult we part, Are making hither with all due expedience, 
Be merry, for our time of Ray is ſhorr. Flouriſh.| And ſhorcly mean to rouch our Northers ſhore : 
Manet Nerth, Willoughby, and Roſſe. Perhaps they had ere this, bur that they (tay 
Ner. Well Lords, the Duke of Lancaſter is dead: | The firſt departing of the King for JTreland. 
| eff. And livirgtoo, for now his ſon is Duke. If then we ſhall ſhake off our ſtaviſh yoak, 
Wilt. Barely in title, not in revenue. Impe out our drooping Countries broken wing, 
| Nor. Richly in both, if juſtice had her right. Redeem from broaking pawn' the blemiſh'd Crown, 
Rofſ. My heart is great : but it muſt break with filence | Wipe off the duſt that hides our Sceprers gilr, 
E:*r be disburthened with a liberal rongue. | And make high Majeſty look like i ſelf, 
Nov. Nay ſpeak thy mind:and ler him ne'r ſpeak more | Away with me in hafte ro Revenſpurgh, 
That ſpeaks thy words again to do thee harm, | Bur if you faint, as fearing to doo, 

711. Tends that thou'd(t ſpeak ro th*Duke of Hereford ? | Stay, and be ſecret, and my ſelf will go. 

If it be ſo, out with it boldly man: Reſ. To horſe, to horſe, urge doubrs to them that fey, 
Quick is mine earro hear of good towards him, | Fil. Hold out my hotſe, and I will firſt be there, 

Roſſ. No go0d at all that I can can do for him , h Exem, 
Unlefle you call ir good copitry him, : $a FAT 
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony, i — 

V 3, a py , 

Ner. + og heaven, it's thame ſuch wrongs are Scena Secnnda. 

In him a royal Prince, and many moe, 

Of noble blood in this , nes, Land ; > oe _ 
The Kine is not himſelf, bur aſely led Enter Oneen By and Ba ot 
By Aterers, and what they will inform | wer Queen, Buſty : 
Meerly in hate*gainſt any of us all, Buſh. Madam, your Majelty 1s roo much ſad, * | 
That will the King ſeverely proſecute You promiſ'd when you parted with the King, 

*Gainſt us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. To lay afideſelf-harming heavineſle, 

Roſſ. The Commons hath he pill'd with grievous taxes | And entertain a cheerful diſpoſicion, ] 
And quiteiloſt cheir hearts - the Nobles hath he fin*d 2x. Topleaſe the King, I did: to pleaſe my ſelf \ 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loft their ' hearts. [ cannot do it : yet I know no cauſe / 

ill. And daily nei ex2Qtions are devis'd Why I ſhould welcome ſuch a guelt as grief, \ 
As blanks, benevolences, and I wot not what - Save bidding farewell ro ſo ſweer a gueſt Y 
Bar what o' Gods name doth become of chis ? As my ſweet Richard, yet again me thinks 

Nori Wars hath not waſtedit, for war'd he hath nor, |Some unborn ſorrow, ripe in fortunes womb 
Bu: baſely yieloed upon comprimize, Is coming rowards me, and my inward ſoul 
That which his Anceftors atchiev'd with blows : Which nothing crembles, at ſomeching ir grieves, 0 
More hath-he ſpent in peace, then they in warres. More than with parting from my Lord the King, [U 

Roſ. The Earle of Wihfaire hath rhe Realm in Farm. | Puſh. Each ſubſtance ofa grief hath rwency Fadom 

7/1. The King's grown bankrupr like a broken man, | Which ſhews like grief ic ſelf, but is not ſo: 18 | 

Nor. Reproach and diſſolution hangeth over him, [For ſorrows eye, glazed with blinding tears, Y 

Roſ. He hath not money for theſe 1r;ſh wars : Divides one thing intire, to many objects, I 
(His burthenous taxations notwithſtanding) Like perſpeRives, which rightly gaz'd upon H 
Bur by the robbing of the baniſh'd Duke. Shew nothing but confuſion ey'd awry, 1 
Nor. His noble kinſman, moſt degenerate King : Diſtinguiſh form : ſo your ſweet Majeſty N 
itt Lords, we hear this fearful tempeſt (ing, Looking awry upon your Lords departure, N 
| Yet ſeek no ſhelter to avoid the ſtorm : Find ſhapes of grief, more then himſelf ro waile, 
We ſee the wind fit ſore upon our ſails, Which look*'d on as it1s, 1s nought but ſhadows 
And yet weltrike nor, but ſecurely periſh. Of what t 1s not : then thrice gracious Queen, 
| Rof. We ſee the very wrack that we muſt ſuffer, More then your Lords departure weep not,more's not Th 
| And unavoyded is the danger now Or if it be, *4ts with falſe ſorrows eye, (ſeet;] MW [Ar 
For ſuffering ſo the caſes of our wrack. Which for things true, weep things imaginary, [Sir 
Nor. Not ſo : even through the hollow cies of death, Qs. It may beſo, bur yer my inward ſoul Bic 
l ſpie lif2 peering - bur [ dare nor ſay | Perſwades me 1t is otherwiſe : how ere it be, Hy 
How neer the ridings of our comfort is, I cannot bur be ſad : ſo heavy ſad, 
Wil. Nay let us ſhite thy choughts, as thou doſt ours, | As though one thinking on no thought I think, {To 
Ref. Be confident to ſpeak Northumberland, Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink. Bur 
We three, are bur thy ſelf, and ſpeaking ſo, Buſh, Tisnothing but conceit (my gracious _—_ | 7 
[A . 
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«. 'Tis nothing leſſe : conceic is (till deriv'd 
From ſome fore-father grief, mine is not {o, 
For nothing hath begot my ſoneching grief, 

Or ſomething, hath the nothing that Ierteve, 
'Tis in reverhion that I do poſleſle, 

But what it is, that is not yet known, what 


i] cannot name, *tis namelefſe woe I wor. 


Emer Green. 
Gree. Heaven ſave your Majeſty, and well mer Gen- 
[ hope the King 15 nor yet ſhipr for Jrelard. (tlemen 
0s. Why hop*tchou ſo? "Tis berrer hope he is : 
For his defignes crave haſte, good hope, 
Then wherefore doſt thou hope heis not (hipt? 
Gree. That be our hope, Might have recir*d his power, 
And driven into aeſpair an enemies hope, 
Who lrongly hath ſer footing in this Land, 
The baniſh'd Bullinbrooks repeals himſelf, 
And with up-lifred Arms 1s ſafe arriv'd 
At Raverſparg. . 
Qs. Now Godin heaven forbid. 
Gree, O Madam 'ris too true : and that is worſe, 
The L. Northumberland, his young ſon Henry Perce, 
The Lords of Raſſe, Beauyoud, and Willoughby, 
With all their powerful friends are fled ro him. 
Buſh. Why have you not proclaim'd Northumberland 
And the reſt of chat revolred fa&tion, Traicors ? 
Gree. We have : whereupon the Earl of yorceſter 
Hath broke his Raffe, reſign d his Stewardſhip, 
And all che houſhold ſervants fled with him to Ballizbrook. 
Os. So Green, thou art the Micwife of my woe, 
And Bellinbrooke my ſorrows diſmal heir : | 
Now hath my ſoul brought forth her prodigie, 
AndI a gaſping new delivered Mother, | 
Have woe to woe, ſorrow to ſorrow joyn'd, 
Buſh, Deſpair not Madam, 
Os. Who ſhall hinder me? 
Imill deſpair and be at enmity 
With couzening hope ; he is a flitterer, 
A Parafite, a keeper back of cearh, 
Whogently would diflolve the bands of life, 
Which falſe hopes linger in extremity. 

Emer York, 

Gree. Here comes the Duke of York. 
Qs. Wich fignes of warre abour his aged neck, 


| Oh full of carefol buſineſle are his looks : 


Uncle, for heavens ſake ſpeak comfortable words. 

Tor, Comfort's in heaven, and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing lives bur crofſes, care and grief : 

Your Husband he is gone to ſave farce off, 

Whiltt others come to make his looſe at home : 

Here am I lefc to underprop his Land, 

Whoweak wich age, cannot ſupport my ſelf : 

W comes his Gck hour that his ſurfer made, 

Now ſhall be cry his friends that flattered him. 


Enter a Servant. 

Ser. My Lord, your ſon was gone before I came, 

Tor. He was: why ſo, goall whichway ic will : 
The Nobles they are fled, the Commons they are cold, 
[And will T fear revolt on Herefords fide. 

Ara, get thee to Plaſhie to my Sifter Gloſter, 

bid her ſend me preſently a thouſand pound, 
tld, take my Ring. © 
| Ser. My Lord, I had forgor, | 
[Torell your Lordihip, to day I camie by, and call'd there, 


but I hill grieve you torepore the reſt. 
| Tor. Wat is*c knave ? 
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' I know not what to do: I would to heaven 


CCS 


Ser. An hour before I came, the Duictefle di'd, 
Yor. Heav'tr for his mercy, what a tice of woes 
Come ruſhing on this woful Land at once ? 


(So my uncruth had not provok'd him tot) | 
The King had cut off my head with my brothers. 
What, are there poſts diſpatch*d for [reland ? 
How ſhall we do for money for theſe warres ? 
Come fiſter, (Cofin I would ſay) pray parcon me. 
Go follow, get thee home, provide ſome Catts, 
And bring away the Armour that is there. 
Gentlemen, will you muſter men? 
If I know how, or which way to order theſe affairs 
Thus diſorderly thruſt into my hands, 
Never beleeve me. Both are my kinſmen, 
Th'one is my Soveraign, whom both my oath 
And duty bids defend : th'other again 


Is my kinſman, whom the King hath wrong'd, , 
; Whom conſcience, and my kindred bids to right, 


Well, ſomewhat we mult do : Come Cozen, 
Ile diſpoſe of you. Gentlemen, go muſter up your men, 
And meer me preſently at Bark Caſtle ; 

I hould to Plaſhy too : bur rime will not permit, | 
All is uneven, every thing is left at ſix and ſeven. Ext. 


Buſh. The wind firs fair for news to go to reland, [ 


Bur none rerurns : for us to levy power 
P:oporuon:ble toth'enemy, 1s all impoſſible. 
Gree. Beſides our neernefle to the King in love, 
[s neer the hate of thoſe love not the King. 
Bag. And thar's the wavering Commons,for their love 
Lies in their purſes, and who ſo empties them, 
By ſo much fils their hearts with deadly hate. 
Buſh. Whertein the King ſtands generally condemn'd. 
Bag. If judgementlie inthem, then ſo do we, 
Becauie we have been ever neer the King, 


Gree. Well : I will for refuge ſtraight co Brito! Caſtle, 


The Earl of wlſhire is already there. 

Buſh. Thither will I wich you, for lirtie office 
Will che hateful Commons perform for us, 
Except like Currs, to tear us all in pieces: | 
Will yougoalong withus? 

Bag. No, I will co relaxd to his Majeſty : 

Farewell, if hearts preſages be not vain, 
We chree here part, thar nevvr ſhall meer again. 

Bu. That's as York thrives to beat back Bullinbrooke, 

Gree. Alas poor Duke, the taske he undertakes 
I; numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, 

Where one on his fide fights, thouſands will flye. 

Buſh. Farewell at once, for once, for all, and ever, 

Well, we may meet again. 


Bag. 1 fear me never. Exit. 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter the Duke of Hereford, and Northuns- 


berland. 


| Bul. How farre is ir my Lotd to Bark/ey now 2 
Nor. Beleeve me Noble Lord, | 

I am a ſtranger here in Glonſterſhire, | 

Theſe bigh wild hills, and rough uneven waies, 

Draws out our miles, and makes them wearilome 2 


| 
| 
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Making the hard way ſweet and deleQable : 

Bac I bethink me, what a weary Way 

From Ravenſpurgh to Cotrſhold will be found, 

In Roſſe and W/illezghby, wanting your company, 
Which I proteſt hath very much beguil'd 

The tediouſnetle and procefle of my travel : 

Bnr theirs is ſweerned wich the hope to have 

The preſent benefir that I pofleſle: 

And hope to joy, 1 lictle I:fle 1n joy, 

Then hope enjoy'd : By this, the weary Lords 
Shall make their way ſeen ſhorr, as mine hagh done, 


By fight of whac I have, your noble Company, 


Bull. Of much leſſe valueis my Company, 


Then your good words : but who comes here ? 


Emer H. Percy. 

North. \t is my ſon, young Harry Perce, 
Sent from my brother Worceſter : whenceſoever, 
Harry, how fares your Uncle ? ; 

Percit. I had thought, my Lord, co have learn'd his 
health of you. 

North. Why, 1s he not with the Queen ? 

Percie, No, my good Lord, he hith forſook the Court, 
Broken ms ftatfe of Office, and iſpertt 
The Houſhold of che King, 

North. Whac was his reaſon ? 
He was not ſo reſolv'd, when we laſt ſpake tozerher. 

Percie. Becauſe your Lordſhip was proclaimed Traitor. 


|] Bur he, my Lorc, 1s goneto Raverſpurgh, 


To offer ſervice to the Duke of Hereford, 
And ſent me over by Barkley, to diſcover 
Whar power the Duke of York hd levied there, 
Then with direction to repair to. Ravenſpurgh, 
* North. Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford (Boy. ) 
Percie. No, my good Lord ; for that is not forgot _ 
Waich ne're I did remember : ro my knowledge, 
I never in my life did look on him. 
North. Then le:rn to know him now : this is the 
Dute. 
Percie, My gr:cious Lord, I render you my ſervice, 
Such as it is, being tender, raw, and young, 


| Which elder days ſhall ripen, and confirm 


To more approve ſervice and deſert. 
Bul. I thank che gentle Percy, and be ſure 


{I count my ſelfin neching elſe ſo happy, 


As1n a ſoul remembring my good Friends : 
And as my fortune ripens with thy Love, 
[c ſhall be ſtil] thy true Loves recompence, 
My heart this covenant makes, my hand thus ſeals ir, 
North, How farre 1s it to Barkley ? and what tire 
Keevs 2004 old York there with his men of Warre ? 
Percie. There ſtands the Calilz by yond tufr of crees, 
M :nn'd with three hundred men,as I have heard. 
And init are the Lords of York. Barkley, and Seymour 
None elſe of nime, and noble efttmace. 
Emer Riſſe and Willoughby. 
North. Here comes the Lords of Roſſe and Willoughby, 
Bloody wrrh ſpurring, fiery red with hafte. 
Bull. Welcome my Lords, I wor your love purſues 
baniſhe Traitor 3 all my Treaſury 
Is yer but unfel: thinks, which more enrich'd, 
Sh-I' ke your love 2nd 1.bours recompence. 
R Te. Your preſence makes us rich mott Noble Lord. 
W lo. And forrre ſurmounts our labour to attain 1r. 
88/1. Evermore thanks, tt* Exchequer of the poor, 
Winch -1ll my inf:nt-forrune comes to years, 
Stands for my Bounty : but who cores here ? 


| Here comes his Grace in pe:ſon. My Noble Uncle, 


Enter Barkley. 

North, Ir is my Lord of Barkly, as 1 gueſle. 

Bark. My Lord of Hereford, my Meſlage is to you, 

Bull. My Lord, my anſwer 1s to Lancaſter, 

And1I am come to ſeek that name in Evgland, 
And 1 muſt find that Title in your Town, 
Before I make reply to aughr you ſay. 

Bark. Miſtake me nor, my Lord, 'us not my meanino 
To raze one titleof your honour out, ; 
To you, my Lord, Icome (whart Lord you will) 
From che molt glorious of this Land, 

The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on 
To take advantage of the abſent rime, 
And fright our Native peace, With ſelf-born Arms, 


| Emter Tork. 
Bll. 1 ſhall not need cranſpvre my words by you, 


Yor. Shew me chy humble heart, and not thy knge, 
Whoſe duty is deceivable, and falſe. 
Bull. My gracious Uncle. 


[In braving Arms againſt thy Soveraigne. 


Ter, Tur, tur, Grace me no Grace, nor Uncle me, 
I am no Traicors Uncle ; and that word Grace, 
In an ungracious mouth, 1s bur prophane. 
Why have theſe baniſh'd, and forbidden Leggs, 
Dar'd once totouch a duft of Exglands Ground ? 
Bur more then why, why have they dar*d co march 
So many miles upon her peaceful Boſom, 
Frighting her pale-fac'd Viilages with Warre, 
| And oftentation of deſpiſed Arms ? 
Com'ttthou becauſe th*'anoinced King 1s hence ? 
Why fooliſh Boy, the King is left behind, 
And in my loyal Boſome lies his power. 
Were but now the Lord of ſuch hor youth, 
As when brave Gamzr, thy Father, and thy felf 
Reſcued the Black Prince, that young AAfars of men, 
From forth the Ranks of many thouſand French: 
Oh then, how quickly ſhould this arm of mine, 
Now Priſoner rothe Palfie, chaltiſe thee, | 
And miniſter correQion to thy fault. , 

Bull. My gracious Uncle, ler me know my fault, 
On what condicion ſtands it, and wherein ? 

\ Tor. Even in condition of the worſt degree, 

In groſſe Rebellion, and dereſted Treaſon : 
Thou art a baniſh'd man, and here art come 
Before th*expiration of thy time, 


Bull, As I was baniſh'd, I was baniſh'd Hereford, 
Bur as I come, I come for Laxcaſter. ; 
And noble Uncle, I beſeech your Grace 

Look on my wrongs with an indifferenc eye : 

You are my Father, for merhinks in you 

I ſeeold Gann alive, Oh then my Father, 

Will you permir that I ſhall Rand condemn'd 

A wandring Vagabond ; my Rights and Royalties 
Plucke from my Arms. perforce, and given away 
Toupftarr Unthrifrs ?. wherefore was I born? 

If char my Cofin King, be King of England, 

[c muſt begranted I am Duke of Larxcaſter. 

You have a ſon, Asmerle, my Noble kinſman, 


| Had you firlt died, and he been chus trode down, 


He ſhould have found his Uncle Gawzne a father, 

| To rowze his wrongs, and chſe chem to the bay. 
I am deny*d co ſue my Livery here, 

And yer my Ler-ers Pren's give me leave: | 
My Fathers goods are all deſtrain*d, and ſold, 
And theſe and all, are all amiſſe imploy a. 
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Tar would you have me do? I am a ſubjeQ, | 


e Law : Attorneys are deny*d me, 


Nerth. The Noble Duke hath been too much abuſ'd, 
Reſſ. Ic Rands your Grace upon to do him right. 
wille. Baſe men by his endowments are made great. 
Tar, My Lords of England, ler me cell you this, 

have had feeling of my Cofins wrongs, 


And labour'd all | could to do him right : 

Bucin chis kind, to comme 1n braving Arms, 

Be his own Carver, and cur out his Way, 

To find out right With wrongs it may not be, 
And you that do aber him in this kind, 

Cheriſh Rebellion, and are Rebells all. 


North. The Noble Duke hath ſworn his coming is 


But for his own ; and for the righr of char, 
We all have irongly ſworn to give him aid, 
And let him nev*r ſee joy thar breaks that oath. 


Tor, Well, well, I ſee the iflue of theſe Arms, 


| cannot mend ir, 1 muſt needs confelle, 
Becauſe my power is Weak, and all il] lefc: 
Bur if I could, by him rhar gave melife, 
Iwould attach you all, and make you ftoop 
Unto the Soveraign mercy of the King. 

But fince I cannor, be it known to you, 

I do remain as Neuter. So fare you well, 
Unleſſe you pleaſe co enter in the Caſtle, 
Andthere repoſe you for this night. 


Bul. Anoffer Uncle that we will accept : 


But we muſt winne your Grace to go with us 
To Brifow-Caſtle, which they ſay is held 
By Buſhy, Bagor, and cheir Complices, 


Caterpillars of the Common-wealth, 


\|Which I have ſworn to weed, and pluck away. 


Ter. It may be I will go wich you, bur yer Ile paufe, 


For Iam loth to break our Countreys Laws : 


For friends, nor foes, ro me welcome you are, 
Things paft redrefle, are now wich me paſt care, Exemt. 


_———— — 


| 


Scana Quarta. 
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| Sal. Ah Richard, with eies of heavy mind, 
Iſee thy Glory like a ſhooting Statre, 

Fall to the baſe earch from the firmament : 
Thy Sun ſers weeping in the lowly #* 
Witneſling Scorms to come, Woe, and Unreſt - 
Thy Friends are fled to waic upon chy Foes, 
And croflely to thy good, all fortune goes. 


Exit, 


Adns T ertins. Scena Prima. 


— — 


E unter Bullinbrooke, York, Northumberland, 
Roſſe, Percie, Willoughby, with Baſhy 
and Green,priſoners. 


Ball. Bring forth theſe men : 
Buſhy and Green, 1 will nor vex your ſouls, | 
(Since preſently your ſouls muſt part your bodies ) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives, | 
For *twere no Charity : yer to waſh your blood 
From off my hands, here in the view of men, 
I will unfold ſome cauſes of your deaths. 
You have mis-led a Prince, a Royal King, 
A happy Gentleman in Blood and Lineaments, 
By you unhappied, and disfigur'd clean : 
You have in manner with your ſinful houts 
Made a divorce berwixt his Queen and him, 
Broke the poſſeſſion of a Royal Bed, 
And ftain*d the Beauty of a fair Queens Cheeks 


My ſelf a Prince, by fortune of my birch, 

Neer to the King in blood, and neer in love, 

Till you did make him miſ-interprer me, 

Have (tooprt my neck under your injuries, 

And figh'd my Engliſh breath in forrain Clouds, 

Eating the biccer bread of baniſhmentr ; 

While you have fed upon my Seignories, 

Diſ-park'd my Parks, and felPd my Forreſt Woods 3 

From mine own Windows torn my Houſhold Coar; 
3z d out my Imprefle, leaving me no figne, 


Emer Salibary, and a Captain. 
Cap. My Lord of Salisbury, We have ſtaid ten days, 


And hardly kepr your- Countrey-men together, 


And yer we bear notidings from the King ; 
Therefore we will diſperſe our ſelves : farewell, 
Sd. Stay yet another day, thou truſty Wwelchmwas, 


{The King repoſech all his confidence in thee. 


Cap. Tis thought the King is dead, we will not Ray, 
The Bay-crees in onr Countrey areall wither'd, 
And Meteors fright the fixed Stars of heaven , 
Thepale-fac*d Moon looks bloody on the Earch, 
Andlean-look'd Prophers whiſper fearful change ; 
Rich men look (ad, and Ruffians dance and leap, 
The one in fear; to loſe whar they enjoy, 
The ocher ro enjoy by Rage and Warre : 
Theſe fignes forerun the death of Kings. 


{Farewell, our Councreymen are gone and fled, 
[As well affur'd Richard their King is dead. 


Exn, 


Save mens opinions, and my living blood, 
To ſhew the world I am a Gentleman. | 
This, and much more, much more then twice all this, 
Condemns you tothe death : ſee them delivered over 
To execution, and the hand of death. 

Buſhie. More welcome is the ſtroak of death to me, 
Then Bullinbrocke tO England, 


And plague injuſtice with che pains of Hell, 


Uncle, you ſay the Queen is ar your houſe, 
ha Heavens ſake, fairly ler her be encreated, 
{ Tell her I ſend ro ber my kind commends ; 
| Take ſpecial care my Greetings bedeliver'd. 

Yor. AGentleman of mine [I have diſpatch'd 
With Lerters of your love to her ar large. 

Bull. Thanks gentle Uncle : come Lords away, 

To fight with Glexdowre, and his Complices ; 
A while to work, and after holliday, 


—_ — 


Wirh rears drawn from her eies, wich your foul wrongs. 


Gree. My comfort is, that Heaven will take our ſouls} 


Ball. My Lord Northamberland, ſee them diſpatch'd : 


Scxeunt. 


Scanal 
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{Yeeld ſtinging Nettles to mine Enemies ; 


| Then Thieves and Robbers raunge abroad unſeen, 


And darts his Lightning through ev'ry guilty hole, 
D O D 
Then Murthers, Treaſons, and deteſted finnes 
| (The Cloak of Night being pluckr from off their backs) 


{ His Treaſons will ſet bluſhing in his face, 


Scana Secunda. 


| A glotious Angel : thenif Angels fight, 


— 
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Weak men mult fall, for Heaven (ill guards he right, 
| Enter Salisbury. Os 


Welcome my Lord, how farre off lies your Power 2 
Sat:ſ. Nor neer, nor farther off , my gracious Lord, 


Y 


—_—_ 


Drams : Flexriſh, and Colours. 
Emer Richard, Anmerle, Carlile, and Sonidrers. 


| Rich. Bobloghly-Cafile call you rhis at hand? _ 
An. ym FAT brooks your Grace the aif , 
After your late toſſing on the breaking Seas? _ 
Rich. Needs mutt I like it well :1 weep for joy 
To ſtand upon my Kingdome once aguth. 
Deer Earth, 1 do ſalute chee with my hand, 
Though Rebels wound chee with their Horſes hoos : 
As long parted Mother with her Child, _ 
Plays fondly with her tears, and ſmiles in meeting; 
So weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee che Earth, 
And do thee favour with my Royal hands. 
Feed not thy Soveraigns Foe, my gentle Exrth, | 
Nor with thy ſweets, comfort his ravenous ſenſe: | 
Bur let thy Spiders that ſuck up thy venom, 
And heavy-gated Toads liein their way, 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feer, | 
Which with uſurping Reps do trample thee. 


And when they from thy Boſom pluck a Flower, 
Guard ic I prethee with a lurking Adder, 
Whoſe double rongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy Soveraigns Enemies. 
Mock not my ſenſeleſſe Conjuration : Lords ; 
This Earth ſhall have a feeling, and theſe ſtones 
Prove armed Souldiers ere her Native King | 
Shall falrer under foul Rebellious Arms. 
Car. Fear not my Lord, that power that made you King 
Hath power to keep you King, in ſpight of all. = 
Aum,. He means, my Lord, rhat we are too remiſs 
Whilſt Bullmgbrooke through their ſecurity, _ 
Grows firong and great, in ſubſtance and 1n friends, 
Rich. Diſcomfortable Couſin, knowelt thou nor, 
Thar when the ſearching eye of heaven 1s hid 
Behind the Globe that lights the lower World, 


In Murthers, and in out-rage bloody here : 
But when from under this Terreſtrial Ball 
He fires the proud tops of the Exafters Pines, 


Srand bare and naked, trembling arthemſelves. 
So when this Thief, this Traitor Bull;»gbrooke, 

Who all this while hath revell'd in che Night, 
Shall ſee us riling inour Throne, the Ea/t, 


Not able to endure the fight of Day 

Bur ſe'f-affrighted, tremble ar his finne. 

Not all the water in the rough rude Sea | 
Can waſh the balm from an anointed King ; 

The breath of worldly men cannot depoſe 

The Deputy eleRed by the Lord : 

For every man that Bull»gbrooke hath preſt, | 
To lift ſhrewd Sreel ag1inlt our Golden Crown, 


;Ar thy great glory. Look not to the ground, 


| High be our thoeghts ; I know my Uncle York, 


[And what loſſeis ir to be rid of Care ? 


. | They break cheir Faith tro God as well as us : 


Tonen this weak arm ; diſcomfort ouides my toneve, 
And bids me ſpeak of nothing bur deſpair: k 
One day too late, I feare {my Noble Lord)” 

Hath clouded all my happy daies-on Earth :. 

Oh call back yeſterday, biu time retnrn, | 
And thou ſhalt have iwelve thouſand fighting men; 
To day, to day» unhappy day coo late 


For all che pelchmer hearing thou arr dead, 
Are gone to Balltmgbrooke, diſperſt, and fled, 
_ Comfort my Liege, why looks your G:2cefy 
pale . 
Rich. But now the blood of rwenty thouſand men 
Did cminmph in my face, arid they are fled, 
Andrill ſo much blood thicher come again, 
Have I not reaſon to look pale, and dead ? 
All fouls thar will b2 ſafe, fly from my fide,. 
For time hath ſer a blot upon my pride. 
Anm. Comfort my Liege, remember who youare, 
Rich. 1 had forgot myſelf. Am I not King ? 
Awake thou ſluggard Mijelty, thou ſleepeſt : 
[s not the Kings Name, forry thouſand Names ? 
Arm, arm my Name: a punue ſubject firikes 


Ye Favorites of a King : are we not high? 


Hath power enough to ſerve our turn, 
But who comes here ? 
Scroop. More health and happineſle betide my Lieve, 
Then can my care-tun'd rongue deliver him. | 


Say, Is my Kingdome loſt ? why *wwas my Care: 


Strives Bull;ngbrooke to beas great as we ? 
Greater he ſhall nor be : ifhe ſerve God, 
We'l ſerve him roo, and be his Fellow ſo. 
Revolr our ſubjeAs ? Thar' we cannor mend, 


Cry Woe, Deſtruction, Ruine, Loſſe, Decay, 

The worſt is Death, and dexth will have his day. 
Scroop. Glad am TI, that your Highneſſe is ſo arm'd 
To bear the tidings of Calamity. | 

Like an unſeaſonable Rormy day, | 

Which make the Silver Rivers drown their Shores, 
As if the world were all diffolv'd to tears : 

So high above his Limits, ſwells the Rage 

Of Bulmgbrooke, covering your fearful Land 

Wich hard bright Steel, and hearrs harder then Steel: 
White Bears have arm'd their chin and hairleſſe Scalps 
Againſt chy Majeſty, and Boys with Womens voices, 
Strive to ſpeak bigge, and clap their fe:nale joynts 
In Riff unwieldy Armes: againſt thy Crown 

Thy very Beadſ-men learn ro bend their Bows 

Of double fatal Eugh : againſt thy State 

Yea Diſtaff-women manage ruſty Bills : 

Againſt thy Seat both young and old rebell; 

And all goes worſe then I have powerto cell, 

Rich. Too well, roo well thoutel'(t arale ſo ill, 


Orerhrows thy Joyes, Friends, Fortune, and thy Scare, 


Enter Sctup.| 


Rich. Mine ear is open, and my heart prepar'd: | 
{ The worlt is worldly loſs, thou canſt unfold : 
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Heaven for his Richard hath in heavenly pay | 


Where is the Exrl of /iltſhire ? where is Bagot ? | 
What is become of Buſhy? whereis Green? ts 
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rous Enemy 
reour Confines with ſuch peaceful ſteps ? 
_—_ prevatl, cheic hands ſhall pay for it. 
[warrant chey have made peace with Bull;ngbrooke. 
Sereop. Peace have they made with him indeed (my 


- Villains, Vipers,damn'd wichout redemprion, 

Dogs, eafily won to fawn on any man, | 
heart-blood warm'd, thar ſting my heart, 

Three Judaſſes, each one thrice worſe then Judas, 

Would they make peace? tertible Hell make watre 

Upon their ſported ſouls for rhis offence. 

Scrope, Sweer Love (I ſee) changing his property, 

Turns tothe ſowreſt, and molt deadly hate : 

kozin uncurſe their Souls 3 their peaceis made 


Hive felt the worlt of deaths deſtroying hand. 

And lie full low, grav*d in the hollow ground. 

Aum. Is Baſhy, Green, and the Earle of Wiltſhire 
ad? 

--Mh Yea, all of them ar Br:ſtow loſt their heads. 

Auw. Whereis the Duke my Facher wich his Power ? 

Rich. No matter where, of comfort no man ſpeak : 

Let's calke of Graves, of Worms, and Epitaphs, 

Mate Duſt our Paper, and with Rainy eies 

Write Sorrow in the boſom of the Earth, 

Let's chuſe Executors, and talke of Wilts : 

And yet not ſo, for what can we bequearh , 

Fe our depoſed bodies ro the ground ? 


With Heads, and nar with Hands : choſe whom you curſe 


Our Lands, our Lives, and all ate Pull;wgbrookes 
And norhing can we call our own, bur Death, | 
And that ſmall Modell of the barren Earth, | 
Which ſerves as Paſte, and Cover co our bones : 

For Heavens ſake let us fit upon the ground, 

Andrell ad Rories of the death of Kings : 

How ſome have been depoſ'd, ſome flain in warte, 


[Some haunted by the Ghofis they have depos'd, 


Some poyſon'd by their Wives, ſome ſleeping kill*d, 


'[Al{ murther'd. For within the hollow Crown 


That rounds che mortal Temples of a King, 
Keeps Deach bis Courr, and there the Antique fits 
Soffing his Stare, and grinning at his pomp, _ 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſcene, 
To Monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks, 
lefuling hint with ſelf and vain conceir, 
Asif this Fleſh, which walls abour our Life, 
Wee Brifle oy : and humour'd thus, 
Comes at the lalt, and with a lictle Pinne 
Boaresthrough his Caſtle walls, and farewell King. 
Cover your heads, and mock nor fleſh and blood 
With ſolenn Reverence: rhrow away ReſpeR, | 
Tradition, Form, and Ceremonious ducy, _ 
For you have bur miſtook me all chis while : 
[livewith bread like you, fee! want, . 
Tifte Grief, need Friends : ſubjeRted thus, © 

" can you ſay rome, Iam a King? | 


Carl. My Lord,wiſe men,ne're wail their preſent woes, 


I 


But preſently prevenc the waies ro wail : 


179 fear the Foe, fince fear oppreſſerh ftrength, 


* 


Gives in your weakneffe, ſttengrh unto your Foe ; 
Fear, and beſlain, no worſe can come to fighc : 
And fight and die, is death deſtroying death, 
Where fearirg, irs, payes death ſervile, breath. 
Au, My Father hath a Power, enquire of him, 
And learn to make-a Body of a Limb. = 
| -"4 Thou chid'ſt tne wall:proud Bull;ngbrooks 1 come 


Ri mm g 


To change blows with thee, for ourday of Doom 2 
This ague-fir of fear is over-blown, 

An eatie task it 1s to winne our own, 

Say Scroop, whre lies our Uncle with his Power ? 


| | Speak ſweerly man, although thy looks be ſowre. 


Scroope, Men judge by the complexion of che Skie 

T he ſtare and inclination of the day, 

So may you by my dull and heavy eye : 

My tongue hath bur a heavier cale to ſay : 

I play the Torturer, by ſmall and ſmall 

| Toleng: hen our the worſt, that muſt be ſpoken, 
[Your Uncle York is joyn'd with Ballingbrooke, 

| And all your Northern Caſtles yielded up, 

| And all your Southern Gentlemen in Arms 

| Upon his fa&ion. 

Rich. Thou haſt ſaid enough, 

B. ſhrew thee Couſin, which didft lead me forth 
Of that ſweer way 1 was in, to deſpair - 

What ſay you now ? What comfort have we now ? 
By heaven Ile hace him everlaſtingly 

Thar bids me be of comfort any more. 

Goto Flim-Caith, there Ile pineaway, 
A King, Woes {lave, ſhall Kingly woe obey : 
That Power I have, discharge, and let 'em goe 
To earthe Land, chat hath ſome hope togrow, 
For I have none. Let no man ſpeak again 

To alter this, for counſell is bur vain, - 

Aum. My Liege, one word. 

Rich. He does me double wrong, Des 
Thar wounds me with che flatteries of his tongue, 
Diſcharge my followers : let them hence away, 
From Richards Night, to Bullingbrooks fair Day, 


_— EO" 


Scena T ertia. 


—_—_____ 


as Ads. 


th 


ene ee rn ee ene 
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Enter with Drum and Colours, Bullingbrooke, Torks 
Northumberland, Attendants. 


Bull. So that by this intelligence welearn 

The welchmen are disperſ'd, and Saliſbury 

Is gone to meer the King, who lately landed 

With ſome few private friends, upon this Coaſt. 
North. The news is very fair and good, my Lord, . 


| Richard nor farre from hence, harh hid his head, 


Yor. It would beſeem the Lord Northumberland, 


[To fay King Richard: alack the heavy day, 


When ſuch a ſacred King ſhould hide his head. 

North. Your Grace miſtakes : onely co be brief, 
Left I his Title our. | 

Yor. The time bath been, 
Would you have been ſo brief with him, he would 


| Have been ſo brief with you, ro ſhorten you, 
'For raking ſo the head, your whole heads length. . 
| Ball. Miſtake not (Uncle) farcher chan you ſhould, 


| Yor. Take nor ( good Coulin ) farther than you ſhould, | 


Leaſt you miſtake the heavens are ore your head. 
| Bull. 1 know it (Uncle) and oppoſe not my ſelf 
Againſt their will. Bur who comes here ? 

Enter Piercie. 
Welcome Harry : what, will nor this Caſtle yield ? 
| Per, TheCilileroyally is mann'd, my Lord, 


Againſt thy entrance, 


i ——_—— 


ED... . Lad 
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Extant, 


Bull. Roy. } 


| 


| 


| 
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Ball. Royally ? Why, ic contains no King ? 
Per. Yes (my good Lord) 
It doth concain a King : Kind Richard lies 
Within the Limics of yond Lime and Stone, 
And with him, the Lord Awmerle, Lord Saliſbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop, b:ſides a Clergy-man 
Of holy reverence ; Who, I cannot learn. 
North. Oh, behke it is the B:thop of Carlile. 
Bull. Noble Lord, 
Goe to the rud2 Ribs of chat ancieut Caftle, 
Through brazen Trumper ſend che breath of Patle 
Tnco his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver: _ 
Henry Bullingbreo:e upon his knees doth kiſſe 
King Richards hand, and ſends allegeance 
And true faith of hearr to his royal Perſon : hither come 
Even at his feet, to lay my Arms and Power, 
Provided, that my baniſhmentr repeal 'd, 
And Lands reltor'd again, be freely granted : 


{If not, Ile uſe ch'advantage of my power, 


And lay the Summers duſt with ſhowers of .blood, 
Rain*d from the wounds of {laughter'd Exgli(bmen; 


Ic is, ſuch Crimſon rempeſt ſhould bedrench 
The freſh green Lap of fair King Richards Land, 
My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. 
Go Ggnifie as much, while here we march 
Upon the Graſhe Carpet of chis plain : 
Let's march without the noiſe of threarning Drum, 
Thar from this Caſtles catter'd Battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 
Me thinks King Richard and my ſelf ſhould meer 
With no lefle error. than the Elements 
Of Fire and Water, when their thundring ſmoak 
At meeting cears the cloudy Cheeks of Heaven : 
Be he the Fire, Ile be the yielding Water ; 
The Rage be his, while on theearth Iraine 
My Warters on the Eatrh, and nor en him, 
March on, and mark King Richard how he looks. 
"— Parle withont, and anſwer within : then a Flouriſh. 
: Emter on the Walls, Richard, Carlile, eAumerle, 
© Scroop, Salisbury. | | 

See, ſee, King Richard doth himſelf appear 
As doth the bluſhing diſcontented Sun, 
From out the fiery Porcall of the. Eſt, 
When he perceives the envious Clouds are bent 
Todimme his glory, and co tainthe rrat 
Of his brighe paſſage to the Occidenr. 

Yor. Yet looks he like a King : behold his eye 
(As bright as is the Eagles) lighrens forch 


.Controlling Majeſty : alack, alack, for woe, 


That any harm ſhould Rain ſo fair a ſhow. 
Kich. We are amaz'd, and thus long have we ſtood, 


[Towatch rhe fearful bending of thy knee, 


Becauſe we thought our ſelf thy. lawful King : 
Andif we be, how dare thy joynts forget 


'To pay the awful duty to our preſence ?. 
.Tf we benor,' ſhew us the hand of God, 
'Thar-hach difmiſs'd us from our Stewardſhip, 


For yell weknow, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the ſacred handleof our Scepter, 
Unlefle he do prophane, ſteal, or uſurpe. 

And though you think, that all, as you have done, 
Have torn their ſouls, by curning them from us, 
And we are barren, and berefc of Friends : 

Yer know, my Maſter, God Omniporent, 


Is muſtring in his-Clouds on our: behalf, 


The which, how farre off from the mind of Byllingbrooke 


| As 1s my Grief, or leſſer than my Name, E | 
Or that I could forget what I have been, not 
| Or nor remember what I muſt be now: 


Armies of Peſtilence, andthey ſhall ftrike 

Your Children yer unborn, and unbegor, 

Thar lifc your Vaſſal hands againſt my head; 

And threar the Glory of my precious Crown, 

Tell Ballizgbrooke, for yond me thinks he is, 

{ That every ſtride he makes upon my Land, 

Is dangerous Treaſon, heis come to ope - 

The purple Teſtament of a bleeding Warre; 

| Bur erethe Crown he looks for, liven peace, 
Ten thouſand bloody crowns of Mothers Sonnes 

; Shall ill become the flower of Erglands face, 

| Change the complexion of her Maid-pale Peace 

| To Scarler indignation, and bedew 

Her Paſtors Grafſe with faithful Engliſh Blood. 

North. The King of Heaven forbid our Lord 

Should ſo with civil and uncivil Arms 

Be ruſh'd upon : Thy thrice-noble Couſin, 

Harry Bull;ngbrooke doth humbly kiſs thy hand, 

And by the honourable Tomb he ſwears 

Thar ſtands upon your Royal Grandfiers bones 


And by the buried hand of Warlike Gaz, 


Compriſing all chat may be ſworn, or ſaid, 

His coming hicher hath no furcher ſcope, 

Than for his Lineall Royalties , and ro beg 
Infranchiſemenc immediate on his knees : 
Which on chy Royal party granted once, 

His glicrering Arms he will commend co Ruſt, 
His barbed Sceeds to Stables, and his heart 
Tofaithful ſervice of your Majeſty: 

This ſwears he, as he is a Prince, is juſt, 

And as I am a Gencleman, I credic him. 


His Noble Couſin is right welcome hither, 

And all the number of his fair. demands 

Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiQton : 
Wrich all the'gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Speak to his gentle hearing kind commends. 
We do debaſe our ſelf (Coufin) do we nor, 
To look ſo poorly, and to ſpeak ſo fair? 


Shall we call back Northumberland and ſend 
Defiance to the Traitor, and fo die? 


Thar laid the Sentence of dread baniſhment 
On yond proud man, ſhould rake ir off again 
Wich words of ſooth : Oh char I were as great 


Swell't chou proud hearr ? Ile give thee ſcope to 
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the Kin 


And by the Royalties of both your bloods, "7 | 
(Currencs that ſpring from one molt gracious Head) - | 


And by the Worth and Honour of himſelf, | 


Rich. Northumberland, ay thus : The King returns, | 


Aum. No, good my Lord,ler's fight with gentle words, , 
Till rime lend friends,& friends their hopeful Swords. |: 
Rich. Oh God, oh God, char ere this tongue of mine'/| 


1] 
$: 
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Since foes have ſcope to beat borh chee and me. 
Aum. Northumberland comes back from Bullng- 
brooke . F 


| 


The King ſhall be contented; Muſt he loſe 
The Name of King ? o'Gods Name iet ir go. 


Ile give my Jewels fora ſer of Beads, | 4 


My gorgeous Pallace, for a Hermirage, 
My gay Appatte, for an Almes-mans Gown, 
My figut" 

My Scepter,for a Palmers walking Staffe, 
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Rich. What mult the King do now > muſt he ſubmic? |. 


+ 


The King ſhall doit : Muſt he bedepos'd? off 


Goblets;for a diſh of Wood, | #1] 


Bull. What ſaies his Majeſty ? Le. And I could ting, would weeping do me good, * 
Narth.. Sorrow, and grief of heart And never borrow any rear of thee. | 
Makes him ſpeak fondly, like a frantick man : Enter a Gardiner, and two Servants, 
Yer he is come. | Bur ſtay, here comes the Gardiners, 
Bull. Stand all aparr, Le:*s ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe Trees. 
And ſhew fair duty to his Majeſty. My wretchedneſfle, unto a row of Pinnes, 
My gracious Lord. They'l calk of ſtate? for every one doth ſo, . 
Reb. Fair Confin. Agunſt a Change ; woeis fore-run with woe.  * - + | 
You debaſe your Princely knee, . Gard. Go bind thou up yond dangling Apricocks, 
Tomalethe baſe earch proud with kifling it... Which like unruly Children, make their Syre 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your Love, Stoop wich oppreſſion of their prodigal weight : | 
Than my un-pleas'd Eye ſee your Courteſie. Give ſome ſupportance to the bending twiggs, x 
| 1 alin, up, your heart 1s up, I know, Go thou, and like an Executioner 
j:: bigh at leaſt, alchough your knee be low. Cur off the heads of roo faſt growing ſprayes, 
Bull, My gracious Lord , I come but for mine That look too lofty in our Common-wealth : 
on, [any | 1 All muſt be even, in our Government, 
Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, and You thus imploy'd, I will go root away 
al, = The noiſom weeds that without profit ſuck | 
: Bull. So farre be mine,(my moſt redoubted Lord,) | The ſoles fertility from wholſom Flowers. | 
4 | mytrue ſervice ſhall deſerve your love; | Ser. Why ſhould we in the compaſle of a Pale, 

Rich, Well you deſrv'd : Keep Law and Form, and due Proportion, | 
well deſerve to have, | Shewing as in a Modell our firm ſtate ? | | 
now che ſtrong'kt arid ſureſt way to get. When our Sea-walled Garden, (the whole Lind,) | 

Uncle vive me your hand : nay, dry your eies Is full of weeds, her faireſt Flowers choakt up, 

Teas | their love, bur wanc their remedies. -- Her fruir-trees all unpruin?d, her hedges ruin'd, 

Count am too young co be your Father, Her Knots diſorder'd, and her wholfome Hearbs : ' 

wngh you are old enough ro be my Heir. | Swarming with Caterpillars. : | 
ou will have, ile give, and willing roo 
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= | My SubjeRs, for 2 pair of Carved Saints, 1 a - FRET" 
And my large Kingdom, for a lictle Grave; - 


lcle little Grave, an obſcure Grave. Lhe b ; "Jo 
Sczena Quinta: 


ile be buried in che Kings high-way, b 
of common Frace,, whete Sub jeRs feet 
[ay hourly crample on cheir Soveraigns head: + 

Eoron my heart they crexd now, whillt I live ;- 


— —_ "Ie 2 


* %* 


And buried once, why not upon my head? Emer Owten and two Ladies. 

Auwerle, chou weepit, (my render-hearted Couſin) ” | ©; FER ION 
{Wel make foul weather with deſpiſed rears : | Qs. Whir ſport ſhall we deviſe here in this Garden, 
|Our fighs, and chey,ſhall logge-che- Summer Corn, To crive away the heavy thoughr of caxe?—_ © 


| and make a dearch in this Revolcing Land. 


. La. Midam, we'l play at Bowls. ©. 
Or ſhall we play che wanrons with our wozs, 


Qs. 'Twill make me chink the world is full of Rubs; , 


| Wl | and make ſome pretty match with ſhedding ears ? Ana thr my fortune runs againft the Byas. 
; Asthus : codrop chem till upon oneplace, Ls. Madam; well dance. Of 
MW |Tillchey have frecred us a pair of Graves, | Qx. My Legsc:n keep no meafureindelight, 
Within the earth : andrherein laid, there lies. When my poor herrt no mexfurekeeps in orief. 2 
Two Kinſmen digg'*d their graves wich w:eping eites? | Therefore no dancing (Girle) (6meother ſport. : 
Would not this ill do well ? Well, well, I ſe: La. Madam, we'll teil tales. 
1 WW [[calk bur idely, and you mockar me. 3: - Qu; OtSorreav, or of Grief ? 
& Molt mighty Prince, my Lord Northumberland, La. Of either, M:dam; 
WH | What ſates King Bullingbrooke? Will his Majelty | Ox. Otneither, Girle. | 
Give Richard leave to live, till Richard dic ? Fox 1t of joy, being together wanting, 
' | Youmake a Legge, and Bullngbrooke (aies I. ir Corn :emember m:Exhe more of forrow * 


Noh. My Lord, in che bate Court he do:h atrend + |Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
1Toſpeak with you, may ir ple1ſe you ro come down. [t adces more ſorrow to my want of joy : 


Rich. Down, down I come, like gliſt'ring Phaeton, For wiac I have, I need noc to repear; . 
Wanting the manage of unruly Jides, | * {And wha: 1 want, it boots not to complain; 
In the baſe Courr ? baſe Court where Kings grow baſe, Za. Madann, ile fing. _ 
[To cone at Traitors Calls, anddo them Grace. .. Qs. Tis well that thou haſt cauſe * | 


la che baſe Court come down : down Court, down King, | Bur thou ſhoulc'lt pleaſe me berrer, would'lt thou weep. 
For night-Owvls ſhrike, where mounting Larks ſhoutd ſing. | La, -I could weep, Madam, would ic do you good? . 


For & Gard. Hold thy peace. | 
It. we muſt, whar force will have ns do. | He that bath ſuffer'd chis di forder*&Spring, | 
Ne Lenden ? Hath now himſelf mer with che fall of Leaf, . | 
| but! \ ſo? The veeds chac his broad-ſpreading Leaves did ſheter, 
i Yea, mygood Lord: | That ſeem'd in eating him; to hold him up; 
Reb Then LomuRt nor ſay, no. | | Are pull*d up, root and all, by Bullingbrooke 
Flouriſh: Exexit. | mean, the Earle of Wileſbire, Buſhy, Greens — _. 
| £ | | oi SER. EP What 4 


n 
m 


And Bullingbreoke hat 


| 


| Ser. What-are they dead? 


Gard, They are, —-— Ns UEIPEE 

h ſeiz'd the waſteful King. 

Whar pirry is ir, that he had not erim'd 

And drelt his Land, as we this Garden at time of year; 
And wound the Bark, che skin of our Fruit-trees, 
Feaſt being over proud wich Sap and Blood, 

With roo much riches it confound it ſelf ? 

Had he done ſo, to great and growing men, 

They might have liv'd co bear, and he to taſte 

Their fruits of duty. All ſuperfluous branches 

We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 

Had he done {o, himſelf had born che Crown, 

Which waſte and idle hours bath quite thrown down. 
Ser. V'Vhat think you the Kivg ſhall be depos'd ?:. 
Gar. Depreſt he is already, and depos'd 

"Tis doubred he will be. Letters came laſt night 

To a deer friend of the Duke of York, 

Thar tell black ridings. - | 

Qs. Oh lam prett to death through want of ſpeaking - 


| Thou old Ads likeneſle, ſer to drefſe this Garden : 
| How dares thy harſh tongue ſound this unpleaſin 


g news ? 

VVhat Eve ? what ſerpent hath ſuggeſted thee, | 

To make a ſecond fall of curſed ? 

VVhydoſt thou ſay, King Richaerd.is depos'd ? 

Dar'tt thou (thou lictle bercer ching then earch) 

Divine his downfall ? ſay where, when, and how 

Cam'ſt rhou by this i! ridings ? ſpeak thou wretch, 
Gard. Parcon me Madam. Little joy have I 

To breathe theſe news; yet what I ſay, is true; 

King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 

Of Bullingbreokg, their fortunes both are weigh'd ; 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing bur himſelf, 

And ſome few vanicies that make him light : 

But in the Ballance of great Bulhkngbrooke, 

Beſides himſelf, are all the Englsſb Peers, 

And with that odds he-weighs King Richard down, 

Poſt you to Loder, and -you'l find ir ſo, 

T ſpeak no more, then every one doth know. 

Qs. Nimble miſchance, thar are ſo light of foor, 
Doth pot thy Embaſſage belong to me ? 
And am TI laſt tharknows it ? Ohthou think't 
| To ſerve me laſt, that Imay longeſt keep 


| Thy ſorrow in my brealt. Come Lidies goe, 


'To meet at London, Londons King in woc. 
VVhat, was I born tothis ! char my ſad look, 
Should grace the Triumph of great Bullingbrooke ! 
;Gard'ner, for telling me this news of woe, 

I would the Plants chou grafi't, may never grow. Ex, 
' G. Poor Queen, ſorhat thy ſtare might be no worſe, 

I would my $skill were ſub5eR rotby curſe: 
Here did ſhe drop a tear, here in this place 

Ile ſer a bank of Rew, (ſowre Herb of Grace : ) 
Rew, ev'n for Ruth, here ſhortly ſhall beſeen, 
In the remembrance of a weeping Queen, Exit. 


—— 
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Actns Quartus. Scaena Prima. 
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Emter as to the Parliament , Bullingbrooke, Awumerle, Nor- 
thumberland, Pereie, Fitz-Water, Surrey,Carlile, Abbot 
* of Weſtminſter. Herauld, Officers, and Bagot. 
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| Now Bagoet, freely ſpeak thy 'mind, 1:50 

[VVhar Lhou doſt know of Noble Glowfters death'; 

; Y Vho wrought it with the King, and who perform'd 

| The bloody Office of b-s timeleſfe ends _. | 
| Bag. The ſet before tny face the Lord Anmes/s, | 
Ball. —_— and ae vc upon-that mah, 
Bag. My Lord Ammerte, L now your darn tongue 

Ibo, x ks, what it hath once deliver'd., _ "" | 

In char dead time when Glewſters death was plotted, 

I heard you ſay, Isnot my arme of length, 

That reacheth- from the refiful Eag/cſh Court 

As far as Callis to my Uncles hEad ? 

Amonglt much other talke, that very time, 

I heard you-ſay,.that you hed rather refuſe 

The offer of an hundred thouſand Crowns, \, 

Then Bullingbrooke return to England ; adding withall, 

How bleſt this Land would ben this your Cofins death 
Aur. Princes and Noble Lords: ' 

V Vhac anſwer ſhall I make tothis baſe man ? 

Shall I ſo much diſhonour my fair Starts. 

On equal erms to give him ctiaſtiſemenc ? 

Either I muſt, or have mine honour fpoild 

V Vith tt*Acreindor of bis {lana'rous Lips. 

Thereis my Gage, the manual Seal of death 

That matks thee out for Hell. Thoulieſt, 

And will maintain What chou halt ſald,is falſe, 

In thy heart blood, though being all coo baſe, 

Toſtain the remper of my Knightly ſword. 

Bull. Bagor forbear, thou ſhal nottake it up, 

Aus. Excepting one, I would he werethe beſt 

In all this preſence thar hath moved me ſo. | 
Futz, I chat hy valour ftand on ſympathies : 

There is my Gage, Awmerle, inGage to thine - 

By thac fair Sunne, that ſhews me where thou ſtand}, 

I heard thee ſay (and vantingly thou ſpak'ſt ir) 

That thou wert cauſe of Noble Gloxſters death. 

If thou denieſt ir, twenty times thou hefſt, 

And1I will turn thy falſbood rothy hearc, 

Where it was forged with my Rapiers pov, 
Aum. Thou dar*lt not ( Coward) live to fee thedyy, | 
Fitz, Now by my ſoul, I would it were this bow, - 
Anm. Fitzwater thou art damn'd to hell for rhis, 
Per. Amumerle, thou lyeſt : hs Honor is ascrue 

In this appeal, as thou arc al} unjuft : 

And that thou arc ſo, thete Ethrow my Gage 

Toprove it on thee, to thextreamelſt point 

Of morral breathing, Serzeit, if thoudar'ft. 
Aum. And if Ido not, may my hands rot off, 

And never brandith more revengeful Steel, 

Over the glittering Helmer of my Foe. 

Smrrey. My Lord Futz-water : 


| Ido remember well, che very time 


Aumerle and you did talke. 


't Fax, My Lord, 


"Tis very true.: You were in preſence rhen; 
And you can witnefle wich me, this is true, 
Sarrey. AS falſe, by heaven, 
As heaven it ſelf is = 
Fitz, Surrey, thou lyeſt. 
Sarrey. Diſhonourable Boy, 
| Thar Lye, ſhall lie fo heavy on my ſword, 
That ir ſhall render Vengeance and revenge, 
; Till thou the Lye-giver, and that Lye, do Tye 
| In earth as quier, as thy Fathers Scull. | 
In proof whereof, there is mine Honours pan, 


Bullingbrooke.Call forth Paget. | 


Engage itcothe'Trial, if thou dar'ft, 


Pe —_—_— 
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Fitzy. How fondly do'ſt thou ſpur a forward Horſe? 
f / dare eat, or drink, or breath, or live, 
| dare meet Swrry in a Wilderneſs, ' 
And ſpic upon him, whullt 7 ſay he Lyes, : 
And Lyes, and Lyes : there is my bond of Faich, 
Totyethee to my ſtrong Correction. 
A Jincended to thrive in this new Wo:ld, 
Anmerle is guilty of my true Appeal, 
Beſides, 7 heard rhe baniſhr Nor folke ſay, 
That thou Aumerle didlt ſend rwo of thy men, 
Toexecute the Noble Duke at Calice. : 
Aum. Some honeſt Chriſtian ruſt me with a Gage, 
That Norfolke lies: here do / throw down this, 
[fhe may be repeal'd, to try his honour, 
Bull. Theſe diff-rences ſhail all re(t under Gage , 
Till Norfolke be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be; 
And chough mine Enemy) reftor'd again | 
Toall his Lands and Seigmories : when he's return'd, 
aozinkt Awmerle we will enforce his Tryal. 
Col. That honourable day ſhall ne're be ſeen. 
Many atime hath baniſht Norfolke foughc 
For fel Chriſt, in glorious Chrittian field 
cueaming che Enfign of the Chriſtian Croſs 
| Againſt black Pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
Andtoyl'd wich works of War, recyr'd himſelf 
Toltaly, and there at Yemce gave 
His Body to tha: pieaſant Countries Earth, 
And his pure Soul unto his Captain Chriſt, 
Under whoſe Colours he had fought ſo long, 
Bull. Why Biſhop, is Nerfolke dead? 
Carl. As ſure as /live my Lord, 
Bull. Sweet peace conduct his ſweet Soul 
Tothe Boſom of good old Abraham. 


Til we atfign you to your dayes of Tryal. 
Enter Torke. 
Tarke, Great Duke of Laxcaſter, I come to thee 
From Plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing Soul 
Adopts thee Heir. and his high Scepter yields 
To the poſſeſſion of thy Royal Hand. 
* | [Aſcend his Throne, dcſcending now from him, 
| Andlong live Henry, of that Name the Fourth. 
Bull, In Gods Name, Ile aſcend the Regal Throne. 
Carl. Marry, Heaven forbid. 
Worlt 1inthis Royal Preſence may 7 ſpeak, 
!ebeſt beſeerig me to ſpeak the cruth, 
Would God, that any in this Noble Preſence 
VVereenough Noble to be upright Judge 
O0fNoble Richard, then true Noblenels would 
lextn him forbearance from ſo foul a wrong. 
WY Vhat Subject can give Sentence on his King ? 
WW And who firs here, that is not Richerds Subject? 
[eves are nor judg'd, bur they are by to hear, 
Although apparent guilr be ſeen in them : 
nd ſhall the figure of Gods Majeſty, 
ts Ceprain, Steward, Deputy ele&, 
Anoynted, Crown'd and plan:ed many years, 
be judg'd by ſubjeR and inferiour breath, 
nd he himſelf nor preſenc ? Oh, forbid it, God, 
Thain 2 Chriftian Climare, Soules refin'd 
| d ſhe ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed. 
| heik © Subjects, and a Subje& ſpeaks, 
f dup by Heaven, thus bold ly for his Kivg., 
JLo whom you call King, 


k id of Hereford here, 
ifoul Traytor to proud Herefords King. 
you Crown him, let me prophee, 
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The blood ef E»gliſh (hall manure che ground, | 
And future ages groan for his foul Act. 

Peace ſhall go ſ{lcep with Twrks and [nfidels, 

And in this Set of Peace, tumultuous V Vars 

Shall Kin with Kin, and Kind with Kind confound. 
Diſorder, Horrour, Fear and Mutiny 

Shall here inhabit, and this Land be call'd 

The field of Golgatha, and dead mens Skuls. 

Oh, if you rear this Houſe; againſt chis Houſe 

Ic will che wofulleft Diviton prove, 

Thar ever fell upon this curſed Earth. 

Prevent ir, refiſt ir, letit not be ſo, 

Lelt Child, Childs Children cry againſt you, wo” _ 
Nerth. VVell have you argu'd Sir : and for your paines, 
Of Cpical Treaſon we arreſt you here. 

My Locd of Weſtmisſter, be it your charge, 

To keep him ſafely, till his day of Tryal. 5d 
My it pleaſe you, Lords, ro grant the Commons Suit ? 
Bull. Feich hither Richard, thu in common view 

He may ſurrender : ſo we ſhall proceed 
V Vuhour ſuſpition, | 
Yor. I will be his ConduR. Exit. 
Bull. Lords, you that are here under our Arreſt, 
Procure your Sureries for your Dayes of Anſiver : 
Little are we behol-{ing to your Love, 

And lictle look'd for ar your helping Hands, 


Enter Richard and Yorke. 
Rich. Alack, why amlI ſent for to a King, 


To 
ive Srow leave a while, to return me 
Lotds Appealants,your differences ſhall all reſt under gage, 


Before I have ſhook off the Regil thoughts 
'W herewith I reign'd ? I hardly yer have learn'd 
infinuare, fl:tter, bow, and bend my Knee, 


[To this Submiſſion, YerTI will remember 

Tae f:vours of theſe men : were they not mine? 
DiJ they nor ſome:ime cry, All haile ro me ? 
'S> Judas Cid to Chrilt : bur he in twelve, 

Found truth 1n all, bur one; I, intwelve thouſand,none. 
Golſ.verthe King : will no man ſay, Amen ? | 
AT I both Prieſt and Clark? well then, Ameng. 

God fave the King, alchoughT be nor he : 

And yet Amen, it Heaven do think him me. 

To do what ſervice, am I ſent for hither ? 

Yor. To do that Office of thine own good will, 
Which ryred Majeſty did make thee offer : - 

The Re(ignation of thy S:ate and Crown 

To Henry Bulliugbrooke. 

Kich. Give me the Crown. Here Couſin,ſeize the Crown: 
Here Coufin,on this fide my Hand, on that Gide thine« 
Now 1s this Golden Crown like a deep Well, 

That owes two Buckets, filling one another, 

The emprier ever dancing in the Ayr, 

The other down, unſeen, and full of Warer : 

That Bucket down, and full of Teares am T, 

Drinking my Griefs, whiltt you mouacup on high. 
Bul. Ithought you had been willing to reſign, 

Rich, My Crown I am, bur ſtill my Griefs are mine: 
You may my Gloties, and my Scare depoſe, 

Bur nor my Griefes ; ftill am 1 King of thoſe. 


Byl. Part of your Cares you g've me with yout Crown, 
Rich. Your Cares ſet up, do nor pluck my Cares down, 
My Care, is loſs of Care, by old Care done, 

Your Care, is gzin of Care, by new Care won. | 

The Cares I give, I have, though given away, 

They cend che Crown, yer {till with me they ſtay. | 
Bul. Are you contented to refgn the Crown 7 
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Rich. T no ;no, I for I muſt nothing be: 
Therefore no, no, for refigne to thee. 
Now, mark me how I will undo my ſelf; 
I give this hervy Weight from off my Head, 
An4 this unwieldy Scepter from my Hand, 
The pride of Kingly ſway from our my Heart, 
Wirth mine own tears I waſh away my blame, 
With mine own hands I give away my Crown, 
Wich mine own tongue deny my Sacred State, 
W:ich mine own breath releaſe all dutious Oaths ; 
All Pomp and Majelty I do forſwear : 


| My Manors, Rents, Revenues, I forgoe ; 


My Acts, Decrees, and Stacutes I deny : 
God pardon all Oathes thar are broke to me, 
God keep all vows unbroke are made to thee. 
Make me, that norhing have, with nothing griev'd, 
And thouwith all pleas'd, that haſt all atchiev'd, 
Long maiſt choulive in Richards ſeat to fit, 
And ſoon lie Richard in an Earthy pit. 
God ſave King Henry, un-King'd Richard ſates, 
And ſend him many years of Sun-ſhine gaies. 
What more remains ? 

North. No more : but that you read 
Theſe Accuſations, and theſe grievous Crimes, 
Commutred by your perſon, and your followers, 
Againſt the State and Profit of this Land : 
That by confefling them, the Souls of men 
May deem that you afe worthily depos'd. 
* Rich. MuftI do ſo? and muſtI ravel cut 
My weav*d-up follies ? Gentle Northumberland, 
If thy Offences were upon Record, 
Would it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair a troope, 
To read a Leure of them ? if rhou would'(t 
There ſhould*( thou find one hainous article, 
Containing the depofing of a King, 
And cracking the Rtrong watrant of an Oath, 
Mark'd with a blot, damn'd in the Book of Heaven. 
Nay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, 
Whilſt char my wretchedneſſe doth bait my ſelf, 
Though ſpme of you, with P:late waſh your hands, 


| Shewing an outward pitty : yer you Plates 


Have here deliver'd me to my ſower Croſſe, 


| And water cannot waſh away your finne. 


North. My Lord, diſpatch, read o're theſe Articles. 
Rich. Minecies are full of rears, I cannot ſee: 

And yet ſalt-warer blinds the n. not ſo much, 

Bur they can ſee a ſort of Traitors here. 

Nay, ifI turn mine eies upon my ſelf, 

I find my ſelf a Traitor with the reſt - 

For I havegiven here my ſouls conſent, 

T*undeck the pompous Body of a King ; 

Made Glory baſe ; a Soveraign, a Slave ; 

Proud Mijeſty, a Subject; Scate, a Peaſant. 
North, My Lord. ; 
Rich. No Lord of thine, thou haught-inſulting man ; 

No, nor no mans Lord : I have no Name, no Title; 

No, not that name was given me at the Font, 

Bur 'cis uſurpr : alack the heavy day, 

ThatTI have worn ſo many Winters our, 


And know nor now,what name tocall my ſelf. 


Oh, that I were a Mockerie, King of Snow, 


Scanding before the Sun of Bullingbrooke, 


To melt my ſelf away in water-drops. 


Good King, great King, and yer not greatly good, 


And if my word be Sterling yet in England 
Ler it command a Mirror hicher ſtraight, 


That it tay ſhew me what a face I have, 
Since it is Bankrupt of his Majeſty. 


When do ſee the very Book indeed, 
Where all my fins are writ, and that's my ſelf, 


Give me that Glaſſe, and therein will / read, 
No deeper wrinkles yet ? hath ſorrow tiruck 

{ 90 Many blows upon this face of mine. 

And made no deeper wounds ? Oh fla t ring Glaſle, 
Like co my followers in proſperity, 

Thou doſt beguile me. Was this Face, the Face 
Thar every day under his Houſhold-roof, 

Did keep ren thouſand men ? Was this the face, 
Thar like the Sun did make beholders wink ? 

Is this the Face, which fac'd ſo many follies, 
Tha was at laſt our-fac'd by Ball;wobrocke ? 

A brittle Glory ſhinerh in this Face, 

| As brittle as the Glory, 1s the Face, 

For there it is, crackt in an hundred ſhivers. 
Mark filent King, the Morall of this ſporr, 

How ſoon my ſorrow hath deftroy'd my Face. 


The ſhadow of your Face. 


The ſhadow of my Sorrow : ha, let's ſee, 

*Tis very true, my Grief lies all within, 

And theſe external manners of Liments, 
Are meerly ſhadowes to the unſeen Grief, 
That ſwells with filence in the tortur'd Soul, 
There lies the Subſtance : and I thank thee King 
| For thy great bounty, that nor only giv 
Me cauſe to wail, bur reachelt me the way 
How to lament the cauſe. Ile beg one boon, 
And then be gone, and trouble you no more, 
ShallI obrain ir ? 


For when I wasa King, my flitcerers 

Were then bur ſubjects ; being now a ſubjeR, 
T have a King here to my flatterer : 

Being ſo great, I have no need to beg. 


That riſe chus nimbly by a true Kings fall, 


Our Coronation : Lotds, prepare your felves. 


Shall feel chis day as ſharp to them as thorn, 
To rid the Realm of this pernicious blot ? 


You ſhall not only rake the Sacrament, 
To bury mine incents, but alſo to effe& 


Bull. Goe ſome of you, and fetch a Looking-Glafſe, 
North.Read ofce this paper, while the Glaſs doth coqy, 
Rich. Fiend, thou rorments me , ere I come to Hy, 
Bull. Urge it no More, my Lord Northumberland, 
North. The Commons will not then be (atisfy'd, 
Rich. They ſhall be ſatisfy'd : ile read enough, 


Emter owe with a Glaſſe. 


Byxl. The ſhadow of your ſorrow hath deftroy'd 


Rich. Say that again, 


Bull. Nameir, fair Couſin. 
Rich.* Fair Coufin ? 1 ain greater rhan a King : 


Bal. Yet aske. 

Rich. And ſhall T have ? 

Ball. You ſhall. 

Rich. Then give meleave tro goe. 

Bull, Whither ? | 
Rich, Whither you will, ſo I were from your fights, 
Bull. Goe ſome of you, convey him to the Toper. 
Rich. Ohgood : convey: Conveyers are you all, 


Bull, On Wedneſday next we folemnly ſer down | 
Exe, 
Abbot, A woful Pageant have we here beheld, | 
Carl. The woe's ro Come, che Children yer unborn, | 


Aum. You holy Clergy-men, is there no plot? 
Abhoet. Before freely ſpeak my mind herein, 
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ſhall happen to deviſe. 

[1 ſegyour Brows are fuli of diſconrenc, | 
Your Heart of ſorrow, and your Eies of tears, 
Come home with me to Supper, Ile lay a plot... 
|[5hall ſhew us all a merry day- 


_—... 
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Adns Quintus. Scena Trima. 


| You mnuſt to Pomfrer, nor uirito the Tower; 

And Madam, there is order ra'ne for you © 

With all ſvifc ſpeed; you miſt away to France: 
Rich. Northumberland, thou Ladder wherewithall 

The'mounting Bullivghrooke aſc2nds.my Throne; 

The time ſhall not be many hobrs 6f ave; 

More than ic is, ere foul fin, gatheting head, 

Shall break into corruption : thou ſhalc think, 

Though he divide the Realm, and give thee halfe, 

[t 15 roo lirtle, helping him to all: 


to. 
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Enter Queen, aud Ladies. 

Qs. This way the King will come :.chis is the way 
To fulins Ceſars ill-ereted Tower: 
| Towhoſe flint boſom, my condemned Lord 
|15 doom?*d a Priſoner, by proud Bullingbrooke. 
Herelet us reſt, if chis Rebeilious earch 
Have any refting for her true Kings Queen, 
Emter Richard, and Guard. 
Bur ſoft, bur ſee, or rather do nor ſee, 
My fair Roſe wither : yer look up ; behold, 
Thar you in pitty may diflolve to dew, 
And waſh him freſh again wich rrue-love tears. 
Ah chou, the Modell, where old Troy did and, 
Thou Mappe of Honour, thou King Richards Tomb, 
And not King Richard : thou molt beauteous Inne, 
Why ſhould hard-favor'd orief be lodg'd in thee, 
When Triumph is becoine an Ale- houſe Gueſt ? 
Rich. Joyn not with grief, fair woman, do not ſo, 
Tomake my end too ſudden : lezrn good ſoul, 
Tothink our former State a happy Dream, 
' [From which awak'd, the cruch of what we are, 
Shews us bur this. Tam ſworn Brother (Sweer) 
To grim necef{ty ; and heand1 
Will keep a League cill death. High thee to Fravce, 
And Cloyſter chee in ſome Religious houſe : 
Qur holy lives muſt winne a new worlds Crown, 
{Which our prophane hours here have ftricken down, 

Qs. What, is my Kichard bo. hin ſhape and mind 
Transform'd and weaken'd ? Hath Bullingbrooke 
Depos'd thine intelle&R? hath he been in thy heatr 7 
TheLyon dying thruſtech forth his Paw, 
And wounds the earth, if nothing elſe, with rage 
[Tobeo're-powr'd : and wilt thou, Pupill-like, 
Take thy corre&ion mildly, kife the Rod, 
Andfanon rage wich baſe humilicy, 
Which art a Lyon and a King of Beaſts ? 
| Rich. A King of Be:ſts in-eed : if aught bur Beaſts, 
Ih:d been ill a happy King of men; 
Good (ſometime ) Queen prepare thee hence for Fraxce : 
ThinkI am dead, and thar even bere thoutak'R, 
Asfrom my Death-bed, my laſt-living leave; 
In Winters tedious Nights fit by the fire 
With good old folks, and let them tell thee cales 
Ofwofull Ages, long agoe betide : | 
Andere thou bid = » £0 quit their grief, 
1 Tell thouthe lamencablefall of me, 
Andſend che hearers weeping to their beds : 
Forwhy ? the ſenſeleſſe Brands will ſympathize 
be heavy accent of my moving torgue, 

in compaſſion weep the fire our : | 
And ſome will mourn in Aſhes, ſome coal-black, 
l the depofing of a righrful King. 

Emer Northumberland. £ 


He ſhall chink, rhat-chou which knowſt the way 

To pl:nt unrightful Kings, wile know again, 

Being ne're (alittle urg'd, another way, 

To pluck him headlong from-th'uſurped Throne. 

[ſhe Love cf wicked friends converts to fear $ 

Thar Fear, to He ; and Hate turns one, or both; 

To worthy danger, and deſerved death: ; 
North. My guilt be one my head, and there an end 2 

Take leave, and pzrr, for you mul part forthwith, 
Rich. Doubly divore's' ? (bad men) ye violate 

A two-fold Mirriage ; *ww'ixt my Crown and me; 

And then berwixt me, and my married wife, 

Ler me un-kifle the Oath, 'twix: thee and me: 

And yer not fo, for with a kiſſe 'rwas made. 

Parc us Northumberlaxd : 1, towards the North, 

Where ſhivering Cold and Sickneſle pines the Clime : 

My Queen to France : from whence, ſer forth in Pomp, 

She came adorned hither like ſweer May, 

Sent back like Hollowmas, or ſhorcR of day. 
Qs. And mult we be divided? muſt we part ? | 
Rich. 1,hand for hand(my Love)and heart from heatt. 
Qs. Baniſh us both, and ſend the King with me. 
Nerth. Thar were ſome Love, bur little policy. 
Qw#. Then whither he goes, thither ler me goe. 
Rich, So two toget her weeping, make one woe, 

Weep thou for me in France; I, for thee here: 

Becrter farre off then nee, be ne're the reer 

Goe, count thy way wich ſighs, I mine with groans. 
Qs. $7 longeſt wiy, hl have the longett moans. 


And piece the way our with 4 heavy hearc. 
Come, core, in wooing Sorrow let's be brief, 
Since wedding it, there is ſuch length in Grief: 
One Kifle ſh-Il top our months, and dumbly part ; 
Thus give I mine, and thus rake l thy heart, 

Qu. Give me mine own again : 4ryere no good part, 
To cake on me to keep, and kill thy hearr, 
So; now I have mine own again, be gone, 
Thar I may ſtrive to kill ic with a groan, 

Rich. We m ke voe wanton wich this fond delay: 
Once more acieu ; the relt ler ſorrow ſay. Exenut, 


— — 


Scena Secunda. 


id 


Enter York and his Dutcheſſe. 


| Dat. My Lord, you told me you would tell thereft, 
When weeping mace you breakthe ſtory off, 
Of our two Couſins coming into Londen; 

Yor, Where did I leave ? 

Dut. A: that ſad ſtop, my Lord, -. 
Where rude mis-govern* hands, from Windows tops, 


Nh, My Lord, the mind of By{lingbrooks is chang'd, 


..5 


Threw duſt and rudbiſh on King Richards head. 


F f 3 Tor.Then- 


| 


Rich. Twice tor one ſtep l!e groan, the way being ſhore, | 
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Yor. Then, as 1 ſaid, the Duke .(great Bullingbrooks). 
Mounted upon a hor and fiery. Steed, | / 
] Which his apinng Rider ſeem d to know, = 
{ Wich low, bur ately pace,kept on his courſe 2, ,'..., 
{ While all tonguescry'd, God ſaye thee Buliwgbrooke-. *: 
| You would have chought che very windows ſpake, 
So many greedy looks of young and old, _ 
Through Caſements darted their defiring cies | 
j Upon his-viſage - .and thar all the walls 
Wich painted Imagery had {aid at once, 

Jeſu preſerve thee, - welcome Bullmghrooke. 
{ Whilſt he,from, pne fide to the other turning, 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Steeds neck, 
Beſpake them rbus:;.I thank you Countrey-men: 
| And thus (ill doing, thus he paſt along. 
Datch. Alas poor Richard, where rides he the Wh 
Yor. As in a Theater,the cies of men 
After a well-grac'd Actor leaves the Scage, 
Areidely benc on him char enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even ſo, or with much more contempr, mens eies, _ 
| Did ſcowle on Richard : no man cry'd, God ſave him + 
No joyful rongue gave him his welcome home, 
Bur duſt was thrown upon his Sacred head, 
{ Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook off, 
{ His face till combating with tears and ſmiles 
i (The badges of his griet and patience) pc 
That had not God (for ſome ltrong purpoſe) eel'd 
The hearts of men, they mul? perforce have melted, 
And Barbariſme ir ſ21f have pictyed him: 
Bur heaven hath a hand in theſe events, 
| To whoſe high will we bound our calme contents, 
| To Bullingbrooke, are we ſworn Subjects now, 
Whoſe State, and Honour, Ifor aye allow. 
Emer Aumerle.- 
Dat. Here comes my ſonne Azmerle. 
Yor. Anmerle that Was, 
Bur that is foft, for being Richards Friend. 
And Madam, you muſt call him R«t/ard now : 
I am in Parliament pledge for his truth, 
An laſting fealtie in the new-made. King. 
Dxt. Welcome my Sonne-: who are the vioſets now, 
That frew c';e green lap of the new-come Spring 2. 
Aum. Madain, I know nor, norlI greatly care not, 
God knows, I had as lief be none, as one. 
Yor, We, bear you well in this new-ſpring of time, 
Leaſt you be cropt before you come to prime. j--664 
What newsfrom Oxford? Hold thoſe Fats and Triumphs? 
Amnm. For ought I know my Lord, they do. 
Yor. You will be there I know, 
Aung. If God prevent nor, I purpoſe ſo. 
* Tor.” W hat Seal is that that hangs withour thy boſom? 
Yea, look'{t thou pale ? ler me ſee the Writing. 
Amnm. My Lord, 'tis nothing. 
Yor. No matter then who ſees ir, 
T will be ſatisfied, ler me ſee the Writing. 
-Aum. 1 dobeſeech your Grace to pardon me, 
Ic 1s a marter of ſmall conſequence, 
Which for ſome reaſons I would not hive ſeen. 
Yor. Which for ſome reaſons fir, I mean to ſee : 
I fear, I fear, 
Dat. Wh:r ſhould you fear? 
'Tis nothing but ſome bond, char he is enter'd into 
For gay ?pparell, againſt the triumph. 
Yor, Bound to himſelf ? V Vhat doth he wich a Bond 
That he is boundto? VVife, thou art a fool. 


[ 
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1t ? 
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| V Ve'll keep him here : then whar is that to bim ? 


Boy, ler me ſee the writing. 1 1. 
Amm, 1do beſeech you pardon me, I may not 
Yor. I will be ſatisfied, lerme ſee 1c T Cay. 5, 

Treaſon, foul treaſon, Yillain, , Traitor, Slag. 

. Dat. Whac's the matrer, my Lord? , _ 

Yor. Hoa, who's within there ? ſaddle my horſe, 

Heaven for his mercy what treachery 45 here 2 

Dat. VV hy, what is'c my Lord? _ | 

Tor. Give,me my boos., 1fay:; ſaddle my horſe: 

Now by my honour, my life, my croth, 2 

I will appeach che villain. 

Dar. VVhar is the matter ? 

Yor. Peace fooliſh woman, 

Dat. I will not peace. What is the matter Son ? 

Aum. Good Mother be content, it is no. more 
Then my poor life mult anſwer, 

Dat. Thy life anſwer ? 

Emer Servaut with Boots. 

Yor, Bring my Boo:s, I will unto the King. 

Dur. Strike him Awmerle. Poor bay, thou att amaz'd, 

Hence villain, never more come in my (ighr, 

Yor. Give me my Boots Iiay., . 
Dat. Why York what wilt chou do? - 

Wlr chou nor. hide the treſpaſle ofchine own ? 

Have we more Sonnes ?: or are we like to bave ? 


» | Is nor-my teeming date drunk up with time ? 


And wil chou pluck my fair Son from mine age, 
And rob me ef a happy Mothers name ? 
Is he not like thee ? is he not thine own ? 

Yor. Thou fond mad woman: | 

Wilc thou conceale this.dark Conſpiracy ? 

A dozen of them here have rane the Sacrament, 
And interchangeably ſer their hands 

Tokill the King at Oxfard. ! 

Dat. He ſhall be none : 

Yor. AWay fond woman : were he twenty times my 
Son, I would appeach him. 

Dat. Hadſt thou groan'd for bim as I have done, 
Thou wouldſt be more pitcifull : ; | 
But now 1 know thy mind ;.thou doſt ſuſpe&t 
Thar] have been diſloyal to thy bed, 

And that he 1s a Baſtard, nor thy Sonne : 

Sweet York, ſweet Husband, be not of that mind : 

He is as like hee, as a man may be, | 

Nat like to me, nor an 
And yerTI love him. 

Tor. Mike way, unruly woman. Exy, 
Dut. After Ammerle. Mount thee upon his horſe, | 
Spurr poſt, and get before him to the King, | 
And beg thy pardon, ere he do accule thee, - 

Ile not be long behind : thayghT be old, 
I doubt nor bur.to ride as faſt as York : 
And never will Iriſe up from the ground, 


| 


y of my kin, 


ri... . Hit 


Scena Tertia. 


, 
Or —— — PETS 


Emer Bullweghrooke, Percie, and other Lords, 
Bull. Cn no man cell of my unthrifty Son ? 

Tis full three moneths fince I did ſee him laft. 

If any plague hang overus, *tis he: | 


. mm 
— — Z 


Enquire at Zowudorn, 'mongft the Taverns there : 


A——_r——@__ 
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6c SM0,| | 


Till Bull;ngbrooke have pardon'd thee: Away,be gone. Ext.| 


[ would to heaven (my Lords) 'he might be found, - - | | 
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fr there (th ey.lay) he daily doth frequent, 


With unreſtrained looſe Companions, 
Even 


Takes on the point of honour, to-fupporc 
© difſolute a Crew." | 


' Bull. And what ſaid the Gallant ? 


And Wer it AS 2a favour, and with thar 


| He would unhorſe the luſtieſt Challengec. 


Bull, As difſolute as deſp'rate, yer chroug 


Enter Anumerle: 
Aum. Where is the King ? 


And looks-ſo wildly ? 


What is the matter With our!/Coufin now ? 


Unleſs a Pardon, ere I rife orſpeak. 


If on the:fi;ft, how bainous ere i; be, 

To win thy,after-love 1 pardon thee, 

That no man enter ill the cale be done. 
Bull. Have thy delire. 

Tor, My Liege beware, fook to thy (elf, 


Byl. Villain, Ile make thee ſafe. 
to fear, | 


Shall I for love ſpeak Treaſon to thy face ? 
Open the door, or I will breakit open. 
Enter York. 


Tell us haw neer 1s danger, 
That we May arme us to encounter it, 


Thereaſon that my haſte forbids me ſhow. 
[do repent me, read not my name chere, 
My bearc is not confederate wich my hand. 


[tore it from the Trattors boſom, King. 
Fear-and not Love, begets his penicence ; 
Forgec to picty him, lealt thy piccy prove 
ASerpenc, that will Ring thee co the heart, 


Oldyal Father of a treacherous:Son : 


tath had his current, and defil'd himſelf, 
Thy overflow of goad, converts to bad, 

And thine abundant goodnefſe ſhall excuſe 
Thi deadly blot, 1n,chy digreflivg ſon. 

Tor. So (hall my verrue be his-vices. bawd, 


- 
vi 


FE ; 


ſuch (they ſay) as ftand:in narrow Lanes, 
|and rob our Watch, and bear our paſſengers , 
Waich he. (young Wanton, and efteminate Boy) 


p 


Per. His anſwer was : he would unto the Srews, 
And from rhe common'lt crearure pluck a Glove 


b both; 


Iſeeſome ſparks of better hope: which elder daies 
May happily brivg forth. Burt who comes here ? 


Bll. Wnt means our Couſin, that he (ſtares 


Amn. For ever may my knees grow tothe earth, 
My rongve cleave to-my'roof within my mouth, 


- Byll, Intended or commiurreq was this fault ? 


Thou haſt a Traztor in thy preſence there, 


Am. Stay thy revengeful hand, thou haftno cauſe 


Trk, Open the door, ſecure fool-hardy Kine : 


Tar. Peruſe this writing here, and chou (halt know 


Awm, Remember as thou read R,thy promiſe paſt: 


Tr, It was (villain) ere thy hand did ſec ir down. 


Bal, Oh heingus, Rirong, and bold Conſpiracie, 


ſheer, immaculare, and filver fountain, 
Fron whence this Aream, through muddy paſſages 


d he ſhall ſpend mine Honour with his Shame : 
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Per. My Lord, fome two days ſince I ſaw the Prince, 
And told him of theſe rriumphs held at Oxford. 


Aum. God ſave your Grace. I do beſeech your Majelty 
[To have fone conference with your Grace alone. 
Bull. Wichdraw your ſelves, and leave us here alone : 


Aum. Then give me leave, thar I may turn the key, | 


York_within, 


Bull, What is the matter(Uncle) ſpeak, recover breath, 


As thriftleſſe Sonnes their ſcraping”Fathers Gold. 
Mine honour lives whem'his dithonour dies, = 
Or my ſham'd life in his diſhbonourlies : | | 
Thou kil'Rt me in his life, giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true mans pur to dearh. | 
Ye | | Dutcheſſe within, 
Dat. What hoa (my Liege) for heavens ſake ler me 1, 
Bxtl. What ſhcill-voic'd Suppliant makes this eagertry? 
Dxt. A Woman and thine Aunt (great King)*ris I, * } 
Speak with me, pitty me, open thedore, | 
A Bevgar begs, that never begs'd before. | T6 
Bull. Our Scenes alter'd from a ſerious thing, 
And now chang'd to the Beggar, and the King : = 
My dangerous Cofin, let your Mother i, - 
L know ſhe's cometo pray for your foul tin, 
| Yor. If thou do pardon, whoſoever pray, 
More fins for chis forgiveneſſe, proſper may. 
This felter'd joynt cut off, the reſt reits ſound, | 
This iec alone, will all che reſt confound. 
Enter Dutcheſſe. | 
Dut. O King, beleeve nor this hard hearted man, 
Love, loving not itſelf, rone other can, | 
Yor. Thou frantick woman, what doſt thou make here; 
Shall thy old dugges once more a Traitor rear ? 
Dat. Sweet York be patient, hear me gentle Liege, | 
Bull, Riſe up good Aunt. 
Dat. Not yer, | thee beſeech, 
For ever will I kneel upon my knees, 
And never ſee day that the happy ſees, 
Till chou give joy : until thou bid me Joy, 
By pardoning R#rland, my tranſgreſſing Boy. 
Aum. Unto my Morhers prayers, Ibend my knee. 
York, Againſt chem both, my true joynts bended be, 
Dat. Pleads he in earneſt ? Look upon his face, 
His eyes do drop no teats { his prayers atein jeſt : 

His words come from hismouth, ours from our breaſt, 
He prayes but faintly, and would be deny'd, - 
| We pray with heart and ſoul, and all beſide : 

His weary joynts would gladly riſe, I know, 

Our knees ſhall kneel,rill co the ground theyfgrow : 
| pi | ©, 

His prayers are full of falſe Hypocrifie, | 
Ours of true zeale, and deep integrity : | 
Our prayers do out-pray his, then ler them have 
Thar mercy, which true prayers ought co have, 

Bull. Good Aunt ftand up. | | 
Dt. Niy do notſay Rlandup. | 
Bur pardon firſt, and afterwards ſtand up. | 
 AndifI were thy Nurſe, thy tongue to tezch, 
Pardon ſhould be che arlt word of thy ſpeech. 
I never long'd to hear a word till now : 
Say Pardon (King) let pitry reach thee how. 
The word is ſhorr, bur nor ſo ſhort as ſweer, 
| No word like Pardon, for Kings mouths ſo meer, 
Yor. Speakitin French ( King) ſay Pardor'ze m0). 
Dst. Doſt thou teach parion, Pardon to deftroy ? 
Ah my ſowre husband, my hard-hearced Lord, 
That ſerit the word ir ſelf, againſt che word, 
Speak pardon as 'tis currant in.our Land, 

The chopping French we do not underfiand. | 
| Thine eye begins ro ſpeak, ſer thy rongue there; ! 
Or in thy pitteous hearr, plant thov thine ear, 
That hearing how our plains and prayers do pierce, | 
Pirty may move thee,Pardon to rehearſe, FR 
3 Bull. Good Aunt ſtand up. 

Dat. I donor ſuero ſtand, 
Pardon is all che ſuic I have in hand, . | 


E | -———_ 
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' Bull. T pardon bim as heaven ſhall pardon me. | 


Yer am I fick for fear : Speak it again, _ 
Twice ſaying Pardon; doth not pardon twain, 
Bur makes one pardon ſtrong. 

Bull. I pardon him with all my hearr. 
'Dut, A God onevrthihou arr. | | 
:--+Bull, But for our trully brother in-law, the Abbor, 
With all the reſt of thac conſorred crew, | 
DeſtruRion Rraight ſhall dog them at che heels : 
Good Uncle help to order ſeveral powets 
To Oxferd, or where ere theſe. Tractors are : 
They ſhall nor live within this world I ſwear, 
| Bur I will have them once know. where. 

Uncle farewell, and Couſin adieu : 

Your Mother well hath pray 'd, and prove you true. 


Dat. Come my old ſon, I pray heaven make thee ne. 


Exmn. 


Enter Exton and Servant. 

Ext. Didſt thou not mark the King, what words he 
REF Tomo. We 
| Have I nofriend will rid me of this living fear : 
Was itnot.ſo? 
Ser. Thoſe were his very words. pe 
Ex. Havel no friend ? (quoth he :) he ſpake 1t twice, 
And ure'd ir twice together, d11 he nor ? 
Ser, He did. : : 
Ex. And ſpeaking it, he wiſtly look don me, 
As who ſhall ſy, 1would thou wer © rhe man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart ; 
Meaning the King at Pomfree : Come, let's goe, ; 

I am the Kings friend, and will rid his foe. Exit. 


Scena Quarta. 


—__—— 


& 
(Y m—— 


Emer Richard- 


Rich. 1 have been ſtudying, how to compare 
This Priſon where I live : unio the World : 
And for becauſe the world is populous, 
And hereis not a Creature, but my ſelf, 
I cannot do it : yer Ie hammer't our. 
My Brain, Ile prove the Femile co my ſoul, 
My ſoul, the Father : and rheſe two beget 
A generation of (till breeving Thoughts 3 
And theſe ſamerhoughts, people this little world 
In humours, like the people of chis world, 
For no thought is contented. The berter ſort, 
As thovghes of things Divine, are 1ncermixt 
With ſcruples, and do ſet the faich ir (elf 4 
Againſt the Faith:1s thus:Come lirtle ones: & then again, 
It 1s as hard ro.come, as for a Camell 
To thredche poſtern of a Neecles eye. 
Thoughts rending.co ambition, they do plor 
Unlikely wonders; how theſe v-in weak nalles 
May teara paſſage through the Flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my r:gged priſon walls : 
And for they cannor, dyein their own pride. 
Thoughts tending to content, flatter themſelves, 
{ That chey are not the firlt of Fortunes ſlaves, 
Nor ſhall nor be tte laſt, Like filly Beggars, 
Who fitting in the Stocks, refuge their thame 
Tract many have, and others mult fic there 
And in this thought, they find a kind of eaſe, | 


Dt. O happy vantage of a kneeling knee : | 
| 


r 


Bearing their own misfortune on the back 

Of ſuch as have before endur'd the like. 

Thus play I in one Priſon, many people, - 

And none contented. Somerimes am I King : 
Then Treaſon makes me wiſh my ſclf a Beggar, 
And ſo Iam. Then cruſhing penury, 

Perſwades me, I was better when a King : 

Then am I King'd again z and by and by, 

Think that I am un-ving'd by Bulmgbrodke, 
And ſtraight am nothing. But what ere I am, 
Nar [, nor any man, that but man is, 
With.no: hing ſhall be pleas'd, ill he be eas'd 
Wich being nothing. Muſick do I hear ? 

Ha, ha?keepcime : How ſower fveer Mulick is, 
When rime is broke, and no proportion kept 2 _ 
SO 1s 1t in the Muſick of mens lives : 

And here-have I the daintineſle of ear 

To hear time broke in a Ciſorder'd firing : 
But for the Concord of my State and Time, 
Had not an e:r to hear my true Time broke. 


I waſted Time, and now doth Time waſte me: 


For now hath Time made me his numbring clock ; 


Their watches to mine cies, the ourward Wacch, 
Wherero my finger, like a Dialls point, 

[5 pointing (till, in cleanſing chem from rears. 

Now fir, the ſound that cells what hour it is, 

Are clamourous groans,that ſtrike upon my heart, 
Which is the bell : ſo Sighs, and Tears, and Groans, 
Shew Minutes, Hours, and Times : O but my Time 
Runs poſting on, in Bull;ngbrookes proud joy, 
While I Rand fooling here, his jack o'*ch'Clock. 

This Muſick mads me, ler ir ſound no more, 

For though it have holpe mad men to their wits, ' 
In me ir ſeems, 1t will make wiſe-men mad 7 

Yer bleſſing on his heart that gives it me ; 

For 'tisa figne of love, and love to Richard, 

Is a ſtrarge Brooch, in this all-hating world, 


Enter Groome. 

Groo, Hail Royal Prince. 

Ric. Thanks Noble Peer. 
The cheapeſt of us, is ten groits too deer; 
Whar arc thou ? and how com'ſt thou hicher ? 
Where no man ever comes, but that ſad dogge 
Thac brings me food, ro make misfortune live ? 

Groo. I wasa poor Groom of thy Stable (King) 
When rh ou wer't King, who travelling towards Tork, 
With much adoe, arlengrh have gotten leave 
Tolook upon my (ſometimes Royal) Maſters face. 
O how it yern'd my hearr, when I beheld 
In London ſtreets, that Coronation day, 
When Bulimgbrooke rode on Roan Barbary, 
Thar horſe, that chou ſo often haſt beftrid, 
That horſe, that I ſo carefully have dreſft. 


How went heunder him ? 
Groo. Soproudly, as if he had diſdain'd the ground, 


Thar Jade hath eat bread from my Royall hand. 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping him. 
Would he not fumble? would he not fall down 
(Since Pride muſt have afall) and break the neck 
Of that proud man,that did uſurpe his back ? 
Forgiveneſle horſe : why do I rail on thee, 

Since thou creared to be aw'd by man 


VVas c born co bear ?I was not made a horſe, 


A , ; 
. f 


by, 


Maſich 


My thoughts are minures g and with fighs they jarre, | 


Rich, Rode he or, Barbary ?rell me gentle Friend, | 


Rich. Soproud, that Bullingbrooke was on his back; | 


And] | 


| 


————S— : 


D—— 


ky 
5-45, 


Andy 
cour-gall'd, a 


| iſay 
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et'I bear a burthen like an Aſſe, | 
nd tyr'd by jauncing Bulwmgbrooke. 
Enter Keeper with a Diſh. 

Xeep. Fellow, give place, here is no longer ſtay. 

Rich. If rhou love me, *cis rime thou wer t aWay- 

Groo, What My tongue dares not, that my hearr "_ 
xtt. 

9. My Lord, wilt pleaſe you to fall roo? 

4 Talte of icarft, w chon Wer'c wont to do. 

Keep, My Lord7/ dafe not : SIr Pierce of Exton, 

Who lately came from th'King, commands the contrary. 

Rich, The divel take Henry of Lancaſter, and thee; 

Patience is ale, and / am weary of it. 

Keep. Help, help, help. 


Emer Exton and Servants. 
Ri. How now ? what means deathin this rude aſſ2ule ? 
Villain, thinc own hand yields chy deaths inſtrument, 
Go thou and fill another roome in Hell. 
Exton ſtrikes him down. 
That hand ſhall burn in never-quenching fire, 
Thar ſtaggers thus my perſon. Extoy, thy fierce hand, 
Hath with the Kings blood, ftain'd the Kings own land. 
Mount, mount my foul, thy ſeatis up on high, 
Whil't my grofſe fleſh finks downward, hereto dye, 
Exton, As full ofvalcur as of Royal blood, 
Both have / ſpilt: Oh would the deed were good, 
For now the divel thac rold me I did well, 
Gaies, that this deed is chronicled in Hell. 
This dead King to the living King ile bear, 
Take hence the reſt ; andoive them burial here. 


—_——. 


E xt. 


— — 


| n——_—_—_—__— 


Scena Quinta. 


—_ a. ———— 


Flonriſh. Eter Bullizgbrooke, Yorke, with other 
Lords and attendants. 
Bull. Uncle York, the lateſt news we hear, 
Is that the Rebels have conſum'd with fire 
Our Town jof Ciceter 1n Glouceſter ſhire, 
But whether they be rane or ſlain, we hear nor. 
Emer Northumberland. 
Welcome my Lord : what is the news ? : 
Ne. Firſt to thy Sacred State wiſh / all happineſle : 
The next news is, / have to London ſent | 
The heads of Salisbwry, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent : 


| 
| 


The manner of their caking may ap, exr 
Ac larg2 diſcourſed in this paper here. 
Bull. Wechank thee gentle Percy for thy pains, 
And io thy worih will adderight Worthy gaines. 
, Emter Fiz; waters. 

Fitz. My Lord, } have fro:n Oxferd ſent to London, 
The he1ds of Broccas, and Sir Bexnet Seely, 

Two of the dangerous conſorted Traitors, 
That fought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

Bell. Thy pains Fitzwaters (hall not be forgot, 
Right Noble is thy merit, well / wor. 

E mer Piercy and Carlile. 

Per. The grand Conſpirator, Abbot of Weſtminſter, 
Wirth clog of .Confcience, and ſower melancholly, 
Hath yielced up his body to the grave: 

Bur here 1s Carlile, living to abide 
Thy Kingly doon, and ſentence of his pride; 
Ball. Carlile, this is your doom : 
Chooſe our ſone ſecret place, ſome reverend roome 
More than chou hatt, and with ir joy chy ſelf : 
So as thou liv*lt in peace, dye free trom (rife : 
For though mine enemy thou halt ever been, 
High ſparks of Honour 1n thee have 7 ſeen. 
Enter Exton wth a Coffin. 

Exton, Great King, within this Coftin 7 preſent 
Thy buried fear. Herein all breathleſle lies) 

The mighrieſt of thy greateſt enemies 
Richard of Burdeanx by me hicher brought. 

Bull. Exton. I thank thee nor, for thou haſt wrought 
A deed of Slaughter with thy fatal hand, 

Upon my head, and all chis famous Land. 

Ex. From your own mouth my Lord, did [this deed, 

Bull. They love nor poyſon, that do poyſon need, 
Nor do / thee: though I did wiſh him dead, 

I hate the Murtherer, love him murchered. 
The guilr of conſcience take thou for thy labour, 


But neither my good word, nor Princely favour. 
With Caimgo wander through the ſhade of night, 
And never thew thy head by day, nor light. 

Lords 7 proteſt my ſoul is full of woe, 

That blood ſhould ſprinkle me, and make me grow, 
Come mourn wich me, for that I do lament, 

And put on ſullen black incontinent : 

Ile make a voyage to the holy-land, 

To waſh chis blood off from my guilty hand. 
M:rch ſadly afrer, grace my mourning here, 


In weeping after this untimely Beer, 


Exam, | 


1% 
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[he Firſt Part of Henry the Fourth, 
| with the Life and Death of HENRY 

| Sirnamed HO TSPURRE. 

oAdns Primns, Scena Prima. 
Enter the King, Lord Fohn of Lancafter, Earl Upon whoſe dead corps there was ſuch miſuſe, 
of Weſtmerland, with others. Such beaſtly, ſhameleſs cransformation, 
King. By thole Welſhwomen done, as may not be 
O ſhaken as we are,ſo wan with care, (Wu hour much ſhame) re-told or ſpoken of. 
Find we a time for frighred Peace to pant, | Kg. It ſeems then, that the tidings of this broil, 
L And breath ſhort winded accents of new | Brake off our buſineſs for the Holy Land. 
{ Broils Weſt. This matchr, with other like, my gracious Lord, 
| 7 Tobe commenc'd in Storms afar remote - | Far more uneven and unwelcome News 
No morethe thirſty entrance of this iSoyl, Came from the North, and thus it did report : 
Shall dambe her lips with her own childrens bloud : On Holy-Rood day, che gallant Horſpar there, 
Nomore ſhall trenching War channel her fields, Young Harry Percy, and brave eArchibald, 
Nor bruiſe her Flowrers with the armed hoofes Thar ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
Of hoſtile paces. Thoſe oppoſed eyes, Ar Holmedon met, where they did ſpend 
Which like the Meteors of a eroubled Heaven , Aſad and bloudy hour : | 
All of one Nature, of one Subſtance bred, As by diſcharge of their Artillery, 
Did lately meet in the inteſtine ſhock, And ſhape of likelihood the newes was told : 

| And furious cloze of civil Butchery, For hethar broughr them, in the very hear 
Shall now in mutual well-beſeeming rankes And pride of cheir contention,did take horſe, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos'd Uncertain of the iſſue any way. : 

' Againſt Acquaintance, Kindred, and Allies. King. Here is a dear and rrue induſtrious friend, 
The edge of War, like an ill-ſheathed knife, | SIT FP alter Blunt, new lighted from his Horſe, 
Nomore ſhalt cur his Maſter. Therefore Friends, S:ain'd with the variation of each ſoyl, 

As far as to the Sepulcher of Chrit, _ Betwixt the Holmedon, and this Seat of ours : 
Whoſe Souldier now, under whoſe bleſſed Croſs And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcom News. / 
We are impreſſed, and engag'd to fighr, ; | The Earle of Dopglazis diſcomfited, 

Forthwith a power of Exglſh (ball we levy, Ten thouſand bold Scors, two and twenty Knights 

| Whoſe armes we:e moulded in their Mothers Womb, | Balk'c in cheir own bloud did Sir Walter ſee 
To chaſe theſe Pagans in thoſe holy Fields, On Holmedens Plaines. Of Priſoners, Hotſpur took 

{ Over whoſe Acres walk'd thoſe bleſſed feet CHMordake Earle of Fife, andeldeſt ſon 
Which fourteen hundred years ago were nail'd To beaten Dewglas, and the Earle of Achol, 

For our advantage on the birrer Croſs. | Of Marry, Angus, and Mementh, 

| Bur this our purpoſe is a twelvemonth old, And is not this an honourable ſpoyl ? 

And bootleſs "tis ro tell you wewill go: A gallant prize ? Ha Couſin, is it not ? In faith itis; 

| Therefore we meet not now. Then ler me hear Feſt. A Conqueſt for a Prince to boaſt of. 

| Of you my genrie Couſin #fmerland, King. Yea,there thou mak'ſt me ſad,and mak't me fin, 
Wohar yeſternight our Council did decree, | In envy, that my Lord Northumberland 
In forwarding this dear expedience. Should be the father of fo bleſt a ſon: - _ ; 

j Feſt. My Liege : This haſt was hotin queſtion, - A Son, whois the Theam of Honours roneue : 

| And many limics of the Charge ſer down | Amongſt a Grove, the very (traiteft Plant, 

Bur yeſternighr : when all athwart there came - Who is ſweet Fortunes Minion, and her Pride: 
A Poſt from yales, loaden with heavy News ; Whil'R I by looking on the praiſe of him , 

' Whoſe worſt was, That the Noble Mortimer, See Ryor and Diſhonour Rain the brow 
Leading the men of Herefordſhire to fight Of my young Harry. O that it could be prov'd, 

* Againſt the irregular and wild Glendower, That ſome Night-rripping Fayry, had exchang'd 

|Was by the rude hands of that #e!ſpmar taken, In Cradle-cloaths, our Children where they lay, 

And a thouſand of his people butchered : And calld mine Percy, his Plamtagenct : þ | | 
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I have his Harry, and he mine: | 


TW tet bim from my choughts. What think you Core 


la 


| «his young Percies pride ? The Prifonets 
hich Lie ' 


bis adventure hath ſurpriz'd, 

his own uſe he keeps, and ſends me word 
1 (hall have none but Mordake Eari of Fife, 
. This is his Uncles reaching. 'Phis 1s Fercefter 
tent ro you in all Aſpects : =: 
Latch makes Dim prune himſelf, and briſtle up 
Ihe creſt of Youth againit your Dignity. 
| 5:45. But I have ſent for him to anſwer this : 
| And for chis cauſe a while we muſt neglect 
|Our holy purpoſe to Feruſaltm. 
Colin, on Wedneſday next, our Council we will hold 
ktWindſor, ſo inform the Lords: 
But come your ſelf with ſpeed ro us again, 
For more 15 to be ſaid, and to be done, 

our of anger can be uttered. 
mf. 1 will my Liege. 


E£xeunt. 


p—_—  ——_ 


 Scana Secunda. 


——_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_— 


Enter Henry Prince of Wales, Sir John Fal- 
ſtaffe, and Poimtz.. 


Fal. Now Hal, what time of day ts it Lad? 

Prince. Thou art ſo fat-witted with drinking of old 
Sack and unbuttoning thee after Supper , and fleeping 
won benches in che afternoon that thou haft forgoteen to 
&mand tha truly, which chou wouldft cruly know, Wohac 
:divel haſt thou to do with the time of the day ? unleſs 
houres were Cups of Sack, and minutes Capons , and 


(tits the tongues of Brwds, and Dials che fignes of | 


Leping-houſes, and the bleſſed Sun himſelf a fair hot 
Wench in FlamE-coloured Taffita, I ſee no reaſon why 
thou ſhould{i be ſo ſuperfluous, co demand the cime of che 
day. 

Fol Indeed you came neat me now Hal, for wethat 
nk: Purſes, go by the Moon and ſeven Stars, and not 
by Phebus he, that wandring Knight ſofair. And 1 
py thee freer Wagge , when thou art King , as God 
[ve chy Grace, M: Jelty I ſhould fay, for Grace thou wilt 
lave none, 

Price. What ] none ? 

Fal, No, not ſo much as will ſetve to be Prologue to an 
Eve and Bu: ter, 

Prome. Well, how then ? Come rouridly, roundly. 

Fal. Marty then, fweec Wage, when thou art King, 
le nor us-that are Squires of the Nights body, be calt'd 
Theoves of the Dyes beaury. Let us be Diana's Fortelt- 


Jes, Gentlemen of the Sh2de, Minions of che Moon ; and 


letmenfay, we be: men of o00d Government, being go- 


Moon under whoſe countenance we ſteal, 
| Prince. Thou fiy't well, and it holds welt ro : for the 
forrune of us that are the Moones men, doth ebb and flow 


&for proof. Now a Purſe of Gold moft reſolutely ſnatch'd 

i Monday night, ad moft diffoturely ſpent on Tueſday 

Wrnings gor. witty ſwearing, Laid by * and ſpetir with 
Ng, Bring'try : now in as low 2n ebb, as the foor of the 

ter z and by and by in as high-a flow as the ride of the 
$ 


A 


Rrned as the Sea is, by our noble and chaſt Miftris the | 


Fal. Thou ſay'R tris Lad : and is not niy Hoſteſs of 
the Taverna molt ſweet Wench? 

Prince. As is the honey; my old Lidof the Cafile: and is 

nor a Buffe. Jerkin a molt ſweer tobe of durance ? 

Fal. How, how ? how now mad Wazge? What in thy 

quips and thy quiddities ? What a .plague have I uw do 

with a Buffe- ]:rkin 9 | PIO," 
Prince. Why, what a pox have Icod60 wich my Hoſteſs 

of rhe Tavern ? | þ-4 

Fal. Well, thou haſt call*4 her to a reckoning many a. 

time and off, F-657] 
Prince. Did I ever c:ll for rhee to pay thy part ? 

Fa/. No, Ile give thee thy dile, thowhalt-paid all there. 
Prixce. Yeaand elſewhere, ſo far as my Coyn would 
ſtre: ch, and where it would not, I haveus'd my Credies ' 
Fal. Yez, and ſo us dit, that were ic here apparent, 
chat thou art Heir apparent. Bur I prythee ſweet Wigge, 
(hall there be G1}lows ſtanding in Eaglard when thouart 
King ? and Reſolution thus fobb'd as it is, with the ruſty 
curbof old Father Antick the Ly? Do not chou when 
thou art a King, hang a Thief, | - 
Prince. No, thou ſhalt, 5 018 
Fl. ShallI? Orare! Ile hea brave Judge. | 
Prince. Thou judeet falfe already. I mean, thou ſhalr 
| have the hanging of the Thieves, and {> become a rare 
Hargman, | 

Fal. Well Hat, well : and in ſome ſorr ic jumpes with 
my humour, as well as waiting in the Courr, I canell 
your, Y 
Prince. For obtaining of ſuites ? 

Fal. Yea, fot obtaining of ſuites, whereof the Hang- 
man hath no' lean Wardrobe. I amt as Melancholly as a 
Gyb-Car, or a lugg'd Bear. SIEE 

Prix. 'Ot an otd Lron, or a Lovers Lure, 

" Fal. Yea, ot the Drone of a Lincol»ſhire Bagpipe: .-- 

Prin. What ſay R thou toa Hare, or the Melancholy of 
Moar-Dirch > 2 

Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſfimiles,and art indeed 
the molt comparative raſcalleft feet young Prince. - But 
Hat, | prythee trouble me no more with vanity, 1 would | 
chou:and I knew,where a Commodity of good names were | 
to be bought : an old Lord: of the Council rated merhe 
orner .diy in the freer abour you fir ; bur I mark'd him 
not, and yer he ralk*d very wiſely, bur I regarded him nor,: 
and yer he talke wiſely, andin the ſteer roo. 
Pr44. Thou didft well : for no man regards ir. 

Fal. O, thou haſt damnable irerxtion, and art indeed a- 
ble rocortupt a Saint, Thou haſt done much harm unto 
me Hal, God forgive thes for it. BeforeF knew rhee Hal, 
I knew nothirig : and now I am (if a man ſhould ſpeak 
cruly) little berter then one of rhe wicked. I mult give o- | 
ver this hfe, -and I will giveir over : and T do nor, Iam a 
Villain. Ile be damned for never a Kings fon in Chriſten- 
dom. 

Prin, Where ſhall we take a Purſe to morrow, Zack? 
Fal. Where thou wile Lad, Ile make one : and I do not, 


ike he Sea,, being; governied as the Sea is, by the Moon :| 


call me Villain, and baffle me. . 
| Prin. I ſee a goodamendment of life in thee : From 
Praying, to Purſe-caking. 

Fal. Wny Hal, 'tis my Vocation Hal. 
man to labore in his Vocation, 

Pointz, Now fhall we know if Gads-hill have ſet a | 
Warch. O, if men weteto be ſaved by meric, what hole 
in Hell were hot enough for him ? This is che moſt omni» | 
potent Villain, that ever cryed, Stand, to a tfue man, 


Pin, Good morrow, Ned. 
_' 77 


"Tis nota for 2 
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Remorſe? Whar ſaies Sir Fob» Sack and Sugar, Jack ? 
|:How agrees the Devil andchee abour rby | Soul, that thou 
ſoldeſt him on Good: Fryday laſt, for a Cup of Madera, and 
a cold Capons legge.? | 
-.. Prin. Sir John. ſtands to his word, the devil ſhall have 
{ his bargain, for he was never yer a Breaker of Proverbs : 
: He will give the devil his due. : 
Porn. Then art thou damn's for keeping .thy word with 
-the devil, -\ pm | 
Prin. Elſe he had been damn'd for cozening the devil. 
Po. Bur my Lads, my Lads, ro morrow morning, by 
iFour'a clockearly at Geds-hill, there are Pilgrims going to 
Canterbury witch rich Offerings , and Traders riding to 
| Landon with fat Purſes. I have Vizards for you all ; you 
-haye horſes for your ſelves: Gads-hill lies co night n+ Ro- 
| cheſter, 1 have beſpoke Supper ro morrow in Eaſtcheap ; 
we may do ir as fecure as fleep: if you will go, | will tuffe 
. your Purſes full of Crownes : if you will nor,tarty at home 
and be hang*d. - 
| Fal. Heat ye Tedward, if I tarry at home, 'and go nor, 
le hang you for going. 
Poy. You will Chops. 
Fal. Hal, wilt thou mzke one ? 
-.. Prin. Who, /rob? 1a Thief? Not /. | 
Fal.Ther's neither honelty,!nanhood, nor good fellow- 
ſhip in thee, nor chou cam'it not of rhe blond-royal, 1 
[thou dar not ftand for ten ſhillings. ' 
Prin. Well then, once in my dates Ile be a mad-c1p. 
Fal. Why that's well ſaid, | 
|» Prom. Well, come what will, Ile tarry at home. 
+Fal. Hlebea Traytor then, when chou art King. ' 


Prin. I care not. | 
Pojn. Sir John, 1 pray thee leave the Prince and me a- 
| lone, 1will-lay bim down ſuch reaſons for this adventure, 
[thache ſhall go-. - > i*% 
* Fal. Well, maiſt rhou have the ſpirit of perſwafion ; and 
| he 'the eates- of profiting, thar what thou ſpeakelt, may 
move ; and what-he hears may be believed, thar the true 
'Prince may (for recreation ſake) prove a falſe thief; for 
|rhe poor abuſes of the time , want countenance. Farewel, 
you ſhall find mein Eaftcheap. 
|--: Pra, Farewel the latter Spring. Farewel Allhollown 

Summer. Exu Fal. 
T oy. Now, my good ſweet honey Lord, ride with us to 
morrow. / have a jelt to execute, that / cannot manage a- 
lone. Falftaffe, Harvey, Reſſil, and Gads-hill, ſhall rob 
| choſe men thar we have already way-layd ; your ſelf and 7, 
will not be there - and when they have the booty, if you 
and 7 do not rob. them , cut this head from my ſhoul- 
ders. | 
Prin. But hovv ſhall vve part wich chem in ſetting forth? 
Poyn. Why we will ſet forth before or after them, and 
- | appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plea- 
{ ſure to fail ;-and then will they venture upon the exploit 
chemſelyes, winch they have noſooner atchieved, bur we'l 
ſet upon them. 
Pram 1 but? 
{ by our habits, 
| Elvex. 551 

Poy. Tut, our horſes they ſhall nor ſee, Tletye them 
inthe Wood ;' our vzatds we Will change fter we leave 
them 2 and firrah, I have Caſes of Buckram for the nonce, 
F©1mmaskour noted qutward girmients, - 
Prin. But Fconht they will be too hard for us, 
 Pojn, Well, for two of them, I know them to be as true 


b- » 


__ 


, OE — 


Pointz,, Good morrow ſweet Hul. Whar ſaies Monſieur 


he fight longer chan he ſees reaſon, Ile forſwear Arn 
The vercue of this Jeſt will be 
chat this far Rog 
how. chirty ar leaſt he fought wich, what wards, wha 
Mlowes, whit extremities he endured; and'in thereprwy 


of his, lies the Jeſt. 


» the incomprehenſible 


ceflary, and meer me to-morrow night in Eaſtcheap, 
le ſup. Farewel. 
Pon, Farewel, my Lord, 
Prin. 1 know you ail, and will a while uphold 
The unyoak'd humour of your Tdleneſs : 
Yer herein will 7 imitate the Sun, 
Who doth permic the baſe contagious cloudes 
To fmother up his Beavry from the world ; 
That when he pleaſe again to be himfelf, 
Being wanted, he may be more wondred at, 
By breaking through t he foul and .ugly Mifts 
Of vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him. 
If all che year were playing Holidates, 


| To ſport, would be as tedious as to. work ; 


Bur when they ſeldom come, they wiſhr-for come, 
| And nothing plerſeth bur rare accidents. 
So when this looſe behaviour / throw off, 
And pay the debt 7 never promiſed * 

By how much better then my word /am, 
By ſo much ſhall / falfifie mens hopes, 
And like bright Metal on a ſullen ground : 
My reformation glittering o're my faulr, 
Shall ſhevv more goodly, and artra& more 
Then that which hath noſoyl to ſer ir off. 
tle ſo offend, to make offence a skill, 
Redeemingcime, when men think leaſt I yyill, 


eyes, 


—— 
þ II 


ue will cell us, when we meet at Supre., 


Prin, Well, lle go with thee, provide ns all hingggg| 
there] 
Exu Pon, | 
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Scena Tertiga. 


Sir Walter Blunt , and others. 


Unape to {tir at theſe indignities, 

Andyou have found me; for accordingly, 

You tread upon my patience : But be ſute, 

I vvill from henceforth rather be my ſelf, 
Mighty, and to be fear'd, then my condition, 
Which hath been ſmooth as Oyl, ſoft as young Down, 
And therefore loſt the Title of reſpe&, 
Which the proud ne're payes, but to the proud. 


The ſcourge of greatneſs to be uſed on ir, 
And that ſame greatneſs too,vvhich our ovvn hands 
Have holp to make ſo portly. | 


us like that they will know.us by our horſes, / 
and by every other appointment to be our | 


Nor. My Lord. 

K ung. Warceſter get thee gone : for Ido ſee 

| Danger and diſobedience in thine eye. 

O fir, your preſence is coo bold and peremptor y, 
And Majeſty might never yet endure 

The moody Frontier of a ſervant brovv, 

You have good leave to leaveus. When vye need 
Your uſe and counſel , vve ſhall ſend for you. 


You vvere about to ſpeak. 
North, Yea, my good Lord, 


— 


b —— 


———— 


Emer the King, Northumberland, warceſter, Hoſpar, : 


King. My bloud hath been too cold and temperate, 1 


For. Our houſe (my Soveraign Lieve )lictle deſerves | 
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as be layes 
=> tivered to your Mijeſt ny | 
Who eicher chrough.enyy, or thi prifion, Fe q ” ; 
Was guilty of his faults and' not m Son: 
| Hor My Liege, Fdjet ny tHo'P rifcriet 2-vert by 
Ii, | rememver when the ght was done, 0't Hiv [- if 


then I yas. dry wich Rags, vnd'extream toyh, */ i $100: 


not with Tuch firength denied”! 7 
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Jeuhlele; and faint, leinmg upon my” Sword; XK 
Fame there 2 certain Lott gnear ant trimſy art grid : Bs 
ſh as 2 Bride-groom, Wnt} his 'Chin ine, ir, 
/d like a ub Mie at, harveſt home, 
"pe rfumedItke a Hin 
Td ah Park, he mY 
-box * Which'E Nang 
| Anisd Naſe tint "awa y agaiiy + £94117 1.26 
Minto cheteviighvabgry; when fe next cane there, 
| WMfeok itin Snoffe, And FAPhEfini'd anal 2 Li! 
"Þ |: 12s the Sollldiers ri bydfes by,” 
Mike alld chem ntayzhrKirayes, Uninanmerly}”! 
: tz a flo wiily & unhandſome Coarſe | 
S I eibe wind ant bis obtlity. ' 
| | 4 | [5 fc h tran * Holkilay and'T; F 
| IF bh rhe : _ T 
Priſoners, irc your Mijeh Ws 
| Dll maxting With my tin old * 
{robe fo Peftered\ with P, —— 
: [| of my grief, and my, inÞ: #5 _ oa: go 
MW ſaſecr'd {argiceting]y) Ikndgwnot what, * 
& ſhould or houlds not: For he made me had 1. 
Frofee hiy .{hine ſo bris!, unit fmell foſweerg'* LOTS + 
Ind talk fo like a Waiting-Gentlewomin'y,? £ 
(OfGuns,and Drums,2nd "Wounds: Got Gave the mark; 
jandrelling me, the Soveraign' thing on carch - 
: Pfu Parmaciry, for an inward bruiſe» 5: 55/1 
tart ves oreat pitry, ſo'ir was , eb 
{Thar villanovs Salt-peter ſhould be dige'd Th AVgC 
Jut of the bowells of the harmlefſe Earth, ©: * * 
| Mhidrmany : a good tall Fellow hiad defltroy'd - 
Focomrdly, And but fot theſe vile Guns, 
te would himlcif have been a Sovtdier. 
is bald, un joynted Chat of his (m my Lord) 
Made me to anſwer indireRtly (as'1 aid.) 
1&1 beſeech you, let not this report 
Come cufrant for an Accuſation, 
[rvixe my fove and your high Majeſty. 
| Blunt, The circumſtance <onfidered,'s good my Lord, 
Mat ever Harry Percie then had ſaid, : 
JToſuch a perſon, and'in ſuch a place, 
[Atſuch a time; with all the reſt retold, 
Why reaſonably dic, and never riſe 
lodoehim wrong, or any way impeach 
Nat then he ſaid, ſo he unſay itnow. 
King. Why yer he doth deny his Priſoners; 
{bur with Proviſo and Exception, 
we at our own charge, ſhall ranſome ſtraight 
pocher-in- Law, the fooliſh Mortimer, 
Who (in my ſoul) hath wilfully betraid 
Thelives of thoſe, that he did lead to Fight, - 
dzinſt the great Magician, dani'nd Glendower 3 
Whoſe davghter (as we hear) the Earl of March 
lately marcried, Shall our Coffers then 
| ve to redeem a Traitor home ? 
wll we buy Treaſon ? and indent with Fears, - 
they have loſt and forfeited themſelves > 


q 


{And hid his criſped 


«| Colour her working with 


Live ſo ſcandaliz'd, and foully ſpoken of, 
| Go 


| Theft Pan ECL Fourth. | 

bl —_ 

" Priloners in your Highneſſe demanded, 
IPws Harry oy here at Flolmedox took,” 


Ns : 6nthe barien Mounta:n ler him {tar ve : 
For I (hall never hold chat man my friend, 


| Whoſe congue ſhall aske me for one penny colt- 
']] To ranſome home revolted' Mortimer, | 


Hot; Revolted Mortimer ? 


O He neyer did fall off, my-Soveraign Liegs;::: 


] Bur by the chance of: Warre :to rrovetiad ant; + ef} 
1 Needs no more but ane tongue, For allthaſe —— AF 
Thoſe mourhed Wounds, which yalianuly he. nn, 
When on the gentle Sevetnes fic ie'bank;! 
= fingle oppoſition hand-to'hand, 1+ !, 
He did confound the beſt part of an hour-:: 
In changing hardiment oo reat Glendowsrs. 
| Three tirnes they breach and 
{Hens agreements of ſwift Seyernes flood: 5: ' - 
ho then affrighted with their bloody looks, 3: 


$4 <-> 
Pct 2; 
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Ran fearfully: among che trembling-Reeds, 
dina ene bank, : 
Blood ſtained wich theſe valiant Combinancs: | 


Never did baſe and rotten om dad 
uch Tandy wo wemmds } 


\ "1 
L k 


Nr never could the noble Mortimer * 
Receive ſomany, and all willingly : : 


-| Then let hin norÞ6Mlander*d with Revole, 1 1 
King. Thou do's belye him Perey,/thou do's belye | 
+ He never did encounter wich Glexdowen::.i:- : 


*| Irell thee, he durſt as well haye mer thedeyil alone, 


'l As Owen Glewdower for an enem 


Artthounot aſham*d'? Bur farrah, Keneforch 


| Ler menot hear you-ſpeak of Mortimer 


Send me your Priſoners with the ſpeedieſt mieancs,” 


-| Or you ſhal} hear in ſuch'a kind from me. . 
As will difpleaſe ye, My Lord Northumberland, 


We Liceyle your departure with your Son, 


Send us youc Priſoners, or you'll hear of it. - Exit King. 2 


Hot, And if the deyil come:and:-roare for them , 
I will not ſend them,"I will:after ftraighr | 


| And tell him ſo': for Jwilleaſe my heart , 
Although ir be with hazard of my head y' 


Nor. "Wharddrink with choller?ftay card neuſe awhile; 

Here comes your Unckle,” * + "Enter WorcefFter, 
Hot. Speak of Mortimer? - 

Yes, I will ſpeak of him, and ler my ſoul 

Want mercy, if I doe not joyn with him, 

In his behalf, I'le empty all thoſe Veines, _ ..: 

And ſhed my dear blood drop by drop i*th duſt , 

Bur I will lift the downfall Mfortimer 

As high i*h aire as this unthankfull-King, 

As this ingrate and cankred Ballingbrook, - 
Nor. Brother,the King hath yn, your Nephew Be” 
3wor, Who ſtrook this heat up after T was gone ? 
Het, He will (forſoorh) have all my Priſoners : 

And when Turg'd the ranſome.once again 

Of my wiyes Brother, then his cheek look*d pak, 

And on my face he cured ah! eye of death, 

Trembling even at rhename of Mortimer, 
For. -] cannot blame him + was he not proclaim'd 

By Richard thar dead is, the next of blood ? -. 
Nor. He was: I heard che Proclamation, 

And then it was, when the unhappy King 

(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon)did ſet forth 

Upon his Iriſh Expeditisn : | 

From whence he, int2rcepted, did return 

To be depos'd, and thortly murthered, © . 
Wor. And for whoſe death, we in the wekds wide 

(mouth 
Het., 


——_—_— 
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three riesdidthey drink / 


(any 


| 35% 


Theſe Por Zh Her te Few 


. Hot. Bur fott 1 pray. you; did King Richard when. 
Proclaime my hrother NOI 

Heir to the Crown'? © | 

' Nor. He did, my {lf did. bene | STR 

; Hor. Nay then I cannot blame his Couſin Kidg 3: 
That wiſh'd hinz on the barren Mountains Raty's. 
Bur ſhall ic,.be;rbac you thar ſet the Crown 


[pa farbis ſake word the deteſted, blot - 
Of murtherouganbdrnations?:ſhallfir be, 
hat you a world of citrſes-lmdergo,' 7 | 
2ing the Agentsy'or: baſe {erond; <a 
 Olpandyn;iFthexdidetacad: fo-JbW 
herein yon-agige-uniderithis filerll King,” 
hall ir os ſhawr;ficſpdkenin abcſedayssy" 
r fill up Chreaactts-io' tirhe ra dame, |. :  - - 
hat men ofgawobility and Power, 
Did gage them both in an-unguit behalf - . 
= both of pardohut, have: -iRg 
o put down Richard, vharſwcet lovely Roſe, . —_— 
And planc this Thorn,vhis: 'Canker nr FI 
{And thall ic inrivert{ſhame'befurctits{poken,,/ --! 
'Fhar youave fodl'd, diſcarded, and ſhobk off  - 
By him, for whomrtheſe. Ginrnesye.underwent? —— 


Into the goatttbiughts of the world again. 
Revenge the j jeering.and diſdain'd contempt: - 
Of this proud King, who: ftudtes day and nighe 
'To anſwer all the debthe owes unto you, i ts. 
Even with:the: R_—_—_ _ dearhis* 
;Therefotc I ſay-—---- 
| "#/or, Pcace-Coulin, ſay no more. 

And now Ill unclasp aſceret book, | 
mo to your quick conveying/Diltontents, 

Ile read you Mater, deep and dangerous, 

As full of peril and adventerous Spirits 


On*the mtedfaſt footing of a Spear, 


Send danger frotuthe Eaft ynto the Welt , 

So Honour crofſe in from the North to South , 
And let them grapple : The blood more ſtirres 
To rowzea Lyon, then to ſtart a Hare, 

Nor. Imagination:of ſome (great expleit , 
Drives him beyond'ithe bounds of Patience, 

Hot, By heaven, me'thinksit were an cafic leap, 
To pluck bright Honour from the pale-fac'd Moon, 
| Or dive into-the'bottom of the deep, 

'Where Fadome-line could never touch the ground, 
And pluck up drowned Honour.by the: Locks : 

6: he that:doth-redeem her thence, might:wear 
Wichout Co-rivall, all her Dignicies : 

'But out upon this half-fac'd Fellowſhi p. 

Wor: :Heapprehends a world of Figures here, 

[But not the form of what he ſhould attend : 
(Good Couſingive me audience for a while, 
-And liſt to me. 

Hot, 1 cry you mercy. 

Wor, Thoſe ſame noble Scots 

That are your Priſoners, 

Hot, ]'le keep them all. 

By heaven, he ſhall not have a Scot of them : 
No, ifa Scot would faye his Soul, he ſhall nor, 


"WIS 


As roo rexwalka: Current, roaringloud  , «+ ; 


Hot. If he fall in, good night,:or fink or Gaimme: : 


» 


d i 


A Vic keep chem | by.chis Hand, 


6A Wer, You ſtart away, + 
iy i And lend nocare unto my-purpoſes. 


;| Thoſe Priſoners you ſhall keep, 


M Hot. Nay, I will; that's flat: 


mo Forbad wy 


ils Y* oe 


paatrhe hid of this forgetful man, NOT GN 25% 


f 
i 


oſhew the Lindzaml-the Previeament.. rrrda ina 1, on | 
71 And that ſame Sw 


. 
tl 


-f 


2) 
" 
""P 


it) 5H 
he Cordi;ahobankitryne he Hangman aather?. 1. ngiig > | 


*; And would be glad hen jet wich 


STLFH 


*'| Art thou, to Ahe: into this 


' i He ſaid he would noc xanſome Hboriimer: 
ue to {peak of Mortimer, 


/j Bur T will find him when he lies allecp, 
:| And in his eare Vle halla; Afortiaper 


/ | 9s TK it I'e haye. a Starting thall be ta raughtto ak. 


SULLa: . 17} (rb 
', 0 


othing \bur ; Mortemer, andoive i it him, 
'To ke s anger Ran raqtion.. 
Wor = w” 1” Couſin; a. W SOIL 
_ Hot, All ſtudies here Liokmp 
Save how to.gall andrineh: 4 Le * 
ar Fees Prince of ag 


t that T think hjs Eacher, bim not, -.- fa 
f would haye ppyſon'd hi 


{| 
1; Wor, Farewell Kin 


When ou-axe tein ppt 

Nor. Wh! Sat wy Waſp-congu'd and ir 

ng od OE <” ty 
t thine! -0Wn2.... 


Tying thine ear to.no tongue. 
t & ſcours? d withjub 


Hot, Why look you,l 4 


41 Netled, and ſtung Nick Piſmiers, when 1 hear | 10. 
(No: yer tinke ſeryps, wherein you nay redeem : ,, .*; 1';»;|'OFf chis vile Politician Bullinghrook. S: 


:Your baniſh'd Honouzs, and reftare your ſelves: - £ 


In Richard's time : : Winks de* ye call the place y Th | 


- |. A plague upon'r, ic is in GloceFter-ſhire: | 
}*Twas where the.madc 
Hz Unckle York, where Ifirſt bow'd my knee .. . | 
*. 

' | When you and he.came back from ne, 


Duke his Unckle TO. 
ro the King of Smiles, this Bullingbrook : 


Nox. At Barkley Caftle, 
Het. You lay true « 
Why whart a gaudie deal of curteſic, .' _ 
This fawning Gray-hound then did proffer me; | 
[Look when his infant fortune-came to age, "i 
And gentle Harry Percy, and kind Couſin : 
'O, the Dewil take ſuch Cazeners, God forgive me; | 
'Good Unckle tell your rale, for I have done,  ; | 
Mor. Nay, if you haye not, to't again, q| 
We'l ſay your leifure,- . + 1 
Hot. I have done inſooth. 5. 
Wor. Then once more to your Scortiſh Priſonen, . 1 
Deliver them up without their ranſome Rrajght, _ 
And make the Dowg/as ſon your onely mean 
For powers in Scotland : Which for divers reaſons . 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, be afſur'd 
' Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 
Your Son in Scot/ard being thus employ'd, 
Shall ſecretly in the boſome creep 
Of that ſame noble Prelate, well beloy'd, 
The Arch-Biſhop, 
' Hot, Of York,istnot? 
Wor, Tiue, who beares hard 
His Brothers death at Briffow, the Lord Scroop. 
I ſpeak nor this in eſtimation, 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plorred, and ſet down, |, # 
And onely ſta yes:hur to behold the face 
Of that:occaſion thar.thall bring it on, 
Hot, I ſmell it: 
, Upon my life, it will doc wondrous well, 
Nor, Before the. game's a-foot, thou {till Jett ww 
Hot, Why, it cannot chooſe bur be a noble po 


af 


= 
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MW! And ch the pawer of Scotland, and of York ding 1n che (tavle, 


yn wich fortimer, Ha, | T. Cay, Nay ſofc I pray ye, I knowa trick worth 
nd ſo they ſhalt. | two of that. ; 

? Gad.. I prechee lend me thine, _- .. :...:. | 
2, Car, I, when, cant cell 2 lend m2 thy Lanthorn þ 


[To jo 
| wor. And ſo they | Kg 
; Hoſp. Tofaith it 18 excecding well aim'd. 


h; 
| ur, And cis no little-reaſon bids us (peed, 
oe (quoch-a) marry I'lei fee thee hang'd fit, 


Ifo ſave our heads, by raiſing of a Head : le | 
- bear our ſelv?Sas even as we can, Gad,. Siria Carrier : Whart tune doe you mean to come 


TT; King will alwayes think him in our debt, to London. 
x | 14 think. we think. our ſelves unſatisfied, 2. Car, Time enough to go to bed 'with a Candle, I 
[Tj he hach found a time to pay us home, warrant thee, Come neighbour Afagges, we'll call up the 
Tang fee already, how he doth begin Gentlemen, they will along with company, for they haye 
Miro make us firangers to his looks of love, \ | great charge, . - {2008 Exeant., 
Het. He does, he does ; we'll be reveng'd on hini. Enter Chamberlain, 


* wor, Couſin, farewell. No further go 1n this, On | 
Then 1 by Lette:$ ſhall dire&t your courſe Gad, What ho, Chamberlain ? . 

When time is ripe, which will'be Tuddenly : Cham, Ar hand quoth, Pick-purſe, . '' ; 

+ gl to Glendower, and lo, Mortimer, Gad. Thar's even as fair, as at hand quoth the Cham- 
ſhere you, and Dowglas, and our powets at once , berlain ; For thou vaticſt no more from picking of Pur. | 


b 
[4 
v; 


o 


1 


. Wo on ir, ſhall happily meet, ſes, then giving, dire&tion doth from labouring. Thou 
"IMTobear our fortunes in our own ſtrong armes, lay'ſt the SY | | 


Chan, Good morrow Maſter Gads-hrll, it holds cur- 


Ker, Farewell good Bracher, we ſhall thriveT truſt, | rant that I told you yeſternight.Theres a Franklin in the 
Ye, Unckle, adicu: O ler houres be ſhorr, wilde of Aext, hath brought three hundred Marks with 


jy ,and blows,and groans applaud our ſpott. Exit, him in Gold: Theard him tell ir to one of his company 


Which now we hold at much uncertainty, 


laſt night at Supper ; a kind of Auditor, one that hath | 


Ws 
xz 
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Th 0.1 | abundance of charge too . (God knowes what) they are | 
; Af ug J echh dis. | C cena P rima. ». — = call for Egges = Burcer, __ "oy | 
ef | | | Gad;Sirra, if they meet not with $. Nicholas Clarks, | 
+ GEE I'le give thee this neck, 
Enter a Carrier with a Lantern in his hand, Cham. No, I'le none of it : I prethee keep that for the 
1,Car.. Heigh ho, an't be not four by the day. I'le be | Hangman, for I know thou worſhip'ſt S. Nicholasas} 
kano'd.- Charles wain is over the new Chimney, and yer | truly as a man of falſhood may, We 
ur horſe.not packr,.. What Olter ? | Gad., What talkeſt thou co me of the Hangman ? If} 
Of. Anon, anon. | 7 os | I hang, Fle make a fat pair of Gallows, For, if I hang, ] 
1, Car, I prethee Tom, beat Cats Saddle, pur a few | old Sir John hangs with meg and thou know'ſt he's no 
Focksin the point : the poor Jede is wrung in the wi- |Staryeling; Tut, there are other Trojans that chou 
| d,eam'ſt not of, the which (for ſport ſake) are content to | 


ne! » Out of all celle, Ho : 
Enter another Carrier. doe the Profeſſion ſome grace ; that would ( if matters þ 


 2,Car, Peaſe and Beans are asdank here as a Dog, | ſhould be look'd into ) for their own Credir-fake, make | 

ind this is the next. way to give .poor Jades the Bots : ! all whole. I am joyned:with no Foor-Land-Rakers , no} 

Ws houſe is turned upſide down ſince Rob; rhe Offler | Long-ftaffe fix-penny (trikers, none of theſe mad Muſta- |; 

Sw ESE,  » i {chio-purple-hu'd-Malt-wornes, but with Nobilicy, and | 

4188 1.7. Poor fellow never joy'd fince the price of oars | Tranquility ; Bourgomaſters;'and great Oneyers, ſuch as 

JG i925 the death of him. +: | can hold in, ſuchas will firike ſooner then ſpeak ;.and | 
2, Car, Ithink this is the moſt villanous houſe in all | ſp:ak ſooner then drink, and drink ſooner then pray : 

roade for Fleas: Iam ſtung like a Tench. and yer Ilye, for they pray continually unto their Sainc Þ 

,1,Cer, Like a Tench? There's ne're a King in Chri- | the Common-wealth ; or rather, not to pray to her, bur 


dome, could be better bit, then I have been ſince the | prey on her : for they ride up and down on her, and | 


| make hertheir Boots. > | 
heir Boots ? Will | 


2,Cer, Why, you will allow us ne'r a Jourden, and | Cham, What, the Commonwealth t 
en ve leak in your Chimney * and your Chamber-lye | ſhe hold out water in foul way ? 


* 


ds Pleas like a Loach, ESE |  Gad, She will, ſhe will ; Juſtice hath liquor'd ber. 

C4, What Oftler, come away, and be hang'd : | We ſteal, asin a Caſtle, cock-{ure : w2 have the receit of 

me away, | Fern-ſecd, we walk inv' ſible. 

2,Car, T have a Gammon of Bacon, and two .razcs | Cham. Nay, I think rather, you are more beholding 

Ginger, to be delivered as far as Charing-croſſe. to the Night, then the Fern-fceds for your walking in- | 

1.Car, The Turkics in my Panniers are quite ftar- | viſible. . k 

d, What Oftler>a plague on thee,haſt thou never an eye | Gad. Give me thy hand. 
d> can'ft not hear? and *rwere not as good a | Thou thalt have a ſhare in our purpoſe, j 

28 drink, to break the pate of thee, I am a yery. | AST am a tive man, + 

llbin, Come and be hang'd, haſt no faith in thee ? Cham, Nay, rather let me have ic, as you are a falſe 


=. Enter Gads-hill, - _. h Thief. vK 
{od 4d. G50d morrow Carriers. What's a clock ? Gad. Go to : Homo is a common name to all men, |. 
lp. 0 ©: Ithink ic be rwo a Clock, | Bid the Oftler bring the Gelding out of the ſtable, Fare- | 


«1 prethee Icnd me thy Lanthorn to ſee my Gel- | well, ye muddy Knave. Exexnt, | 
IT f; ip Pl Go12 Scena |! 
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Scena Secunda. 


— 


Enter Prince, Poyns, and Peto. 
_ . Poines,\Come ſhelter, ſhelter, l have removed Faiffaffs 
Horſe, and he frers like a gumm'd Velver. 
Prin, 'Stand cloſe. 
 _ Exter Falſtaffe.. 
1 Fal, Poynes, Poynes, and be hang'd Poynes. 
{_ :-Pr72. Peace ye far-kidney'd Raſcall, what a bawling 
do(t thou keep ? © 
| Fal, Whar Poynes. Hal? | 
Prix, Hz is walk'd up to the top of the hill, le g9 
ſeek him, Gag 
Fal, Tam accuſt to rob in that Thiefs company: that 
Raſcall hath removed my Horſe, and ticd him :I know 
not where, If I travell bur four foo by the ſquare further 
a foot, I ſhall break my wind. Well, I douvr not bur to 
dix a fair dzath for ail this, ifT ſcape hanging for killing 
that Rogue, i have forſwcrn' his company hourely any 
'?me this tw3.an twenty year, and'yet Iam bewitcht wich 


medicines to make me love him, T'le ve hang'd, it could 
not Þs <!ſe : I have drunk Medicines, Poyes , "Hall, a 
Plague upon you both. Bardo/ph, Pets: Vie ftarye ere] 
:ob a foot further, And *rwere not as good a deed ast9 
drink, toturn Trueman, and to leave theſe Rogues, I am 

che verieſt Varlet that ever chewed with a Tooth, Eight 

yards of uneyen ground, is threeſcore and ten miles afoot 

| with me : and the Rtony-hearted Villains know it: well 

enough, A plague upon*rs when Thieves cannot be true 

'one' to another, They whiſtle, 
Whew :a'plagne light upon you all.. Give me my Horſe 
you Rogues : give me my Horſe and be hang'd. | 
Prix, Peace ye fat-guts, lie down, lay thine ear cloſe 
r0 the ground, and liſt if thou can hear the tread of tra- 
vellcrs, 


Ae Rogues comr:ny. If the Raſcall have not given'me | 


Pero, But how many be of them ? 

Gad, Some eight or ten, 

Fal. Will they not robus ? 

Prin, What, a Coward Sir John Paunch 

Fal. Indeed I am not John of Gaznt your Graz 
ther : but yet no Coward, Hal. © 

Prin, We'll leave that to the proof. 4 
Pon, Sirra Jack, thy horſe fands behind the kedw 
when thou need'ſt him, there ſhalt thou finde him, fam 
well, and ſand faft. 


| 
' fa 


| Prin, Ned, where are our diſguiſes ? 
Poys.. Here hard by : Stand cloſe. 
Fal. Now my Maſters, happy man be his dok 
every man to his bufineſſe, - 
Enten Travellers. 


Fa/, Now lI cannot ſtrike himif1thould hang, | 


a | 
fl; 


| 


.Tr4, Come neighbour : the boy ſhall lead our Hut 
We'll 2 foot a while, and eaſe oe] 


down the hill : 
Legges. 
T hieves, Stay. 
Tre, Jeſu bleſle us. 
. Fal;, Ycrike : down wi 


th them, cut the villains thiy | 
youth ; down wich them, fleece them, i 
Tra, O, we are undone, both weand ours for exe, 
Fal. Hang ye gorbellied knaves, are you undone? 


cons on, what ye knayes ? young men muſt live, youre 
Grand Jurers? We'll jure ye ifaith, : 
Here they rob thews and bind them, Enter 
wu the Prince and Poynes, 
Priu, The thicves have bound the True-men : Nin 
could thau and I rob the thieves and go mercily'toIy 
don, it would be a 
Moneth, and a good jelt for ever. 
Pojnes, Stand cloſe, I hear taem comming, 


nnd 


\ 


revment for a Weck, Laughterfort} 


E nter T hieves again, 


Fal. Com? my Maſters, let us ſhare, and then to hotlt| 


Fal. Have you any Leavers to life me up agaia being 


tor all the coin in thy Fathers Exchequer, What a plague 
mean ye tocol: m2 thus? | 
Prix, Thou ly'(t,thou art not colted,thou art uncolted, 


200d Kings jon, 
\ Prin, Out you Rogue, ſhall I be your Oftler ? 

Fal, Go lang thy ſelf in thine own hcir-apparant- 
Garters : If I be tane, Te peach for this: and I have not 
Ba'lads made on all, and ſang to filthy tuncs , let a Cup 
"OE Sack be my poyſon : when a jelt is ſo forward, and a 
foot too, I hate 1t. 

Enter Gads-hll. 

Gad, Stand. 

Fal. So I doe againſt my will. 

Poys, O *tis our Setter, I know his voyce : 
Bardolfe, what newes ? 

Bar, Caſe ye, caſe ye ; on with your Vizards, there's 
money of the Kings comming down the hill, *cis going to 
the Kings Exchequer, | 

Fal. You lie you Rogue, *ris going to the Kings Ta- 
q Gad, There's enough to make us all, (vern, 
Fal. To be hang'd, 
| Prin, You four thall front them in the narrow Lane : 
Ned and I will walk lower; if they ſcape from your en- 
jcounter, then they light on us, 


Fr. —_ th 


down ? Tie not bear mine own fleth ſo far afoot again, 


. 


Fal. I prethee good Prince Hal, help me to my horſe, 


rand Cowards, there's no cquiry (tirring, There's w 
more yalour in thac Poyzes, than in a wild Duck, 
Prin. Your money. | 
Pon,” Villains, | 
As they are ſharing , the Prince and Poynes ſet 


Prince, Got with much eaſe, Now merrily to Haike 
ly, that they dare not meet each other : each takes his 


not for laughing, I ſhould pitty him, 


Pojyn, How the Rogue roar'd, Exentt 


Scena T ertia. 


's) 


Enter Hotſpurre ſolus, reading 4a Letter, 
But for mine own part, my! or 


tentad to 


thens. They all run away, leaving the booty behindiieis,| 
The Thieves are ſcattred, and poſſeſt with fear ſoftranp| 


lowfor an Officer, Away good Ned, Falſt affs wes 
death, and Lards the lean earth us he walks along:Wet| 


d, I could be welliw, 
be there, in reſpett of the love I bear your bus. 
He could be contented : Why is he not then? 1n rel al. 


a whorſon Carerpillars: Bacon-fed Xonres iy | 


ye Fat, Chufſtes, I would your ſtorex were here, 'Qahe.| 


before day. : and the Prince and Poywes benoctwoir;| 


of the love he beares our. houſe, Hz ſhewes in this; 


loves his own Barn betcer then he loves our houſe, 
me ſee ſome more, The purpoſe you undert ak# 15 dy 
- 


| 


. 
. 
, 
WW 
- 
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——"Why that's certain: *T'is' dangerous: co: take a 

«1d, to ſlce#, £0 drink : bur I tell you (my Lord foote) 

[© of this Nettie, Danger z we-pluck this Flower, Safe- 

9 The purpoſe you undertake is dangeronsthe Friends 
if. heve named uncertainthe Tine it ſelf unſorted, aud 

| " whole Plot too light,for the counterpoize of ſo great 
Oppoſition, Say you ſo, ſay you fo: I ſay unto you a- 

vo; are © ſhallow cowardly Hinde, and youlye. 

Para lack-brain is this ? T proteſt, our plet-is as good 

"4+ #8eyer was laid:; our Fiicends true and conſtant : 
; 4 Plot, ood Friends, and full of expeQtariory: An 

xcellent Plot, very good Friends,. Whar a Froſty-ſpiri- 

trout 9 this? Why, wy Lord of Tork, commiends the 

wand che generall courſe of the ation, By this hand, | 

cf wete how by this Raſcall, F could brain him with his 

adies Fan. Is there not my Father, my Unckdle, and 

od my Self, Lord Edmond. Afortimer , iny Lord of 

wb ad Over Olendower > Ts there not belides, the 

Ir ; Haye I not all their tetters, to meet me in 

wid by the ninth of he next moneth ? and are there 

» ſotne of theris ſet forward alezdy ? What a Pagan | 

waltisthis > At Infidell. Ha, you ſhall fee now in 
ay fincerity of Fear and Cold' heart, will he to the 

IKing,and {ay oper: all our proceedings. O,I equld divide 

ly feland goto buffers, for moving (ich a diſh of skim'd 

Milk with ſo honourable an ation, Hang him, ler kim 

M the King we are prepared.I will ſet forwardsto night. 

Enter his Lady. 

How flow Kate, I muſt feave you within theſe two hours, 

| Ze, O my good Lord, why are you thus alone 3 

Ft what offence have It!:is fortnight been 

Abaniſh'd womdn from my Hiyrres bed ? 

Tellme (ſweet Lord) what is' that takes from thee 

Thy Romiack, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep > 

Why dof thou bend thy eyes upon the earth ? 

T1 {And art Co-ofcen when thou fit alone > 

WH [Why haſt thou loft the freſh blood in thy checks 

nd given niy Treaſures and my rights of thee, 
othick-cy'd muſing, and curſt melancholly ? 

In my faint flumbers, I by thee have watchr, 

And heard thee murmur tales of Iron Warres : 

{Speak tearmes of mannage to thy bounding Steed, 

|Ery courage to the field, Andthou haſt calk'd 

\ JOfSallies, and Retires; Trenches, Tents, 

-(OfPdlizadoes, Fromtiers, Parapets. 

Of Bafilicks, of Canon, Cutverin, 

Of Prifoners ranſome, and of Souldiers ſlaifr, 

Andall the current of a heady fight. 

by ſpirit within thee hath been ſoat Warre , 

And chus hath ſo beſtirr'd thee in thy ſleep, e522 

[That beds of ſweat hath Rtood upon thy Brow , 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ſtreame ; 

Adin thy fate ſtrange motion have appear'd, 

WK as 'we ſee when men reſtrain their breath 

On ſame grear ſudden hafte.O what portents are theſe 

Sowhe my buſineſſe hath my Lord in hand, 

AndT muſt know it-: elſe he loves me not. = 
Hy, What ho ; Is Gill;ams with the Packet 
Ser, He is, my Lord, an hour agone. - 

| Hot, Hath Butler brought thoſe horſes from the Sheriff? 

| Jer, One horſe, my Lord, h& brought even now. 

_ Het. What Horſe ? a Roan, a crop-care, isit not ? 
_ Str, Itis, my Lord. - 34 

Het, That Roan ſhall be my Throne, Well, I will 

lirk him ſtraight, Eſperance, bid Butler lead him forth 


—_— , 


1 


| 


J 


gone ? 


La. But hear you, my Lord. £3 58 | 
Hot. What ſay'(t thou, my Lady >: © FA 
La, Whar is it that carries you away?” | - 
Hort. Why, mv I Love ty: Horfe, ' _.. 
La, Out you mad-headed Ape, a Weafelt hath not 
ſuch a deal of ſpleen, as you are toft- with, Infoorh File) 
know your buſinefſe Harry, thar E will, >} fear-iny '- 
cher Afortimecr doth fticre about his Ficlez #nd hath fer 
for yours line his enterprize, Bur if you gaviecnn - 
Hor. So farre a foot, I thall be weary, Loye. 
L#, Come, come, you Paraquito, anfwer vie dire&! 
unto this queſtion, that I (hall aske, Indeed T'ls brez 
thy lictle finger Harry, if thou wilt not tell metrue.  }]' 
Hot, Away, away, you trifler : Love, I loye thee not] | 
I care not for thee Kate : this is no world | 
To play with Maramets, and to tilt with lips. 
We mult have bloody Noſes, and crack'd Crowwnes; 
And paſſe them currant too. Gods tne, my horſe, S | 
Whar ſaift thou Kare2what would R thou have with me?]| 
Ls, Do ye not love me 2 doe you not indeed ?- | 
Well, doe not then, For fince you love me not, 
I will not love my ſelf, Doe you not loveme'? - 
Nay, tell ne if thou ſpeakeſt in jeſt, or nog” © * | 
Hot, Come, wilt thou ſee me ride 2 © - wy 
And when I am a horſe-back, I will ſwear 
I love thee infinitely, Bur harke you Kare), 
I muſt not have you henceforth, queſtion me; 
Whether I go : nor reaſon whereabout. 
Whether I muſt, I muſt : and to conclude; 
This Evening mulſtI leave thee, gentle Kare, | 
I know you wiſe, but yer 119 further wiſe 
Then Harry Percies wife, Gonftant 
Burt yer a woman : and for ſecrecie, 


No Lady cloſer. For I will believe 


n_— - 


you are, - 


And fo farre willI crdft thee, gentle Kate, © _ 
La. How fo farre ? Wy 


Hot. Not an inch further, But hark you Kart; 
Whether I go, thither ſhall you go too + 
To day will I ſet forths to morrow yoti,- 
\ Will this conterit you Kats? bd” 
La, Ic muſt of foree. Exeant- 


; TT ne] 
Scena Quarta. 


LEE 


Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know; OY 


—— 4.4 —_— 


Enter Prince and Poynes, 


lend me thy hand to laugh a litcle, 
Pojnes. Where haſt been Hall ? 
Prin, With three or four Logger 


ftring of humility, Sirro,I am fworn brother to a-leſh »f 


Dick, and Frances, They take it already upon their] 
confidence, that though I be buc Princeof Yeley, yer I 
arn the King' of Curtefie :relfitto me fatly;L arti not p 


good boy, and when I am Ring of Enplend, T ſhall com- 
mand all the good Lads in Eaftcheap, They call drink- 
ing deep, dying Scatter ; and when you break in your 
watring, then they cry pem, and bid you play it off, To' 


conclude, I am fo good a proficient in one quarter of an| 


tothe Parke, 


Pris. Ned, prechee come out of that fir" root; 2nd 
heads, ambneft three 
or fourſcore Hogſheads. I have Tolinded the very baſe 


Drawers, and cn call chem by rheir names, as Tos, [ 


like Fack FalfFaffe; but a Corinthian, a latt fmettle; a 


— 


M—— 


| hour, thatT can drink with any Tinker in is' own Lati- | 


—_— — 
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guage : during my life. I relt chee Ned, thou haſt loft. mich, 
honour, that thou wert not with me in this a&tion-: but 
ſweer Ned, to ſweeten which name: of Ned, I Give chee 
this pennitvotth'of Sugar, clapt even now into. my hand 
y,aniunder-Skitker, one that..never ſpake orher. Eng- 
lily ins his Jife, cithen: Ezghe. ſhillings and ſix pente, and, 
Youre welcarne : ach this fcilt addition, Anon fer, 
| cy fry Seore-# pint of Baſtard mn the Half 'von, or 
But Ned,. to; drive away:thye:1ll -Fa/taffe come, I 
prethee doe;ghau Rand-in/ſomt by-room, while I queſti- 
on-my puny Drawers to, ywbat'end he gave methe Sugar, 
| and doe ;neyer legye, calling. Francs; that his Taleito me | 


the a Preſident. . | | 
[ Poynes. I FEY | 

Prin, Thou art verthf. : 

Per Erayeis 1 
11s  EOtet Drawer, 
[.. Frag, Anon, anofy far; look down 1 into the Pomgar- | 
net, Relferyaolani 1 07+ 7 L500 | 

| Prince. Comg: bicher, Frans. 7? To 

; Frans. Lozdec. _ yp | "T1611 1 | 
| Prin, Howlang haſt ebay ator; Fe tac? 1 

Fran, Forſooth five _ and as'much as't0--->i 

Pojn, Francis; {' | 

Fran, Anon: anch fir,” w” 

Prin, Five years: Berlady Py long Leaſe for Fol FAY 
ing of Pewter, But, Francs, dareft-thou he ſo valiant, as 
to. "play the coward: with thy-Indenture, and iſhew 1 ita 
fair pair _ tp £53 and run from it ? : 

Fras. 
England, I coyld nd in my heart; 
Pon, Francs, 

Fran, Anon, anon,fir.. : 
Prin. How-gldiart chou, F rancts ? 
Fran, Let me, ſceabour Machaclmas next I hall be-e- | 
Pojn, Francs, 

Fraz,, Angn,fir, pray you ſtay a | lictle, my Lord... 

Prin, Nay but hark you-Frarcr, for the Sugar chou 
gayelt me, *rwasa penniworth, was't not ? 

Fran, O Lord fir, I would. ic had been two. 

«Prin; I will give thee for it a thouſand pound: aske 
me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalr have ir, 

"Pon, Francis, 

Fran, Anon, anon. >, 

Prin, Anon, Frayen' 3, NozFrancis, but to morrow 
Francs : or Francis, on Thurſday : or indeed Francis 
{when thonwttr:-Bur Francis.” 

Fran, Lord. + .. 

Pris. Wi thou rob this Leathern Jerkin; Chriftall | 
button, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke ſtocking, Caddice 
garter, Spaniſh pouch, '' 

| Fra, O Lord, fir, who doc you. mean ? 

- Priz,, Why then your brown Baſtard is your onely 
drink :for look you, Franczs, your white Canyas doublet 
willſully,.In Barbary,fir, it cannot come to ſomuch, - 
| Fran... Whar, fir ? 

+ . Poyn, Francis. | 
.Pria.. Away you Rogue, doſt thou hear them call ? 
Here they both call, the Drawer ſtands amazed, 


ot IE whi ch way to go, 


—_— ROSE 


[5 


1 


PB « Vintzer, 


tnay be.; nothing. but, Anon: 20G and: Pleſhew| 


O Lord,fir, I'le-be ſworn _ all che Books: in 


John:with half a dozen. NOTE, Are At the doors mY | any 


them in ?.! + 


Prin, Let them aloow awhile, hag then open che do 


Taye 
| A Ra __ 


Poyn. ha, anon fi Ga 


Prin, 'Sirra,, Falſtaffe and the reſt of the Thing 


at the door, ſhall we. be merry? 


A) $a & , 
. v ' \ 
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þ . OS. k 
i » . » b 
x 


Poyn, As merry as 'Cuickets' my Lad. Bur haik | 
' what-cunning match have yowtnade with this MY Y 
Drawer ?: Come, what's the ifſue ? Ss 
Prin. 1 am now of all hunjors, that "TM hou | 


the pupil age of this preſenttwelve a clock at midnj 
What's a glock Francis >: 
': Frani Anon. anon" fir: | 

Priw.. "hat ever this Bellow ſhould have: fewng, wor 


chen @ Parrer, and yer the. ſon. of a Woman. His indy; 


[try -is up-ſtaires and down-ſtaires, his eloquence the pats 


cell of a xeckoning. I am not yer. of Percies mind, thel 


 Hotſpurre of the North, he that killes me ſome fix 
ſeven dozen of Scots at # Breakfaſt, waſhes his hands and 


| ayes to'his Wife ; Fic upon. this quier life, I want work, | 


O my ſweer Harry, ſayes ſhe, how many hat thou kill 
to day'??, Give my Roan horſe a drench (ſayes he)and 
anſwers, ſome fourteen, an. hour afcer : a trifle, a trifle 
I prethee call in Falftaffe, I'le play Percy, and tha 
damn'd Brawn ſhall play Dame Mortimer his wife, Ri.| 
vo, ſayes the Drunkard. Call in Ribs, call in Talloy, | 


Ezter FalStaffe. 
| Pon, Welcome Jack, where haſt thou been ? 


too, marry and Amen. Give mea cup of Sack Boy, Ere| 
I lead this life long, I'le ſow. nether ſtocks, and mend 
them too, A plague of all Cowards. Give me a Cup of 
Sack, Rogue, Is there no Virtue extant 2 - 


pittifull hearted Tran that melted at the (ſweet Taledf 
che Sun? IF thou didft, then behold that compound, 

Fal. You Rogue, here's Lime in this Sack too : there 
is nothing but Roguery to be fonnd in Villanous man; 
yet a Coward is worle then a Cup of Sack with time, A 
villanous Coward,go thy wayes old Jack,die when thou 
wilt, if manhood, good manhood be not forgot upon the 
face of the earth,then am I a ſhotten Herring : therelivs 
not three good men unkang'd in England, & one of them 
isfat, and< orowes old, God help the while, a bad world 
fay. I would I were a geaver, I could fingall manner of 
Songs, A plague of all. Eowards, I ſay Rill, 

Prin, How now Wooliack, what mutter you? 

Fal. A Kings Son ? If I doe not beat thee out of thy 
Kingdome with a Dagger of Lath,and drive all thy Sud, 
jets afore thee like a Auck of Wild-geeſe,1'lc never War 
hair on my face more, You Prince of Wales ? 

Prin, Why you horſon round man?whar'sthe-marte!? 

Fal., Are you not a coward ? anſwer meto-that, and 
Poynes.there ? 

Prin, Ye fat paunch,, and ye call me « Coward, Th 
ſtab thee, 


'F; int. What fland'ft thou Rill, and hear'*ſt ſuch a call. 
LE Look to the Gueſts "within : My Lord, old Sir | 


the Coward : but I would give a_thouſand pound I 


;ſelyes humozrs, ſince the 01d dayes of goodman Adam, | 


Fal. A plague of all cowards I ſay, and a vengeance] - 


Price: Didft thou neverſce Tiras kifſc a dith of Butter,j 


Fal, I call thee Coward 7 I'le ſee 7 FSR ere elal | 


run as faſt as thou canit, Yau are Qraighn enough i in 
ſhoulders, you care not who ſees your back : Call 48 
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that tacking of your friends? a plague:upon fiich backing: 
jojye, OK chem -thar will face me. Give me a Cup of Sabk, | 
[ama Rogue if 1 drunk to day, 

in, OVillin, thy Lips are ſearce wip'd, ſinc2 thou 


Feet lalt, 

l; Falf, / All's one far that. 

y hour of fail Cowards fill ay l. 
Prin. Whar's che nnarcer ? 
Falft.. What's che, marrer ? here be four of us; haye 

wy 2 thouſand ported! this Morning. 

| * Prime, Where is it, Jack ? where is it ? 

Where is 17? taken from us , it is: a hundred 

r four of vs. 

| Pip, What, 4 hundred, nan ? 

| Falf, 1 am 2 Rogue, if I were not fc halfe ſword with 

by) dozen of them two Hare rogerher, 1 have eſcaped by 

wack, 1 am cight times thruſt through che Doubler, 

ITE \throvgh the Hoſe , my Buckler cut chrough and 

tough, my. ; Sword hack'd like a Hand-ſaw, ecce ſh ronam. 

| arr del better fince T was 2 man : all would not do, 

F.plzoue of all Cowards : let them ſpeak ; if they ſpeak 

wore-3x lefſe then truth, rhey are villains and the ſonns 

f Fnkneſſe. 

Prince, Speak firs, how was it ? 

.64d, We four ſer = ſome dozen. 


He dri hs 


+, 


=> 
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| Pero, No, no, they w:re not bound. 
Falf. You Rogue they were bound, every man of them, 
o1am a Jew clic, an Ebrew Jew, 

* Cad, As we were ſharing,fome fis or ſeaven feelſa men 
ſer upon us, 

Faſt, And unbound the reſt, and then came in the 


4 What, fouoht ye with cher all > 

Fat, All>I know not what ye call all : out if fought 
not with fifty: of then, I am a Bunch of Radifh : if there 
were not two or three and fifty ugon poor old Jack,, then 
Ino two-legg*d Creature, 
' Pu, Pray Heaven » you have not mwthered ſome of 


Fl, Nay, that's paſt praying for. I have peppat'd 
of them : Two I am ſure I have payed, two -Rogues 
0 Buckrom Sures, I tell thee-what, Hal, if 1 tell thee a 
je, ſpit in my fa ace, call me Horſe: thou knowelt my old 
rd: here-I lay and thus I'bore my point ; four Rogues 
0 duckrom let drive at m2. 
| Prince, Whar, four ? thou ſajd'lt bur two, eveh now, 
Fd, Four Hal, I told thee four. 
Porn, I, I, he faid four. 
Edt Theſe four came all a- front » and mainly chruft 
me; I-made no more adoe;, . but took all their ſeyen 
ins in my Tazjget, thus. 
| Prince, - froven > w by there were but four, even now. 
Falt, In Buckrom. 
Pax] »four, in Buckrom Sutes, 
 *4f, Seaven, by thee hilts, or I ama- Villain elſe, 
? " Prethee let him alonc, we ſhall have more anon. 
Falp. Doeſt thou hear me, Hal ? 
| Tiv, I, and mark thee 00s Jacks 
. Do ſo, for it is worth the ligning t00 2 theſe 
ie in Buckrom, thar I cold thee of, 
| bros. So, two more already. 

| Their points being broken. 
| Pos. Down fell his Hoſe. 


f 


| 
i 


| ler drive at me; for it was ſo dark, Hal, rhar thou could'R 


; Cloſe, came-in foot and hand 26d aicb a thought moron 
of the cleven | ;pay'd. 

Prin.” O montfrous ! eleven Buckrom) men grown out? 
of two 2? | 


4 + in 


| 


gotten Knaves, in Kendall Green, came at my Back, and: 


not fee thy Hand, . 
Prin, Theſe Lyes are like the Father chat begins diem, 
oroffe as a Mountain , open , palpable. Why thou Clay- 
rain'd Guts, thou Knotty-pated Foole, thou Horſon ob-! 
ſcene greafie Tallow Catch, 
Falſt, Whar, art thou mad ? arr thou mad-? is not the 
riuch, rhe crurh ? 
Pris, Why, how could” & thou-know theſe men in 


to this ? 
Pory, Come, your reaſon Jack, your reaſon. 
Falſt, What, upon compulſion ? No : were I at the 
Strappado, or all the Racks in the Wor!d, I would nor 
tell you on compulſion, Give you a reaſon on compulfi- 
on 2 If reaſons were. as plenty as Black-berries , I would 
give no man a reaſon upon compulſion, I. 
Prin, Te be no _— guilry of chis finn, This fan-/ 


4 


this huge. Hill of Fleſh: 
Falft. Away you Starveling, you Elf-ckin, 3 you died 


ro utter, What ; is like thee? You Tailors yard, you heath, 
you Bow-caſey you vile ſtanding tuck, 

Prin, Well, breath a-whilc,and then tg'r again: ak 
when thou haſt tyr'd thy ſelf in baſe compariſons ; hear 
me ſpeak bur thus, 

Poin, Mark Jack. 

Prin, We two, ſaw you four ſer on four and _—_ 


2 plain Tale ſhall pur you down.” Then did we two, ſer 
.on you four , and with a word, ourfac'd you ffom- your | 
prize, and have it : ye, and can ſhew it you in the. Houſe. 
And Falſtaffe,you carried your Guts away asnimbly,wich 
as Quick dextericy, and roared for mercy, and ſtill ran 


art thou , to hack thy ſword as thou haſt done, and then 
ſay i ir wh in fight, What trick? what device? what ſtart» 
ing hole canſt thou now find out , to hade thee from this 
open and apparent ſhame? 

Porus, Come, let's hear Jack: What trick haſf hi | 


now? . 


Should I turn upon-the true Prince > Why,thou knowelt | 


| I amas valiant as Hereales : but beware inſtin&R, the Lion if 


willnot touch rhe true Prince : Inſtinct is a great matter, | 
[ wasa Coward on Infſtin&t: I ſhall think the better of 
my ſelf and thee, during my life : I, for a valiant Lion | 
and chou for a true Prince. But Lads, 1 am glad you haye 
che Money, Hoſteſſe, clap to the doors : watch to Night, | 
pray to morrow, Gallants, Lads, Boycs, Hearts of Gald, 
all the good titles of Fellowſhip come to you, What, 
ſhall we be merry ? ſhall we havea Play cxtempory, | | 
Priz, Content , and the argument (hall be, thy run- | 
ning _— | [ 


F alft. A , No more of thar Hal, if thou tore: me; | 


ovine Coward, this Bed-preſſer, this Horſ-back-breaker, | 


Neats tongue , Bulls-pifſell, you ftock-fith : O for breath | 


chem, and were Maſters of their Wealth : mark now how | 


and roar'd, as ever I heard Bull-Calf, Wha: a Slave | 


Falſe.” 1 knew ye as wellas he thar matle ye. Why hear f 
ye my Maſtcts, was it for me to kill the Heir apparent 2]. 


Falſt. But a as the Devill wool 3M ic, three- miſ-be! 


| 


I 


y 


Kendall Green , when it was ſo dark, thou'could'ſt nor} 
ſee thy hand? Come, tell us your reaſon : what mY thou | 


Emer Hoſteſſe. 


LF. Began to give me ground : but I followed me 


Hot, My Lord the Prince ? 


ww 
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Pris. How now my Lady the Hoſtefle , what tay'lt 
thou to me ? | 
Hoſteſs, Marry, my Lord, there is a Noble man of the 
| Court at door would” ſpeak with you: he ſayes he comes 
from your Father, wh 
Prin, Give him 2s much as will make him a Royall 
man, and ſend him back again ro my Mother. 
Falſ#, What manner of man js he ? 
Hoſteſs. An old man» : 
Falſe. What doth G1ayity out of his Bed at Midnight? 
Shall L give him his an(wer ? 
Prin, Prethee do Jack, . 
Falſt, *Faich and 1'le ſend him packing. Exit 
Prince. Now Sirs : you fought fair; ſa did you 
Pero, ſo did you Bardel : you are Lions too, you ran 
ny upon jnRindt : you will not touch the true Prince; 


b no, ©, 


Bard, *Faith, I ran when I ſaw others run. 


Sword ſo hackt? | on, Es 
Peto, Why, he hackt it with his Dageer, and ſaid, he 
would {wear truth out of all England : but he would make 


| you believe ir was done-in fight, and perſwaded us to do 


che like. Wi -9 i 
Hard, Ye, and tickle' onr Noſcs with Spear-grafle, 


{ro make them bleed , and then LEeſlubber our garments, 


with it, and ſwear it was the bloud of true men, Idid 
thar I did-nor theſe ſeaven years before , I bluſht to hear 
his rnonftrous deyices, | 

Prin, O Villain, thou ſtoleſt a Cup: of Sack eighteen 
years agoe, and wert taken with the manner, and ever 


fword on thy fide, and yet thou ranneſt away ; what in- 
Rin& hadſt tho!: for ir? | 

Bard, My Lord, do you ſee theſe Meteors? do you 
beho!d th:fe exhalations * | 

Prin. I doe. | 

Bard, Whar think you they portend ? 

Prin, Hort Livers, and cold Purſes, 

Bard. Choler, my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Prin, No, if rightly taken, Halter, 


Emer F alfaffe. 


Here comes lean Jack, bere comes bare-bone, How 
now my ſweet Creature of Bombaſt , how long is't ago, 
Jack, fince thou ſaw'ſt thine own Knee ? 

Falſt, My own Knee > When I was about thy years 
(Hal)I was not an Eagles Talent in the Waltc, I could 
have crept into any Aldermans Thumb-Ring : a plague 
of ſighing and grief, it blowes a man up like a Bader 
There's villanous. Newcs abroad : here was Sir Johvx 
Braby from your Father ; you muſt goto the Court in 
che *lorning, The ſame mad fellow of the North, Percy; 
and he of Wales, that gave Ammon the Baſtinado, 
and made Lmcifer Cuckold, and ſwore the Devill his true 
Liege-man. upon the Crofſe. of a Welth-hook ; what a 
Plague call you him > 
; Porn. O, Glendowey. 
| Falſf, Owen, Owen ; te (ame, and his Son in Law 
\ortiner, and old Northumberland , and the ſprightly 
(Scot of Scots, Dowglas, that runs a Horſe-back up. a 
Hill perpendicular. | 
Prin, He-chat rides at high ſpeed , and with a Piſtol! 


| 


Prin, Tell me now.4n earneſt, how came 'Falftaff's | 


fince thol - haſt bluſht extempore : thou hadft fire and| C 


Prin, So did he never the Sparrow. 


Falff. Well, that Raſcall hath good mertall in him | 


will not run, | 
Prin, Why,whata Raſcall art thou then, to praiſchin| 
ſo for running ? - S 
Falf. A Horſe-back 
not budge a foot, 
Prin, Yes Jack, upon inſtin&, 
Falſe, I grant ye, npon inftin&: Well, he is: | 
and one Mordake, anda thouſand blew-Capps TMs | 
Worceſter is ſtolne away by Night : thy Fathers Bead | 
turn'd white wich the Newes ; you may buy Landis 
as cheap as (tinking Mackerell, | 
Prin, Then tis like, if there come a hot Sun, andy 
civill buffeccing hold , we ſhall buy Maidenhead www 
buy hob-nails, by che hundreds. | Wh 
Falft, By the Maſſe Lad, thou _ true, it is like 
ſhall have good rrading that way. Bur tell me Hal, | 
not thou horrible afear'd ? thou being Heir appanae{/ 
could the World pick thee out three ſuch Enemics wind 
as that Fiend Dowg/as, that Spirit Percy, and that Dell: 
Glendower ? Art thou not horrible afraid > Doth not thy 
bloud chrill ar it ? | = 
Prix, Not a whit: I ck ſome of thy inſtinQ,' 
Falſf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chid ro many 
when thou commeſt to thy Father : if thou doloww 
praCtice an anſwer, 
Prin, Do thou ſtand for my Father , and cxaminew| 
upon the particulars of my Life. "= 
Falſ#, Shall I ? content : This Chaire ſhall be wl 
State , this Dagger my Scepter , and this Cuſhion ty 
rown, 
Prin, Thy State istaken for a Joyn'd-Stooleythy Gil. 
den Scepter for a Leaden Dagger, and thy preciowtic 
Crown, for a pittifull bald Crown, 
Falſt, Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite one 
thee now ſhalt thou be moved, Give me a Cyp of ad}; 
co make mine eyes look red , that it may be thoughtl] 
haye wept, for I muſt ſpeak in paſſion, and I will do tw 
King Cambyſes vein. * 
Prin, Well, hereis my Legge: | 
Falft, And here is my ſpeech : ſtand afideNobiliy. 
Hoſteſs. This is excellent ſport, ifaith, | 
Fal, Weep not ſweet Queen, for trickling tearvan 
vain. 
 Hoſfteſf. O the Father , how he holds his down: 
nance ? | 
Fal. For Gods ſake Lords,convey my truftfull Que] 
For tears do ſtop the floud-gates of her eyes. | 
Heſteſs. O rare, he doth it as like one of cheſe harley}: 


time ; but alſo, how thou art accompanied : For thow) 


'the Camomile, the more it is trodden,the faſter it 

yer Yourh, the more it is waſted, the ſooner it 

Thou art my ſonne: I have partly chy Mothers Wald 
partly my Opinion; bur chiefly, a villanous tid} 
thine Eye, and a fooliſh hanging of thy nether Lip, 
doth warrant me. If then thou be Sonne to me , it 
lyeth the point: why , being Son to me, art thot 
pointed at > Shall the bleſſed Sonne of heaven prov 


Micher , and eat Black-berries > a queſtion not t9.%} 


4 
x : 
” 


OO ———— | 


( ye Cuckow ) but a foot he k 


;ask'd, Shall the Sonne of England proovea Thief, 9 


| 


| 


| take Purſes > a Queſtion to be ask'd, There is% ing 
\ Harry, which thou haſtoften heard of and it n— | 


| Om—_—_ 


ills a Sparrow flying. 
| Falf, You have hit it, 
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"wiinour Land; by the name of Picch: this Pitch ( as 
At Writers do report) doth detile ; ſo doth the com- 


thou keepelt : for Harry, now I do not ſpeak to 
thee in Drink, but un Tears; not in pleaſure, but in Paſ- 
fon; not iN Words onely, but in Woes alſo: and yet 
hae i6 2 VErcuous man , Whom I have often noted in thy 
company, but Iknownothis Name, ©— 

Ppin; What manner of man , and it like your Ma- 


FEAR. A. goodly portly man ifaith , and corpulent,, 

ofa cheerful Loak , a pleaſing Eye, and a moſt noble 

(aniage, and as | think, bis age {ome fifry, or (byrlady) 

. linino to threeſcore 3 and now I _—_— me, his 
«is Falftaſfe : if that man thould be lewdly given, 

ab Hf for Harry, I ſee vertue in his Looks. 

If then the Tree may be known by the Frunt, as rhe Fruir 
the Tree, then peremprtorily I ſpeak it, rhere is Vertue 

Tadar Falfaffe - him keep with , the reſt baniſh, And 

he 0w; thou naughty Varler, tell me, where haſt 

been this month ? | 

ps; Dot thou ſpeak like a King? do thou ſtand 
me, and I'le play my Father, 

Feſt. Depoſe me : if thou do'(t it halfe ſo gravely , ſo 

mijeſtically , both in word and matter, hang me up by 

Ianteds fora Rabber-ſucker, or a Poulters Hare, 

| Pris. Well, here I amſec. 
"4," And here I tznd:: judge my Maſters. 

Pri." Now Harry, whenge Come you ? 

| Falf, My Noble Lord, from Eaft-cheap, 

| Priv, The complaints I hear of thee, are grievous, - 

Falft, Ifaith, my Lord, they arc falſe : Nay, Ile rickle 

fora young Prince, 

* Prin, Sweareſt thou , ungracious Boy ? henceforth 

ert look on me :' thou art violently carried away from 

Grace: there 1s a Devill hunts thee, in the likeneffe of a 


| thou converſe with that Trunk of Humours, 'that 
ing-Horch of Beaſtlinefle , that ſwolne Parcell of 
ies, thar huge Bombard of Sack, that ſtuft Cloak- 
geof Guts , that roſted Manning-Tree Oxe with the 
diings in his Belly, that Reverend Vice, that grey In1- 
uity, that Father Rufhan, that Vanity in years ? where- 
is he good , but to taſte Sack and'drink it > wherein 
near and cleanly,bur to carye a Capon and eatir? where- 
In Cunning, but in Craft? where in Crafty, bur in Vil- 


worthy, but in nothing ? 
Falf, 1 would your Grace would take me with you: 
whom means your Grace ? 


Prin. That villanous abominable miſ-leader of Youth, 
|Falfeffe, that old white-bearded Sathan, 
FalF. My Lord, the man I know. 

|- Prix, I know thou do'f. 
| Fal#, But tofay , I know more harm in him then in 
__ » were to ſay more then I know, Thar he is old 
Bit that he is ( ſaving your reverence.) a Whore-ma- 
ſter, that Turterly deny. If Sack and Sugar be a fault, 
Heaven help the wicked : if 10 be old and merry , be a 
mne, then many an Hofte that. I know is damn'd : 
lttobe far, ro be hated, then Pharaohs lean Kine are 
tobel6yed, - No, my ood Lord , baniſh Pero, banith 
yo baniſh Poins : but for ſweer Jack, Falſtaffe, 
Kinde Tack Falſftaffe, true Jack Falſtaffe , valiant Jack, 
Felf«fe » and therefore more valiant, being as he is old 


« Palfaffe , baniſh not him thy Harryes company , 


ne 


JI hope I ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangled witha 


old Man 3 a Tunne of Man's thy Companion : Why | 


lay ? wherein Vitlanous, but in all things ? wherein | 


more's the pitty ) his white hairs do witneſle it : |. 


baniſh not him thy Harryes company ; baniſh prema 
Jack,, and banith af the World. 
Prince. I doe, I will. 


Emer Bardolph running. 


Bard, O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriff, with a moſt| 
monſtrous Watch, is at the door, _ 

Falſf#, Out you Rogue,play out the Play : I have much 
ro ſay in the kehalf of that Fa/ftaffe. I 


Enter the Hoſteſſe, 


Falft. Heigh , heigh, the Devill rides upon a Fiddle-| 
ſick : whar's the matter > | es; 
Hoſteſs. The Sheriff and' aff the Warch are at the 
door : they are come to ſearch the Houſe , ſhall I ler them! 
in? ON.” * EY 
Falft, Dot thou hear Hat; never call a true piece 
of Gold a Counterfeit ; thou art eſſentially mad, without 
ſeeming ſo, | 
p Prince, And thou a naturall Coward , without in- 
in, | 
Fal#t. I. deny your eMafor.; if you will deny the 
Sheriff, ſo : 1fnot, let him enter. If I become not a 
Carr as well as another man, a plague on my bringing up: 
lter ,as ano- 


Ho#t. O, my Lord, my Lord. 


ther, fi 

Prince. Go hide thee behinde the Arras, the reſt 

walk up above, Now my Maſters for a true Face and | 

200d Conſcience, ; ” | 
FalFF. Both which I haye had: bur their date is out, | 

and therefore I'le hide me. 6 
Prin, Call in the Sheriff, Exit. 

Enter Sheriff aud the Carrier. 
Prince, Now Maſter Sheriff , what is yout will with 


me ? 
- She, Firſt pardon me, my Lord, A Hue and Cry hath 
followed certain men unto this houſe, 

Prince, What men ? | 

She. One of them is well known, my gracious Lord, 
2 grofle fat man, OY 

Car, As fatas Butter, 

Prin, The man, I do aſſure you is not here, 

For I my ſelf ar this time have imploy'd him ; 
And Sheriff, I will engage my word to thee, 
That I will by to morrow Dinner time, 
Send him to anſwer thee, or any man, 

For any thing heſhall be charg'd wichall : 
And ſo let me entreat you, leave the houſe. 

She. I will, my Lord: there are two Gentlemen 
Have in this Robbery loſt three hundred Marks; © 
Prin, Te may beſo: if hehave robb'd theſe men, 

He ſhall be anſwerable : and ſo farewell, . 

She, Good Night; my Noble Lord,” ** .. 

Priz, I think it is 900d Morrow, is it not? © ©. 

She, Indeed, my Loid, I think it be two a Clock; © 

| » &2f : E xt, 

Prince, This oyly Raſcall'is known as well as Poules : - 
gocall him forth. | 

Peto, Falltaffe? faft a fleep behinde the Arras ; 


ſnorting like a Horſe, | 


Saad 


. - Poe” 


—_— 


! L 
tches his breath : ſearch his] 


Prin, Hark, how hard he fe 


M— 


| 


FI know bis death will bea March of Twelve-ſcore, The 


*d back again with advantage. - Be |: 


|Apd Uncle Porcefter ; a plague upon it, 


| He witheth you in Heaven, 


| In ftrange exwptions: and the tecming Earth 
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He carchith bis pockets and findeth 
| certain Papers, 


Prin, What haſt thou found ? 
1 Peto, Nothing but papers, my Lord, 
Prin, Let's ſee, what be they ? read them, 


Peto. Item, a Capon, Ii.S.i1.d. 
Item, Sawce. iith,d, 
Item, Sack, two Gallons, . ; + VS; viii.d, 
Item, Anchoyes and Sack after ſupper, 11.5.vi.d, 
Item, Bread, 2 \ ob. 


Prince, O monſtrous, but one halfe penny-worth of 
Bread to this intollerable deale of Sack > Whar there is 
elſe, keep cloſe , we'll read itat more advantage: there 
let him leep ill day. T'ke to the Court in the: Morning: | 
'We muſt all co the Warrs , and thy place ſhall be hono- 
'rable. I'le procure this far Rogue a Charge of Foot , and: 


| Money ſhall be 
with me betirmes in the Moming ;'and ſo g6od :morrow! 
{ _ SIEY ER 6 JAN 
'* Peto, Good morrow, Exenunt. 


good my Lord. 


- wv _—_ 


_— — CE" 
- 


Aus Tertins. Scena Prima. 


—— 


| — 


| 


Enter Hotſparre, Worceſter, Lord Mortimer, 
Owen Glendower, | 


Mort, Theſe promiſes are fair, the parties fure, 
And our induction full of proſperous hope. 

Hotſp. Lord Mortimer, and Coutin Glexdower, 
Will you fic down ? 


I have forgot the Map. : 
Glend, No, here it is: 
Sit Couſin Percy, fit good Coufin Hotſpwrre : 
For by that Name, as oft as Lancefter doth ſpeak of you, 
His cheeks Jook pale, and with a riſing figh, 
Hotſp. And you in Hell, as oft as he hcars Owes Glen-| 
dower ipoke of, : 
Glend, I cannot blame him : At my Nativity, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 
Of burning Creſſers: and at my Birth, 
The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak'd like a Coward, 
Hotſp. Why ſoit would have doneat the ſame ſeaſon 
if your Mothers Cat had bur kitten'd , thongh yourſelf 
had never been born, T 

Glend. 1 ſay the Earth did ſhake when I was born, 
 Hotſp. AndI ſay the Earth wasnot of my minde: 
If you G oſe, asfearing you, it ſhook. 
Glend, The heavens were all on fire, the Earth did 
tremble. 
Hotſp. Oh, then the Earch ſhook 
To ſee the Heavens on fire, 
And notin fear of your Nativity. 
Diſcaſcd nature oftentimes breaks forth 


Is with a kind :f Cholick pinch'd and vext, 
By the impriſoning of unruly Winde 


Shall we divide our Right, 
According to our threefold ord 
he Arch-Deacon hath divided it 
into three Limits, very cqually : = 
England, from Trent, and Seyern hitherto, ' 
By Southand Eaſt, is to my part afſign'd : 

All Weſtward, Wales, beyond the Severn ſhore, 
And all the fertile Land within that bound, 

To Owen Glendower : And dear Couze, to you 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 
And our indentures Tripartite are drawn : 
Which being ſealed enterchangeably, 

( A buſineſs that this Night may execute ) 

To morrow, Coufin Percy, you and]1, 

And my good Lord of Worceſter will ſet forth, 
To meet your Father,and the Scottiſh Power, 
As is appointed us at Shrewsury. 
My Father Glendower is not ready yer, 

Nor ſhall we need his help theſe fourtecn days: 
Within that ſpace, you may have drawn together , | 
Your Tenants, Friends, and neighbouring Gentlemen. 


Steeples, and moſs-grown Towets. 
Our Grandam Earth, having this 
In paſſion thook, 

Glend, Coufin : of many men 


To tell you once again, that at m 


S 


le to Dinner, 
Hotſp. Why ſo can I, or ſo can 


the Devill. 


Oh, while you live, tell cruch, and ſhame the Deyill, 
| CMort, Come, come, no more of this unprofin 
Char. 


Glen.Three times hath 


Hor. Home without Boots, 


And in foule Weather too, 
How ſcapes he Agues in the Deviisname ? 


Glead, Come, here's the Map : 


Mor, 


Glend. A ſhort time ſhall ſend m 


And in my condutt ſhall your Ladies come, 


Within her Womoe : which for enlargement ſtriving, 
Shakes the old Bcldam Earth, and tumbles down 


From whom you now muſt iteale, and rake no leave | 
| [Por there will be a world of Water ſhed, 


That chides the Banks of England, Scotland, and W 
Which calls me Pupill, or hath read to me? K 
And bring him out, that is but womans ſon, 

Can trace mein the the tedious wayesof Art, 

And hold me pace in dcep experiments, _—_ 
Hotſp. I think there's no man ſpeaks berter Weld, | 


But will they come, when you do call for them? 7 
Glend, Why, I can teach thee, Couſin , to command} 


erta'ne ? 


At your Birth, * 
diftemperature,: 


I do not bear theſe Croflings: give me leave 


Birth 


The front of Heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, | 
The Goats ran from the Mountains, and the Heargs 
Were ſtrangely clamorous to the frighted fields ; 
Theſe fignes have mark'd me extraordinary, 
And all the courſes of my Life do ſhew, 

I am not in the Roll of common men. 

Where is the Living, clipt in with the Sea, 


Atort. Peace Couſin Percy, you will make bim wad. | 
Glend, I can call Spirits from the vaſtie Deep, .. | 


any man : 


”, 
A . | 
p : \ '- 


Ty E 
* . £4 
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Hot, And I can teach thee,Coulin,to ſhame the Deyil, 
By telling truch, Tell truth, and ſhame the Devil, .: 
If chou have power to raiſe him, bring him hither, '.*. |. 
And Plebe ſworn, I have power to ſhame him hence,« |! 


Hezry Bullizgbrook nadgbed]. 
Againſt my power : thrice from the banks of Wye, 
And ſandy-bottom'd Severn, have I ſent him, _ 
Bootlefſe home, and Weather-beaten back, 


e to you, Lords: 


tl —_—. A ut re... lit 


<—_ 
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= yur | Wives and.yau: 
Mc 
= als got one of yaus;. 
e, how W9Y River Comes me cranking i in, 
And curs me fromthe beſt of all my: wy 
A huge half Moon, 4 mopftrous Cantle ous 
[te have che Curranc in this place damn'd up, 
And here che ſmug and Silver Trent thall run, 
Jnr Shannell;fair-and evenly-r 
I nor. winde with ſuch a,deep indepr,' 
cal {9 hs Boone ys Y 
Wa Not winde ? it ſhall, ic muſt, you ſee ir doth, 
burma how tiebends v5 courſe.” 
mn ws Ri ih bke advantage an throther fide, 
oling 7 STA as Fuch, 
Ars 4 ork Fe: ir © rakes From yoy _ 
; ore Yea, bur a little barge Mm bor, 
tad on this North fide win {bs Cape of Lan 
dchen he runs Rraight : and even. RF *+ It 


'f le have. ic fe, a liccle.Chajne - milldoir gp 
Ze. Venot ele alter'd. haſg 

"Ho . Wikhnot.you'? PEN etl 
"Glead, No, oF Jhall nog 7 


”% 


HO. Who ſhell fay.me nay. 3. 
oe Ts atwall I, 
He me nocunderſtand. you FI , fre el 
it —_ 
go Jan ſneak Englith, Lord, as wellas your "8 
rl was train'd up ip the Engliſh Cour; 16 
_ being | bur oung, I framed 52gls Bars rs a - 
, Jovaly wall, 5; 
And {owe - rongue a helpfull Qrnamenc 3 ; 
A jerv that was x never ſeen in you, | 
Heſp, Marry, and Tam glad of it. wirhall my hears. 
had rather be a Kitten, and cry mew, | 
Then one.gf theſe ſame 166A; «7 vo AG Rs 
I ad rather hear a Brazen Candleſtick tura'd, 
Ordry a Wheele grate.on the Axk-tree, 
And that would ſer my reeth on edge, | 
Nothino ſo much, as mincing woes 
Ts likethe forc'c oate.of a ſhut 
Glend. Come, you ſhall have > aug bf IK. 
Hufp. 1 do not care: I'le give thrice fo much Land 
Taany well-deſerving friend ; | » 
But in the way of Bargain, mark ye mes. 
avillon the ninth part of a hair, 
Arthe Indentures Fin ? ſhall we be gone? 
Glexd, The Moon ſhines fair, 
You may away by, Night: | 
Nebaſte the Witter: and wichall, 
brakwith your Wives, of your departure hence: 
[{n afzid my Daughter will run mad. 
mach ſhe doteth on. her Mortimer, 


_- 


Ext. 


qa Fie , Coulin-Percy ; how you craſſe-my Ba- |: 


Fuſs I cannot chooſe: ſometimehe angersme,. 
With telling me of the Moldwarpe and the. Ant, 
Ofthe Dreamer Merlin, and his Prophecies; 
d of a Dragon, and a fin-leſſe Filh, * 
Cip-wing 'd Griffin, and a moulten Raven, 
*cochine Lyon, a ramping Cat, 
nd ſuch a deale of Skinble-chamble Stuff, 
Putsm? from my Faich, I tell you what, 
Neheld me laſt Night, at leaft, ninc hours, 
any: up theſe ſeverall Devils Names, 
Were his Lackeys : 


cthinks my moity, North from Burton here? 


| 
| 
| 


I cry'a hum, and well, go £00, . 

Buc mark*d him nor a word. QO, he isas codious 
As atyred Horſe, a railing Wife, 

Worſe then a ſmoaky houſe. I had rather live 
Wirth Cheeſe and Garlick in a Windmill far, 


. - | Then feed on Cates, and have him talk to me, + 
In any Summer-houſe in Chritendome. 


Afort, In faith he was an -honelt Gentleman ; 
Exceeding well read, and profited, 
In ſtrange e Cohcealmenss? 


| Valiancas a Liop, and wondrous affable, 


And as bountjfull, as Mines of India, 

Shall I tell you, Couſm, 

He holds your zemper in a hi gh reſpeR, 
And curbs himſelf, even of L— ſcopes : 
When you do-croffe his humour: *aith he does, 
I warrant you; thata man is not alive, eek 

- [digh ſo have tempted him, as you have done, - 
Withourthe taſte of danger, and reproofe : 


.c.; But donotuſe-it oft, ler me (entreax you, 


Wore. In faith, my Lord, you areroo willGult blaine; 


::1 ; And fince your coming hirher, haye done enough, 
{ | To put: bjym quite beſides his patience 2 


You muſt. needs learn, Lord, to amend this faule 5 
i | Ehough ſometimes it ſhew greatneſs, Comes ious, 
And:that's the deareſt grace it renders you ; ©. 

Yer oftentimes ic doth preſent harſh Rage, 

Defe& of manners, want of government, 

- | Pride, Haughtinefſe, Opinion, and Diſdain : 

The leaſt of which, haunting a Nobleman, 


- - | Loſeth mens hearts, and leaves behind a ſain 


Upob the heauty of all parts beſides, 
Beguiling chem of .commendation, 
Hetſp. Well, I am ſchool'd : 
Good-manners be your ſpeed; | 
Here come your Wives, and let us take our leave. 


Enter G lendeour; with the Ladies. 


Atort, This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 


. | My Wife can ſpeak no Englith, I no Wellh, | 
Glexd, My daughter weeps, ſhe'llnor part with you, 


She'll be a Souldier roo, ſhe'll tothe Warts, 
Shall follow in your Conduct ſpeedily. : 
Glindower ſpeaks to ner Welſh, and ſhe ane 


/ wers him in the ſame, 


rate here: 
;Harlotry, 


Glend, She is def 
A peeviſh ſelf-will 


| One that — can do good upon, | 


The Lady ſpeaks# n welſh. = 
Adin I underſtand thy-Looks-: that pretty Welſh - 


1 Which thou powr'lt down from-theſe ſwelling Heavens, 
| I am too perfe&t in: and bur for ſhame, +. 


In ſuch a parley ſhould 1 en{wer thee, - WS 
The Lad) 7 again: To welhs. 


ao I naduſlnd thy Kiſles, and thou mine, 
And thar's a feeble diſpucation : 
Bncl willnever be a Truant, Love, 


Till T have learn'd thy Language: for thy tongue 


—- 


Makes 


Mort.Good Father tell her,that ſheand my Aunt Percy | 


| . 


| 
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Mak«s Weiſh a Stoke as : Dirties highly penn'd, within thele two houres : and is .coime in, 
Sung by a air Qreen 4n-aSummeis Bower, will. ' "ib 
With ray ſhing Diviſion to her Lute, | | Glend. Come: come, Lord Mortimer, younr wen 
Glend, Nay, if thon melt, then will ſhe rn Vid, As hot Lord Percy is on fire to go, * 
,By this our m_ 8 —_ = Ip but ſeale, 
The Lad fAgain wel ' | And then to Horſe 1mmediately.  - - - 
fret F oh. '} rs. Wiew's all oy "heart, 
Mort; ©, Fam Ignorance it ſelf in his 'F 
Glend. She bidleeey p &- - ge IO DN 
On che wanton ruthes lay you downs ++ > = - | Ce + hh 
And reſt your g oentle- heal oh6h her Lg" Y 4+: = 2 
And ſhe will | ing cheforvs that-pleaſerh- jon | oo Pe A ® low i : | 
And on your Eye-lids Crown the'G9d- FSleep, & © , . 
Charming your bloud*With pleaſing heavineſle';. c Entey a K TEE Prine of malls, and other Hl, 
Making ſuch difference betwixt Wake-and _ IG, £97146 ans wh 
As 1s the difference betwixeDay and Nietn, "| King. Lords, giye as leaves ET, Sy Y i 
The houre before the Heaveiily Harneis' i Te Tea (The ' '{ The'Prince of Wales, and I, © | © © 5 "on 
Begins his: »6IdenPrograff6 tfi'the'Baſt7'27 > 753 ©: 5+ 1 Mult have ſore private conference: "0 10 
Mort. Wihall my brarrd'le fir, and hear hier Pay {| But be near at hand,-' - 217 000g 
By what time will out —_ I-chikky hs 1:9 ©, '- i} Forwe (hall preſently Haye need of yes {2 + 0 
'Glind!''Go for 5) Pete = "Extnitth 
Andtheſe Muſitians that halt play to youp" : 1:1 I know not whether Heaven will hayeit ſo, v9 
| Hang inthe Aire a thouſand Leagues from Ir ;: ' -} | For ſorhe diſpleafing ſeryice I bavedones ©” - on 
And Rraight they ſhall be here: fir; and artend; + -- 7 | That in his ſecret Doome, out of my Blond,” ON)! 
Hotſo: Coitic Kate, thou aft perfeCt in lying down+ | He'll breed Revengement, and a Scoui tye for "ig J 
Come, quick, quick ,'that 'T may lay ny TIRES in hy But chvu daſFih thy paſſag es of nin 
| Lap. Make me belicye, that 6. art onely mark'd 
Lady. Go, ye giddy -Goole, (FOSTER 6.9 2 For the hot yengcance,'and the Rod of hank Þ ina 
- 1, 1 Topuniſhmy Miſtreadings. Tell meelfe, if 
The Mou ich prayes, —_— Could ſuck inordinare and low defires, : Ly: : 
| ! 2 Such poor, ſuch bare, fuch lew'd; ſuch mean atte ett 
Hotſp. Now I perceive the Devil underſtands welt, Such barren pleaſures, rde ſociery, | & 
And 'tis no marvell he is ſo humorous: {912717 ©: As thou art match'd withall, and grafred t00, . 
{ Byclady he's 2 good Muſitian. oh wb Accompany the greatneſs of thy bloud, 
Lady. Tm would you be nothing but Moical, - ] And hold their level] with thy Princely heart? 
For you arg altog=ther governcd by bumors:/{ 2 { i Prince; So pleaſe your Majeſty, I would I could, * 
Lie ſtill ye chicf, and hear the Lady ing in Welſh, 1 Quir all offences with as clear excuſe, | 
Ho:ſp. 1 had tather hear (Lady) my 'Brach howle in| As well asI am doubtlefſe I can purge 
[riſh, ] My ſelf of many I am charg'd withall: 
Ledy.” Would'ſt have thy Head — ? - .-- - |} Yer ſuch extenuation let me beg, my 
Hotſp. No,  - - - | ASin reproofe of many Tales devis'd, [ 
Lady.. Then be Rill {2 Which oft the Ear of Grearneſſe Ackds nate "el 
Hotſp. Neither, *tis a Womans fault,  - | By ſmiling Pick-thanks, and baſe News.com | ; 
; Lady: Now God help thee, + JI may for ſome things true, wherein my youth | ? 
Horſp. Tothe Welſh Ladies Bed,  '+ - © © | Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 
Lady. What's that? | | Finde pardon on my true ſubmiſſion, 
Hotſp. Peace ſhe ſings. oo King, Heaven pardon thee's 
Yet let me wonder, Harry, 
Here the Lady ſings a Welſh Song. | Atthy affe&tions, which do hold a Wing 
- --- { Quitefrom theflighrof all thy anceſtors. 
5 wi Come, I'le haye your Song too, - - --- 1 Thy place in Counſell thou haſt rudely loſt, 
Lady. Nor mine, in good ſooth, | Which by thy yonger brother is ſuppli'd ; 
.\+ Hotſp. Not yours, in good ſooth ? And artalmoſt an alien'to the hearts  -- 
| You ſwear likea Comfit-n makers Wife : ] Of al! che Court and Princes of my bloud, 
Nat you, in ood ſoorh ; and, as trueas I lives ' \ The hope and expeRtation of thy time 
And, as God ſhall mend me; Þ "and as'ſure as day: | — ruir'd and the ſoul of every man 
And viveſt ſuch Sarcenet ſurety for thy Oaths, | hetically do fore-think thy fall. 
{As if thou never walkR further then Finsbury. Had I ſo laviſhof my preſence been, 
Swear me, Kate, like a Lady, as thou art, » common hackney'd in the wayes of men, 
| A good mourh-filling Oath : and leave inſooth, | So ſtale and cheap to vulgar Company 3 
And ſuch proteſt of Pepper-Ginger-bread,: Opinion, that did help 'me to the Crown, 
To Velvet-Guards, and Sinday-Citizens, | Had ſtill kept loyall to poſſeſſion, 
Come, ſing. | And left me in repdrekiſe baniſhment, 
Lady. Twill not fing. ; A fellow of no mark, nor likelthood. 
Hotſp. *Tis the next way-toturn Taylor , or-be Red- j By being feldome ſecn, I could not tir, 
breſt teacher : and the: Indentures be drawn, Vie away Bur like a Comet,]I was wondred ar. 
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rn would tell cheir children, This is he » This Infant-Warriour, in his Enterpriſes, 
[FOchers would (ay, where ? which is Baullingbrook.? Diſcomfited great Dowglas, ta*ne him once, 
ind then I ſtole all courtelſie from heaven, Enlarged him, and made a friend of him , 
["agd dreft my ſelf in ſuch humility , | To fill che mouth of deep Defiance up, - 


| That 1 did pluck allegiance from mens hearts, And ſhake the peace and fafety of our Throne. 
{Loud (hours and ſalucations from their mouthes , And what ſay you to this > Percy, Northumberland.. 


\Þ--n in the preſence of the crowned King, The Arch-B ſhops Grace of York, Dowglas, Mortimer, 
| Thus 1 did keep my perſon freth and new, Capitulare againſt us, and are up. 
Ie oroſence like a Rabe Pontificall, Bur wherefore doe I tell this newes to thee > | 
Ixere ſeen, but wondred ar : and ſo my flate, Why, Harry, doe Itell thee of my Foes, 
IIc-1dome but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a Feaft, | Which art my near'ſt and deareſt enemy > 
aud wonne by rarencſle ſuch ſokmnity. Thou art like enovgh, through vaſfall fear, 
ive Skipping King he ambled up and down , Baſe inclination , and the ſtarr of ſpleen, 
Levi (hatlow Jefters, and rafh Bayin Wirs, | To fight againſt me under Percres pay, 
Fen kindled, and ſoon burnt, carded his Stare, | Todogge his heels, and curtfic at his frowns, 
aled his Royalty with carping fooles, To ſhew how mi.ch thou art degenerate. £ | 
we his great Name profaned withrheir fcorns, | Prince, Doe not think ſo, you ſhall not find it fo + 
lad gave his countenance, againſt his name, And heaven forgive them, ther ſo much haye fway'd 
atgybing Boyes, and ſtand the puſh | | Your Majeftics good though:s away from me : 
Kevery beardleſſe vain comparative 3 I will redeem all this on Peycies head, 
Gw. a companion to the common ſtreets, And in the clofing of ſore glorious day, 
VEnfcoff'd himſelf to popularity : | Be bold to tell you, that I am your Son, 
That being daily ſwallowed by menseyes, When 1 will wear a Garmen: :1 of vlood, 
They furferred with Honie, and began to loathe And ftain my favours in a bloody Maske : 

taſte of ſweetneſle, whereof a little Which waſht away, ſhall ſcowre iny ſhame with it, 

bore then a little, is by much too much, And that thall be the day when ere it lights, 

when he had occaſion to-be ſeen, That this fame Child of honour and renown; 

th was but as the Cuckow is in June, | ' | This gallant Horſparre, this all-praiſed Knight, 
liked, not regarded : ſeen but with ſuch eyes, : | And your unthought of Harrychance to meet : 

{ks fick and blunted with community, ' | Forevery Honour fitting on his Helme, 

IAﬀoord no extraordinary gaze, ' [Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
tackasis bent on S1n-like Majefty, _ My ſhame's redoubled. For the time will come, 
I'When it ſhines ſeldome in admiring Eyes : . | That I ſhall make this Northern Y ouch exchange - 
ttrather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids down, His glorious Deeds far my indignities : 

Ieptin bis face, and rend:ed ſuch aſpe&t Percyis bur my PaCtor, good my Lord, 

[45 cloudy men uſe to doe their adverſaries, . | Toengrofle up glorious deeds on my behalf : 

| ring with his preſ ence olucred , oorg'd, and full, ; And I will call him to ſo ſtrict account 5 

{indi that very Line, Harry, ffandeſt thou That he ſhall render eyery Glory up, | 

{For thou haft loſt thy Princely priviledse, Yea, even the ſleighteft worſhip of his time , 
[With vile participation, Nor an eye Or I will tear the Reckoning from his heart, 

[hit 52 weary of thy common fight, This, in the Name of Heaven, I promiſe here : 
faremine, which hath defir*d to ſee thee more ; The which, ifI promiſe; and doe ſurvive, 

[Which now doth that I would not have it doe, I dee beſeech your Majeſty, may ſalve | 
[Make blind it felf with fooliſh tendernefle. The long-grown Wounds of my —_—— 
| Prixce. I ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Eard, | Ifnor, the endiof Life cancells all Bands , 

I* more my ſelf, . And I willdye a hundred thouſand deaths, 

King, For all the World, | Ere break the ſmalleſt parcell of this Vow. © _ 
Asthou art to this hour, was Richard then, King, A hundred thoufand Rebels die in this :_ 
When 1 from Fraxce fer forth at Rawenſpurgh ; Thou ſhalc have'Charge, and ſoveraign truſt herein. 

[udeven asT was then, is Percy now 2 | | | 
Now by my Scepter, and.rmy Soul to boot , Enter Blult, 
Mt kth more worthy intereſt-to the ſtate : | on 
enthou the ſhadow of ſucceſſion 3 How now geod Bt ? thy looks arefull of ſpeed.  - * 
For of no right, nor colour like to right, | Blunt. So hath the bufineſſe that I come to ſpeak of, 
edoth fill fields with Hlarneis in the Realm , Lord CMortimer of Scotland hath ſent word , 
Tmhead acainſt-cheLyons armed: Jawes 5; - | That Dowglas and the E-gliſh Rebels mer __. 
MQgng no more in debt to yeares, then thou, The eleventh- of this monech, at Shrewsbury: 
24G ancient Lords, and reverend Biſhops-on. - _ | A mighty anda! fearfull Head they are; 
Io bloody Battels, and to bruiſing Armes. {If promiſes be kept on every hand) | 
"Mt never-dying honour hathhe got, | . | As ever offered foul play in a State; EE: 
It renowned Dowg/as, whoſe high deeds, King. TheFarl of Weftmerlandiſet forth to day: 
vie hotincurſions, and great namein Armes, \ | With hir@iny-Son, Lord Johwof Lancafter, | 
from all Soldiers chief Majority, For this adyertiſemenr. is five dayes old. = 
ang Military Title Capirall. On Wedneſday next, Harry, thou ſhalt ſet forward : 
Magn all the Kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, | On Thurſday, we ourſelves will match. | 
nce hath the Z7 /purre Mars, in ſwathing Cloathes, | Our meeting is Bridgenorth : and Harry,you ſhall march 
we  . Through} 


— 


_—_——— 
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Through Glocefter-thire : by which account, 
Our Buſineſſe yalued ſome twelve dayes hence, 
Our generall Forces at Br:idgenorth (hall meer, 
Our handsare full of buſineſſs : let's away , 


| Adyantage feeds chem far, while men delay, Exemnt. 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter Falſtaffe, and Bardolph. 
Falſt. Bardolph, am I not faln away vilcly, ſince this 


my skinne hangs about me like an old Ladies looſe 
Gown : I am withered like an old Apple John, Well, 
Ile repent,and that ſuddenly,while I am in ſome liking : 
[ ſhall be our of heart ſhortly, and then I ſhall have no 
ſtrength to repent. And I have not forgotten what the 
in-ſide of a Church is made of, I am a Pepper Corn, a 
Brewers Horſe : the in-fide of a Church, Company, vil- 
lanous Company hati been the ſpoyle of me, _ 

Bard. Sir Tobs, you are ſo frerfull; you cannot liye 
| long, 

Falſft. Why there is it : Come, ſing mea bawdy Song, 
make me merry : I was as virtuouſly.gizen, as'a Gentle- 
man need to be ; vircuous enough, {wore little, Dic'd not 
above ſeven times a week, went to a Bawdy=-houſe not 
aboye once in a quarter of an hour, paid money that I 


_—_ : and nowT live our of all order , out of com- 
afle 

Bard. Why, you are ſo fat, Sir Fohn, that you muſt 
needs be otic of all compaſle ; out of all reaſonable com- 
paſle, Sir Jehz. | 

Falſt, Doe thou amend thy Face, and I'le amend my 
Life, Thou art our Admirall, thau beareſt the Lantern 
in the Poop, bur *cis in the Nofe of thee z thou art the 
Knight of the burning Lamp, . 

Bard. Why, Sir Fobn, my Face does you no harme. 

Falſff. No, i'e be ſworn : I make as good uſe of it, as 
many a man.doth of a Deaths-Head,or a Memento Mors. 
I never ſee thy Facc,buc I think upon Hell fire,and Dives 
chat lived in purple;for there he is in his Robes burning. 
If thou wert any way given to virtue, I would ſwear by 


{Light in thy Face , the Sun of utter Darkneſſe, When 
thou rann'ſt up Gads-hill in the night to catch my 
Horſe,if I did not think thou hadR been an /gnis fatum, 
or a Ball of Wild-fire, there's no purchaſe in Money, 
O, thou art a perpetuall Triumph, an everlaſting Bone. 
fire-light : thou haſt ſaved me a thouſand Markes in 
| Links and Torches, walking with thee in the night be- 
rwixt Tavern and Tavern : but the ſack that thou haſt 
drunk me, would have bought me light as good cheap, 
as the deareſt Chandlers in Exrope, I have maintain'd 


and thirty yeares, heaven reward me for it, 
Bard, I would my Face were in your belly. 
Felſt. So ſhould I be ſure to be heart-burn'd. 


Enter Hofteſſe, 


How now, Dame Partlet the Hen, have you enquir'd yet 


who pick'd my Pocket ? 


laſt attion 2? doe I not bate ? doe I not dwindie ? Why 


borrowed, three pr four times ; lived well, and in good. 


thy Face ; my Oath ſhould he, By this Fire : Bur thou. 
art altogether given over ; and wert indeed, but for the | 


that Salamander of yours with tire, any time this txo 


1 


| 


mama... 


Hoſteſſe. Why Sir john,what doe you think Sir Jos 
doe you think I Keep Thieves in my houſe 2 I yy 
ſearch'd, I have enquir'd, ſo has my husband, Many 
Man, Boy by Boy, Servant by Seryant : the tight &, 
hair was never loſt in my houſe before. 

Falft. Yelye, Hoſtsſſe: Bardolph was ſhav'd, andi 
many a hair ; and Vie be ſworn my Pocket was picky 
go to, you area Woman, go, Wl 

Hofteſſe. Who 1 > I detie thee : I was never cally j 
in mine own houſe before, | 

Falſt. Go to, I know you well enough, 

Hoefteſſe. No, Sir John : you doe not know me, 
John;1 know you,Sir John: you owe me money\Sir | 
and now you pick a quarrell to beguile me oft ; I 
you a dozen of Shirts to your back, | 

FalF. Dowlas, filthy Dowlas : I have given 
away to Bakers Wives, and they have made Boultey 
them, 

Hoſteſſe; Now as IT am a true Woman, Holland 
cighr ſhillings an Ell : You owe Money here beſide, 
John, for your Diet, and by-Drinkings; and Money 

ou, four and twenty pounds. 

Falſt, He bad his part of it, let him pay, 

Hoſteſse, He ? alaſs he is poor , he hath 
thing. | 

Falf. How ? p_ look upon his face : What al 
you rich ? Let him coyn his Noſe, let him coynli 
Checks, I'le not pay a Denier, What, will you make 
Yonker of me ? Shall I not take mine eaſe in mine Inxe, 
but I ſhall have my Pocket pick'd ? I haye lolt a 
Ring of my Grand-fathers, worth forty Mark. 

Hoſteſs. T have heard the Prince tell him, I kndy 
how off, that that Ring was Copper. 

Falft, How ? the Prince is a Jack, a Sneak-Cy: 
and if he were here, I would cudsell him like a Dog, il 
he would ſay ſo. 


Enter the Prince marching, and Falſtaffe meti 
him, playing on his Tranchion 
like a Fife, 


Falſft, How now Lad ? is the wind in that Door? 
Muſt we all march ? | 

Bard, Yea, two and two, Newgate faſhion. 

Hoſteſſe, My Lord, I pray you hear me. 

Prince, What fay'f& thou, Miſtreſſe Quick? Bl 
does thy Husvand ? I loye him well, he is an 
man, CL I 

Hoſteſie. Good, my Lord, hear me. 

Falſt, Prethee let her alone, and liſt to me. 

Prince. What ſay'ſt thou, Jack? I 

Falft, The other night I fell aſleep here behind ti 
Arras, and had my Pocket pickt : this Houſe is eu 
Bawdy-houſe, they pick Pockets, 

Prixce, What didſt thou loſe, Jack ? | 

Falft, Wilt thou believe me, Hal ? Three or 
Bonds of forty pound a piece, and a Scal-Ring of 
Grand-fathers, . . 

Prince, A triflc, ſome eight-penny marter. 

Hoſt. Sol told hin, my To ; Aer I ſaid, I hand 
your Grace ſay ſo : and (my Lord) he ſpeaks moſt 
ly of Jo like a foul-mouth'd man as he ts, and ſaid 
would cudgell you. - 

Prince, What he did not ? 
Hoſe. There's neither Faith, Truch, nor Woman-bvv 


in meelſe.. f af 
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*Falft, There's no more faith m chee then in 3 {ive 


tay "Prune ; nor No more truth in thee then in a diawn Fox : 
ang | 2nd for Woman-hood, Maid-marian may be the Depu- 
; ' . /* Ug \ y a= 
'ries Wife of che Ward to thee. Uo you nothing, 20. 


' Hoſt. Say, what thing ? what thing: ? 
| Fai, Whar thing > why a thing to thank heayen on. 
Hoſt. 1 am nothing torhank heaven on, I would thou 
dt know it : Tam an honeft 'mans wife : and ſerting | 
hy Knighcbcod afide, thou art a knave to call meſo, 
falft. Secting thy Womanhood afide, thou art a beaſt 
©o ſay. otherw.le. | 
Hoſt. Say, what beaft, thou knave thou ? 
Fal. What beaſt ? Why an Otter. 
Prin. An Otter, Sir Johx, why an Octer > 
| Fal, Why ? ſhe's neither fiſh norfleth ; a man knowes 
{nor where to have her, | 
{| flo. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying fo ; thor, or 
| ny man knowcs where to have me, rhou knave thou, 
Prince, Thou fay'{t true, Hoſtefle, and he flanders' 
thee moſt groflely. 
Hef. So he doth you, my Lord, and ſaid this other 
, you ought him-a thouſand pound, 
Prince. Sirrah, doe I 6we you a thouſand pound > 
Fl. A thaufand pound, Ha! ? a million : thy love is 
worth 2 million ; thou ow'ft me thy love. 3 
Het. Nay, ny Lord, he call'd you Jack, and ſaid'he 
{would cadgell you. 6 
| Fal, Did I, Bardo{ph? FAY 
| Bar, Indeed,'Sir John, you ſaid ſo. 
| Fal, Yen, if he-faid my Ring was Copper. wo 
Pris, 1 ſay *tis' Copper, Dar'ſt thou be as good as 
thy word now. & 
Fal, Why, H<! ? thou know'ft,as thou art but a man, 


EE 


wmring of the Lyons Whelp, Bs 
Prin, And why not as the Lyon ? | 
Fdl, The King himſelf is to he feared as the Lyon: 
Do'ſt thou think Ile fear thee, as [ fear thy Father 2 nay 
If] doe, let my Girdle break, al 
Priz. O, if it ſhould, how would*thy ours fall abouc 
thy knees, But firra : there's no rovmfor Faich, Truth, 
Jaor Honeſty, in this boſome of thine : it 'is alPtil'd up 
Juith Guts and Midriffe, Cha: ge an- honeſt Wotnan 
with picking thy pocket > Why thou horſon impudent 
imoolt Raſcall, if there were any thing in thy Pocket bur 
Tavern Recknings, Memorandams of Bawdy-houſes , 
and one poor pennv-worth of Sugar-candy ro make thee 
[ong-winded : if thy pocket were enrich'd with any 0- 
ther injuries but theſe, I am a Villain : And yer you will 
{land - It, you will not Pocket up wrongs. Ait thou not 
am'd ? 
Fal. Deft thou hear, Hal > Thou know't in the ſtate 
lInnocency, Adans fell : and what would poor Jack. 
[Falfeffe doc, in the dayes of Villany ; Thou ſeeft, I have 
[more fleſh then another man, and therefore frailty, You 
[ifefle-then you picket my Pocket ? 
| Prin, It appeares ſo by che Story. 
Fal. Hoſteſſe, I forgive thee : TD 
Go make ready Breakfaſt, love thy Husband, 
« to thy Seryants, and cheriſh thy Gueſts : 
Thou ſhalt find mie traQtableto any honeſt reaſon : 
{Thoy ſeeſt, I am pacified (till, | 
Nay, 1 prethee be gone, 


Ne? 


lo 
peſt 


doe any thing. 


Prin. O my 1acer Beet : 
] nwſ{t (till be good Anyell to cher. 
The money 1s pzid back again. | 7 
Fal, Q, I doe not Þke that paying tack, 'tis a double; 
Ladour;- = : 
Prix, I amegood Friends with my Father, and may 


Fal. Rov me the Exchcquer the fiſt thing thou do'(t, 
and doe it with 1mwaſh'd hands coo, "a 
Bard, Doe, my Lord. 
Prin, | have procured thee, Jack, a Charge of Foar. 
Fal. IT would ir had been of Horſe, Where thall I find 
one that can ſteal well > O, for a fine thief, of two and 
twenty, or thereabout : I am hainouſly unprovided. Well, 
God be thanked for theſe: Rebels, they offend none bur 
the Virtuous, I laud ther, I praiſe them, 
Prin, Bardolph, | | | 
Bar. My Lord, | 
Prin. Go bear this Letter to Lord Fohn of 2 anpiigh; 
to my Brother John, This ro my Lord of Weſtmerland : 
Go Petro, to horſe : for thouzand T, 
Have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time, 
Jack, meet me to morrowin the Temple Hall 
At two a clock in the afternoon, | 
There ſhalt thouknow thy Charge, and there receive 
Money and Otder for their Furfticure, 
The Land is burning, Percy ſtands on hie, 
And either they, or we, muſt lower lie, 
Fl. Rare words : brave world, 
Hoſteſse, mv Breakfaſt, come : 
Oh, I could wiſh this Tavern were my Drumme, | 
E xeant omnes,! 


_—_—. 


{[dare ;'bur, as thoit art a Prince, I fear thee as I fear He | 


Exit Hoſteſſe. 
Robbery, Lad? | 


Now, Hat, to the rrewes at Court for the 
OR 1Sthat anſwered ? 


ng 


! 


———— 


eActus Quartus, S'cena Prima. 


aw 
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Enter Harry Hotſpurre, WorceFer | 
| and Dowplas, 


Hot, Well ſaid, my noble Scor, if ſpeaking trith 
In this fine Age, were not thought flatrery, 
Such attriburion ſhould the Dowglas have , 
As not a Souldier of this ſeaſons ſtamp, 
Should go ſo generall currant through the world. 
By heayen F cannot flacter : I defic 
The Tongues of Soothers. Bur a brayer place 
In my hearts love, hath no man then your Self. 
Nay, taske me to'my word : approve ne Lord. 
Dow, Thou art tne King of Hogour : 
No man ſoporent breathes upon the ground , 
Buc I will Beard him, 


Exter 4 Me. enger, 
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Hot Do ſo,znd 'tis well. What Lerters haſt chou there? 
L can bur thank you, 
HMeſl, Theſe Letters come from your Father, 
- Flor, Letters from him ? . : bo 
Why comes he not himſelf ? 
Ae. He cannot come, my Lord, 
He is grievous fick, 


Hot, How? has he the lei 


ſure to be ſick now, 


In ſuch a juſtling t'me ? who leads his power ? | 

Under whoſe Governinent comethey aiong ? | mn 
Ez — Meſſ.\. 

i oe non nt ner 3 


EY 
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Meſſ. His Lecte:s beares his ininde, not] his n.inde. | Dowg. As heart can think : 
Wor, 1 prethee tell me, doth he keep his Bed ? | There is not ſuch a word ſpoke of in Scotland, 

Meſſ. Hz did, my Lord, four dayes ere I ſer forch: : Ar this Dream of Fear, | | 

And at th2 time of my departure thence, | 

He was much fear'd by his Phy fician. | 


T he firit Part of King Henry the Fourth. = 
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Emer Sir Richard Vernos, 


Wor, I would the ftate of time had firſt hen whole, 


{ Ere he by ſicknefle had been viſited ; 

His health was neyer better worth then now. 
Hotſp. Sick now?droop now?this ſickneſle doth infect 
The very Life-blood of our Entcrpriſc , 
'Tis carching hither, even ro our Cam2, 


| He writes inc here, that inward fickneſlz, 


| 


I 


And'that his friends by depucacion | 

Could not ſo roon be drawn : nor.did he think it meet, 
1] To lay ſo dangerous and dear a cruſt 

] On a Soul remov'd, bur on his own. 

Ycrdoth he give vs bold advertiſment, 

That with our ſmall conjun&ion we ſhould on, 

| To ſec how Fortune is,diſpos'd to us, 

\ For, as ke writzs, there is no-quailing now, 

Becauſe the King is certainly poſſeſt 

Of all our purpotes, What ſay you to it? ,,, 


Wor. Yoer Fathers fickneſſe is a maime to us. 
Hotſp. A pertlous Gaſh, a very Limme lopt oft : 


And yet, infaith, *cis not his preſent, want, . 

Seems more then we ſhall find it. _ 
Were it good, to ſer the exa& wealth of all our ſtates 
All at one Caſt ? to ſer ſo richa mine , ,, 
Oa the nice hazard of one doubtfull hour, . 

[It were notg9od : f r therein ſhould we read 

The very bottom, and the Soul of hope, 

The very Liſt, the very urmolt bound 

Ofall our fortunes, 


Dows, Faith and ſo we ſhould, 


Where now remains a ſweet reverſion, 
We may boldly ſpchd, upon the hope 

OF what 1s to come in : 

A comfort of retirement lives int this; 


Hotſþ. A Randevous, a Home to flic unto, 


| If that the Devil and Miſchance look bjg 
Lipon the Maidenhead of our affaires. 


For, But yet I would your Father had been here : 


The cnality and heir of our attempt 

Brooks no divifion : It will be thought 

By ſome, that know not why heis away, 
Tat wiſedome, loyalty, and meer diſlike 

Of our procecdings, kept the Earl from hence, 
And think, how tuch an apprehenſion 

May turn the tide of fearfull FaCtion, 

And breed a kind of queſtion in qur cauſe : 

For well you know, we of the offering fide, 

| Muſt keep aloof froth ſtrict arbirrement , 

And ſtop all fight-holes, every loop, from whence 
The eye of reaſon may prye in upon us - 

This abſence of your Father drawesa Curtain , 
That ſhewes the ignorant a kindof fear 
Before not dreamt of, 


Hotſþ. You ſtrain too far, 


I rather of his abſence make this uſe : 

Ic lends a luſtre, and more great opinion, 
A larger Dare to your great Enterprize , 
Then if the Earl were here : for men muſt 
If we without h:s help, can make a Head 
To puſh againſt the Kingdome: with his help, 
We ſhall o'return ir.copfie-turvy down, ; -: . , 
Yer !l goes well, yet.all our joynts are whole, 


think; 


; | I faw young Harry with his Beaver on, 


{And witcht the world with noble Horſemanſhip, 


Hotſp, My Coulin Vernon, welcome by my foul, 

Vern, Pray God my newes be worth a welcome 1 
The Earl of #eftmerland, ſeven thouſand irons * 
Is marching hither. wards with Prince Fohy, W 

Hotſp, No harm : what more > 

Vern, And further, I have learn'd, 
The King himſelf in perſon bath ſet forth, 
Or hither-wards intended ſpeedily , 
Wirh ſtrong and mighty preparation. 

Hotſp. He ſhall be welcome too , 
Where is his Son, ; 
The nimble-footed Mad-cap, Prince of Wales, 
And his Comrades, that daft the World aſide, 
And bid it paſſe ? 

Pers, All furniſhtall in Armes, 
All plum'd like Eftridges, that with the Wind 
Baited like Eagles, having lately bath'd , 
Glitteririg in Golden Coats, like Images, 
As full of ſpirit as the Moneth of May, 
And gorgeous as the Sun at Mid-ſummer, 
Wanton as youthfull Goats, wild as young Bulls, 


His Cuſhes on his thighes, gallantly arm'd, 
Riſe from the ground like feathered -Aercary, 
And yaulted with ſuch caſe into his Seat, - 
As if an Angelldropt down from the Clouds, 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegaſms, 


. Hotſp. No more, no more ; 
Worſe then the Sun in March, 
This praiſe doth nouriſh Agues : let them come, 


| Up to the eares in Llood, I am on fire, 


| Meet, and ne're parr, till one drop down a Coarſe? 


They. come like Sacrifices in their trimme; 
And! to the fire-ey'd Maid of ſmoaky War, 
All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 
The mailed Cars ſhall on his Altar fir 


To hear this rich reprizall is ſo nigh, 
And yet not ours, Come, let me take: my Horſe, 
Who is to bear me like a Thunder-bolt , 
ANTE rhe boſome of the Prince of Wales, 
Harry to Harry, ſhall not Horſe to Horſe 
Oh, that Gendower were come. 
Ver, There is more newes : 
I learn'd in Worceſter, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his Power this fourteen dayes. 
Dowg, That's the worſt Tidings that 1 hear df 
ef, | 
F wor. I by my faith, that beares a froſty ſound, - | 
Hotſp. What may the Kings whole Barcell reachw- 
to? 
Ver, To thirty thouſand. 
| Hot, Forty.let itbe, 


' Come, let us take a muſter ſpeedily : 


My Father and Glendower being both away , 

The. powers of us may ſerve ſo great a day. 
'Dooms-day 15 near ; dic all, die merrily. 

| . Dow. Talknot of dying, I am out of fear | 
' Of death, ordeaths hand, for this one half year. , 
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Trena Secunda. 


b—— wy 
Emer Falſtaffe and Bardolph. 


| Falf. Bardoiph; get thee before 'to Coventry, fill me a 
(Bottle of Sack, our Souldicrs thall march through : we'll 
| 70 Sutton-cop-hull to Night. | - 
| Bard, Wiil you gtveme money, Captain ? 
Falſ, Lay our, lay out. 

| pard, This Bottle makes an Angell, 

| Falf. Andif it doe, take it for thy labour : and if it 
make twenty,» cake-them all, T'le anſwer thy Coynage, 
Bidmy Lieutenant Pero meer me at the Townsend, = 
| Bard. I will Captain : farewell, Exit. 


| Fulf, 1f 1 be not atham'd of my Souldiers, I am'a 
Iowct Gurnet : I have misus'd the Kings Prefle dam- 
bly; I -bave got, in exchange -of a hundred and fifty 
Guldiers, three hundred and odde pounds. 1 -prefſe- me 
none but good houſe-holders,' Yeomens Sons t "enquire 
me out conttaed Barchellors, ſuch i as had- been ask*d 
mice on the Banes : ſuch a Commodity of warmflayes , 
s had as lieye hear the Devil; as a Dnanine ; ſuchas 
far the report of a Caliver, worſe- then a ftrack-Po0}, 
a2 birt\Wad-Duck, T'preft me-inone but ſuch 'Toſtes 
ind Butter, with hearts i their Bellies no bigget rhen | 
Annecheads, and they have bought- our { their-fetViees : 
And now my whole Charge confiſts of Ancients, Cor- | 
jonas, Lieutenants, Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as 
noved as Lazarms in the painted Cloth where the Glut- | 
onsDogges lick his: Sotes; Ind futhy as indeed were 
never Souldiers, bur diſ-carded unjuſt pooh Mr We | 
Oftlers, Trade-fa in, the Cankers of a calm World, and | 
bngyeace,” ter thines *more difhionourable, ragged, then | 
a old-fac'd Ancient ; and ſuch have I to fill up the 
rooms of them that haye bought out their ſervices : thar 
you would think, that Thad'a* hundred and fifty tatter'd | 
Prodigalls, lately come from'Swine-keeping, from'eating 
Draffe and Husks. A mad fellow, met me on'the way, 
adtold me, I had'unloaded all'cheGibbers,and preſt che 
dad bodies, No ey. hath ſeen ſuch skar-Crowes : I'le 
not march through Copentry with them, that's flar, Nay, 
and the Villains march wide betwixt the Legges, as if 
they had Gy yes'611 3 for indeed; Thad the moſt of chem 
Juof Priſon, ''There's not a Shirrand a halfin all'my 
Company**\ah: the half Shirt is rwo Napkins tacks to- 
ether, and thrown over the* Shoulders like a Heralds 
(Coat, wichour ſleeyes ; and the Shirt, to ſay'the truth', 
ffoln from' my Hoſt of S. A135; or the Red-Noſe 
pay of Deyntry. Bur that's afl'one, they*l'finde 
Linnen enough'on every Hedge, . | 


[ 

Wl Enter the Pricce, and the Lord of Weftmerland, | 
Prince, How now, blown Tack? bow now, Quik ?/ 
Faſt. What Hil? How now, mad Wag, what a'De- 

mdo'tt thou in 77/arwick-ſhire> Mygood Lord of 7Pe/t- 

merland, I cry you mercy, I hah your Honour hae 

yr —_— __a TT 0 


N + L 


Faith, Sir Fohz, 'tis morethen time'tharT werg 
there, and you too : but my Powers are there already. 


{ hath already made thee Butter - bur tell me, Fack, whoſe 


I wonder much, being nien” of ſuch great leating as youſ 


Falſs. Tut, neyer fear me, I am as vigtlantas a Car, 
to ſteal Cicam. | 
Prace, 1 think ro ſteal Cream indeed, for thy cheſs 


fellows are theſe that come after ? | 

Fal. Mine, Hal, mine. ; | 

Prince, 1 did never fee ſuch pittifull Raſcals. 

Fal, Tut, tut, good'enough to tofſe + food for Pow. 
der, food for Powder : they'll fill a Pit, as well as berter : 
tuſh man, mortall men, mortall men. | 

weſtm. T, but Sir John, me thinks they are exceeding 

oor and bare, too begearly, + 

Fal, Faith, for their poyerty, I know not where they 
had that ; and for their barrenneſſe, I am ſure they neyer 
learn'd that of me, | | 
Prin, No, I'le be ſworn, unlefſe you call three fin- 
gers on the Ribsbare, Bur firrah make haſte, Percy is 
already in the field, 

Fal. What, is the King encamp'd ? 

weft. He is, John, Ifear we ſhall ſtay too long, 

Falſt, Well , to the latter end of a Fray, and the 
began of a Feaſt, firs a dull Fighter, and a keen | 

3ueſt, | 


d.—— 


Exeant, 


4. ONIEET "OO TY 2 


 Scena Tertaa. 


__—_—S 


Exter Hotſpurre, Worceſter, Dowglas, and | 
ernon. 


Ho:ſp, We'll fight with bim to Night, 
Worc, It may not be, 
Dowg. You give him then adyantage, 
Vern, Nota whit, p 
Hotſp, Why ſay you ſo? 
Vern, So doe we. 
Hoſp. His is certain, ours is doubrfull, . 
Worc. Good Coufin be advyis'd, ſtirre not to nigh, 
Vern, Dot not, my Lord, 
Dowg. Youdoe not counſell well : | 
You ſpeak it out of fear, and cold heart. 
Vern, Dot me no ſlander, Dowglas : by my Life, 
And1I darecwell maintain it with my Life, 
If well-refpe&ed Honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counſell with weak fear, 
As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day lives, 
Let ir beſecn to morrow in the Batrell , 
Which of us feares, 
Dowg. Yea, or to night, 
Verz, Content, : 
Hotſp. To night, ſay I. 


Vern, Come, come, it may not be, 


looks he not for ſupply > 


Thar you foreſecnot what impediments 

Drag back our expedition: certain Horſe 

Of my Covſin Fernons ate not yer come up , 

Your Unckle Forceſters Horfe came bur today, 

And now their pride and mettle is aſſeep;, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a Horſe is half the half of himſelf, 
Hotſp. So are the Horfe of the Enemy | 

In generall, journey-bated, and broughtlow : | 


(are,]| 


The King, I can tell you, looks for us alt : we muſt away 
to Night, | | | 


The better part of ours are full of reſt. 
Hh 3 
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Forc. The numyver of the King exccederh outs : 
| For Gods ſake, Coufin, ſtay till all come in, 


The Trumpet ſounds a Parley, Enter Sir 
Walter Blant, 


} If you vouchſafe me hearing, and reſpect, 

Hoſp. Welcome, Sir Walter Blum : 
And would to God you were of our determination, 
Some of us love you well : and even thoſe ſoine 
=nvy your great deſervings, and good name, 
Becauſe you are not of our quality, 
Bu: ſtand againſt us like an enemy, 


& Jong-3s our of Limit, and true Rule, 
Youſtand againſt anoynted Majeſty, 

Bur to my Charge, 

The King hath icnt to know 

The nature of your griets, and whereupon 

You conjure from the breaſt of Civil Peace, , 
Such bold Hoſtilicy, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious Cruclty, IF that the King ; 
Haye any way your good deſerts forgot, . 
Which he confefleth ro be manifold , 


Y ou ſhall haye your deſires, with intere(t : 

And Pardon abſolute for. your ſelf, and cheſe , 

Herein mis-led, by your ſuggeſt:on, 
Hotſp. The King is kind : 

And well we know, the.King | 

Knowes at what time to promiſe, when to pay, 

My Father, my Unckle, and my ſelf, 

Did give him that ſame Royalty he weares : 

And when he was not fix and twenty (trong,, 

Sick inthe worlds regard, wretched and lows 

A poor unminded Our-law, ſneaking home, - 

My Father gave him welcome to the ſhore : 

And when he heard him ſwear, and vow to God , 

He came t9 be but Duke of Laxcafter, IN 

To ſue out his Livery, and beg his Peace , . | + 


My Father, in kind. heart and pitry mov'd,, -- | 
Sworchim affiftance, and perform'd-ir too. - .'* 
Mow, when the Lords and Barons of the Realm 
Perceiy'd Northumberland did.lean to him, 

The more and lefſe came in-with Cap and Knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, Ciues, Villages, 

Ar:-nded him on Bridges, ſtood in Lancs, 
Lid Gifts before him, proffer'd him their Oathes, 
Gaye him their Heirs, as Pages followed him, 

' Even at the hceles, in golden multitudes. 

| He preſently, as greatnefle knowesit ſelf, ..  *> ** 
Steps me 2 lictle higher then his-Vow . | +, 
Made ro my Father, while his blood was.poor, 


| Upon the. naked ſhore at Raveaſpurgh :* .-.. 


Andnow (forſooth) takes on him to reform 
Some certain Edidts, and ſome ſtrait Decrees , 
Thar lay too heavy on the Conmon-wealth ; 
C. ies out upon .abuſes, ſeems to weep 

Over his Tountreys wrongs : and by his Face , 
This ſeeming Brow of Juſtice, did he win 


| The hearts of all that he did angle for, 


Proceeded further, cut me off the Heads 
Of all the Favourites, that the abſent King 
In deputation lefc behind himhere, 


i Blunt, I come with gracious offers from the King, 


Blunt, And heaven defend, bur ſtill I ſhoul ſtand ſo, 


He bids you name your griefs ; and with alt ſpeed 


With teares of lnnocency, and tearmes of zeal: .. 


| .-- Horſp. Not ſo, Sir Walter, 


When he was perſonall in the Iriſh Warre, 
| SB#lant, Tut, I came not to hear this, 
| Hot, Then to the point, 
| In ſhort time after, he depos'd the King, 
| Soon after that, depriv*d him of his Life : 
And in the neck of that, task't the whole State, 
To make that worſe, {ffei'd his Kinſman Afarch 
Who is, if every Owner were right plac'd, ; 
Indeed his King, to be engag'd in Wales, 
There, without ranſome, to lie forfeited : 
Diſgrac'd me in my happy Victories, . 
Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 
Rated my Unckle from the Council Boord , 
In rage diſmiſs'd my Father from the Court, 
Broke Oath, committing wrong on wrong , 
And in concluſion, droye us to ſeek out 
This head of ſafety ; and. withall, to pric 
Into his Title : the which we find 
Too indirect, for long continuance. | 
Blunt, Shall I return this anſwer to the King? | 


We'll withdraw a while : 
Go to the King, and let there be impawn'd 
Some {ſurety for a ſafe return again , 


| The King, with mighty and quick-raiſed Power, | 


And in the morning early ſhall my Unckle 
Bring him our purpoſe : and ſo farewell, 
i Blunt, I would you would accept of Grace and Log, 
(Hotſp, And't may be, ſo weſhall, 
Blaxt, Pray Heaven you doe. Excant 


| Scena Quarta. 


"OY 
— 


\ Enter the Arch-Biſhop of York, and Sir Mickell, 


. Arch. Hies good Sir Michell, bear this ſealed Brief 
With winged haſte to the Lord Marſhall, 
This to my Couſin Szroop,andall the reſt 
To whom they are direQed. | 
IF you knew how much they do import , 
You would make haſte. . 
Sir Mich. My good Lord, I gueſle their tenour, 
Arch, Like enough you doe. 
To morrow, good Sir Michell, is a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten thouſand men 
Muſt bide the touch, For, Sir, at Shrewsbury, 
AsI ain truly given to underſtand, 


Meexs with Lord Harry : and I fears Sis Michel, 

What with the fknelſe of Northumberland, | 

Whoſe power was in the firſt- proportion ; F 

And what with Owen Glendowers abſence thence, 

Who with them was rated firmly too, x 

And comes not in, 'over-rul'd by Prophecies , 

I fear the power of Percy is too weak , 

To wage an inſtant tryall with the King, ; ... 
Sir Mich.. Why, my good Lord, you necd not feat, 

There is Dewglas, and Lord Mortimer. - 

Arch, No, Mortimer is not there. . 

_ Sir Mech, Bur there.is Mordake, V ernon, Lord Ho- 


'Y 
ff.» 


wa 


And there is my Lord of Worceſter, (17 7h} 
| And a Head of gallant Warriours , al 
Noble Gentlemen, + 4 
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' Arco, And ſo there 15, buc yer the King hatch diawn 


[The (peciall head ofa!l the Land together : 

The Prince of Wales, Lord Jehn of Lanc:ſter, 

'The Noole Weſimerland, and warltke Blunt ; 

[And many more Corrivals, and dear men 

Ofeftimation, and command in A: mes, 

Sir 4, Doubt not, my Lord, he thall be well oppos'd. 
Arch. 1 h-pe no lefle : Yer needfull *ris to fear, 

And to preven: the wo: [t, Sir Afichell ſpecd 3 

For if Lord Percy thrive no, ere the King 

Diſmiſs his power, he means to viſit us ; 

For he hach heard of our Confederacic, 

And, 'ris but Wiſdome to make ſtrong againſt him: 
Therefore make haſte, I mvſt go write again 

To other Fricnds : and ſo farewell, Sir Michell, Exeant. 


| Au Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Fae the King,Prince of wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, 
Earl: of Weſtmerland, Sir Walter Blunt. 
and Falſtaſfe. 


| 
Kizg. How bloudily the Sun begins to peer 

Above yon busky hill: the day looks pale 

Athis ditemperatur&4 

ie. The Southern winde 

Dath play the Trumpet to his purpoſes, = 

And by his hollow whiſtling in the Leaves, 

[Foretellsa Tempeſt : and a bluſt*ring day. 
King. Then with the loſers let ir [ympathize, 

For nothing can ſeem ſowre to them that win. - 


T he Trumpet ſounds, 
Enter Woreeſter. 


King, How now my Lord of Worſter ? *Tis not well 
That you and I ſhould meer upon ſuch termes, 
As now we meet, You have deceiv'd our truſt, 
d made us doff our cafie Robe of Peace, 
ocruſh our o!d lambs in ungentle Steele: 

1s 15 not well, my Lord,this is not well, 

What ſay you to it 2 "Will you again unknit 
schurliſh knot of all-abhorred War # 

d move 1n that Obedient Orbe again, 

here you did oivc a fair and naturall light, 
dbenomorean exhal'd Meteor, 

prodigie of Fear, and a Portent 

droached Miſchief; to the unborn Times ? 
Wor, Hear me my Liege : 


Prix, Peace, Chewet, peace.” $: 
Dor, It pleas'd your Majeſty, to turn your looks 
Favour, from my Self, and all our Hauſe ; 
nd yet I muſt remember you, my'Lord,' _ 
Me vere the firſt, and deareſt of your Friends: 
h you, my ſtaffe of Office did I break. 
Richerds time, and poſted day and night 
©nxet you on the way, and kiſs your hand, 


Rn 
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| When yer you Wee un place, and in accounc 
Nothing fo ſtrong and fo. tunate, as I; 

It was my Sclf, my Brother, and his Son, 

That brovghe you home, and boldly did out-dare 
The danger of tic timie, You fwore to us, 

And you did ſwear that Oath at Doncaſter, 

Thar you did nothing of purpole *2ainſt the S:ate, 
Nor claim no further, then your new-faln right, 

4 he ſcat of Gaunt, Dukedome of Lancaſter, 

To chis, weſware our aid : Bur in (hor: ſpace, 

It rain'd down Fortune ſhowring on your head, 
And ſuch a floud of Greatneſs, fell on you, 

What with our help, what with the abſent King, 
What with the. injuries of wanton'time, 

The ſeeming ſufferanices that'you had hoine, 


| Of peil-mell havock, and confuſion, - 


And che contrarious Windes that heid the King 
So long in the unlucky Iriſh Warrs,  .. : 
Thar all in England did repuce him dead: 

And from this ſwarme of fair advantages, 

You took occafion ro be quickly woo'd, 

To gripe the generall ſway. into your hand, 
Forgot your Oath to us at Doncaſter, 

And being fed by us, you us'd us ſo, ' 

As that ungentlegull the Cuckows Bitd, 

Uſerh the Sparrow, did oppreſle our Neſt, 

Grew by our Feeding, to ſo great a bulk, 

Thar even our Love durſt not come near your fight 
For fear of ſwallowing : But with nimble wing 
We were inforc'd for ſafery ſake,to flye — . 
Our of your ſight, and raiſe this,preſent Head, 
Whetreby we ſtand oppoſed by ſuch means 


. [As you your ſelf, have forg'd againſt your ſelf, 


| By unkinde uſage, dangerous countenance, 
And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworn to us in your younger enterprize, .. 


. - 


| King, Theſe things indeed Fbiyhave articulated, 


Proclaim'd at Market Croflcs, read in Churches, 
To face the Garment of Ret2llion. 

With ſome fine colour, that may pleaſe theeye 
Of fickle Changelings, and poor Diſconrents, 
Which gape, and rub the Elbow at the news 
Of hurly burly Innovation: , 


| And never yer did Trifqrree&Aion want 


Such water-colours, to impaint his cauſe : 

Nor moody Begears, ftarving for a time 
Prin. Tn both our Armies, thereismany 2 ſoule 

Shall pay. full dearly for this encounter, . 

If once they joyn in criall. Tel! your Nephew, 

The Prince of Wales doth joyn with all the world 


|. In praiſe of Heary Percy : By my. Hopes, 


This preſent enterprize ſet off his head, 
[ do not think a braver Gentleman, DO” 
More ACtive, valiant, or more yaliant young, 


'} More daring, or more bold, is-now alive, 


To grace this latter Age with noble deeds, 


' | For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſhame, 


I have a Truant been.to Chivalty, 


| And ſo 1 hear, he doth account me top': 
. | Yet this before my Fathers Maj: ffy, 


I am content that he ſhall rake the odds' . 
Of hisgreat name and eſtimation, - 


ME onde is; 
-| Try fortune with him, in a Single Fight, 


King, And, Prince of 


, 


Albeit, confiderations infinite 


ales, [o dare we yenter thee, 


ry 


Dof 


Do make againſt ic: No, good Woitter, no, 
We loye our people well ; even thoſe we loye 
| Thar are miſled upon your Couſins part : 
And willthey take the offer of our Grace : 


—_—_ 
-_- 
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Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my Friend again, and I'le be his. 
So tell your Coufin, and bring me word, 
What he will do. Bur if hq will nor yield, 
Rebuke and dread correCftion waite on us, 
And they ſhall do their Office, -So be gone, 
We will not now be troubled with reply, 
We offer fair, take it adviſedly, 
OO EmntmForceher. 
Prin, Tt will not be accepted, on my Life, | 
The Dowglas and the Hotſparre borh together, | 
Are confident againſt the world in Armes. ? 
K ing. Hence therefore, jevery Leader to his charge, 
For on their anſwer will we ſet on them; 
And God befriend vs, as our cauſes juſt, 
Mantt Prince and Falſtaffe. 
Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me down in the battel), 
And beſtride tne, ſo; *tts a point of friendfhip. 
Pri» Nothing but a Coloflus can do thee that friend(hip: 


Exemunt, 


Say thy prayers, and farewell, ns 
'  Falft, T would jt were bed time, Hal, and all well, 
Pris, Why thou owelt heaven a death. 


Fal. Tis not due yet :'1 would be Jopth to pay him 
before his day. What need I be ſo forward with him 
char calls not'on me ? Well, *tis no matter, Hamour pricks 
me on, But how if honour prick me off when I come 
jon ? How then ; Can Honqur ſet to a ley; ? No: oran 
arme? No: Or take away the gricf of a. wound ? No. 
!Jonour hath no «kill in Surgery then ? No. What is Ho-} 
inour ? a word.” Whar is that word Honour 2 Ayre: A | 
trim reckoning. Who hath it ? He that dy'd a Weene{- | 
| day. Noth he feele it > No, Doth he hear it?.-No, Is it 
inſcnſibte then? yea,ro the dead, Byt will it not live with 
the living? No. Why? DetraCtion will not ſuffer it, 


h 


| 


[rherefore Ile none of ir. Honour is a meer Scutcheon, and 
'{oends my Catechiſme, Exit, 
| * 


NC t 
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Scena S ecunda. 


Euter Worceſter, and Sir Richard ernon, 
Yor. O no, my nephew muſt not. know, Sir Richard, | 
The liberall kinde offer of the King, 

Ver, *Twere beſt he did. 

' Wor. Then weare 4lf' undone. 

It i not poſſible, it catinot be, 

The King would keep his word in loving, us, 
He will ſuſpe& us Rilf, and findea time « 
To puniſh this offence in other faults: * © | 
Suppoſition, all our lives ſhall be ſtuck full of eyes; ; 
For treaſon is but truſted like the Fox, - 


And an adopted name of priyiledge, 
A hare-brain'd Horſparre, govern'd by a Spleen 
All his offences live upon my head, 

And on his Fathers, We did train him on, 
And his corruption being tane from us, 

We as the Spring of all, ſhall pay for all : 
Therefore, good Couſin, let not Harry know 

In any caſe, the offer of the King. 


! 
1 


Did hear a Challenge urg*d more modeſily, 


an... 


Ver. Deliver what you will, Ile fay *cis ſo, 


Here comes your Coulin. 


Enter H otfparre. 


Hot. My Unkte is return'd : 


{ Deliver up, my Lord of Weſtmerland. 


Unkle, what newes ? 
For, The King will bid you battle preſently, 
Dow. Defie him by the Lord of Weſtmerlagg, 
Hew.\Lard Dawglas: go.you and+elhimfo, { 
Dow, Marry and ſhall, and very willingly, 
-— ——— wy Exit Dovgla, 
For, There: isno ſeeming mercy in the Kino, 
Hot, Did you begany ? God forbid, 
For, I told himgently of our grievances, 
Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, | 
By now forſwearing that he is forſworne, 
He calls us Rebels, Traitors, and will ſcourge » 
Wich haughty armes, this hatefull name inns. 
| Emer Dowgles, 
Dow, Arme Gentlemen, to Armes, for I have throw 
A brave defiance in King Hemrzes teeth: 
And Weſtmerlang that was ingag'd did bear it, 
Which cannot. chooſe bur bring him quickly on, 
Wor, The Prince of Wales Rep: forth before the King 
And Nephew, challeng'd you to ſingle fight. 
Hot. O, would the quarrell lay upon our heads, 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to day, 
But 1 and Harry Monmouth, Tell me, tell me, 
How ſhew'd his Talking ? Seem'd it in contempt?... 
Ver, No, by my Spule: I never in my life 


Unlefſe a Brother ſhqu}d a Brother dare 
To gentle exerciſe, and propfe of Armes, 
'He gave you allthe Duties of a Man, 
['Trimm'd up your prazſes with a Princely tongue, 
'Spoke your deſeryings/like a Chronicle, | 
[Making you ever better then his praiſe, 
[By till diſpraiſng praiſe, valu'd with you: 
= which became him like a Prince indeed, 

e made a bluſhing citall of himſelf 
{And chid his Trewant youth ſo with a Grace, 
As if he maſtred there a double ſpiric 


| 'Of reaching and. of learning inſtantly : 


There did he pauſe. But ler,merell che World, 
IF be out-live the envy of this day, 


{England did never awe ſo. ſweet a hope, 


So mych:miſconſtrued in his wantonneſle, 
Hot, Coufm, I chiek.thoy arr,caamored: 


.| On his Follies: never did I hear - 


Who ne're ſo tame, ſo cheriſh'd, and lock'd up, 
Will haye a wilde trick of his Anceſtors; 


The betrer cherth'd, ill. the nearer death, 


My Nephews treſpaſſe may be.well forgot, . ; 
It hath the excuſe of youth, and heat of bloid, 6 


. ++ wy + ——_ - 
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[\ Of any Prince ſo wildear Liberty. 


; But be he as he will; yer once exe night, | 


Look how he can, or ſad or merrily, | But ; 
{Interpretation will miſquore our looks, | | I will embrace him, with a Souldiers Arme, 
And we ſhall feed like Oxen at.a ſtall, .  , _ i That he ſhall ſhrink under my curtche, 


+ Arme, arme with ſpeed; And Feltow's, Souldjers Fried, 


Better confides, what you have todo, 
' Then I chat haye not well rhe gift of Tongues 
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ud up with perſwation, 
Enter a Meſſenger, 

Meiſe My Lord, here are letre:s for you. 
Hor. 1 cannot read thein now, * -* | 

O Gentlemen, the time of life 1s ſhort; | 
(To ſpend ihat thortnefſe baſely, were too long, 
11 life did ride upon a Dials poine, | 
ccill endingat the arrivall of an hovre, 
TAnd if we live, we live to tread on Kings: 7 
[If dye 3 brave death, when Princes dye with us, | 

\ {Now for our Conſciences, the Armcs is fair, © 
1When the intent for bearing them is juſt, 

= Enter another Mſenger. 

Meſ. My Lord preparc, the King comes on apace, 
Hot, Ithank hin, that he evts me from my tale : 
rofeſſe nor talking : Onely this, | 
| man do his beſt, And heie 1 draw 
Iwhoſe worthy temper I intend co Rain 

With the beſt bloud thac T can merr with; all, 
athe adventure of this perillons day. 

INow Eſperance Percy, and (et on : 

ISound all the lofc Inftruments of 1%: r, 

And by that Muſick, let us all emuorace : 

IFor heaven to earth, ſome of us neyer (hal!. 
Aſccond time do ſuch a currefie; 


; _ lift your blo 


——_ 


Hot, This Dowglas ? N 
gallant Knight he was, his name was Blwnt, 
lablyfurniſh'd like the King himſelf. | 
Dow, Ah foole : po with thy foule whither it goes, 
borrowed title haſt thou bought too dear, - 
| ydidl thou tell me, tha, thou werta King ? 
Het, The King hath many marching in his Coats. 
Bmw, Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coats, 
k murther all his Wardrobe piece by piece, 
Until] meet the King, 
Hot, Up and away, - 
Our Souldiers ſtand full Fairly for the day. 
Alar um, and enter Falſtaffe (olms. 4 
Fal. Though I could ſcape ſhor-free at London, I fear ., Con a RT 
ſhot here : here's nNo ſcoring , butupon the pate. Soft} Dow, Another King ? They grow like Hydra's heads: | 
art thou ? Sir Walter Blunt, thete's Honour for you :} I am the Dowglas fatall to all thoſe © * : 


: 


{i can ſave, fo: if not, honour comcs unlook'd for, and 
. They embrace, the Trampets ſoxn1, *hs Ning entreth| there's an end, Ext. 
| mth his power, alarum nnto the 5:::oll, T henenter nn 

. Dowglas, and Sir Walter Blunt 
|. Bls, What is thy name,thar in batcell thus t 
{What honour doſt thou ſeck upon my head ? 
|: Dow, Know then my name is Dowplas, 
[And do haunt thee in the battle thus,, _ 
[Becauſe ſome tell me, that thou art a King, 
| 'Blant, They tell thee true, 
} Dow, The Lord of Stafford here to day hath bought 
Thy likeneſs: for inſtead of thee, King Harry, 
This {word hath ended him, ſo ſhall it thee, 
Unlefſe thou yield thee as a Priſoner, | 
Blu; 1 was nor born to yield, thou havghty Seor, 
And thou.ſhalc finde a King that will revenge 
Lord Staffords death, | t 

Fight, Blunt ts ſlain, then enters Hotſpurre, - 
Ho. © Dowglas,hadſt thou foutzht at Holmedon thus, King, I willdo ſo : 
[ never had triumphed o're a Scot. 23, 
Dow, All's done;all's won;here breathleſs lies the King, Weſt. Come my Lord, The lead you to your Tent. * 


o, I know this face full well: | The Prince of Wales from ſuch a fic!d as this, | 


Exemnt.| Of ſuch an ungrown Warriour, -  ; * 


'sno vanity, I am as hot as moutten Lead , and as | That were thote. colows on them, What art thou- 
IVY too; heaven keep Lead out of me , I need no more | That counterfeir't the perſon of a King? VP I 
Might then mine own Bowells, I have led my rag of | King.The King himidf: who:Dowglas grieves at heaft |. 
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2 Sword, 


hou erofſeſt Tg _ f 
(me? Scens Terr | 


Mons where they are pepper'd : there's not thice of my 
r 50, left alive, and th*y for the Towns 2nd, to beg du- | 
ing life, Bur who cones here? | ; 
Emer Prince,” . | 

Prin. What and thoy idle here?Lend me thy ſword; 
Many a Noble man ties ftark'and Riff : Nj 
Under the hooves of vanting enemies, EE : 
| Whoſe dearhs are unreveng'd.Pierhee lend ine thy ſword .; 
| Fl. O Hal, I'prethee give me leave to breatha while? 
Turk Gregory never did ſuch deeds in Armes, as I have' 
| donechisay, -I have paid Percy, I have mad him ſure. 
Prin, He.18indecd, and {living to kill chee ; : 

[ prethee lend me thy ſword, | 4 
Falſt. Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou'gerſt not my 
Sword ; but take my Piſtoll if thon wilt, - * | 
Prin, Give it me : What, is it in the Caſe? .. þ 
] Fal, I, Hal,*tis hot © There's that will Sack,a City, | 
| T he Prince drawes out a Bottle of Sack, 
Prin, What, isita time to jeſt and dally now? Exit, 
"OT hrowes it at him. 

Falft, If Percy be alive, Ile pierce him : if he do come 
:n my way, ſo: if hedo' nor, if I cortie in his(willingly) 
{ler him make a Carbonado of ime, I like not ſuch grin-' 
jning bonour as Sir Water hath: Give me life , which :f 


l 


Q—— 


4 mY 
Alarm, excurſions, enter the King, the Privct, { 
Lord John of Lancaſter, and the Earle | 

| of Weſtmerlaxd, p | 
| K ing. I prethee, Harry,withdraw thy ſelf, thou bleed- | 
eſt roo nuch : Lord John of Lancaſter, go you with him, 
P. Joh, Not I, my Lord, unlefle I did bleed c90., 
Prin, I befeech your Majeſty make up,, - 
| Leaſt your retirement do amaze your friends, | 


My Lord of Weſtmerland, lead him to his Tent. . | 


Prin. Lead me, my Lord? I do nor need your help, 
And heaven forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 


Where ſtain'd Nobility lyestroden on, . 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maſſacres. © ft * | 

Joh, Webreath too long : come, coulin Weitmiertand, | 

Our duty this way. lyes, for heavens ſake come... *  * 

Pris, By heaven thou haſt deceived me, Lancaſter, 

i did not think thee Lord of fuch a ſpirit : 

Before, I lov'd thee as a brother John ; 

But now, I do reſpeCt thee as my Soule, a 

King. 1 ſaw him hold Lord Percyat the point, 

With luſtier maintenance then I did look for 

Prin, O chis Boy, lends mertle to us all, . Exit 
- Enter Dowglas, | — 


. 
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'} Which would haye been as ipecdy in yourend, 


' | So many of his ſhadows thou haſt mct, 


{1 I will aſſay thee; 


| 


STIR 


| Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſuccour ſent, .. 
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And not the yery King. I have two Boyes 
Seek Percy and thy ſelf about the Field: , 
Bur ſeeing thou fall't on me ſo luckily, _ 

fo defend thy elf, 


Dow.'I fear thou art anothex counterfeit : ,- | 


| And yertinfaith thou bear'lt thee like a King: 
't Burt mine I am ſure thou art, who ere thou be, .... 


And thus I win thee. They fight,the K. being in danger. 
Emer Priget. ,. <a 16 
Pris. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou arr like. 


| N- ver to hold ir up again; the Spirits TE 9, | 
| Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blant,are in my Armes ; 

| It is the-Prince of Wales that threats thee, - \ 

{ Who neyer promiſeth, bur means to pay. 


Es T hey fi ht,: Dowglas fijeth. 
Cheerly My Lord : how fares your Grace?; 


And ſo hath Clifros : I'le ro Clifton ftraight, 
King. Say, and breatha while, 

Thou haſt redeem'd thy loſt opinion, .4T 
And ſhew'd thou mak'ſ ſon tender of my life 
In this fair reſcue thou haſt brought to me. 
'Prin, Oheayen, they did me too much injury, 
Thar ever ſaid I hearkned to your death. 

IF it wereſo, I might haye letalone | 

The inſulting hand of Dowglas over you, 


As all the poyſonous Potions in the World, 
And ſav'd the TreacherguSfabqur af ypur Son. 


1 | HER” 7 7 ?' _* / / ©. EY 
Hot, If IT miſtake not thou art Harry Monmonth, 
Prin, Thou ſpeakeſt as if, I-would deny myname, 
Het, My-neme is Harty Perdy:- -\ \ 
Prin. Why then I ſee a\very valiant rebell of that narne.' 
I am the Prince of Wales, and think not Percy, 


— 


{To ſhare.with me in glory anymore : 


Two Staxrs keep nottheir motionijgr one Sphere, 

Nor can one:England brook a double reigne, - 

Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales; _. 

Hot. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the houre is. come 

To end the one of us; and would.to heayen, 

Thy name in Axmes, were,now as great as mine. 

Prin, T's make it greater, ere I part from thee, 

And all the budding Honours on thy Crelt, 

I'le cropto make a Garland for my head, 

| Hot. I can nolonger brook thy Vanities, 

Enter Falſtaffe.. | 

Fal, Well ſaid, Hal, to it Hal. Nay you ſhall find no 

Boyesplay. here, 1 can tell you, - 7 A 

| Enter Dowglas., be fights with Falftaffe, who falls down 
As if be were dead. T he Prince killeth Percy; 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haſt rob'd me ofmy'youth: 

[ better brook the laffe of bitter life, hot 

Then thoſe proud citles thau haſt won of me, 


aL. *- 


Fight. 


They wound my thoughts wore, then the ſword my fleſh: 
But choughtr's the ſlave of;Life, and Life Times foole ; 
And Time, that takes ſurvey of all the world, 
| uſt hayea ſtop. O, I could Prophehie, | 
Bur chat the Earth, and the cold. hand of death, 
(Lycs on my, Tongue : No, Percy, thou art duſt ». 
And food for Wi os Fi IE 
Prin, ,, For Wormes, brave; Percy. Farewell great heart : 


Ill-veav'd Ambition, how,much art thou ſhrunk > 


PRE EET SH 209g did contain a ſpirit, 7 
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| Thy ignominy {leep with chee in the grave, 


| Keep in alirtle life ? Poor Jack, farewell: 


| [Though many dearer in this blondy Fray : 1] 
| ImbowellV'd will I ſze thee by and by, a; 


{had paid me (cot and lot too. Counterfeit? 1 amnse con, 


| counterfeit of a man,:who, hath not the.life.of aman:;By 
| to counterfeit dying, when. a man thereby liveth, istol 
er | 1no counterfeit , bur.the true and perfe3t image of life ji, 
K. make up to Clifton,]IEto Sit 1\3chol, Ganſey, Exit,\ 
| which beter part , I have ſaved my life, I am afraid't 
this Gun-powder: Percy though he be dead. How ifhe| 
ſhould counterfeit too, and riſe > I am afraid heyiuld 


| 


| thy Maiden ſword. 


| Or is it fanralie that playes upon our eye-fight ? 


; | along houre by Shrewsbury clock , if I may bebbelirns 
'ſo: if not, let rhem' that ſhould reward Valour , 


| live and: would deny it, I would make him cat a piece 


— > —— - — — 


If thou wer'c (enfible of curtefie, — _ ,. + 64 
I ſhould nor make ſo. great a ſhow of Zeale. - 
Bur let my fayours hide.chy mangled face, 

And even in thy behalfe, I'le thank my felfe. 

For doing theſe fair Rites of Tendernefle. 

Adiew, and take thy praiſe-with thee-to' heaven, 


Bur not remembred. in thy Epitaph, 


I could have better ſpar'da betrer man, 

O, I ſhould have a heavy; miſle of thee, 

If I were much in love with Vanity. | 
Death hath nor ſtruck ſo fat a Dear to day, 


Till then, in bloud > by Noble Percy lye; 
Falſtaffe riſeth up. i! brondl 
Falſ#,”-Imbowell'd > If thou imbowell me today, 
give you leaye to powder me, and eat: me too to mary 
"Twas time to counterfeit :z.or that'hot -Termagant-Sca! 


terfeit ;\ to dye, is to .be.a counterfeit, for'heisbur thi 
deed, The berter part of Valour, is Diſcretion; ia 


roye the better counterfeit : therefore I'le make him] 
yea, and I'le ſwear I kil'd him. Why may. not he riſes 


| well as I Nothing confures me but eyes , and no-body] | 


ſees me, Therefore,firra,with a new wound in your'thigh 


{come you along with me, Takes Hotſpmarre on his but 


 . Enter Prince, aud John of Lancaſter. 
Prin, Come Brother Joh, full bravely haſt chou flef 


John, But ſoft, who have we here ? 
Dtd you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 
Prin, I did, I ſaw him dead, 
Breathleſle, and bleeding on the ground : Art thoualive? 


I prethee ſpeak, we will not truſt our eyes A | 
Withour our ears. Thou art not what thou feemſt, © + 

FalFF. No, that's certain : I am nota double man: ut 
if Iam not Jack Falſtaffe,then aml1 a Jack : There 1sA#- 
cy, if your Father will do me any Honor,fo:if not;tethinl, 
kill the next Percy himſelf, I look either to be Earle of 
Duke, I can aſſure you. \ 

Prin, Why, Percy I kill'd my ſelf, and ſaw thee dead] 


to Lying ? I grant you I was down, and out of Bieat 
and ſo was he, but we roſc both ar an inftan, and fought 


the finne upon their own heads, T'letake'r on my da} 
| F-gave him this wound in the Thigh : if the man were 


my'i{wprd, 
 » Jahn, 'Thisis rhe flrangeſt tale that e*re T heard. 


| -,Pria.., This is the ffrangeſt Fellow, Brother joy 
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Cone bring your luggage nobly on your back : 
'Farmy part, if a lyenay do the gracc, 

/Ple uil'd it with the bappieſt termes I have. 
F-T- A Retreat is ſounded. 


The Trumpets ſound Retreat, the day is ours 2 


wards Me, 


D 


ckanly, 25 2 Noble man ſhould do. 


A 


Come Brother, let's to th2 higheſt of the field, _ 
To ſee what Friends are itving, who are dead. ' Exemnnt, 
Fal. T'le follow as they ſay, for Reward, He that re- 


heaven reward him, If I do grow great again, 
Pe crow lefſe > For Ple purge , and leave Sack, and live 


Ext, 


D—, 


Sena Onarta 


FE ——_—_——_—_—_ 


he The Trumpets ſound. 


Earle of Weſftmerland, with Worceſter and 
Vernon Priſoners, 


| King, Thus ever did Rebellion finde Rebuke, 
ſpirited Worceſter, did we not ſend Grace, 
rdon, and termes of Love to all of you ? . 
would'ſt thou turn our offers contrary ? 
iſuſe the tenor of chy Kinſmans truſt 2 | 
Knights upon our party ſlain to day, 
Noble Earle and many a creature elſe, 
{Kid been alive this houreg - 
flikea Chriſtian thou had'ſt truly borne, 
xt our Armies, true Intelligence. | 
Yr, What I have done, my fafety urg'd me to, 


Euter King , Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, 


F 


| King. Withall my heart, 


p_— 


And I embrace this foruune patientlyy 
Since nor to be avoidcd, ir falls on me. ". 
| King. - B:ar Worceſter to death, and Yernos: too. 
Other Offenders we will paufe upon. $52 
”  EnuWarceſter and Vernon. 
How goes the Field ? | _— 9 
Prin. The Noble Scot Lord Dowglas, when he ſaw 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, | 
The Noble Percy ſlain, and all his men, 
_ the foot of fear, fled with the relt ;. 
And falling from ahill, he was ſo bruiz'd 
That the Purſuers took him, At my Tent 
The Dowgle: isz and I beſeech your Grace, 
[ may diſpoſe of him, ' | 


Prin, Then Brother Johz of Lancaſter, 
To you this honourable bounty ſhall belong : 
Go to the Dowglas, and deliver him 

Up to his pleaſure, ranſomeleſs and free: - 
His Valour ſhewn upon our Creſts to.day, _ 
Hath taught us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 

Even in the boſome of our Adverfaries, _— 
King. Then thisremains: that we divide our Power, 
You Son John, and my Coufin Weſtmerland 

Towards York ſhall bend you, with your deereſt ſpeed 
To meer Northumberland, and the Prelate Scroop, 
Who (as we hear)are-.-buſily in Armes, 

My Self, and Son Harry will towards Wales, '' 

To fight with G/exdower, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this Land ſhall loſe his way, 
Meeting the Cherk of ſuch another day 
And fince this buſineſs fo fair is done, 


Let us not leaye till all our own be wonne. E xexxt 


had 
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Enter Rymor. Enter Lord Bardalfe, and the Porter. 
YEP your Ears: For which of you will Rop L. Bar, Who keeps the Gate hoa ? 2 
$ The vent of Heazing,when loud Ryyeor ſpeaks? | Where is the Earle > 
> 1, from the O.icnt, to the drooping Welt, Por, What ſhall Ifay youare ? 
yd (Makingthe wind my Paſt-koric) ill unſold L. Bar, Tell thou the Earle 
The Acts commenced on this Bail of Earth, Thar the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him here, 
[155n my To#gue contiptiall $landeis 1idey Por, His Lordſhip is walk'd forch intothe Orchadd, 
The which, in every Language, I pronounce, | Pleaſe it your Honor, knock but at the Gare, | 
Suffng the cars of them wich falſe Reports: And he himſelf will anſwer, 
[ ſpeak of Peace, while covert Enmity Enter Northumberland. 
(Under. the ſmile of iafery) wounds the World: | Z£, Bar, Here comes the Earle. 
And who but Raman, who but onely I Nor, What news Lord Bardelfe > Ev'ry minutenon 
Make fearfull Muſters, and prepar'd Defence, Should be the Father of ſonic Stratagem 3 
Whil'it the big year, ſwolne with ſome other griefs, The Times are wilde : Contention (like a Horſe 
Is thought with childe, by the ſtern Tyrant War ; Gull of high feeding) madly hath broke looſe, 
And no ſuch matrer, Rzmor 1s a Pipe ' And bears down all before kim, 
lown by Surmiſe, Jealoufics, Conjectures ; L. Bar. Noble Earle, 

And of ſo caſte, and fo plain a ſtop, I bring you certain news from Shrewsbury, 
Thec the blunt Monſter, with uncounted heads, Nor. Good, and heaven will, 
The fill diſcordant, wavering Multitude, | L. Bar. As good as heart can wiſh : 
Can play rpon it, But wha rnced I thus [The King 15 almoſt wounded to the death * 
My well-known Body to Anathomize | Andin the Fortune of my Lord your Son, 
An:ong my houſhold ? Why is Ramor here ? Prince Harry ſlain outright: and both che Blunts 
| run before King Harries victory, KilF'd by the hand of Dowglas, Young Prince Jobn, 
Who in a bloudy ficld by Shrewsbury— | And Weſtmerland, and Stafford, fled the Field, 
ach beaten down young Horſpurre, and his Troops, {| And Harry Aformoyth's Brawn (The Hulk Sir Jobs) 
Qucnching the flame of bold rebellion, | {Is priſoner to your Son. O, ſuch a Day. h 
Even with the Rebels bloud, But what mean I = ($0 fought, ſo follow'd, and ſo fairly wonne) 
| To ſpeak of truth at firſt > My Office is ; Ame gottill now, to:dignific the Times 
To noyſe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell _  Since-Gefare Formnigs. | 
Under the Wrath of Noble Horſpary's Sword: © þ. Nos. How.is thigderiy'd ? 
[And that the King, before the Dongle Rage - _ - {Styyyou the Field > Camy you from Shrewsbury > | 
Sroop'd his Annointed head, as low asdeath,”,” > , -. Bar. I'fpake wizh/pne(my L.,)that came fromthen| 
This hayeI rumor'd through the peaſant-Teyn$;...- -- - EA, Genelonass aka, and of good name, | 
Between the Royall Field of Shrewsbury, © "© "x Uhag tre render'd me this news for true. 2 
And this Worm-caten-Hole of ragged Stone, {© 08. Here comes my ſervant Travers, whom I ſent | 
Where Hotſpurr's Father, old Northumberland, _../\ Ogdgueſday laſt, toliften after News, 
iLyes crafty ſick, The Poſts come tyring on, Wo Je | Exter Travers. 
[And nota man of them brings other news ] **$. Bar, My Lord, I over-rode him on the way. 
Then they have learn'd of me, From'Rumors Tongues, | And heis furniſh'd with no certainties, 
They bring ſmooth-Comforts-fatfe ; worſe then True-| More then he (haply) may retaile from me, | 

WIONSs, ' Exit.] Nor, Now Travers,what good tidings comes from yo 

| | 74, 
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Fa My Lord, John Vmfrevill curn'd me back 
Wick joyfull tydins ; and (being beter hors'd) 
low-rode me. After him, came ſpurring hard 

\ Gencleman (almoſt fore-ſpent.with 1peed) 

That ftopp'd by me, to breathe his bloodied horſe, 
He agk'd che way tO Cheſter : And of him 
rdiddemand what Newes from Shrewsbary : 

He zold me, that Rebellion had ill lack, 

ind that young Harry Percies Spurre was cold, 
With that he gave his able Ho: ſe the head, 

| 1nd bending forward ſtrook his able heels 

inſt che panting ſides of his poor Jade | 

[> tothe Rowell head, and ftarting ſo, . 

lie eem'd in running, to deyoure the way, 

(ayins, no Jonger queſtion, 

"North, Ha? Again : : 

Gid he young Harry Percies Spurre was cold ? 
Of Horſpwrre, cold-Spurre) that Rebellion, 

al metillluck ? . , - | 

'L, Bar. My Lord : Ile cell you _—_— 
ſin young Lord your Son, have not the day, 
amine Honour, for a ſilken point 

oivemy Barony, Never talk of it, | 

' Nor. Why ſhould the Gentleman that rode by Travers 
Gire then ſuch inſtances of Loſle >? 

| L, Bar, Who he? | 

He was ſome hielding Fellow, that had ſtoln 

[The Horſe he rode on : and upon my life 

Kke ar adyenture, Look, here comes more Newes, 


Enter C Morton, 


\Nir, Yea, this mans brow, like to a Title-lcaf, 
fartells the Nature ofa Tragick Volume : 

G looks the Sc: ond, when the Imperious Flood 

Aith lefc a witneſt Uſurpation, 

iy, Morton, did'{t thou come from Shrewsbary > 

Mir. Iran from Shrewsbary (my Noble Lord) 
ſhere harefull death pur on his uglieſt Mask 
Tofright our party, 

Nor. How doth my Son, and Brother > | 
Thottrembl'ſt 3 and che whiteneſſe in thy Check 
6:pter then thy Tongue, to tell thy Errand, 

Fren ſuch a man, ſo fainr, fo ſpiritleſle, 

Podull, ſo dead in look, ſo woe-be-gone, 

Drew Priams Curtain, in the dead of night, | 
nd would have told him, half his Troy was Lurn'd, 
bc Priars found the Fire, erc he his Tongue : 

nd I, my Percres death, cre thou report it, 

1s tnou would*(t ſay : Your Son did thus, and thus : 
Wu Brother, thus, So fought the Novle Dowglas, 
Mopping my greedy car with their bold deeds. 
bit in the end (to ſtop my Ear. indeed) 

Though haſt a Sigh, ro blow away this Praiſe, 
iding with Brother, Son, and all are dead. | 

Mor, Dowglas is living, and your Brother, yet ; 

ut for my. Lord, your Son, 

Ns, Why he is dead. | 

Ne what a ready tongue ſuſpition hath ; i 

lle that but feares the thing, he would not know , 

lah by Inftin&t, knowledge from others Eyes, . .: 
That what he fear'd, is chanc'd, Yert ſpeak (Morton) 

Tall thou thy Earl, his Divination Lies , 

And I will take ir as a ſweet Difgrace, 

And make thee rich, for doing m2 ſuch wrong, . 
Mor, You are too great, to be (by me) gainſatd : 


FI" 


aa. ths. Y 


{ Thou ſhak'it chy head, and hold'ſt ir Fea 
| To ſpeak a truth, If he be ſlain, ſay ſo : 


| And he doth fin thac doth belye the dead : | 


| Sounds ever after as a ſullen Bell | 
| Remembred, knolling a departing Friend, 


| Keep the wild. Flood confin'd : Let Order die, 


Your $p1:1c15co0 eruc, your Feares toocercain, 
Nor, Yct for all this, ſay not that Percy's dead. © 
I ſee a (trange Conteilion in thine Eye : | 


* ve 


r, or Sing 
The Tongue oftcnds not, thar reports his death j 


Not he, which fayes the dead is nor alive : 
Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome Newes 
Harh bur a looſing Office : and his Tongue, wen 


s 4 


L. Bar, I cannot think (my Lord) your Son is dead, 
Afor. I am ſorry I ſhould foree you to belieye 
Thar, which I would to heayen I had nor ſeen, 
Bur theſe mine eyes ſaw him in bloody ſtate, 
Rend'ring fainr quitrance (wearicd, and our-breath'd) 
To Hezry Monmouth, whoſe ſwift wrath beat down 


The neve:-daunted Percy tothe earth, _ . | 


From whence (with life) he neyer more ſprung up. 
In few ; his death (whole ſpirit lent a fire, 

Even to the dulleſt Pcazant in his Camp) - 

Being bruiced once, took fire and heat away 
From: the heſt ten,per'd Courage in his Troops, 
For from his Mettle was his Party teel'd ; | 
Which once in him abared, all the reſt 

Turn'd on th:mſelyes, like dull and heavy Lead, 

And as the thing that's heavy in ic ſelf, 

Upon entorcement, flies with greateſt ſpeed, 

So did our Men, heavy in Herſparre's lofle, 

Lend to this weight, ſuch lightnefle with their Fear, 
That Arrows fled not'{wifter toward their ayme, 
Then d1d our Souldiers (ayming at their ſafety) 

Fly from the field. Then was that Noble WereeFter 
Too ſoon ta'ne priſoner : and that furious Scot, - 
(The bloody Dowglas) whoſe: wellslabouring ſword 
Had three times flain th'appearance of the King, 
*Gan vail his ſtomack, and did grace the ſhame 

Of thoſe that turn'd their back: and in his Aight, 
Swumbling in Fear, was took, The ſurme of all, 
Is, that th: King hath won: and hath fent our 
A ſpeedy power, to encounter you my Lord, 
Under the condu& of young Laxcafter | 
And Weſtmerland, This is the Newes at full, 

' Nor, For this, I ſhall havetime enough co mourn, 
In Poyſon. there is Phyſick : and this newes 
(Having been well) that would have made me fick, 


Being fick, hath in ſome meature made me well, . .. | 


And as the Wretch, whole Feayer-weakned joynts , 
Like trengrhleſſe Hinges, buckle under life, 
Impatient of his Fir, breaks like a fire 

Our of his Keepers armes : Even fo, my Limbs 
(Weakned with grief) being now inrag'd with grief, 
Are thrice themſelyes, Hence therefore thou nice crutch, 
A ſcaly Gauntlet now, with joynts of Steel |; . 
Muſt glove his hand. .And hence thou fickly Quoif, 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

Which Princes fleſh'd with Conqueſt,ayme to hit, 

Now bind my Brows with Iron, and appreach 

The ragged'ft hour that Time and Spight dare. bring 


To frown upon:th* enrag'd Northumberland, 
Let Heaven kifſe Earth : now let not Natures hand 


And let the world no longer be a ſtage. 
To feed Contention in a lingring Act :., 
Bur ler one ſpirit of the firſt-born Ca», 


. | 


——__— 


J 
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Reign in all boſomes, that each hearc being let / brain of this fooliſh compounded Clay-man, is Hotaby 
On bloody Courſes, the rude Scene may end, to invent any thing that tends to laughter, more then } 
And darknefle be the burier of the dead. (Honour, ' invent, or is invented on me, I am not onely witty in@y 

L.. Bar. Sweet Earl, divorce not wiſdome from your | ſelf, bur the cauſe that wit is in other men, I doe 
Aor, "The lives of all your loving Complices walk before thee, like a Sow, that hath o'rewhelm'd 
Lean on your health, the which if you give o're her Litter, bur one, If che Prince put thee into my $, 
{ To ſtormy Paſſion, muſt perforce decay. vice for any other reaſon, then to ſer me off, why they] 
You caſt th'eyent of War (my Noble Lord) have no judgement. Thou horſon Mandrake, thoy y 
And ſumm'd the accompt of Chance, before you laid, fitcer to be worn in my cap, then to wait at my heels, | 
Ler us make head: It was your preſurmize, was never maim'd with an Agot till now : butl willfy 
Chat in the dole of blows, your Son might drop. you neither in Gold, nor Silyer, butin vilde apparellay| 
You knew he walk'd o're perils, on an cage ſend you back again to your Maſter, for a Jewell, Ty 
Morctikely co fall in, then to get o're : Twvenall (the Prince your Maſter) whoſe Chin is yy 
You were advis'd his fleſh was capable yet fledg'd, I will ſooner have a beard grow in the Pu 
NF Wounds, and Scarrs ; and that his forward Spirit of my hand, then he ſhall get one on his check: ye] 
"Vovid ft him, where molt trade of we". rang'd, will not Rick to ſay, his Face is a Face-Royall, Hey 
Yer did yoii ſay, go forth : and none of this nay finiſh it when he will, jt is nora hair amiſſeye;hf 
(Though ſtrongly apprehended) could reſtrain may kcep it ſtill as a Face-Royall, for a Barber ſhall; 
The ſtiffe. born aCtion : what hath then befaln ? yer earn fix pence,out of It ;and yet he will be crowinggl 
'): what hach chis bold enterprize brought forth, if he had writ man eyer fince his Father was a Batdy 
More then that Being, which was like to be ? | lor. He may ktep his own Grace, but he is almoſt ax 
L. Bar, Weall that are engaged to this loſle , mine, I can aflure him, What ſaid M. Dombledon, aha 
Knew that we venter'd on ſuch dangerous Seas , the Satten for my ſhort Cloak, and Slops ?_ | 
Thar if we wrought ous life, was ten to one z Pag. He ſaid, fir, you ſhould procure him better Ay 
And yer we yenter'd for the gain propos'd, rance, then Bardolfe : he would nor take his Bond ay 
Choak'd the reſpect of likely peril fear'd, | yours, he lik'd not the Security. " _ 
And fince we are o're-ſet, yenter again. Fal. Let him be damn'd like the Glutton, may lyf 
Come, we will all put forth ; Body, and Goods. ' | Tongue be horter, a horſon Achrrophel, a Raſcally.yu, 
Mor.'Tis more then time : And (my moſt noble Lord) | forſooth-knave, to bear a Gentleman in hand, and tha 
I hear for certain, and do ſpeak the truth : ſtand upon Security ? The horſon ſmooth-pates doenm 
The gentle Arch-Biſhop of York. is up wear nothing but high ſhooes, and bunches of Keys: 
With well appointed Powers : he is a man their girdles: and if a man is through with them ins] 
\Who with a double Surety bindes his Followers, neſt Taking-up, then they muſt Rand upon Secuit:] 
My Lord (your Son) had onely but the Corps, had as lief they would put Rats-bane in my mouth a| 
But ſhadows, and the ſhews of men to fight, offer to ſtop it with Security, I look'd he ſhould lk 
For that ſame word (Rebellion) did divide ſent me twoand twenty yards of Satren (as I ant ate 
The ation of their bodies, from their ſouls, Knight ) and he ſends me Security. Well, he may ſlegy 
And they. did fight with queafinefſe, conſtrain'd Security, for he hath the horn. of Abundance : and te 
As men drink Potions ; that their Weapons only lightneſle of his Wife ſhines through ir, and yet canna| 
Seem'd On our fide : bur for their Spirits and Souls, he ſee, though he have his own Lanthorn to light hin 
This word (Rebellion) it had froze them up, Where's Bardolfe ? 
As Fiſh are in 2 Pond. B:':t now the Biſhop ; Pag. He's gone into Smithfield to buy your Worlty 
Turns InſurreCtion to Religion, a Horſe, 
Srppos'd fincere, and holy in his Thoughts : | Fal, Tboughthimin Pazles, and he'll buy me ahor 
Hs follow'd both with Body, and with Minde : in Smithfield, If I could get me a wife in rhe Stews, 
And doth enlarg< his Riſing, with the blood were Mann'd, Hors'd, and Wiv'd. | 
Of fair King Richerd, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones , Enter Chief Juſtice, and Servant, 
Neriyes from heaven his Quarrell, and his Cauſe: Pag. Siry here comes the Nobleman that committt 
Tells them, he doth beſtride a bleeding Land, the Prince for ſtriking him, about Bardelfe, 
arping for life, under great Bulltagbrook, Fal, Wait cloſe, I will not ſee him. 
And more, and lefſe, do flock to follow him. Ch. Juſt. What's he that goes there 

North, T knew of this before, But ts ſpeak truth, Ser. Filftaffe, and't pleaſe your Lordſhip, 
This preſent grief had wip'd it from my mind, Jeſt, He chat was in queſtion for the Robbery ? 
'30 in with me, and counſell eyery man : Ser, He, my Lord, but he hath fince done good (e: 
The apteſt way for ſafety, and revenge : vice at Shrewsbury: and (as hear) is now going wil 
Get P-iſts, and Letters, and make Friends with ſpeed, | ſome Charge to the Lord John of Lanca#ter. : 
N-y-r ſo few, norneyer yet more need. Exennt.| Tuff, What, to York ? Call him back again, 

4 4 | Ser, Sir Johs Falſtaffe, 
Sc ena Ter Ha. Fal. Boy, tell him I am deaf; 
—_— - | Pag. You muſt ſpeak lowder, my Maſter is deaf, 
| Enter Falſtaſfe, aud Page. Faſt. T am ſure he is,to the hearing of any thing g906. 

Fal, Sirra,you giant,what ſays the DoCt. to my water? | Go pluck him by the Elbow, I muſt ſpeak with him. 
| For Bare, Je Y pda -<ee | / 3s 

Pag. He ſaid, fir, the water it ſelf was a good heal- | Ser. Sir Fohr. | 
thy water : ut for the party that ow'd it, he might have | Fal. Whar?a young knaye 8 beg?Ts there not wars? 
more diſeaſes then he knew for. there not employment ? Doth not the K. lack ſubje@s?dv 


. Fal, Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird at me: the | not the Rebels want Soldiers? Thongh it be a ſhame to be 
F 4 on 
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Frany fide but onc, a5 13 worte {ſhame to:beg, then to. be 


on che art =P 
fon can tel! how T0 makecit,..':. > | 
cer, You miſtake me! Sir, 13 nos f 257 8 
Fal. Why, fir, did'Þ{ay you wzre an honeſt man 
qting my Knight-hood, :and my Souldictlhip aſide, 
[had lycd in my-cthroqty iP had (aid ſou; ff 177 
Ser, I pray you (Sir) then fer-your Kn 
your Souldicr-ihip afideg-and 'give me leave to cell you, 


you lye in 
Lane man... - 572 1757 5 by 20 OLIN 
| Fal, I give thee leaye to tell nie ſ0? 1 lay afide that 
hich groWs 70 me#:FIf;rh6u gere't any leave of me,hang 
+. 3f thou tak'ſt leave, rhou wer't berter'be hang'd : you 
land - 
Wnr-counter : :hence}-avant, if ., | 
Ser, Sir, my Lordwiould ſpeak with-you, 
| j \' Six: John Falftaffe, a word wich-you, 
fol My good Lord:: guve your Lordihip good time of 
today. I am gladco Tet your Lord{bip a5:od :I heard 
ve your Lordſhip: was, fick, I h»pe your Lor4thip goes 
dadby advice, Your Lordihip (ctnoitgh not clean vait 
ar Lord(hip, to haye'xreyerend care of your health; 
F/ f, Sir John ſent for you before your Expedition 
Stir), 2 3 77 ; + 37 6 \ 
| FTE woliefo:yout Lordſhip, I hear his Majeſty is 
lemm'd with ſotpe.diſcomforefrom:Wales,: : .. 6 
|| Jyf{> 1 talk riot of his: Majeſty ::you would not come 
when I ſent for you:S :127 - SS 1! : 
| Fdl, And I hear gloveover, 
thsſame whorſon.Apoplexy, irs © 0 
 Foft. Well, heaven. mend him.I pray let me ſpeak 
Faf;;This Apoplexy is (as 1 rake it) a kind of Lethar- 
Fa ſleeping of the. blood, a horſon. Tingling. 

Joft, Whar tell you me of 1t 2 be it as. ic is, 3 
| Fl. It hath its originall from mich grief; from ſtudy 
nd patturbation of the'brain, I haye read the cauſe of 
lieffe&ts in Galer.-It 18 a kind of deafneſſe, 
uf Think you are faln' into that diſeaſe : for you 
ar notwhat T-ſay. to you. 

Fa,” Very well (niy Lord) very well : rather an'r 
geeſe you) it is the diſeaſe of nor Liſtning, the malady 
if not Marking, that I am troubled withall, 

' Tub, Topuniſh you by the heels, would amend the at- 
tention of your cars,and 1. care not if I be your Phyfitian. 
 Fal. Fam aspooras Job, my Lord;t-ut not lo patient: 
your Lordſhip may miniſter the Potion of impriſonment 
Þme, in reſpeCt of Poverty : but how 1 ſhould be your 
atient to follow your preſcriptions, the wiſe may make 
ſome dram of a {cruple, or indeed, a ſcruple it ſcif, 

Js I ſent for you(when there were matters againſt 
jou for your life) ro ſpeak with me. | 

Fal. As I was then advised by my learned Council, 
inthe Laws of this Land-ſervice, I d:d not come, 
| J=.Well,the truth is(fix Joh»)you live in great infamy. 

Fal.He that buckles him in my Belt,cannot live in leſs, 
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liſh of the ſaltneſſe of rime : and E-moft humify beſcech 


his Highneffe is falrs into 
; ( you, 


Fal, T-would it. were otherwiſc : I would my Means 
Rte preater, and my Waſte ſlenderer, 

Juſt. You have miſled the youtrhfull Prince, 

Fal. The young Prince bath miſled me, I am the 
Fellow wich che great belly, and he my Dog. 

Juſt, Well,l am loth to 921l a new-heal'd wound : your 
= ſervice at Shrewsbmry , hath a little gilded oyer 
our 


RE RR 


iohchood. and. 


ar youth) bath; yer: ſome ſmack: of age -in you : lome 


oft fide, were' it. worſe then the name of Rebel- |, 


7 


5 


4 


your throat,:If you ſay I amany other then an || 


with | 
thing a round- belly. For my yoyce, I have. loſt it with | 
. hollowing and ſinging of - Anthems, To approve my 


J#f.Your Means is very flender,and your waſte great. | 


{ney,and have at him, For the box oth? car that the Prince 


unquiet:time, for your ton, * 
Fal. My Lord >: - 7 28090 1 (WolE. 
Faft. Bur fince all*is well,keep it ſo: wake nor a ſleeping 
Fal. To wake a Wolf, is as bad as to ſmell a Fox, - 
In,\What?you areas a candle, the better part burnt our. 
Fal, A Waſſell-Candie,my Lord;all Tallow : if I did 
ſay of Wax, my grawth would approve the truth. - . 

. 4#. There/is nota white hair on your face, but ſhould 
have his effe@'of gravity, I 
Fal. His effet of gravy, gravy, gravy. + -  ? 

+ Taff; Yotfollow the young Prince up and down, lik 
hisevit Apgel..”_; a7 77 | 
 Fal,. Not.ſo (my Lord) your ill Angel is light: bur 
hope, he thar looks upon:me,. will take me without weigh- 
ing : and yet, in fome reſpects I grant, I cannot go': 1 


quiet o're-polting that Act 


. 


_ cannot tell, Virtue is of ſo little regard in theſs Coftor- 
-|[mongers dayes,thattrue valour isturn'd Bear-heard. Pre- 


gnancy is made a Tapfſter, and hath his quick wit waſted 
in giving Recknings : all the other -gifts appertinene to 
,man (as the -matice-of this Age-thapes them y are not 
;worth a Gooſe-bexrys Yea chatare old, conſider not the 
capacities of us that are young you. meaſure the heat-of 


our Livers, with the bitterneſs of your galls: and we that | 


are in the yaward of our youth, I muſt confeſs, are waggs 
too. 


Inſt. Doe yau ſet down your name in the ſcrowle of 


youth, that are written down old, with all the Charaers 


'of age ? Haye you nota moyſt eye 2a dry hand 7 a yellow 
cheek?a white beard?a decreafing leg?an increaſing belly? 
Is not your;yoyce broken? your wind ſhort?your wit fin- 
ole?and eyery partabout you blaſted with Antiquity?and 
will you call your ſelf young ? Fy, fle, fie, Sir Joby. - 

Fal. My Lord,l was born with a white head,and fom- 


youth furcher, L wiilnot, Thetruth is, I am onely old in 
judgement and underfianding, and he that will caper 
with me for a thouſand Marks, let him lend me the mo- 


gave you, he gaye it like a rude Prince, and you took it 
Iike a ſenfible Lord, I have checkt him for ir, and the 
young Lyon repents: Marry not in ſack-cloth , bur in 
new Silk, and old Sack. 


Iſt. Well,heaven ſend the Prince a better companion. | 


Fal. Heaven ſend the Companion a beter Price : 1 
cannot rid my hands of him, 


Oo 
Oo 


ry, T hear you are going with Loxd John of Lan: «fter, a- 


eain(t the Archviſhop, and the Earl of Northumberland, | 


Fal, Yes, 1 thank your pretty ſweet wit for it : bur 
look you pray, (all you that kiffe, my Lady Peace art 


home)tha: our Armies joyn not in a hot day:for if I take | 
but two ſhirts out with me, and I mean not to ſweat ex- | 


traordinarily : if it be a hot day, if I brandiſh any thing 


There is not a dangerous Action can peepe our his head, 
but I am thruſt upon it, Well, I cannot laſt eyer, 
Inſt. Well, be honeſt, be honeſt, and heaven blefſe your 


Expedition. 


[to furniſh me forth >? 


Fal, Will your Lordſhi 


Iſt. Not a penny,not a penny : you are too impatient 


[to bear crofles. Fare you'well; -Commend me to my 


Couſin Weſtmerland. | Exit. 


Fal.If 1 do, fillop me with a three-man-Beetle, A man} 


Nights exploit on Gads-hill, You may thank the pu no more ſeparate Age and C 


Ovet ouſneſſe,chen he can 


Ii 3 - part 


"_ —— 
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1:f,Weilthe King hath ſever'd you and Prince Har-| 


but my Bottle, would T mignt never ſpit white againe : || 


p lend me a thouſand pound, 


ora ©. 
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The Jecond Part ofeKing H enry the Fourth, I 


: 


Part younglimbs and lecchery : buc the Gowr galls the 
one, and'che pox pinches the other ; and fo both the De- 
rees prevent my curfes,: Boy ? '? 
Pag; Sir. | Rt bs 

 Fal.; What money 1s in my purſe ? 
:Pag. Seven groats, and rwo pence. 
Fal, I can get no remedy againſt rhis Conſumprion of 
the purſe... Borrowing onely lingers, and lingers ir.out, 
but the diſeaſe is incurable, Go bear:this Letter:co my 
Lordof Lancaſter, this to the Prince, ithis to' the Earlof 
Weſtmerland , and this to old Miſtris: #r/ats, whom 1 
haye weekly ſworn to marry, fince I percciy'd the firli 
white hair on my "chin. About it :: you know where'to 
find me.” Apox of: this Gowt, or a, Gowt: of this Pox : 
for the one or th'other playes the! rogue wich my great 
toe: It is no matter, if I-doe halt, I have iche Warrs for 


Oo 
vo 


able : A good wit wilma 
difeaſes ro.commodity.;* ; 
Scena Quarta. -- 

Enter Archbiſhop, HaitingsMowbray, &- LorBardolfe. 
Ay, Thus have you heard our cauſes; and know our 

And wy moſt noble Friends, I pray you all (Means : 

Speak plainly your —_— of our hopesz - © 

And firſt (Lord Marthalt)'whac fay you to it #7 

. Mow, I well allow the occafion of our Armes, 

But gladly would be better ſatisfied ,.- '-  - 

How (in our Means) we ſhould advance our ſelyes 

To look with forchead-bold and big enough” 

Upon the Power and Puiſſance of the King. LED 

| - Haft, Our preſent Muſters grow upon the File 

To five and twenty thouſand men of choice : 

| And our Supplies, live largely in' the hope: - * 

Of great Northumberland, whoſe boſorne burns 

Withan incenſed Fire of Injuries. -- 

L. Ber. The queſtion: then (Lord Haſtrngs) Randerth 
Whether onr preſent five and ewenty thouſand (thus, 
May hold up head withont Northambtrland : 

Hyff. With him we may. | 

L.Bay, 1 marry, there's che point : 

Bur if without him we be thought to5 feeble, 
My judgement is, we ſhould not ſep too far 
Till we had his Aſſiſtance by the hand. 

For in a Theam ſo bloody fac'das this, ' 
ConjeQure, ExpeRation, and Surmiſe 

Of Aides uncertain, ſhould not be admitted. 

Arch, *Tis true, Lord Bardolfe, for indeed 
It was young Hotſperres caſc at Shrewsbury. 

L, Bar, It was (my Lord) who lin'd himſelf with hope, 
Eating the aire, on promiſe of Supply, 

Flarrring himſelf with Proje& of a power , 

1 Much ſmaller then the ſmalleſt of his Thoughts, 
And ſo with great imagination 

(Proper to mad men) led his Powers to death, 
And (winking) leap'd into deftruQtion, 

Haft. But (by your leave) it never yer did hurt, 
To lay down likely-hoods, and forms of hope, | 
L. Bar, Yes, if this preſent quality of war, 

Indeed the inſtant action : a cauſe on foot, 

Lives fo in hope : As in an carly Spring , 

We'ſce th*appearing buds, which to _ fruit, 
Hope givesnot ſo much warrant, asDeſpair 

That Frofts will bite them, When we mean to build , 


ke uſe of anything : I will turn: 
=6-i8 S027] Exe unt.; 


D — —— 


. 
* - 


my colour, and my Penſion ſhall ſeeni'zlie more reaſon-! 


* | And waſte, for churliſh Winters tyranny. 
= onal. 3 Haft, Grant that our hopes (yer likely 


.fAndone acain(t Glendower : Perforce a third 
"| Muſt take up us 2 So is the unfirm King 


'| And come againſt us in full puiſfance , 
| Need not be dreaded. 


| And new thou would'ſt eat-thy dead vomit up, 


| Thou that threw'ſt duſt upon 


And. when we-ſee- the figure of the houſe , 
Then muſt we rate the coſt of che EreQion, 
"Which if we find out-weighs ability, IF: 
What doe we then, but draw a-new the Model} - - 
In fewer: Offices ( Or at leaſt, deſiſt \ 
To build ar all Much more, in this great wo 
(Which is (almoſt) to: pluck a Kingdome 
And ſer anotherup) ſhould we ſurvey 
The plot of Situation, and the Modell , 
Conſent upon a ſure Foundation. 
Queſtion Surveyors, knew our own eſtate, 

How able ſuch a Work:to undergo , 

To weigh againſt his Oppoſite 2:ax ele, 

We fortifie in Paper, and in Figures, 

Ufing the Names of men, inſtead of men : | 
Like one that draws the ModelLof a houſe .., | 
Beyond his power to build it ; who (balf throuph » | 
Giyes 0're, and leaves his part-created.Coft  *'\\; | 
A naked ſubje& tothe Weeping Clouds, 


r&;: - RE. 
down, : 38 2 


: : \ ; 


Ye 


jj #2 of fairt ts) 

Should be ftill-born : and that we now poſleſt "1+, | 
The utmoſt man-of expeRation * *. +; 
I think we area Body ſtrong enough-/ 
(Even as weare) to.equall with the King. EY) 

L.Bar.What is the King bur five & twenty thailad|: 

; Hf. To us no more:nay not ſo much, Lord Beylih| 

For his diviſiens (as the Times do brawl) bird 

Are in three Heads : one Power againſt the Frenchy; | 


, 
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In three divided : and his Coffers ſound 
With hollow Poverty, and Emprineſſe, , - ' \\; | 
. Ar.That he ſhould draw his ſeveral Rrenghs toguler| 


AF 
' Haff. If he ſhould do ſo, +: Na 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French, and Welch 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that, + 5] 
L. Bar. Who is it like ſhould lead his Forces hitha?] 
Haſf, The Duke of Lexcafter and Weſtmerland::- 
Againſt the Welch himſelf, and Harry Monmonth,'." | 
But who is ſubſtitured *gainſt che French , W | 
I have no certain notice, 

Arch, Letuson: 

And publiſh the occafion of our Armes. 
The Common-wealth is fick of their own 
Their over-greedy love hath ſurfetted : 


[ 
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An habitation giddy, and unſure «uÞ; 


wo 
4: 


Hath he that builderh on the vulgar heart. £1 
O chou fond Many, with what loud applauſe :- | Wi 
Didd'ſt thou beat heaven with bleſſing Bu/lingbro% | Wd 
Before he was, what thou would'ft haye him be ? || 
And being now trimm'd up in thine own defues, ' * | 
Thou (beaſtly Feeder) art ſo full of him, hs 
That thou provok'ſt thy ſelf to caſt him up. 

So, ſo, (thou common Dog) didſt thou difgorge 
Thy glutton-boſome of the Royal Richard, 


And howlt to find it. What truſt is in theſe Tims? | 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would haye him die. 
Are now become enamour'd on his grave. 

his good! head, 
When through proud Loxdox he came fighing 00 -/ | 
After th'admired heels of Bullingbrook, 6x6 


| We firſt ſurvcy the Plor, then draw the Modell, 


Cri'ft now, O Earth yield us that King again, - - 
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cake chou chisCO choughes If men accurs'd) 
uf, and 10 conte, ſeems beſt ; things preſent, worſt, 
Mow. Shall we 89 diaw dur 'numbve.s, and fer on ? 


| Hat, We are Times ſubjes,a nd Time bids,ve gon, 
| Rs >" ARE EY IC ” I T4 

| efftus Secundus.” Scena Prima, 

Jn Ter Hoſtefte, with 'rwo Officers, Fangy and Snare, 


» Hoffeſſe, Mr. Fang, have you entied the Adtion ? 


Faro, It iscnter'd, 


B22 Whete's your Yeontan ? Is it a luſty yeoman ? 
Wilt he ft>nd to 1t ? | 


"Faw. Sirra, where's Spare ? 


1 Hef. I, I, good M., Szare, 
| Saare, Acre, here. | 


' Fer, Snare, we mult Atreſt Sit Tobn Falſtaffe. 
Hoſt. 1, gocd M. Smare, 1 haye enter'd huv, and all. 


13x. Itmay chance coſt ſornie of nsour lives;he will Rab. 
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Wh." Alaſs-the-day: rake heed of him ; he ſtabb'd me 


tine own houſe, and that moſt beaftly : he cares no; 


what miſchief he doth, if his weapon be out, He will 
like any devil, he will ſpare neither man, woman, 


| Po, IFI cari cloſe with kim; I care not for his chruſt, 


blix within 
| 4 


Hef. No, nor I neicher : I'le be at your 
|" Fag. TfT but fit him once : if he come 
Jny Vice, , The OE ITS 
| wrt Tam undone with his going: I warrant he'is an 


{infinctivechingupon my ſcore, Good M, Fayg, hold him 
Hre:900d M.S rare, let hin nor ſcape, he'cotnes contihu- 


katyto Pie-corwer (ſaving your manhoods) ro buy a 


Kaddle,and. he is invited to dinner to the Lubbars-head 


in Lombard ſtreet to M, Syovorhrs tire. Silkman, I pray 


Ir inte my Action is enter'd, and my Cale fo openly 
itomt to the world, let hitn be brought in co his anſwer, 


{ fundred Mark is a !orig one, for a poor lone woman 


Ito bear and 1 have born, artd born,and born ; and haye 
in fub'd off, and fub'd off, from this day-to thar day, 


hat itisa ſhame to be thovght on; There is no honeſty 
Wn fuck dealing, uniefſe a Wotnan ſhould be made ,an 
Mr and a Beaſt, to bear every Knaves w:ong. 

© "Emer Palffaffe and Bardolfe, | 
oidir he cores, and chu arranc Malmſey-Noſe Bar- 
a, Pick him, do yout of' ices, do your oflices: M.Fang, 
dM, $»4rc, do me, do me, do me your offices, 

"Fl Hownow? whoſe Marts dead? whar's the matter? 


T- Faxg.Sir John, I arreſt you at the ſvic of Miſt, Owick/y. 
| Tal, Away Vartets,draw Bardeſfe : Cur me oft the Vil- 
[ans head : throw the Queart in the Channell, 


| Hef. Throw me in the channell?Ple throw thee there, 
Wil thouzwilt thou > thou baſtardly togue: Mutder,mur- 
': O'thou Hony-ſuckle villaits, wile thou Kill Gods of- 


{ſeers and the Kings? O chou kony-ſeed Rogue, thou ar 


bony-ſced; 4 Man. queller, anda woman-queller, 


|. £4. Keep thera off, Bardelfe., 


Fay wS__TT:* -.-.<*_- 
| If Good: cople bring a reſeue; Thou wilt fior2thou 
mtnot ? Do, Fa thou Rogue : Do thou Hempſetd, 

Fal. Away-you Scullion, yo! Rampatlian, you Fuſti- 


[an : Ile ruck your Cataſtrophe, Enter Ch, Tu#tzce. 


1, What's the matter > Keep the Peace here, hoa, 

| oy Good my Lord, be good tome, I befeech you | 
to me. : SE | 

: Ch.Tu How now,fir /sþh3?what are you brawling here? 

Yau this become your place, your time, and boſinefſe > 

%hould have been well on vour Way to Torg, 
Fm 
i... 


— 


3S1 | 

Scand from him Fellow, wherefore hang'tt upon him 2 

| Hoſt. Oh my moſt worthipfull Loid , and*c pleaſe 
your Grace, | ama poor Widow of Exftcheap, and he 
1$ arreſted art my ſuir, 

Ch. Juſt. For what ſumme ? == a 

Foft. Ic is more then for ſame (my Lord) it is fox all : 
all 1 have, he hath eaten me our of houſe and home 3 hel 
hath pur all my ſubſtance into chat far belly of his: bur 
I will have ſome of ir our again, or I will ride thee of} 
Nights, like the Mare, _ | | 

Fal. I think Iam as like to ride the Mare, if I have 
any vantage of ground to ger up, | 

Ch.7 ft How comes this,Sir John? Fie,what a man of 
2d temper would endure this rempcſt of exclamacion 2 
Are you not aſham'd to inforce a poor Widow to ſo 
rough a courſe to ceme by her own ? | 

Fal. Whart is the groſſe ſumme that I owe thee 5 
| Hoft, Marry(ifchou wer't an honeſt man) thy ſelf, & 
che money too. Thow  didft ſwear to me upon a parcell 
gilt Goblet, firring n my Dolphin-chamber,at che round 
table,by a ſca-cole fire, on Wedneſday in Whitſon week, 
when the Prince broke thy head for likening himtoa {ing- 
ing-man of Windſor ; thou didft [wear to me then (as 1 
was wathing thy wound) to marry me, and make me my 
Lady thy wife, Canſt thou deny i: ? Did not good wife 
Keech chez Butchers wife come 1n then, 2nd call me goſ- 
fip Quickly ? comming in to borrow a meſſe of Vinegar: | 
relling us, the bad a good diſh of Prawns : whereby thou || 
didſt defire to cat ſit : whereby I cold thee they were | 
ill for a green wound > And Czdft nor thou (when the || 
was. gone down ftaircs) deſire me to be no more familiar þ 
with ſuch poor pcople, ſaying, that ere long they ſhould | 
call'me Madam ? And did{t thou nor kifle me, and bid | 
me fezch thee thirty ſhillings ? I pur thee now t9 thy | 
Book-oath, deny it ifthou canſt ? 

Fal: My Lord, this is a poor mad ſoul : and ſhe ſayes 
up and down the town, that her eldeſt Son is like you. 
She hath bin in good caſe, and the cruth is, poverry hach 
diſtracted her : bat for theſe fooliſh Officers, I beſecch 
you, I may have redreſſe againft them. 

Inſt. Sir Iohn,fix Tobn,i am well acquainted wich your | 
manner of wrenching the true cauſe, the falſe way. Ic is 
not 2 confident. brow, nor the throng of words, that 
come with ſuch (more then impudent) ſawcinefſe from 
you, cati thruſt mie froma levell confideration, I know you 
hy” praftis'd upon the cafie-yielding ſpirit of this woman. 

Hot. Yes in troth, my Lord, | 

Iuft.Prechee peace : p:y her the debt you owe her,and 
unpay the villany you haye done her : the one you nay do 
with ſterling mony, & the ocher with currant repentance. 

Fal. My Lord, I will not' und+rgo this ſneap without 
reply, You call honorable boldneſle, impudent ſawcineſs. 
If a man will curthe,and ſay nothingyhe is virtuous : Ne, | 
my -Lord{your humbledury-reamembred)l will nor be your | 
{utor, I ſay to you, I defire d;liy'rance from theſe Oficers 
being upon haſty cmployyrnent in the Kings aff.ires, 

Iuft. You ſpeak, as having power to do wrong : Bur 
anfwer-in the cffc& of-your-repucation; «nd-{artsfie the 

oor wont <P. » | 
Fol-- Comie hither, -Hoſteſle, _ Enter M. Gower. 
Ch. In, Now, Maſter Gower, what news?  » 
Gow, The King ( my Lord) and Heyry Prince of 
Wales are near at hand : The reſt the Paper tells. 
Fa/, ASI ama Gentleman, a 


Ho5t, Nay, you ſaid {> before, = 


— _— 
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Fal AST ama Gentleman. Come,no more words of ir. | 


24-3 oft. \ 
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my Lord ? 


diner. 


are to take Souldiers up in 


round I tread on, I mult be 


Oo 
DO 


Hoſt. By this heavenly 


fain to pawn both my Plare, and the Tap iſtry of my Di-. 
ning Chambers, 


Fal. Glaſſes, glaſſes, is the onely drinking : and for 


thy walls a pretty ſlight Drollery, or the Story of the: got : for (in troth) I do now remember the | 
4 Prodigal, or the Germane hunting in Water-work, is; cure, Small Beer, But indeed theſe humble-confideri.| | 
worth a thouſand of theſe Bed-hangings , and theſe| ons make me out of loye with my oreatneſle, Whats 
Fly-birten Tapiſtries, Ler it be ten pound (ifthou canſt.)| diſgrace is itto me, to remember thy name ? or" to knoy 
Come, if it were not for thy humouns, there is not a ber- 
Wench in England, Go, waſh thy face, and draw thy 
AQtion : Come, thou muſt not 'be in this humour with 
} me, come, I know thou was'c ſet on to this, 


Hoſt. Prethee (Sir John) let it be but twenty Nobles 
am loth to pawn my Plate, in good earneſt la, 
Fal, Letit alone, Ile make other ſhift : you'l ve a fool 


Heft, Well, you ſhall have it, although T pawn my 


Gown, I hope you'll come co Supper : You'll pay me al- 
rope. her? 


Fal, Will I live > Go with her, with her : hook on, 


hook on, 


Hoſt, Will you have Doll Tear-ſheet meet you at 


{upper ? 


F al, No wore words, Let's have her, 
Ch, JaZt, I have heard bitter newes. 
Fal. What's the newes, my good Lord? 
Ch. Inſt. Where lay the King laſt night ? 
Meſ. Ar Baſingſtoke, my Lord. | 
Fal. T hope (my Lord) all's well, What is the newes, 
Ch. In. Come all his Forces back ? 

Meſ. No : fifteen hundred Foot , and five hundred 


Horſe, are march'd up to my Lord of Lancafter, againſt 
Northumberland and the Arch Biſhop. 


F al.Comes the King back from Wales,my noble Lord? 
Ch. Tz. You ſhall have Letters of me preſently..” 


Come go along with me, good M. Gower, 


Fal. My Lord, 
Ch. Tu. What's the matter ?; 
Fal. Maſter Gower , I ſhall entreat you with me to 


Gow, I muſt wait upon my good Lord here. 


I thank you, good Sir Johy, 


oyter here too long, being you 
Coubots as you go, 

Fal, Will you ſup with me, Maſter Gower ? | 

Ch. T#. What fooliſh Maſter taught you theſe man- 


Ch. Tx. Sir John, you 1 


ners, Sir John ? 


Fal. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he was a 


Fool that taught them me, This is the right Fencing 
grace (my Lord) tap for tap, and ſo part fair. 


Ch. Ju. Now the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great 


Fool. 


Scena Secunda. 


mp 


Enter Prince Henry, Poyns, Bardolf, and Page, 


Prin, Truſt mc, I am exceeding weary, ' . 

Pon, Is it come to that ? I had thought wearineſle 
durſt not have attach'd one of ſo high blood. 

Pris, It doth me, though it diſcolours the, complexi- 


on of my greatneſſe to acknowledge it. Doth it not ſhew| 


| ing then thine, 


vildly in me, to defire ſmall Bcer ? | 1 
Pojn. Why, a Prince ſhould nor be ſo loofly ſtudieg, 

as to remember ſo weak a Compoſition. : 
Prin, Belike then , my Appctite was not Prince 
Cre. 


| 
! 


| 


1 


thy face to morrow ? or to take notice how-many pair «|... 
Silk Stockings thou haſt ? (viz, theſe, and thoſe thatwepl 
the peach-colour'd ones: ) or to bear the In ventory of | 
Shirts ; as one for ſupcrfluity, and one other for uſe; hy! _ 
that the Tennis-Court Keeper: knows better then I; fort 
it is a low ebbe of Linnen with thee, when thou orell 
not Racket there, as thou haſt not done a great whit 
becauſe the reſt of thy-Low. Countreys have made aj 
to cat up thy Holland, _ Wo 
Pain, How ill it follows, after you have labour 
hard, you ſhould talk ſo idlely ? Tellme how many pad 
young Princes would do ſo, their Fathers lying fo 
as yours is? : 
Pris, 'Shall I cell the one thing, Poyys ? ' 
Poe, Yes : and let it be an excellent good thing, © | 
P71». It (hall ſerve among Wits of no higher breed.| 


i 


#-- 


Pow Goto: I ftandt 
youll rell, | 4 
Prin, Why, I tell thee, it is not meet that I ſhould be] ; 
ſad now my Father is fick ; albeir I could cell to thee(y 
to, one it pleaſes mefor faulr of a better, to call my fricad)| 
I could be ſad, and ſad indeed too. T1 
_ Poyn, Very hardly upon ſuch a ſubjeA, = 
Prin, Thou think'ſt me as far in the Devils Book, 
thou, and Fa/ſtaffe, for obduracy and perfiftency, Lal 
che end try the man. But I tell thee, my heart bleedsinq | 
 wardly, that my Father is fick: and ceeping, ud 
company as. thou art, hath in reaſon txken from me, all | 


he puſh of your one thing, - 


oſtenration of ſorrow. 


Poyn. The reaſon ? |. 
 Pr,What would'ſt thou think of me, if I ſhould wy 
' Poyn, I would think thee a moſt Piincely hypocrite,| * 

Prix, Tt would be.eyery mans thought : and thouan| 
a bleſſed Fellow, to think. as every man thinks: nexery] 
mans thought in the 'world keeps the rode-way better} 
chen thine.: every man would think me an Hypacritein-} 
deed, And what cxcites your moſt worſhipfull hougnt By - 
to think ſo? | TT. 

Poyn, Why, becauſe you haye been ſo lewd, nd of 
much ingraffcd to Falſtaffe, We 

Prix, And to thee. TT 

Pon. Nay, I am well ſpoken, of, I can hear it wan: 
mine own cars : the worft that they can ſay, of meas,altt. 

I am aſccond Brother, and that I am a proper fellowaf 
my hands; and thoſe twothings I coniells I cannot nepp 
Look, look, here comes Bardolfe.. 5 Þ 

Pris, And the Boy that gave Falftaffe : he had hin | 1 
from. me Chriſtian , and ſee if the fat villain haven" 1 
transform'd him Ape. Enter Bardele| Wl 
| Bax, Save your Grace, = LIM [4 

Pris, And yours, moſt Noble Bardolfe, | | 
' Pozn, Come you. pernicious Aﬀe, you baſhfull Fool, 
muſt you be bluſhing 2. wherefore bluſh you now? what 1 
a Maidenly man at Armes are you become ? Is It ſuch4j; 
matter to get 2 Pottle-pots Maidenhead ? lf 

Page, He call'd me even, now (my Lord) chrougham 
Lattice, and I could' diſcern no part of hts face0uY : 

** © windo®t: 


_—_—_—_ 


i. 
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ow; ac laft 1 ixy*'d his eyes, and me chought he had | Page,” Nene, my Lord, bur old Mittris Quick/y , and 
Inade two holes in the Alc-wives new Pcrricoat,and peeps, Mrs. Dol Tear-ſheer, EE-2I E 

[ythrovgh {Re ISS IL Prin, What Pagan may that be? _ _... 
'" Prin, Hach notthe Boy profited ? Page.. A proper Gentlewoman, Sirzand a Kinſwoman 
|. Bars Aways you horſon upright Rabber, away. of my Maftern, * .-.. ._ _”.; | ; 
” Pore. Away, you rafcally Alrheat dream, away. {| Prin, Even ſuch Kin, as the Pariſh Heyfors are co the 


$4.94 


|->Pms. InftruRt us Boy, what dream, Boy > _JTow-ulp 25h oe nn a 
\nPug. Marry (My Lord) Alrhea dream'd,fhe wes deli- | Shall we fleal upon then ( Ned) at Supper ? > 
4 of a Firebrand, and therefore I call him her dream, | Poin, T am your ſhadow, my Lord, I'le follow you. | 
|. Prince, A Crowns-worth of good Interpretation: | Pris, Sirra, you Boy, and Bardolph, no word to your 
IThere it is, Boy.  .| Maſter that I amyet in Town; 
Pers, O that this good. Bloſſome could be kept from | There's for your. Blence. 


- 


Gakers; Well, chere:15 fix pence to preſerve thee, Bar, I have no tongue, fir. © CY 
Bard, 1f you do not-make him be hang'd among you, || Page, And for mine, Sir, I will govern ic. 
egallows ſhall be wrong'd. ; Prix, Fare ye well: go. 

Þ Pris, And how doth-thy Matter, Bardolph? This Dol Tear-ſheet ſhould be ſome Rode. hs 

| Bard, Well, my good Lord: he heard of your Graces | Poix, I warrant you, as common as the way between 
amigo to Town, Therc's a Letter for you. S. Albans and London, ! | | 


| " Ins. Deliver'd with good reſpe& : And howdoth the | Prin, How might we ſee Falſtaffe beſtow himſelf to 


J 
Py 
Fe 


Marclemas, your Maſter >. * night in his true colours, and not our ſelyes be ſeen > _. 


1 


 {-$&4; 1n bodily-health, Sir, Pon, Pur on two Leather Jetkins, and Aprons, and 
" Pan. Marry , the immortall part needs a Phyſician : | wait upon himat his Table, like Drawers. SE. 
Tine that moves-not him: though that be fick , it dyes | Prix, From a god, to a Bull > A heavy declenfion : It 
ha Is was Joyes caſe, From a Prince, to a Prentice, a low tranſ- 
Prin, 1 do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me | formation, that ſhall be mine : for in every thing, the pur., 
amp dogge. and he holds his place , for look you how | poſe mnſt weigh with the folly,Follow me, Ned. Exeuna} 


the writes, | 
Pits, Letter. John Falſtaffe Knight : (Every man muſt | __ CCC 
= ak ofr as-he-hath ml. to name himſelf : ) . : 
| Erenlike thoſe char are kin to the King /, for they never Scent Tertia. 
prick their finger, bur-chey ſay, there is ſome of the Kings | a be” 08 


gpilt. How comes that ( ſayes he) that takes upon | — | LEY 
kimnc ro conceive ? the anſwer isas ready asa borrows | | | q = 
ldap: 1m the Kings poor Cofin, Sir. | Emter Northumberland, bis Lady, and Harry 
{Zn Nay, they will be kin to us, but they will fetch " Peres Lady. 
it from Japher, Bur ro the Letter:-----Sir John Falftaffe, | 7 —— 
WMargbr, to the Son of the King, neareſt his Father Harry | North, 1 prethee loving Wife, and gentle Daughter, þ 
Priver of Wales, greeting. | Give an even Way unto my rough affairs. 
| Poa, Why this is a Certificate, Put not you on the viſage of the Times, 
Fabien, Peace. | WE 3 And be like them to Percie, troubleſome. 

{Ent twitate the honourable Romans in brevity, Wife, I have given over, I will ſpeak no more, 
T::Pain- Sure he means brevity in breath: ſhorr-winded. | Do what you will : your Wiſdome, be your guide. 
commend me to thee, I commend thee , and 1 leave thee, | Nor, Alas (ſweer Wife) iny Honour is at pawn, 
- [Bemt tor familiar with Poins; for he miſuſes thy Fa- | And but my going, nothing can redcem it. MS 
" Pamrefo much, that he ſwears thou art to marry his Siſter | .. La. Ob yer, for heavens ſake, gonot to theſe Warrs ; | 
 [NLRepert ar idle times as thou maiſt, and ſo farewell, | The Time was (Father) when you broke your word,. 
ff Thine, by yea and no: which is as mnch as to ſay, | When you were more endear'd to it, then now, _ | 
F512! as thou uſeft him, Jack Falltaffe ith my Fa- | When your own Percie, when my heart-dear-Harry, | 

. miliars : John with my Brothers & Siſter: | Threw many a Northward look, to ſee his Father | 


1 


My and Sir John with all Europe. | Bring up his powers: but he did long in vain. 

6 Lord, I will fteep this Letter in Sack, and make him Who then perſwaded you to ſtay at home? _ _, 
-ptir, ; | | There Were two Honour's loſt; you and your Sons, 
| {Prov That's. co. make him eat twenty of his Words. ||For Yours; may heavenly glory brighten it: 

- -Þu do you uſe me thus, Ned ? Muſt I marry your Sifter3 | For His, ic-{tuck upon him, as the Sun» 
| Pon, May the Wench have no worſe fortutie,. But I | In the grey vault of Heaven: and by his Light 
| ueyerfaid ſo, | Is? [Dig all che Cheyalry of England move 
"| Prix. Well, thus we play the Fool with the time and;| To do braye As, He was (indeed) the Glaſſe 

| [beſpitirs of the wiſe ; fic in the clouds; and mock us: Is | Wherein the Noble-Yourh did dreffe themſelves. 
| Jour Maſter here in London > it ' | He had to Legs; thar practic'd not his Gare: 

| Bard. Yes, my Lord. | 


X ploy | . ., | Andſpeaking thick (which Nature made his blemilh) | 
/ Pris, Where ſupps he > Doth the old Bore , feed in | Becarne the Accents of che Valiant, _ | 


W jibe old Frank > For thoſe that Could ſpeak low, and tardily, 
i, Ba Berd. Art the old place, my Lord, in Eaft-cheap. Would turn their own Perfection, ro Abuſe, 
1, What company. ? | To ſeem like him, So'that in Speech, and Gate, 
Page, Ephcfians, my Lordyof the otd Church, In Diet, in AﬀeCtions of delight, 
Pris, Sup any women with him ? In Military Rules, Humors of Bloud, 


os " P _ M 


ſ 


f 


j 
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He was che Mark, and Glaſs, Copy, and Book, - 


For Reco: dation to my Noble Habend. 
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That faſhion'd others. And kim, O wondrous! "4 
O Miracle of Mcn / Him did you l-ave 
(Second to none) un-ſeconded' by you, _ 
To look upon the hidzbus god of War, 
In diſadyantage, co abige the field, + 
Where n xhing but che ſound of 77 otſpar” 5 Naine 
Did ſeen delendble ſo youlefc him. 
= yzr, O never do his Ghoſt the wrong, 

Fo hoid your Honcur. inore preciſe and nice 
With others, then with him. Let chem alone : 
The Marſhall and the Arch-Bi hg are ſtrong. 
- 1d my {weet Harry had bus half cheir Numbeas, 

"0 eo ny might I (hanging gn Hot (prrs Neck). 

- raik'd of Monzonth's Grave, 
N arrſh, Bceinre: Y,FoOar heart, 
'- Daughe-r) you do, draw my ſpirirs from me, 
ov Set TY lamenting ancient Over- fight Sp 
B >, 23 .nu{t go, and Week! wih danger theie, 
Trill (6k mean andt} "er =. 

And FA me;worſe nk 

tife: O flze to Sequza d, 

7iil chatthe Nobles,'and che; armed. Commons, 
#4 rve of their Puifſance wade a liztle taſte, 

Lady. Tf they g oet Sround, and yanage of the King, 
Then Joyn youu with then, likea Rib of, Steel, 
To make Strength Rtronger.- Bur, for all our loves, 
Firſt ler them ry chemſelves. So did your Son, 
' He was ſo ſuffer'd ; ſo came I a _— 
And never ſhall bay Wy of LAKE ext 
'To rain upon Rerfie oy with mi = | 
'That it may grow, and ſprowrt, as high as Heayen, 


Ner, Come,come,29.\n with me :is with my Mind 
As with the Tyde, ſwell'd up unto-his height, 
That makes a {till- ſtand, running neither = 


Fain would I goto meetihe Arch-Biſho Free C 
C 


[Bur many a thouſand Reaſons hold 1 me. 
Till Time and Vantage, crave my company. 


1 


[1 will refolve for Scotland : : there am I, 
Excunt, 


Scena Quarta: , 


| 
E 
| 
| 
| 


(Porns, anon: and they will put on, two 'of our Jerkins; 


| '=c if rhou canſt finde out Sneaks Noyk ;- Miſris Tear, 


E ner two Drawers, 


t. Drawer, What haſt thoy banks there ? an 
Johns > Thuu know'ſt Sir Johs cannot cnduxe an Appics| 
Jot in, 

2, Draw. Thou ſay'ſt true : the "SR once ſet a Dith 


of Apple- - Johns tefore him, and told him there, were five | 


more Str johns : and,putting off his Hat, faig,l will now | 
k-: my leave of theſe fix dric » round: , old-wither'd{ 
Mghts. It anger'd him to the beart: byr he hath forgot] 
hat, 


1. Draw. Why then coyer , andſex. - Fade are : and 


freer would fain have ſome Muſick. 
2, Draw. Sirra, here, will-be the Prince, 'and Maſtes 


jand Apr ons,and Sir John mult not know of it. Bardolph 
:harh brought word, 4 


I. Draw. Then: here will be old Uris: + it be an ex4 | 


| cellenc good remperality : your Puilidge bears ap-ggn, 


Gold, Look, here comes Sir Joba..: 


{4nd was 4 worthy King : How now Miſtrts "_ 0d 


I make them nor. 
|  Fal, If the Cook make the Gluttony , you 


| bravely. 


V; 


2. Dray, Ile ſec if I can find our Sneak, 
Enter Heſtefte, and Del 
Hoſt. Sweet-heaxt , me dads now you are in. F 


ordinarily , as heart would defire'; and your Colo 
warrant you) is as red as any Roſei: Bur you havedy 
too much Canaries, and that's a marvcllous fe 
Wine; and it perfumes the blood, ere we can fay wh 
chis. How do you now? i 
| Dol, Better thenT was: Hem. _ a Þ 
Ho#t, Why that was well ſaid: A good heart ; Wag 


# 
F 


Emer F pafe. 
Fal. when Arthur firſs 1n C oart-—{empey the hal 


_ 
Fs. 


Hoſt. Sick of a Calme : yea, gaxiAooth. , 
Falſt, So is her Sect : : IE rhey- be; ance in a Oe 
they are fick, \ ry 
Dol. You muddy Raſcall; is that all che comfah | 
oive me ? ouſ 
Fal, You make fat Raſcalls, Miſtris Dol, ' :\\ 
Del. I make them? Glurony and Diſcaſcs makey 
"Up 4 


.make the Diſcaſes( Dol.) we cateh-of you (Dol) we eu)? 
of you: Grane that, my poor Vertue, grant that. / "ia; 1 
, Dol, 1 marry, our Chains, and our Jewels, PER 


Falft, Your Brooches » Pearls, and. Ouches:/By 
ſerve braycly, is <a 
off the Breach; with his Pike beng bravely, and to 6 


is to come halting off : you know te 
ry brayely.; [to yenture upon the .charg'd-Chanke 
my R | 


Hh Why is is his the olde faſhion: you. two j 


| meet , bur you fall ro ſome diſcord : you are bb 
good troth) as Rheumatick as yo diie Tolicays 


[cannot one bear with anothers Confirmirics.: : 


che good-yere.?, \Qne. mult bear ,.and'chat cult br 
you-are-.the weaker Vella, as'they ſay, the ay 
elle. \\ | 
Dy. Cana weak empty Veſſilibear ſuch a hug 
S-head ?. There's a. whole. Merchants Vent 


| Burdeux uffe.ip him : you hayegatſcen a Hulk'be 
| uft in the Hild, Come, 1'lc be friends with. af 


T hoy..art going to the Warrs., and. whether I. ſhall e 
ſcechee "gan y > Or.mO, there is 115 -body.carcs. 


| 1 


Fw 

Draw, Sir, Ancient Pifol is below, and _— 
with you, ON TA 

: Del. Hang; him, ſwagg gering Raſeall, let: hine® 
come hither : it is che foul-mouch'alt Regue in 

d. $i 4? 

"Hoft, If he ma let- him not come; here: I 
live amongſt my Neighbours, 1'le nio ſwaggerersbTai 
in good name , and Fame » With the. very-bcft's ſhure! 
door, there. cames.no ſwaggerers here 2. I have not Hyd} 
all this while » fo have ſwaggering now : an rhe dodhy + 
I pra 


E nter Drawer, 


* 


y-.you. 
Fal. Do'ſt thou hear, Hoſteſſe,> 


cellent ſtratagem, 


nn ES 


Hoff, *Pray_you pacific your 2g (Sir John) thr] 
comes no SwaggererShere, ; 
Fal. Det ; 


| 


Cem 


"If:6 Gelff. Do'ſt thou heat Þ- it is mme Ancient, 
: þ- Hef. Tilly-fally (Sir Johz) never cell me,your ancienc 


F Uifels che Deputy , the other day': and a$he faid to me, 
| Fzs no longer ago then Wedneſday It ; Neighbour 
TOmcbl) ( fairs he ; ) Maſter Dom#b, our Miniſter, was by 


| The faid ſo, I can rell whereupon: for ( faics' heY you are 


"Ired whac Gueſts you receive : Receive '(faics he ) no 
" Irmgorring Companions. There comes ;none here, Yeu | 
{would blefſe you to hear what he ſaid, No, Fle no Swag- 


+ 11 He's no Swaggerer ( Hoſteſs : ) a tame Cheater, 
E ierhonmay ſtroke him as gently, as a Puppy 
Thomd: herwill ror Fwagger with a Barbary Hen : if her 
| Heather rurn back in any ſhew of refiſtance. Call him 


%. 


a 
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] was before Maſter 


Werer Comes nor 1n my doors, 


3rhen : Neighbour Quickly ( ſaies he ) receive: thoſe char | 
| ae Civitl; for (ſaich he) you-are in an ill Name ::now 


F 7 


eſt Woman', and well thought on ;; therefore take 


G rey= 


Jas /Dr ver;) 1* 

|” Bof,: Cheater, call you him ? I will bar no honeſt 

man my houſe , nor no Cheater: bur I do not love Twag- 

]orrings'T am' the worſe when one ſayes, ſwaggerer : Feel 

Tifters, how-I ſhake : look you, I warrant you. 

| Dul. Soyou do, Hoſteſle, | 
[.\Bof; Dol yea, in very truth do I, if it were an Aſ-. 
loeLeafer I:cannot abide Swaggerers, 


Enter Piſtol, and B ardolph, and his Boy,” © 


| Pjf. *Save you, Sit Jobs. 


| yowwich, a Cup of Sack : do you diſcharge upon mine 
0 i $ C | 
"Pif.T will diſcharge upon her ( Sir Joh») with two 


pr 


Wi - . - 
'Fl, Welcome Ancient Piſtol, Here (Piſto/)F charge Forms we to full Points here; and are & cetera's no- 


Bullets, Ty 
| Falft, She is Piſtoll-proof ( Sir ) you ſhall Hardly 


tottend her, 


| Ht. Come, I'le drink no Proofs,nor no Bullers : I} 
'way Nages ? 


[ill drink no more then will do me good , for no mans 


' Þi#.* Then to you ( Miftris Dorothie ) T will charge 
} Del, Charge me; I ſcorn you (ſcurvy Companion.) 


What? you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating , lack-Linnen. |: 


«aWa 


you, Sir 2 what, with two Points on 


the word Captain odious: Therefore Caprains had need 


. Bard, Pray't hee go down, good Ancient, 
Fal, Heark the hither Mitris Dol, - © *' © ©. 
P:ff. NorTI:1I tell thee what , Corporall Bardelph, ] 
could tear her: I'le be reveng'd on her. 
Page, *Pray thee go down, We | 
Pift, Vie ſee her damn'd firſt: to Plato's damn'd Lake, 
to the Infernall Deep, where Erebaes and Tortures vilde 
alſo. Hold Hook and Line, ſay I: Down : down Dogs, 
down Fates : have we not Hires here? | _ 
Hoſt. Good Captain Peeſel be quiet , it is very late: 
I beſcek you now, aggravate your Choler, _- + 
Pi. Theſe be go2d humots indeed. Shall Pack- 
Horſes, and hollow-pamper'd Jades of Afia, which can- 
not go but thirty miles a day, compare with Cſar, and 
with Canniball, and 'Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn 
them with'King Cer berws and let the Welkin roar: ſhall 
we'fall foul for Toyes ? be, 
Hoſt. By my troth , 
words, 
Bard. Be gone , good Ancient: this will grow to a 
Brawl anon, o. 
Pift, Die wen, like Dogs ; give Crowns like Pinns : 
Have we not Hires here ? 
Heft. On my word (Captain) there's none ſuch here. 
che good-yere » do you think I would deny her ? 
be Quier, | | 
P:ff.: Thenfeed, ind be far (my fair Calipolss.) Come, 
give me ſome Sack, F; fort wne me tormente , my me 
contente.Fear we broad-lides? No,ler the Fiend give fire: 
ive me ſome Sack: and Sweet-heait lye thou there :] 


Captain , theſe are yery bitter | 


thing ? . 
Fal, Piſtol, 1 would be quier. 7 
Pi. Sweet Knight, kifſe thy Neaffe: what? we bave 
ſeep. the ſeven ftarrs, * = | 
Dol. Thrift bim-down flayers, I cannot endure ſuch] 
a Fuſtian Raſcall, } 
Pit. Throft him down ayers? know we not Gallo- 


Fa/. Quoit him down ( Bardel{ph)) like a ſhoye-groat 
ſhiſlin : nay,if he do nothing bur ſpeak nothing, he ſhall 
be nvthing here. "3 ; 

Bard, Come get you down ſtayers, *:\ 

Pit. What ſhall we haye Ineifion 2 ſhall we embrew? |. 
then Death rock me aſleep , abridge my dolefull dayes : 
why then ler grievous, gaftly, gaping Wounds, untwine 
the Siſters three : Come eAtropes, I ſay. 

Hoſt. Here's good ſtuff coward. | | 

Fal. Give me my Rapier, Boy. | 

Dol. 1 prethee, Jack,, I prethee do not draw. 

FalfF. Get you down ſtayers, | — 
Hof. Here's a goodly tumult: I'le forſwear keeping 
houſe, before I'le be in theſe tirrits, and frights. So: Mur. 
ther I warrant now. Alas, put up your naked Weapons 

pur up your naked Weapons, Mw : 

Dol. I prethee, Fack, be quiet, the Raſcall isgone:ah, | 
you whorſon little yaliant Villain, you. © 

Hoſt. Are you not hurt i*th* Groyn ? me thought he| 
made a ſhrewd Thruſt at your Belly. 

Fal. Have you turn'd him out of doors? . . 

' Bard. Yes, Sirgthe Raſcall's drunk:you have hurt him 
(Sir) in the ſhouider. | 

Fal. A Raſcall to brave me, "LEP 

Dol. Ah, you ſweet little Rogue , you : alas, poor Ape, 
how thou ſwear'ſt ? come, ler me wipe thy Face : Come | 


| 


. 
” 
- 


toir, 


on, you whorſon Chops: Ah Rogue, I love thee: Thou|, 
| art 


—————— 


2, 


PY 
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art a5 valorous as Hettor of Troy , worth five of ef ge- 
memmon; and ten times better then the: nine Worrhes : 
Falf, A raſcally, Siaye, I will toſſe the Rogue/ina 
Blankec, © EET nes Bd. 
Dol. Do, if thou dar'ft: for thy heart: if rhou. doo'li 
['le canvas thee berween a-pair of theers. Nr Y 


E nter Muſick, . —— 
Pap, The Muſick IE come, Ur. IS # : YE BED 
Fal. Letthem play ; play. Sirs, Sir on my Knee, Dol. 
A Raicall, bragging Slayc:;-the Rogue fled from mie like 
WE LE: do 4ch 
| "Pol, And thou followd'ſt, kim like 's Chyzch: ghou 
whorlſon little tydic;Bartholmew. Bore-piges., when, wilt 
| thou leave fighting on dayes, and foyning on nights ,,and 

\begin ro patch. up thine old Body for Heaven: E &, 
e3:2v% 


Enter the Prince, and Pojns dijgmis'd. \ 


{ace pt [ IC) BRDÞ 
head: do not bid me remember mine end.. 
' Del. Sirrah , what humour is the Pcince of ? 


;nade a good Pantler , he would haye chipp'd Pread 


| well. Fx | Eo rnnr | 
\* Dol. They ſay Pons hath a good Wit,” "2 
Fal, He 2 good Wit? hang hits Baboon, his Wit is 


as thick at ,Tewksbury Muſtard : 
ceir in him, then is in.a Mallet,  . -- 
Dol. Why doth the Prince love him ſo then ? 
Fal. Becauſe their Legzs are boxh of a bigneſle : and 
he playes ar __— well, andeats Conger an41 Feanell, 
and drinks of Candles ends for Flap-dragengs, and riges 


ſtooles, and ſwears with a good grace , and weary, his 
'Boor very ſmooth , like unto the Signe of the Legge; and 
breeds no bate with telling of diſcreet ſtories : and ſucl 
cher Gamboll faculti:s he hath , that ſhew a weak 
Minde, and an able Body, for the which the Pringe "al 
mics him ; for the Prince himſelf js ſuch another ; the 
weight of an hair will turn the Scales between their Ha- 
berde-pors, = 

Prixce, Would not this Nave of a Wheel have his 
Ears cut off ? | 

Pory, Let us beat him before his Whore, 

Prin, Look, if the wither'd Elder hath not his Poll 
claw'd like a Parrot, 

Pon, Is it not ſtrange , that Deſire ſhould ſo many 
years our- live performance ? 

Fal. Kifſe me Dol, 

Prince. Saturnand Venxs this year in Conjunction ? 
What {ayes the Almanack to that ? 

Porn, And look whether the fiery Tr:goz , his Man, 
ve nor liſping to his Maſters old Tables, his Nete-Book, 
his Conncell-keeper ? 

Fl, Thou do'ſt give me fiatt'ring Buſles, 

Del. Nay truly , I Kifſe thee with moſt conſtant 
(hear. 
| Fal. Tam old, Iamold. 

{ Dol. Tlovye thee better, then TI love ere a ſcurvy young 
Boy of chem all, 

Fal, What Stuffe wilt thou have a Kirtle of > I ſhall 

receive Money on Thurſday : thou ſhalt have a Cappe 


i morrow, A merry Song , come : it grows late, 


— 


GI 2; -/ "1, bag 
Fhou wilt ſe; mea weeping , if thou ſay g.| 
prove that ever I drefle my ſelf handſome, gill thy. 


che Ears, 1 | AR 
' Hef. Oh, the Lord preſerye thy good Grace + Wa.| 


{thine : What ate you, come from Wales? WK 
Fat. Thou whorſon mad Compound of Majeltyt by 


Fal, Peace ( good Del) do nox ſpeak lik q Deaths-| 


we will to; Bed, Thou wilt forget me, when Ia 


Dol. 


turn ;. Well, hearken the end. - 
Fat. Some Sack, Francs, 
Prin, Poxn, Anon, anon, Sir, 


_ Fd....Ha? a Baſtard Son of the Kings? And anna 


chou Poms, his Brother.?... . 


2 


Life doft choy lead > | | 


Prix. Why. thou Globe of ſinfull Continents, whats | 


Fal. A better then-thou'I am a Gentleman, thouan| | 


a Drawer, 


Prin, Very true, Sir: and I come to draw you oily 


. . . - 


come to; London. Now heaven bleſſe that ſweet Face of| 


this light Fleſb, and-corrupt Bloud, thou art welcome: 
- Pn, How? you fat Foel, I ſcorn.you, |! ©, 
Pain, My. Lord , he will drive you our of your 
venge » and turn all to merriment , if you take not 
cat, & 


'* Fl, A good ſhallow young fellow : he would have : 4 
id you ſpeak of me even-now, before this honeſt, 'ver. 


ere 35 NO More' Con-'| 


i within hearing. . 
the wild-Mare with the Boyes, and jumps, upon Joygd- } 


j" Fai,” No abuſe (Hal) on mine Honor, no abuſe, 
i, Prin. Not to diſpraiſe me? and call ire Pantler,and| 


4 


Pris, You whorſon Candle-myne you, how ni 


tuous Civill Gentlewoman ? 
Hoſt. 
my troth, 


Fal, Didſt thou hear me > | 


.. Prince," Yes : and you knew me, as you did when 


. 


tan away by Gads-hill : you knew I was at your 


ind ſpoke it on purpoſe, to try my patience. 

Fal.;No, no, no: not ſo: I did not think, thouyf 
. Prin, 1 ſhall drive you then to confeſſe the wilfull +. 
buſe, and then I know how to handle you, | 


Bread-chopper, and I know not what ? 

Fl. No abuſe ( Hal. ) 

Poin, No abuſe ? | 

 Fal. No abuſe (Ned) in the World : honeſt Nednore. 
T diſprais'd him before the Wicked , that the Wicked 
night not faltin loye with him: In which doing, Tha 
done the part of a carefull Friend, and true SubjeQ; and 
thy Father is to give me thanks for it, No abuſe (Hd:)| 
none (Ned) none ; no Boycs none. | 

Prin, See now Whether purc Fear, and entire Cow- 
ardiſe, doth not make thee wrong this vertuous Gende- 
'voman, to cloſe with vs ? Is ſhe of the Wicked ? Is thine 
Hoſteſle here, of the Wicked > Or is the Boy ofthe 
Wicked ? Or honeſt Bardolp (whoſe Zeal burns in 1 
Noſe) of the Wicked > 

Porn, Anſwer, thou dead Elme, anſwer, 

Fal. The Fiend hath prickt down Bardolph irrecore- 
rable, and his face is Lucifers Privy-Kicchin , wherehe 
doth nothing but roaſt Mault-Wormes : for the By, 
thereis a good Angell about him, but the Devill oupbid| 
him too. 

Prin, For the Women ? 


burnes poore ſouls : for the other , I owe. her Ms- 
ney ; and whether ſhe be.damn'd for that , Inv 
not, Want 


Hoff. Nol warrant you. 9 Þ 
. Fal.No, 


_ — 


_- E — 


: >; 
__ 
. Par be 
3. 


'Bleſfſing on your good heart , and ſo the isy| 


Fal. For one of them, ſhe is in Hell already, and|. 


| '(anrrary to 


— 
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748. No. 1 think thou art not : I think thou. art 


vrthar, Marry. , there is another Indiftment up- 
for ſuffering flclh to be eaten in thy houſe , 
the Law , for the which I think thou wilt 


(ue: 


_ All Vietuallers do ſo : Whar:is a Joynt of Mut- 
hog-of wwoina Whole Lent ? | 

'- Prin, Yous Gentlewoman. 

Dol, What-ſayes your Grace ?—_ | 

\ Falſk, His Grace ſays that , which his fleſh rebells 
_ Who knocks ſo. loud at the door 2 Lak to the 
aor there, Franc's ? 


ps 
[7 Exnter Peto, 


vis, Peto, how now ? what news ? 
-P]mo, The King, your Father, is ar Weſtminſter, 
there rwenty weak and wearied Poſts, 
from the North-: and as I came along, 
met, and over-took a dozen Captains, 
re-headed, ſweating, knocking ar che Taverns, 
aking every one for Sir John Falſaffe. 
Pris, By Heaven (Poixs) 1 feele me much to blame, 
idly to prophane the precious cime, w 
Tempeſt of Commotion, like the South 
with black Vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And dropupon our = unarmed heads. 
Ge me my Sword, and Cloak : 
F night, 
T5 Ok comes in the ſweeteſt Morſell of the 
nipht, and we muſt hence , and leave it unpickr. More 
knodring at the door? How now > what's the mat- 
Bard, You muſt away to the Court, Sir, preſently,:. 
A dozen Caprains ſtay ar the door for you. | 
| Fal#, Pay the Muſitians, Sirra : farewell Hoſteſle , 
firewell Dol, You ſee ( my good Wenches) how men of 
Meric are ſought after : the undeſerver may ſleep, when 
the man of Action is cal'd on, Farewell, good Wen- 
qes: if T be not ſent away poſt, I will ſee you again, 
ere I oe, SO 
Dy I cannot ſpeak : if my heart be not ready to 
lbhyft. Well (ſweer Jack ) have a care of thy ſelf, | 
Falf, Farewell, farewell. . Exit. 
Hit, Well, fare thee well : I have known thee theſe 
twenty nine years, come Peſcod-time : but an honeſter, 
nd true. hearted man-Well, fare thee well. 
Bard. Miftris T ear-ſheet, 
Het, What's the mater ? | 
Bard, Bid Miftris Tear-ſheet come to my Maſter. 
Heft, Oh run, Dol, run: run, good Dol, 
Exeunt. 


LO "EE 


En neem... 


tus Tertins. Scena Prima. 


EY 


| __ 


Enter the K ing, with a Page, 


Kia, Go, call the Earls of Surrey, and Warwick : 
Te they come, bid them o're-read theſe Letters, © 
find well confider of them : make good ſpeed, Ext. 


— 


Exit, | 


How many thouſand of my pooreſt SubjeRs 
Are at this houre aſleep > O ſleep, O gentle Sleep, 
Nacures.ſoft Nurſe, how have I frighted thee, 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lidsdown, 
And ſteep my Sences in Forgerfullneſle ? 

Why rather (Sleep) lycft thou in ſmoaky Cribs, 

| Upon uneafie Pallads retching thee, | 
And huſhc wich buzzing Night, flyesto thy ſlumber, 
Then in the perfum'd Chambers of the Great ? 
Under the Canopies of coſtly ſtare, - 

And lwl'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt Melody > 

O thou dull ged, why lyeſt thou with the vilde, 

In loachſum Beds, and leay'lt the Kingly Couch, 

A watch-caſe, or a common Larum-Bell > 

Wil thou, upon the high and giddy Maft, 

Scalup the Ship-boyes Eyes, and rock his Brains, 
in Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, 

And in the viſitation of the Windes, 

Who take the Ruffin Billows by the cop, 

Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaff'ning Clamors in thelip'ry Clouds, 
That with the hurley, Death it ſelf awakes > 
Canſtthou( O parriall Sleep) give thy Repoſe 

To the wet Sea-boy in an houre ſo rude: 

And in the calmelt, and moſt illeft Night, 

With all appliances, and means to boor, 

Deny it to a King? Then happy Low, lye down, 
Uneaſie lyes the Head, that wears a Crown. 


Enter Warwick and Sarrey, 


War, Many good-morrows to your Majeſty, 
King. It is g0od-morrow, us ; 
War, *Tis one a Clock, and paſt. 


Have you read o're the Lerters that I ſent you ? 
War, Wc haye (my Liege.) 


How foul it is : what rank Diſeaſes grow, 

And with what danger, near the hearrt of it ? 
War, 'It is butas a Body, yet diftemper'd, 

Which to the former ſtrengrh may be reſtor'd, 

With good advice, and little Medicine ; 

My Lord, Northawberlard will ſoon be cool'd, 


And ſee the revolution of the times 

Make Mountains leyell, and the Continent 

( Weary of ſolid firmnefle ) melt it ſelf 

into the Sea : and other Times, to ſee 

The beachy Girdle of the Ocean 

Too wide for Neptanes hipps 3 how Chances mocks 
And Changes filithe Cup of Alteration 

With divers Liquors. '*Tis not ten years gone. 
Since Richard,and Northumberland, great friends, 
Did feaſt together ; and in two years after, | 
Were they at Warrs, Ir is but eight years ſince, 
This Percie was the man, nearelt my. Soul ; 

Who like a Brother,toyl'd in my Aﬀeirs, 

And laid his Love and Life under my foot : 

Yea, for my ſake, cyen to the eyes of Richard 
Gave him defiance, But which of you was by 

( You Coufin Newil, as I may remember ) 

"When Richard, with his Eye, brim-full of Teazs*- 
( Then check'd, and rated by Northumberland ) 
Did ſpeak theſe words ( nowprov'd a Prophecie: ) 


- 


Northumberland, thou Ladder, by the which 


_ — 


K»,Oh Heaven, that one mjghrt read the Book of Fate, 


King, Why then good-morrow to-youall (my Lords:) 


King, Then you perceive the body of our Kingdome, || 


My 


——_— 
_— — 


A RY 
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My Coufin Bull:»brook aſcends my Throne : 
| ( Though then, Heaven knorvs, I had no ſuch intent, 
But thar neceſſity ſo bow'd the Stare, 
That I and Greatneſſe were compell'd to kiſs : ) 
The time ſhall come ( chus did he follow it) © . 
The time will come, that foul S'n gathering head, 
Shall break into Corruption : {ſo went on, © | 
Fore-relling this ſame Times Condition, 
And the divifion of our Amity, 
War, There is isa Hiſtory in all mens Lives, 
Figuring the nature of the Times deceas'd, 
The which obſery'd, a man may prophecie 
With a neeraim, of the main chance of things, 
As yer not come to Life, which-in their Seeds 
' And weak beginnings ly entreaſured ; 
Such chings become the Hatch and Brood of Time; 
And by the neceſſary forme ofthis, 
King Richard might creare a perfe&t gueſs, 
\ That gi cat Northumberland, then falle to him, 
' Would ofithat Seed, grow to-2 greater fallieneſs, 
| Which ſhould not find aground to root' upori,: 
Unleſs on you, 22045 9p | 
King. Aretheſc things then Neceſſities? 
Then let us meet them like Neceſfities ; 
And that ſame word, even now crycs out on us: 
They ſay the Biſhop and Northumberlaud 
Are fifty thouſand ftrong, ' <P 
Far. It cannot be ( my Lotd:) ; 
Rumor doth double, like the Voice, and Eccho, 
The nvmbers of the feared. Pleaſe it your Grace 
To go to bed, upon my Life (my Lord ) 
The Pow'rs that you already have ſent forth, 
Shall bring this Prize in very eaſily, 
To comfort you the more, I have receiy'd 
A certain inſtance that Glexdower is dead. 
Your Majeſty hath been this fort-night 1ll, 
And theſe unſeaſond hours perforce muſt adde 
Unro your Sickneſs. oY 
Kixg. 1 will take your countell : , 
And were theſe inward Warrs once out of hand, 
| We mould (dear Lords) unto the Holy-Land. 


E xeunt, 


Scena Secunda. 


© ——— 


Emter Shallow and Silence, with Monldy, and Sha- 
dow , Wart , Feeble , Bull-calfe. 


| Shal. Come-on, come-on, come-on: give me your 
Hand Sir, give me your Hand, Sir : an early ftirrer, by 
the Rood. And how doth my good Couſin S:lexce ? 
$41, Good-morrow, good Couſin Shallow, 
Sbal. And how doth my Couſin , your Bed-fellow ? 
and your faireſt Daughter, and mine my God-Daughter 
Ellen ? | 
Sil, Als, a black Ouzel!l ( Coufin Shallow.) 
Shal.By yea and nay,Sir,I dare ſay my Coufin ill; ans 
is become a good Scholler? he is at Oxford Rill, is he 
not ? 

S:1, Indeed, Sir, to my. coſt, 

Shal. He muſt then to the Inns of 


| talk of mad Shallow yet. 


| you had nor four ſuch Swinge-bucklers in all the Innxp] 
. | Court again: And I may ſay to you , we know 


. 


| living yet ? 


| would have clapt in the Clowt at Twelve-ſcore,and ar. 


4 


| Caprain,Sir Toh Falſtaffe : a tall Gentlemanganda 


Court ſhortly : I | fi 
was once 'of Clements Inne 3 where (I think ) they will | Command, Accommodated : that is , when 2 87 


| Shal. Good-morrow, honeſt Gentlemen, 
'-} Bard, I beicech you, which is Juſtice Shallow? 


Si, You were cali'd luſty Shallow then (Coufin,) ; | 

Shal, I was call'd any thing : and I would haye days! 
any thing indeed too, and 1oundly too, There Was1, and 
little John Dozt of Staffordfhire, and black George gy 
and Francis Pick-bone , and Will Squele a Cor-(al. 


| 


the Bona-Roba's were, and had 'the beſt of themalty 
commandement. Then was Fack, F a/ftffe (now Sir Joby 
a Boy , and a Page to Themas Mowbray, Dike yg 
No:folk. , WI | 
Sil. This Sir Johx (Couſin) that comes hither anowiy | 
bour Souldiers ? © ee 
Shal. The ſame Sir Joh», thevery ſame: I ſawhinl 
break Schoggan's Head atthe Court-Gate , when he yyl 
2 Crack,not thus high : and the very ſame day did I fiok 
with one Sampſon Stock-fiſh, a Fruiterer, behind Gi 
Inne, .. Oh the! mad dayes that I have ſpent) and tofal 
how many of mine od Acquaintance are dead? ..'; | 
Sil, We ſhall all follow (Coufin,},., | 
Shal. Certain : \*tis certain : very ſure, very fue 
Death is certainto all, all ſhall dyc, How a good Yoo 
of Bullocks at Scamford Fair ? | es | 
$d.; Truly Cofwn, I was nor there. | 
Shal. Death is certain. Is old Doxble of 


. 


your Tom| 
1 S 


$11. Dead, Sir. 
Shal. Dead >. See, ſee : he drew a good Bow: ad 
dead ? he ſhot a finc ſheot, John of Gaunt loved hin 
well, and betted much Money on his head, Dead? be 


- 


.ryed you afore-hand Shaft ar fourteen , and fourtcenand 
a halfe, that it would have donc a mans hcart goodtoſt 
'How a ſcore of Ewes now ? : 
; Si, Thereafter as they be : a ſcore of good Ewesm 
'be worth ten pounds. 

\, Shal. And is old Doxble dead > 


Emer B ardelph and his Boy. 


' Sil, Here come-two of Sir John Falſtaffs's Men (1 
| think.) 
a 


- Shal. I am Robert Shallow (Sir) a poor Eſquire ofthi 
County, one of the Kings Juſtices of the Peace: 
What is your good pleaſure with me ? WY 

Bard, My Captain, (Si: ) commends him to yoll: 
gallanc Leader, 


Shal, He greets me well : (Sir) I knew him ago 
Back-Sword-man, How doth the good Knight ? may 
ask, how my Lady his Wife doth ? | 

Bard, Sir , pardon : a Souldier is better accommodt- 
ted, then with a Wife, 

Shal. Tr is well ſaid, Sir; and it is wdll ſaid indeed;tor 
Better accommodated ? it is good, yea indeed iSit? 
phraſes are ſurely , and every where very commen 


Accommodated, it comes of Acconmodse - very 000d, I 


good phraſe. | 
Bard, Pardon , Sir, I have heard the word. he 
call you it? by this day, I know nor che Phraſe: 


I will maintain the Word with my Sword , ro bes 
Souldier-like Word , and a Word of exceeding $9 


(as they ſay ) accommodated: or, when a man " yy mM 


p—— —— ty 


| ,» - 
F DA— —_— 


had m—_— 


1 $hal, Marry have we fir ; Will you fit ? 


| 'Mowl, "Here, if it pleaſe you 


Fat. Where's he > 


- 
ors = 
\ 22: 
'V * 
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_— Lf. be 7 we Part: 7 Kg Hwy = Fllie 


s 


Þ thing. | 7 
ck E mer F alftaffe. 


Fa ' 


; Give me your hand, give me your Worſhips good; 
2d: Truſt nic; you look. well :and bear your Feares 
4 well. Welcome, good Sir John, : - 

1 I aimglad to ſee you well, good Maſter Robert 
; : Miſter Swre-card as Ithink 2. 
| Shel, No, Sir John, it is my Couſin S:/exce: in Com- 
with me. 
Falft, Good Maſter Silence, it well befirs you ſhould 
of the peace, 
| vl Your good Worſhipi is welcorne, | 

: Fie, this is hot weather (Gentlemen) have you 

ed me here half a dozen of ſufficient men ? 
7Falf. Ler ine ſee them, I beſecch you, 
{$h4/, Where's the Roll > Where's the Roll> Where's 
[ihe Rolf; Ler me ſee; ter meſee, let me ſee : ſo, ſo, fo, ſo : 
jſ»trarry, Sit, Ralph Mold : ket them appear as I call :| 
k thei - fog ler chem do ſo Let me ſee, Where is 


-8h4/; What chink you Sir ohn) a good limb'd fel- 
#: young, ſtrong, and of goott friends, 
-2Wf, bs thy name Mendy? > ; 
Aol. Ya, if ic pleaſe you, 
-Fafft, 'Tis the more time thou wert ws'd, 
_—_ Ha, ha, ha, moft exccltear, Things chat are 
\ hck uſe : very ſingular good, Well ſaid; Sir | 
;nery well ſaid. 
Fo Prick him, - 
Mow. 1 was ptickt well enough before, if you could 
e lerme alone : my old Dawe will be undone now,far | 
todo her Husbandry, and her Drudgery ; you need] 
"ep prickr me, there are other men fitter ro g0 
I 
' Falf, Goto: peace Moxldy, you (hall go. Monldy, 
&19 rice —_ were ſpent, 
Spent ? 

tht Peace, fellow, peace ; ſtand aſide :' Know you 

reyou are 2 For che other, Sir Jobs: Ler me ſee : $1- 


” Shadow. 


Flf. 1 marry, let tie have him'to fir under e's like 
bbe a cold ſoultlier. 

$M, Where's Shadow ? 

i Here, Sir. 

'Fuiff, Shadow, whoſe Son art :chas 3 > 

-2vy My Mothers Son, Sir. 

Falf. Thy Mothers Son : like enough, "and 1 Fa. 
thers. ſhadoW + ſo the Son of the Female, is the ſhadow 

eMate': iris often ſo ind&d, bir not of the fathers] . 

nice, 

| Shel. Do you like kim, Sir Fob 3 

Fol. Shadow will ſerye for Summer : prick dir: For 
= a — of ſhadows' ts” fill) up the Muſter- | 


Shel, Thomas Wart. 


Wart, Here, ſir, F; 


he chought to be adtumcdaccd, which i is anſ 


Sk - Te % very juſt : Look, kave- comes nga Sir|+ 


full Dove, or moſt magnanimous Mouſe, Prick the wo-' 
| mans Taylor well, Maſter Shallow, deep, Maſter Shal- 


] the next ?. 


| you muſt haye but four here, fir, and fo I pray you go 


Shi. - Shall I prick bim Jon, 
Sir Fohn > © © + — 
_ Faſt. : It were fpaams: far-his apparell{is + buileup 
on his back, and the whole Frame ltands upon Fins: pri 
him a6 more. + - { 
Shai. Ha, ha, ha, you can Joit, fir: youcan doit : 1 
commend you well, 
Francis Feeble, ' | 
Feeble, Here, fir. | * 
Shal. Whar Trade art thou Feeble ) 
Feeble,' A Womans Taylor, far, % 
Shal. Shall I prick him, fir 2 = 
Faſt, Yaunieys | 
Bur if ir had been a Mans Taylor, he would kave repaid 
you. Wile theit make as many holes in an enemies Bat- 
tell, as thou haſt done in a Womans Petticoat ?F _ 
Feeble, 1 will do my good will, fir, you! can have no. 
more, 
Falſt, Well ſaid, good Womans Taylor: Well faid 
Couragious Feeble : chou wilr be as valiant as the wrath- 


low, 
Feeble, 1 would Wart might have gone, fir, BEST 
Falft. 1 would thou wert a Mans © Taylor, that thou 


him to a private ſouldier, thar 1s the Leaderof ſo many” 
thouſands. Ler.that ſuffice, moſt Forcible Feeble. 
Feeble, Ic (hall ſuffice, . : 

Falft. T.am bound to thee reverend Feebts, Whis i is} 


Shal., Peter Bulcalfe of the Green, | 
Falſt. Yea marry, let us ſce Bulcalfe, | 
Bul. Here, fir, p 


calfe cill he roar again, | 

Bul. Oh, good my Lord Captain,  - | 

Fal. Whart > do'ſt thou rear before thwart prickt. 

Bl. Oh fir, I at a diſeaſed man, 

_ Falft, Whar diſeaſe haſt thou ? 

Bal. A whorſon cold, fir; a cough, fir, which rage 
with Ringing i in rhe Kings affaires, upon his Coronation 
day, fir; : 

lp Come, chou ſhalt _ to the Warrs in a Gown : 


that chy friends ſhall ring for thee. Is here all ? 
Shal, There is two: more called then your nurhber : 


in with me to dinner, © ' 

Falft. Come, I will go drink with you, bur I cannot 
rarry diriner, I am glad ro ſee you in g90d m_ Ma- 
ſer Shallow, | 

- Shal. O,Sir Jobs, doe you MEE fince we cky all 
night in the Wind-mill in Saint George's Field > 

Falſ. No n more of that, good Matter Shallow : No 
wore of that.” - + | 

. Shal, Ba? it wasa merry! nighe, And is Jane Fr be. | 
work. alive? 

Falft. She lives, Maſter Shulliw: 
Shal. She never could away with me. < - ft © 


not abide'Maſter Shallow, 
Doth ſhe hold her own well ? | 1 


Faſft, Is thy name Fart > Boud-Roba, 
Fi Wart, Yea, fir, Fal. Old, old, Maſter Shallow, 
Fa. __— a ey med War: | 
© ——— —— OSS TREE FAG ” ada bc Sta 6 


- 


might't-inend him, and make him fic to go, I cannot pur | 


Falft, Truſt me, alikely Fellow, Come prick 6 ae Bu. | 


we will haye away thy Cold, and I will take ſuch order | 


PLES 4 - 44 


| Falfs. Never, never : ſhe would alwayes ſay the could ; 
2 Shal. 1 cou{d anger her to the heart * ſhe was ik a| 


ANI: rad 
 3d9- 


La 


 Shal, Nay the muſt- be old, = es cannot cut WY | 


at old'” 


mn wu — 


— ———— 
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ts. Ae, 


'old : ceitain ihe's old : and. had Robin Night- work, by 
old Nrght-work, before T came to Clements Irne. 
\. $1t;,-Fhar's fifty five-ycares ago, - - - '- * 
;- Shaft;, Hah,:Couſin S:lence, that thou had(t ſeen that, 
that this Knight and I have ſeen : hah, Sir Joby, ſaid1 
elle -:: | | 

Fal. We bave heard the Chimes at mid-night, Ma- 
er Shallow, | 


Ict's ro Dinner ; com, lec!s ro Dinner : Oh the dayes that 

we have ſeen, Come, come, FMEtS a 
Bul, Good Maſter Corporate Bardelph, ſtand. my 

friendjand here is four: Harry ten'(hillings in French. 


fir, 2s go Fand yer for mine own part, fic, I do not care, 
but rather, becauſe I am unwilling, and. for raine own 
part, have a defire to ſtay witch my friends : elſe, fir,I did 
not care, for mine own part, ſo much, | 

Bar. Goto : ſtand afide. IDID Es 

Aonl. And good Maſter Corporall Captain, for my 
old Dames ſake, ftand my friend : ſhe hach .no dody to 
do any thing about her, when I am gone : and the is old 
and cannot help her ſelf* you ſhall have forty, fir, 

Bard: Ga to : {tand aſide, TI 

Feeble, Iicare-nort, a man can die but once : we: owe a 
death; I will never bear a baſe mind : if it; be my-deſtiz 
ny, ſo: if-it be not, ſo: no man is too good to ſerve his 
'Prince : and let it go which way it will, he that dies this 
year, 38'quit for thenext, © 44 | 

Bard. Well ſaid, thou art a good fellow, 

Feeble, Nay, I will bear no- baſe mifid«++.-- 

Falſt. Core, fir, which men ſhallT have ? 

Shat. Four of which you plcaſe. p-. 

' Bord; Sir, a word with you : I have three pound, 'to 
free Moxldy and Bulcalfe. 

FalF. Go to : well, -.. .*: | | 

S hal,” Gome; Sir John, which four will you have ? 

Fal, Do you chuſefor'me. | 0 

Shal, Marry then, /douldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble , and 
Shallow, w> 622! 

Fal, Mouldy, and Balcalfe : for you Monldy, ſtay at 
home, till you are paſt ſervice : and for your part, Bull- 
calfe, grow till you come-tnto it : I will none of you. . 

 Shal. Sir John,Sir John, do not your ſelf wrong, they 
are your likelicſt men, and I would have you ſerv'd with 
the beſt. | SY 

Falſe, Will you tell me' (Maſter Shallow) how to chuſe 
2 man 2? Care I for the Limb, the Thewes, the Staturc, 
{Bulk, and big aſſemblance of a man ? give me the ſpirit 
(Maſter Shallow.) Where's art ? you ſee what a ragged 
{appearance lt is : he ſhall charge you, and diſcharge you, 
jwirh the motion of a Pewterers Hamimer : come off, and 
'on, ſwifter then he that gibbets on the Brewers Bucket, 
And this ſame half 'fac'd fellow, Shadow, give me this 
man, he preſents no mark to the Enemy , the fo-man 
may With as great ayme levell at the edge ofa Pen-knife : 
and for a Retreat, how ſwiftly will this Feeble, the wo- 
mans Taylor, run off. O give me the ſpare men, and 
.ſpare me the great ones, Purt-me. a Calyyer into Wart's 
hand, Bardelph, | | 

Bard, Hold Wart, Traverſe : thus, thus, thus, 

Fail, Come manage me your Calyver : ſo, very well, 
90 to,'very good, exceeding good. O give me alwayes 
a lictle, lean, old, choprt, bald Shot, Well ſaid Fert, thou 
art a good Scab : hold, there is a Teſter for thee, : 


4 


Shal. That we have, that we have ; in faith, Sir John, | 


Snal. Hz is not-his Craft-malter, he d>thinorag Y 


ng! rt, 1 remember at Mile-end Green, when: 1] 
Show , there. was a little quiver fellow , and he 


bour, and come you in, and come you in : Rah, lyk 
would: he tay, Bownce "would he fay, and "away agj 


(uch a fellow. 


we have : our watch-workd:was , Hem-Boyes. Come, | 


Fel, Theſe fellows will do well, Maſter Shin 
; Farewell Maſter S:/ence, I will not uſe many wordgwit, 


' Coats, | 


Shal. Sir John, Heaven bleſſe you, and proſper x 


Crowns.forryou: in very truth,fir, I bad as lief be hang'd, | 


 Aﬀaires, and ſend: vs Peace, As you return, vititny 


ture I will with youro the Court, | 
Falf. I would you would, Maſter Shallow, .': | 


delph, lead the men -away. As I return, I willfetchef 
theſe Juſtices: 1 do ſee the bottom. of Juſtice Shallty 


|.How ſubje&t we old men are to. this yice of L a 
'This ſame ſtary'd Juſtice hath done nothing but pratetoſ. 


'me off the wildeneſfe- of his Youth, and the Feats hea 
done about T wraball-ftreet, and every third worda Lye 
:duer paid to the hearer, then the Turks Tribute, Idore. 
member him at Clements Inne , -like a man madeafr 


for-all the world, like a forked Radiſh, with a Headfan. 
raſtically carv'd ypon-it with a Knife, He was forlom; 
that his Dimenſions (to any thick fight) were inyind:| 


in the reer-ward of the Faſhion + And: now is the: Vice 
of Gaxnt, as if he had been ſworn Brother to himzan 
I'le be ſworn he never ſawhim but once in the Tilt- 

and then he burſt his head, for crowding among theMa: 
own Name, for you might have truſs'd him, andalths 
hath he Land, and Beeves. Well, T will be acquainted 


with him, if I return: and it- ſhall go hard, . butI wil 


Dace be a Bair for the old Pike, I ſee no reaſon, inthe 
Law of Nature, but I may ſnapat him, Let time ſhape 
and therean end, 


 eAtus Quartus. Scena Prima, 


CITY 


oO IT 


"' . Enter the Arch-B iſhop, Mowbray, Haftingt, 
| tweitmerland, Colevile, ? 


Biſh, What js the Forreſt call'd >-- 

Ha#, *'Tis Gnaltree Forreſt, and'c pleaſe jul 
Grace. 
Bifh.Here ftand(my Lords)and ſend diſcovertts od 
To know the number of our Enemies. | 


} Haſft. We have ſent'forth already. 


J 


p—_—_— Sac __ 


_ 


Cements Inne, I wis then Sir Dagezet in eAnthbu,| 


mavage you his Piece thus: and he would about, andsl: 


would he-go,and again would he come : I (hall never ſ | | 


you fare you well, Gentlemen both : I thank whey | | 
{muſt a dozen mile to night. Bardoſph, give the Souldizn) | 


houſe; Let our old acquaintance be renewed : peradyen. | 


Shal, Goto : Thave ſpoke at a word. Fare youywy] 
Falſ# Fare you well, gentle Gentlemen, On Bg: ; 


ſupper, of a Cheeſe-paring, When he was naked, he] : 


ble. He was the very Genins of Famine : ke camb:emſ- 


Dagger become a-Squire, and talks as familiarly of Jak 


ſhals men. I ſaw:it, and told John of Gaunt, Ye beathi | 


apparell into an Eele-skinne : The. Caſe of a Trek} 
Hoe-boy was a Manfron for him : a Court: and not! 


make him a Philoſophers -two Stones to me. If che yolng 


— eo Es 


Exun,| 
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'Tis well done. | nat 
Mefriends.and brethren (in theſe great Aﬀaires) - 


Letters from Northumberland : 


KY: "muſt NG you, that I-have receiv'd -+ 


$ 


BW þ 1Mon.Thusdo the hopes we haye in 


= 5 ew-dat 


trheir cold intent; tenure, and ſubſtance thus, . 
- Wow doth he-wifhy his Perſon, withſuch Powers 
might bold ſortance with 'ts' Quality, | 


1 MW Frrewhich he could:not leyy':: whereupon | 


' (We is retir'd, to: ripe his 11, Antraqmos yee02! 6 
Ir, Scotland ; and concludes in hearty Prayers, 
That your Attempts may over-live-the hazard,  - 


Tand fearfull meeting of their Oppoſite, EEEOIN 
him, touch ground, 


land daſh themſelves to pieces; 


.* Enter a Meftenger, 
Hiſt. Now ? what newes'? -- . + 
| Me, Welt of this Forreſt, ſcarcely off a mile, 
In peodly-form, comes on the Enetny : EN 
And by the ground they hide, I judge cheir numbe 
[Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thoufand, | 
| Mop, The juſt proportion that we gave them our, 
Lets ſway on, and face thein in the Field, © - 


Emer weſtmerland. 


| Biſh, What well appointed Leader fronts us here ? 
| Mow, Ithink it is my Lord of Feſtwerland, 

| Weſt, Health, and fair greeting from our Generall, 
The Prince, Lord Fohy, and Duke of Lanreſter. 

| Bip, Say on (my Lord of Weſtmerland) in peace: 
What doth concerns your comming ? 

\ Wff, Then (my Lord) | 

Unto-your Grace doT in chief addreſle 

The lubſtance of my Speech, If that Rebellion . 

Cane like it ſelf, in baſe and abject Routs, 

Ledonby bloody. Youth ouarded with Rage, 
Andcountenanc'd by Boyes, and Beggery : 

Ifay if damn'd Commotion ſo appear, 

In his true, naive, and moſt proper ſhape, 

[You (Revercnd Parher, and theſe Noble Lords) 

thd not been here, to dreſle the vgly form 

Ofbaſe, and' bloody inſurrection, Fic 
With your fate Honours, You, Lord Arch-Biſhop, 
Whoſe Sea is by a Civil Peace maintain'd,, _ 
{Whoſe Beard, the Silver Hand of Peace hath touch'd, . 
Whoſe Learning, and good Letters, Peace hath rutor'd, 
Whoſe white Inveſtments figure Innocence , 

The Doye, and very bleſſed Spirit of Peace. 

Wherefore do you ſo ill rranflace your ſelf, - _ 

'Out of the ſpeech of Peace, that bears ſuch grace, 
Intothe hatſh and toyſtrous Tongue of War ? _ 
Turning your Books to Graves, your Ink to Blood, 
[Yaur Pens to Launces, and your Tongue divine. | 
02 low Trumper, and a Point of War ?,. .. ©. + 
Biſh, Wherefore do I this >: ſo the queſtion Rtands, 
Briefly to this end : We areall diſeas d, .. : 
And with our ſurferting, and wanton hours, _ 

ve brought our ſelves into a burning Feaver , 

And we muſt bleed for it: of which Diſcaſe, 

Our late King Rrchard (being, infe&ed). dy'd. 

t (my moſt Noble Lord of Weſtmerland 

take not an me here as a Phyſfitian, 

Nor do [as an Enemy to Peace, 

Troopin the Throngs of Military men : 


| 


1 


{ That oy Indiftment, and by dint'of Sword, 


Bur rather thew a while. like fearful Warre. 


| To dyet rank Mindes, ficke of happineſſe; -- 
1 And 
| Our very Veins of Life hear me more. 


purge th'obſtiuCtions, which begin to ſtop 
inly, ; 
I have in equall ballance juſtly weigh'd,* > *- 
What wrongs our Armes may do, what wrong we ſuffer, 
And-find our griefs heavier then our offences, _ 


And are enforc'd from our mot quiet there, 
By the rough Torrent of Occafion, - 


; (Andiong the ſummary of all our Griefs 


(When time ſhall ſerve):to ſhewin Articles ; 
Which longere this, we offer'd to the King, 
And might by no Suit, gain our Audience : 


] When we are wrong'd and would unfold our Griefs, 


Weare deny'd acceſſe unto his perſon, 
Even by thoſe men, that moſt haye done.us wrong. 
The dangers of the dayes but newly gone, 


Whoſe memory is written on the Earth 


| With yer appearing blood 3 and the examples 


Ot every Minutes inſtance (preſent now). 
Hath put us in theſe ill. beſeeming Armes : 
Not to break Peace, or any Branch of it , 
Bur to eſtabliſh here a Peace indeed, 


Concurring bothin Name and Quality, 


Wes, When ever yet was your Appeal deni'd ? 
Wherein haye you been galled by the King ? 
What Peer hath been ſubborn'd, ro grate on you, 
That you ſhould ſeal this lawlefſe bloody Boo 
Of forg'd Rebellion, with a Seal divine ? TED 

Biſh., My brother Generall, the Common-wealth, 
I make my quarrell in particular, 

eſt. There is no need of any ſuch redreſle ; 


| Or if there were, it not belongs to you, 


Mow, Why not to him in part, and to us all, 

Thar feell the bruizes of che dayes before, 

And ſuffer the Condition of theſe Times * 

To lay a heavy and unequali Hand upon our Honours ? 
Weſt, O my good Lord Mowbray, ; 

Conſtue the Times to their Neceſſities, 

And you ſhall ſay (indeed) it is the Time, 

And not the King, that doth you injuries, 

Yer for your part, it not appeares to me, 

Either fo the King, or in the preſenc Time 

That you ſhould have an inch of any ground 

To build a Grief on : were you not reſtor*d 

Toall the Duke. of Norfol&'s Scignories, 

Your Noble, and right well remembred Fathers> +. 
Mow, . What thing, in Honour, had my Father loſt, 

That nced to. be reviv'd, and breath'd in me > 

The: King that loy'd him, as the State ſtood then, 

Was forc'd, perfotce compell'd.to baniſh him : 

And then, that Henry Bullrmgbrook and he 


| Being mounted, .and both rowſed:in their Seats, 
Their neighing Courſes daring of the'Spurre, -. 
_ - | Their armed Stavesin charge, their Beavers down,, 
Their eyes of fire, ſparkling thr 
- |And-the'loud Trumpet blowing them together: :: 


h fights of Stcel, 


Then, then, when there was nothing could have Ray'd 


|My Father from the Breaſt 'of Bul/in7brook ; - +. 


O, when the King did-throw his Warder gown. 
(His own. Life hung _ the Staffe he threw): -. 
Then threw he down himſelf, and all their Lives, 


Have fince miſcarried under Bul/;ugbrook., 


ee —_—_ 


-: 


We ſee which way the ſtream of Time doth run, | 


- (what. | 
Iweft, You ſpeak (Lord Mowbray) now you know not | 
; Kk 2 : CT The: 


| 
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The Earl of Hereford, was repured then 
In Ezgland the;moſt valiant Gentleman, 
[Who knows, an whom Fortune would then have ſil - 
Bur if your Father had been ViRtorihere,: "7 

e ne're had born, it 9ut of Coventry, 
Forall the-Countrey, in a generall yayce, 
Cry'd hate upon. him : and-all cheir prayers, and lov, 
Were ſer on: Hereford, whom they doted on, | 
And bleſ&d, and:grac'd, and did more then the King. 
Bur this is meer digreſſi on from'my purpoſe, 72 
Here come from our Princely Generall, e 
To know your Gtiefs z to tell you-from his Grace, -: 
| That he will give;ypu Audience : and wherein | 
, It ſhall enjoy chem, every thing ſer.off, + | 
You ſhall appear, that your demands are juſt; - 
[That might might ſo much as'think you Enemies: 
Mow. Bur ke hath forc'diusto compell chis Offer, 
'And it proceeds from Policy, not Loye. 

Weft, Mowbray, you over-ween to-take it ſo: 
This Offer comes from Mercy, not from Fear. 

For lo, within a Ken our Army lies, 

Upon mine Honour, all too confident 

To give admittance.to a thought. of fear. 
'Oar Bartell is more full of Names then yours, 
Our Mecn more perfect inthe uſe of Armes, 
Our Armour all as ſtrong, our Cauſe the beſt ; 
Then Reaſon will, our hearts ſhould be as anc 
Say you not then, our Offer js compell'd, 

Mow. Well, by my will,'we ſhall admit no Parley. 

weft, That. argues bur he ſhame of your offence ; 
A rotten Caſe abides no handing. 

Haſt. Hath the Prince Joh» a full I, 
In very ample virtue of his Father, | 
To hear, and abſolutely to determine 
Of what Conditions we ſhall ſtand upon ? 

Weſt, That is intended in the Generalls Name : 

I muſe you make ſo ſlight a Queſtion. 

.Biſh. Then take (my Lord of Weftmerlaxd) this Sche- 
For this contains our generall Grieyances : . (dule, 
Each ſeverall Article herein redreſs? d, 

All members of our Cauſe, both here, and hence, 
That are inſinewed to this Action, 

Acquitted by a true ſubſtantiall form, 

And preſent execution of our wills, 

To us, and to our purpoſes confin'd, 

| We come within our awfull Banks again, 

| And knit our Powers to the Arm of Peace. + 

Weſt. This will I ſhew the Generall, Pleaſe you Lords 
In fight of both our Batrels, we may mcer 
At either end.in peace : which Heaven ſo frame, 

Or to the place of difference call the Swords, - 
Which muſt needs decide it.” - -. 

Biſh. My Lord, we will.doſs. 

Mow. There isa thing within my Boſome tells me, 
That no condition of our Peace'can ſtand. 

Haſt. Fear you not that, if we can make our Peace 
| Upon fuch-large termes, andſo abſolute, 

As our Conditions ſhall conſiſt upon, 


Our Peace ſhall and as firm as Rocky Mountains. 
Afow, I, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch , 


ft | He cannot ſo 
» 1 ff br | As his miſgdou 


| And therefore be affur'd.(aiy good Lord Marſhal 


; | Grow ſtrenger, for the breaking. 


{It is even ſo, Whe&hath not heard it ſpoken, 


And good t from bad find no partition, 
Biſh. Noz no (my Lord) note this : the Einghq "p 
Of dainty, and ſuch picking:Grievances.: ic, - 
.For he hath found, to.cad'onedoubr. by: Darth,” 
Revives two, greater in.the Hetrs of Life.” .- ' 1, 
And therefore will he wipe his Tables _—— ri rice 
And keep no Tell-rale wo his Memory, 'n 
' That may repeat, and Hiſtory bis loſſe, |;-.;, - 
To new remgnbrance.: Forfall well he NR 
ifely-weed this Land, 
preſenc:occafion': -/ 
' His foes are on enrooted withthis In = 
Thar plucking to unfix.an-Encmy,, 
He doth unfaſten ſo, and ſhake a friend. 
So that this Land, like an offenfive wife, 
Thar hath enrag d him onto. offer ſtrokes, 
As heis Rriking, holds hisinfant up , 
And hangsreſoly'd Corredtion in the Arm, *- 
That was uprear'd co-execution. - ** 7% 
Haft. Beſides, the King hath waſted all his Rod. a} 
On late Offenders, that he, now doth lack [bn 
The very Inſtruments of Chaſtiſement-: - 
So that his power, lke-to.a Fangleſſe Lyon 
May offer, but.not hold, -* 
Biſh, *Tis very true : 


\ $ 
' 


129 


If we do now make our attonement well, 


Our Peace will(like a-broken Limb united) 


Afow, Bci itſo - 
Here is return'd my Lord of Weſtmerland, 


Enter Weftmerland, 
We. The Prince is here at hand:pleaſerh yourLe 
To meet his Grace, juſt diſtance *rween our Armies? 
Mow, Your Grace of: Tork, in heavens name 


forward. | 
Biſh. Before,and greet his Grace (my Lord) wecone, 


Enter Prince Johs. 

John, You are well encountred here (my couſin Mev- 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Arch-Biſhop, {( ing) 
And ſo to you Lord Haſtings,and to all. 

My Lord of York, it better ſhew'd with you, 
When/thatyour Flock (aſſembled by the Bell) 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 

Your Expoſition onthe holy Text, 

Thennow to ſee you here af Iron man, 
Cheering a rout of Rebels with your Dcumme, 
Turning the Word, to Sword ; and Life, to Death, 
That man that fits within. Monarchs heart, 

And ripens inthe Sun-ſhine- of his favour, . | 
Would he abuſe the Countenance of the King, 
Alack, what miſchitfs mizht.he:ſet abroach, r 
In heads of ſuch grearneſle: ? With you, Lord Bi ſhop; 


How deep you, were within the, Books of Heaven? » * 
To us, the Speaker in his Parliament 3 
To us, "the imagine voyce of Heaven it ſelf: 

The very Opener, and Incelligencer , 

Between the Grace; the SanRities of Heaven, 


' That every fight, and falſe-derived Cauſe; 

Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton Reaſon, 

Shall to the King, taſte of this Action : 

That were our Royall faiths, Martyrs in Love, 
We ſhall be winnowed Tk ſo rough a wind, - 
Thar even our Corn ſhall ſeem as light as Chaftc 5 


? | Employ the Countenanceand Grace of Heaycn , 


' Andour dull workings. O, who ſhall believe, 
; But you miſuſethe reverence of your Place, 


' As a falſe Favourite doth his Princes Name , 
Inde eds diſhonourable 2. You haye takenvup, 


Under | 


—_— 


— _————_ 
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"nder che couarerfeited zeal of Heaven 


'The SubjeRts of Heavens Subſticure, my Father, : 
'And both againſt the Peace of Heayen, and him, 


"[14aqe here up-ſwarmed chem. _ 
yy Good my Lord of Laxcaſter, 


"X 


!1 am not here againſt your Fathers Peace : 


1 . 


Stoop tamely to the foot of Majeſty, 


1To the laſt man. 


Whiles England (hall have generation, 


Much too ſhallow, X 


|Wreſted his meaning, and Authority, 


[Of our reſtored Love, and Amity. 


it; we 
(i 


{{ know it will well pleaſe them, 
High thee Captain. . - 


- Weſt. Tpledge your Grace: ____ __. 
if you knew what pains I haye beſt 


To breed this preſent Peace, 
|Stall ſhe 
1 Fiſh. I do notdoubr you. 


| eff. I amglad of ir. 


or Iam on the ſudden, ſomething ill, 


Ut heavineſſe fore-runs the 900d event, 


—— 


[MyLord, theſe Griefs ſhall be with ſpee 
- [pony life, they ſhall, If chis may pleaſe you, 

Diſcharge your Powers unto thetr ſeverall Counties, 
As we will ours : and here berwcen the Armies, . ' 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace, 
That all their eyes may bear thoſe Tokens home, 


Bu (as! cold my Lord of Weſtmerland). 
{The time (miſ-order'd) doth in common ſence 
Crowd us, anderuſh us, to chis monſtrous Form, 
|To-bold our ſafery up. I ſerit your Grace 
{The parcels, and particulars of our Grief, 
1Thewhich hath bin wih ſcorn ſhoy'dfrom t 
| Whercon thisHydra-Son of War is born, | 
| Whoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aſleep, 
With granr of our moſt juſt and right defires ; 
And true Obedience, of this Madnefle cur'd, 


Hap. And though we here fall down, 
{We have Supplies to ſecond our Attempt + 
|ifthey miſcarry,theirs ſhall ſecond them, 
And ſo, ſuccefſe of miſchief ſhall be born, 
[And Heir from Heir ſhall hold this Quarrell up, 


Jobs, You are too ſhallow(Haſtiags) 


To ſound the bottom of the after-times. 

| Weſt. Pleaſeth your Grace, to anſwer them 
How far-forth you do like their Articles : | 

\- John, I likethem all, and do allow them well 2 
JAnd ſwear here, by the honour of my blood,. 
My Fathers purpoſes have been miſtook, | 
[And ſome, about him, have too lavithly 


ow'd, 


[You would drink freely : bur my love to ye, 
wit ſelf more openly hereafter, 


Health to my Lord, and gentle Couſin Mowbray. 
Mow, You wiſh me health in\ very ha 


Biſh, Againſt ill Chances men are cyer mort 


Weſt. Therefore be merry (Coz) fince ſudden'fo 

eto ſay thus : fome good thing comes to'morrow, 
Biſþ. Believe me, I am paſſing lighr in ſpirit,” *+ | 
|. dow. So nuch the worſe, if your own Rule be true. 


d redreft : * 


5 boa 
7 -1© !of mine, and not aTongue of rhem all ſpeaks any other 
rrow ; word but my'Name :. and I had bur a, belly of any indiffe- 
rency, [were fimply the moſt a&ive fellow in Europe - 
{my womb, my womb, m 


he Court : 


Mow, If not, we ready are totry our fortunes, 


direQly, 


i 


-—_— 


ſh. I take your Princely word, for theſe redreffcs. -. 
| Jobn, Igive ir you, and will maintain my word 3 
And thereupon I drink unto your Grace, © + 
| HF. Go Captain, and deliver to the Army. 

| This newes of Peace ; ler them haye pay, and part : 


Ext. 


_ Bih. To you, my Noble Lord of Weſtmerland. 


ppy ſeaſon, | 


Eaſt, WeſtzNorth, South : or li 


John, The word of Peace is render'd 2 hark how they 
lhowr, : 3-2 2 BB 
Mow, Th's had been cheerfufl after Victory. 
 Biſh. A Peace 1s of the nature of aCanquett : 
Por then boch parrics nobly are ſubdu'd, 
And ncither party looſer, | 

. Tohn, Go (my Lord) HP 
And let our Army be diſcharged coo: : -- 


» 


And 200d my Lord ſo(pleaſe you) let our Train 


March by. us, that we may peruſe the men Ext. 
We ſhould haye cop'd withall, -- - 

Biſh. Go, good Lord Haſtings: _ © ED 
And ere they be diſmiſs'd let chem march by.” - Exze, 


Fohs, 1 truſt (Lords) we ſhall lie tonight rogether, 
Enter Weſtmerland. | 
Now Coulin, wherefore ſtands our Army till > 
Weſt. The Leaders having charge from you to ſtand, 
Will nor go off untill they hear you ſpeak. 
John, They know their duties, Enter Haſtings. 
 Haft. Our Army is diſpers'd : in X 
Like youthfull Steers, unyoak'd, they took their courſe 
ke a Schoolbroke up, 
Each hurries towards his home, and'ſporting place. . | 
weft, Good tiding(my Lord Haſtings )for the which 
I do arreſt thee (Traytor) of high Treaſon : 7 


{And you Lord Arch-Biſhop, atid you Lord Mowbray, | 


Of Capitall Treaſon, I attach you both. 
Mow, Is this proceeding juſt and honourable ? 
ef. 1s your Afſembly ſo ? 
B:iſh, Will you thus break your faith ? 
Fahy, I pawn'd theenone: 
I promiſs'd you redrefſe df theſe ſame Grievances . 
Whereof you did complain ; which by mine Honour , 
I will perform, with a moſt Chriſtian care, 
Bur for you (Rebels) look to teſte the due 


; | Meet for Rebellion, and ſuch Acts as yours, 


Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe Armes commence, 
Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. 


. {Strike up our Drummes, purſue t!:2 ſcarrer'd fray , 


Heaven, and not we, have ſafely fought ro day. 


| Some guard theſe Traitors to che block of Death, . 
*j Treaſons true bed, and yieldr up of breath. 


| Exeant. 
Enter Falftaffe, and Colevile, 
Falft, Whar's your Name, Sir ? of what Condition 


1: [are you 2 and,whar place, I pray ? 


Co/.. I ama Knight, Sir : 


| Arid my Name is Collevile of the Dale. 


Falf, Well then, Col/evile is your Name, a Knight 
is your Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Co/lev1/e (hall 
(till be your Name, a Traitor your Degree, andthe Dun- 


{geon your Place, a place deep enough 2 ſo ſhall you be | 


{till Collewile of the Dale, - ; 

Col.. Arenotyou Sir John Falſtaffe ? ES 

Falſtaffe, As good a man as he, fir, who e're Iam : do 
ye yield, fir, or ſhall I ſweat fer you? if I do ſweat, they 
are the drops of thy Lovers, and they weep for thy death, 
therefore xowze up. Fear and Trembling, and do-obſer- 
vance to my mercy, O04 a. Þ 
. Col. I think you are Sir John Falftaffe, and in that 


thought yield me, - | 


| Fal, I havea whole School of Tongues in this belly 


y womb undo's me, Here comes 
our Genetall..- T7 LS 
. ." Enter 


—_ St * es tot. >. 
woe 


wh 


—— 
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Enter Prince John and Weſtmenland. 


Johs. The heat is paſt, follow no farther now , 
Call in tne Powers, good Couſin Weſtmerland. 
Now Fal#taffe, where have you bcen all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, then you come. 


| Theſe tardy tricks of yours will (on my life) 


One time or other, b1eak ſome Gallows back, 

Falſt. 1 would be ſorry (my Lord) bur it ſhould Le 
thus : I never knew yet , but rebuke and check was the 
reward of Valour, Do you think me a Swallow, an Ar- 
row, or a Bullet ? Have 1, in my poor and old Motion , 
[che expcdition of T houghr ? I have ſpeeded hicher with 
che very extrenaeſt inch of poſſibility, I have foundred 
nine ſcore and odde Poſts : and here (travell-tainted as 1 
am) have, in my pure and immaculate Valour, taken 
Sir John Collevile.of the Dale,a moſt furious Knight,and 
valorous Enemy : But what of that ? he ſaw me, and 
yielded : that I may juſtly ſay with the hook-nov'd fel- 
low of Rome, I came, ſaw, and oyer-came, 

John, It was more of his Courtefie, then your deſer- 
vins, Lg 
Falſt, 1 know not : here he is, and herelT yicld-him : 
and I beſcech your Grace, let it be book'd with the reſt: 


of this dayes deeds or, I ſwear, I will have it in a pate 


ticular Ballad, with mine own. PiQture on the top of it 
{ Collewile) kiffing my foor : To the which courſe, if 1 
be enforc'd, if you do not all ſhew ir like gilt two-penccs 
tome;and1, in the clear Sky of Fame, o're-ſhine you 
as much as the full Moon doth the Cynders of the Ele- 
ment (which ſhew like Pins Heads to her) believe not 
the word of the Noble : thercfore-let me have right, and 
let deſert mount. ; 

John, Thine's too heavy to9{mount, 

Falſt, Let it ſhine then. . 

John, Thine's too thick to ſhine. 

Falſe, Let it do ſomething (my good Lord 
do mc g50d, and call it what you will, 

Johs, Is thy Name Collevile;? 

Col, Itis(my Lord.) 4 

John, A famous Rebel art thou, Col/rviles + 

Falſt, And a famous true Subject took him, 

Col. Iam (my Lord) but as my Bertters are, .4, 
Thar led me hither : had they been ml'd by. me, - 
You ſhould have won them dearer then you haye, 

Falft, I know not how they ſold themſelves, but thou 
like a kind fellow,gay'ſt thy ſelf away ; and I chatak thee, 
for thee, £ 


) chat may 


Enter WeStmerland, 
John, Have you lefc purſuit ? ; 
Weſt. Retreat is made, and Execution ſtay 'd. 
John, Send Collevile, wich his Confederates, 
To York, to preſent Execution. = 
Blunt, lead him hence, and ſee youguard him ſure, 
ro Exit Collevile, 
And now diſpatch we toward the Court (my. Lords) 
I hear the King, my Father is ſore ſick, _ 1.1 71: + | 
Our Newes thall go before.us, to his Majeſty, | 
Which (Couſin) you ſhall bear, to comfort him : 
And we with ſover ſpced will follow/you.:7 5:1 i | 
Falft, My Lord, I beſecch you ,: give me;leave-to 
through Glacefterſhire 5 and when you cbtne:to;- Courr, 
ſtand my good Lord, *pray, in your [goed report. , +. 
; John, Fare you well, Falſtaffe: I, inmy condition, 
Shall berter ſpeak of you, then you deſetve..:/ 1) Exit, 


TT he ſecond Part of King Henry 1 the Fourth, - 
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F 


Falſff, I would you had bur the: wat ::*twere better te | 
your Dukedome, Gocd' faith, this fame Young ſoks 
bloeded Boy doth nor love me, nor a man -canngr me 
him lavgh ; bur that's no maryell, he drinks: no Wy, 
There's never any of-theſe demure Boyes come ig v1 
proof : fot thin drink doth ſo cver-cool .their bleed 
and making many Fiſh-Meals, that they fall into a king. 
of Male Green. ficknefle : and then, when they nay 
they get Wenches. They are gcnerally Fools, and Can. | 
ards ; which ſcme of us ſhovld be too,but for inflanatic 
A gocd Shertjs-Sack hath a'two-fold operation init. 
it aſcends inc into the Brain, diics me there all the fol 
iſh, and dull, and crudy Vapous, Which environ: 
makes it appie kenfiyc. cuick 5 fo1gerive, full of nimble | 
fiery, and deck able ſhapes ; which deliver'd o'1e 6th 
Voyce, the Tongue, which is the Bjuth , beccnccs wan! 
lent Wir. The iccond property of your. cxcellent She, 
ris, is, the wain.ing of the Biccgz which tefore (cold 
and ferled) left the Liver whice, «pole : Which is 
Badge of Pufillaninuty, and Cowardize : tut the Shenj 


waimes it, and mokes.it cov1ie frem the inwards, toih 
Farts extreme : it iYuminaterth the Fate, which (aszBa. 
con) gives waining to all the reſt of this little Kingdeny 
(man)ro:A1im : and then the Vital Ccmmoners, and in, 
land petty ſpirits, nxſter me 211 ro their Caprain, ghe 
Heart ; who great, and'puft vp; with his 1etinue, doth 
ny deed of Courage: and this Valour ccmes of Sheri, 
So, that skill in the Weapon 1s nothing, .without Sack 
( for that ſets it a work: )and Learning, a meer Hoard 
of Gold, kept by a Devil, till Sack commences ir, andf 
it in at, and-uſe,  Hereof comes it, that Prince H 
is valiant : for the cold blood he did naturally inherit 
his Father, he hath, like lean, fteri!l, and bare Land, mi-| 
nured, husbanded, and till d, with «cxcellcnt endeayay. 
of drinking good, and gocd ſtore of fertil Sherris, 
he is become very hot, and valiant. If I hadat 
ſons, the firſt Principle I would tcach them, ſhould be 
forſwear thin Potations, and to- addict themlfelyes 
Sack, E ner Bardolph, 
How now, Bardoph, Tk 
Bard. The Army is diſcharged all, and gone, 
_ Falſt, Letthemgo :, le through- Gloceſterſhire,'# 
there will I viſit Maſter Robert Shallow, Eſquire: Ian” 
him already tempering berween my finger and my thumby 
and ſhoitly will I ſeal with him, Come away, . 


\ F We will our Youth lead on to higher Fields, 


—_— 


Scena Secunda.” 


Exter King, Warwick, Clarexce, Gloceſter, if || 


OT 


' King. Now Lords, if heaven doth give ſuccellefull | 
To this Debate that bleedeth at our doors, , -,. : 4 (ﬆ : 
And e«raw:to Swards, but what are ſanRtifi'd, 
Our Navy is addreſſed, our Power-collected, 
Our Sudbſtirures, in; abſence, well inyeſted,- 
And every thing lies leyell to our wiſh ;,,.., -., 
Onely we want a;licyle perſonall ftxength 5: 
And-pawſe us, tHltheſc Rebels, now.a foot, 4 
Goeme-underncath:the yoak of Government, .. + | 
War.:;Both,whiclh;we doubt.nor, bur your Majelly | 
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Theſecond Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


ang, Hanphrey (om my Son of Glouccfter ) w where 1s 
1nCcc, Your 2: OTNer ? 

[ck [ovnk he's gone co hun: (my Lord) ar Windfor, 
| King, And: how accompanicd > 

| Glo, 1 d> not know (my Lord.) 

( 


ay Gb, No (mysg good Lord) he is in preſence kere, 
|. Clar: "What dh. WF my Lord, and Father ? 
: King, Nothing but well to chee 1T homas of Clarence, 
[How chance thou 21t not with che Prince, thy Brother ? 
[He loves thee, and-chou do'lt neglect him (T homas.) 
Thou haft a bertcr place in his AﬀecRion, 
Then all thy Brothers ; Cherriſh it (my Boy) 
Add Noble Offices chou may'it effect 
I0{ Mediation: (after I am dead) -- 
[Breen his Grearneſs, and chy other Brethren, | 
ITherefore omic him nor : blunt not his Love, 
INor looſe the good advantage of his Grace, 
by ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will, 
For he is gracious if he bc obſery'd 2 
He hach a Tear for, Pirty, and a Hand 
Open (45 Day)for melting Charity : 
Ye notwichllanding, being inccns'd, he's Flint, 
Is kun;oedu$as Winter, amd as ſudden, 
[4s Flaws congzaled in the Spring 7 of day, 
[Ks temper therefore mult de. well obſer v'd 2 
Chide hum for faults, and do ic reverently, 
1When-you perceive his bloud inclin'd ro mirth : 
[Bu being moody, give him Line, and ſcope, 
{Till that his palliovs (like a Whale on ground) © - 
(Confound cheniſelves with working. Lear this Then, 
{And chou ſhalt prove a ſhelter ro thy fricnds, 
|a Hoop of Gold to bind thy Brothers in : 
Thatche united Veſſell of their Bloud 
((Mingled with. Venom? of Suggeſtion, 
sforce, perfozce, the Age will pour it.in) 
ISallnever letk, thaugh it dowork as ſtrong ; 
[As Aconitums, or raſh Gun-powder, 
| Clar, [ ſhallabſerye him with all care, and fave: 
nd Why art thou not at Windſor with him (Tho- 
196? 
(lar, H:.is nor there to dayt: . by dines i in London. - 
| | Kg. And how accompanicd 1 2 Canſt thou tell that z 
|} Clar, With Paras, and other his.continuall followers, 
| King, Moſt fubject i is the fatteſt Soyl-to Weeds : | 
[And he (the Noblz Image of my Yourh) -: 
Fer-{pread, with, chem : cherefore my grief *. 
ches it ſelf-beyond the hour of death. 
he bloud weeps from my. heart; when I do ſhape. 
(In formes i im3ginary,) th'\ungnided Dayes, 
Mad rote, Times, that you ſhall look upon, 
When 1 am fceping with my Anceſtors, 
dt.when his head: (troog Riot hath-no Curb, . 
» Rage and. hor-bloud. are his Cankiion. F 
hen Means and laviſh Manneis meet together, 
Sith what Wines ſhall his AﬀeCtions fle. 
Wards fronting Perill, and oppas'd decay : 2; o 
War, My gracious. Lord, you look beyond him ire : 
| Prince.bur ftudicghis Companions, . 
| Lit a ſtrange Tongue : wherein; tog8in:the Language, 
[Ts needfull, that the moſt immodeſt word-:: in Line 
h | look "dupon, and learn'd :. which. once attain'd; 
2 Highneſs knows; comes to nofarther uſe , |: ; s 
|Brto be known, and hated, Soglike grols.terms,. 
gy vill in :he perfeCtnels of time, 


I T 


l 
| 


King. Is.nor his Brother , Thomas of C FRTIEAY) WIz h 


1 up, 


Catt off his tollowets : and their memory 

Shall as a Pattern, or a Mcaſure live, 

By which his Grace mvſt mere'the lives of others, 

' Turning pett evills ro advantages, *: . | 
"Tis feldome, when the Bee doth leaye her Comb; 


4 
l 
* 
c 


K12, 
In the dcad Carrion, 


Enter ; Wefmerlend. 


Who's here? > Weſtmerland Fi) 

Veſt. Healkh tomy Soveraign, and new happineſs 
Added to thar, that I am to deliver: 
Prince John, your Son, doth kifle your Graces hand : 
Mowbray, the Bithop, Scroop, Haſtings, aud all, 
Are brought to the CorreCtion of your Law, 
There is notnow a Rebels Sword untheach 'd, 
But Peace puts forth her Ojive every where: = 1 .: 
The manner howthis Action hach been borneg\ . 
Here (at more leiſure) may your Highneſs ____ 
Wirh every courſe, in his particular, 

K:1ng, O Weſtmerlaxd, thou art a Sunimer Bird, 
W'zich cver in the baunch of Winter fings 


The lifting up of day. 


- 


E mer Harcoart, 


Look, here's more news. 
Har. From enemies, Heaven keep your Majelty: 
And when they ttand again(t you, may they fall, 
As thoſe :hat T am come to cell you of; 
Thc Eaile Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfe, 
With a grear Power of EnglitÞ, and of Scocs, 
Are by the Sher;ff of Yorkihive, overthrown :: 
The manner, and true order of the hight, 
This Pa cket (pleaſcy you contains at Targe. | 
Kizg, And wherefore' ſhould cheſe oood news 
Make me fick > + 
Will fortune never come wich both hands full, - 
Bur write her fair words ill in fouleſt Letters # 
She either gives a Stomack, and no food, 
( Such are the poor, in health) or elſe a Feaſt, 


| And takes away the Stomagk ( Such are the Rich; 


Thar have-aboundance, and-enyoy it not; 
T ſhould rejoyce now, at this happy news, - 
And now my Sight fails; and my' brain is giddy. 
O me, come near me, now I am much ill, 

Glo, Comfort your Majeſty. 

Clz, Oh, my Royall Farher. - 


War. Be rallens (Princes) you do know, theſe Firs 


1 Are with hi o Highneſs very. ordinary, 


Stand from him, g o1ve him aire. 


; | He'll traightbe well. mw 
Clar. No, no, he cannot © long hold « out : theſe prog, | 
| Thiinceſſans care, and labourot bis mind, - | 


Hath wrought the Mure, thac ſhauld confine i in Y | 


-| So thin, thar life looks thr2ughs and will break our. 


; Glo. The people fear me: for they do obſerye: 
Unfather'd Heirs; and loathly Births of Nature : 
The ſeaſons changethem.minners;as the yeat; :: 
Had found ſome monthes aſleep, and leap'd "el over; ©: 


. Clar, The River hath-thrice flowd, noebbe berwten 2 | 


Andthe old tolk.( Times doting > Chronicles Xt 
Say it did ſo,a{limrle £1mevefore 


, That our Grand-fire Edward ſick” d, and dy 4. 


DO... 


: 


weftmer. Ned ſoveraign Londgchea up your rel, look | 
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War, Speak lower ( Princes ) for the King reco- 
yers. 
Glo, This Apolpexy will (certain) be his end. 
King. 1 pray you take meup, and bear me hence 
Into fome other Chamber : ſoftly 'pray. | 
Let there be no noyſe made (my genule fricnds) 
Une ſome dull and favourable hand 
W:1i whiſper Muſick ro my weary Spirit, | 
War, Call for the Muſick in the other Room. 
King. Set methe Crown upon my Pillow here. 
Clay, His eyc is hollow, and he changes much, 
War. Leſs noyſe, leſs noyſe. 


Enter Prince Henry. 


Pris, Hen, Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence? 
C/a. IT am. here (Brother) full of heavineſs, 
Prin. Hen, How now > Rain within doors, and none 
' | abroad > How doth the King ? 
Glo, Exceeding ill. 
Prin, Hen, Heard he the good news yet ? 
Tell it him, wot 
Glo, He alter'd much, upon the hearing it. 
Prin, Hen, Ihe befick with Joy, 
He'l recover without Phyfick. © - 
| War, Not ſo much noyſe (my Lords) 
Sweet Prince ſpeak low. 
The King, your father, is difpos'd to ſleep. 
C/ar. Ler us with-draw into the other Room; 
War, Wil pleaſe your Grace to go aleng v.ich us? 
Pris,Hen. No: I will fit, and-watch hereby the King. 
Why doth the Crown lye there, upon his Pillow, 
| Being ſo troubleſome a Bed-fellow 7. 
1 O polliſh'd Perturbation ! Golden Care! 
{ That keeep'ſt the Ports of ſlumber open wide, - 
To many a watchfull Night : ſleep with it now, 
Yet not ſo found, and half ſo deeply ſweet, 
As he whoſe Brow (with homely Biggen bound) 
Snores out the: Warch of Night, O Majeſty ! 
When thou do'ſt pinch-thy 'Bearer, thou do'ft fit. 
Like a rich Armor, worne. in heat of day, 
| That ſcald't with ſafety : by his Gates of breath, 
{ There lyes a dowlney feather, which ſtirs not: 
q Did heſuſpire, that light and weightleſs down 
] Perforce muſt moye. My gracious Lord, my Father, 
{ This ſleep is ſound indeed : this is a ſleep, 
[7a from this Golden Rigolt hath divorc'd 
So mzny Engliſh Kings, Thy due from me, 
{1s Tears, and heavy Sorrows of the Bloud, © 
| Which Nature, Love, and filiall tenderneſs, 
{ Shall{O dcarfather) pay thee plenteouſly. 
|My due, from thee, is this imperiall Crown, ' | 
{Which (as immediate from thy place, and-bloud) 
| Derives it ſelf ro me. Lo, here it fits, 
{Which heaven ſhall guard: © Teas a 
| And put the worlds whole ftreneth into one gyantarme, 
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{It ſhall nor force this Lineall Honor from me, 
i} As *ris lefr tome, 7 36k Bar, 
Emer Warwick, Glouceſter, Clarence,” -- 


King. - Warwick , Glonteſher, Clartnee;,' + -* 

(ar. Doth the King all >. | Mot ble < 

War. What would your: Majeſty 2 how fares your 
Grace ? Bs "8 EE ines 


c 
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| ſaid, 


| Is he ſo haſty, that he doth ſup 
| My ſleep, my death ? Find him ( my Lord of Wars; 


| Thou ſeck'ft the Greatneſs, that will oyer-whelm 


| King. Why did you leave me here ao car 


Cla. We left the Prince (my Brother) here (my % a 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you, Pt 
King. The Prince of Wales ? where is he? lene 
him. © 
War, This door is open, he is gone this way, ., _ 
Glo, He came not through the Chamber way 


'F 
+ 
b 
1 


King. Where is the Crown ? who took it from 
Pillow'? TW 
War, When we with-drew (my Liege) we let icy 
King, The Prince hath ta"ne it hence: 7} 
Go ſeck him our, 


- 
PEE, - 


poſe 


Chide him hither : this part of his conjoygs 
With my diſcaſe, and helpsto end me, 

See Sonns, what things you are : 

How quickly Nature falls into revolt, 
When Gold becomes her objeR ? d 
For this, the fool1th over-carefvull fathers i 
Have broke their ſleeps with thoughts, | 
Their brains with care, their bones with induſtry, - 
For this, they have ingrofled and pyl'd up ' . .* 
The canker'd heaps of i eackireat Gold: 

For this, they haye been thoughtfull, to inyeſt 
Their Sonns with Arts, and Martiall Exerciſes: 
When, like the Bee, culling from every flower 

The yertuous Sweets, our Thighes packt with Way, 
Our Mouths with Honey, we bring it co the Hiyez 
And like the Bees, are murthered for our pains, - 
This bitter taſte yields his engroſsments, 

To the ending father. 
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' Enter Warwick, 

Now where is he, that will not ſtay ſo long, 
Till his friend fickneſs hath derermin'd med © 

War, My Lord, I found the Prince in the nen Rom 
Waſhing with kindly Tears his gentle Checks, © | 
With ſuch a deep demeanour, in great ſorrow, | 
That Tyranny, which never quaffe bur bloud, ; 
Would (by beholding him have wafh'd his Knife 
With gentle eye-drops, ' He is coming hither, 

King. But wherefoyg did he take away the Cromi? 

| EntePrince Henry. 20 

Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me (Harry,) © | 
Depart the Chamber, leaye us here alone, Ext] 

Prin, Hen; 1 never thought to hear you ”"=_ oun, | 

King. Thy with was father (Harry) to that thou 
I Ray tos long by thee, I weary thee, __ 
Do'l thou ſo hunger for my empry Chair, 
That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with mine Honoth.. | 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O fooliſh youth ! "4 
Stay but alittle: for my Cloud of Dignity | 
Is held from falling, with ſo weak a-winde, "I 
That it will quickly drop : my Day is dimrge. |: | 
Thou haſt ſtoln thar, which after ſome few hours * | 
Were thine, without offence: and at my death _ "| 
Thou haſt ſeal'd vp my expeQation, "ol 
Thy life did manifeſt, thou lovd'ſt me not, ' 7 
And thou wilt have me dye afſur'd of i, "70 
Thou hid'ft a thouſand Daggers in thy thoughts,  . 
Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, © _. 
To ftabat half an hour-of my fraile life, i 
What > canſt thounot forbear me half an hour? 
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| Th and Part of King Zim we FP Ea” 


grein gone, and dig thy.grave thy felf, 
cingtrye Belt! ring tothy ear-.- /; 
ark Crawncdomor that I tudtad, 
Prins pe otharſbould bedew-my Herſe 
h & drops.of Belong, cO;fanRtifie, thy head :. 
pe mpoypd me WithFargotten duſt ;-- 1 
Gize ths It, Wbich gavesbee hfe,-unto: the "WK * :: 
ny. Qtieass break my/Defrecs 3 ./ 


enama 41me is Fame s;to mock at forme. 
| hol Oz is Crown'd: Up Vanity, 


Moral State: All you ſage Counſellors, bens: 
Cf Eh aſſemble OW 3; uf 
4 iy. Regions Apes obIdlenebs. 
ow Neighbour-Co Ppurge.yol af, your Scum. 
bre you Ruffian abar will ſweerÞ-.dtink 2, and. Gam? 
wiche pight?c Rab? (Murder 2--and commit . 
th iple'e the neweſt kind of wayes?, | 
| bor he will trouble you no more: ,- 
WKaok | hall loublegtiti'd, his crebble guile.. 

i, ſhall giycihim Office,' Honor, Miches : 
ie Pier. from curd'd Licenſe pcs 
le of Reftrajutzand the: wilde Dog - 
[if h his-rgoth i6/every Innocent: _'- 441 
roor:KingdanieThiek with. civill blowes) ii be 
_"; 20 nap ndt with=hold- thy. Ryons W 

;[qhou, ffs: When. Rygtis wy ed. 9, (75007 


= 


* i, 


© Ws el" 4, Ss _ 


= 
= 
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Fi Is 
le au. wig bea- Wilderneſs a92in 1 >; 
ed wich, Wolves @hy old Ivhadbie ants. 
60 pardon wb {wy.L lepe) . 
nn, mi 9ffs 4164 
on aint my $ peech, - 
w6-tall:d,and,ideep; rebuke; -.. 
Wuich giiof}hdd-ipoke, 2nd T bad heard 
uſe of it, ſo;farg; Theres your Crown, 
«har wears the;Crown; mortally, 
ard i youts: If [, affeticmore, 
= . <yQUr Hongur, and as your Renown ys 
689,moze from this Obedithce re, 1) 
ir y maſtprue, and inward-duteous ſpirit +, , - 
S act Neth this proſtrate, and exteriour bendirig. »«,.,{. 
| Haven witncls - with me, whep Ii here came in, - .:/ 
Hadfound no courſe pf breath-wichin: your :Ma- keliygrt 
ow cold it R:uck my-heart.: If I Yo fain, G 
Dletme, in my preſetit wildeneſs, dye, = Xe 
Anc WRrver livezcoſhew!th'i nertdulons World; : :- : 
Noble change that I have purpoled. 
[os ing to look on you, thinking ou dead | 
Lndtead almoſt (ty Liege) ro think you were) 
lipake unto the Crown (as haying ſenie) ' 
I And thus upbraided) it\ The Care 6hXthee depending, 
Ifth fed upon the body of my Father, 
Kore, thou beſt of Gold, art worſt of Gold, 
3 r, leſs fine; Cuarract, is more precious, 
; 


_ 


EI MB PEEL FEE. 7" > 


Teſerving life, in Med? cine. potable; | 
Mt thon, moſt Fine, moſt ne Renown d, 
Feeacche Beret up, 
( my Royall Liege) | 
lng it, I put ic an wy Head... 
0try with it (as with an' Enemy;,, ©. 
lat had before my face murdred my. Father ).. 
Quarrell of a true inhericorg,,} ©. | | 
ſari it did infe& my bloud with-j 512) RS 
ſwell my Thoughts toany (ixain of Pride, 
Day RE 'vatn ſpirit of mane; '- + 9 
with the kh AﬀeQion of a Welcome, POSETS 
ine Rentertainmenc ro the might of it - 


X wi f<* s S: th. ©, %I 


Y | 
=Y 


Ol 
# © of 


-*,., -:| Sothou, the Garland wear'ſt ſuccellively, CIOAC 


vt coo 
Jt 7 lead out rmatiy tothe Holy"Land ;' 


<;þ 


Þ 
| Heaven pur iirird thy ting rocakeinhence,!.- ; 
. / +Thatthoumighct joynthe mare; thy love, <1 
.:-| Pleading ſo wiſely; i in excuſe of jt.: 5! 4 
| Come hither Hirry, fit thou by myibed, - 16> work. itt 
| And hear ( Ithink the very lateſt Caunſell.. | 


1+ 


. (.4] My gain of by -cheir Aitanced, * I 

+5] Which daily grewto a QuarttH, Abd to Bloud-ſhed, 
+1 Wounding ſuppoſed Peace, 

i1 All cheſe bold Fears; PU e3h BAL 23 


| For all my Reign, 
:| PRting that arguſent, Andinow my. death. 7 | ... 
7 3% Changes the Mode : For whae in:me was . 


ot of H My worldly buſineſs makes a period. 


| With me, into the Earth, Ir ſeem'd in mg 
| Butas an-Henor-ſnatch'd with- boy ftrous hand, -— 


1 Therefore (m 
| With Forraign Quarrels : char Action hence inane out, 


]And grant it may, with ihee, tn.true —_ live. ! .\.« 


|To my Royall Father: 6 


. Lec heaven, for eyer, keep ir frammy -=5Y 
| And make mg as the poore(t'Yaſlalliis, : - IT 
That doth withrawe, and REI tO i, Of 4 

| King. O my.Son! ; a & $i 3 ba 5!” © 


CY s p 67 1 


That ever I ſhall breath: { rig0)4 era my CE 
By what by-pathes; and indirect -— = | 
[I mer this Crown : and Imy ſelf know wet 

How troubleſome it ſateupon my head. 

To thee, it-ſhall deſcend with bercer-Quiet, 

Berter Opinion, berter Confirmation : - 


For all the. ſoyle pf the Archieyemencgoes. \ 


And I had many liyingto vpbraid 


 Þ 


s » ® 
, 8 ' 
* 


Thou ſeeft ( with pci )I have anſwered: 


i dh branes: 2 HoY. \n 


Falls upon thee, in a more Flarer ſorr.. 


'Yet, though thou ſtand'ſt more ſure, then.I could do; - -* 


.-| Thouarr not firs enough, fincegritfsare greens . + 

*  Andall thy-Friends, which .chou muſt: make thyfriends.. 
4Have bur their Rings, and teeth, newly taken out; - - 
mn" 2 Ha 


4 


{By whoſe fell working, I was: fl advanc'd, '/ 
And by whoſe power, "I well might lodge a Feat :: 
To be again diſplac'd. Which to avoid, 
I cut them.6ff and had 2 purpoſe now 


caſt reſt, and lying ſtill ig make them look | 

Too near unto my State. ... .” 
Harry ) 45 A 

Be itthy now 't0/ buſie A idy Minds - | 
May waſte the memory of the former dayes. 
More would 1, but my Lungsare' waſted ſo, - 
Thar ftrengrh * Speech is utcerly deni'd me. -. 
How I came by the Crown, O heaven forgive: - 


. . Porn. Myg oracious Liege: : 

You won'it3 wore: it;kept.i it, gave ic me, 

Then plain and right muſt my poſſeſſion be ;; 
Which I; with more, then with a common pai 1 
'Gainſt all che World, will NO 137 pmaes 


W vier Lord Jobs of Laxcafter,. f-Wr 
| . nd ape gt 2 
Xing Tk ok, "* 4 bor 

Here comes.ni y John of Lancaſter: : & lin) 
John, Health » Peace, and Happineſs, 


_: Kr#g;:; Thou bring'{t me happineſſe,.. 


Son John, 


3 3*\ x 


_ Bur heakh(alack') with youthful wings is flow RY 


Fram this bare, wither'd-Trunk, :Upon. thy highs . +- 


vie ſ 


m_— 
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o do 
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"The fecond Part of King Henty the Fourth. 


Where i is my Lord of Warwick ? 
: Prin, My Lord of Warwick, 
: King. Dothany name particular, belong 
Uno che Lodging, where I firlt did ſwoun'd-? 
Tis ca I's rufalem, my Noble Lord. 
| Kong: [Laud heaven; - | 
Kven there my life muſt eau," fel 
It hath been propheſi'dro me many years, 
Iſhould not dye, butite Jerwſalems : 
| Whichfodinly)-1 ſuppbs'd- the Holy-Land. 
| Bur bear me'ro that Chamber, there Ueityc: - 
{ In that Jer»ſalem, ſhall Harry dyc. > Excxnt| 


hea s Qier: povay Prima. 


[ 


Et 


— 4 6 * 


Emer Shallow, $ 77ny Falſtaffe, Bardefe 
F Ty { STE Page, and, _—_ 


- Shal. By Cock and Pye, you thall not' avmy to nicht; 
Whar, Davy, I ſay. 
Fal., You muſt excuſe me, Maſter Rilbert Sheflew,. 
Shal. I willnot'excuſe you : you ſhalfnor beexcuſed; 
Excuſes ſhall nor beadmitted: : there is'nd.excuſe ſhall) 
ſerve: you ſhall not be. excudid, | 
Why Davy, | 
* Daw: _ it 
- Shal, Davy avy;let nie ſee(DevyYlecme ſee: 
William Co? bid af come hither, Sir John, you hall 


r 
\ x % 


| 


{if I cannot once or twice in'a Quiareer bear our whit 
againſt an honeft man, 1 have bura've 


'nanc'd, 


bout, 
- | Where arc you, Sir Fohx? "Come, 'off nity 
—'| Give-me your hand, 'Mgſter Ber 


{lelve like Fears 4 Juſtices + 


{Society , that they flock together in conſent , 
many Wilde-Geeſe. If Thad a ſuit ro Maſtcy's 
IT would humour his men, with the j impuration of 


Davy. I grant your Worſhip, that.he is a han j 
Burt yer heaven forbid; fir, bur: :Kndve ſhould = 
Countenance, at his Friends requeſt; ' 'Ati honeſt une 
is able to ſpeak for bimſelf, - wha a: gt. fo 
ſery'd your Worſhip euly, fir 5.ithefe -eight-yeay IV) 
lirele: 
your Worſhip. - The Knave is mitie liokeſt or 
therefore I —_ your Worſhip, fer him” be" 

ot: 
LS 2o22:2'th "nar 
of be 


Sha. Go too, | LA: 
I ſay he ſhall have no wrong: Docks 


| 278 | 


Bard, Tam glad to'ſee your Worſhip. 
Shal. 1 thank thee, with all my hear , kind Uh 


| Bardelfe and welcome, my tall Bellows” 


| Come, Sir Joh». 


| Falſe. Tie follow you, good Maſter zh 


. | Bardoſfe, look' to our 'Horſes; If: Pwee Gn 
Quantities: I ſhould make four denen oil 
4 Hermites ttaves ,- as Maſter Shallow, 


It is 


thing to ſee Tis ſerblable Coherence of his ment 
of him, do bu 
» by converſing'wi 


OT” T3; 
« ; ! 
JEET 20 


| 


_ 


and his: » by _— 
is turn'd into a the $ Servin man. 
are ſo married in ConjunQion, with: the p; 


IVE 


near their Maſter, If co his Men,'T worey 
Maſter Shallow, that no man could better cc 


not be excus'd, | 
! Davy. Marry; fir, cls 1 : thoſe Precepts cannot be 


| Wheat ? 
 Shal. Wich red 3 LR 
| are there no young Pj ? 
| Davy, Yea, Sir 
Here is now the Smith's note, for Shoolng, 
nd Plough-Irons, 
Shal. Let it be cafty and ;paid-; Sir goons you: ſhall 
| nor be excus'd, 
; Dav. Sir, a new link to the Bucket ——— be 
had : And, Sir, Suche mean to ſtop anyof Williams 
Wages, about the he loſt the aber dag at Hinckley. 
aire? 
Shal. He ſhall ache its .- 
Some Pigeons, Davy, a couple of ſhort legg'd' Henns: a 
joint of Marton, and any pretty lictle tine Kickſhawes, 
jor Will:am Cook; 
Davy. Doth the man of War, ftay all night, fir ? 
Shal. Yes, Davy.s 
I will uſe bim _ mm ith Court, is better chen a 
in purſe, Uſe his men. well, Davy, for they are ar- 
aun © wil and will bravo a £ : 
| Davy. No worſe then they are bitten , fir : For they 
have marvellous foul linnen, 
Shal. Well conceited, ; Davy - abou thy bulineſſe., 
Dav 
Debs. I beſecch you, fir, 


ry 
- 


ment Perkes of the hill. 
Shal. Flere are many Complaints, Davygagaint that 


Viſor , that Fiſor is an. arranic-Knave,, on- my- know- 


ſery'd : br: againsfi ir, —_ _ ſow the head-iand with another : therefore, let men take heed of "heir Ke 
Bur for Wiltam Cook: k 
} 


{To countenance #illiaw:Fiſor of Woncen , againſt Cle-| 


Servants, Ir is certain, that cicher 'wiſe bez 
henorant Carriage is caught, as mien take diſcaſe 7 
ny. TI will deviſe matter enough our of this SANE =] 
cep Prince Harryin continuali La _ the went 

t of fix faſhions ( which is four Tearms ) orewk 


ions s and he ſhall laugh with Sutervelianes. Ofth | 
| much thar a Lye {with alight oath) and a x| (' 
| ſad brow ) will do with a : Fellow, that never 


Ache-in his ſhoulders. O you ſhall ſee him gh 
Face be like a wer Cloak, ill aid up. 

Shal. Sir Johns. 

Fal. I come, Maſter Shallow, I come, Maſter Shel 


$ cena ly ome 


Enter E whef Warwick , and the Lord 1 
Chief Tuitice, © 4 


War, How now, my Lord Chief — 
Chet Jaft, How doth the Ki 

Ches, ow doth the King? 

War, Excceding well : his Cars 
Are now, all ended, 

Cher, Taft. 1 hope, not dead. 

Wer, He's walk'd'the way of Nature, 
And to our purpoſes, helives tio more. 

Chez, Tuſt.l would his Majeſty had call'd me \ 
The ſeryice, chat Þcruly'did his life, 


[= Ba 


'{ Hatch lefe me open to all injuries. 


— 


__ 


—_ 
z_ 
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. Theſecond Par: of King Henry the Fourth . 


- — 


Fm 


Wt; - al Indeed 1 think the young King lov:'s y cu not 
{ cher, Joſt. ] know he doth nor, and do a:ine iy lelt. 
=. geleone; the condition of the Time, 

I: 4.canhbt look more hideouſly upon me. 


#4 of 4 


ia Thavd drawn'it inmy fancahie, 


» of Lancaſter, Glouceſter, 


' May this be wath'd in Lerhe, and forgotten? 


[ 200514: 4 gt , 
=  Eniet Job 


and Clarence, 

Zak Here comes the heavy ifſue of dead Harry : 

0, char cheliving Harry had the temper 

F hin, thewdtſt of theſe three Gentlemen : 

Ww jhanyNobles then, ſhould hold their places, 

Tar muſt Rrike (aile, to ſpirits of-v11d ſort ? 

1 riſes; Joſt. Alas, I fear, all will be over-turn'd, 

: Job, Good: worrow, Cofin Warwick , good morrow, 
1 Glow, Clars\ Good: morrow,:Cotin, | 
Ta «Weider, dikeimenzchat.had forgot to ſpeak. 
+ x&, We do rememver : But our Argument 
tall too heavy, to admit much talk, | | 
SoGkWelkb Peace be withthim,that hath madeus beavy, 
Ds, Jab Peice be with us, leaft we be heavier. * 

* Glee. O, good my Lord,you have loft a friend indeed: 
Thad 1 darc ſwear, you borrow notthat face - * 
Iffeeming ſorrow, it is ſure your own, 

+ Joh. Though no man'be aſſur'd-what grace t9 find, 
; 25% | 
FYou Rand in coldeſt expeRation, | WG 
Wm the ſorricr , would *twere otherwiſe: | 

4 Clo, Welkyaitmuſt now ſpeak Sir John Falſtaffe fair, 
JWkith frimo's againſt your ftream of Quality, 

PiCk//Juf;; Sweet Princes: wharT did,I did-in Honor, 


% 


S; 


JFHwrh,-and-opright Tnnocency fail mes 

the King (my Maſter) that is dead, . 
Wand jeſt him, who hath ſent me after him, 
ome; Here comes the Prince, 


$10... . Enter Prince Harry, 2 
4 Cb.7uf. Good morrow:and heaven ſave your Majefty. 


| Brin. This new, and gorgeous Garment, Majeſty, 
{P& not ſo cafie on me, as you think, | 
Prothers; yourix'your Sadneſs with ſome Fear : 
Phisisthe Englith, nor the Turkiſh Court : 

"Nt eAmurah,an Amnurah (ucceeds, 

Pit Harry, Harry : Yet be ſad (good. Brothers) 

For (to ſpeak truth) it very well becomes you : 
-porrow, ſo Royally in you appears, 

Plat I will deeply purthe faſhion on, 

Pad wear itin my heart, Why. then be ſad; 
Pitentertain no more of it (good brothers) 

ien a joint burthen, laid upon. us all. 

'r.me, by. Heaven ( I bid you be affur'd ) 

Le be your Father, and your Brother too.: 

&ne but bear your Love, le bear your Cares ; 
ut weep that, Harry's dead, and ſo will I... 

[at Harry lives, that ſhall convert thoſe Tears . 
[1 number, into hours of happincile. - - 

Job, &c, We hope no other from your Ma jelty... : 
Prin, You all look ſtrangely on me : and you moſt; 
You are:(Ithink) afſur'd, I love you not. 

Cher. Juft, Tam afſur'd (if I be meaſur'd rightly). 
Your Majeſty hach-no juſt cauſe.to hate me,. EN 
. ©1imNo?How might a Prince of my great hopes forget 

great indignities you laid upon me ? | 


« | Therefore ſtill Ecar the Ballance, and the Sword : 


!- . | Offend you, and odey you; 8s I did. 
2. | So ſhall Tlive to ſpeak my Fathers words : 


.| And flow henceforth in formall Majeſty. .. © 


What ? Race? Keuuke and roughly fend ta Priſon 

Th'1nmediate Heir of England ? . Was rhis-eafie > 
Chet, Joſt. 1 chen did ute the Perion of your Father ; 

The Image &f his power lay then in me, 7 

Andin ctadn.ini{tiation of his Law, 

Whiles I was bufie for the Commonwealth, - 

Your Highneſs pleaſed to forget my:place,: 

The Majeſty, and power of Law, and Juſtice, 

The Image of che King, whomlT preſented, 

And ſtruck me in my very Seat of Judgment ; 

Whereon (as an Offender co your Father). __. _ 

I gave bold way to my Authoricy, . _ '_ 

And did commit you, If che deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland, 

To have a Son, ſet your Decrees at naught ? 

To pluck down Juſtice from your awfull Bench ? 

To trip the courſe of Law, and blunt the Sword: - 

That guards the peace, and ſafety of your Perſon ? 

Nay more, to ſpurn at your mcſt Royall Image, 

And motk your workings, in a Second body > _ 

Queltion your Royall Thoughts, make the caſe yours ; 

Be now the Father, and propoſe a Son: '+ » 

Hear your own dignity ſo muchprophan'd, . 

See your moſt dreadfnll Lawes, ſo looſely {lighted ; 

Behold your ſelf, ſo by a ſon diſdained ; 

And then imagine me, taking your part, 

And in your power, ſoft ſilencing your Son: 

Aﬀeer this cold confiderance, ſentence me ;: 

And, as you are a King, ſp=ak in your Scare, - 

Wf har I haye done; that misbecame my place, ' _ - 

My perſon, or my Lieges Soveraignty; © 
Priz, Youare right Juſtice, and you weigh this well: 


_ . 
” 


And I do with your Honors may encreaſe, 
Till you do live, to ſee a Son of Mine 


Happy am I, that have a man fo bold, 

Thar dares do Juſtice, '6n my proper ſon ; 

And no leſſe happy, having ſuch a Son, 

That would deliver up his greatneſs fo, 

Intothe hands of Juſtice;:Yvu did commit me: * 
Fur which I do commir*into your hand; . ' © 
Thunſtained Sword that you have us'd to bear : 
With this Remembrance ; That you uſe the ſame 
With che like bold, juſt, and impartaall ſpirit 
As you have done *gainſt me, Theres my hand, 

' You ſhall be asa Fatherto my Youth: . + 
My voice ſhall ſound, as'you do prompt mine ear, 
And I will ſtoop, and humble my intents, 

To your well praCtis'd, wiſe Directions, © - 
And Princes all, believe me, I beſcech you : - 
My facher is gone wilde into his Grave, 

( For in his Tomb, ly my AﬀeCtions ) 

And with his Spiric, ſadly I ſurvive, _ 

To mock the expeRation of the World: 

To fruſtrate Propheſies, and to race out 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down - 

After my ſeeming. The Tide of Bloud in me, 
Hath proudly flow'd ih Vanity, till now. © 
Now doth ir turn, and ebbe back tg the Sea, 
Wherein it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of flouds,' 


# 


Now call we our High Court of Parliamcn:,. | 
And ler us chooſe ſuch Limbs cf Noble Counſeil, 
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That the great Body cf our State may go 
In equillrank with the belt goyern'd Nation, 
That War, or Peace, or both at once nay be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us, 
In which you (father) ſhall have formoſt hand 
Our Coronation dane, we will accite 
(AsT before remembred) all our Scace, 
And heaven (configning to my good intents) 
No P.ince, nor Pecr, (hall have juſt cauſe co ſay, 
Heaven thorten Harries happy life, one day, Event. 


wm __—_—_— 
» 


th. Mat 


Scena T ertita. 


"1 _—Y 


Enter Falſtaffe, Shallow, Silexce, Bardolfe, 
Page, Davy and Piſtoll, 


Shal, Nay ; you ſhall ſee mine Orchard, where in an 
Arbor we will eat a laſt years Pippin of my own orak. 
fing, with a diſh of Carrawayes , and ſo forth: Come 
colin S:lence, and then to bed. - 4 
Fal, You have here a goodly dwelling, ang.a rich, . 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren : Beygers all, beggers all, 
Sir John : Marry,good aire, Spread Davy, {| pread Davy: 
Well ſaid Davy. " 
| Fal. This Davy ſerves you for good-uſes : he. js your 
Servingnan, and your Husbandman. 
| Shal, A good Varkr, a good Varlet,a very good Var- 
ler, Sir John : I have drunk too-much Sack at Supper. 
A good” Varlet. Now fit down , now fit down :. Come 
;Coufin, -. ; | 
Sil, Ah firra (quoth-a) we ſhall donothing bu ear, 
and make good cheer, and praiſe heaven for che merry 
| year : when fleſh is cheap, and Females dear, and luſty | 
Lads more here and there : ſo merrily, and ever among | 
ſo merrily. " 
drink your health for that anon, 
Shal, Good Maſter Bardolfe : ſome wine, Davy. - 
Dav. Sweet fir, fit : Fle be with. you anon: moſt ſweet 
fir, fit, Maſter Page, fit: good Maſter Page, fit « Proface, 
What you want in meat, we'll have in drink : but you 
bear, the heart's all, : 
E Shal. Be merry, Maſter Bardoffe, and my little Soul- 
dier there, be merry, 
Sil. Be merry, be merry, my wife ha's all, 
For women are ſhrews, both ſhore and tall: 
| 'Tis merry in Hall, when Beards wag all : 
And welcome merry Shroyetide, Be merry, be merry. 
; Fal, I did not think Maſter Silence had beena man of 
this Mettle, 
Sil, WhoTI? I have becn merry twice and once , ere 
now, | 
Dav. There isa diſh of Lether-coats for you. 
Shal. Davy. 
Dav. Your Worſhip: Fle be with you ſtraight, A 
cup of Wine, fir > | 
$41, A Cup of Wine, that's brisk and fine, and drink 
unco the Leman mine: and a merry hearr lives long-a. 
| Fal., Well ſaid, Mafter S:/exce, 

S11.; If we ſhall be merry , now comes in the ſweet of 
ne night, , | ; 


Fal. There's a merry heart, good Maſter Silence, Pl| 


Sil, Fill the Cup,and ler ic coine. 1'le pledge you k R 
a mile to the botrome, ! 


ching, and will not call, beſhrew thy heart, Welcome) 
lietle tyne thief, and welcome indeed: :too: Ple drinks] 
Maſter Bardoſfe, and to all Cavileroes about London, 
Dav. I hope to lee London, once tre I dyes, | 
Bar. 1fI might ſee you there, Davy. | 
Shal. Y-'ll crack, a quart together ? Ha,will you 
Maſter Bardolfe ? ' 
Bar, Yes Sir, in a pottdle por, 


of 
x 


Shal. I thank thee : the knaye will tick by. 
can afſure thee thar. He willnor our, he isziviebred, i 
Bard, And I'te Rick by him, fir, i 
Shal,Why chere ſpoke a King:lacknothing,benkyl 
Look, who's at door there, ho: who knocks > ©, 34 
Fal. Why now yau haye.done me right, | +. 
S141, Do me rightz and dub me Knight, Sivinghylal 
not fo, '! 1 ns 


| Pal. "Tisſo. 


I 


Emer Piftoll. 

How now P:ſtoll > | 

P1F, Sir Jobs, ſave your, 

Fal. What wind blew-you hither, Piel 3 > || 

P:FF, Not the ill wind which blows none to $0od will: 
a Thou art now one of the greateſt men mite 

ealm. - | 3:8 

Silen, Indeed, I think he be, but Goodman Puff | 
Barſon. (45 1:10 
Pi. Puſfe? pufte in thy teeth, moſt recreant Conill 


lucky joyes, and golden Times, and happy 
_—_— | 


Fl. I 
World. 


I ſpeak of Aﬀeica, and Golden Joyes. 
Fal. O baſe Aſſyrian Knight, what is thy news? 
Let King Covetha know the truch thereof, | 


And ſhall good news be baffel'd > 
Then Prftoll lay thy head in Furies hp. 
Shal. Honeſt Gentleman, 


Shal. Give me pardon, Sir, ' 

If fir, you come with news from the Court, I cate 
there is but two wayes, Either to urrer them', or to'« 
ceal them, I am Sir, under the King, in fome / 
Pit. Under which King ? | 

Bezonian, ſpeak, or dye, 

Shal, Under King Harry. 

Pi, Harry che Fourt?? or Fift ? 

Shal. Harry che Fourth, 

Pi, A footra for thine Office. 

Sir Joh, thy tender Lamb-kin, now is King, - 
Harry the Fifc's the man, I ſpeak the-rruth. 

When: Pifoll lyes, dothis, and fig-me, like 


Fal, Health, and long life to you, Maſter Silence, | 


= 
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The bragging Spaniard, 


67 Pal 


baſe, Sir Jobs, 1 am thy Piftoll , and thy friend: hehe] 
Skelter have I rode to thee, and tydingsdo I bring 4 800] 


prethee now deliver them, like a manof thi ; 
Pift, A footra for the World, and Worldling beſt | 


Sil. And Robin-hood, Scazler, ahd John. © 
Pi. Shall durighill Currs confront the Helicon? 1 


= | F 
I know not your breedins, | ws | 


Pi. Why then lament therefore. Hh | ; 
I cakeitd 


| Shal. Honeſt Bardolfe, welcome If thou wane | 1 
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T be ſecond Pars of. King Hemy tte Faurth, 


: or" = Wings : Sem _ o dead ? 
F- Hed —_— 
, are-juſt, . 


ty __- Bardelph, Saddle my Horſe, . 
4 Fohirr Shallow, chooſe what Office thou wile 


jt Bl ris thine. =. + ao double charge thee ; 


bs 0 d not Dar days "Wt Forune.; | 
T 25. What 2 I do bring goadnewss..\- :; » . 
” zef.- Carry Maſkct £40ybed : Mafter Shallow, 
ug Lord Shelow, ;be| whar-thou wile, I am Fortunes 
ard. Ger on thy Boabs,0wetl: ride all nigh, Oh 
oll>A 
= aichall dev omeching ta'do- thy ſelf 9: 
= Shattem;1.know. the young, King 1 is 
Rs Dorus [take any mans Horfes': The Lawes 


Digled boa commandment, * Happy are th:y, 


' will oive me, - 


1 have been my Briefs rang Oc auto _ Lord 
aſtice, Douly 
oy Vuleures vild feine on hisLungralfo ? 
re is theLife char-late-Eled, fay they > + © - 
Wh iy hereit 15, welcome wma _—_ ns" \Exeunt, 
| Gains 1 bulgordand 
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* jy Doll Thar ht. 
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t I might have thee hang'd : Thou haſt drawn my 

boulder-out of joynr, 

*t The Conftables have deliver'd her over tq me : 
| the ſhall have Whipping cheer enough; I warrant 


" Dy. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lye : Come on, I'le 
ll thee what, thou damn'd Tripe-viſag'd Raſcall, if the 

Child T now” 90 with, do miſcarry , thou had'Rt berter 

ou had'(t Rrook chy Mother, thou ada Vil- 
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* | C2 O that Sir Jobs were come, he would make 
this 2 bloody day to ſome body. Bur I would the Fruit 
of her Womb mightmiſcarry, | 
| Offer If it do, you ſhall haye a dozen of Cuſhions 
Pain, you haye but eleven now. Come, I charge you 
heya wich me : for the man is dead, that you and 2; 
[beat among you. | 
Lf Del, Te tell thee what, thou thin man in a Cenſor ; 1 
Inill have you as ſoundly ſwing*d for this, you blew- 
 |Bortl'd Rogue : you filthy fa mith 
| {denot ſwing'd, Ye forſwear half Kirtles, 
| ” Come, come, you. ſhe-Khight-arranr, come, 
Hep. O,that right ſhould thus o'recome might, Well, 
nce comes eaſe, 
Tug Come you Rogue, come : 
ag metoa Juice. 
1 Ty come, you ſtary'd Blood-hound: 
Goodman Death, goodman Bones, 
Bo. Thou Anatomy, thou, 
Come, you thin Thing: 
you Raſcall, | 
- Of. Very well. 


'r Come: Piſtol}, utten more] | 


—_ 


| 
| — 
f 


Sink 
"2 - Ol 


E ater two Grooms, 


I. Groom, More Ruſhes, more Ruthes. . 

2. Groom, The: Trumpets haye ſounded twice, - . 

I. Groo, It will be two of the Clock ere they come 
from the Coronation, Excuzt- Ts 


Enter Falitaffe,Shallow,Pifoll, Bardolfe, a nd Page. 


Falſtaffe. Stand here by me, M. Robert Shallow, 1 
will make the King do you Grace, I will leer upon him, 
as he comes by : and do but mark the countenance that he 


Piſtol, Bleſs thy Lungs, g ood Knight, + 
F alſt; Come here Piftll, "Rand behind me, O, if I had! 
had time to have made new Liveries, T would ſave be-. 


Ty #ults the zeal I, 


ie. —— arrant knaye2T would I might die, 


&, There hath beena man or two Uarcly) killld abour} 


'd CorreCtioner, if you 


towed the thouſand pound I borrowed of yau. Bur ir is 
99 matter, «his poo ſhew doth better ; this _ inferre! | 
d to ſec him, | 
Shot 'Ir doth ſo. 
. It ſhewes my earneltneſſe n feftion. 
hy, It doth ſo. 
Fal. My deyotion., 
P:ft, Ir doth, it doth, it dath, 
Fal, As it were to ride day and night, 
And not to deliberate, not to reinember, 
Not to have patienceto ſhifc me, 

Shal. It is moſt certain, 

Fal. But to ſtand ſtained with Travell, and ſ wearing" 
with defire to ſee him, thinking of nothing elſe, putting! 
all affairesin oblivion, as if there were nothing clic to be 

done, but teſre him. 
f Pif, 'Tis ſemper idem : for abſque hoc aibil oh. 
'Tis all in every part. 

Shal. *Tis ſo indeed, 

Piſt.. My Knight, | will enflamethy Noble Lienidad 
make thee rage. Thy Dol, & Hellem of thy noble choughts 
is in baſe Durance; and contagious priſon : Hall'd thi- | 
ther by moſt Mechanicall and durty hands, Rowze up 
Revenge from Ebox den, with fell Alefo's Snake, for 
Dol's in, P:iftoll ſpeaks nought bur troth, 

Fal, I will deliver her, 

Pit, There roar'd the Sea ;: and Trumpet Clangour 
ſounds, 


T he Trumgets [iggd; Enter King Henry the 
F 4 Preke, Lord Chief 
| wſtice.. © 


' micek ing Hall, my Royall Hall 


bo ; 6 ppuard, and keep » moſt royall 


yet Boy: 


; Lot Chicf oy ſpeak to chat aln| 


uſt. Have you your Wits > 
ou what *tis you ſpeak ? or 
t , My King; my Joye ; I ſpeak to thee, my heart. 
King. I know thee not, old man : Fall to thy Prayers:} 
| How ill | white hairs becoric a Fool, and won ? *::fs 
| 1 --- -TI have 
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| have long dream'd of ſuch a kind of man, 

| So ſurfer {welld, fo old, and ſo prophane : 

| Buc being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream, 

Make leis thy body, (hence) and more thy Grace, 

Leave-gormand-2zing ; Kaow the Grave doth gape 

For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not 9 me, with a Fool-born ct, 

Preſi:me nor, that I am the thing I was, = 

For heaven doth know (fo'ſhall the world perceiye)- 

| That I haveturn'd away my former S:1f, | 

So will T thoſe chat kept me Company, 

When thon doft hear I am, as[I have bin, 

Approach ie, and thou ſhalt be as thou was'r 

The Tut? and the Feeder of my Riots : 

Till hen, I baniſh thee, on pain of death, 

| As I haye donethe reſt of my Miſleaders, 

Nat ro come near our Perſon, by ren mile. 

Fir competence of life, I will allow you , 

{ That lack of means enforce you not toevil:, 

{And as we h:ar.you do. redeem your ſelves, ' .. 

| We will according to-your ſtrength, and qualities, 

'| Give you advancemenc. Be it your charge, (my Lord) 

| To ſee perfo:m'd the tenure of our word, .Ser'on.-- + 

; # hn | Exit Kip. 

Fa! Maſter Shatlow, 1 owe you a thouſand pound. 

Shal. I marry, Sir Joh», which I beſeech you to ler 
me have home with me. T7: OW > 

't Fal. That can hardly be M.Shallow,do not you orieve 

Jar this : T ſhall beſenc for in private to him: Look you, 

he muſt ſeem thus to the world. fear not your advance- 

| ment : { will be the man yer, that ſhall make you great. 


| - cb. Jaſk. I cannot. gow] S will hear.y, 
|. Take them-away, ' bi _— | mw 
jf P:#, 'Srfortuna'me torment," ſperiinitconteit 


bs 
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good Sir Joh, let me have fivehingred of iy 


OT IPO ne 3+ 
COW ! ay 


leech you, 
chouſand. 

Fal. Sir, I will be as 
you heard was bur a:coJour;\.*. .-: 


= 4 


Come Licutenant Piſtol, come-Bardolfe;\.: 466 {lin 

1 ſhall be ſent for ſoonarnight.'; | ! © 2nrf 7 ns; 
Ch: Tuff,: Go eariy Sir Joby Fal, | 

'n].- 


' | Fal.' My Lord, my Lord; WAL... 
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1 Exit Ulſanet Laxcatter; andiC 


He. hath imcent us wonted Follawers nn 09a E4 


Shall be very well provided for : 22h 4: $ 
But are baniſhe, tilltbeirconverſations'..'/ ;-.7 3.4 | 
Appear more wiſc, and modeſt in the world, '; |; 
Ch.Juſt. And ſoithfy ore,” ©. +> 1 $121, 197 
John, The King hath call'd his Parliament, © 
My Loid.” #7 png» We << = —— oo 
Ch, Jaft. He hath, © =; 
Johs, I wilt tay vddegthatere'this year expire, 
We bear our Civil Swords, and Natiye fire 
As faras Fraxce. 1 heard a Bird ſo fins, © 


Whoſe Muſick (co my ebinkingdplar the Kin, 3 


. 9 


Come, will you hence 2:\.46 


Execun, | 
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| Shal. I cannoc well perceive how, untefſe-you ſhe = 2 
glve me your Doubler,and ſuffe me out withftraw;.3 1} + 


r 


good" as my* word: This vii E 

{22544 v12 22221 2a 
Shal.. A colour I fear, that you will dye-an; Sir} ki 
Fal, Fcar no colours, go with-mie foidinner;.%i5 + 


_ e tothe Flee, WM | 
| Take all mscompany alonp with him, «w0\\+ 5.7, 15.4.7 rb 


Me tO Ou 


ww _s am aww 
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MES But co the Purpole,and lo '6 th Venture. Be it known to you 


EB. P:l L;O:& Um 


& "rſt, my Fear; then,my Gurteilc; laſt, my Speech. My Fear,is your 
Diſpleaſuce, my Curtefie, my Caty; and my Speech, to be 

your Pardons. If you look for a good Speech now, you undoe 
S me:for what I have co ſay,is of minc own making and what'in- 
S deed) I ſhoulll ſay, wi'l I 4-ubt) prove mine own marring. 


m_ 


(ic 18 very well) 1 was lately here in the ena of a ——_ Play, to pray 
jour Patience for ir,and to promiſe you a better. I did mean(indeed)to pay you 
with this, which if (like an ill Venture) it come unſuckily home, I break; and 
you, My gentle Creditors loſe; Here'I promiſt you l would be, and here ]J 
commit my Body to your Mercies : Bate me ſome, and I will pay,you ſome 
and (as moſt Debtors do) promile you infinitely, | | 


If my Tongue cannot entrear you to acquit me, will you command me to 


- 


[uſe my Legs ? And yet that wcre bur light payment, to Dance out of your 


debt: But a good Conſcicnce will make any poſſible farisfattion, and ſo will 1. 


[All the Gentlewomen here have forgotten me ; 3if the Gearlewomen will not; 


then the Gentlemen do not agree wich the Genclewomen, which was never 


[ſeen before in ſuch an aſſembly. _. - 


#, 4 Md 4 . a 4 
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One word more; I beltech you: ifyou benot too much cloid with Fat meit, 
our humble Authour will continue the ſtory (with Sir 7ohn in it) and make you 
merry with fair Xarhe» ine of France: where (tor any thing I know) Fa(ſtaffe ſhall 
[die ofa Sweat, unlefle already he be kilFd with your hard Opinions: For 0 4- 
cafile died a Martyr, and this 15 not the man. My Tongue 1s weary, whenmy 
Legs are too, 1 willbid ,you good night; and ſo kneel down before you : (But 
indeed) to pray for the Quicen. : tbe ff A 
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wy UMOUR the Preſenter, 

D514 King Herr the Fourth, 

SZ Prince Henry, afterwards Crowned King Herry the Fifth, 

Prince lohn of Lancaſter. + 

| Humphrey of Gloceſter. Soon to Henry the Fourth, and Brethren to Henry the Fifth. 
F Dewhs of Clarence. A | 


Nd aboind. a 


The Arch Biſhop of y- 
Mowbray. | = ; 
{ Haſtings. Oppoſites againſt Ki 6 Tourh 
| Lord Bardolfe. | CPPEncee GTO Og OE ID, 
Travers, | | 
Morton. | F 
Colevile.: 7 me 
"Warwick... - 4% Fa 
| Weſtmerland. _—o——Y | | 
| boon bY ... *..- -. $ Of the Kings Party. - Piſtoll. ſ Irccgular Humoriſts. *Y 
{Harccourt! d | mY} | , Peto. BEE | 18 t- 
Lett Thief Juſtice. : }: ; - 1 250g - : 
Shallow Both Countrey ; \ | ob $2 : rt. 
| Silence. ſuſtices. | ROO OO 
Davy, Servant to- ' Shallow. Drawers. - Northumberlands Wifc.. - 
Phang, aud Snare, 2 Scrjeants, Beadles. Percies Widow. EE. f 
| [Mouldy. Grooms  Hoſteſſe Quickly | 
Shadow. Doll Tear-ſheet. 
Ware. | Epilogue. 


Feeble, Country Souldiers. 


.-- TheiLife of King HEzNnRr the Fifth. 
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| For a Muſe of Fire,that would aſcend 

0 The brighteſt Heaven of [ vention 

A Kingdome for 4 Stage, Princes to att, 
And Monarchs to behold the ſwelling Scene. 

Then ſhow1d the warlike Harry, like himſelf, 
Aſn the Port of Mars, and at his heels 


[Crouch for employment. But pardon, Gentles all : 


Enter Prologue: 


: 


(Ceaſht in, Like hounds) ſhould Famine, Sword, and Fire 


On your imaginary Forces work, 

Suppoſe within the Girdle of theſe Walls 

Are now confin'd two mighty Monarchs, 

Whoſe high, up-rear'd, and abutting Fronts, 

T he perilous narrow Ocean parts » bt 6 
Piece ont 'our imperfeftions with your thoughts : 
Tinto athouſand parts drvide one Man, 

| And make imaginary Puiſſance, 


. 
is 


The flat unraiſed Spuritss that hath dar'd, ge Think when we talk of H orſ, es, that you ſee thems 
' [Outhis nuworthy Scaffold, to bring forth Printing their go Hoofs ith' recerving Earth no 

So great 4% Objett.'Can this C ock-Pit hold Re F or *tis your thoughts that now muſt deck our Kings, 
The vafty Field of France ? Or may we cramme OY Carry thens here and there © jarping o're Times ; 

hiv this Wooden O, the very Carket © OS.  T urnilf thaccompliſhmettt of many yeares. | 

« did affright* the Atre at A gincourt? | Intoan Hour-glaſſe : for the which ſupply, 

pardoy : ſince 4 crooked Fignre may | Admit me Chorus to this Hiſtory ;; | 
Atteſt in Little plate a Million, | . | 17 ho Prologue-like, your humble patience pray, 
alter us; Eypbers to' his great Accompt , «1 Gently to hear, kindly to judge our Play. it, 
= T7 ', 

eAtus Primus. Scena Prima. 


Enter the Biſhops of Canterbury, and Elj. 
Biſh. Cant. | 
REA Y. Lord, I'terell you, tha 


ſelf Bill is ure'd, 


Cp > Was like, and: had indeed againſt us paſt, 
Bur that the fcambling and unquiert time 


; \ Bed. + + She D, R 
Vid puſh ic 6ur of Farther queſtion. 


F:: Biſh.Cant.Ic milk be thoug 
PYe loſe the better parc of our Poſſeſſion : 
Forall the Teniporall Lands which 
Teſtament have given to rhe-Church, 

ould they ſtrip from'rs ; being valu'd thus, 

As much as would: maintain; to the Kings honour; 
{full fifteen Eatles, and fifteen hundred Knigis ,/ '' 
p2Ixthouſand and'twe\ hundred good Eſquires : © 
adtorelicf.of Eazars; and weak age 

FL indigent faint Souls; paſt corporall-toyl, 

| Aim ſupp { d p 


mdred Almes:houſes, right well 

And tothe Coffers of the King beſide, ** 

Y/ bouſand pound by th*year, Thus fins 

3 BDiÞ. Ely. This woutd drink deep,”"' ” 
* Biſh. Cant T\world drink the Cupand all. ”- 

. Fiſh, Ely. But'what prevention'?/ © 


— 


——— 


— _ 


MAP Which in theeleventh year of the laſt Kings reign The breath no ſooner left his Fathers body, 


rey £9. Burhow, my Lord; ſhall-we reſiſt it:now ? And whipt ch'offending Adam out of him, 
ht on zif ir paſſe againft us, 


men* devout.” 


'4' Asin this King: 


the Bill; © ++ 


4 —z 
FM 


=” Biſh. Cow. The Kingfis full of grace, and fairre- | 
LY 1 o it 7 
Tv We ' ny £ 
| Bifh, Ely. And a true lover of the holy Church. 
| Biſh. Cants The courſes of his youth promis'd it not, 


n 


But that his wildnefſe morrtift'd in him, 
| |[Seem'd todietoo : ye at that very moment , 
| Conſideration like an Angel came, 


Leaving his Body as a Paradiſe, 
T'invelope and contain Celeſtiall Spirits. 

| Never was ſuch a ſuddzn Schollar made : 

' | Never came Reformation in a Flood, 

| With ſuch a heady currant ſcowring faults : 
_ "Nor never Hydr4a-headed Wilfalneſs 

' ©. So ſoon'did loſe his Scat ; and all at once ; 


Biſh. Ely." We are bleſſed in the Change. 
Biſh: Cart: Here him bur reaſon in Diyinity : 
| And all-admiring, wich an inward with 

| You would defire the King were madea Prelate, 
Hear him d&bate of Common-wealth affaircs ; 

| You would fay, it hath becn all in all his ſtudy : 
Lift his diſcourſe of War, and you ſhall hear 

1 A fearfull Bartell rendred: yu Muſick. 


| 
| 


| 


Turnt 


———_ —— — Ire mean 
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Turn him roany Caute ot Pollicy, 
The Gordian Knot of it he will unlooſe, | Emter two Biſhops, + 
Familiar as his Garter : that when he ſpeaks, B. Cant, God and:his Angels guard your facred| 
The Aire, a Chartcr'd Liverrine, 1s (till, And make you long become it. 

And the mute Wonder lurketh in mens cares, | King. Sure we thank you, 

To ſteal his ſweet and honjed Sentences : My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed, 

So that the Arr and PraCtick part of Life, And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, 

| Muſt be the Miſtrefſe to his Theorique, Why the Law Salkte, that they have in France 
Which is a wonder how his Grice ſhould olean it, Or ſhould, or ſhould not bar usin our claim : * 
Since his addiCtion was to Courſes yain, And God forbid, my dear and faithfull Lord, 

His companics unletter'd, rude, and ſhallow, That y ou ſhould faſhion, wreft, or-bow your reading 
His Hourcs fill'd up with Riots, Banquets, Sports ; Or nicely charge your underſtanding Soul, , 
And never noted in him any ſtudy, With opening Titles miſcreate, whoſe right 

Any retirement, any ſequeſtration , Sutes not in native colours with the truth : 

Erom open Haunts and Popularity, For God doth know, how many now in health, 


RB, Ely. The Strawberry grov's underneath the Nettle, Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
And wholeſome Berries thrive and ripen beſt, Ot what your reyerence ſhall incite us to, . 
Neighbour'd by fruir of baſer quality : Therefore take heed how you impawn our Perſqy, 
And ſo the Prince obſcur'd his Contemplation How you awake our ſleeping Sword of War ; 
Under the vail of wildnefſe, which (no doubt) We charge you in the.name of God take heed : 
Grew like the Summer Grafle, faſteſt by Night, For neyer two ſuch Kingdomes did contend, 
Unſeen, yet creffive in his faculty. Without mich fall of blood, whoſe guilcleſſe drops 

B. Cant. It muſt be ſo; for Miracles are ceas'd : Are every on oe, a ſore complaint, 
And therefore we mutt needs admit the means, 'Gainſt him, whoſe wrong gives edge unto the Sword, 
How things are perfeCtcd. : 2s 'That makes ſuch waſte in brief mortality. 

B, Ely. But my good Lord: , Under this Conyuration, ſpeak my Lord : 
How now for mittigation of this Bill, . - | For we will hear, note, and belieye in heart, 
U:g'd by the Commons ? doth his Majeſty | That what you ſpeak is in your Conſcience waſhe, 
Incline to it, or no ? 4 As pure as {in with Baptiſm, : 

B. Cant, He ſeems indifferent .: 4M .B, Cas, Then hear me graciousSoveraign,8& youP 
Or rather ſwaying more uponzour part, That owe your ſelyes, your lives, and ſervice, | 
Then cheriſhing tWexhibjters againſt us. .-» | To this Imperiall Throne, There is no bar oy 
For I have made an offer to his Majeſty, , | To make againſt your Highneſſe claim to France, 
{ Upon our Spirituall Convocation, , - | Bur this which they. produce from Pharamond, 
And in regard of Cauſcs now in'hand, | Interram Salicans ulieres ne ſuccedant, 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large, No Woman ſhall ſucced in $a/tke Land: 
As touching Frazce, to give a greater Sumime, | Which Salike Land, the French unjuſtly gloze 
Then eyer ar one time the Clergy yer _. , To bethe Realm of France, and Pharamond 
Did to his Predeceſſors part withal} **  * x The founder of this Law and female Bar, 

B, Ely. How did this offer ſtem receiv'd, my Lord > .| Yet their own Authours faithfully affirm, 

B, Cazt, With good acceptance of his Majelty * That the Land Salike is in Germany, 
Save that there was not time enough to hear, | Berwcen the Floods. of Sala and of Eve : | 
As I perceiy'd his Grace would fain have dong- V'Vhere Charles the Great having ſubdu'd the Saxm, || 
The ſeveralls and unhidden paſſages 4] » he EErES There lefc behind and ſettled certain F rench : 1 
Of histrue Titles to ſome certain Dukedomes, _. 
And generally, to the Crown and ſeat of Fraxce , % 
Deriv*d from Edward, his great Girandfather,.* ATE 

B. Elj, What was th'mpediment that brake this off > | E -2þ 

B. Cant, The French Ambaſſador upon that..inſtant d Sala, Fi! 
Cray'd audience ; and the hourlI think is come, I "FR 
To give him hearing : Is it four a Clock? 
B, Ely. Its. 
B. Cant, Then go we 1 
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n, to know his Embaſſie : 
Which I could witha ready gueſle declare, 
Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of ir, 
B, Ely. T'le wait upon. you, and I long to hear ic, 
| Exeunt, 
Enter the King, Humfrey, Bedford, Clarence, War - - 


Ll 


wich, Weftmerland, and Exeter... 
King. Where is my gracious Lord of*Canterhury ? 
Exeter. Not here, in preſence, 
King, Send for him, good Unckle, - 
Weſtm. Shalt we call inth*Ambaſſadour, my Liege > i "_ 
King. Not yet, my Couſin : we would be reſoly'd, * ; any- 
Before we hear him, of ſome things of weight, - WE 
That taske our thoughts, concerning us and France, _ 
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"Ti Lieut King Heng he Bib. 


| ESFChardes the Duke of Lorain, ſole Herr male. 
| fofihe true Lineand Stock of Charles the great : 
{To find his Title wich ſome ſhews- of rruch, 
Though in pure rruth it was corrupt and naught, 
A000gt T RIGS. po - 
[[Convey'd himſelf as:th'Heir to th' Lady Lingare, 
: [Daughter to Charlemdrn, who was: the Son 
[To Lewes che Emperour, and .Lewes the Son 
of Charles the Great: alſo King Lewes the Tenth, 
{| Who was ſole Heir to the Uſurper Caper, 
Could not keep quiet in -his conſcience, 
Wearing the Crown of France, 'till-farisfied, 
That fair Queen [ſabel, his Grandmother, 
Was Lincall of the -Lady Ermengere, 
Daughter to Charles che foreſaid Duke of Lorain : 
[By che which Marriage, the Line-of Charles che Great 
'IWas re-united: tothe Crown of Fraxce. 
'|So, that as clear-as is'rhe'Summers Sun, 
[King Pepins Title, and Hagh Capers Claim, 
[King Lewes his/ſatisfaRtion, all appear 

hold/in Right-and Title of the Female : 
$0.do.the Kings of France upon this day, 
Howbeitz they would hold-up this Salique Law, 
1To bar your Highneſſe claiming fromthe Female, 
[And rather chirfe ro bide them-in a Net, 
Then amply to imbar their-crooked Titles, 
. Wu : from you:-nd your Progentitors, | 
|| King May I with right ani conſcience make this clin? 
| Biſh.Cant. The fm vpon my head, dread Sovyeraign : 
For in che Book of 'NFambers, it is writ, 
[When the man. dies, ler-:the Inheritance. 
- [Deſcend unto the Daughter, Gracious Lord, 
Sand for your own, unwind your:blondy Flag : 
ILook back into your mighty AnceRors : | 
1G .y.dread Lord, to your great Grandfires Tombe, 
From whom you claim ; invoke his Warlike Spirit, 
[And your great Uncle; Edward the Black Prince, ' 
Who on the French-ground piay'd a Tragedy; 
Making defeat on the full Power of France : 
Whiles his moſt 'mighty Father on a Hill - 
 }Stood ſmiling, to behold his Lyons Whelp 
: Forrage in blon of French Nobility. 
ONoble Engliſh; that could entertain 5 Gn 
IVith half their Forees, the full pride of France, - :: 
[andler another half Rand laughing by, F 
| JAnd out of work, and cold for aCtion. 5 LT HS 
|. 3. El." Avetke remembrance of theſe valiant deiid, 
Andwith your puiſſant Arme renewtheir Feats; l 
Youare their Heir, you fic upon their Throne : 
| [The Bloud and Gowage that renowned them, 
{Runs in your Veins:-and my thrice-puiſſant Licge» +; | 


>. 099861 96%) nts. 


Sage th re 


[Sin the yery. May-Mornof kis Youth, 

[Ripe for Exploits and mighty Enterpriſes, 7 
Exe, Your brother Kings and Monarchs of the 
[Po all expe&; thatyou ſhould rovre your ſelf, ' © 
% did the former Lions of your Bloud. (might; 
| Feft:They know your Grace hath cauſe, '8 means, and 
*Po hath your Highnefſe; never King of England: -- + i | 
£6 Nobles richer, 'and more loyall Subjects, * * 
Poſe hearts hare left their bodies here in Englan 
Pad lie pavillion'danthe field of Fravce. Yr 
#1, 51h. Cart, Oler ghicir bodies followmy dear Liege : 
Yb Bloud, and Sword and Fire, to: win your Right: / 
PLAId whereof, we of the Spirituality, |. 1 fl 


Earth 
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In in to any of: yourAnceftors, * |: 


A — 


"'f The At of Order to peopled Kingdom. 


i | Others, like Merchants ventore Trade abroad * 
\ | Others, like Souldiers armed in their ſtings, _ 


4 Wi raiſe your Highneſs ſuch-aimighty Sum, ' | The civill Citizens kneading up the hony 3: ; 
IF ; > - : * : - ER i ny © b : <a | ;* LS 
+ Never did the-Clergy at onetime '- ' © * | The poor Mechannick Potters, crowding in 


» | | Theit heavy burthens at hisnarrow gate: 


King. We muſt nor onely arme rinyade the French» 
Bur lay down our proportions, to defend 
Againſt the Scot, who-willmake road upon us, 
With all advantages. Wn: vl | 

Biſh.Can, They of thoſe Marches, 
Shall be a Wall ſufficient to defend 
Our in-land from the pilfering'Borderers, - | 

King, We donot mean thecourſing ſnatchers onely, 
Bur fear the main intendenc of the Scor, 
| Who hath been ill a giddy neighbour te us : 

For you ſhallread, that mygreat Grandfather 

Neyer went with his forces into Fraxce, 

Bur that the Scot, on his unfurniſhc Kingdome, = 

Came pouring like a Tideintoa breach, 

With ample and brim fulneſle of his force, 

Galling the gleaned Land with hot afſayes, - 

| Girding with grievous fiege, Caſtles and Towns: 

That England being empty of defence, 

Hath ſhook and trembled at th'ill neighbourhood. ' +. 

B. Cas. She hath bin then more fear'd then harm'd, my 
For hear her but exzmpl'd by her ſelf, (Liegef 
When all her Cheyalry hath been in France, 

And ſhe a mourning Widdow of her Nobles, 
She hath her ſelf not onely well defended, 

Burt taken and impounded as a Stray, 

The King of Scors : whom ſhedid ſend 'to Fraxce, 
To fill King Edwards fame with priſoner Kings, 
And make their Chronicle as rich with praiſe, 
As is the Owſe and bottome'of the Sea 

With ſunken Wrack, arid fum-lefſe Treaſuries, 

Bifh. Ely, But there's afaving very od and true, -: * 
If that you will France winsthen with Scotland firſt begin, 
For once the'Ezgle( England) being inprey; 

To her unguarded Neſt, the Weazel (Scot) 

Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her Princely Eggs, 
Playing the Mouſe in abſence of the Car, 

To tare arid havock more then ſhe can eat. os 

Exet, It follows then, the Cat muſt ftay at home, 
Yer that is but a craſh'd neceffiry; _ = 
Since we. have locks to ſafeguard neceſlaries, 
And pretty traps to catch —_— thieves. 
While that the Armed hand dorh fight abroad, 
Th'ad viſed head defends it ſelf at home : 


1 


eracious Soyeraign, 
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, 
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\ 


For govetninent, though high, and low, and lower, 
Pur into parts, doth keep in one conſent, 
Congreeing in a full and naturall cloſe, 

Like Muſick. 2 RR 
Cant. Therefore doth heaven divide 
The ftate of man in divers furRions, . 
Setting endeavour in continuall morion : 
To which is fixed as an aime or burr, 
Obedience: foc ſo work the Hony Bees, 

| Creatures thatby a rule in Nature teach 


o 
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They have aKing, and Officers of ſorts, 
Where ſome like Magiſtrates correCt at home : 


Make boot upon the Summers Velvet budds : -- 
Which pillage, they with merry'martch bring home 
,Tothe/Fent-Royall of their Emperor: | | 
Who buſiedin his Majeſtics ſurveys, x 
The finging Maſon building roofs of Gold, 
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\ The. Zire of King Henry the. Fifth. 


F-:-4 
£ The fad-ey'd Juſtice with his, ſurly hum, 
| Delivering o're.to Executors pale 
: { The lazy yawning Drone: lithis infer, 
| | That many things having full reference 
: 4To one-conſent,may porecomnouſly 


Wichour defear, Therefore to France, my I 
Divide your happy England into four; 7 ++. -- -- 
| Whereof, take you one-quarter into Fraxce, 
| | And you withall ſhall make all Gallia ſhake. 
If we with thrice ſuch powers lefc at home, 
Cannox defend our own doors from the dog, . 
Let us be worried, and oyr Nation loſe 
The name;of hardineſs and policie. 1; Zoe 
\ | -King.: Callin the Meſſen ngers ſent from the Dolphin. 
} Naw are we all refoly'd, and by Gods help _ | 
And yours, the noble finews of our power ; ..... | 
France being ours, we'll bend'it to our Awe, 
Or break it all to pieces. ,.Orthere we'll Y 
' |( Ruling in large and ample Emperie, -,. © 
1 Orc France, andall her (almoſt) Kingly Dukedomes ): 
| Or lay theſe bones in an.ugworthy Urne, | 
| ] Tombfeffe, with no remembrance over them :- 
Either our Hiſtory ſhall with full mouth-. 
Speak freely of our Acts, or etfſe-eur grave . ' | 
; | Like Turkiſh mute, ſhall have a tongueteſle manth; | 
Not worthier with'a' waxen Epiraph. 1 
| Enter Ambaſſadors of France. 
 [Noware we well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 
* | Of our fair Cofin Dolphinr for aye hear, : 
Your greeting is. from himy not from the King. 
Amb. May*c pleaſe your Majeſty to give us ; leave 
Freely. zo render what-wo have in charge: : ' 
Or ſhall we ſparingly. ſhaw-you far off” 
The Dolphins meaning and our ; ne" 
King, Weare no Tyrant but a Chrifian King, 
Unto whoſe grace our paſſion. i545 ſubject ;! 
As is our wreeches fertred 18, gpr'priſons :. 
Thereforewith frank and with uncurbed _ 
: | Telfus the Dolphins minde., 
{| eAmhb. Thusthenin few: ' ITO 
[1 Your Highneſſe lacely ſending i into "va cl. 
$Did clan fore certain Dukedomes,. in the right. 
Of your great Predeceflor, King\Edward the third. 
In anſwer of which claim, the Prince our, Maſter - 
: | Sayesthat you ſayour roo. much of your youth, :!>,-/- 
And bids you be ad vis'd : There's - -3-Andiny Try France, 
. | That can be with. a nimble, Galliard won : wif 60 
You cannot reyell into-Dukdomes there. « 3 '; — 4 
| He therefore ſends you meeter;for'your ſpirits -+.;/ 
This Tun of Treaſure ; and in ljeu of this; -.::-: 
: {Defires you ler the Dukedomesthat you chitne!:, 
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What $5 he _” 


| Shall trike his fathers Crown. 1 inco the hazard 
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| We will in France "(by Iu a olayoR: ſer, :1 Ty 


| 


- || Now all che Youth of England are on-fire,/ 
" {| And filken Dalliance in'the Wardrobelyes :' 


; | Therefore, my Lords, omitno happy hour, 


| Save thoſe to God, that ron before our buſineſſe. 
' | | Therefore let our proportions for theſe Warres 
| Be ſoon colleRed, and all things thought upon, | 
| '| That may with reaſonable ſwifcneſſe adde- | 
| More feathers to,our:Wings : for God before, 
| We'll chide this Dalphizat his father's door. 


| That all the Courts. of France mill be ditturb's . ID 
With Chaces, And weunderſtand him well, 

* How he cores o're us with our wilder dayes, 

Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them, ſ 
We never valu* d this poor ſeat of England, "mV 
And therefore living hence, did give our ſelf 

To barbarous licenſe : and *tis common, 
That men are merrieſt, when they are from home. 

Bur tell the Do/phin, I will keep my State, 

Be like a King, and ſhew my ſayle of Greatnefſe, 
When I do rowze me in my Throne of France, 

For that I have laid by my Majeſty, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes : 

But I will riſe therewith ſo full a glory, 

ThatI will dazle all the eyes of France,” - 

Yea ftrike the Do/phiz blind to look on us, 

And tell the pleaſant Prince, this Mock of his 

Hath turn'd his balls ro Gun-ſtones, and his ſoul - - 
Shall ſtand ſore charged, for the waſtefull yengeance 


Shall this his Mock, mock our of their dear husbands; 
Mock mothers from theis ſonns, mock Caftles down: - 
And ſome are it ungotten and unborn, 1 
| That ſhall have cauſe to.curſe the Dolphinsſcorn, / 
Bur this lyes all within the will of God, 
To whomI do —_ and in whoſe name 
Tellyou the Dolphrs, I am coming on; 
To yenge me.as I may, and to put forth 
My rightfull hand: in a well-hallow'd cauſe, 
So ger you hence in peace: and tell the Dolphiy, 
His Jeſt will ſavour but of ſhallow-wit, - 10} 
When thouſands weep more then did laugh at it, wy 
Convey them with ſafe condu, Fare ye 2 well, © 1 
Exeunt _— 
Exe, This was a a merry Meſſage. | 
Kizg. We hope to make the Sender bluſh atit: 
1:0 FP 
That may give furth*rance to our Expedition: - 
For we have nowno thought in us but France, 


Therefore let every man now task his thought, 


' i | Thatthis fair Action my on foot be brought, Exenit | 


Flowriſh. E nter Choras. | 


| Following the Mirror-of all Chriftiari Kings, 
1; i|'With: wingetl, heels, as Engliſh Merewries. 
21, | For now 
Hear no more of ,you; This the I freak "I 
1601 32390 07 {ab | Witb©rowns imperial, Crowns and Coronets, 
/ |Promis'd to Harry, and his followers... | 


- 


__ | Of:chis/moſt dreadful preparation, - @ > wo 
7 \| Shake in their fear ah with = Pollicy ts / 


{Seek to divert theEvgliſh-purpo 
|O England: Modell ra —_ __ Greamſs, 


| Now thrive the Armourers, and Honour” 5thought* 7 "ih 
: |[Reigns ſolely in thebreaſt of every man; - | 


They ſell che Paſture now, to buy the Horſe, 


fits expeQarion” in the Aire, : Ep: 
And hides a SwordgfromeHilts unto: the Point, / * 


i 


| TheFcench advis'd-by gaod: inteligonct” .Y De 
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That ſhall flye with them : for many a thouſand vide | 
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8 5, 
18 har might(t chou do, that honour would thee do,, 
; [Were all thy chilqren kind and nacurall : | 

ba ſee, thy faule France hach in chee found our, 

A neſt ot hollow boſomes, which he fills TE 
|With, treacherous Crowns, and three corrupted men : 
|One Rich 4rd Earle of Cambridge, and the ſecond 
|Hewry Lord Scroop of Maſham, and the third 

|&ir Thowas Gray Knight of Northumberland, 
[Hive for the Gilt of Fraxce ( O gnilt indeed ) 
Confirm'd Conſpiracy with fearfull Fraxce, 

[and by cheir hands, this grace of Kings mult die, 
[If Hell and Treaſon hold their promiſesz 

{fre he take Thip for Frame ; and im Southampton, 
[Linger your patience on, and we'll digeſt 

[Tyabuſe of diſtance ; forcas play : ; 

[The ſum is paid; the Traitsrs are agreed, 

[The King is ſer for London, and the Scene 

[[s now tranſported ( Gentles ) to Southampton, 
is the play-houſe now, there muft you fir, 
[Add:chence to France ſhal! we convey you ſafe, 
And bring you back : Charming the narrow ſeas 
Togive yollgenitle Paſle : for if we niay, 

Well not offend one ftomack with our Ply, 
[Brill che King come forth, and no till then, | 
']{}nto Sourhamron we do ſh. f: our Scene, 


© — 


Exu, 
' Enter C orporall Nim, and 1th Bardolfe. 


Bar, Well met Corporall Nm. 

Nim, Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe. 

Bar, What; ate Ancient Pifoll and you friends yet ? 
| Nim. For my part; I care not : I ſay little : but when 
{ [time ſhall ſerve, there ſhall be ſmiles , but chat ſhall be 
:{8it may. 1 dare not fight, but I will wink and hold our 
mine won : it iS bur a ſurple one, ur what though? Ic will 
|tofte Cheeſe, and it will endure cold , as anocher mans 

ſword will : and there's an cnd. 


Bar, I will bcftow a breakfaſt to make you friends, 


; [and we'll be all three ſworn brothers to France : Ler'c 
| |be ſo, g90d Corporall Nm. 


Nim, Faich,l will live ſolong as I may,that's the cer- 
. ſan of it: and 'when I cannot live any longer, I will do 


I my : That is my reſt: that is the rendeyous of it, 


' [Nell Quickly, and certainly ſhe did yeu wrong ; for you 

 [#retroth-pli$ht to her, | | 

| Nam, {'cafinor tell, Things muſt be as they may : men 
j llkep, and they may have their throats about them 

at that time, and ſome ſay, knives have edges : It mnt be 

S It may, though patience be a tyred name, yet the will 

plod, there muſt be Conclufons, well,T cantiot tell, 


Enter Piſtol, and Quickly. _ 


rporall be patient here. How now, mine Hoſte P:ftoll? 


hand | ſwear 1 ſcorne the terme : nor ſhall my Net keep 
es, 


Hef. No by my troth "7 ds 
y troth,not long : For we cannot lodge 
ind board a dozen or fourteen Gentlewomen that live 


boneſtly by the prick of their Needles, bur it will be. 
;oght we keep a Bawdy-houſe ſtraight, O welliday 
dy, If he be not hewn now,” we ſhall ſee willfull adulte- 


Tyand murther committed. EF; 
I, Good Licutenant,Good Corporall,offer nothing 


Nim. Diſh 


OR Es... 


1n thy chroat, and.1n thy hacefull Lungs, yea, in thy 


off, I would prick your gutss little in 
I may, and that's the humor of ir, . 


Bar, Ic is certain , Corporall, that he is married to 


| ns Here comes Ancient Piſtoll and his wife: g09d 


P:;f. Baſe Tyke, cal thou me Hoſte , now by this 


" Fiſt. Pith tor chee, 1iland dog : thou prickeard curre 


of Mad uf ma Wo 
Hoſt, Good Corpoiall Nim, ſhew thy valor and pur 
thy ſword. * - . | "36 I 
Nim. Will you ſhog-off ? I would have you ſolus, 
Pift. Solvs:, egregious dog? O viper, vilc ; The ſolus 
in thy moſt mazyellous face, the folus in thy teeth ; and 
W 
perdy ; and which is worſe, within thy naſty moygs, 1 
do retort the ſolus in thy-bowels , for 1 can take, any Pz. 


fol's cock, is up, and flaſhing fire will follow. 


Nim, I atm,not Barbaſon, you cannot conjure me: I 
have an humor-ro knock. you indifferently well : If you 
grow foul with me Piffoft, I will ſcour .you with my 
Rapier, as I may, in fair termes, IF you.,would walk 
good te1mes, as} 


. Pit, O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 
The Grave doth gape, and dotipg death is near, 
Therefore exhale, EJ LO EoneS 
. Bar, Hear me, hear me whatlI ſay : Hethat ſtrikes 
che firſt (troak , I'le run him up to the hilts, as I am a ſol- 
dier, 1 ber HE ew 
Pi, An oath of mickle might, and” fury ſhall abate. 
Give me thy firſt, thy fore-foot ro me giye:; Thy ſpirits 
are mott tall. 530 TERED 
Nim. I will cut thy throat one time or other in fair| 
termes, that is the humor of it, . 
P;toll. Comple a gorge that is the word. I defie.thee.a- 
ain, O hound of Creet, think thou my ſpoule to get,? 
Na, to the Spitcle go, and from. the Powdring tub of in- 
famy, ferch forth the Lazar Kice of Creſſids kinde , Doll 
Tear-ſheet, ſhe by name , and her eſpouſe, Lhave, and, 1 
will hold the  Qgondam Quickly for the onely the: axid 
Pamca, there'Senough to go to. 
| F Enter the Boy. | | 
Boy. Mine Hoaſt Piftoll, you muſt come tro my Ma-F 
ter, and your Hoſteſſe : He is very fick, and would to bed. 
Good-B ardetfe, put thy face berween the ſheers, and do 
Bard, Away you Rogue. | +44 
Hoft. By my troth he'l yield the Crow a pudgling one 
of theſe daycs: the King has killd his heart, Good Fif- | 
band come preſently, Ext. 
. Bar, Come ſhall I make you two fiiends. We myſt | 
£5 France together:why the devill ſhould we keep knives 


Oo 
for food howle 


the Office of a Warming-man : Faith, he's very i;. 


ro cut one anothers throats ? ... | 
Piſt, Let flouds o'ceſwell and fiends 
on, RE 5g T7 ; 
Nim, You'll pay me the cight ſhillings I won of you| 
at Bettine? . | 
Pift, Baſe is the ſlave that payes. | «Ac 
Nim. That now I will have : that's the humour of it. 
Piſt. As manhood ſhall compound: puſh home. Dyaw. 
Bard, By this ſword , he char makes the firſt thrift, 
['le kill him: by this ſword, I will. Wo 
Pi.Sword is an Oath,and Oaths muſt have their coutſe. 
Bar. Corporal Nm, & thou wilt be friends,be friends, 
and thou wilt not , why then be enemies with ine too : 
prethice pur.up. = 0 | 
Piſt. A Noble ſhalt thou haves and preſent pay, and |: 
Liquor likewiſe . will I give to thee, and friendihi 
ſhall combines and brotherhood, I'le live-by Nm, and 
Nim (hall live by me , is not this juſt 2. For I ſhall grg- 
ler be unto the Campe, and profits will accrue, Giyt ae |. 
thy hand, "or; 
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Nim. I thail baye my Noble? Cam, So may your Highnels, and yet puniſh too, 
Pi#. in c:{h, moſt jultly,paid. Gray, Sir, you thew great mercy if you vivc hind | 
Nim, Wecl, then that's the humor of *c. After the taſte of much correRion, . #4 
E mer Hoſteſſe. King. Alas, your too much love and care of me, | 
Ho. As ever you came of women, come in quickly | Are heavy Oriſons *gain'ſt this poor wretch : 
to Sir John : A poor heart, he is ſo (hak*d of a burning | IF little faults proceeding on diſtemper, F 
quozidian Tertian , that ir is moſt lamentable ro behold, | Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we (tretch oureye 
S \ fer men, come to-him, When capitall crimes, chew'd, ſwallow'd, and diſpel, 
Nim. The King hath run bad humors on the Knight, Appears before us ? We'll yer inlarge that man, - 
thac's the even of 1t, ' | Though Cambridge,Scroop,and Gray, in their deat cap 
Pi, Nim, chou haſt ſpoke the right, his heart is fra- And tender pieſeryation of our perſon 
&cd and corroborate. Would have bim puniſh'd. And now to our French ca 
| Nim. Te King is a good King, but it muft be as it Who arethe late Commiſſioners ? 
may : he paſſcs ſome humors, and carreres. Cam. | one my Lord, - ar 
Piſt, Let us condole tne Knight, for (Lambkins) we | Your Highneſs bad me ask for it to day, 
will live. | | Scro, So did you me, my Liege; yo 
_ .* Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmerland. Gra, And I, my Royall Soyeraign, by 
Bed. Fore God; his Grace is bold to cruſt theſe traitors, | K:»g,Then Richard Earle of Cambridge,there isyan| 
Exe, They hall be apprehended by and by. There yours Lords Soroop of Maſhars, and Sir Knight (| 
Weſt, How ſmooth-ahd even they do bear themſelyes, | Gray of Northamberland, this ſame 15 yours: |,,;. 
} As 1f all allzgeance in their boſomes ſate Read them, and knowT know your worthineſs, .'.. 
Crowned with faith, and conſtant loyalty. . My Lord of Weſtmerland and Unkle Exeter, 
1-- Bed. The King hath note of all thac they intend, ] Wewill aboard ro night, Why how now Gentlemen?! 


* 
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1 By interception, which they dream not of. What ſee you in thoſe papers, that you loſe 


Exe. Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, So much complexion ? Look ye how they change; 
Whom he hath lull'd and cloy'd with gractous fayours, | Their cheeks are paper, Why, what read you ther, 
That he ſhould for a Forraign purſe, ſo ſell That have ſo cowarded and chac'd your bloud 
His Soyeraigns life ro death and treachery, Out of appearance, . \ eee 15 
: | | Sound Trumpets.| Cam. I do confeſlemy fault, 
| Emer the King, Scroop, (ambridge, and Gray. And do ſubmit me co your Highneſs mercy, 
 'Þ King, Now firs the wind: fair, and we will avoard, Gray. Scro, To which we all appeal, lt 
' PMy Lordof (-mbridge, and my kind Lord of M:ſham , | King, The mercy that was quick in us but late, 
And.you my gentle Knight, give me-your choughts: By your own counſell is ſuppreſt and kill'd : 
Think you not that che powers we bear with us You muſt not dare ( for ſhame') to talk of mercy, 
Wil cur their pafſage through the force of France ? For your own reaſons turn into your boſomes, 
Doing the execution, and the a, As dogs upon their Maſters, worrying you :- 
For which we have in head aſſembled them, SEC you my Princes, and my Noble Peers, | Sh 
Scro, No doubt, my Liege, if each man do his beſt, Theſe Engliſh monſte:s: My Lord of Cambridge hen, | 
| K:ng, 1 doubt not that, ſince we arexwell perſwaded, You know how apt our love was, to accord : 
We carry not a heart with us from hence, To furniſh him with all appertinents 
That grows not in a fair conſerit with ours : I Belonging ro his honour 3 and this man, 
| Nor leave not one behind, that doth nor with _ Hath for a few light Crowns, lightly conſpir'd 
ucceſs and Conquelt to attend on us. | | And ſworn unto the praCtiſes of Fraxce © | 
Cam. Never was a Monarch bercer fear'd and loy'd, | To kill us here in Hampton, To the which, 
hy is your Majcſty ; there's not I think a ſubject This Knighrno lefſe for bounty bound tous 
i Thar firs in heart-gcief and uneaſineſs. Then Cambridge iS, hath likewiſe ſworn. But O,- ® 
'Inder the ſweet ſhade of your government. Whar ſhall I ſay to thee, Lord Scroop, thou cruelh, {7 
Km, True: thoſe that were your Fathers enemies, Ingratefull, ſavage, and inhumane Creature ? : 
. lave ficep'd their gauls in honey, and do obſerve you - | Thou rhat didfſt bear the key of all my counſells, 
With hearts create of duty, and of 2cal, | Thar knew che yery bottome of my ſoul, | 
' King. We therefore haye great cauſe of thankfulneſs, | That (almoſt) might'ſt have coyn'd me into Gold, 
nd ſhall forget the office of our hand Would'ſt thou have pra&tis'd on me, for thy uſe? 
; 10ner then YUuittance of deſert and merit, May it be poſſible, that forraign hyer 
| According tothe weight and worthineſs. _ Could-cu: of thee extra& one ſpark of evill 
Sero, So ſervice thall with ſiceled finews toyl, That might annoy my finger ? ? Tis fo ftrange, 
and labour ſhall refreſh it ſelf with hope That chough the truth of ittand off as groſle 
To do your Grace inceflant (ervices. As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it. 
King, We Judge no lefle, Unkle of Exeter, Treaſon and murther, ever kept together, 
| 1large the man committed yeſterday, As two yoak devil's ſwoin to eithers purpoſc, 
har rail'd againſt our perſon : We conſider Working ſo groſsly 'n a naturall caule, 
{lc was excefle of Wine that ſer him on, ' That admiration did not hoop at them, | 
Atid on kis more advice, We pardon him. Bur thou (*gainft all proportion ) didſt bring 18 //,-. 
Sers, That's mer Cy, but roo much ſecurity : Wonder to wait on treaſon, and no murther : | 
Ler him be puhiiſh'd Soyeraign, leaſt example And whatſoever cunning fiend it was 
{Breed ( by Fis ſufferance ) tore of ſich a kind, That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſterouſly, 
SK». © let us yet be mereifull, | Hath gct the yoyce in hell for excellence : 
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17 her devils that ſuogeſt by treaſons, 
{ing borch and bungle up-damnation;* 7 


Eb narches, colours, and with forms, being fetch .- 


ſm pit ring fenblogcrs of piery_ 
la-kFchar temper'd thee, bad thee and up, 


[att no inftabicewhy thou ſhould do treaſon; '* 

l>-feffe co:dub thee with 'che name of Traitor. "1 

i{1f that ameD#zmon that hath g1ld theerhus; 
auld with his Lyon-gate walk the whole world, 


miphe rewurn-to-vaſty Tartar back; *''- 
Had tell the-Litgions, T:can never win © 
Ia foulſo cafic as that Enplith-mans. */ | * 
14% how haſt chow wichjealoufie infe&eg's © - 
Ihe ſweetnefſe of afhiance > Shew,men, qurif 11 > | 
IWhy idft thoy,. Scem.they graveand iarmcd F | F 
idſt choy,\Come they of Node Family? . + 


lam: ſo didſt thou,” Seem they religious | 
IWhy ſo didſt thou. Or are they ſpare 1n dier, 
[Free from grofle. paſſion, or of minth, or anger, 
Conſtant in ſpiiit, not Fpervang wich ths bloud, 
Emi dand deck'd in modeſt complement, 
Kat orking with rhe eye, withour the car, 
ind butin purged judgemer tri: ſting neither ? 
Gich and fo fincly baulted d14R hou ſedi : 
nd thus thy fall hath'lefi a kind cf blot, ;  . 
To make thee full fraught man, and beſt indued 
With ſome ſuſpition, I will weep for rhee, 
| Forthis revolt of thine, me thiInks'is like 
| Af th fall of man; Thei faults ave open, 
Ar them to the anſwer of the Law, + 
IAnd God acquit them of their praCtiles. ' Ft 
Exe, 1 arreſt thee of High Treaſon by the name of 
[Richerd Earle of Cambridge. | 
| Tarreſt thee of High Treaſon ; by 
Lord Scroop of Marſhan, : HE 
L arreſt thee of High Treaſon, by the name of Thonzas 
Frey, Knight of Northumberland. '' © G 


—_ 


the name of Thomas 


$770.” Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcoyer'd, + » 
q J upward and upward, all was as cold as any ſtone. 


dT repent my fault more then my deach; as, 
| ih Teſeech your Highneſle ro forgive, 
Athough my body pay the price of iti” 7 '?- 
| Cam, For me, the Gold of France did not ſeduce, 
JAlhoveh I did admit it as a motive, | 2-960 
Ihe ſooner to effe&t what'T intended : 
ga God be thanked for prevention, 
Which I in ſufferance heartily will rejoyce 
beeching God to pardon me. EIT 23.3% 
Gray, Never did faithfull ſubje& more rejoyce 
ltthe diſcovery of moſt dangerous Treaſon, 
en 1 do at this hour joy o're my ſelf, 
Prvented from a denged} enterprize : : 
fault, burnot my. body, wa 7 Soveraign, + + ---- 
King.God quit you-in his mercy: Hear your ſeritence, 
@ have conſpir'd againſt Our Royati perſon, © © * 
Mm'dwith an enemy proclaim'd; and trom his Coffers 
Kecety'd the Golden Earneſt of Our death: | 
"Merein you would have ſould your King toflaughter, 
as Princes, and his Peers of ſervitude, 
\adjcds to oppreſſion, and contempr, 
N his whole Kingdome into deſolation : 
ecang our perſon, ſeek we no revenge,” 
= our Kingdomes ſafety muſt ſo terider , 
Ie ruine you three ſought, that to her Lawes 
[ 'e dodeliver you; Get:you therefore hence, 
Je09t miſerable wrerches) to your death+ 
= aſte whereof, God of his mercy give 
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a 


'"" 'The Life of King Henry the Fifth * 


2You paticnce co endure, and rrue iepentance + 


- We doubt nor of a fair and lucky _— 


| Thens forth; dear Countreymen : Eer us deliver 
 ' |:Our Puiffance into'the hand of God, 


; | Cheetly to Sea;'the fignes of War advance, 


 Trhee ro Serarnes.”” 
| be blythe : Nims, rowze thy'vaunting Veins : Boy,biisfle 
- yern therefore; ' 
] either in Heaven, or in Hell, 
| Boſome, if ever man went to Arthwrs Boſome : a made 


_ | Child : a parred- juſt berween- Twelve 4nd One; evin ar; 


\ } tour he never. lik*d; . + -- 


{ "1t then he. was rumartick, and talk'd of the Whore of 
| Bard. Well, the fuell is gone that maintain'd that fire: 


| Look ro my Chatrels, and my Moveables : Let Sences 


| faſt is the onely Dog : My Duck , therefore, Cavero be 
| thy Counſellor, 


Of all your dear offences. Bear rhem hence. Exemunt, 
Now Lords for France » the encerpriſe whereof 
Shall be ro you as us, like glotious, 


"Since God ſo graciouſly hath brought to light 
This dangerous Treaſon, lurking in our way : 
To hinder;our beginning. We doubt not now 
Bur eyery Rubis ſmoothed on our way: 


» 


Purting it fraight in expedirion, | 


No King cf England, ifnotKing of France, Exeunt. 
Enter Piſtoll, Nim, Bardolph, Boy, and Hoſteſs. 
Hoſtef..-*Prithee honey, ſweer'Husband , let me bring 


Piel. No + for my manly heart doth yern. Bardelph, 


thy Courage up: for Falſftaffe he is dead, and we muſt | 


Bard, Would I were with him, whereſomere he 1,; 


* he's In > Arthdrs 


*7\ 
- 


' Hefteft. Nay ſure, he's ct in Hel 
finer end,and went away and it had beeri any Chriftome 


the turning o*ch'Tyde : for after I faw hit fumblewith- 
the Sheets; and play with Plowers,and ſmile upon his fin-: 
gers end, I'knew there was but one way * for his Noſe was 
AS ſharpe as a Pen,and a Table of green fields, - How now 
Sir John (quoth 1>) what man? be a good cheer ſo a: 
cryed out, God, God, God, three or four times : now1,! 
to comfort him:,- bid Him a ſhould: not think of God ; L 
hop'd there was no need to trouble himſelf with atiy ſuch: 
thoughts yer : ſo a bad me hay more Cloathes on his feet + 
I put my hand-into the Bed, and felt chem; and theyf 
were as cold as a Ronnie: then I felt to his knees, and ſo: 


Nim. They ſay he cryed out of Sack, 

Heſte. I, that a did; - + "oy 

Bard. And of Women, - | _ | 

Hoſteſs. Nay, that a did not. Es =by 

Boy. Yes thata did, and ſaid they were Devills in- 

carnare, i" $0.3.925 | AK 3 
Woman, A could neyer abide Carnation, *rwas a Co-: 


Boy, A ſaid onte , the Deule would haye him about 
Wont, = | I 
Hoſteſs. A didin ſome ſort (indeed) handle Women : 


Babylon, - + +» SH 

Boy, Do: you not remember a ſaw a. Flea ſtick upon 
Bardolph's Noſe, and ſail it wasa black Soul burning in 
Hell. IEISES Ee 
that's all the Riches I got in his ſervice. FEI 

Nim. Shall we ſhogg? the King will be gone from 
Southampton, . 5 ou en A 

+ P:FF, Come, let's away.” My love, give me thy Lips : 


rule : The world is, Pitch and pay: truſt none : for Oaths 
are Strawes, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes, and hold-' 


Goe, clear thy: Chryſtalls,, Yoke- 
Horſe-j 


| fellowes in Armes, let us to France, like 


lecches]. 


_— 
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The ſecond. Tart of. King Hey tr Fourth. 


lecches my Boyes, ro ſuck, to ſuck, the ve: 1 ba to lugk, | 
| Boy, And thar's bur otic food they iay, 
Pi#t, - Touch her ſoft mouth, and march, 
Bard. Farcwell Hoſtels, 
Vim. 1 cannot kiſs,that is the humour. of it : kut adien. 
Pit. Ler Huſwifrie appear : keep: cloſe, 1 thee com- 


mand, 
Hojteſs, Farewell; adien, Exeunt: 
E ater the French Ki ing, the Dolyhingthe Dakes. i 
of Berry and Britagn,.. 1. 
K in. T vs comes the Engliſh with! full comer Upon wp, 
| And. more then carefully,it. us CONCerB&gons 7. 1.151 
| To anfwer Royally; in,par'detences..”, |... 
| Therefore: the Dukcsof Berry and of Biz ain, 
'| Ot Brabantand of O 1 ance thall make  foighy 
| And. yau Prince Dolphin, with all (wife diſpatch . 


To lyne:pnd new repair our towns.of Way 
| dy men.of courage, 9nd with mcans defendant: 


As Fear may teach vs,rqut: of late examples | 

Left þy the fatall and-negleCted Engliths , 

Upon oor fagids, :; | 
[Daſphiy, My moſt xredoubted Fachars: Ki 

ir is molt qucer wearme.us*/gainſt the Foes: «-) 

For Peace.ic ſelf (hould not ſq dull a Kingdome, 

| (Though War, nor no known. Quarrebwere 18 queſtion «) 


Whales that. his Mountain Size, on Mountain £ 


y Had twenty yeavs 


£ Ot that ViRtorious Stogk:: :and: -1& wifcar -> 


|| Go, 
|| You ſee this Ce is hot! 


'] Moſt ſpend thifr mouths when 

. {| Runs far beforE WY be 
> 'JTakeup the Eng ort, and tet them 
- i] Of what a Mdr ho 


. | Self-love, my or is not ſo vilea he; | 


That haunted u us, 11-947 familiar; Parhes +. — ; 
Whaedls our too mugh,mnemerable ſhame, 4 
\S "IP Creſly Baxrgll Facally wes ſhruck, 

all our Princes captiv'd, by, the hand: It \t8 wa . 
or that bla-k- Name, Edword ,>black Prince of Wh oH 


| Up in the Aire, own'd with theiGolden Sun,; 1151 
Saw his Hergicall/ Seed, an&{mil'd todee: "Kiln: 73 "td 
| Manglethe Work of Nature, and deſace .! |; hikes, 
(| The Patterns, that by Gedand by French Eutbayn 4 
Rade:;>WMhisis 
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The Native SOR fafcepf img | 4 


"7 * | Enter a'CMeſſe | 1901 
A: oe dais from Have i King of nghalt 
ye adm tance? > yoirMife a hang 


King, We r Sie them preſen| udichcy,”” n "i 


x felled lends, | bs 


op pole *'far co wid! To 


I's ſeemtgth x 


; 10 


vs: 
Fry 


Dolph. Tiitnhcad, andit 


'Good my : Sov raion © "Mp 
fy. 


you ate the Head; 


As ſelf-negle@tin 
: Emter Exeter... | 
King. ' From: our Brother of England | 


Bu that: Defenices, Myſtery, P; eparatigNs, 
Should he maintain? 'd, af:obled and<ollRted, 
As werea;War in expectation, fy 
Therefore I fay, *cig tavte Neall go  forth,.. 
To view the fick and feeble parts of _ : 
Aygd letus.do is with no ſhew of fear,” -; .. - - 
No, With no more, then.if we heard that England 
Wee Fuſh ed with a Whitſon OTE bt 
For, my good Liedge, (ſhe-is ſo idly King'd, 
Her Scepter fo phaneaſtically. borne, 
By a vain giddy ſhallow humoraus Youth, . 
That fear actends her nor, | = 
Conſt, O Pcace, Prince Dolphin, oy <A 
Yauiare/o-much miſtaken; in this Kjnge -.- 
Queſtion your Grace the late Embaſſadors, | 
Wath wha great State he heard their Eobaſſe, | 
How well ſupply'd with Noble Councdllors,: 
f How modeſt 1n exception.z:and withall, :. 
How terrible in conſtant reſolution : 
.And you ſhallfind, his Vanities fore-ſpene, . 
{| Were but the our-lidevf the Roman Brwtav, 
Covering Diſcretion with a Coat of Folly ; 
As Gardeners do with Ordure hide theſe Roots 
Thar ſhall firſt {pri ring, and be moſt delicate.” = 
Dolph, Well, *cis not ſo, my Lord High Conſtable,:: 
Bur though we chink-r ſo, it is no matter: 
In cauſes of defence, tis beſt to weigh 
The enemy more mighty then he ſeems, 
So the proportions of defence are fill'd : 
Which'of a weak and nigardly projetian, 
:DNatk like: a Miſer ſpoil his Coat, with — 
A little Cloth [7 
King. Think we King Harry {trong:. . | 
And Princes, look you frongly arme t6 meet him, 
TheKingred of him hath been fleſhe upon'us: 


- }By Lawof Natare, 8nd of nations, lon 
| To him and to his Heirs, namely the 
- FAndyll wide-ftretched' Honors, that pertain | 
14 'By Cuſtome, and the Ordinance. af Tunes, - - 

:| Unto che Crown of France : that you may hae: Co 
- 1” Tis no finifter, norno awk-ward Claim; | » 
| Pickr from the Wortm-holes of long-yanithe dayes,.. ja 
| Nor from the duſt of old Oblivion PM 

| He ſends yourhis,noftmemorable Line, | 


Thezaforein herct! Tempeſt 45/he: coming, 
Thacif requiring fail, he will compell-- - 


Exe. From him, and thus he greets your 
| He wills you in the Name of God Almighty, 


Fo \That you deveſt your ſelfe, and lay. apart 


The borrowed Glories, that by gift. of Heayen, h 
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In every Branch truly, demonRratiye;z' : ::" 
Willing you over-lobk this Petijgree 3 

And when you find himevenlyderiv'd'- 
From his moſtfam'd, of famous Ancelions, 
Edward the third ; he bids-you:then 

Your Crown 2nd Kidedome arg by beld! 
From him the Native 2nd ue. AA 1) ai::M 
King. Or elſgwhat f-Yousd+; | ail 
Exe, Bloudy conſtraint : fot, if; you hide the Ow i 
Even in youriheares there willhe iakeforic, 584 l 
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[n Thunderang it; Gatth-quake, like ia Jove? 


And bids yougin:sheBowils of the-Lard, 
Dzliyer upthe Crown, and co take mercy " 
On the poor Souls for whars this hungry War 4 'J 
Opens his vaſty;Jawes :and-qx your head #60 4 
Turning the Widows Tears, the Orphans Cryes, "i! 1 
The dead-mengBlend, the privy Maidens: Gran 


A 1] For Husbands; Fathers, and-berrothed Lovers, > 
» | That ſhallbe ſwallowed in this Controverkie, © jc: 1 
| This is his Claim, his threatning, and my & 


Unleſſe the Dolphin be.in-preſencehere ; 


| And he is bred out of that bloudy firain, 


me 


| To whom expreſſly Þ-bring greeting'too. 
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"Line. For us , we will conſider of this further + 


arrow.thall you bear our fwll intent 


Ari $08 RE LL DEBS £51 - 


6-4 ro-our Brocher of England, 


a 


GS 


-, 


Go 
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Exe, Scora and defiance, ſleight regard, contempt, 


TW nd any ching chat may not miſ-become 


"ol ir « mighty Senders doch he prize you at, | 
lf yes oy King: and if your Fathes's Highneſs 


F i If, xe n0 1N rant of all demands. at large, 


"NW Faceten che-birter Mock you ſent his Majeſty ; 

* 8H. call you ro ſor hot an Anſwer of ir, _ 

Wt Carcs and Womby Vaultages of France 
IWEaichide your Treſpas, and retro your Mock ': 

Wiond Accent of his Ordinance. - UT 

I Dolph, Say-2-if my Father render fair returns - 

Wis 20ainſt my will » for I defivet, 

Withing bur, Oddes wich England, - f86- 

Mather end, as matching to his Youth and Vanity: 

If. preſenc him. with the Paris-Balls. S62 e SIE 

ks He” ems pa Paris er for it, 

IRere x the MiRrefle Court of mighty-Eurape': 

Tin ed, youle find a diff” rence; . 

- hs hisSubjects haye in wonder found , 

Wracen.che promiſe gf his groencr dayes, 

Thad theſe he maſters now : now he weighs Tine 

Eno totheutaroſt, Grain : that you ſhall read 
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your own Loffes; if he Ray jn France, | 
Be. To morrow. ſhall you know our mindat full, 
| 7; Floartſh, 


our King 


"M7 . 

> 

: ? 
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4 3; ti 
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Exe, Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, teaft that 
om here himſelf ro queſtion our delay 3 
1k Bk lord in this Land already; _ , $6 
| King. You thall-be ſoon diſpatcht,with fair conditions. 
IANight is bur ſmall breathe, and liccle: pauſe, 

{laanlwer mptters of this conſequence, 


7 G EFENL 4 
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_ 


» 


Exennt, 


REEES * 


=. eAtus Secundus. 


Enter Choras., 


HH with imagin'd wing our ſwift Scene flyes, 
[Þgotion of no leffe celerity then that of Thought, 
17 a 0; you have ſeen | 
{The well-appointed King at Dover Peer, 
(Embark his oyalty : and his brave Fleet, | 
[With filken Streamers, the young Phebrs faining 3 
{#87 with your Fancies ; and in them behold, 

Uhon the Hempen Tackle, Ship-boyes climbing ; 
Mer the ſhrill Whiſtle, which doth order give 

1o ſounds confus'd :' behold the threaden Sails, 

Sor with th* inviſible and creeping Wind, 

rw the huge Botromes through the furrowed Sea, 
ting the lofry Surge. O, do but think 

Touftand upon the Rivage, and behold 

| Citie on th'inconſtanc Billowes dancing : - 
wr ſo appears this Fleet Majeſtical, 
in duecourſe ro Harflew. Follow, follow. 
Fs: e your mindsto ſternage of this Navy, 
190d laye your England as dead Mid-night, Rill, 
| Conde wh Grandfires, Babies, and old Women, 
| By paſt, or nor arriv'd to pith and puifſanice : 

X Who is he, whoſe Chin is but enrichc 


LEI? . "IS 
@ rac ork, work your Thoughts, and therein ſee a Siege : 


| The offer I*es not : and the ninible Gunner = 
| With Lynſtock now the deviliſh Cannon touches. 


1 And down goes all before him.” Still be kind, 


' ] Or cloſe the Wall up wich our Engliſh dead: 


- | Diſguiſe fairNacure with hard-favour'd Raze : 


'} Now ſer the Teeth, and ſtretch the Noſthril wide, 


give all my Fame for a Por of Ale, and ſafety. 


With one appearing Hair, that will not follow 
Theſe culld and choice-drawn Cayaliers ro France > 
{Behold the Ordenance on tneir Carriages, 

With faral mouthes gaping on girded Harflew, 
Suppoſe ch*Embaſſadorfrom the French comes back : 
Tells Harry, That the King doth offer him 
Katherine his Daughter, and with her to Dowrie, 
Some petty and unprofitable Dukedomes. 


goof. 


And ect out our performance with your mind, © xit, 


Alarum, and Chambers 


| -Exter the King , Exeter, Bedford, and Glouceſter. 
: Alarum, S caling-Laddere at Harflew, 

| X:g. Once more unto the Breach, | 

| Dear friends, once more; us 


In Peace, there's nothing fo 'becomes a man, ' 
As modeſi Rilneffe and humility s 

But when the'blaft of War blowes in our eares, 
| Then imirarethe aQion of the Tyger : 

Stiffen the finewes, commune up rhe bloud, 


Then lend the Eye a terriblt aſpedt : 

Ler it pry through the-portage of the Head, 
Like the Braſs Cannon: let che Brow o'rewhelim 
As fearfully, as doth a galled Rock _ 
O're-hang and jutty his confounded Baſe, 

Swilt d-with the wilde and waſtfall Ocean, 


ir; 


Hold hard the Breath, and bend up every Spiric 

To his full heighe, On, your Nobleft Englith, 
Whoſe bloud is fer from Fathers of War-proof : 
Fathers, that like ſo many Alexanders, | 
Have in theſe parts from Morn ill Eyen fought, 
And ſheath'd their Swords for lack of argumen:. 
Diſhonour nor your Mothers : now arreſt, 

That thoſe whom you call*d' Fathers, did beger you. 
Be Coppy nowto me of groffer bloud, | | 
And teach them how to Warre, And you good Yeomen, 
Whoſe Limbs were made in England ; ſhewus here 
The mertel of your Paſture : let us ſwear, | 
That you are worth your' breeding : which I doubr not : 
For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, 

That hath nor Noble luſtre in your cyes. 

[ ſee you ſtand like Grey-hounds in the flips, 

Scraying upon the Start, The Game's a-f90t : 
Follow'your Spirit ; and upon this Charee, 

Cry, God for Harry, England, and S. George. 
BE Alarum, and Chambers go off. 

Enter Nim, Bardolph, Piſtol, and Boy... 
Bard, On,on,on,on;on, to the Breach, ro. the Breach, 
' Nim. "Pray thee Corporal Ray , the Knocks are too | 
hot : and for mine 9wn part, 1 havenot a Caſe of Lives: 
[che humor of ir is too hot, that is the very plain-Song 
of it; ©: _ 
Pit. The plain-Song is: moſt juſt : for humors do a- 
\bound: Knocks goe and come : Gods Vaſſals drop and 
dye : and Sword and Shield, in bloudy Field,doth winne 
[1mmorral fame. | | > - 
 B#oy.Would Iwerein an Ale-houſe in London, would 


Pit, And | 
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Pit. And 1: if withes would prevail with me, my 
purpoſe thouid, n2t fail with me ; but thicher would 1 


A | 
"bh: As duly , but nor as tiuly , as Bird doth fing on 
bough, | 
h Enter Fluelles. 


Flx, Up tothe breach, you Dogs ; avant you Cullions. 
Pift. Be mercifull great Duke to men. of Moeld, a- 
| bate thy Rage , abate thy, manly Rage ; abate thy Rage, 
| great Duke, Cood Baweeck bare thy, Rage: uit lenity | 
tweet Chuck. A 
" Num. Theſe be good humors : your Honour wins bad 
humors, - h | : 01 Barre, 
Boy, As young as I am, I have obſerv'd theſe three 
Swalhers,. I am.Boy to them all chree , but allhey three 
{rhough they would ſerye me , could not be Man to me ; i 
for indeed three ſuch Antiques do.not amount to a'man : 
for Bardolph, he is white-liver.d, and red-fac'd; by the. 
means whereof, a faces it out, but fights not : for P:FFol, 
he hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword ; by'ithe 
means whereof, a breaks ;Words , . and; keeps whole 
Weapons: for Nm, h& hath heard, that. men of few 
Words are the beſt men,, and therefore he ſcorns to ſay 
his Prayers, leſt a ſhould. be thought a Coward : but his, 
few bad Words are matcht with as few gogtl, Deeds; for | 
a neyer broke any man's head but his own, and that was 
againſt a Poſt, when he was drunk, "They avill teal any 
rhing, and call it Purchaſe. Bardolph itole. a Lute-caſe, 
bore it twelve Leagues, and {21d it for three half-pence, þ 
Nim and Bardo!ph areſworn Brothers in filching : and 
in Callice they ltole a fire-ſhovel, I knew by thay piece 
of Seryice ; the men. would carry. Coais, , They would 
have me as familiar with men's Pockets, as their Gloyes 
or their Hand-kerchers: which makes nuch againſt my. 


into mine ; for it is plain -pocketting up of Wrongs, 1 
mult leave them , and ſeek ſome better Service : their 
Villany gocs againſt my weak {tomack , and therefore 
I muſt caſt it up, | _ ; 1 Exiwu, 

En.er Gower, F 

Gower, Captain Flxeflez, you muſt come. preſently to 

the Myncs ; the Duke of Glouceſter would: ſpeak with 

ou, wet | 
. Flu, To the Mynes? Tell yauthe Duke, it is not ſo 
good to come to the Mynes : tor look you, the Mynes 
are not according to the d:{ciplines cf War; the con- 
cavities of it 'is not ſufficient : for look you, th'athver- 
fary, you may diſcuſſe unto the Duke, look you , is digx 
himſelf four yard under the Countermines: by Cheſhs, 
I think a will plow up all , if there js not betcer dire- 
tons, | 

Gower, The Duke of Glouceſter, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is given , is altogether directed by an Iriſh 
man, a very valiant Gentkeman yfaith, 

Welch. Ic is Captain Makmorraice, is it not ? 

Gower, I think it be. 

Welch, By Cheſh he is an Aﬀe, as in the World, 1 
will verifie as much in his Beard : he ha's no more direCti- 
ons in the true diſciplines of the Warres, look you of the 
' Roman diſciplines, then is a Puppy-dog. 

Enter Makmorrice, and Captain Tamy, 
Gower, Herea comes, and the Scots Captain,Captain 
 Jamy, with him), 
| Welch, Captain Jamy is 2 marvellous falorous Gen- 


'hand : and there js Throats to be cut , 'and Wotbt 


Manhood, if I ſhould take from. another's Pocker , t5 pur | 


Lies, 


v4 F'Y 


'tleman, that iscertain,and of great expedicion and knows | 


ledge in th'aunchiant Warres, upon my -——= 
ledge of his direRions : by Cheſh he will maintaih al 
Argument as well as any Militarie man'in the World | 
che dilciplines of the Priſtine Warres of the Rona. 
Scot. I ſay gudday, Captain Flueller, iy 
Welch, Godden to 
James. ooM4 
Gower. How now Captain 2akmorrice , hays m | 
quitthe Mynes ? have the Pioners given o're > © "1%; 
Iriſh, By Chriſh Law tiſh ill done: the Wojyigl; 
Sive over , the Trompet ſound the Rerreat:: | 


B. mol 
1 ſwear, and my father's Soul , the VVork id; 0 


-. Pa " 
43 5 
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your Worthip, * good Canal! 


i. 4 


F 
Ls 


ic iſh give over: ' T. would: have blowed wp the Tom: 
ſo Chriſh ſave me law, in an hour.” O tiſh ill dond-ahh | 
ill done : by my Hand tith ill done. -- -* ----- 93; 


Welch, Captain 2fakyworrice , 'T 'beferch youylnl 
will you vourſafe me , look you , a few diſpirationsyl 


- 
* 
** 
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you, as partly touching 'or concerning tt 
che V,Var, the Roman V Varres, in the way of 
ment, look you, and friendly communitition* piryyl; 
ſacisfie my Opinion; and{partly for the ſatisfa Ava (yl 
you, of my Mind :'as touching the direRion ofthe |: 
litary diſcipline, that isthe Point. © © + mm 
Scot, It fall be vary gud, gud feith, gudiCaptenethdl} 
and 1 fall quit you with gud-leve, as-I may pidct 
chat ſall I mary. 5 | Woes 
Iriſh, It is notime-to diſcourſe; ſo Chriſh fave 
the day is hot,and the Weather,and the Warts and] 
King, and the Dukes:it is no time to'diſcourſecheTom|. 
1s beſeech'd : and the Trumpet calls us to, the breech 436d]; 
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we talk, and be Chrifh. donothing , tis ſhamefor wall;| 
{lo God ſa'me tis ſhame to ſtand ill, ir is ſhamebyn 


wit 
done, and there iſh nothing done, ſo Chriſt ſa'melay;, || 

Scot, By the Mes ,ere'theiſe eyes of mine take thin]! 
ſelves to ſlomber, -ayle de gud ſervice, or Ile liogeitil| 
grund for it ; ay, orgo.to death : and Ile paytar-| 
lorouſly as I may , that fall I ſurely doe » the breffand|/ 
the long - mary, I wad full fain heard ſome queſtion} 
"rween you tway, RR” [ 

Welch. Captain IMakmorrice , 1 chink , look you 
under your correRion, there 13 not many of yourN-| 
tion, = | 

Iriſh, Of my Nation ? What iſh my Nation? I a: 
Villain, and a Baſterd, and a Knave, and a Raſcal, Wizt|: 
iſh my Nation > Who talks of my Nation ? : 

Welch. Look you , if you cake the matter otnerwik!! 
chen is meant, Captain Mackmorrice , peradventirel} 
ſhall think you do nat uſe me with that affability, 8 
diſcretion you ought to uſe me, look you, being asgou}! 
a man as your ſelf both in rhe diſciplihes of War, and] 
in the derivation of my Birth, and in other partallare 


Iriſh. Idonot know you ſo good a man agmy ſelf "1 
Chrith ſaye me, I will cut off vour Head. 
Gower, Gentlemen both, you will m.ſtakeeachotht,| 
Scot, A, that's a foul fault, ' + A Paring! 
Gower, The Town ſounds a Parley, ' | 
Welch, Captain Afakmorrice , when there 5m 
berrer opportunity to be required, look you, 1 willbe\ ; 
bold as co' tell you, | know the diſciplines of Wat, 
there isan end, yY but 


Enter the King and all his Trais before rhe Gt.” | 
King. How yec reſolves the Governour of the Toi 
This is the lateſt Parle we will admit : + Tied 
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[Therefore to our beſt mercy give your ſelyes, 
[Oc like to men proud of deftruRtion, 

H-fe usro our warlt : foras] am a Souldier, 

- FA Name that in my thoughts becomes me beſt ; 
T1f1 begin the barr'rie once again, - 

[will not leavethe half-atchieyed Harflew, 

Till in her aſhs ſhe lye buried... 

The Gates of Mercy ſhall be all ſhut up, pos 
And the fl:h'd Souldier, rough and hard of heart, 
[Tn livery of bloudy hand, ſhall range 


With Conſcience wide as Hell, mowing like Graſs 


What is it chen to me, if tmpious War, 

Arrayed in games like to che Prince of Fiends, ' 

> with his Imirchc compiexion of fell feats, 

Enlinckt to waſte and detolation ? | 

What is: 10 me, when you your ichvcs are cauſe; 

our pure Maidens fall into the hand 

Of hot and forcing Violation ? 

What Rein can hold licentious Wickedneſſe, 

When down the Hill he holds his fierce Career ? 

We may as bootlefſe ſpend our vain Command 
onth*enraged Souldiers in their ſpoil, 

Aa fend Precepts to the Leviathan to come a-ſhoar, 

by Therefore, you men of Harflew, 

© [Take pitic of yous Town and of your People, 

 [Whiles yer nay; Souldiers areini my Command, 


[Whites yer the cool and temperate V Vind of Grace 
O're-blowes the filthy and concagious Clouds - 
. [(Fheady Murther, Spoil, and Villany. 
Ifnot : why in a' moment look to ſee 
' [Theblind and bloudy Souldier , with foul h 


[Your Fathers taken by che flyer Beards, . 
Andrheir moſt reverend Heads daſht to the Walls : 
Your naked Infants ſpicred upon Pikes , 


break the Clouds ; as did the-Wives of Jewry , 
[tr Herod's bloudy-bunting (laughteramen, 
What ſay you 2 Will you yield, and this ayotd ? 
Orguilty in defence be thus'defiroy'd. | 
Enter Governonr. 
Cover, Our expeRacion hath: this day an end: 
\ [The Dolphin, whom of Succours we encreated, | 
[Returns ws, chat his Powe1s are yet not ready, 
Toraiſe ſo great a, Siege. Therefore great King, 
Ye yield our Townand Lives to thy ſoft Mercy: 
- [Enter our Gates, diſpoſe of us and ours, 
[For we no longer are defenſible. 
- King, Open your Gates : Come Uncle Exeter, 
| we and enter Harflew, there remain, 
ind fonifie ir trongly*gainft the French: 
Uſe mercy to then all for us, dear Unde, . 
- \The-Wincey comming on, and Sicknefſe growing 
'Yporrour Souldiers, we will retire to Calis. 
[Tonight in Hajflew will we be your Gueſt, 
Tomorrow for the March are we addreſt. 
9.2 " Fleariſh, and enter the Tows, . 
-\Exter Katherine aud an old Gentlewomen. . 


ge, 


Aber, Ex pex Madame. 


 erier, Comment appelle vor Is main en eAnglon ? 
"Abce, Le main, it eft appelle, de Haxd. 
Ard, De Hand. 


]Yourfreſh fair Virgins , and your flowring Igfans, 


 [Defueche. Locks of your (hiill-ihreiking Daughrert: 


IWhiles the mad Mothers, with their howles confus'd, 


J:Keb. Alice, tu ws efts ew Angleterre , & its partos 


; - Ruth Tere prie weaſeigner, il fant que j apprenue 4 


eAlice, Et le doyr. F 


Þrgres, | 


ſe que ie ſuis le bon eſcholiey... 


, 


| comment appelle vouu les ongles ? 


| de Hand, de Fingres, de Nayles. . 


Kath, Dites moy en Anglovs le bras, 
Alte, De Arme, Madame, 
| Kath, Etle conde, 
i Alice, D*Elbow. | 
les neots que mi avez apprins des a preſent, 
Alice, I ef trop difficile Adadame, comme ie pe 


| de Nayles, d' Arme , de Bilbow, 
Alice, D'e[bow, Mademe. 


ment agpelle vous le col? | 

eAlice, De Neck, Madame. 

Kath, De Neck, & letanton? 

Al:v. De Chin. 


Dieu, & en peu de temps. 
ſergne, | 


d'Hard, de F ingre, de Nayles, Madame. 

Alice, De Niles, Madame. 

Kath, De Najles, de Arme, de Ilhow. 

Alice, Says woſtre hennear d'Elbow, 

ment appelle voms les p'eds & de roba. 

Alice, Le Foot Madame, & le Count, , © 
Kath. Le Foot, & le Count: O Sigmiear Dies, ce 


Alice, Excellem, Madame. . 


Enter the King of Frante, the Dolphin, the 
 Corflable of France, anil others. | 
King, Tis certain he hath paſt che River Some.” 
; Conſt, And if he be not fought withall , my Lord, 
'Ler usnot live in France : let us quic all, _ 
And give our Vineyards to a barbarovs People; . 


? 


The emptying of our PathersLuxury, 

'Our Syens, put in wild-mnd ſavage Stock, 
Spirt up ſo ſuddenly into the Clouds, 

And ovar-look their Grafters? tt 


Ce ee en orete-eoaacttn.cortihuceet,..AtunoRG , 
_ 


Ka, Le doyt ua foy ie.ouble le dot jnais it meſoatien- 
dray le doyr, te penſe qu'ils ont appelle de fingres , on de 


Kath, I' ay gaignt dene mots # Angtois viftement, 


Alice, Les ongles, les appellons de Nagles.. ER 
4 Kath. De Najles eſcoutes, : dites moy, tie parde bien: 


Alice. C'et bien dit Madame, il oft fort bon Anglois. 


Kath, D'Elbow : Ie ween fait Is repervtion de roms 
ſe. 


Kath, Excuſe moy Alice,eſconte, d'Hand, de Fingre, 


Kath. O Signtar Dies, ie men onblic {Elbow 5 oY 


Kath, De Sin: le col, de Neck ; le wanton, FA S712. 
Alice, Ony, Sauf woſtre Bounenr ener ite vos pro- 
noncies les mots aufſe droitt, que be Natiffs d Angleterre. 
Kath, le ne doxte point d' apprendre par le gract de 
Al. N' avtt wort pits defi onblie te que ie ons ay th 


Kath. | Nomme, te reti teray 4 vor promifreinent 


Kath, Ainfi dis-ie de* Elbow, de Neck., de Sih : Cor- 


font 


des mots manvas, corruptible & impadiqne, & 101 ponr 
les Dames d'Honueur «uſer - Ie nt vendrow prononcer cts 
| mots devant les Signenrs de France, pour tout Ie monde, ul 
fautle Foot, & le Count, neaut moins, Tereciteray ih au- 
trefois ma lecon enſemble; d Hand, de F gre, de Nayles, 
d' Arme, d'Elbow, de Neck , de Sin, de Foot, de (ont. 


Ka.C't ofſex your wn feir,allens note ts diſties Exetinit, 


Alice, La tnain, de H and, te doyt, le F ongres,le pen-| 


- 


| 
| 


=_—_ 


Dolph. O Diex vivant ! ſhall a few Sprayesof Us, 


| Brit, Normans, but baſtard Normans;Nottnart baſtards, 
|, Mort de ma vie, if they march along | 
Unfoughr withall, burT wilfſelt my Dukedome, 


1 
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we quick! jbriog us worg of EnglandsFall. 
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To buy a flo-bry anda dirty Farm 
Lo. that. noak-fhocten Lle of Albion, 

Conſt, Dien de Bartailles ! where have they this met- 
v> not their Climare toggy , raw, and dull ? - (rel? 
Qu Whom, as' imdeſpight, the San looks pale, | 
Killing cheir Fruit with frowns? Can ſodden Wortsy 
A. Drench. for ſur-reyn'd Jades, their Barly broth, 
Deco their cold bloud to2ſuch valiant heat? 

And ſhall our quick bloud, ſpirited. with Wme,. 
Seem froſtie 2 O,, for che honour of our Land, 
Ler us nothang © like roping Iticles 


4 Upon-our Houfes Thatch, "ahiles a morefioſtic People 
| Sweat drops of gallant Youchi in our-r1h fields : 
i} Poor we may "call them, .in their Native Lords, 


. - \ 
05 


Dolph. By Faith and Honour, 


| Iur Madames mack at us, and plainly fay, . 
4 Ou: Mcettel is bred: our, and rhey will give-. 


Taieir bodies to che Li Fr of Englith. Youth, 
To-new-ftore France with By {hard Warrion, ITE 
Brit. They bid us co the Englith Dancing-Schoals, | 


Andteach Lavolta's high, and {ſwift Carranto' 20 


Saying , our Grace is onely. incur Heels. 
And chat we are moſt iofty. Run-awayes. 
King. Where is Montjoy the Heraldeſpeed: him rolls 
Let him greet England. with ur (harp defrance, \'+.. 
Up Princes, and with ſpixit.of Honour. edgedz- .'.«:.”/ 
More ſharper then your Swords, fights che field: S"\Þ, 
Charles Delabreth, High Conftable of France, _ 
You Dukes of Orleance, Bgrhan, and of Berry, .. 
Alanſon, rabapt, Bar, ang Bargondie 6 
aqnes(. atillion, Rembures,. V andemont, \, + 
| Fiadb] Grand 'ree, R ouſ, and.F anlconbridge,... 
Los, Leſtrale,, Boxciqnall, an Charaloyes,. TAN 
High Dukes, great Princcs, Barons, Lords, and Kings: 
For your. oreat Seats, now quit.you. of grear.thames-: 
Barre Harry England , char ſweeps'chrough our Land xt 
With Penons painted 3 in the. bloud of Faddlem : ENT 
Ruſh on his Hoſt, as doth the:melted Snow. : 
Upon the Vallics, whoſe low Vaflal Sear, ... > : 
The Alpes doth. (pirz and void his.rhewm upan. 
Go down upon him. , you haye Power 1s oi 
And in a Caprie.Charior, i HQLO. Roan | 
Bring him our Priſoner, , PRE. 
C onft... becomes the: Geans,. 
Sorry am T his.ambers are fofows + 
His: Soutdicrs fick,and. famiſhtin the Mar > 3k 
For Iam ſure., when.be fbali ſee our Army,;-,  ... 
He'll drop his heart.into the ſwk. of fear, ..... 
And for Archicvement, offer us his Ranſomg.: 


+ > 


b - k - 
I % | + 14 v \ = 
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Kr, mg. Therefore Lord Conſtable , baſte on, Moms 7 


[And lethim fay.to.England, that we ſend, 
p—_— whar willing Ranſome he will cive. 
[Prince lpbaz, you ſhall Ray withus in Roan, 
Dol po Nord do beſcech, your Majeſty: 
King, Bz payent, for you; {ball remain vigh Uh” bf 
Now: forgh Lord:Conſtable, and Princes, all ; 


\\ 


| Exquntt| 
xy 
£ nfer © ora Js. Welch as E »eliſhy Qamery \G 
and F laellen; | 


Gower. How now. Captain. Fluelen, come, 208 From 


Fla, I aſſure yous there is very excellent; Service com: 
nicted at the Bri 


"Gow, Is the Duke : of 4 ſafe; EE. : 
han The, Dyke of Excter, is as magnanimgus. as — 


—— 
ILL &*! 


- 
* 


_ iD keto: ule his-good} pleaſure, and pur him to cxealt] | 


AT: + orac *d,what tefmes:the: Enemy. 


mennon, and a man that 1 loye and honour withn ny 
and my heart,and my:dury:, and my live, and my living 
and my uttermoſt power, He is not, God be praiſed and 
bleſſed , any hurt in the World, but keeps the Br; oh 
molt valiantly,with excotlent-diſci line. There is an An. 
cient Lievtenanr 'there at the Prids oe ,I think in my ye 
conſcience he is as valiant aiman as s Mark, Avzthony, and 
he isa wan of no, eſtimation 1 in the World , bur Idid ſe 
him dots gallant:fervice;- 

Gow, What do you callhim? _ 

Flu; He'is call d aunchjent Piftol. 

Gow. :k know him-not.; 

Enter PiStol, 

Fls. Here'is the man. : : © 
| PiFF, Captain, Itheebeſeech'to doeme + Gon th ; 
| Duke of Exeter doth loye thee well, 

Fla. I, Tpraiſe _— _ T haye merited ſore we 
his hands, £7l hs 

Piſt. Bardelph , a Souldier firn) aryl found of 
and of buxqme -valour, 'hath by-cruel Fate, 'and gi 
Fortunes furjous. fickte Wheel, thar goddefle blind, gr 
ſands upon the:roling;: roftleſſe I_ 132} | 

Fla. By your patience aunchienÞ P1ffol-:- Forunei 
painted blind, with a: M MuMer afore his eyes, ro fgniſi 
ro you, that Fortune is blind ; 'and ſhe is vainted alſo 
with a Wheel, 'to' fignifie-eo'you, ' whictyis the Monlgf 
it, that ſhe is-turningand inconftant,, and mabi 
and variatin : and her foor;;lodk you , "is fixed 
Spherical Stone , which-rowles, and-rowles, and une: 
in good truth, che Poet rakes a moſt excellent Mg 
onofir : Fortune is: an excellent Moral, 

Pi, Fortwiic is Bardotph's foe , and frowns aki 
for he: hath ſtoln a Pax, and hanged muſt a be: damnetl 
death: let Gallowes gape- for Dog , let Man goe fee; 
and lct!nat Hemp: bisWind-pipe faffocare: but Exaer 
aath given the doom: of geath,, for Pax of littleprice, 
Thertfore: 1g0c:ſpeak ,; the; Duke will' hear. thy voice 
and let nor. Bardolphi' vital rhread-be-cut with edge ff 
Penny-Cord, and: vile reproach, Speak Captain fo kl 
| Life, and: I-will thee requite, : "1 

Fla, Aunchient: "Ppal Ido partly underfiandyus 
'MCcAN.Ng, 

Piſt. "Why then: rejoyoe re: 
- [u, Certainly Aunchient it is net a thingto rj 
: forif, lepk,you;he were'my Brother, I would-deff 


4 


10n ; for diſcipline eought to. be uſed.) - | 
P R. Dic,and be damh' d, and Fi ":go for thy ren | 
Fle. Ic is well. | | 
Pift. The Fig of Spain. : 
Flu, Very, ood” | | 
Gow, Why, this is ar-dtrant counerric Baſel, los 
| member him now$-.a Bawd, a Cut-purſe, £ 
Fls. Vie aflureyou;; 2 nred a8: Prav© wordsartht] 
>:jdge,as you ſhall: fe in2.Suimmers day :! but iran} 
Fry what he ha's? tO may that ts well T wink "wy 
,yv, when time. rare amy f, {3 +1 wont tba 
Gow, WhyVog. 2 Gul La Foul: :a:Rbgue, rnd | 
\chen 2020850 the, Wirtes: j.£0 grace: hiinſcf "26-4 ret A 


Exit. WY 4: 


id 
»34Y TH | 


EM ba 7 


| 
' 


[intd: Londed , under. thefarm ofa Souldier., anda 


(fellows are per fie in the Great Commanders Nanits) 


lic chey will Jearn you by zote:where Services were done; it 


1; ſuch-and {ucha Sconice,ar ſuck a. Breach,atf Achniel | 
voy £ whotame off -bravelys," who was ſhots: 1 
ſtobd on 2 aid qhit $ 
tiara 


conne perfitly in the phraſe of War 3. 


TT OO —— 


Lg 3 + —_— 
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To >) 99. I 5 ©? 


|fider of his Ranſome , which muſt proportion the loſſes 


Jaredygefied ;-which in weight ro re-atiſwer, his petti- 


[own perſon kneeling/at our feer,, but a-weakiand worth- 
: roncluſion, ;he haths betrayed his followers, whoſeicon- 
{onwch my Office, © - 


| 
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—ith new-runed Oarhes: and what a Beard of the Ge- 
nerals Cuc ,and a. horrid 'Sute of the Camp , will do a- 
mong forming Bortles , and Ale-waſht wits, is wonder- 
full co be chought on : bur you muſt learn to know ſuch 
finders ofthe age , or elſc youmay be maryclloully mis- 
« I tell you what, Captain Gower - I do perceive 
he is not the man that he would gladly make thew ro 
he World he is: if I find a hole in his Coat, I will tell 
him my mind :. hear you, the King is comming , and I 
muſt ſpeak with him from the Pridge, 


Drum and Cologrs, Enter the King and his 

© 111 20.2 poor Sonldiers, 
Flu, God pleſs your Majeſty. 
King.How now Flaelles,cam'tt thou from the Bridge ? 
Fls, 1, ſoplcaſe your Majeſty : The Duke of Exeter 
has very gallantly maintain'd the Pridge ; the Prench 1s 
gone off, look you , and there is gallant and malls 
paſſages : marry , tlYathyerſary ' was haye poſſeſſion of 
the Ptidge ,- bur he is enforced to retire , and: the Duke 
of -Execer is Maſter of che Pridge : I cantell your Maje- 
fly, the Duke is a praye man. | * 
King. What men haye'you loſt, Fluellen? 


great reaſonable great : marry for my part, I think che 
Duke hath loſt never a man ; but one that is like to be ex 
ecured for Robbing a Church,ome Bardo!ph,if your Maje- 
&y know the man : his face is -aJl bubukles and whelks, 
[andknobs, and flames a fire; and his lippes blowes at his 
noſe, and it is ike a coal of fire , ſometimes plew,. and 
ſometimes: red , but his noſe is executed ; and his fire's 
our, ) | 
King, We would haye all ſuch offenders ſoQuroff : 


the Countrey , there be nothing compell'd from the 
Villages; nothing. taken , but. pai'd for: none of the 
French upbraided or abuſed in diſdainfull Language: for 
when Leyity: and Cruelty "play for a Kingdeme:y{ the | 
[gentler Gameſter- is. the ſooneſt winner, + 21 


T ucket., Enter Mountjoy. 

'Hoxntjoy.: You know me by my habit. . /. .' 
oaag Wellthen, 1 knowthee : what (hall I know of 
tnee ? | | 

: Mount,” My Maſter's mind, 

: King, Untold: it. BEIT nr 7 

Myuntjoy, Thus ſayes my King : Say thou-to Harry | 
of England ,. Though we ſeem'd 'dead , we did'bur {leep : 
Advantage isa better Souldier then Raſhneſs. Tell him, 
we could -have: tebuk'd him: at: Harflew , -biit that' we 
thought nox.good to bruiſean injury”, till ir-were full 
ripe, Now we ſpeak upon our Q, and our voice is im- 
periat« England ſhall repent 'his' folly , ſee his-weak- 
nels, and admire-our. ſufferance, , Bid him therefore con- 


wehave born , the Subjefts we have loft , the diſgrace we 


weſs would bow. under. For-our :loſſes , his Exchequer: is 
toapoor;; for thieffuſion of our blond , the Muſter of his 
Kingdome too faint a number ; and for our diſgrace, his 


kis{atisfation,: To this adde defiance :- and{ tell Bimn for 


Fl#, The perdition of th'athverſary hathi been. very 


King. Wiatis thy name 2 I know thy Quality, 
Moyn, Mountjoy. pt SIP 
K1rg. Thou do'(t thy Office fairly, Tarn thee baci;. 

And cell thy King, I do nor feek him now; 

'Bur could be willing to march en toCallice, 

Without impeachment : for to ſay the ſooth, 

Though *tis no wiſdome to tonfeſs ſo much 

Unto an Enemy of Crafc and Vantage, 

My people are with ſickneſs much enfeebled, 

My numbers leffen'd : and thoſe few I have, 

Almoſt no better then ſo many French z - | 

| Who when they were in healch, I tell the Herald, 

I thought, upon one pair of Engliſh Legs 

Did march chree Frenchmen, Yer forgive me God, 

ThatI do brag thus; this your air of France | 

Hach blown that vice in me, I muſt repent : 

Go therefore tell thy Maſter, here I am ; 

My Ranſome, is this frail and worthleſs Trunk ; 

My Army, buta weak and fickly Guard : 

Yet God before, tell him we will come on, Ef 

Though France himſelf , and ſuch another Neighbour 

Stand in our way, There's for thy labour 2ſoxnjop. 

Go bid thy Maſter well adviſe himſelf, - 

If we ray paſs, we will : if. we be hindred, 

We ſhall your tawny ground with your red bloud 

Diſcolour : and ſo Mortjoy fare you well, 

The ſumm of all our Anſwer is but this : 

We would not ſcek a Battel as we are, 

Nor as we are, we ſay we will not ſhun it : 

So tell your Maſter. | | 

AFfount, -I ſhalt-deliver ſo; 

neſs.. . 

Glog, I hope they will not come upon us now, 3. 


Beyond the River we'll-encamp our ſelyes, 
And on-to morrow bid them march away, 


Enter thei{ vn$table of France, the Lord Ramburs, 
Orleance, Dolphin, with others, © 

"205.55 i V þ 
(nf. Tut;I have the -beſt Armour of the World: 
would ic were day..! + Fi *= 
have his due. 6 

Conſt, It is the beſt Hoiſe of Europe. 
Or/, Will it neyer be Morning ? 
Dolph..My Lord of Orleance, and: my 
Conſtable, you talk-of Horſe and Armour ? 
Orl, Youare as well 
in the World. POS ad 3 


Lord High 


horn of: his hoof , 
Hermes x2 0 
Orl. He's of the colour of the Nurmeg. | 7 
Dolph. And of the. heat of the Ginger. It is a Beaſt 


% 


. 
bl 


is indeed aUHorſe j 


1s. pronounc't : So farmy King'and. Maſter 


i 


Rcaſts. | 
_ 6 *-h M m 3 Eo PY 


Thanks to your High- | 


| Kung. We are in Gods hand, Brother , not jn theirs + 
and wegive cxpreſs.charge , that in our Marches through \ March ro the Bridge, it now drawes toward night, 


=1 


' Ys 
Exenzt. 


Orl., You have an excellent Armour : but let my Horſe| 


provided of both , as any Prince} 


Dolph, What a long Nipht is this > I-will not change |. 
wy Horſe with any that' treads bur on forr paſternes : |, 
ch'ha : he bounds from the Earth , as if his entrails were |] 
haires ': /e Cheval volant, the Pegaſus, ches les narines de |, 
fea, V Vhen 1 beſtride him, { ſoar; I am a Hawk : he trots}] 

the air : the Earth ſings: when he touches it: the: baſeft | 
is more Muſical then. the Pipe of 


Conſt, na 


th. 


1 
3 


| 


1 


{ 


. 


[1 


; 


-}, 


for Perſexs - he is pure Air and Fire; and rhe dull Ele- : 
ments:of Earth and V Vater neyerappearin him , but on- | 
ly in patient ftilneſs while his Rider mounts bim's he[, 
and all other Jades you may cal! : 
{ 86+ i 5 Wy 


” 
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{onft. Indeed my Lord, it is a moſt abſolute and ex-| Rgmb, He longs tocat the Engliſh. © 5-6. T8 
cellent Horſe. : \ Coxft, I rhink he will car all he kills, 2 | 
] Detph. Ir is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like] Ord, By the white Hand of my Lady, he's a gallage 

the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces — = | 
Homaoe. ont, Swear by her Foot, that ſhe may tread owe 

Orl. No moxe Couſin, Oath. Y out the 

Dolph. Nay, the man hath no wit, thac cannot from | Orleance, He is ſimply the moſt ative Gentleman 
the rifing of the Lark to the lodging of the Lamb, vary | France, 
deſeryed praiſe on my Palfray : ir is a Theme as fluenc| Conf, Doing is aQtivity ,and he will fill be doino 
as the Sea : Turn the Sands into eloquent rongues , and| Qr/. He never did hari, that I heard of. m 
my Horſe is argument for them all : *isa ſubject for a| Conſt, Nor will donone to morroy : he will keep PE 
Soveraign to reaſon on , and for a Soveraigns Soveraign | good name ſtill, 
to ride on : And for the World , familiar to us, andun-| Ori. I know him to be valiane. | 
known', to lay a-part their particular Functions, and } Cof. I was told that, by one that knowes him better 


wonder at him. I once writ a Sonnet in his praiſe , and | then you, 


began thus , Wonder of Nature. Orl, Whar's he > 
| Orleance. 1 have heard a Sonnet begin fo to ones | Canff, Marry he told me fo himſelf, and he (aithe 
'M:ſtreſſe. | ear dnotwho kney it, Þ-5 
Dolph. Then did they imitate that which I compos'd | _ Orleaxce, He needs nat , itis no hidden vie igþ | 
'to my Courſer, for my Horſe is my Miſtrefs, him, E | 
'  Orl., Your Miſtreſs beares well, _ Cons, Bymy faith, Sir, bur itis.: never any bn | 
Dolph. Me well, which is the preſcript praiſe and per- | it, bur his Lacquey : *cis.a hooded valour, hr | 
fe&tion of a good and particular Miſtreſs. appears, it will bate, | 
Conſt. Nay, for me thonght yeſterday your Miftreſs| Or. Ill wilbneyer faid well. | 
ſhrewdly ſhook your back, | Coxff, I wall cap that Proverb-with , There is flattery 
| Dolph, So perhaps did yours, | | | in friendſhip, | 
Conſt. Mine was not bridled. Orl. And I will take up that with, Give the Deyit hs 
Dolph. O then helike ſhe was old and gentle, and you | due, Bo | | | 
rode like a Kerne of Ircland,your French Hoſe offiand.in |} Conf, Welt plac't : there ſtands your friend for ts] | 
ou ſtrair Stroſlers, + [Devit: hav6 at the very eye of that Proverb with, k| / 


Conft, You have good judgement in Horſeman- | Pox of the Dem, 
Ip. Orl. You are the better at Proverbs, by how much a 
Dolph. Be warn'd by me then : they that ride ſo, and þ Fools Bolt is ſoon ſhot. E 


ride not warily , fall into foul Boggs : I had rather baye | Coff, You have ſhot over. 
my Horſe ro my Miftrefle, Orl. *Tis not the firfttime you were oyer-ſhot, 
Conſt, 1 had as lieve have my Miſtreſſe a Jade. ; ee. | : 
Dolph. 1 tell thee Conſtable , my Miſtreſſe weares his Exter a Meſſenger, 
| own hair, 
Conft, I could make as truea boaſt as that, if I.-had a} * Meſſev, My Lord high Conſtable, the Engliſh bel | 
Sow tomy Miſtrefle. | within fifteen hundred paces of your Tents. 
Dol. Le chien eſt retourne a ſon propre vomiſſement,eſt | Conſt. Who hath meaſur'd the ground > 
la leuye Iavee au bourbier : xhou mak(t uſe of any thing, | CMeſe The Lord _  . 
Conſt. Yet do I nor uſe my Horſe for my Mitreſis, Conſt. A valiantand mott expert Gentleman, Wauld| 
or any ſuch Proyerb, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. — | it were day. Alas poor Harry of England: he log | 
' Ramb, MyLord Conſtable, the Armour that I ſaw-in | not for the Dawning, as we doe, ph 
your Tent to night, are thoſe Starres or Sunnes upon. it, | Or!. What a wretched and peevith fellow is this King| | 
' Conſt. Starres my Lord. - FM... of England, tomope with his fat-brain'd followesſdiar| - 
' Dolph. Some of them will fall to morrow, E hope, * | 9ut of his knowledge. = | | | 7 
Conſt, And yer my Sky ſhall nor want. | Conf. Tf the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, they wali 
Dolph. That may be, for you bear a many ſuperfluouſ. | run away. WE 
ly, and 'twere more honour ſome were away, Orl, That they lack : for if their Heads had any; 
| Conft. Ev'nas your Horſe beares your praiſes, who | celleual-Armour”, they could neyer wear any fuch kw} } 
; would trot as well, were ſome of your C—_ diſ- | Head-pieces, | - 
\mounted. Ranb, That Thand: of England breeds very valiti| 
; Dolph. Would I were able to load him with his de- Creaturesz their Maſtiffs are of unmatchabke aw : 
err, Will it never be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, | rage. rn fi 4: 
and my way ſhall be payed with Engliſh Faces, ' . Orleance, Fooliſh .Curres, that run. winking 80} 
' Conf. I will not ſay fo, for fear I ſhould be fac'r:our. the mouth of a Ruſſian Bear ,and have rheir heads cruls 
of my way : but I would it were morning , fox I would | likerotten Apples : you may aswell ſay, thar's a-valitl]. 
fain be about the eares of the Engliſh. | Flea, that dare to cat' his. breakfaſt on the Lip'8®” 
Ramb. Who will goc Hazard with me for twenty | Lyon. | Wars & 
Priſoners ? EPR 


| Conſt Juſt, juſt : and themen do ſympathize Wi}? 
j Co»#, You muſt firſt goe your ſelf to hazard; ere you | che Maſtjffs, in robuftious and rough. comming Wy 
have them. F leaving their Wits with. their Wives «{ ' angd/ then ON? 
| Dolph. *Tis Mid-night, Ile goarme my ſelf, Exit. | them great: Meales of Beef, and Ironand Sree} ; they! 
Orl. The Dolphin longs for morning, + © [eatlike Wolyes, and fight like Devils, © - + F< 
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FORGET 
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Oi 1 bc theſe Engliſh arg ſhrewdly our of Beek. .\ 
'G ” Then 


2, come, (hall we about it ? 
It is now two a.Clock.: bur ler me ſee: , by ren 


Neb haye cach a hundred Engliſh n men, 


ſhall we find to morrow , they: have anly 
ocks 10 ear, and.none to fight, Now. is it time to 


Exeant. 


Fw” —_— 


Murmur and the poring Dark 
Fils the v7 $ effc1 of the Univerſe. 


Frog! Camp 
| i Wen of cither Army filly ſounds, 
ht the fixt Cencinels almoſt receive 
The fetrer Whiſpers of each others Warch, 
Fire anſwers fire, arid through cheir paly flames 
Fith Battel fees the others umber'd face, 
Cteed threarens Sreed , in high and boaſtfull Neighs 
Pierting the Nights Aull Ear: and from the Tents, 
TheArmourers accompliſhing the Knights, 
With bufie Hammers. cloſing Rivers up, 
Give dreadfull note of preparation, 
The Countrey Cocks do crow, the Clocks do towle : 
And the third hour of drowſie Morning nam'd, 
Projd of their Numbers, and ſecure in Saul, 
The confident and over-luſty French, 
Doe the low-rated Engliſh play at Dice ; 
And chide the creeple-tardy-cated Night, 
Who like a foul and ugly Witch doth limp 
Niel away. The poor condemned Engliſh, 
"lar ces, by their warchfull Fires 
riently, and inly-ruminate 
The rnings danger , and their geſture ſad, 
Inveſting lank-lean Cheeks, and War-worn Coats, 
Preſented them unto the gazing Moon _ 
{So trany horrid Ghofts, O now, who. will behold 
The Royal Caprajn of this ruin'd Band 


La him cry, Piaiſe and Glory on 'his head : 
|For forth he goes, and viſits all his Hoſt, 

| Ty o00d morrow with a modeſt Smile, - 
And calls ; i Brothers, Friends , and Countreymen. 
Upon his Royal Face there is no note, , 

{How dread an Army hath enrounded hirs ; © 
[Nor doth he dedicate « one jot of Coloux. 
Yntothe weary and all-watched Night: 

{Bir frefhly looks, and over-bears Araing, | 
Wick chearfull ſemblance, and ſweet Majeſty : 
nat every FOIA pining and pale before, 

: reel him, plucks comfort from his Looks. 
e uniyerſal, like the Sun , 

8 lideral Eye doth give to cyery one, 

MW ns cold feqr, that mean and gentle all 
{BON Id, 2 as may. unworthineſſe define, 

1 11ttle touch of Har 'in the Night, 

[Ar {ſo our Scene mult to the Bet lie: 

Ofor pitie, we ſhall much diſcrace, 
four or five moſt yile and ragged foiles 
ght il rk. d, in Hs 


, - 
. 
: 
D— £3. 
—— 


ew Tertius. 
Chorws. 
yin conjecture of a time, 


to Cainp , through the foul Womb of Night 


Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Teiit ; ; 


| P£:#. Tray &chauthe puilſane Pike? 


! 


{.S. Davieagay. 9k 
King., Do. not you meas your Dageer in. your Cap | 


419 
The Name of. Agincourt. Yer fic and ſee, Ws 
Minding true chings, by whar.tH&r. Mock! ries be. | 
| Exis. 


£1 mer ihe K; ing, Bedford, ad Glnceter 


King. Glo ofter,* ris true chat we are in great danger [! * 
The greater therefore ſhould qur Courage t MW 
Good morrow Brother Bedford + God Almighty, 
There is ſome ſoul of 5oodnels.in chings evit, 
Would men. obſervingly diftill it out. -- 
For our bad Neighbour. makes us early Ricrers; R 
Which is both healthfull, and good kusbandry. 
Befides, they are our outward Conſcience, 
And Preachers to usall; admonyhing , 
Fhat we ſhould drefſe us fairly for our nd. 
Thus.may we gather Honey fromthe, Weed, 
And makea Moral of the Devil bimſelE, 

Emer Erg 
Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erproghems + 
A good ſoft Pillow for thatgood white Head , 
Were better then a churliſh curf of France, 


Since I way ſay, now lye. I likea King, 

King. 
Upon example, ſo the Spirit is caſed; 
And when the Midd is quickned, out ofdewke 
The Organs, though defun& and dead before, _ 
| Break up their drowlie Graye, and newly move 
With caſted flough, and freſh celetity, ;_ .. 
Lend me thy Cloak Sir Thomas - Brothers both, 
Commend me-to the Princes our Camp: | 
Do my g o00d moxrow to them',, amd anon 
Defire them all tom y Pavillion, 

Gloſter, We ſhall, ary Licge. . 

Thos: Shall I — yn Gree? ? 

No Knight :. 

Go ih my nt ay —in of England : 
I and my Boſome muſt fling. while, 
And they I would'no. other 


K; ing. God a mercy old Heart, thou ſpeak'ſt cheaifully. 
..,.. - Enter PifFol, 

Pie. Che wore ls ? 

Kt ing. A-friend, 


| Pift, Diſcufſe uato me ,. art-chou Officer, orgerahou } 
| |baſe, common, and popular ?_ , 


King, Fas Gentlerhan of a: Company. . | 


King. Eve fo : whatage.you? | 
Bake As good a Gentleman asthe Emperonr. 

King. Then.you are a better then the King. _ 
Pift. The King's a Bawcack,, /and x Heart of Gold, 


moſt valiany.: 


F ——— 
—_— TH woos 


wg han, | | 


Erping. Not © my Liege,this. Lodging likes nebower 
*Tis-200d for men to loye their preſent gain, 


company's : 
Erping.The Lord in Heaven blefle cheeNoble Hans 
 Exeont.| 


A "— of Life, an Irmpe of Fame, of Parenes good , of: Fiſt |: 
]-kiſs his-dirty ſheoe, an from heart- 
Bring I loye the lovely Bully. What is ty Nene? I | 
__ K ng. Harey: le Roy. :: 


Snnatcs asgias kt. 
, 


ERITY73 


| P.Le Ro 118, Coraiſh Nameart.chou@? GunilsCronp 
® King, No, I am.a Wele | 
P! = _ '@& thou Fluekend 
Kung. \ 
Pift.. Tellhia»Ifle knock bis Lek abaur his Dare ypor 


| | SR holnock AnSS = 


Y ear 


If. "Anh. 
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Pift. Air rhou his friend ?' King : 1 think he would not wiſh himfelf any whe 

King. And-his Kinſman too. Is | | fy 

Piſt; The Figo for thee then, 

King. I thank you : God be with you. 

Piff.. My name is Piſtol call'd. | Exit, 

King. lt forts well with your fierceneſle, 
Ne , Manet King. 


Ee Nr 


112. Enter Flutllen and Gower, 

Gower, Captain Fluellen, 

Flu, *So, in the Name of Jeſu Chriſt, ſpeak fewer : it 
is the greateſt-admiration in the univerſal World , when 
the true and aunchient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the 
Warres is not kept : if you would take the paines but to 
examine the Warres'of Pompey the Great , you ſhall find, | lliams, But if the Cauſe be not o00d,the King hin, 
I warrant you , that -there 1s no tiddle taddle, nor pibble | ſelf hath a heavy Reckoning to make , when all th 
{ babble in Powwpey's Camp: I warrant you, you ſhall find | Legges, and Armes , and Heads, chopt off ina Band, 
the Ceremonies of the Warres , and the Cares of it , and | ſhall. joyn together ar the latter day, and cry all, Weds. 
the Formes of it, and the Sobriery of ic, and the Modeſty | ed at ſuch a place, ſome ſwearing , ſome crying for a Wx. 

of it, to be otherwiſe,” © geon ; ſome upon their Wives left poor behind then; 
'| Gower, Why the Encmy is loud, you hear him all | ſom= upon the Debrs they owe,ſome upon their Childna 
Night, oy i*, | rawly left : I am afear'd , thereare few die well, that de 
1. Flu; Tf the Encmie is an Aﬀſe anda Fool , and a pra-|in Battel: for how can they charitably diſpoſeof ay 
ting Coxcombe z is it meet, think you , that we ſhould | rhing , when Bloud is their argument > Now,if thelema| 
| alſo, took you; be an Aﬀe and a Fool,and a prating Cox- | do not die well ,' it will be a black matter for the King, 
combe, in your own conſctence now? - | that led them to it ; whom to diſobey , were againſtal| | 

Gow, I wilt fpeak lower, -' ® - | proportion of ſubjeRion, ER 

Fla. I pray you, and befeech you, that you will, Exzt,| King. So, if a Son that is by his Father ſent abat 

King. Though it _ #lirtle out of faſhion, Merchandize, do finfully miſcarry upon the Sea ; the j- 
There 15 much careand4alour in this Welchman, | putarion of his wickedneſs, by your rule, ſhould he.in- 

| oat of pe £5 poſed upon his Father that ſent him: or if a Servant, un- 

_ Enter three Souldiers, John Bates, Alexander Court, | der his Maſter's command,tranſporting a ſunune of Me 
. and Michael Williams.” '' '- © | ney, be aſſailed by Robbers, and die in many irrecondil| 

men” oh Iniquities ; you may call the bufineſs of the Maſter the 


4a +4 


Cort, Brother Fohn Bates ,is not that the Morning | author of the Seryants damnation : bur. this is not bh; 


which breaks yonder ?* - © © | 2 The King is not bound to anſwer the particular ending] : 
Bates, 1 think it bet *but'we have 'no gfeat cauſe to | of his Souldiers, the Father of his Son 3 nor the Maſter 
| defire the-apptoach of day, Wk -* 6+ -* Jof his Seryant ; for they purpoſe not their death ; when 

iilliams. We ſee yonder the beginningof 'the day, they purpoſe their ſervices. Beſides , there is no King, ie | 


. . 
; 
4.1 


bur I think we ſhall never ſee the end" fit," Who goes | his Cauſe never ſo” ſpotleſs, if ir come to the aibine 


chere's ©, ALONG | ment of Swords, can try it out with all 'unſported Sou 

. "King. A friend, 5M OL ., {Jdiers: ſome (peradyenture ) have on them the guilt a | 

Will; Under'what Captain ſerve'you? a | premeditated and contrived Murther. ; ſome, of. beglleſ 

King. Under Sir Toba Erpingham. as 1 ling Virgins with the broken Seales of , Perjury ; ſome, 

will, A good old Commander, and a-moſt kind Gen- making the Warres their Bulwark , that have befores 

tleman : I pray you, what thinks he of wit eſtate? - || red the gentle Byſome of Peace with Pillage and Roove 

: | Kivg.” Even as mien wracke upon: a Safd-, that-look to, 

{ be waſht off che next Tide. 7517 ne | 
Bates, H& hath not told histhought to the King ? * 
King. No :\ not -it-is not meer he {Boutd': for though! 

I ſpeak it to you, I think the King is bat #-rin, as Tam : 

the Vjoler{melſs ro him, as'it doth'to 1&5 the Element, 

ſhewes to him, as it doth to' me ;' all his"fenſes -have but they have born life away ; and ;where -they. would 1 

humane:Condirions: chis:Ceremonics laidby, in his No ſafe, they perifh.” Then if chey dic upprovided , no.0; 

kednefſe he-appears bura-maii ;" and though his affeRti-\] is the King guilty'gf their damnation , then, he 'watlt | 
onsare higher mounted'thers ours, yer wheri'they' ftoop, | fore ouilty of thote Impieries , fdr the which they | 

they fwopAvich the-like'wirlg + therefore; When heſers now viſited, Every Subjefts Diny, 15 the Kings, 18: 

reaſon of feares, as we doe ; his feares,oitbFdoibr, be of! is Gi ol 

the me reliſh' as oursarey=gurin reaſon) hd thin thonld man 

{ poſſeſs him with any .appearance of Rar efthe A by 400} 

ſhewing ir, ſhould dis-heartemhis Army.,%957% 5,5 0h! 

Bates. He may ſhew what outward cotitige He will : Ho ; 

burÞ betfeveras cold a:Nlght as*cis , hetould With him- 5 c 00,91 

{ ſelf in Thames up to the Neck ; and ſo I wonkthe wert,} hich al : 

and Ebyqhim, at-alliarivenwres, ſo'weWerequichere, | | 1 00k}: 


King. By my trocty, will fpeak my-confcience-of chei 
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7 1, "Tis certpinþevery mai. thazdycs ll, ve il -upon 
S his 0#n head, the King 15 not t9 anſwer. for it... I-20 
: | Bates, I do not delire- ha ihawd anſwer for me 4awd 
; ; (1 derermuBe: co fightJuſtily for Un, lies aQhb 
MY |! Kiag, I wy: elf _—_ the King ay he would not. be 
7 | wy T he hid "| 9 make Us fohr chearfully + I 
, hen © "ivr -thtoaks a are cut , ; he whe be ranſom! LE and we 
, re the wifer; « 
, t King. If I live to ſee. it; - Ivf haves cruſt his _— 

iter, vo 
Hh Youpay bim: uns 2 that's A pevilous] ſhot. @ut 

, fan Elder Gun, that a poor and. private diſpleaſure 
; doe adainlt:di: Monarch: : youmay: as well go. 2bout 
; urn the San to ice , with fanning in his face with:a 
H excotks; feachier'2+ You? ll ngyer truſs "his wad after , 
; aifoaliſhs fa iN #4 051104 nt TE PRAATY A 
' _ | 4 ſomething r09 round, Lhould, 
ang'y with youth the ting; were: convenicnts;: v1 5, 
: we Ler it "-—— bb, i  youl: 37 
' Ihmhtase ir, «r11 eg : ;: 4 Ma 
} "yg How {hall know they as ny r 1 wr 
1 Ks Giveme any. Cage.of chine,and Litho wWeariit 
? Koner 3; Thom 2; Then {if ever: — ackndylodge' Ig 
"ill ke IT-4NY Quarrel. 
| wal, « IA >" Gloves | "Gig me canis of 
| OTE 
| King, Titre, 734I'Þ 1? 
Wil, This wilF I alfa wean, in tha \fe ever thou 
| rome to me, and ſay, afterco;phorrowyrlhisis iy Glove, 
you Ty J-will gineShreR DOK 5n:the<car., (FC 3 Nc 
, er I live to ſee it, I wyth challens $6 teh 
L | 5 Thou da1'{t xs well, he-hang:d;; - -; 2, 
| King, Watts, will dar ics hah qake. hea, in 
c 


| 0g's company. v/002 918 9W Sib 1 24 521 9% 
| Wil. Keep thy-vbed %; : rb gl, 1 490 0) 
Bates, Be freends(youEnglith fools! be fricads we 
| ve French Qynanelsrenow ity byShald, rell/how;40) | 
| kon, 54.) td 14 201075vO> 3 16 Þ work 
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| Bur poilon'd Batterie? . Oy-be- ſick, great Greaſe 


{ Thii.ks thouthe fie: ie Fever will go Our 


| Whowicha,body filfd, and: vacant-mind; 


| Sleeps in Elgamm > niexriday afre; dawn, 


£4 \W 


421. / 


4RE ART 


4 What rink { thou oft; i inſtead of Homage ſweet;. 


And did chy Leremony give thee cure.” 


With «icles blown from Adulation Rn - 

Will it give place to flexure and low bending : > 
Canſt : thou, when thou command'lt the beggeis knee, 
Command the health of it?:*Nojthau prod Dream, 
Thcu play'ſt ſo ſubrilly with a King's Repole, 

[ ama King that'find chee:;. and)I. know, --... © 

'Tis nor the Balm, the Scepter, and the Ball, 

The Sword; the Mace, che Crown Imperial, 

The enter-rifſued Robe of Gold and Pearl, 

The farted Fitle running *fore the King, * 

The Throng-he fits. on;/ nor the Tide of Ip 
That beats upon the highſhoar of this World : 
No, not all theſe, chrice-gorgeous Ceremonies, 
| Not all theſes, laid.in:. bed Majeftical, NJ 

C:n ſleep ſo ſoundly, as the-\vretched Slaye : 


La. [ 
POET” Wy —_—{ c. 


Gets him to reſt, cram'd wich diftreſsfull bread, 

| Never. foes horrid Nie oht;the Child of Hell :- 

Bur like a Lacquey, From thi Riſe-ro Ser, |. .'.- 
Sweats intlie-wge of' Phebxs j and all N:ght 


Dochriſe and help Hiperiz to his Horſe, 
Knd follows ſq the tvgt-cunning year 
| With proficable Jabour to:bis:Grave 3 
And butfor:C ercmony, ſuch a'Wretch, : 
Winding up Dayes with toil, and Nights with ſleep; 
Had+he foreg hand and vancage ofa King; 
| ThES1ave, a Flember of che. Cont: ies peace, 
Enjoyes bur in grofſe brain little wots, 
hat witch the King keeps;;. maintain the peace 

Whoſe houres, he Pcianc belt MEE 
"Rai ORs how. 
&rp. My Lord, your Novles, geatous of your abſence, 

eek throvgh your Campto.find you. _ - 
: King. Good old Knight, colle& them al lregrrher 


-—_ 


—. 


King. Indeed, the, French* may.<lay:; twenty: French! 
OWNS to ONg:y;! thay, Will beazius,; for they.;bgax;t 


_ Mc. 


{French pores and. to, mare. 8 KingithimiclE wil 
[ſve a; Ch a  OS5G y; 
| {Upon the ins Jer 25, our Lives, our Sonledy - PENG cis 
-jC "rd Tr Winew,o, [1-Sft 210717 256 9110 2- 
Mdronyaptd 04h Sion lay. pn'the King. 233068 7 
He mf na ah $0103 (han va OI) I if Gt 25 jg 
[@tard Congitign, Twin-born:yuih Greamelle, 
-Iub bjet tothe bre;hcof every fogly whale | [Fnce., it 
- o = can.ferl, bug his wn rivging.: : IL | 
What infinite deamieeeſe mult Kg egKeR. tl: LE oy, 
Tharprivace men, gpjoy-2 3 qi oltot by 
| Wwhar have Ki that Pripares: have: not _ bei: 
Pair gator Cormenic?. | = 
JAnd what artthavs they. ldol Ceremony 2.- 
[ What kind of 200.971: ? thasJoffer* & ragre 
40 mortal = Selen do thy werlbippers. !, | 
Phat are s3Ahararedy,Gommings.i 
on, ewagiaibutyby:WPIth.. .... .. 
ut i8(hy Sauk Adoxation Zvi cen lh 16 
ha Blace, Degregarid Bars. 
g awe and fearan, ofþet MEN? 1 
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h heng|: 
» n their ſhoulders : bur it; 49: 2d Epglilh [Tireaſon; goal 


i }Five rndicg poor [ha ve-ir yedrly pay, 


} '[mploring pardon; 


+; know thy errand , I will go with'thee 2 


Army T Vle.be before the, 

; Erp. hall d6@r,:my I np 4 Py 

King, Q God oBarcels, _ my \Souldi ers hearts, - 

Pofletle hem at. with fear : Takefrom them now! -:- : 

[The ſenſe of eck'ning of the:oppoſed tumbeis : 

7 :Plock thtirtarts:from them, Not to.day,O he 

'O not to deyythink notuponthefayle 32 162 beegtt | 

i|hMy Father made, in compatiintthe! Crown, wy 

I Richard's body have interred new,: : 

TjAnd on it have. bettowed more'contrite teares, 
MIDI flued forced drops of bloud, 


b 


Who twicea dayaher wichey d kev 200 dup 
Toward Heaven; to-pardon. bloud-;: 

And I have: butlt a0 Chauntricss }. - _ 
'Where che fad and ſolemn; Pricfts fg Rill 

:For Richard's Soul. | More will I doe + 
'Though,alt thatT-can doe;;is nothirig worth: 
Since that my Pepirence comes: after all, 


yg # , 
« 


| |" Ender Glanofir T - 
Glouc, My "7 ay [i 21 
King. My Brother Glouceſtir? « yoice 7 


6 thou arr leffe happy } hewg.fear'd, 
fl = in feanges 1 08 gs on 


334{: 14.6 « 


Y! 'The day, my friend; andall chings:ſtay for me. FAG, 


$ {rom 


'Exter.\} 


*\ 


CEE EE __n_ x "I = 


The Lifeof Henry che Fifth.” Y 


|, 4-22 
| E ater the Dolphin, Orleance, Renmburs, 
| ard Beaumont. 
\ Orlexnce., The Sun doth gitd'onr Armour , up my 
Lords. | 
| Dolph, Monte Chevat : "ny Horſe, F alet Lacguay: 
Ha. 

Or1. Obs brave ſpirit, 

Dolph. Via les ewes & terre, 

Orl. Rienpms le air & few. | 

Dolph, Cien, Couſin Orleance, Emer Conſtable. 
Now my Lord Conſtable ? | 

(orft. Heark how our -Steeds, for preſent Service' 
ne:gh, 
Dotph. Mount chern, and make incifion in their Hides, 
Thac their hpt. bloud may ſpin in Engliſh eyes, 
And doubt:them with ſuperfluous courage : ha. 

Ram What, will you-have them weep our Horſes bloud? 
H 2w ſhall we chen behold theirinatural tears ? 
| Emer Meſſenger.” - | 
Rik bh The Rogue are Conbant'd, _ French 


Conf. To Hotſe you gallant Princes, firaight to Horſe. 
Do bur behold youd poorand ftarved Band, - 
And your fair ſhew'thall fuck away their Foutes;- 
Ecaving them bur the ſhales and/husks of meny}. © - 
There is not work endugh for atl-omt hands, 
Scarce bloud enough in all their fickly Veins, % 
To give each naked Curtleax'a ſtain gf 
That our French Gallants ſhall ro day draw out, 
And ſheath for lack of ſport. Lervs bur blow on them, 
The vapour of our Valour will o're-turn then, a3 x 
"Tis poſitive *gainftall exception, Lords, * ©. EF: 
That our ſuperfluous Lacquies;and our Peſants, \ 
Who inunneceſſary-action: farm 
Abour our Squares of Bauel, were enow * 
To pwge this field of ſuch a hiding Foe; 
Though we upon this. MountainsBeſis by, 
Took ftand for idle ſpeculation : : +14 
Bur that our Honours maſt inor, What's to toy. Fl 
A very itde little tetusdo, » © 7 5 (og 
And.allis done : then let. the. Trumpets £41 ”Y 
The. Taker Sonuance , rms p47 FG 
For eurapptoach ſhall ſo'muckidare che field,” 
That Engtand (hall couch down in fear” andy, | 

:-  Eter Grawnidpren, ++ 

| Graund. Why doyou ſtay ſolong,my Lorbof France? 
Yond lland Carrions, deſperate of their bones, 
Ill-favourdly become the Morning field : 


[9 
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-. 
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'f And yer do thee wrong, tomind thee of it, 
4 For thou art fam'd of the firmtruch of yalour, 


£2 
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jv [Prigedly i in both, 
4s wh. O 


a Bur oneten: thouſand of thoſe men in TO el 


"| If we are markt to die, we are enow 


= 
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F [For the beſt hopeT- have,” ©, do not wiſhione mow} 


And give their faſting Horſes Provender » 
And after fight with them 2: 
Cooft, 1 hay bur for my Guard: on 

| To the field, I will the Banner froma Trumpet take, | 

| And uſe it for my-haſte; Come, come away, a: 

The Sun is high, and we out-wear the day, .&xems, 

| Emer Glouceſter , Bedford, Exeter, Erpinghan _ 

with all his Hoſt : Saltsbury, and 
Weſtmerland. = 


Glouceft Where is the King ? 
fa The King himſelf is ” rode to view their Bat. 
te 


ſand. 
Exe. There's Grew to one, beſides they all atefrely, 
| Salib,Gods Arm ſtrike with-us,'cis a fearfulloddes, 
| God buy'you Princes all ;. le to my Charge: | 
If we no more nieet, *rill we meer in Heaven ; + © * 
Then joyfully, my. Noble Lord of Bedford, - -.\\.. | 
| My dear Lord Gloucefter , and my good LordExte, 
And my kind Kinſnian, Warriors all; adien, 
' Bed. Farewell good Salibury, and good hick uhh : 


"Ext; Farewell kind Lord :' fight valiantly to dy, | 
Bed. He is as full of Valonr as of _— 


thatwenow had here 


at dono work today, 
ing, What's hethat wiſhes ſo? 
My-Coufin Feftwerldnd.: No my fair ; Coufn: | 


Fo do our Countrey 
Fhe fewer men, the greater ſhare of honour, 
W will, I praytlicewiſh not one-man more, | 


loſs:-and if eodive, 


y Jove, I am not covetous for Gold, 

or care I who dothfeed upon my coſt: 

r yerns me not, if men ny Garments wear ; 
Such ourward thirigsdwell not in my defures, | 1 200 
[tif it be a fin rocoret Honour, work 

Mm the moſt offending Soul alive. - - 
|'No*faich, my. Couze, wiſh not a man from ragads | 
'Gods peace, L woutd not looſe ſo oreat an Honaur, © 
As one man more me-thinks wonld ſhare from. ms 


Their ragged Curtainspootly arc ler looſe, - 
And our air ſhakes them ;paſimg ſcornfully.-- 
ig 2 ſeems batiqu”tone _ their Seger. bs Hoſt 
And faintly thr a ruſty Beyer peeps. © | 
The ry raews, 2 hxed Candlefticks, © 0 
With Torch-ftaves in their hand: ' and Ie Jades 
Lob down their heads , drooping the hide and-hips : - 
The gumme down roping from their pale-dead eyes, 
And in their pale dull niourhcs the Jymold Bitr . 
Lyes foul with chaw'dvraſs; fill and motionlefſe, | 
And their executors, the knavith-Crowesz + 
Flye o're them all, impatient far their hour, 
Deſcription cannor ſuit it ſelf in words, 
To demonſtrate the Life'6f ſach a Bancl , 
In life 10 liveleſſe, as it ſhews it ſelf. . 

{ Conſt, They have far their-praye 

And _ ſtay for dearh, * Fo bs 
i Dol. Shall we go ſend them Dinners, and freſh Sures, 


x 444 > 4} 


—_ 


| Racher proclaim it (Weſtmerlad) through my Holly] | 
That heahich ha no/Romack to this f 


And. Crowns for C6tivoy pur into: Pace: 
']| We would not diein that'man's company, beck 
]'He thar out-livesthisday; and'comes ſafe hws; $7 


*-Þ He that ſhall ſee this day, 
| Will yeetly.on'the Vigi 


ght, , "0 TE 
0, Hh 4 

= 
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' 'Ler him depart, h8Paport ſhattbemade, 


[ 


That feares his fellowſhip, todie wich 'us.; 
| This day is call'd'the Feaft of Criſpig#' +” 


[Will Rand a tip-toe whenthis day is named, 
And rovzehim at the Naine of Croſpraw - 
and live old age ge, © 
aſt his Neighbs 
{And fay to morrow is'Stinit {5p 

[Then will he ſtrip his ſkeeve, dew bisſeares 
on men fotger-4 yet all ſhallnor be forgot : 

But he'll remember , with advainages; -* 
— feats hedid thae dey. Then ſhiall our Num” 
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Familiarin his mouth as houſhold words, 
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| ferry the King, 


That fought wich 
| 4d. 


| The Life of Henry the Fijth. 


Bedford and Exeter, 
warwith, and Talbot, Salsbary and Glonceſtor, 
B: in their Kowing Cups treſhly remembred, - 
Tha tory ſhall che good man reach his fon : 
And Criſptne Criſpien ſhall ne'rego by, 
tomchus day tothe ending of the World, 

be we in it ſhall be remembred ; 

We few, we happy-few, we bandeof brothers: 
le.he to day chat ſheds h1s bloud with me, 

call be my brother 2 be he ne*re ſo yile, 


This day ſhall gentlehis condition, 


and Gentlemen in England, now a-bed, 

call think themſelves accurlt they were not here ; 
and hold their Manhoods cheap , whiles any ſpeaks, 
u$upon Saint (Tiſpin's day, 
Enter Salisbury. | 
MySoverajgn Lord, beſtow yourſelf wit 
| Fiend are brayely-in their barrels ſer, 

Ind will with all expedience charge on us. 


h ſpeed: 


| King, All chingsare ready, ifour minds be ſo, 


Fe, Perifth theman , whoſe mind-is backward now. 
- King. Thou do'ft not wiſh more help from England, 


"| Fe. God will, my Liege,would youandT alone, 
[Without more help could fight this Royal bartel, 


King.Why now thou haſt unwithe five thouſand men: 


' IWhich likes me better, then to wiſh us one. 


You know your places : God be with you all, 


Txucket, Enter Montjoy. 
> Mox.Once more I come to know of thee King Harry, 
Iffor rhy Ranſome thou wilt now compound, + 


{before thy moſt aſlured Overthrow : . 


For certainly, thou art ſo near the Gulfe, 
Thou needs muſt be englutted, Beſides , in merey 
The Conſtable defires thee, thou wilt mind 

followers of Repentance ; rhar their Soules | 
y make a peacefull and a ſweer Retire 


From off theſe fields: where ({ wretches) their poor bodies 


[Muſt Iye and felter, 
: King, Who hath ſent thee now ? 


Mon, The Conſtable of France. 


{ King. I pray thee bear my former Anſwer back : 


Bid them atchieve me, and then ſell my bones, 


| [Good God 1 why ſhould they mock poor fellows thus ? 
FThe man chat once did ſell the Lyon's skin 
\YVhile the beaſt liv'd, was kill'd wich hunting him. 


Amany of our bodies ſhall no doubc 


| [Thar being dead, like ro the bullers gra 


F Find Native Graves : upon the which, I truſt 
* hall witneſſe live in B, afſe of this dayes work. 


{And thoſe that leave their valiant bones in France, 


[ing like men, though buricd in your Dunghills, 


| They ſhall be fam'd : for there the Sun ſhall oreet them, | 


3 
i 


{And draw their honours recking up to Heaven, 


ving their carthly parts ro choak your Clime , 
ſmell whereof ſhall breed a Plague in France. 
Mak then abounding valour in our _ G 
ng, 
teak out into a ſecond courſe of miſchief, | 


Lilingin relapſe of Morality. | 


me ſpeak proudly : Tell the Conſtable, 
'eare but Warriors for the working day : 


Our Gayneſſe and our Gilt are all be-ſmirchr 
With rainy Marching in the painfull field, 


3 . . 
«RIES not a piece of feather in our Hoſt : 


| Good argument (I hope) we will nor flie : 


- | Dewe , thou dyeſt on poinr of Fox, except O Signicur 


And time hath worn us into ſlovenry, 

| But by the Maſs, our hearts are in che trim : 

And my poor Souldiers tell me, yet c're Night, 
They'le be in frether Robes, or they will pluck 

| The gay new Coars o're the French Souldiers heads, 
And tuin them our of ſervice, If they doe this, 

As if God pleaſe, they ſhall ; my Ranſome chen 
Will ſoon be levyed. 

Herauld, ſaye thou thy labour : | 
Come thou no more for Ranſome, gentle Herauld, 
They ſhall have none, I ſwear, bur theſe my joyns : 
VVhich if they have, asT will leaye um chem, 

Shall yield them little, tell the Conſtable. 


; 
Ao. I ſhall, King Harry, And ſo farethee well : 


Thou never ſhall kear Herauld any more, Ex. 
King. | fear tho1 wilt once more come again for a 
Ranſome, | 
E ner York. 
York, My Lord , moſt humbly ori my knee I beg 
The leading of the Vaward. 
| King. Take it, brave York, 
Now Souldiers march away ; | 


And how thou pleaſeſt, God, diſpoic the day. 


: 
Exemnnt. 


Alarum, Excurſions. 
Enter Piſtol, French Souldier, Bop. 

P:/tol. Yield Curre, | ” 
French, Ie penſe que vous eſtes 


qaalite, 


4 


is Gentil. home dr boat? 


man? what is thy Name? diſcuſle, 

French, O Seigneur Dies. 

P;ſt. 'O Signicur D:we ſhould be a Gentleman : per- 
pend my words O Signicur Dewe, and mark : O Signieur 


chou do give co me egregious Ranſome, 

French, O prennez, miſericorde ayez putie de moy, 

Piſt. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have fourty Moyes : 
for I will fetch thy rymme out at thy Throat, in drops 
cf Crimſon bloud. 

Fren. Eff-il imopoſſubile d'eſchapper la force de toy br as. 

P,/?.Braffe, Curre ? thou damned and luxurious Moun- 
cain Goat, offer'ſt me Brafle ? 

French. O pardonne moy. 7 

Prift. Say'(t thou me ſo? is that a Tonne of Moyes ? 
Come hither boy z ask me this ſlave in French whac is 
his Name, -- | | = 

Boy. Eſcoute comment eſtes vous appelle ? 

French; Meonſienr le Fer, 8s 

Boy. He ayes his name is M. Fer, © 

Pi. M. Fer - T'le fer him, and firk him , and ferret 
him : diſcuffe the ſame in French unto him, . 

Boy. 1 do not know the French for fer, and ferret,and 
firke. | | 

P;ft. Bid him prepare, for I will cur his throat. 

French, Que dit-il Monſieur ? 

Boy. Il me commande de vous | 
nic preſt., car ce ſoldat icy et diſpoſee rout aFFure de. 
couper voitre gorge, . | EET 

Pit. Owy , cuppele gorg 
thou give me Crownes, brave Crownes, or mangled ſhair 
chou be by this my Sword. = - 
French, O Ie vous ſupplie pour  amonr de Dien : me 


dire que ver vor te- 


1 
| 
ma vie, &' Te vous donneray deux cents eſcus, | 
Pi, VVhar are his words ? 


” 2 


Bop. He 


Pit. Qualtity calmy cuſture me. Art thoua Gentle-| 


ce parmafoy -peſant X unleſſe] 


| pardenner , Te ſuis Gentilhome de bonne maiſon , gar de} 


"—_ 
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Boy. He praycs youto ſave his life, he is a Gentleman | 
i of a good houle, and for his Ranſom he will give you cwo 
hundred Crowns. | 

Pife. Tell him my fury ſhall abate, and I the Crowns 
will cake, | 

Fren, Petit Monſienr que dit-ill > 

Boy. Encore qu'il eft contre ſon Jurement , de pardon- 
ner aucun priſounter: neant-moins pour les eſcus que VINs 
luy promittez,, il eſt content de vous denaer 14 liberte de 
franchiſe. F | : 

Fre, Sur mes genoux 16,vous donue milles remerciemeet, 
C& 1eme eſtime heurenx qui ie ne tombe.entre les mains. 
dun Chevelier, te penſe leplig br we valiant , & tres de- 
ſtine Signeur d' Angleterre, ._ : 

Pit. I xpoun unto me Boy, | 

Boy, He gives you upon is knees a thouſand thanks, 
and «ſtecm> himſelf happy, that he hath falne into the 
hands cf one (as he thinks) the molt brave, valoious , and 
chrice-wortby ſigneur of England, + , : > 

P:f#. As I ſuck bloud, I will ſome meicy ſhew, Fole 
low me, 

Boy. Suave vous le grand Capitain ! 
I did never know fo wofu!la voice iſſue from ſoempty 2 
heart ; bur the ſong is crue , The cmpry veſſel makes che 
ercateſt ſound. Bardo/ph and Nims had ten times more 
valour, then this roaring Devil ch old Plays that every 
one may pair his nails with a wooden dagger , and they 
are bath.hang'd, and ſo. would this be, if he durſt teal 
ary thingadventurouſly, ' I muſt Ray with the Lackies, 
with the luggage of our Camp , the French might have a 
cood prey of us, if he knew of it, for there 15 None t© 
ouard it bur boyes, Exit. 


Enter Conſtable, Orleance , Burbon, Dolphin, 
and Rymburs. 2 


Con, O Diadle, : 
Orl. O Signenr le jour & perdia, toute & perdie. 
Dol. Afort Dieu mavie, all is confaunded, ail, 
Reproach, and everlaſting ſhame 
Sus mocking in cur Plumcs, eA ſhort Alarum. 
1 O meſchante fortune, do not run away, 
Coax, Why all our Ranks ace broke, | 
Dol. O percuratle ſhame, ler's ſtab our ſelves: 
Be theſe the wretches that we plaid at dice for ? 
Orl, Is this the King we ſcnt to, for his ranſome ? 
Bur, Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing but ſhame, 
Ler us flye in once more back again, 
And he that will not follow Bxrboz now, 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand ' 
Like a baſe Pander hold the Chamber door, 
Whilſt by a baſe ſlave, no gentler then my dog, 
His faireſt daughter is contaminated. 
Con, Diſorder that hath ſpoil'd us, fiiend us now, 
Let us on-heaps go offer up our lives. 
Orl. Weareenow yet living in the Field, 
To (mother up the Engliſh in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon, 
Bur, The Devil take Order now, I'le to the throng) 
Let life be ſhort, elſe thame will be too long, Exit, 


| 


Alarum, Enter the K ing and his traty, 
with Priſoners, 


King. Well have we done,thrice-yaliant Countrimen, 
Bur all's nat done, yet keep the French the field, 


) 


Q__ 


King, Lives he good Uncle : thrice wichin chis hay] 


] ſaw him down : thrice up again, and hghting, 
From Helmet to the ſpur all bloud he was. 


Larding the plain : and by his bloudy fide, 
(Yoak-fellow to his hanour-owing-wounds) 
The Noble Earl of Suffalk alſ> lyes, 


Exe, In which array (brave Soldiers ) doth he hy, | 


Comes to him , where in gore ke lay inſteeped, 
And takes him by the Beard, kiſſes the gaſhes 
[That bloudily did yawn,upon his face, ,_ . 
'He cryes aloud ; 'Tarry. my Couſin. Suffolk, 
;My ſoul ſhall thine keep company-to-heaven ; 


As in thisglorious and well-foughten field 

, We kept together in our Chiyalry, 

| Upon theſe words I came and cheer'd-him up, 
'He ſmil'd mein the face, caught me his hand, 
'And with a feeble gripe, ſayes ; Dearmy Lord, 
| Commend my ſcrvice:to my Soveraign 3 ., 
Sodid he turn, and oyer Suffolk*sneck DE 
He threw his wounded arme, and kift his lippes, ...} 
And fo eipous'd to death, with bloud he ſeal'd af 
'A Teſtament of Noble-cnding-Love : 

| The pretty and ſweet manner of itforc'd 


| ButI had got ſo much of man in me, 


Andall my mother came into mine eyes, / wh 


And gave me up to teats. 
| King. Tblameyou not 
| Xing. Tblame younor, 
For hearing this, I muſt perforce compound 
Wich mixtfull eyes, or they will iſſue roo, 
| Bur heark , what new alarum is this ſame ? | 
[The French havere-enfor'd their ſcatter'd men : 
Then every ſoulgier kill his Priſoners, 
Giye the word through. 


eATus Quartus. 


Emer Fiuellen, and G over. 
Flu, Kill the poyes and the luggage , 


i! of | 
Suffolk firſt died, and York all hagled over \ bn : 


'Tarry ({weer ſqul)for-mine, then flye a+breſt+. ', \ ha 
1 


” Iv 
| Thoſe waters fram me, which I would haye Rop'd, : 


! I 
t3 by 


nov, 15 it not ? 
| way all that was in th* King's Tent, wherefore the 
ſoner's throat, O *tis a gallant King. 


pig was born ? 
Gow, Alexander the Great, 


Flu. Why 1 pray you, is not pig, great 2 The p'$,0 


the great , or the mighty , or the huge , or che mag 


| variations. : 7 
Gower, I think Alexander the Great was bor 


 Maceden, his Father was called Philip of Maceden, 8h | 


[cake ir. 


Exe,The D. of York commcnds him to your Majeſty. | 


'Tis expreſſeh] | 
againſt the Law'of Armes, 'cis as arrant a peece of own | 
ry mark you now , as can, be offert in your Conſcieae | 


Gow, *Tis certain, there's not a boy left alivey and | 
Cowardly Raſca!s that ran from the Bactrall ha' doot | 
chis laughter : beſides they have burned and carried +| 
molt worthily hath caus'd every ſouldier to cut his pt | 


Flu. I, he was porn at Monmouth Captain Gonn| | 
What call you: the Town's name where Alexander | - 


[nimous arc all one reckonings, {aye the phraſe iss I 


Fls, I think it is-in CHacedon where AlecerR 


—— one 
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[———The Life of King Henry the Fifth. | 


| £08 Our King is norflike Him in tharghe never kil'd 
Tray of his friends. EET Seo ot 
$2 Fjp."Fr is nor well done” (mark you now) fo take the 
Jos aut of my mouth,cre it's mage and finiſhed. i ſpeak 
hr in tt figures, and compariſons'ok it; as Alexander 
Td his friend CUyrow,being 10 his Ales and his Ciips; ſo 
Sh Farry Monmouth being in his tight wits, and his 
od judgements , turn'd away the fat, Knight with the 
efly doublet + he, was full of jeſts, and gypes , and 
Mhayeries, and mocks, I aye forgot his name, 
Ge” Sir Jobs Falftaffe, © 


| you, there is good men porn 


a1'4 
<9 

{ 

ifs 


Fi 


$187 That is he: Tie tell 
I Hmmh. 
10. Here comes his Majeſty. , 


$01) Aarne, Enter Kigh Harry and Burhon © . 
"with priſontrs. Flopriſh, ' + 


x . 


* King, Twas not angry ſince 1 came to France, | 
Untifſthis mſtanr, Take a Trumpet Herald, . ©. 
FRide thou unto the horſemen on yord hill ;. 
TFthey will fight with us, bid chem come down, 
Or voyd the Feld: they do oftrnd our ſight. 
(they! do neither, we will come. ro them, 
And make them sker away, as {wife as ſtones 
{Enforced from the old Aſſyrian flings : 
[Befides, we' fl cut the throats of thoſe we have, 
Abd not'a man of them that we ſhall take, 
*talltfte our mercy. Go and tell them ſo. 
| Enter CMontiop. . DT 
| Exe, Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege. 
Gl, His eyes are humbler then they us'd to be, 
1 King, How now , what means their Herald? Know'ft 
4%0y not, & 


That T have fin'd theſe bones of mine for ranſome ? - - 


Un'lt thowagain for -ranſome ? 
Her. No great King: , .... - 
to thee for. charitable Licenſe, 
That we may wander o're this bloudy field, 
To book our dead, and then to bury them, 
\To fort our Nobles from our common men. 
or many of our Princes ( woe the while ) 
Liedrown'd and ſoak'd in mercenary bloud : 
Hdoour yulgar drench' their peaſant limbs 
In bloud of Princes, and with wounded fteeds 
Bret fer-lock deep in gore, and with wilde rage 
ak out their armed. heels at their dead maſters, 
| ng them twice, O give us leaye great Kings 
| Toview the field in ſafery, and diſpoſe 
| Oftheir dead bodies, | 
Jr 
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| for a memorable honour : 
For I am Welch you know good Countriman. £567 
Fls.* All the water in Wye , cannot waſh your Maje- 
ſties Welſh ploud. out of your pody , I can tell you that : 
God pleſle jt, and preſerye it, as long as it pleaſes his 
Grace, and his Majclty too, | 
King. Thanks good my Countryman, HRT, 
Flu, By Jeſhu, I am your Majeftics Countryman, I 
care not who know it : I will contefle it toall the Orltd, 
I need not to be aſhamed of your Majeſty,praiſed be God | 
ſo long as your Majeſty is an honeſt man, 
King, God keep me ſo. - 
I Enter Williams, 
' Our Heralds go with him, _ . F 
Bring me juſt notice of the numbers dead - 
On both'our parts. Call yonder fellow hither, 
Exe, Souldier, you muſt come to the :.. - 
K1xg.” Souldier , why wear'lt thou that Gloye in thy 
Cap?.. : | 
Will, And'c pleaſe your Majeſty , ?tis the gage of one 
chat I ſhould fight withall, if he bealive. = 
Ki »g, An Engliſh man ? | 5 
' Will. And't pleaſe your Majcſty , a Raſcall that ſwag- | 
oer'd with me laſt night: who if alive, and ever dare to 
challenge. this Glove, I have ſworn to. take him a box | 
a*h ear: orif I can ſee my Glove in his cap, which he | 
ſwore as he was a Souldier he would wear ( if alive ) I 
will (trike it our ſoundly, BE : 
K wg. What think you Captain Flxellez is it fic this 
ſouldier keep his oarh? 7 | 
Fly. He isa Craven anda Villain elſe, and pleaſe 
your Majeſty in my conſcience. | WEE, 
King, Ic may ve, his enemy isa Gentleman of great | 
ſort, quite from the an{wer of his degree. .. - 
Fl, Though he beas go0da Jentlemanas the devil is, 
as Lucifer and Belzetuv himſclf, it is neceflary (look 


= 


your Grace) that he keep his vow and his oath : If he} 
| be perjur'd ( ſee you now ) his reputation is as arrant a| 
| villain and a Jack ſawce, as ever his black ſNooe trod 
| upon Gods ground, and his earth, in my conſcience law, 
King. Then keep thy vow firrah , when thou mecr'ſt 
the fellow, ; 
11. So, I will my Licge, as I live. 
King; Who ſery'(t thou under ? 
N n 


——_— 


| 


- 4 
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7 he firſt Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


Wm | 


Will. Under Captain Gower, my Liege. 
: Flu, Gower is a good Captain,and is good knowledge 
and literatured in the Warts. 
' Kixg. Call him hither to me Souldicr, 

will, 1 will my Liege. Exit. 
| King, Here Fluellen, wear thou this favour for me,and 
Nick ic in thy Cap : when eAlanſon and my ſelf. were 
| down together , I pluckt this Glove from his Helme : if 
| any man challenge this, he isa friend to Ala»ſon, and an 
encmy to. our Perſon, if thou encounter any ſuch, appre- 
hend himzand rhou do'ſt me love, 

Flu. Your Grace do's me as great Honours as can be 
delir'd in the hearts of his Subjefts : I would fain ſce 
the man, that ha's bur two leggs , that ſhall find himſelf 
aoriev'd at this. Glove ; that is all; but I would fain ſee 
it once, and pleaſe God of his grace that I might ſee. 

King, Know'ſt thou Gower ? | 

F!s. Heis my dear friend, and pleaſe you, _ _ 
| King. Pray thee go ſeck him, and bring him to my 

Tent, | 

Fly. I] willfetch him. 2 

King. My Lord of Warwick, and my brother Gloſter, 
Follow Flxellen cloſely ar the heels, | 
The Glove which 1 have given him for a fayour, 

May haply purchaſe him'a box a'*ch'ear. 
Ir is che Souldiers : I by bargain ſhould : 
| Wear it my ſelf. Follow good Couſin Warwick : 
If that the Souldier Rrike him, as I judge | 
By chis blunt bearing, he will keep his word 3 
Some ſudden miſchief may ariſe of 1t : 
For I do know Flaeker valiant, 
Androucht with Choler, hot as Gunpowder, 
And quickly will return an injury. | 
Follow, and ſce there be no harme between them, | 
Go you with me, Unkle of Exeter, Exennt. 
Enter Gower and Willtams.. | 
will. I warrant it 15 to Knight you, Captain, 
| Exter Fluellen. | 

Fls, Gods will, and his pleaſure, Captain, I beſeech 
| you now , come apace to the King : there is more good 
roward you peradyenture , then is 1n your knowledge to 
dream of, 

Will, Sir, know you this Glove ? 

Flu. Know the Glove ? I know the Glove is a Gloye, 

Will. I know this, and thus I challenge it, 

Strikes him. 

Fl, *Slbud, an arrant Traitor asanyes in the Uniyer- 
fall World, or in Fraxce, or in England. 

Gow, How now fir ? you Villain. 

will, Do you think Te be forſworn }?2. 

Fla. Stand away Captain Gower, I will give Treaſon 
his payment into plows, I warrant you. | 

Will, I am no-Traitor, 
| Flu. That's a Lie in thy Throat. I charge you in his 

Majeſties Name apprehend him,he's a friend of the Duke 
Alanuſons. 

Enter Warwick and Glomceſter, 

War, How now, how now, what's the matter ? 

Flu. My Lord of Warwick, here is, praiſed be God 
for it, a moſt contagious Treaſon come to light , look 
you, as you ſhalldefire in a Summers day, Here 1s his 
Majeſty. | 

Enter King, and Exeter, 


King. How now, whar's the matter ? 
Flu. My Liege, here is a Villain and a Traitour, 


E xi.\ 


that look your Grace , ha's ſtruck the Glow | 
your Majeſty is take out of the Helmer of Alanſon 
Will. My Liege, this was my Glove, here iSthes 
of it : and he thac ] gave it to in change > Ptomix4t 
wear in his Cap: I promis'd to ſtrike him, ithegi4.3 
met this man with my Gloye in his Cap, and] have OY 
as good as my word. | 4, 8 
Flax. Your Majcſty hear 


now , ſaving your Majgiel 


Man-hood, what an arran raſcally., beggerly\ jus 
Knave It 1s : I hope your Majeſty is pear me teftinn, 
and witneſſe, and will ayouchment, thar this istheGl 


in your Ca! 


of Alanſop, that your Majeſty is giveme, 
ſcience now, | | a 

K;ng. Give me thy Glove Souldier ; 
Look, here is the fellow of it: 


"T'wasI indeed thou promiſed'ſt to firike. .. -, — ; 


: 3 i"? "Y 


-| And thou haſt given me moſt birter termes. 


_ Flu, And pleaſe your Majeſty, let his Neckanſyr 
it, if there is on Marſhal $64 in the world, i | 
King, How canſt thou make me ſatisfation? 

Will, All offences,my Lord, come from the hean: ne4 
yer.came any from mine, that, might offend your My 79k 
Kr ng. It was our ſelf thou didft abuſe, ©} 
Will. Your Majeſty came nor like your ſelf: ya ap.| 


. 
'F 


| pear*d to me but as-a common man : witneſſe the Night | 


your Garments, your Lowlinefſe : and: what 
neſle ſuffer'd under thar ſhape , I beſcech you takeit fil 
your own fault, and not mine ; for wo you been 1]; 
crook you for , I made no. offence ; therefore belel 
your highneſſe pardon'me, —— 
King.Here Unkl- Exeter,fill this Glove with Croms 
And give it to this fellow, Keep it fellow, |] 
And wear it for an honor in thy Cap, | 
Till T do challenge it. Give him the Crowns: 
And Captain, you muſt needs be friends with him, 
Flu. By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha'saw-| 
ell enough in his belly : hold , there is twelye-penceſa] 
you, and I pray you ſerve God, and keep ya autdlſ: 
prawls and prabbles, and quarrells and diſſentions and | 
warrant you ir is the berter for you, | 
W1:ll. I will none of your Money, 7Þ 
Fla. Itis with a good will : I can tell you it willſere| 
you to mend your ſhooes : come : wherefore ſhould yall, 
ve ſo paſhfull: your ſhooes is not ſo good : 'tis agood] 
filling I warrant you, or I will change it, 4} 


your hi 4 


Enter Heraxld, 
King. Now Herauld, are the dead numbred? '}Þ 
Her, Here is the number of the ſlaught'red French. | 
King, What Priſoners of g00d ſort are take: 

Unkle > | *} 
Exe. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to theKins 

John Duke of Burbox, and Lord Bouchiquald : 

Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 

Full fifteen hundred, beſides common men, oi 
King. This Note doth tell me of ten chouſand From! 

Thar in the field lie ſlain : of Princes in this numbey, , |] 

And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 

One hundred twenty fix ; added to theſe, 

Of Knights, Eſquires, and gallant Gentlemen, 


Eight thouſand and four hundred : of the which, w*) 
Five hundred were bur yeſterday dubb'd Knights, 
There are bur ſixteen hundred Mercenaries: 01 
The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, Squi | 


[ 
_ 


rs, 
And 


—— 


So that in theſe ten thouſand they have loſt, 
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and Gentlemen of blood and quality, 

The Names of thoſe their Nobles thar lie dead ; 
charles Delabreth, High Conſtable of Fraxce, 
"0m! aques of Chatilioa, Admirall of France, 
duo is Maſter of the Croſs-bows, Lord Rambeures, 

| i 


rear Maſter of France,the brave Sir Guichard Dolphin, 
ſobs Duke of Alanſon, Anthonio Duke of Brabant, 
Brether to the Duke of Bargandy, 
And Edward Duke of Bary : of luſty Earles, 
Grandpree and Rowſſie, Fauconbridge and Foyes, 
unwont and HMarle, Vaudemont and Leſt rate. 
, was 2 Royall fellowſhip of death, 
ejs the number of our Exgliſh dead > 
Flyard the Duke of Dork, the Earl of S»ffolk, 
ir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam Eſquire ; : 
one elſe of name : and of all other men , 
bc five and twenty, 
King, O God, thy Arm was here: 
d not to us, but ro thy Arm alone, 
Aſcribe we all : when, wichout ſtratagem , 
in plain ſhock, and even play of Battell, 
zever known ſo great and little loſs ? 
one part and on th'other, take it God, 
For it isnone but thine, 
\ Ext, 'Tis wonderfull, 
' King, Come, go we in proceſſion to the Villages 
And be it death proclaimed through our Hoſt, 
Toboaſt of this, or take that praiſe fron: God, 
ih is his onely. 
Me, Is it not Jawfull and pleaſe your Maj 
{bow many is kill d, | 
King, Yes Captain ; but with this acknowledgement, | 
That God fought for us, 
Fla, Yes, my conſcience, he did us great g09d, 
King, Do we all holy Rights ; 
Letthere be ſung Nor nobis, and Te Deum, 
The dead with charity enclos'd in Clay : 
h then to Callice, and to England then , 


efty, t6 tell 


k. * 9g 
Where ne*re from France arriv'd more happy men. | 


Exceart, 


eAtus Quintns. 


| Enter Chorgs, 
Vouchſafe to thoſe that have not cead the Story, 
Thar I may prompt them : and of ſuch as have, 
[lumbly pray them to 2dmir th'excuſe 
ume, of numbers, and due courle of things, 
cannot in their huge and proper life , 
reſented. Nw we bear the King _ 
ard Callice : grant him there ; And there being ſcen, 
re him away upon your winged.thoughts, 
rt the Sca ; Behold the Engliſh beach, 
In the flood, with Men, with Wives, and Boyes, 
ſe ſhouts and claps out-voyce the deep-mouth'd Sea, 
Which like a mighty Whiffler *fore the King, 
to prepare his way : Solet him land , 
4 olemnly ſee him-ſet on to Londox, | 
lwift a pace hath Thought, that even now 
my imagine him upon Black-Heath : 
»that his Lords deſire him, to have born. 


| 


| cocks, God plefſe aunchient P 


Being free from vainneſle, and ſelf-glorious pride ; 

| Giving full Trophee, S'gnall, and Oftent , 

; Quite from hinifelf,, ro God. But now behold, 

; In the quick Forge and working-houſe of Thought, 

' How London doth powre our her Citizens, 

| The Mayor and all his Brethren in beſt ſort , 

Like to the Senatours of th'antique Rome , 

; With the Pleberans ſwarming at their heels, 

Go forth and fetch their Conqu'ring Ceſar in: 

As by a lower, but by loving likelihood , 

Were now the Generall of our. gracious Empreſle, 

Asin go0d time he imay, from [re/avd comning, 

Bringing Revellion broached on his Sword 

How many would the peacefyll Ciry quit, 

To welcome him ? much more, and much more cauſe, 

Did they this Harry, Now in Londox place him, 

As yer the lamentation of the French 

Invites the King of Exglands ſtay at home: 

The Emperour's comming'n behalf of Fraxce, 

To order peace berween them ; and omit 

All the occurrences, what ever chanc't, 

Till Harryes back return again to France : | 

There muſt we bring him: and my ſelf have play'd 

The Interim, by remembring you 'tispaſt, 

Then brook abridgement, and your cyes advance, 

After your thoughts, ſtraight back again to Fraxce... 

Exit . | | 
{ 


| 


Emer Flaellen and G ower, 


Gow, Nay, that's right: bur why wear you your Leek 
to day ? Saint Davies day is paſt, EE 

Fl, There is occaſions and cauſes why and where- 
fore in all things : I will tell you afſe my friend, Captain 
Gower ; the raſcally, ſcauld, beggarly, lowhe, pragging 
Knaye Poll, which you and your ſelf, and all the world 
know co ve no peter then 8 fellow, look you now, of no 
merits: he is cometo me, and prings me pread and falc 
yeſterday, look you, and bid me eat my Leek : it was tn 
a place where I could nor breed no contention With him 
but I will be ſo bold as to wear it in my Cap till I ſee 
him once again; and then I will tell him a little piece of 
my defues, | 


> am 


Emer Piftoll. ; | 
Gow, Why here he comes, ſwelling like a Turky-cock. 
Flu, *Tis no matter for his ſwellings, nor his Turky- 


toll: you ſcurvy "—_— 


ou thirſt, baſe Tro- 
nce;Iam 


Knave, God bleſſe you, + 
P:ft, Ha, artthou bedlam ? do'ſt th 
Jan, to have me fold up Parcas fatall Web 2? He 
qualmiſh'at the ſmell of Leek, _ + - 
Fl, I pelcech you heartily, ſcuryy lowhe Knave, at 
my deſires, and my requeſts, and my petitions, to eat, 
look youz this Leek , becauſe, look you, you doe not 
love it, nor your affeRtions, and your appetites, and your 
diſgeſtions doo's not agree with it, I would defire you to 
eat it, b = _— 
P:ſt, Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats, - NOR 
- Fly, There is one Goat for you, Strikes hin, 
Will you be ſo good, ſcauld Knave, as eat it ? 
Piſt, Baſe Trojan, thou ſhalt die. - :- + - 
"Flu, You ſay very true, ſcauld Knave, when Guds| 


. 


| 


pauſed Helmet, and his bended Sword 
"re him, through the City : he forbids it, 


6 
a. 


LR 


will is: T will defire you to live in the mean time, and} 
eat your Vi&ctualls : come, there is ſawce for it. You 
call'd me yeſterday Mountain-Squire, but I will make 


—— —_— 


ap 


Nnz2 


mama... 
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Quee. So happy be the Iflue,Brother England, © 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meetino, | * 

Gow. Enough Captain, you have aſtoniſht him, As we are now glad to behold your eyes, 

Fl, I ſay, I will make him eat ſome part of my Leck, Your eyes which hitherto have born in them 
or 1 will peat his pate four dayes : bite I pray you, it is | Againſt the Frexch chat met them in their beſt, 
good for your green wound, and your ploody Cox- | The fatal Balls of murthering Baſilisks : ; 

The venome of ſuch Looks we fairly hope 

P:iſt. Mut I bite Haye loſt their quality, and that this day 

Fly, Yes catainly, and out of doubt, and out of que- | Shall,change all griets and quarrels into loye, 
ſtion too, and ambiguitics, : Eng. To cry Amen to that, thus we appear, 

Pi&. By this Leck, I will moſt horribly revenge :I| Que, You Exg/iſh Princes all, I do ſalute you, 

| Burg, My duty to you both, on equall loye, 


eat and eat I {wear, | 
Fls. Ear I pray you), will you have ſome more ſawce | Great Kings of France & England : that I haye labour 
With all my wits, my pains, and ſtrong endeayours, 


to yonr Leck : there is not enough Leek to ſwear by, 
Pit, Quict thy Cudgetl, thou doſt ſee I eat, To bring your moſt imperiall Majeſtics 
Unto this Bar, and Royall enteryiew : 


Flu. Much good do you ſcauld knave, heartily . Nay, . 
pray you throw none away, the skin 1s good, for your Your Mightineffe on both parts beſt can witneſle, 


broken Coxcomb ; when you take occaſions to ſee Leeks | Since then my Office hath ſo far prevail'd, 
hereafter, I pray you mock ar*em, that 1s all, That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye, 
Piſt. Good. You have congreeted : let it not diſgrace me, 
Flu, 1, Lecks is good : hold you, there is a groat to | If I demand before this Royall view, 
| heal your pare, What Rub, or what impediment there is, 
Piſt, Me a groat ? ; \ | Why that the naked, poor, and mangled Peace, 
Fla, Yes verily, and in truth you [hall take 1t,or I | Dear Nurſe of Arts, Plentics, and joyfull Births, 
have another Leek in my pocket, which you ſhall ear, | Should not in this beſt Garden of the World, 
F 18, I take thy groart in carnc{t of revenge. Our ferrile France, putvp her lovely Vilage ? 
Fly. flow: you any thing, I will pay you in Cud- | Alas, ſhe hath from Fraxce too long becn chas'd, 
gels, you ſhall be a Wocdmonger, and buy nothing of | Andall her Hus.andry doth lie on heaps, 
me but Cudgcls : Gud bu'y you, and keep you, and heal | Corrupring in urs own fertilicy, 
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you togday a <£quie of low degree, 1 pray you fall to, if 
you can mock a. Leek, you can cata Leek, 


comb, 


your pate, Ex. Her Vine,the merry cheerer of the hearr, 


Piff. All hell ſhall ſtir for this, Unpruncd dies : her Hedges eyen, ple 'ch'd, 


you a good Engliſh condition, fare ye well. 


Cut-purſe of quick hand : To Exgland will 
there Ile [teal ; 

And patches will I get unto theſe cudgel'd ſcarres, 
And ſwear I got them in the Gallia warres, 


wick,, and other Lords; at another, Queen Iſabel, 
the King, the Dake of Burgoige, and 
F- Sits other French. 

King. Peace to this meeting, wherefore are we met ? 
Unto our Brother Fraxce, and to our Siſter, 
Health and fair time of day : Joy and good wiſhes 
To.our moſt fair and Princely Couſin Katherize 3 
And as a branch and memder of this Royalty, 
By whom this great afſembly is contriv'd , 
We doſalute you Duke of Bargo:gne, 
And Princes French and Peers, healrh to you all. 

Fra, Right joyous are we to behold your face, 
Moſt worthy Brother England, fair met. 
So are you Princes (Engliſh) every one, 


Gow. Go, $9, you are a counterfeit cowardly Knave, ' Like Priſoners wildly over-g-own with hair, 
will you mock at an ancient Tradition, began upon an | Put fo- th ditorder'd Twigs : her fajlow Las, 
honourable reſpe&, and worn as a memorable Trophee 
of predeceaſed valou:, and dare not ayouch 1n:your deeds 
any of your words, [I have ſeen you glecking and galling ' Thar ſhould deracinate {uch Savage: y : 
at this Gentleman twice or thi1ce, You thought, becauſe The even Mead, thar er(t brought {weetly forth 
he could not ſpeak Engliſh in the native garb, he could | The freckled Cowſlip, Burnet, and green Clover, 
not therefore handle an Engliſh Cudgell : you tind it 0- | Wanting the Scythe, withall uncorrected, rank ; 
therwiſe, and henceforth -let a Wclth correction _ | Conceiyes by idlenefle, and nothing teems, 

Xit. 

Pift. Doth fortune play the buſwife with me now ? Loſing both beauty and utility ; 
News have I that my Doll is dead i*th Spittle of a mala= 


dy of France, and there my rendevous 1s quite cur off : 
Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs honour is Eyen ſo our Houſes, and vur ſelyzs, and Children, 


udgell'd. Well, Bawd Ple turn, and ſomething lean to Haye loſt, oi do not learn, for want of time, 
I Real, and 


E xit s 


Enter at one door, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, War- Which to reduce into our former fayour, 


| The Darnell, Hemlock, and rank F-metary, / 
| Doth roor upon ; while that the Cx/rer ruſts, 


' But hatefull Docks, rough Thiſtles, Keck fies, Burtt, 
And all our Vineyards, Fallows, Meads, and Hedgs, 


Def<Cive in their natures, grow to wildneſle, 


; The Sciences that ſhould become our Country 
| But grow like Savages, as Souldiers will, 
| « . 
' That nothing do, but meditate on Blood, 

To ſwearing, and ſtern Looks, diffus'd Attire, 
' And every thing that ſeems unnaturall, 


; You are aſſembled : and my: ſpeech entreats, 

; That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace 

[Should not expell theſe inconveniences, 

' And bleſſe us with her former qualities, 

' Eng. If, Dukeof Bargony, you would the Peact, | 

; Whoſe want gives growth to th*imperfeCtions 

'Which you have cited ; you muſt buy that Peace 

'Wirh full accord to all our juſt demands, W's 
Whoſe Tenures and particular effects 

You have enſchedul'd briefly in your hands. | | 

-  Barg. The King hath heard them : ro the whichſ| ( 


'There 15 no Anſwer made, | vol 

Eag.Well then :the Peace which you before ſoun% 
Lies in his Anſwer, \, [ 
j : Fre. 
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[ France. I have but with a curſelary eye | 
O're glanc'r the Articles : Pleaſerh your (arace 
Low Noi ſome-of your Councell preſently, 
Toe with us once more, with berter heed 
To xe-furvey them: we will ſuddenly 


___— 
Mm. 4 


#4 4% 


'P:ſe our accept and peremptory Anſwer, 
_ : es we ſhall. Go Unkle Exeter, 
| And brother (arence, and brother Glouceſter, 


wawick,, and Huntington, go with the King; 

And ale with you free power, to rattiie, 

Auomenc, or alter, as your Wiſdomes beſt 

tall ſee advantageable for our Dignity, 

Any thing in or out of our Demands, _ | 
And'we'll configne thereto, Will you, fair Sifter, 
Gowith the Princes, or ſtay here with us ? | 

"Once, Our gracious Brother, I will go with them : 
Happely 2 Womans Voyce way do ſome good, 

\ Articles too nicely urg'd, be ſtood on, 
""Exg.. Yet leave our Couſin Katherine here with us, 
Ghe 35 our capitall Demand, compris'd 

[Within the fore-rank of our Articles, 
' Ouee, She hath good leave, 


Exeunt omnes, 


cx Manet King, and Katherine, 

[ Xi: Fair Katherine, moſt fair,  _ 

IWul you vouchſafe co teach a Souldier termes, 
[ch as will enter ac a Ladies ear, 

[And plead his Love-ſuit go her gentle heart ? 

[” Kh. Your Majeſty ſhall mock at me, I cannot 
yur England, : 


ſpeak 
| Kizp. O fair Katherine, if you will love me ſoundly 
wich your French heart, 1 will be glad to hear you con- 
fſe it brokenly with your Engliſh Tongue, Do you 
' Kath, Pardonne woy, T cannot tell wat 1s like me, 
5 Fine An Angell is like you Kate , and you are like 
an Angell, SC i edna 
Kath, One dit il, que de ſuis ſemblable a les A es? 
. Lady, Ouy.verament of voſtre Grace.) «inf, dit 11. 
; King, I ſaid ſo, dear Katherine, and I muſt not bluſh 
—_— 7 
_Kath.O bon Dieu,les langnes des hommes [ont plein de 
| eres, _ S- FO 
. Ring What, ſaics ſhe,fair one? thatthe tongues of men 


. The Princefle 'js the better. Engliſh-woman| 
e, my wooing is fit for thy underſtanding,] am 
If thou 


N Kiag, Marry 4 if you would put.me to Verſes K or to 
7ance for your ſake, Kate, why you-undid me: for the 
*ne.l have neither words nor meaſure; and forthe other, 


{have no ſtrength in meaſure, yer. a reaſonable meaſure 


ſtrength, If I could win a Lady at Leapfrog, or 
Multing into my faddle, wich my Armor on my hack; 
Gr the corretion, of onagging be it, ſpoken, I ſhauld 

leap into a Wife: Or if I might, buffer for my | 


a6 


|  TheLifeof Ring Henry ahe Fieb- 


| | Love, or bound my Horſe for her fayours, I could lay on} 


| and Kare, when France is mine ; and 1 am 


{ as *o ſpeak ſo much more French: ſhall never moye theef 


like a Buccher, and fir like a Jack ah. Apes, neyer d#. Bur: 
before God, Kare , I cannot look greenly, nor gaſpe our: 
my eloquence , nor I have no cunning 1n proteſtatjon ; 
onely down-right Oathes , whick I: never us'd rill urg'd, 
nor neyer break for -urging , Tf thou canſt loye a fellow 
| of this temper , Kate, whoſe face is not worth Sun-bur. 
ning ? that never looks in his Glaſſe, for loye of any} 
thing he ſees there ? ler thine eye be thy Cook ,'T ſpeak | 
to thee plain Souldier : If thou canft loye me for this, 
rake me? if not? to ſay to thee that I ſhall die,is true; buc 
for thy love, .by the L. No: yet I Jove thee £60. And[ 
while thou liv, dear Kate, take a fellow of plain. and 
uncoyned Conſtancy , for he perforce muſt do thee right, | 
becauſe he hath not the gift to wooe in other places : for 
theſe fellowes of infinite tongue,that can ryme themlelyes| 
ihtb Ladies favours , they do alwayes reaſon themſelyes| 
outagain, What ? a ſpeaker is bur a prater, a Ryme is 
buta Ballad; a good Leg will fall, a ftraight back will 
ſtoop, a black Beard will turn white, a aur'd Pate willf 
yu bald, a fair Face will wicher , a full eye will was 
ollow: but a good hearty, Kate, is the_ Sun and the 
Moon , or rather the Sun, and not the Moon ; for it 
ſhines bright, and neyer changes , but keeps his courſe 
truely, . If thou would have ſuch a one, take me 3 and 
rake me 3 take a ſouldier: take a ſouldier ; cake a King. | 
And what ſay'ſt chou then to my Loye ? ſpeak my fair, 
and fairly, I pray thee, . ES 
. Kath. Is it poſſible dat I ſould love de etiemy of 


France > EY ; 
. King, No, it is not poſſible that you ſhould loye the 
Enemy. of France , K ate ; bur in loying me, you ſhould 
loye the Friend of France ; for T love France ſo well, that | 
I will not part-with a Village of it ; I will have it allmine: 
yours ; thenf 


—_——O OI 


0 (1 wet: t 


yours is France, and you are mine. | 
_ Kath, T cannot tell watis dats... / ©. | | 
. King, No, Kate? I willtell rhee in French, which If 
am ſure will hang upon my tongue , like a new-married} 
Wife abgur her Husbands Neck , hardly to be ſhook off; | 
Je quand ſur le poſſeſſion de Fraunce,:& quand vous aves| 
le poſſeſſion de moy,(Ler me ſee, what then > Saint Den | 
be my ſpeed) Dozc voſtre eft Fraunce,& vous eftes mitn-| 
#6, It is as eafic for me, Kate, to:conquer the Kingdome, 
in French, unleſſe ir be co laugh ar me. . ee 
-. Kath, Sagf woſtre honexr, le Francois ques Vong par- 
leis, il & meling quel Anglois le quel Jeparlt. . . | 
King... No faith is'tnot , Kate - bur thy ſpeaking of} 
my Tongue ,.and I thine , moſt truely faltely ; y=_ 
needs be granted to be much at one. Burt Xate,, do'ſt | 
thou underſtand thus much \Englith-? Cant thou love 


me f + . Did > 
Kath, 1 eannortell; - , * WE 1, 
| King. Can any of your Neighbours tc!l, Kate? Hef 


ask themy, Core, I know thou loveſt me : and ar night, 
when you come. into your Cloſer., you'll queſtion -this 
Gentlewoman about me ; and I kngw, Kare, you will to 
her diſpraiſe.cbofe. parts in me, that.you love with yow 
heart ; but. good Kare, mock me mercifully,, the rather? 
gentle Princeſſe ;;becauſc I lovg thee cruelly, If Pg 
beclt mine, K4re, 2s I haye ſaving Faich within me. tells 
me thou ſhalc ; I. get thee -with skambling ,, and thov}. 
muſt therefore. needs proye 2 good Souldier.breeder :|: 
Shall not chou,and I, .berwern Saint Dez and Sain- 
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George , compound a Boy.,. half French half Engliſh, 
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j FTE go to 
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[Nat fovear t 
{edt me;"chrit thou 'do'ſt'; ' yet norwirhfanding the poor 


| hh he” 
| orA *aur-fi de with ah aſþeR of Iron , thar when I corne 


bf 
: w 


Planta inet 1s n_ - Who, though If 
Fs 5" if he be not Fellow with che veſt 
find che beſt King off Good-fellows, 

| fer in broken Mutick3 for thy Voyce is Muſick, and: 
thy Engliſh broken: Therefore Queen.of all, K atherine; 
break 'thy' tnind romen, broken Engfiſh, wik thou havc|| 


| France: » I cannot rell « wat is buiſſe <1 fgliſh, 


- - nd 
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The Life d of Kin "Hent)the Fith. 


St autiyo ple and take the Tutk by 
Bot 7. hac ay'lt CR Al Flow- 


| The Yd? Shall 


Bw Kiki not ic 
; 'X lg.” No :'ris 
as but 5 promife Ka 


j. you will ende5 vour for your 


Frerich part of ſucha boy ; Rad for my Engliſh moyty, 


' rake the'word of a King, and a Batchelor. Bow anſwer 


yl, La plus belle XK atherine dee monde Moon treſcher &: 


devin det 


' Karh:. Yout Mz) iEtce aue fauſe Frenche enough to de- 


| ceive | de on ſage ] Damoitel dar is inen Fiance, 


* King Now fie upon my falſe pooenn' by mine honor 
it- tive: Inoliſhs I love hee Kate; ef which honor,l dare 
thou loveſtt we, yet my bloud begins ro flat- 


| E ne ntenpering cffe& of my Viſage, Now beſhrew my 


ER Arabirion , he was chinking of Civill Warres 
'oor me, "therefore was I created with a ſtub. 


0 wooe Ladies, I frighe them : but in faith Kate, the el- 


| feet wax, the better T hall appear, My comfort is, that 
| Old Age, thac.ll layer up of Bzauty , can. do no more 


| oye} 


oþont iny Pace; 'Thou haſt me, if thou haſt me, at 
he Worlt; and thou alt wear me y if thou wear me , 
"fbrFard* better * gd therefore tell me, moſt fair Ka- 


4 $4368, Will you have me > Put off thoſe Maiden Bluths, 


ayovch the, thoughts of your Heart. with . the Looks of 


'Fan' Ftriprefle, rake me by the Hand and ſay, Harry of 


Engiand, lam thine: which word thou ſhalt no ſooner. 
Xe mine Ear withalt,” bur T will tefl thee alond Ex-' 
gland! is thine: 1 vlandss thine,F raxfeiSthine,and Hen- 
on ir before his 
ng, thou ſhalt 
—_ your an- 


[ iD ov —w 


me'?, 
"Kath: Daris-as it "ſhall leaſe de Fo) wiowpere. 
- King: Nayzit will pleaſe im well, Rave Xſhall pleaſe 

kia, at. | | 

Kath: ' Den itſhall atſocontent ihe." 

Kr 


Queth:” 
Kath. Laiſſe mon Seigneur , laiſſelaiſſe, may fey : Te 
ne vols po It gut Vous abbaiſſe Yor 4g ms 0: E 


ſant Ie main a woſtre” Seigneur” Inilignie ſerviteur, |" 
nar he Te vous 79) men ner Fry ns t Seignenr, 

' King, 99.9 F will ki e your Lips, Kate: 

Kath, Les Dames & Pamifi ponr tre baiſe de- 
vant lent ceſe il net par le coſtume tle Fraunce. | 
adaw, my Interpreter, whar ſaycs ſhe ? 


Kt ing. 
r le Ladies of 


Lady. _Dat is not be de faſhion' x 


K's, To Kifle,”' * - 
Lady: Your Majeſty extendre ett que ay. 

Kiy."Is it not 'afalhion' for che Maids in France to 
kifſe S tot re they are : narryed, would ſhe \.- ns 

#71 xy verayment. *» 
K - Kin 'K ate ,” nice Cuſtomers'ciirſie to great Kings 
Dar. ate, ' you and f emnor be* Enfii> within 
weak | Lite. of a Countries fathion': we are the makers |" 
of Manners; *K ate ; Av the liberty that' followes 'oitr | * 
Places, {tops the tooth bf all find iks'\"as T will 
Fouts, for mtg ge faſhivi''of your 'Coun- 


RE 


EE ee ro Mo———__ . 


| will teach her to know my meaning : for Mal 
" {Summer'd ; and warrtit kept, are like Flyes at Barthob 


. Upon that] Kiffe| your Hand, il I call yourny | 


4 ted, 


96 | this Davg fire 4nd 


= 
try , in denying ime a Kifle : ie parietitly' a 
yielding, You have Witch-craft if your Lips, Wh | 


' [there is more eloquence in a Suger rouch of chettt 3th 


the Tongues of the French Councell : and 
: | ſooner perſwade Harry of England, chen « ocnereh 
ticion of Monarchs, Here comes your father, 


Enter the French Power, and the E ety: 
Lords, 


Barg God ſave your Majeſty,my Royall Coifin:tg q 
you our Princeſs Engliſh ? "Ma 

King. I. would have her learn, my fair I; 
perfectly T love her, and that is good Engliſh, 

Berg. Is the apt? 

K ing, Our Tongue is rough, Coze, 
cion is A ſmoorh : fo that havirig neither the Voxe 
the Heart of Flattery about me, *\ cannor ſo con re 
che ſpirit of love in her , that he will appear in 
likeneſs. oN. 

Burg. Pardon the frankneſs of my mirth, if _ 
you for that, If you would conjure in her ; » Jou.mu 
make a Cirele : if conjure up love in her in bis'm 
likenefle, he muſt cpairnntict, and blind, Canzat 
blame her then , . being a Maid, yetros'd hy , 
Virein Criinſon of Modetty , If the deny the apt 
of a naked blind Boy in her naked ſeeing ſelfe? hin 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a. Maid to conn 
_ RS 


King. Yet they do wink and yidd as Low ing | 


and my C 


and enforces. 


Burg. They are then excus'd, ,my Lordywhin Shlk 
not what they do. 

King. Then good 'my Lotd ; reach your Coil 
conſent to winking. 

Burg. I will wink on her to conſent, , my Loh Yo 
ds, 


mew-tyde, blind ,. though they have their eyes, andthe 
they will endute handling, which before would ud fn 
| looking on. | 
King, This Moral ties me over to Time , anda 
Summer'; and ſo I ſhall catch the Flie', yout Couliny i 
the latter end; and ſhe nuſt be blind ros, ur 
_ Barg, As Lovei iswy Lord, beforeir loves. | 
" Kivg. It is ſo': and you may; , ſonie of you, _ 
Lovefor 'iny blindeneſs, who Tanfiot ſee mat Lil 
French band fair Frencti Maid that ftand ws 
tr King. ' Yes my Lord, * «you ee a'he Dern 
Giychy: the- Ciries trn'd ints 4 Nd ; for ty, 
all 'girdled with Mziden Walls, that Bae; fl 


$1 CI 00h. 


369 wo 


: Us 


"King. SHIP Raid my Wike®'* A 
Fran, So leaſe you. | 
England,” ar content , 1 the __ nt 

ralk'of , may Valt on: hers Tot : oof 

ew” re the! To 


the Way for "my Wiſh, C Qualt'(f 
Will. | 
_ we Fa nſec pM hte a ef 
«FD , Lords of 'E ran, 
rk  TheW] kth ofant every Article: ©. 
qlitle, all, * T.. 
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1%, Ev Filing nefler Herr ighas Rex Anglia & Heres | \l;- Ameri. ns as 
{rracie. wt LETS F * K ng. Prepare for our Marriage: on whichday, 
| Fas, Nor this I have not Brother ſo deny'd, - My Lord of Bzrgu»dy we'll take your Oath 
make me let it paſſe. * : | Andall thy Peers, for ſurety of our Leagues. . 

| 6 you t th ISve ad dear.allyince, { Ther ſhalFF fivear to Kare, and'yai to me; | © - 
1Lethar one Article rank with the reſt, And may our Oaths well kept and proſp'rous be, 
| on give ime your Daughcer, 9” L | Sonet., Extant, 
| Fray, Take her fair _ and From her blotd raiſeup | © -: Eur ld 1 
| -6-that-the contendi mmedomes ater Chorus, 
- rakey England, whole ſhan look pale, | Thusfar with rongh, and all-unable Pen, 
IWich envy of each others happineſle, = Þ Our bending Author hath purſu'd the Story, 

Wh caſe their hatred ; aid this dear ConjunQion In little room conkning dgiey men, : 
Ipint Neighbourhood and Chriftian-like accord Mangling by ſtarts the full courſe of their glory, 
Iſncheir ſweet Boſomes : that never War advance Small tirne : bur in; chat ſmall, moſt greatly lived 

Js Weing Sword 'owixt England and fair France. * This Star of England, Fortune made his Sword ; 
|; 744s. Amen. By which, the Worlds beſt Garden hearchieyed : 
| King, Now welcome Kate -* and bear me witnefſe all, | And of it lefr his Son Imperiall Lord, b- 
[That here I kiſfe her as my Soveraign Queen, | Henry the Sixth, in Infant Bands crown'd King | 
| Es Floxriſh, I oe __ Wh _ IC = this King ſucteed: ; 
] Az Cod. the beſt maker of all Marri: i Whoſe State ſo many had the managing, . | 
| naar in one; your Realms in $4 Thar they loſt France, and make his Englend bleed: | 
JisMan and Wife being two, are one in lot, '_ Which oft our Stage hath ſhown ; and for their ſake, | 


|ptethere.® exit your Kingdoms ſuch a Spoulall, % LE In your fair minds ler this acceptance take, 
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The firſt Part of King 


HENRy the Sixth} 
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eAttus Primms. 
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Dead March. 


Enter the F unerall of King Henry the Fifth, attended on 
j bythe Dukes of Bedford, Regent of France; the 
Duke of Gloſter, Proteftor:the Duke of Exe- 

ter, Warwick, the Biſhop of Wincheſter, 
1 and the Duke of Se- 


| Bedford. | ; mY 
Ung be the heavens with black, yield day tonight; 
Comets importing change of Tumes and States, 
Brandiſh your cryſtal Treſles in the Sky, ,x 
And with them ſcourge & bad revolting Stars, 

That have conſented unto Heprres death: - " 

King Heyry the Fifth, too famous to live long, 

England ne're loſt a King of ſo much worth, 

Gleft, England ne're had a King uncill his time + 

Vertue he had, deſerving to command, * - 

His brandiſht Sword did blind men with his þei 

His Armes ſpread wider then a Dragons Wings : 

His ſparkling Eyes, repleat with wrathfull fire, 

More dazled and drove back his Enemies, 

Then mid-day ſun, fierce bent againſt their faces. 

What ſhould I ſay ? his Deeds exceed all ſpeech : 

Hene're lifcup his hand but conquered, B 

Exe, We mourn in black,why mourn we not in bloud? 

Henry is dead, and neyer ſhall revive : 

Upon a Wooden Coffin we attend : 

And deaths diſhonorable ViRory, , 

| We with our ſtately preſence glorifie, *. .*: 

Like Captives baund to a Triumphant Car;  : 

What ? ſhall we curſe the Planets of Miſhap, -- * 

That plotted thus our Glories overthrow ? 


Had not Church-men pray'd, | 
His thred of Life had not ſo ſoon decay'd, 
None do you like, but an effeminate Prince, 
Whom like a School-boy you may over-awe. 
Winch, Gloſter, what ere we like, thou art ProteRor, 
And lookeſt to command the Prince and Realm, 


: Gloſs. Name Nor Religion for thou loy'l the 1 


S . honorable Lords, health to you all: 
W140 " ws / 


]Youart dil 
Fed & 


Or ſhall we think the ſubrile-witted French. !'*- 
Conyurers and Sorcerers, that afraid of him, -*-.._ 
By Magick Verſe have contriv'd.hisend?: = 
\ Winch. He wasa King, bleſt of the Kingof Kines:” - 
Unto the French, the dreadfull judgement-Dea Y 
So dreadfull will not be, as was his fight, '* 57%: 
| The Battells of the Lord of Hoſts he fought : FI 
The Churches Prayers made him ſo proſperous, oy 1 
GlofF. The Church> Where is it ? F- 4 


—_— 
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More then God or Religious Church-men may, 


And ne're throughout the year to Church thou got, | 
Exceprt.it be to pray againſt thy foes. | 


Ler's to the Altar : Heralds wait on us; 
Inſtead of Gold, we'll offer.up our Armes, 
Since Armes avail not, now that Herrs's dead, 


Poſterity await for wretched years, 


When at their Mothers moiſt eyes, Babes ſhall ſuck; 
Our Iſle þe made a Nouri of fal Tears, . _ | 


Henry che, Fifth, thy Ghoſt I invocate : - 

Proſper this Realm, keep ir from Civill Broyles, 

Combat with adverſe Planets in the heavens 

A far more glorious Star thy ſoul will make; | 

Then Julixe Ceſar,or bright------- | 
Enter « Meſſenger. 


And none bur, Women left to wayle the dead, 


gs bring I to you out of France, 
Of loſe, of ſlaughter, and diſcomficure : 
Guyen, Champaigne, Rheimes, Orleance, 
Paris, Guyſors, Poitiers, are all quite loſt. + . 
Bed. Whar ſai'ſt thou man, before dead Hemr!'; Can} 
Speak ſoftly, or the loſle of thoſe great Towns 
Will make him burſt his Lead, and riſe from death, 
Gleft. Is Paris loſt, and is Roan yielded up? 
If Henry were recall'd to liſe again, | 
Theſe news would cauſe him once more yield theghelt | 
_ Exe, How were they loſt > what treachery wats'd 
Meſſ. No treachery, but want of Men and Money, | 
Amonglt the Souldiers this is murtered, | 
Tharhere yai najntain-ſeverall Fattions : 
| And: whil'R a Field fhould be diſparch'd and fought, 


puting of your Generalls. 

Ihayelingzing Warrs with little coſt; 
Id flye Fvift but wanteth Wings: 

7 Firhout expence at all, ; 
| t-wents, Peace may be obtain'd, 

awikgÞngliſh Nobility, 

dim your Honors, new begot ; 

ptare the Flower-de-Luces in your Armes 

Englands Coat, one halfe is cut away. 

= Exe, Were our Tears wanting to this Funerall, +} 

Theſe Tidings would call forth her flowing Tides, 
Bed, Me they concern, Regent I am of Frante: 

Give me my ftceled Coat, I'le fight for France, 

Away with theſe diſgracefull wayling Robes; __ .....- 

Wounds will I lend the French,in fs ot Eyes, 


Thy Wife is proud, ſhe holdeth thee in awe, 


j To weep their intermiſſive Miſeries. 


Bed, Ceaſe, ceaſe theſe Jarres, and reſt your midi 
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[ 
| Exnter to them another Hefſenger 
| Meſ. Lords view thelc Letters, full of bad miſchancc. 
France 15 icvolced from the Engliſh quite , 
Except ſome petty Towns of no imporr, 
| EXCEr : ; pA 
[The Dolphin Charles is crowned Kingin Rhemes : 
The Baſtard of Orlearce with hirw is joyn'd: 
Reqwold, Duke of 4»jo#, doth his part, ; 
The Duke of Alanſon flicth on his fide. Exit, 
' Exe, The Dolphin Crown'd King > all flye to him ? 
O whether ſhall we flye from this reproach ? 

Glft, We will not flye, but ro our enemies throats, 
|Bedford, if thou be flack, I'le fight ir our. 


Bed, Gloſter, why doubr'ft thou of my forwardneſle ? 
An Army have I muſter'd in my thoughts , 
Wherewith already France is oyer-run. 


Enter another Meſſenger, 


Meſſ. My gracious Lords, to adde ro your laments, 


\|Wherewith you now bedew King Hezry's Hearſe , 


[muſt inform you of a diſmall fight, 

Berwixt the ſtout Lord T a/ber, and the French, .' 

' Jin, What 2? wherein T a/bot overcame, is'tſo ? 
| 3, Meſ,-O no: wherein Lord Talbot was o'cethrown : 
The circumſtance Fle tell you more ar large, 

The tenth of Augyf laſt, this dreadfull Lord, 
Retiring from the Stege of Orleance, ' 

Having full ſcarce fix thouſand in his troup, 

By three and twenty thouſand of the Frexch 

Was round encompaſſed, and ſet upon : 

No lciſure had he- to enrank his men, 

He wanted Pikes to ſet before his Archers : 

Inſtead whereof, ſharp Stakes pluck out of Hedges 
They pitched in-the ground confuſedly, 


[To keep the Horſemen off, from breaking in, 


More then three houres the fight continued : 

Where valiant T albot, above humane thought, - 
EnaRted wonders with his Sword and Lance, 
Hundreds he ſent to Hell, and nonedurſt tand him : 
flere, there, and every where enrag'd, he flew, 

The French exclaim'd, the Devil was in Armes, 
Allthe whole Army Rood agaz'd on him. 

His Souldiers ſpying his undaunted Spirit, 

A Talbot, a Talbot, cri'd out amain, 

And ruſht into the bowels of the Bartel. 

Here had the Conqueſt fully been ſeald up, 

If Sir John Fataffe had not play'd the Coward, 

He being in the Vauward, plac't behind , 

With purpoſe to relieve and follow them, 

Comardly fled, not having {truck one ſtroak. 

Hence grew the generall wrack and maſſacre ; 
Encloſed were they wirh their enemies. 

A baſe Walloon, to win the Dolphins grace, 

Thruſt Talbot with a Spear into the Back, 

Whom all Fraxce, with their aſſembled ſtrength | 


Durſt nor preſume to look once in the face. 

Bed, Is Talbet ſlain then > I will ſlay my ſelf, 
For living idlely here in pomp and caſe, 

WhiP ſuch a worthy Leader, wanting aid, 

Unto his daſtard foe-men is betray'd, 

3. Meſ, Ono, he lives, but is took Priſoner, 

And Lord Scales with him, and Lord Hungerford : 
Noft of the reſt Nlaughter'd, or took likewile. 

: Bed, His Ranſome there is none bur I ſhall pay. 
Ile hale the Dolphin headlong from his Throne, 
tis Crown ſhall be the Ranſome of my friend : 
Four of their Lords Ile change for one of ours. 


 *<EIM 


Farewell my Matters, tomy lask wil 1, 
Bonehres in Fraxce for:hwich I am t9 make, 
To keep our great Saint Georges Feaſt withall, 
Ten thoutand Souldiers with me I will take, 
Whoſe bloody deedsthall make all E arope quake, 
3. Mef. So you had need, for Orlearce is belieg'd, 
The Englifh Army is grown weak and faint : 
The Earl of Salisbxry craveth ſupply, 
And hardly keeps his men from muciny, 
Since they fo few, watch ſuch a multicude, 
Exe,"Rememver Lords your Oaths to Henry ſworn : 
Either to quell che Dolphin utterly , 
Or biting him in obedience to your yoak, 
Bed, 1 do remember it, and here take leave, - 
To go about my preparation, Exit Bedford, 
Gloſt, T'le tro the Tower with all the haſtI can, 
To view th*Artillery and Munition, . 
And chen I will proclaim young Hexry King, . _... 
Exit Gloſter, 
Exe, To Eltam will I, where the young King is, 
Being ordain'd his ſpeciall Gove:nour, 
And for his ſafety there Ile beſt deviſe. 


Exit, 


I am left out ; for me nothing remains : 

But long I will not be Jack out of Office, 
The King from El/tams I intend to ſend, 
And fit at chiefeſt {tern of publick Wea. 


Enter Charles A lanſon, and Reigneir, marching 
with Drum and Souldiers. 


Charl, Mars his true moving, even as in the heayens, 
So in the Earth to th's day is not known, 
Late did he (ſhine upon the Engliſh fide : 
Now we are ViCtors, upon us he ſmiles, 
What, Towns of any moment, but we havye ? 
At pleaſure here we lye, near Orleance: . © 
Otherwhiles, the famithe Engliſh, like pale Ghoſts, 


Faintly befiege us one hour'in a moneth, 


Either they mult Le diered like Mules, (Bceves 
| Reig. Let's raiſe the Siege : why live we idlely here? 
And have their Provender ti'd ro their mouthes, 

Or pitteous they will look, like drowned- Mice, 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear : . | 


| Remaineth none bur mad-brain'd Salrsbury, 


And he may wellin fretting ſpend his gall,- 
Nor men, nor money hath he to make War. : 
Char, Sound, ſound Alarum, we will ruſh on them, 
Now for the honour of the forlorn Frezch : *3 
Him I forgive my death, that killeth me ; 
When he ſees me go back on foot, or flye, 


Exeunt, 


Here Alarum, they are beaten back by the 
Engliſh, with great liſſe, 


Enter C harles, Alanſon, and Rergmer. 


Charl, VVho ever faw the like > what men hayelI > 

| Dogs, Cowards, Daſtards: I would ne*re have fled , 

" But chat they left me *midit my enemies, 

; Retg, Salisbury is a deſperate Homicide; 
' He fighteth as one weary of his life : - 

: To other Lords, like Lyons wanting food, 

' Do1uth upon usas their hungry prey. 


— 


Winch. Each hath his place and FunCtion to attend : | 


Exit 


Al. They want their Porredge, and their far Bull- þ 


Alanf, : 


— 


b 


; 


j 


; 
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Alanſ. Frozſard, a Countreyman of ours, records, | 
| Ex7land all Oliversand Rowlands breed, 
During the time Edward the third did raign : 
More truly now way this be verefied ; 
For none but Samſoxs and Golr,ſſes 
It ſendeth forth to skirmith : one torten ? 
Lean raw-bon'd Raſcalls, who would ee ſuppoſe, 
They had ſuch courage and audacity 

Charl, Let's leave this Town, 
For they are hait-brain'd Slaves , 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager : 
Ofold 1 know them ; rather with cheir Teeth 
The Walls they'll tear down, then forſake the Siege, 
| Reig. Ithink by ſome odde Gimmallis or device 
[Their Armes are ſer, like Clocks, (till to (&rike on ; 
Elſe ne're could they ho!d out fo as they do : 
By my conſent, we'll even let them alone, 

eAlan. B: it ſo. 


Enter the Baitard of Orleance. 


Bait, Where's the Prince Dolphin ? I hay newes for 

him, 

Dolph. Baſtard of Orleaxce, thrice welcome to us, 

Baſt. Me thinks your looks are ſad,your cheer appal'd. 
Hath the late ove: throw wrought this offence ? 

Be not diſmay*d for ſuccour is at hand : 

A holy Maid hicher with me I bring , 

Which by a Viſion ſent to her from heaven, 
Ordained is to raiſe this tedious Sicge , 

And drive the Ezglifþ forth the bounds of France: 
The ſpirit of deep Prophefie ſhe hath, 

Exceeding the nine Szbyl{s of old Rowe : 

Whar's, paſt, and what's to come, ſhe can deſcry, 
Speak, ſhall I call her in? believe my words , 

For they are certain, and unfallible, 

Dolph. Go call her in : bur firſt, to try her skill, 
Reigmer ſtand thouas Dolphin in my place ; 
Queſtion her proudly, let thy Looks be ftern , 

By chis means ſhall we ſound what kill ſhe hath, 


Enter Tone Paxel. 
Rerig, Fair Maid, is't thou wilt do theſe wondrous 
feats ? 

Puz,, Reigmer, ist thou that thinkeſt to beguile me ? 
Where isthe Dolphin ? Come, come from behind, 
I know thee well, though never ſeen before, 
Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me ; 
In private will I talk with thec apart: 
Stand back you Lords, and give us leave a while, 

Reig. She rakes upon her bravely at firſt daſh, 

Paz, Dolphin, 1 am by birth a Shepheards Daughter, 
My wit untrain'd in any kind of Art: _ 
Heaven and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 
Toſhine 9n my contemptible eſtate. 
Loe, whil't I waited on my tender Lambs, 
And to Suns parching heat diſplay'd my cheeks, 
{Gods Mother deigned to appear ro me, 
And in a Viſion full of Majeſty, 
Wild meto leave my baſe Vocation, 
And free my Country from Calamity : 
Heraid ſhe promis'd, and afſur'd ſucceſle. 
In compleat Glory ſhe reveal'd her ſelf: 
And whereas I was black and ſwart before : 
With thoſe clear Rayes, which ſhe infus'd on me, 


| Excellent P#ze/, if thy name be ſo, 


ASk me what queſtion thou can(t potlible, 
And I will anſwer unpremeditated : 

My Courage try by Combat, if thou dar, 
And thou ſhalt find that I exceed my Sex, 
Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate, 
If thou receive me for thy Warlike Mate, 

Dolph, Thou haſt aftoniſhc me with thy high tern, 
Onely this proof 1'le of thy Valour make, 
In ſingle Combat thou ſhalt Luckle with me 
And ifthou vanquitheſt, thy words are true, 
Ocherwiſe I renounce all confidence, 

Paz, 1 am prepar'd : hereis my keen-edg* d $ 
Deckt with ne  wokahgag—nin An each fade, =" 
The which at Towrarn, in S. Katherizes C burch-yard, 
Our of a. great deal of old Iron, I choſe forth, 

Dolph, Then come a God's name, I fear no woman, 

Pazel. And whileT live, I'le ne*re flie no man, 

Here they fight, and Jone de Puzel overcomes 

Dolph. Stay, ſtay thy hands, thou art an Amazon, 


And fighteſt with the Sword of Debora. 
Puzel. *Chrifts Mother helps me, elſe I were 
weak, | 
Dolph, Who e're helps thee, *tis thou that muſt hep 
[mpatiently I burn with thy defire, : 
My heart and hands thou haſt ar once ſubdu'd, 


Let me thy ſervant, and not Soveraign be, 
'Tis the French Dolphin ſueth to thee thus. 
Pazel. 1 muſt not yield to any rights of Loye, 
For my Profeſſion's ſacred from above : 
When I have chaſcd all thy Foes from hence , 
Then will I think upon a recompence. 
Dolph. Mean time look gracious on thy pr 
Thrall, 
Reig, My Lord me thinks is yery long in talk, 
Alan, Doubtleſs he ſhrives this Woman to her ſmock, 
Elſe ne*re could he ſo long protra&t his ſpeech. 
Reign, Shall we diſturb him, ſince he Keeps no 
mean ? 
Ala, He may mean more then we poor men do knew? 
Theſe women arc ſhrewd temprters with their tongus, 
Reig. My Lord, where are you 2 what deviſe you on, 
Shall we give o're Orleance, or no ? | 
Pazel, Why no, I ſay: diſtruſtfull Recreants, 
Fight cill the laſt gaſp: for T'le be your guard, | 
Dolph. What ſhe ſayes, I'le confirm : we'll fight it 
out, 
Puzel, Aﬀign'dI am to be the Exgliſh Scourge, 
This night the Siege afſuredly I'ie raiſe : 
Expect Saint Adartins Summer, Halcyon dayes, 
Since I have centred thus into theſe Wars, 
Glory is like a Circle in the Water, 
Which never ceaſeth to enlarge it ſelf, 
Till by broad ſpreading, it diſperſe to nought. 
With Hezry's death, the Engliſh Circle ends, 
Diſperſed are the glories it included: 
Now amT like that proud inſulting Ship, 
Which Ceſar and his fortune bare at once. 
Delph, Was Mahomet inſpired with a Dove ? 
Thou with an Eagle art inſpired then. 
Hellen, the Mother of great Conſtantive, 
Nor yet S. Philips Daughters were like thee. 


Bright Star of Fexxz, fal'n down on the Earth, 
How may reverently worſhip thee enough ? 


Alay, Leaye off delayes , and let us raiſe tt 


That beauty am TI blelt with, which you ſee, 
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gull 


| He from Orleancez-and be 1mindrtzlllz'd, 


|* Palph. Preſently: welll try : come, let's away abour ir, 
| wo - ben Felt if the ou falſe, 


' Enter Glee (wich his ferving-men 
4 {$4 0130 } 
z phf Tam to furvey' ths Tower this day} . 
; to Mew 4x death] 1ifear there is3 Conveyance : 
Where be.chefe Warters,] that they wait not here ? 
werthe- Gates; mis Glofter that calls; 
"4, #farder. Who's there, thac knocks ſo imperionſly > 
 Gh,1. mar. Itis'rhe Noble Duke of GloFter. 
"3, Warder. Whoerghe be, you'may nor belet in. 
"1, Max, Villains; anſwer you fo-the Lord Protector ? 
Þ3 + Warder: The Lordpprotedt him, ſo we anſwer him, 
TWe do not otherwiſe Xthen we are awill'd. E 
|- Glft:Who willed you2-or whoſe will ſtatids bur mine?, 
e's noneProvedtor of the. Realme;but I cr 
Break vp,the Gares,/T*te-be your warrantize 3 
wall] he  flouted thus by dunghill Grooms 2 © oo 
| ters men ruſhae the Tower G ates, and Woodvile- 
[ithe Lieutenant ſpeaks within, 


"#8 % 


JONES 

| Gl. E amthart is-it you whoſe voyce I hear? | 
(pen the Gates, here's Gloſter thit would enter, *t ' // 
| Wood, Have paticgce NobleDuke, my not _ 
TheCardinall of 3#/*=cheſtet forbids 2 | 

Frad)him I have cxpreſle- commandement, , 
[Thar thou nor none of thine ſhalt be ler in. | 

| Glft, Faint-hearted #Fosdvile,prizeſt him -*fore:me * 
 [Amgant #3nobefter, that haughty: Prelare, - 

Who Herry our tate Soveraign mere could brook © 
Thow art no friend tg "God; or to the King : © Bf 11 714 
{Open the Gates, or Tile (hire thee our hortly,' « 
] Servingmen. Op&h'the Gares to the'Lord ProteNtr, ; 
JOrve'll birſechem opens if that you cortie not quiekly, | 


", 


Enter to che FE at the Tower 6 Geryvinehoir 
aud his mien in Tawny Coats, 


*64, +434 
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x | 
Blaſt Piet; Priet, do'ſt rhou command n me to be | 
WARE. 3A LAX 
Winch, I do, hoy wat uſurying Proditor, 
And fiot Proteftor of the King or Rea!m. | 
Cleft. Stand. back thou. manifeft Conſ pirator, 
that contrived'ſt to murther our dead'L ord, 
that giv ſt Whores Induleencesto fin, 
I'e canyas thee in thy Broad Cardinatis Har, 
[f thou proceed in this thy inſolence. | 
Winch. Nay, ſtand thou back, 1 will not budge a foot: | 
This be Damascus, be thou curſed Cain, 
Toflay thy Dives Abel, if thou wilt. 
Clef. I will not {la y thee; bur T'le drive thee SE] 
BY Scarlet Ro bes, as a Childs bearing Cloth, 
l uſe, to carry thee our of this place. 
q Mock, 1 Doe whac thou dar'ſt , | beard thee to thy 
Gb. What > am'T dar'd and bearded tomy face 
«NV men, for all this priviledged placey 


W Coats to Tawney Coats. Pricſt beware thy Beard, They may v?X us witn ſhovor with Aflauk, 
wan to tugge it, and to cuff you ſoundly, 
Tay feet I'le ſtamp thy Cardinalls Hat : 


SSRN 


mod, What noyſe'is: Ts > what Prbquots haye we! 


"4 
Fixke How now ambirious Unopire) what means mway'lt 


Wonian, do what chou can{(t Oo fave Our honors, In i1p1ght ol Pope, or dt: SnNItes ot Chutch, | 
E x7 Ty 


Our Tawney- Coats, out Scarlet Hypocrite. 


'' | Thus contumelioufly (ſhould break the Peace, ' 


| One that ſtill motions War, and never Peace, 


A 4 


| And would have Armour here our of the Tower; . 


# Thy heart-bloud I will have for this dayes,work. 


Om O————D—— 


| TR by the Checks 1'le drag thee up and down.” | 
Winch, Gloſter, thou wilt anſwer this beforethe Pope. } 
Gloft. Wizcheſter Goole, [ cry, a Rope, a Rope, 

Now 'beat thei. hence, why do you let them ſtay ? 

Thee I'le-chaſe hence, thou Wolf in Sheeps array, 


Herz Gloſters men beat oat the Cardinalls men, and 
eater 1 the hurly-barly the Mayor of | 
London aud hts Officers. 'S 


AMayor, Fic Lords, chat you bejng 5 ſupream Magiſtrates 


Glo, Peace Mayor,for thou know'lt little of my wrongs: 
Here's Beaxfoxd, that regards-not God nor King, 
Hath here diftrayn*d the Tower to his uſe: | 1 
Winch, Here Gloſter too, a. Foe to Citizens, J 


O're-charging your free purſes with large Fines: I 
That ſeeks ro overthrow Religion; ; 


Bzcauſc he is ProreXor of the Realm.; 


To Crown himfelf King, and ſuppreſſ« the Prince, 
Gloſt, 1 will _-_ anſwer thee: with words, but blows. 
168 Her they ckirmiſh 2, x 
-- Bbyet. Nvifghr aefts for m2, in this rumulcuous nike, 
Bur to make openProclamarion. | 
Come Officer, as loud as2're thou canft, ' cry: 
All manner of men, aſſembled here in Arnes this "a 
ggainſt G ods Peact' and the Krngs,, we charge and com- | 
mand you,in his'Highneſs Nameto repair to your ſeveral 
"dwellinff places, and net to. wear, bewile, or uſe any Sword, 
Weapon, or Dagger heuce-forward, upon pain of death, 
Goff, Carcinall, I'le be no breaker of the Law : | 
Bur we ſhall meer, and break. our minds ar large. 


Winch, Gloſter, we'll meet to thy dear colt | be ſure : 


Mayor. Pte call for Clubs, if you will not away : 
This Cardinall is more haughry then the Devill. ©: | 
- Gloſter, Major farer roll : thol do*ft bur what thou 


> In yonder Tower, to over-pecr the City, 


 To1 intercept this inconvenience, - * "A 


' A piece of Ordnance 'gain(t ir I have = FI 


winch. Abomi [gable G lifter, ——_ thy head, : 
For I intend to. have it &*re vc long, "Exeunt. 
Mayor. See the Coaſt clear*d,and then we will depart. | 
Good God, theft Nobles ſhould Cach ſtomacks bear, : | 
L my ſelf fiohr nor once ir forty year. | 'E: xernt, 


Enter the Maſter Gunner of Orleance, q 
aud his Boy. 1 

M Gun, Sirro, *hou know'ſt how Or/earce is belic ed2'd 

Ard how the Engl: ſh have the Suburbs won. | 
Boy. Father I know, and oft have thor it them, 

How e're unfortunate, I miſs'd my aime.” Ta 
.G un, Bur now thou thalt nor. Be thou ru!'d ben me: 

Chicf Maſter Gunner am 1 of this Town, 

Something I muſt do-ro procure: me grace : 

The Princes eſpyalls have informed me : 

How the Englith , in che-Suburbs clote chtrencht, 

| Went chroveh a ſecret Grate of Iron bBarrcs, 


<> 


And thence: diſcover, how with moſt adya-.tage 


Anal 
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And fully even theſe three dayes have I watch'd, How far'ſt thou, Mirror of all Martiall men2, 7 1 
If I coufd fee them, Now Boy do thou watch, One of thy Eyes, and thy Cheeks fide ſtruck off 4, Sa 
For I can ſtay no longer. _ [ Accurſed Tower, accurſed fatall Hang, kt 5 | 
If thou ſpy'lt any, run and bring me word, That hath contriv'd this wofull: Tragedy. ; bs Zn 1 
And thou thalt find me at the Goyernors. Exit, | In thirteen Batrells, Salichnry o're came : 1; 
Boy, Father, I warrant you take you no care, Henry the Fifch he fiift'train*d46\the Warrg, Ee WS + | 
Ile never trouble you, if I may ſpy thew. Whil'R any Trump did ſound, or Drum = 
His Sword did ne*re -leave friking i inthe _—_ OÞ 
Enter Salisburg, and Talbot on the Turrets, | Yer liv ſt thou Salibury; ? thovgh ithy: ſpecch do 

with others, One Eye thou-haſt to look to Heaven for gtads- "i 
| The Sun with one Eye vieweth'all:the World, | 
Salts, T aibet, my life, my joy, again return'd ? Heaven be thon gracious to.none alive, // :;.' os 4 Ul 
How wert thou; handled, being Priſoner ; ?” 1Tf Salubury. Wants mercy atthy: -hands. + - 5k, wo 9. | 
Or by what means got's thon to be releas'd ? | Bear hence this. Body, 1 will help-to- binry ic... We = [ 
Diſcourſe I prethee on. this-Furrers cop, Sir T homas Gatgrave, haſt thou any life > +; Kos 
Tal. The Earle of Bedford had a Priſoner, - ,  . | Speak unto Talber, nay, look up.to.him. ' » i” By ] 
| Call'd the brave Lord Ponten de On: - 1 | Salibary cheat hy Spirit with-zhis orgy | 
For him was I exchang'd, and ranfom'd,.  -|-Thou ſhajt.ngtidiembiles-e-<any boil ci hn 
| Butwith a baſer'man of Rs by far, - {2 | He beckens. With/his: hand, ahd' x Fae pdt: nz a . 
' Onet int contempt they would-have barter'd me : | As who ſhould:ſayz When Tam'deail.and: (goney!s to 1 
; Which I diſdaining, ſco:n'd,and.craved death, | Remember to avenge me on the Fremeh.!)- - 1 itch. 
Rather then 1 WIRE be ſopil'd eſteem'd 3 *' | i | Plantiguner L.awill,. "aOd;Nejo Jke; wills - «4 
In fine, redeem'd I was as I defit'd. c . | Play on che Latey, behdlding the-Fowns burn ; b; 4 
Bur O, the rrecherous Falſtaffe wounds my: heart, ” | Wretched (hall Frande.be obtlyan my Name,” Wy | E 
Whom with my ba refiſts I would execute, -=-- Here an Alarum, and it T hunders and Litht got 

If I now had him brought into my power.” | Whac Rir' is chis> Whatiumult's in, the Heavehs| TY | 

Salrs, Yer tel chai nor,” how thou'Wert entertain 'd: Whence comethithis Alarum, amd. the noyſe?. RAY of 

" Tal.” With ſcoffs and {corns, aridgentumelious ny, an 10h vein TEnferts: Untſenger. eq 91h DUE 
In open Market-place produe'd they Wes i Me. My Lord, my Lord',\the-French havegu al. 
To.be a publick ipectacle to all : o i} 7 F{] The Dolphin, with.one Joan a Puzxel joyn'd,: ky. 
Hereyſzid they, is the Tertor of the French, £4. * 1A holy Propheceſle, new:riſen up, 0 ee Ri | 
| The. Scaze=Crow that affrights our Children bg." «7 | 15 come with a great Power, to raiſe the Siege,” 209 JÞ 
Then: broke I from the: Office: s that led mez;\ es Here Salibary lifret h hins{elf xp aud groma)|" 
And with anqnails digg'd tones out of the Ground, 7 Tab, Hear, bear how dying 'Sal#bury doth 6 1 | 
= hurle Kc the beholders of my ſhame. - | + 4+ +. Fr irks his _ he cannot: bexeveng'd. #8 dl & | 


My erifly countenance made others flye, | | Frenchmen, Ile: be a Salbmryito.ybu., .c_-- 
None durſt come near, for fear of ſudden death, _ [Pazel or Puſſel, Dolphin O. Dog-hib,C $: [: 
In-Iron Walls they deem'd me not ſecure : \ * . ay our hearts T\eftarp-our with my | Horſes bes o , 
So great fear of my Name *mong'(t them mereSpurad, « And make a Q:agmire of your mingled brains, ' 
Thar they ſuppos'd I-:could rend | Barres of eel, + - x Corvy me Salibury i into bis ; JE i. % 
| And ſpurn in pieces poſts of Adamant. | "| And then we'll try what.theſe dafiard Frenchoadi 
Wherefore a guard of choſen Shot I had 3 . eAlarum, | Th : 
That walkt about me every Minute while : _ aN. 
And if I did bur ftir out of my Bed,,., wp; ., | Here an heres rain : and Tatbet pouch the D 
Ready they were to ſhoot me to the heart, phi, and driverb him © Theu tnter| Jaan de Path | 
driving E »gliſhmen before her. FD enter?) os 
Enter the Boy with a Linſgck, Talbot, | pz | 
| Sals. I grieve to hear what torments you endur'd, Talb. Where 1s my firength,my has; andy | 
Bur we will be reveng'd ſuff.ciently. Our Engliſh Troups:retyre, I cannot. ſtay. chemi, .| *] Þþ 
Now it is Supper time in Orleance : A Woman clad in Armour chaſeth'them.” 1. » ::1: | | 
Here, through this Grate, I can count every one, Enter Puxel,.',' |: -irxa 
And view the French men how they fortifie: Here, here ſhe comes, 1'le have a bout wickthees ES: 
Ler us look in, the fight will much delightthee : . | Devill, or Devils Dam, Fle conjiire thee: | "9 of 1 
Sir Thomas G argrave, and Sir #illiam Glandsdale, Bloud will I draw on thee, thou art a Witch, _ oy : 
Let me have your cxprefſe opimons, | And ftraightway give thy Soul to him thouſerviſt;- "7 
Where 15 beſt placero make our Batr'ry next ? Puz. Come,come, * tis/onely I that muſt iignacelil|; 

Garg. Ithink at the North Gateyfor there ſtand Lords. | . Here they fight. VE; 

Glandſ. And I here, at the Bulwark of the Bridge. Talb. Heavens, can- you iuffer Hell ſo tb rrenlEY ; 
| Talb. For ovghtI ſee, this City muſt be famiſhe, My breft I'le bu: t with raining of my cone 
Orwith light Skirmiſhes enfeeblcd. And from my ſhoulders crack my ; Armes aſunder, -* 

Here they ſhot, and Salisbury falls dowy, | Bur 1 will chaſtiſe u_ Ag, - moat Strumpet, 
3 f again. : © f 

Salts,” O Lord haye mercy on us wretched ſinners, | Paz, Talbot fa: das" No w_ is not yet — 
Garg. O Lord have mercy on me, wofull man, ;T _ eo Vittuall Or/eance forthwith ; | 
Talb,” What chance is.this that ſuddenly hath croſt us? | of ſhort Alar uns : Then enter the Tn © 1 
Pay” Saltsbary ; ar leaſt, if thou canſt, ſpeak : | : with Souldiers. ll 
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| Ore-rake me if thou canſt, I ſcorn thy. ſtrength. © | | k 
Go, 90, _ up they —_—_— men, | = _ 5 
Sali ury to: make his Teſtament, TY OE _ 
| Tay is = as many more ſhall be. - Ext. eAcdl HS S ecundus A Scena- Prima. 
| Tab, My thoughts are whirled like a Potter's Wheel, | 
1know not where I am , nor what I do :. We. — SMDD | 
A Witch by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our Troops, and conquers as he lifts: 
G Bees with {moak , and Doves with noiſome ſtench, 
| Are from their Hives and Houſes driven away, . 


—— 


Enter a Serjeant of # Band, with two Centinels, 


Ser, Sirs, take your places and be vigilant: 


call'd us, for our fierceneſs, Engliſh Dogges, if any noiſe or Souldier you perceive 
Now liks the Whelps, we crying run away, _. Near to the walls, by ſome apparent ſign 
ae, ſhort ha,” had Let us have knowledge at the Court of Guard. 

Heark Countreymen, either renew the fight, Cert, Serjeant you ſhall, Thus are poor $eryitors 
OrteartheLyons out of England's Coac z (When other $ ſleep upon their quiet beds) 
Renounce your Soil, give Sheep .a Lyons ſtead : Conſtrain'd to watch in darknels, rain, and cold, 

eeprun not half ſo treacherous from the Wolf, 

|5: Hor: 


; or Oxen from the Legpard, 4 Enter Talbot, Bedford , and Burgundy, with ſealing 
[As youflic from-your oft-ſubdued Slaves, _. . . Ladders : Their Drammes beating 
ets Alarm. Here another Skirmiſh, a Dead March, 
; ewill.not beg retire into your Trenches : on DM | ; ; 
[You all contented unto Salz5bwries death, Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted Bargandy,' 
For none would Rrike a ſtroke in his reyenge. By whoſe approach , the Regions of Artoys, 
. Pazelis entred into Orleance, t#'allos, and Picardie, are friends to us : 


| [tafpight of us or ought that we could doe. This happy night, the Frenchien are ſecure, 
0 would I were to die with Salwbary, Havingall day. carous'd;and banquerted, 
- [The ſhame hereof, will make me hide my head. - . Embrace we then this opportunity, | 
| bins I | Exit Talbot, | As fitting bett to quittance their deceit, : 
Alarum , Retreat, Floariſh. . | Contriy'd by Art, and balefull Sorcery.. . -... =: 7: 
| I | | | Bed,Coward of France,how much he wrongs his fame, | 
__-Enter.ou the Wall Puzel, Dolphin, Retgneir, | Deſpairing of his awn armes fortitude, : --; -. . 
wh Manſon, and Soldiers, To joyn with, Witches, and the help of Hell. -- 
b-. | bh Bar, Traitors haye never-other company, * 
| Pazel, Advance our waving Colours on the Walls, | But what's that Pwzel, whom they term ſo pure ? 
IReſcu'd is Orleance froin the Englith wolves ; _ Tal. A Maid, they ſay. . | 
 TThis Joan de Pwzel hath perform'd her word. Bed. A Maid ? And be ſo martial ? 0 
| Dohpb, Divinc(t Creature, bright Area's Daughter, | Bur, Pray God ſhe prove not maſculine e*re long? 
How ſhall T honour thee for this tucceſle ? If underneath the Standard of the French 
Thy promiſes are like Adonis Garden, She carry Armour, as ſhe hath begun. hee 
That one day bloom'd, and fruicfull were the next. Tal. Well, let them: praCtiſe and converſe with ſpirits, 
[France;triumph in thy glorious Propheccfle, God is our Fortreſſe, in whoſe conquering name 
| [Recoyer'd is the Town of O:leance, Let us reſolve to ſcale their flinty bulwarks. 
| {More bleſſed hap did ne're befall our State. Bed. Aſcend brave Talbot, we will follow thee, 
Reigneir, Why ring not out the Bells aloud, Tal, Not altogether :. Better far I gueſle, 
rovehout the T'own ? oy That we do make our enzrance ſeveral wayes : 
phin command the Citizens make Bonefires, Thar if it chance the one of us do fail, 
jAnd feaſt and banquet in the open ſtreets, The other yet may riſe againſt their foree. 
* fTocelebrate the joy that God hath given us. | Bed, Agreed; I'le to yond. corner, 
-þ wg All France will be-repleat with mirth and joy, | Br, And Ttothis, -_ _. 
| INC 
h 


y ſball hear how we have play'd the men, Tal, And here will Talbot mount , or make his grave, 
'} Dolph,” Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won : | Now Salibury for thee and for:the right 
[For which, I will divide my Crown with her, Of Engliſh: Hezry, ſhall this night appear 
Andall the Prieſts and Fryers in my Realm , How much in duty, I am. bound to both, E241 
TX = —_ ing we _ praiſe, ' Cent, Arme, armz, the enemy doth make affaule, ': 
ter Pyramis to her I le rear | Cry re, | bot þ 
| Rhodepe's or Memphes ever Was. | INC OI0 ” ee wy *X yg 
ln memory of her when the is dead, The French leap o're the walls in their ſhirts. Enter | 
Mg inan Urn more precious _ ſeveral wayes, Baſtard, Alanſon, Reighier, 
— 05x97 orer der fe Fo nog half ready , and half wiiready, | 
| uy $504 $7 S900 8d & * ; 
Wore the Kingsand Queens of France. | Alar, How now my Lords ? what all ureadie fo? |, 
longer on Saint Desns will we cry, Baſt. Unready ? Iand ghd we (cap'd ſo well, +. .; © 
Joande Pyzel (Hall be France's Saint,  Reig,* Twas time (I trow) to wake and leaye.our beds, 
| '* ſees and let us Banquer Royally, Hearing Alarums at our.Chamber doores, + 2 + + Þ, 
r this Golden Day of ViRtory. | $5 Alax, Of all exploiws fince firft I follow'd Armes, 
Floariſh. Exeunt, Ne're heard I of a warlike enterprize 2ars: Sel 
| gp ey O's... : More 
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"The 7 Part of Henry the $ ixib, 


More vcvturovs, or del erate then this. 

Ba$t. Ehink this T a{bot bea Fiend of Hell, 

Reig. If not of H:l1, che Heavens ſure favour.him. 
Alarf.:Here: commeth C hartes,l marveihowhe ſped, 


__— Enter C harles and Joan, 
Baſt, Tur, holy Joan was his defenſive Guard, 
( harl..1s tins thy cunning, thou deccirfullDaine? 
Didit thou ar firlt, to Aatrer i us withall, 
Make us partakeis, ofa lirtlegain, 


! That now our loſs might be ten times ſo niuch ? 


Joan. W hercfore 1s T hartes impatient with his friend? 


{ At all cimes will:you have my power alike ? 


Sleeping or waking, mult | {tl Prevail, 
Or «ill you blaine ark lay the fault on me ? © 
IniprovxtencSouldiers, had your watch been good, 
This ſudden miſchief never could have fain. 
| Chai(i Dugeof Alanſon,rthis'was your default, 
' Thar being;Captain of the'Warcti to Night," 
| Did look ni no berter co thac weighty-Charge. 
| Alarſ, Had allour Qurarre:s been as ſafcly Fer 
As thac wlicierf had the government, 
We had not.been'thus (hamefully furpriz'd, * 
| Baſt, Mine was tecure,' * | 
; Reign. Andifo'wasmine; myLord.: 
E-8 SST And for my ſelf, riot part of alt this Night 
:Wichin her Quarter, and iNiAe'64 Precinst, 


{1 


EEE 


*Abour relicying of the-Centinels. | 


|:Then how, or which wa y, {hoiwld they firſt Break in? 


Joan, Qieltion (my Lords) no further of the caſe, 
How, or which: way ; *tis ſure they found'ſome place, 
Bur weakly guarded, where the*breach was made ; 

And now:thete reſtsno orhef ſhifts but this," 

To gather our Soul:ljers, ſcatter'd and diſperc” ty 
And lay new P lat-formes ro endamage them. | 
Excunt, 


nigh Enter a Souldier, crying , 4T albot, a Talbot : 


they fle, leaving their Cloathes behind, 


Soxuld. 1'le be ſo bold to take what they haveleft : 
The Cry of Talbot ſerves me for « Sword, 
For-I have loaden me with many Spoiles, 
Uting no other Weapon bur his Name, Exit. 

Enter T atbo', Bedford, Burgundie, 
Bedf. The day begins to break, and Night is fled, 
W hole pitchy Mantle over- vail'd he Earth, 
Here ſonnd' Retreat, and ceaſe our hot purſuit, 
| Talb, Bring forth the Body of old Salwbury, 
And hereadyanceit in the Market-place, 
The middle Centre of this carſed Town, 
Now have I pay'd my Vow tinto his Soul, 
For every rap of Bloud waFdrawn from him, 
Tere hath ar leaſt five F,eachmen dyed to night, 
And that hereatcer Ages may behold 
| Whar rujne happened | in'tevenge of him, 
Within their chiefeſt Temple Flecre& 
A Tomb, wherein his Corps ſhall be interr'd : 
Upon che which, that every one may read, 
Snall be engrav' d the ſack of O:leance, 
The treacherous manner of his mournfull death, 
And what a terrour he had be-ri to France, ' 
But Lores,'inrallour bloudy Maſſacre, 
I muſe We mer uot with the Dolphin's _ 


Retreat, 


His new-come Champion, virtuous Fear of Acre, © 
Nor any of his falſe Confederates, 

Bedf. Tis thought; Lord Talbot when the fight 
Rouz*d on the ſudden from their drowfie Beds, 
They did amongft the troops of armed mien, 


| Leap o're the Walls for reftige in the field; 


Burg. My ſelf, as far as I-could well diſcern, 

For ſmoak, and disky yapours of the night, 

Am ſurel jcar'd the Dolphin and his Trull, 

When Arme in Arme they both came ſwiftly running, * 
Like to pair of loving Turtle-Doves, _ 

That could not live alunder day or night.” 

After that things are'ſet in order here, 

We'll follow them with all the power we have, 


Entey a Meſſenger. 


Call ye the Wallike Talbot, for his Acts 
So much applauded through the Realm of France ? 
Talb, Here is the T; albor, who would ſpeak with hi 


Wirth modeſty admiring thy Renown, * 


[o vilic her poor Caſtle where ſhe lyes, 

That ſhe may boaſt ſhe hath beheld the man, 

Whoſe glory fills the World with loud report, 
Berg. Is it even ſo? Nay, then Iſee onr Warts © 

\Wiilfurn unto a peacefull Comuck ſport, 

When Ladies crave tobe encountred with; 


| You may nor (my Lord) deſpiſe her gentle ſuit, 
Talb;-Ne're cruſt me then : for when a World of nea| 


Could not prevail with all their Oratorie, 
Yer hath a Woman's kindneſs over-rul'd : 
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks, 
And in ſubmiffion wilt attend on her. 
\Willno: your Honours bear me company ? 

Bedf. No, truly, 'tis more then manners will ; 
And I have heard it ſaid, Unbidden Gueſts 
Are ofcen welcomemeſt when they are gone, 
| Tat. Well then,alone (fince there's $no remedy) _ 
I mean to prove this Ladies courteſie. 
Come hither Caprain, you perceive my mind, 


Capt, I do my Lord, and mean accordingly. 


Enter C ounteſs, 

Connt, Potter, remember what gave in charge, 
And when you have done fo, bring the Keyes tome. 
Port. Madam, I will. 


[ ſhall as famous be by chis exploit, 
As Scythian Tomyrts by Cyrus death. 

3reat is the rumour of this dreadfull Knight, 
And his atchieyements of no leſs account: 


To give their cenſure of thele rare reports. 


Enter .CMeſſenger and T albot. 
Meſſ. Madam, according as your Ladiſhip delirdy 
By meſſage crav'd, ſo is Lord T albot come, 
Count, And hei is welcome :* 
Meſſ. Madam, it is. 
Comnnt, Is this the Scourge of France > 
Is this the T albor, ſy much fear'd abroad ? 
Thar with his litame the Mothers Rtill their Babes? 


[ ſee Report is fabulous and falſe, 


— 


WAY ”"__ 
” A 


begun, 


Meſ..; All hail, my Lords : which of this Princely traih 
* t 
Meſſ. The yirtuovs Lady, Counteſs of Auergne, ' ; 


24} 


By me increats (great Lord )rhou would'ſt vouchſafe * 


whiſpers, 6 


Extt, .. 
Connt, The Plot is laid , if all things fall out right, 


Fain would mine eyes be witneſs with mine cares, _; 


” ems! | | 
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I thought I ſhould have ſeen ſome Herewles, 

Afecond Hefor, for his grim aſpect, _ 

And large proportion of his ſtrong knir Limbs; 
Alas, this 15 2 Child, a filly Dwarf : wo 

cannot be, this weak and writhled ſhrimp 

Should ſtrike ſuch terrour to his Enemies, be] 
Talh, Madam, I have been bold to trouble you: - 
But fince your Ladiſhip is not at leiſure; 

The ſort ſome other timie to viſit you, 

| Cennt, What means he now? 

Goask him, whither he goes ? 


Mel. Stay my Lord Talbot, for my Lady crayes; 


[fo know the cauſe of your abrupt departure. 


Talb, Marry, for that ſhe's in a wrong belief, 

[goto certifie her Talbot*s here; | 

Enter Porter with Keyes. | 

| Coxat, If chou be he, chen art chou Priſoner; 

| Tdb; Priſoner? to whom? * © 

" Count, To me, bloud-thirſty Lord : 

Andfor that cauſe I train'd thee. thee tomy Honſc, 
time thy ſhadow hath been thrallco me, 

Forin my Gallery thy piQture hangs : 

Bat now the ſubſtarice ſhall endure che like , _ 

And1 will chain theſe Leggesand Armes of thine, 

That haſt by tyranny theſe many yeares 

Waſted our Countrey, {lain our Citizens, 

And ſent our Sonnes and Husbands captivate, 

ER th, ha, bac. ,. - 

Count. Laughelt thou Wretch ? 

Thy mirth ſhall turn to moan, 

Talb, 1 laugh to ſee your Ladiſhip ſo fond, \ 

Tothink, that you have ought bur Talbots ſhadow, 

Wherein to praCtice your ſeverity. 

| Count, Why ? art thou not the-man ? 

Talb, I am indeed, ; 

| (ount, Then have I ſubſtance tov. 

| Talb, No, no, I am but ſhadow of my ſelf : 

Youare deceiy'd, my ſubſtance is not here 3 

For what you ſee, is but the ſmalleſt part, 


[And laſt proportion of Humanity: 


[tell you Madam, were the whole Frame here, 
Itis of ſuch a ſpatious lofty pitch, 


{Your Roof were not ſufficient to contain'c, 


Count, This is a Riddling Merchant for the nonce , 
tle will be here, and yer he is not here : 
How can theſe contrarierties agree ? 
Talb, That will I ſhew you preſently. | 
Winds hu Horn, Drummes ſtrike up, a Peal 
: of Ordenance : Enter Souldiers, 
tw ſay you Madam ? are you now perſwaded, 
That T #{bot is but ſhadow of himſelf > 


|Theſe are hisſubtance, finews, armes, and ſtrength, 


With which he yoaketh your rebellious Necks, 
th your Cities, and ſubyerts your Towns, 
din a moment makes them deſolate, 
Count, Vietorious Talbot, pardon my abuſe, 
Ifind thou art no lefs then.Fame hath bruited, 
And more then may be gathered by thy ſhape, 
my preſumprion not provoke thy wrath, 
Tam ſorry, that with Reverence 
not entextain thee as thou art, 
Talb. Be not diſmay'd, fair Lady, nor miſconſter 
mind of T a{box, as you did miſtake 


—* outward compoſition of his body, 


N t you haye done hath not offended me : 
Tother ſatisfation do I crave, 


4 


ſ 


{ And keep me on the fide ſtill where I am, 


| But onely with our patience,-that we may 


| To feaſt ſo greata Warriour in my houſe. 


439 


Taſte of your Wine, and ſec what Cates you have, 
For Souldiers tomacks alwayes ferve them well, 
Count, With all. my heart, and chink me honoured, 


Emer Richard Plantagentt, Warwick, $ omerſet; 
Peol, and others, 


York, Great Lords and Gentlemen, 
What means this filence ? 
Dare no man anſwer in a Caſe of Truth > . 

Suff. Within the Terhple,Hall we were too loud; 
The Garden here is more convenient, 

York, Then ſay at once, if I maintain'd the Truth : 
Or elſe was wrangling Somerſet in th'error ? 

Swff. Faith I haye been a Truant in the Lay; 
And never yet could frame my will to it, 
And therefore frame the Law unto my will. Sd 


eween us, Eo” - | 

| War, Between two Hawks,which flies the higher picch, 
Between two Dogs, which hath the deeper mouth, 

Berween two Blades, which beares the better temper; 

Between two Horſes, which doth bear him beſt, 

Berween two Girls, which hath. the merrieſt eye, 


{1 haye perhaps ſome ſhallow ſpirit of judgement : 


Bur in theſe nice ſharp Quillets of the Law, 

Good faich, I am ho wiſer then a Daw, ER 
York, Tur, tut, here is a mannerly- forbearance : 
Truth appears ſo naked on my fide, 

That any pur-blind eye may find ic out; .... - 
Som, And on my fide ic is ſo well apparrel'd, 


| |Soclear, ſo ſhining, and ſo evident z. - -: | 


That ic will glimmer through a blind-man's eye; 


In dumb fignificants proclaim your thoughes : 

Let him thar is a true-born Gentleman, 

And ftands upon the honour of his birch, 

IF he ſuppoſe that T have pleaded cruth, 

'From off this Bryer pluck a white Roſe with me, 

Som, Lethim that is no Coward ; nor no fllatterer, 

But dare maintain the party of the Truth, ; 

Pluck a red Roſe from off this Thorn with me, : 

War. I love no Colours : and withour all colour 

Of bate infinuating flattery, | 

I pluck this white Roſe with Plantagenet 

Sf. 1 pluck this red Roſe with young Somerſet, 

And tay withall,I think he held the right, 
Vernon.Stay Lords and Gentlemen, and pluck no more 

'Till you gonelude, that he upon whoſe ſide 

;The few. ſt Roſes are cropt from the tree, 

Shall yield che 5ther in the right opinion, — - 

Som, . Good Maſter Vernoz, it is well objeQted : 

If I have feweſt, I ſubſcribe in filence, 

York, And I. 

Vernon.Then for the truth, and plainneſs of the Caſe, 

T pluck this pale and Maidcn Bloſfome here, 

Giving my VerdiXon the-whice Roſe fide, 

Sos, Prick nor your finger as you pluck ir off, 

Leaſt bleeding, you do paint che white Roſe red; 

And fall on my fide ſo againſt your will, 


Opinion ſhall be Surgeon ro my hurt, | 


Som, Well well, come on, whoelſe ? Fi 


Exennt, | 


Som, Judge you 5 my Lord of Warwick + then be= | 


| York, Since you are tongue-ty*dand ſoloth ro ſpeak; 


Vernon. If T, my Lord, for my opinion bleeds  F 


| 


, 


} 


( 
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Lawyer. Un-}. 
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Tie fo Parrof Sag Hem we Dinh. 


Lawyer. Unleſs my Study and my Books be falſe, 
The argument you held, was wrong in you ; 
In fign whereot, I pluck a white Roſe too. 
York, Now Somerſet, where is your argument ? 
Som, Here in my Scabbard, meditating, that, 
Shall dy your white Roſe in a bloudy red. 
York.Mczn time your cheeks do counterfeit our Roſes, 
For pale they look with fear, as witneſſing 
The crutch on our fide, 
Som, No Plantagenet. 
"Tis nor for fear, but anger, that my cheeks 
Bluſh for pure ſhame, ro counterfeir our Roſcs, 
And yet thy tongue will not confeſle thy error. 
York, Hath not thy Roſe a Canker, Somerſet ? 
Som, Hath not thy Roſe a Thorn, Planrtagenet ? 
York, 1, ſharp and piercing to maintain his truth, 
Whiles thy conſuming Canker cats his falſehood, 


Som, Well,I'le find friends to wear my bleeding Roſes, | 


That ſhall mainrain what I have ſaid is true, 
Where falſe Plantagenet dare not be ſeen, 

York, Now by this Maiden Blofſome in my hand, 
| I ſcorn thee and thy faſhion , peevith Boy. 


Suff. Turn nor thy ſcornes this way Plantagenet. | | 


York, Proud Poole , I will , and ſcorn both him and 
thee. | 

Suff. Te turn my part thereof into thy throat, 

Som, Away, away, good Willtan de la Paol , 
Wegrace the Yeoman, by converſing with him. 

Iarw,Now by God's will thou wrone'fthim, Somerſet: 

His Grandfather was Lyonel Duke of Clarence, 
Third Son to the third Edward King of England : 
Spring Creſtleſs Yeomen from ſo deep a Root ? 

York, He bcares him on the place's Priviledge, 
Or durit not for his craven heart ſay thus, ; 

Som, By him that made me , I'le maintain my words 
On any plot of Ground in Chriftendome. 
Was not thy Father, Richard, Earl of Cambridge, 
For Treaſon executcd in our late King's dayes ? 
And by his Treaſon, tand'ft nor thou attainted, 
Corrupted and exempt from ancient Gentry ? 
His treſpaſſe yerlives guilty in thy bloud, 
And *till thou be reſtor'd, thou art a Yeoman, 

York, My Father was attached, not attainted , 
Condemn'd to dye for Treaſon, but no Traytor ; 
And thar Il prove on better men then Somerſer, 
Were growing time once ripened to my will, 
For your partaker Pool, and you your ſelf, 
I'le note you in my Book of Memory, 
To ſcourge you for this apprehenſion : 
Look to it well, and ſay you are well warn'd, 

Som. Ah, thou ſhalt find us ready for thee ill : 
And know us by theſe Colours for thy Foes, 
For theſe, my friends in ſpight of thee ſhall wear, 

York, And by my Soul, this pale and angry Roſe, 
As Cognizance of my bloud-drinking hate, 
Wili I for ever, and my faction weare, 
Until it wither with me to my Grave, 
] Or flouriſh to the height of my Degree. 

Suff. Go forward, and be choak 'd with thy ambition: 
And to farewell, until I meer thee next, Exit, 

Som, Have with thee Poo! : Farewell ambitious Rz- 
1 chard. Exit. 

York, How I am brav'd, and muſt perforce en- 
dure it ? 

Warw, This blot that they obje& againſt your Houſe, 
Shall be wip'c out in the next Parliament, 


A PY 


And theſe gray Locks, the Purſuiyancs of Death, 


Call'd for the Truce of #;ncheſter and Glonceſter : © 

And if thou be nor then created York, 

I will not live to be accounted Farwick, 

Mean time, in ſignal of my love to thee, 

Againſt proud Somerſet, and Williams Pool, 

'Will I upon thy party wear this Roſe. 

And here I prophehie : this Brawl to day, 

Grown to this faRtion inthe Temple Garden, 

Shall ſend between the Red-Roſe and the White, 

A thouſand Soules to Death and deadly Night, 
York, Good Maſter Vernon, Iam bound to 

That you on my behalf would pluck a Flower, 
Ver, In your behalf ſtill will I wear the ſame, 
Lawyer. And ſo willl, 
York, Thanks gentle Sir. 

Come, letus four to Dinner : I dare ſay, 

This Quarrel wilt drink Bloud another day, 


Exc, 


Emer Mortimer, brought in a C hair, 
and jaylors, 


Mort, Kind Keepers of my weak decaying 

Let dying Afortimer here reſt himſelf. 6 | 
Eyen like a man new haled from the Wrack, 
So fare my Limbs with long Impriſonment: 


_y— 


Neftor-like aged, inan Age of Care, 

Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. 

Theſe Eyes, like Lamps, whoſe waſting Oil is ſpent, 

Wax dimm, as drawing to their Exigent, 

Weak Shoulders, oyer-born with burthening Grief, 

Andopithleſs Armes,like to a withered Vine, 

That droops his ſap-leſs Branches to the ground, 

Yet are theſe Feer, whoſe ftrength-leſs ſtay is numm, 

(Unable to ſupport this Lump of Clay) 

Swift-winged with defire to get a Graye, 

As witting I no other comfort have. 

Bur tell me Keeper, will my Nephew come ? 
Keeper. Richard Plantagenet, my Lord, will come: 

We ſent unto the Temple, his Chamber, 

And anſwer was return'd, that he will come : 
Mort, Enouzh : my ſoul then ſhall be ſarisficd, 

Poor Gentleman, his wrong doth equal mine, 

Since Henry Monmonth firſt began to Reign, 

Before whoſe Glory I was great in Armes, 

This loathſome ſequeſtration have I had 

And even fince then, hath Richard been obſcur'd, 

Depriv'd of Honour and Inheritance, 

Bat now, the Arbitrator-of Deſpaires, 

Juſt Death, kind Umpire of men's miſeries, 

With ſweet Enlargament doth diſmiſſe me hence: 

I would his troubles likewiſe were expir'd, 

That ſo he might recover what was loft, 


Emter Richard. 
Keeper, My Lord, your loving Nephew now 1s. 
Mort, Richard Plantagenet , my friend, is he come? 
Rich, T, Noble Unele, thus ignobly us'd, | 
Your Nephew, late deſpiſed R:chard, comes. 
Mort, Dire& mine Armes, T may ertibrace his Net 
And in his Boſome ſpend my latter gaſp. | 
Oh tell me when my Lippes do touch his Cheeks, 
Thar I may kindly give one fainting Kiſs, [ 
And now declare ſweet Stem from Tork*: great S 


| Why did'ſt chou ſay of late thou —_ deſpis'd pic Fil 


Dn. 
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a. 


[Dwing whoſe Reign, the Prercres of the North, 


"The fir# Part of King Henr ” the Sixth. 


——_— 


ch, Firſt ;lean thine aged Back againſtmine Arme, 
And inthat.caſe Iletell thee my Diſeaſe. 
This day in argument upon a Caſe, 
$me words there grew *twixt Somerſet and me : | 
Amongſt which tearms, he us'd his laviſh congue; 
Anddid up\Faid me with my Facher's death ; 
Which obloquie.ſer barres before my tongue, . 
Leen the like I had requited hini. ; : - -- - 
Therefore good Uncle, for my Father's ſake, 
{a honour of a true Plant agenet, 
And for Alliance ſake, declare the cauſe 
My Father, Earl of Cambridge, loſt his Head, . 
Mort.That cauſe (fair Nephew) that 1mpriſon'd me, 
And hath detain'd me all my flow'ring Youth, 
Within a loarchſome Dungeon, there to pine, - 
Iwas curſed inſtrument of his deceaſe, Ea 
| Rich, Diſcover more at large what cauſe that was, 
For Tam ionoranty'and cannot gueſs, 

eMort, I will, if that my I permit; 
And Dcath approach not, e're my Tale be done, 
Henry the Fourth, Grandfather to' this King, 
Depos'd his Nephew Richard, Edward's Son, 
The firſt begotten, and che lawfull Heir 
0f Edward K.ng, th? third. of that Deſcent. 


Finding his Uſurpation muſt unjult, 

Endeayour'd my advancement to the Throne, 

The reaſon moy'd theſe Warltk= Lords to this, 
as for that (young King R:chard thus remoy'd, 
Leaving no Heir begotten of his Bady ) | 

I was the next by. Birth and Parentage : 1 


4 
, 
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Forby my Mother I derived am../': ' + 
From Lyove/ Dyke of Clarence, the third Son —_” 
ToKing Edwardithe Third ; whereas he, | 
From john of Gaunt doth bring .h's. Pedigree, 
Bring bur the fourth of chat Heroick Line, | 
But mark : as in this haughty great acrempt, 
They laboured to plant the rightfull Heir, fs 1 
| bit my Liberty, and they their Lives, 
Long after this , when Henry the Fifth n. 
(bucceeding his Father Bullz»gbrook_) did reign ; ; 
Thy Father, Earl of Cambridge, then deriv'd * 
From famous Edmund Langley, Duke of York, 
Marrying my Siſter, that thy Mother was ; 
Agin, in pitie of my hard diſtreſs, 
tedan Army, weening to redeem, 
Andhaye inftall'd me in the Diademe : 
BitaSthe reſt, ſa fell that Noble Earl, 
And was beheaded. Thus the Hdortimers, 
In whom the Title reſted, were ſuppreſt, - 
Rich. Of which, my Lord , your Honour is the laſt, 
Mort, True ;/ and thou ſeeſt, that I no Iflue have 
And that my fainting words do-warrant death : 
art my Heir ; the reft, I with thee gather : 
But yerbe wary in thy Rudious care. - by, 
Rich, Thy grave admoniſhments prevail with we: | 
yet me thinks, my Father's execution 
Wasnothing leſs then bloudy Tyranny. 
Mert, . With filence, Nephew, be thou politick, | 
ron2 fixed is the Houſe of Lancaſter, 
like a Mountain, not to be remov'd. | 
>> now.thy ' Unele is:removing hence, 

Princes d9 their Courts, when they are cloy'd 
With long continuance in a ſerled place. : 
Rich, O Unclegwould ſome part of my young yeares 
Might but redeem the paſſage of your Age» | 


-” 


nM 


J 


| Mourn not, except thou ſorrow for my good, 


| And proſperous be thy Life in Peace and War: - 


| And therefore haſte I ro the Parliament, 


'Famfrey of Gloſter, if thou canſt accuſe, 


v 


| Thy leud, peſtiferous and Ciſſentious pranks, 


Mort: Thou dott then wrong me , as that flaughterep 
Which giverh many Wounds, when one will kill, (doth, 


Onely give order for my Funeral. 

And fo farewell, and fair be all thy hopes ; | Hb” 
prof _— 
Rich, And Peace, no War, befall thy parting Soul, ' 
[n priſon haſt thou ſpent a Pilgrimage, 

And like a Hermite over-paſt thy dayes, 
Well, I will lock his Counſel in my Breaſt, 
And what 1 do imagine, tet that rcſt, 
Keepers convey him hence, and I my ſelf 
Will ſee bis Burial berter then his Life. 

Here dyes the duskie Torch of Mortimer, 
Choak'c with Ambiticn of the meaner ſort, - 
And for thoſe Wrongs, thoſe bitter injuries, 
Which Somerſet hath offer'd to my Houſe, 
I doubt not, bur with honour to redreſs, 


Ex, 


Either to be reſtored to my Bloud, 
Or make my willth* adyantage of my good, Exit, 


eAtnus Tertins. Scena Prima... | 


— GC a oe 


Flouriſh, Enter King, Exeter, Gl:ſter, Wincheſter JVar- 
wick Somerſet Suffolk, Richard Plant: gener. Gloſter | 
off ers to put up a Bill : Wincheſter ſnatehes it, tears it, 
Winch,Com'(t thou with deep premeditated Lines ? 


Wich written Pamphlets, Rudioully devis'd ? 


Or ought intend'ſt to lay unto my charge, | 
Do it without invention, ſuddenly, | 
ASI with ſudden , and extemporal ſpeech; | 
Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt objet, (patience, | 
Glo, Preſumptuovs Prieſt , this place commands my | 
Or thou ſhould*ſt find thou haſt dis-honour'd me, : 
Chink not, alchovgh in Writing I prefer'd 
The manner of thy vile outragious Crirnes, = 
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able | | 
Verbatim to rehearſe the Method of my Pen, 
No Prelate, ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſs, 


As very infants prattle of thy pride. 

Thou art a moſt pernicious Uſurer, 

Froward by nature, Enemy to peace, : 

Laſcivious, wanton, more then well beſeems 

A man of thy profeſſion; and Degree, 7 | 

And for thy Treachery, what's more manifeſt ? 

[n that thou laid*ſt a Trap to take my Life, 

As well at London Bridge, as at che Tower. 

Beſide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were ſifted, - 

The King, thy Soveraign, is not quite exempt 

From enyious malice of thy ſwelling heart, © © 
Winch, Gloſter , 1 do defie thee. Lords youchſafe 

To give me hearing what I ſhall reply. 

[f T were covetous, amviticus or perverſe, 

As he will hayeme: howamlI ſo poor ? 

Or how haps it;]-ſeck not toadvance 

Or raiſe my ſelf >. but keep my wonted Calling. 

And for Difſention, who-preferrerh Peace 

More then I do? except TI be provok'd. 

No, my good Lords, it is not that offends, 

It is not that, that hath inc-ns'd the Duke : 

[t is becauſe no one ſhould ſway bur he, 

No one, bur he, ſhould be about the King}. 

And that engenders Thunder in his breaſt, >» } 

": oe -Oo-3: og Andj + 
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And makes him roar theſe Accufations forth, 
Bur he ſhall know I am as good ------ 
Gloſt. As 200d ? 
Thou Baſtard of my Grandfather, 
winch. 1, Lordly Sir : for what are yous I pray, 
Bur one imperious in another's Throne ? 
Gloſt. Am not I ProteQor, ſawcie Prieſt ? 
Wiach, And am not 1 a Prelate of che Church ? 
Gloſt, Yes, as an Our-law in a Caſtle keeps, 
And uteth it, to patronage his Thefc, 
winch, Unreverent Gloceſter. 
Gloſt. Thou art Reverend, 
Torching thy Spiritual Function, not thy Lite, 
Winch. Rome ſhall reinedie this, 
Warw, Roam thither thcn, 
My Lord, it were your dity to forbear, 
Som, I, ſee the Biſhop be not over-borne : 
Me thinks my Lord ſhould be Religions, 
And know the Office thas belongs to ſuch. 
Iarw, Me thinks his Lordſhip ſhould be humbter , 
It ficte:h not a Prelace ſo to plead. 
Som, Yes, when his holy State is toucht ſo near, 
Warx, Scare holy, or unhallow'd, what of that ? 


{ Is not his Grace ProreCtor to the King ? 


Rich, Plantagenet I ſee muſt hold his tongue, 
Leſt it be ſaid , Speak Sirrha when you ſhould *? 
Muſt your bold Verdi&t enter ralk with Lords? 
Elſe would I have a fling at FWinchefter, 

King. Uncles of Gloſter, and of Wincheſter, 
The ſpecial Warch-nien of our Engliſh Weal, 

I would preva1l, if Prayers might prevail, 
To join your hcarts in love and amitie, 
Oh, whar a Scandal is it ro our Crown, 
That ewo ſuch Noble Peers as ye ſhould jarre ? 
Believe me, Lords, my tender yeares can tell, 
Civil diflention is a viperous Worm, 
That gnaws the By wels of the Common-wealth, 
A noiſe within, Down withthe 
Tawny-Coats. 
King, What Tumulr's this > 
Warw, An Uproar, I dare warrant, 
Begun through malice of the Biſhop's men. 
A noiſe again, Stones, Stones. 


k 1 
—_—— 


Enter Mayor. 
Mayor. Oh my good Lo:ds, and virtuous Henry, 
Picie the Ciry of London, pitie us : | 
The Biſhop, and the Duke of G/ofter's men, 
Forbidden late to.carry any Weapon, 
Have fill'd their Pockets full of peble Rones ; 
And banding themſelves in contrary parts, 
Do pelc ſo fait at one anothers Pare, 
Thar many have their giddy braincs knockt out : 
Our Windows are broke down in every Streer, 
And we, for fear, compell'd to ſhut our Shops. 


Enter in skhirmiſh with bloudy Pates. 
King. Wc charge you, on allegianceto onr ſelves, 
To hold your {laughtring hands, and keep the Peace : 
Pray* Uncle Gloſter mitigate this ſtrife. 


to it with our Teeth. 
2. Serving. 'Do what ye dare, we are as reſolute, 


Skirmiſh aga n. 


Gl. You of my houſehold leave this peeviſh broil, 
| And fer this unaccuttom'd fight aſide, 


| Shallpitch a Field when we aredead. 


| Warp, Behold, my Lord of Winchefter, the Duke 
* | Hath baniſht moodie diſcontented fury, 


[So help me Gad, as I difſemble nor. 


1. Serving. Nay, if we be forbidden Stones, we'll fall 


{ So kind a Father of the Common-weal, 


| Hath been enaGted through your enmity : 


3. Serv, My Lord, we know your Grace to ben nn; | 
Juſt, and upright ; and for your Royal Birth, 
inferior to none, but to his Majeſty : -. 

And e*rethat we will ſuffer ſuch a Prince, 


To be diſgraced by an Ink-horn Mate, + 
We and our Wives and Children all will fight, 
And have our bodies ſlaughtred by thy foes. 

1, Serv, I, and the very paring of our Nails 


_ Begin again, 
Gloſt, Stay, ſtay, I ſay, 
And if.you love me, as you ſay you doe, 
Let me perſwade you to forbear a while, 
King. Oh, how this diſcord doth afflict my foul, 
Can you, my Lord of Wincheſter, behold 
My ſtghes 'and teares, and will not once relent? 
Who thould be pitrifull, if you be nor ?. 
Or whotthould ftudy to prefer a Peace, 
if holy Church-men take delight in broils ? | 
Warw, Yield, my Lord ProteRor, yield Winchefle, 
Except you mean with obftinate repulſe "}_ 
To flay your Soveraign, and deſtroy the Realm, 
You ſee what miſchief, and what Murther too, 


Then beat peace, except ye thirſt for bloud. 
Winch, He ſhall ſubmit, or I will never yield, . 
| CGloft, Compaſſion on the King commands me flo, 
Or I would fee his heart our, e*re the Prieſt 
Shold eyer get thatpriviledge of me. 


As by his ſmoothed Brows it doth appear : 
Why look you ſtill ſo tern and Tragical ? 
Gloft. Here Wincheſter, 1 offer thee my Hand, 
K'zg. Fie Uncle Beamford, I have heard you preach, 
That Malice was a greatand grievous fin: - 
| And will not you maintain the thing you teach ? 
But prove a chief offender in the ſame. 
Warw Sweet King : the Biſhop hath a kindly gird: 
E2r ſhame, my Loid of Winchefter, relent ; 
Whar, ſhall a Child inſtru& you what to doe? 
Winch, Well, Duke of Gloſter, I will yield to thee 
'Lovefor thy Love, and Hand for Hand l give. | 
 Gloeft, I, but T fear me with a hollow Heart. 
'So here my friends and loving Countreymen, 
| The token ſerverhfora Flag of Truce, 
| Betwixt our ſelves, and all our followers : 


Winch, So help me God, as I intend it.not. 
; King, Oh, loving Uncle, kind Dake of Gloſter, 
| How joyfull am I made by: this Contra'&t, 
'Away my Maſters, troubte us no more; . 
Bur joyn in friendthip, as your Lords have tone. 
r. Serv, Content, Ile to the Surgeon's. 
2. Serv, And ſo wilt I, | 
| 3. Serv, And I will ſee what Phyfick: the Tavem + 
fords, Exeunt, RI 
Warw, Accept this Scrowl, moſt gracious Soveratgh 
Which in the Right of, Richard, Plantagenet, 
We do exhubic to.your Majeſty, — 
Glo.Well urg'd,my Lord of Warwicksf65 ſweet Prints 
And if your Grace markeyery. circumſtance, 
You have great reafon'to.do Richard right, 
Eſpecially for thoſe occaſions 


pn ET 
- 


At Eltham placeI told your Majeſty. 
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T be firit Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


| King, Atd choſe occalions: , Uncle, were of force : 

| Therefore My loving Lords,ous pleaſure is, 

That Richard ve reftared: to his Bloud, | | 
wary, Let Richard be reſtored to his Blovd, 

$ ſhall his Father's wrongs be recompenc't, . 
Winch, As will the reft, ſo willeth /F/incheFter. 

King. If Richard will be true, not that alone, 

But all che whole Inheritafee I give, | 's 

That doth belong unto the Houſe of York, , 

From whence you ſpring; by Lineat Deſcent. 

- Pich, Thy hunible fervanc vows abedience, 

And humble ſervice till rhe point of death, 


And in reguerdon 6f that duty done, 

[eirt chee with the yaliant Sword- of York, 
Riſe Richard, like a true Plantagentt, | 
And riſe created Prin-ely Duke ot York, . 


Andasmy duty ſprings, ſo perith they, 

That grudge one Thought againſt your Majelty, 
eAl.. 

| Sow, Periſh baſe Prince, ignovle Duke of York, 
Gleft. Now will it beſt avail your Majeſty, 

Tocroſs the Seas; and to be Crown'd'in France : 

Theoprefence of a King engenders loye | 

Amoneſt his SuvjeRts and his loyal Friends, 

Arie AE-GATAtES his Enemies, | 


| For friendly counfet eurs off mariy Foo. 
h Glo, Your Ships alreadyare in readineſs, _ 


' Adamet Exeter, 


Not ſeeing whar is likely to enſue'sy 
This late difſenti on grown betwixt the Peers, 
Burns under fained'afhes of forg'd'love, 

And will at laſt break out- into a flame, 

As feſtre& members ror but by degree, 

Till bones and flzſh'and finews fatl away, 

So wilfthisbaſe-and envious diſcord breed, 
And now I fear that faral Propheftie, _ 
Which in the time of Hewry, nam'd the Fift, 
Was in the thouth of every ſucking Babe, 

That Henry born at Monmonth thould winne all, 
| And Henry born at Windſor (ſhould loſe all : 
Which is {6 ptin, rhat Exxerer doth wiſh, 


— 


His dayes may finith, e're that hapleſs cime, Exit, 


YT: 


King. Stoop chen,, and (et you Knee againſt my Foot,. 


TY 


Rich; And fothrive Richard, asrhy fors may falt, 


Welcome high Prince, the mighty. Duke of York, 


. 


King., When Gloſter (aysthe word,King Henry goes, 
Exeun, 


' Exe, I, we may march in England orin France, 


—_— 


| Scena Secunda. 


eres: 
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Enter Puxzcl diſguisdgand four Sonldiers with 
| Sacks mpon their backs, 


Through which our Policy muſt make a breach, 
| [Take heed, be wary how you place your words, 
Talk like the vulgar ſort of Market mien, 


I | tcome to gather Money for their Corn, 
we have efitrance, as'I hope we ſhall, 
And that we findthe floathfull Warch but weak, 
dy a ſign give; notice to our friends, 
; = Charles the Dolphin may encounter them, 


x 
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Pazel.Theſe are the Citie Gates,the Gates of Roaz , 


Soaldier. Our Sacks ſhall be a mean to ſack the City; 
And we be Lords and Rulers over Ryan, © 
Therefore we'l knock. Knock; 


Watch, Che la, 


| | No way to that (for wakneſs) which ſhe entred. 


Puzel, Peaſauns Ia peunre gens de France, 
Poor Matket folks that come to fgll their Corn, 

Watch, Enter, go in, the Marker Bell is rung, - 

Puzel. Now Roan, I'le ſhake thy Bulwarkes to the 
ground, , .. . ',”,, Exennt; - 

Enter Charles, Baſtard, eAlavſor. 

Chatles. Saint Dexns bleſs this happy Scratagem, 
And once again we'll ſleep ſecure in Roay, 

Baſtard; Here entred Puzel, and her PraRiſants: 
Now the is there, how will ſhe ſpecifie 
Here is the beſt and ſafeſt paſſage in, 

Reign, By thivſting out a Torch from yonder Tower; 
Which once diſcern'd ſhews that her meaning is, 


Enter Puz#l on the top , thruſting out 4 
Torch barning. | 
Pazel, Behold, this is the happy Wedding Torch; 
That joyneth Roan unto her Countreymen, 
Bur burning fatal to the T albomrtes. 


The burning: Forch.in yonder Turret ftands, > 
Charles, Now ſhines it like a Comet of Reyenee; 
A Prophe:t to the fall of all our Foes, FN 
Reig. Deferreno time , delayes haye dangeroitsenids ; 
Enter and cry, the Dolphin, preſently, 8 ed 
And then do execution on the Watch, Alarum, 
- An Alaram, T alhat in an Excurſion, 
T alb,France,thou ſhalt rue this Treaſon with thy tedres; 
If Talbot bur furvive thy Treachery, ; 
P uzel that Witch, that damned Sorcereſs, 

Hath wrought this Helliſh miſchief unawares, h 
That hardly we eſcap'c the Pride of France. Exit, 
An Alarum : Excarſins. Bedford brought 

in china Chair, 


Enter Talbot and Burgonie without : within , Pazgl, 
C harles, Baſtard , and Reigheir on the Walls, _ 
Puz£l,Good morrow Gallants,want. ye Corn for Breatl? 
I think the Duke of Burgonie will faſt, | 
Before hell buy again ar ſuch a rate, 
'Twas full of Darnel : do you like the taſte? 
Barg. Scoff on vile Fiend, and ſhameleſs Curtizan 
I truſt e*re long to choak thee with thine own, 
And make thee curſe the Harveſt of that Corn, 
time, | 
ton, | 6 
Pazel, What will you do, good gra y-beard 7 
Break a Eaunce, and run a-Tilt at Death, 


Wichin a Chair, 
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Baſtard, See Noble Charles the Beacon of our fiend; | 


| 


Charles: Your Grace may ftarye (perhaps) before dad 
Bedf. Oh ler not words, but deeds , revenge this Frea- | 


Talb. Foul Fiend cf France, and Hag of all } 
Incompaſs'd withthy luſtfull Paramours, 
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant Age, 
And twit with Cowatdiſe a man half dead > ! 
Damſel ; I'le have a hour with you again, | 
Ar elſe let T albottperiſh with this ſhame. 


God ſpeed the Parliament : who ſhall be the Speaker ? 


4 


def picht, 


P zl. Ate ye ſ@hot, Sir :. yet Pazel hold thy peace; | 
TIF Talbot do but Thunder, Rain will follow. : | 
T hey whiſper together mm counſel. a; 


_ Talb.Dareſ. 


| 


i 
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Tatb, Dare ye come forth, and meet us in the field ? 
Pxzel.Belike your Lordſhip takes us then for fools, 
To try if that our own be ours, or no, 
Talb, I ſpeak not to that railing Hecate , 
But unto thee Alaxſor, and the reſt. 
Will ye, like Souldiers, come and fight it out ? 
Alanſ. Seignior, no, : 
'Talb. Seignior, hang : baſe Muleters of France, 
Like Peſant foot-Boyes do they keep the Walls, . 
And dare not take up Armes like Gentlemen, 
Parzel, Away Captains, let's get us from the Walls, 
For T albot means no goodneſs by his Looks, 
God b'uy my Loid, we came fir but to tell-you 
Thar we are here. Exeaunt from the Walls, 
Talb, And there we will be too, e'ce it. be long, 
| Or elſe Reproach be T a{bot's greateſt fame; 
Vow Burgome, by honour of thy houſe, * - - Z 
Prickt on by publick Wrongs fuſtam'd in France, © 
Either to get the. Town again, or dye. IE. 
And 1, as ſure as Engliſh Heyry lives, 
And as his Father here was Conqueror ; - -- 
As ſure as in this late betrayed Town, * 
Great Cordelion's Heart was buried ; | 
So ſure I ſwear, toget the Town, or dye. .. L 
Burg, My Vowes are equal partners with thy 
Vowes, | _ HOW. Þ 
 Talb, But ere we go, regard this dying Prince, 
The yaliant Duke of Bedford : Come my Lord, 


oo 


| We will beſtow you in ſome berter place ,, / - 
| Fitter for ſicknels, and for crazie age, 


Bedf. Lord Talbot, do not ſo diſhonour me : 
Here [ will-fit, before: the Walls of Roan, - 
And will be partner of your weal or woe...” 
Burg. Couragious Bedford, let us nowperſwade you. 
Bedf, Not to be gone fiom hence, for once I read, 
That ſtout Pendragon, in his Litter ſick, 


| Came to the field, andyanquiſhed his foes. 
| Me thinks I ſhould revive the: Souldiers hearts, 


Becauſe I ever found chem as-my ſelf. 

Talb. Undaunted ſpirit in a dying breaſt, 
Ther\ be-it fo:. Heayens keep old Bedford ſafe, 
And now no more adoe, brave Burgome, 


I But gather we our Forces out of hand, 
{ And ſer upon our boafting'Encmy, 


Exit, 


An Alarum : Excurſions, Enter Sir John 
2 Falſtaff,and a Captain, 


(4p. Whither away Sir John Falſtaff, in ſuch haſte ? 
+ FalF, Whither away? to ſave my lelf by flight, 


1} We are like to have the overthrow again. 


, Cap, What? will you flie, and leave Lord T albot ? 
Fal, I, all the Talbots in the World, to ſave my life, 
g | | Exit. 
Capt, Comardly Knight, ill fortune follow thee, 
Ex, 


Retreat. Excurſions, Paxzel, Alanſon , and 
_ Charles fie. 


Bedf. Now quiet Soul, depart when Heaven pleaſe, 
For I have ſeen our Enemies overthrow, 
| What is the truſt or ſtrength of foolifft man ? 


' | They that of late were daring with their ſcoffes, 


Areglad and fain by flight to ſave themſelves. | 


} : Bedforddyes , and # carried by two tn his Chair. 


I 


| Now where's the Baftard's braves,and Charles his ol; | 
| What all amort > Roan hanos her head for 


| And then depart to Paris, to the King, 


1 The Noble Duke of Bedford, late deceas'd, 


An Alarm, mo T albot, Burgonie, and © 
. the reſt, 

T alb, Loſt, and recovered in a day again, 
This is a double Honour, Bargome - 
Yet Heavenshave glory for this Victory. 

Burg. Warlike and Martial T albot, Burgonje 
Inſhrines thee in his heart, and there eres 
Thy Noble Deeds, as Valour's Monuments, 

T alb. Thanks gentle Duke : bur where is Puze! 


[ think ber old Familiar is aſleep, pa 


, 
. 


' N1Sglikey 
| o orief, i 
| That ſicha valiant Company are fled. "ik 
Now will we take ſome order it the Town, 


Placing therein ſome expert Officers, 


For there young Herr with his Nobles lye, — 

Faire. What wills Lord Talbot, pleaſeth Bargomy, 

T alb. But yet before we go, let's not forger if 
Bur ſee his Exequies fulfill'd in Roan, = 
A brayer Souldier never couched Launce, 

A gentler hear did never ſway in Courr, 
Buc Kings and mightieſt Potentates nuſt die, 


For that's the end of humane miſcrie, 


—ﬀ\_ 


 Scena Tertias. © 


Enter Charles, Baſtard, Alanſon, Puxl, 
Pauzel, Diſmay not (Princes) at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Roan is ſo recovered : 
Care is no cure, but rather corraſfive, 
For things that are not to be remedy'd. 
Let frantick T «/bot triumph for a while, 
And like a Peacock ſweep along his rail, 
We'll pull his Plumes, and take away his Train, 
If Dolphin and the reft will be but ruP'd. Fr 
Charles, We have been guided by thee hitherto, . , 
And of thy Cunning had no diftidence, : 
One ſudden Poil ſhall never breed diſtruſt. 
Baftard. Search out thy wir for ſecret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the World, 
Alanſ. We'll ſer thy Statue in ſome holy place, |; 
And have thee reverenc't like a bleſſed Saint. 3 
Employ thee then, ſweet Virgin, for our good. _ . 
Pazel. Then thus it muſt be, this doth Joan deviſe: 
By fair perſwaſions, mixt with ſugred words, 
We will intice the Duke of Burgonie 
To leave the T albo}, and to follow us.. . 
Charles, 1 marry Sweeting, if we could do that, 
France were no place for Hexrie's Warriours, 
Nor ſhould that Nation boaſt it ſo with us, 
But be extirped from our Provinces, 
Alanſ. For ever ſhould they be expuls'd from Franct, 
And not have Title of an Earldome here, a 
Pazel. Your Honours ſhall percerye how will work, 
To bring this matter ro the wiſhed end. | 
 Drumme ſounds a-far off. 
Heark, by the ſound of Drumme you may perceive 
Their Powers are marching unto Paris-ward. 
. Here ſouud an Engliſh March. 
There goes the T albot with his Colours ſpred, 


And all the Troops of Engliſh after him. 


French, | 


——_— 


P—_ 
—_ 


—_— 


Po 


French March, 
ye in the Rereward comesthe Duke and his: - 


Farmne in favour makes him lagge behind. 

cmmon 2 Parley, we will talk with him. 

| Trumpets ſound a Parley. 
barles. A Parley with the Duke of Burgome?. 
org. Who craves a Parley with the Bargone ? 


[ 


| 3 


Lox. What ſay'ſt chou-Charles ? for 1 am march- 


ino hence. 
cy Speak Pazel, and enchant him with thy: 
_ Brave Burgonie, undoubted hope of France, 
ray, ler thy humble hand-maid ſpeak to thee; 
| Zu Fl k on, but be not over-tedious. TD 
Przel, Look on thy Countrey,look on fertile France, 
And fee the Cities and the Towns defac't, 
By waſting Ruine of the cruel Foe, 
As looks the Mother on her lowly Babe, 
Death doth cloſe his render-dying Eyes, 
ſee the pining Malady of France - 
Behold the Wounds , the moſt unnatural Wounds, 
Which thou thy ſelf haſt given her wofull Breaſt, 
Ohturn thy edged Sword another way, 
Ferike thoſe that hurt, and hurt not thoſe that help? 
One drop of Bloud drawn from thy Countrie's Boſome, 
Should grieve thee mare then ſtreames of common gore, 
Return thee therefore with a floud of Teares, 
And waſh away thy Countries ſtained Spots. 
' Burg, Either ſhe hath bewitcht me with her words, 
Or Nature makes me ſuddenly relent, — 
' Pazel, Beſides, all French and France exclaims on 
Doubring thy Birth and lawfull Progenie, - (thee, 
Whom joyn'ft thou with , but with a Lordly Nation, 
That will not truſt thee, bur for Profits ſake ? 
When T a/bot hath ſet footing once in France, 
Andfaſhion'd thee that Inſtrument of Ill, 
Whothen, but Engliſh Hezry, will be Lord, 
Andthou be thruſt out, like a Fugitive ? 
Call we to mind, and mark bur this for proof ; 
Wasnot the Duke of Or/eence thy Foe ? 
And was he not in £»g/and Prifoner ? 
Bitwhen they heard he was thine Pnemie , | 
They ſer him free, without his Ranſome pay'd, 
In ſpight of Bzrgome and all his friends, 
_ thou fighr'ſt againſt thy Countreymen, 


| 


Joyn'ſt with them will be thy ſlaughter-men.  . 
[Come, come , return ; return thou wand ring Lord; 
Cherles and the reſt will take thee in their armes, 
Burg, 1 am vanquiſhed: 
Theſe haughty words of hers E --; 

taye Batt'red me like roaring Cannon-ſhot, 

And made me almoſt yield upon my knees, 

[forgive me Councrey, and ſweet Countreymen : 

And Lords accept this hearty kind-embrace, 

My Forces and my Power of men are yours. 

Sofarewell Talbor, 1'le no longer truſt thee, £2! 
Puzel, Done like a Frenchman: turn and turn a- 


L 4 heres, Welcome brave Duke , thy friendſhip makes 


[2 oferd, And doth beget new Courage in our 


! Alasf. Pyzel hath bravely play'd her part in this, 


T be fir Part of King Kenry the Spb. . ; 


Puzel, The Princely Charles of France, thy Coun- | 


{ Twelve Cities, and ſeven walled Towns of irengeh; | 


 Dar'ſt thou maintain the former wards thou ſpak” 


The Lawof Armes is ſuch, ' : | 


' Orelſe this Blow ſhould broach thy deareſt Bloud. 
But T'leunto his 


And after meet you, ſooner then you would. 


CT — CI 


Charles. Now ler us on, my Lords, i 
And jayn our Powers” ©, L 
And ſeck how we may prejudice the Foe.” 


FI 


Scena Quarta. 


— 


Enter the King, Glouceſter, Wincheſter, Tork , Suffolk | 
Somerſet, Warwick, Exeter : To them, o Faſo = 
his Souldiers, Talbot. 


| Talb., My gracious Prince, and honourable Peers, | 
Hearing of :your arrival in this Realm, - 

T have a whilegiven Truce unto my Warres, 

| To doe my duty to my Soveraign, | 
| In fign whereof, this Arme, that hath reclaim'd 
To your obedience, fiftie Fortrell:s, 


Refide five hundred Priſoners of eſteem; 

Lersfall his Sword before your Highneſs feet : 

And with ſubmiſſive loyalty of heart 

Aſcribes the Glory of his Conquelt gor, 

Firſt co my God, and next unto your Grace, -; 
King. Is this the Lord Talbot, Uncle Gloxce Fer, 

Thar hath ſo long been refident in France, 
Gloft, Yes, if it pleaſe your Majcſty, my Liege. : + 
King, W:lcome, brave Captain, and yiRorious Lord, 

When I was young (as yet I am not old) 

I do remember how my Father ſaid, 

A ſtouter Champion never handled Sword, 

Long fince we have reſolved of your truth, 

Your faichfull ſeryice, and your toil in War : 

Yec neyer have you t-{tzd our Rewa'd, 

Or bee reguerdon'd with ſo much as Thanks, 

Becauſe 'rill now, we never ſaw your tace ; 

Therefore ſtand up, and for theſe good deſerts , 

We here treate you Earl of Shrewsbury, 

And in our Coronation take your place, - ' 

 Exennt, 


Manent V, ernon ad Baſſet, 


Fern, Now Sir, to you that were ſo hot at Sea; 
Diſgracing of theſe Colours that I wear, | 
In honour of my Noble Lord of York, 4 by 

BP 
Baſſ. Yes Sir, as well as you date patronage | 
The envious barking of your ſawcie Tongue, 
Againſt the Duke of Somerſer, ' _ 
Vern, Sirrha, thy Lozd I honour as he is. - _. 
Baſſ. Why whart is he? 'as good a man as York, 
Vern, Heark ye: notſo: in witneſſe take you that, 

7 * OY Strikes him, 


Baſſ. Villain, thou knoweſi 


That who ſo drawes' a Sword, *tis preſent death, 


Ma zelty; and crave, | 
[ may have liberty to 'venge this Wrong, 

When thou (halt ſee, I'le meer thee to thy coſt, 
Vern, Well miſcreant, I'le be there as ſoon as you, 


op doth deſerve a Coronet of Gold. 


. 


mn... 


Exeunt. 
22G 'Exter 


{ 
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T he\firet Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


Obed wh go 27 5 oi an” 
; eAltus Quartus.. S cena Primacs. ; 


Enter King,Gloceſter Wincheſter, York ,Suffolk ;Somer- 
ſer, Warwick, Talbot ,, and Governor Exeter. 
Glo. Lord Biſhop, ſer the Ciown upon. his head. 
Win. God fave King Hevry of that name the fixt, 
Glo, Now Governour of Pars take your Oath, 
That you elect no other King bur him ; | 
Eſteem none friends, but ſich as are his Friends, 
| And none your. Focs, but ſuch as ſhall pretend 
Malicious practices againft his State : 
This ſhall ye do, ſo help you righteous God. 
Enter Falſtaſfe. 2 IE 
Fal. My gracious Soveraign, as Lrode from ("alice,” 
To haſte unto your Coronation: ; RI 
A Letter was deliver'd to my hands, 
Writ to your Grace, from th'Duke of Burgundy. 
Tal. Shame to the Duke of Burgundy, and thee't 
I vow'd (baſe. Knight) when I did meet thee next,  - 
To tear"the Garter from thy Craven's 1 | 
Which haye dove, becauſe (unworthily 
Thou was't inſtalled in that: High Degree. 
Pardon my Princely Henry, and the reft : 
This Daſtard, at the Bartel of Potters, . 
When (but in all):I was {ix thouſant Rrong, . * 
And that the Frezch were almoſt ten to one, 
Before we met, or that a ftroke was given, 
Like to a truſty. Squire, did run away. 
In which afſeulc we loſt twelve hundred men, 
My ſelf, and divers Gentlemen beſide, 
Were there ſurpriz'd, and :axen priſoners, 
Then judge {great Lords) if I have done amiſs : 
Or whether tbat ſuch /Cowards ought to wear 
This Ornament of Knighthoad, yea or no ? 


Forſaken your pernicious Faftion, 


That in alliance, amity, and oathes, 


_ . Gbo, It is the wort, and all (my Lord) he writes, 


And give him chaſtiſement for this abuſe, bin] 
I ſhould have begg'd I might have been employ'd, 


Let him-perceive howill we brook his Treaſon, - 
| And what offence it is to flout his Friends. 


| And wherefore crave you Combate ? Or with whom? 


Firſt let me know, and then Ile anſwer you. 


Glo, To ſay rh? truth , this fact was infamous, 

And ill beſeeminy any common man : 
] Much more a Knight, a Captain, anda Leader, 

Tal. When firlt chis Order was ordain'd my Lords, 

Knights of the Gazter were of Novle birth ; 
Valiant, and Virtuous, full of haughty Courage, 
' Such as were grown to credit by the Warres : 
Not fearing Death, nor ſhrinking for Diſtreſs, 
' Bur alwaies reſolute, in moſt extreamcs, 

'He then, that is not furniſh'd in this ſort, 

Doth bur uſurp the Sacred name of Knight, 
Prophaning this moſt Honourable Order, 

And ſhould { if I were worthy to be Judge) 

Be quite degraded , like a Hedge-born Swain, ' 
That doth preſume to. boaſt of Gentle Bloud. 

K. Stain to thy Countreymen,thou hear'ſt thy doom; 
Be packing therefore, thou that waſt a Knight : : 
Henceforth we baniſh thee on pain of death, Ew, 
| And now my Lord ProteQtor view the Letter, 

Sent from our Uncle Duke of Burgundre, 

Glo, VVhar means his Grace, that he hath chang'd 
| his ſtile ? | 3% 

No more bur plain and bluntly ? ( To the King.) 
Hath he forgot he is his Soyeraign *? 

Or doth this churliſh Superſcripcion 

Pretend ſome alteration in good will ? 

: What's here ? [ have upon eſpecial canſe, 

Mov'd with compaſſion of my Conntries wack, 
Together with the pittifull co »plaints 


-— 


And jojwd wih Charles, the rightful king of Fram * 
O monſtrous Treachery.! Can this beſo ? _ ; 


There ſhould be-found ſuch falſe diſſembling guile þ 
King. What ? doth rhy Uncle Bargundy revolt? 

Glo, He doth, my Lord, and is become my foe. 

King. Isthat the worſt this Letter doth contain > 


King. Why then « Lord Talbot, there ſhall ralk wich 


How ſay you (my Lord) are you not content > 
T al.Content my Liege? Yes: but thatT am prevented 


King. Then gather firength , and march unto him © 
ttratohr : | 


Tal, Igo, my Lord, in heart defiring (till 
You may behold confuſion of your foes, 

Enter Vernon and Baſiet. 
Ver. Grant me the Combat, gracious Soveraign, 
Baſ. And me (my Lord) grant me the Combatetyy, 
York, . This is my Servant, hear him noble Prince, ©' 
Som, And this is mine (ſweet Henry) favour him, 
K1:ng. Be patient Lords, and give them leaye to ſpak, 
Say Gentlemen, what makes you thus exclajm : 


Fer, With Fim (my Lord) for he hath done me wrong, 
Baſ. And I with him, for he hath done me wrong, 
King, What is that wrong whereon you both complain} 


Baſ. Croffihg the Sea, from England into France, | 

This fellow here with carping rongue, | 

Upbraided me about the Roſe I wear, 

Saying, the ſanguine colour of the Leaves 

Did preſent my Maſter's bluſhing cheeks: 

When ſtubbornly he did repngn the truth, 

Abour a certain queſtion in the Law, 

Argu'd betwixt the Duke of York, and him: 

Wirh other vile and ignominious termes. 

[n confutation of which rude Reproach, 

And in defence of my Lord's worthineſs, 

I crave the benefit of Law of Armes, 
Ver. And that is my petition (Noble Lord:) 

For though he ſeem with forged queint conceit 

To ſet a gloſs upon his bold intent, 

Yet know (my Lord) I was provok'd by him, 

And he firſt took exceprions at this badge, 

Pronouncing that the paleneſs of this Flower, 

Bewray'd the faintneſs af my Maſter's heart. | 
York, Will net this malice, Somerſet, be left ? 


Though ne're {o cunningly you ſmother it. 


ſick men, 

When for ſoflight and frivolous a cauſe, 

Such faRtious emwlations ſhallariſe ? 

Good Couſins both of Tork and Somerſet, 

Quier your ſelves, and be at peace, 
York, Letthis difſenti®n firſt be tryed by fight, 

And then your Highneſs ſhall command a Peace. 
Som, The quarrel toucheth none butus alone, 

Betwixt our ſelves let us decide 1t then, _ 
York. There is my pledge , accept it Somerſet, 


'Of ſuch as your Oppreſſion feeds upon, 


Som, Your private grudge, my Lord of York, willow, : 


King, Good Lord , what madneſs rules in brain-| 


i'Þ 


Ver. Nay let it reſt where it began at fiſt, 


ww + 
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af, Confirm iclo, mine honouravle Lozgd, 
Gl, Con mar fo? Confounded be-your trite, 


Jandpcrnth ye wich your audaciors prace 3 
Prliunp£uous vaffals;are you not atham'd- 


L 


\W.ch this immodelt clamorois otttrage, 
Torrouble and diſturb the King, afed Us 2 
kad you my L-5rds, meth: nks you ds; nor well 


* 


To Yar wich their perreile ObjeRions : 


To1aiſe azputiny-berwixt your ſelycs: © 
Lmeperſwads you take a berrer Eouſe, 
Eprt; Ic orleves his H phnels,'--* 4” 
{Good my Lords, befriends. VLG - A 
| King, Come hither you that woutd be Combirants, 
Hendeforch I charge you, 25 you Toye ourfavou!, © © 

Quire to forget this Q--arrel , and the-Eaule.- 
Aud you my Lords :* Remember where you are, ' 
In France, amonglt a tickle wavering Nation # 
If they percet ve difſention in onr looks, 
And that within our felves we diſagree ; 
Ar Ny : 
How wilttheit grudging ſtomacks be provok'd 


ii Fo 


| {To wilfull Difobedience, anq. Rebelt > 


Befide, What infamy will there ariſe, 

When Foreign Princes thall be certified, 

That for a toy, a thing of no regard, 

King Henrie's Peers, and chief Nobility | 
Deltroy'd themielves, and leſt the Realm of France ? 
{0 chink upon the Conqueſt of my Father, 

My tender, yeares,'and let us not forgoe | 
That fora trifle, chat was bought with bloud, 
Letme be Umpicr in this -donbrtvill ſtrife : 

[iſe no reafon if T wear this Roſe, © 

That any one thould therefore be ſuſpicious 
Imaeenchine to Soinerſet, then York : 
bathare my kinſmen, and I love them both | 
As well they may upbraid me with my Crown, 


Buryour diſccerions herref can perſwade, 


Andtherefore as we hicher came jn peace,” © 

Soict us ftil{ continue peace and love. © 
Colin of Tork,, we inſtitute your Grace ', * j 
To bz our Regent in theſe parts of France * = 

And good my Lord of Somerſet, unite a, 

Your troops of horſemen, with his Bands of foot, 
'And like true Subjedts, ſonnes of your Progenirors, 
(Go chearfully regerher, and digeſt | 
Torr angry.Chojer on your Eneniies, 

Our SzIf,my Lo:d Procector, and the reſt, 
Aﬀterfomerelpite will return to Calrce ; 

Prom thence to E gland, wherc I hope c'ce long 
[Tobepreſented by your ViRo1ies, 

Wirh Charles, Alznſon, and thar traircrous Rovr, 

| Exeun, AManent York , Warm: ck, Exeter, LV ernn, 
: War, MyLoidof York , I promiſe you the King 
Prertily (me thought) did ly the Orator, 

* York, And ſo he di;d, bur yer I like it not, 

In that he weares the badge of Somerſer. | h 
War, Toſh, that was bur his fancie, blame himnor , 
[darepreſume ({weer Prince) he thought no harm. 

, Tork, Andif1 with he did, Bur let it reſt, + 
Other affaus mult now be managed, _ "Exxennt, 
Floariſp, HManet Exeter, 


bp the paſſions of thy heart burtt our, 
x ar We thould have ſeen decipher'd there 


De 


Then I am able t5 inſtraCt cr teach : +7 Tag 


\ * | Then comes the Ruine, there begins Confufion. 


F 
v4 * 


Becauſe (forfoorh) the K'ing of Scots is Crown'd.' > = 


* Exet, Well did thou Richard to ſuppreſs thy voice : 


| More rancorors ſpight, morc furious Raging broils, 
Then yer can be imagin'd or ſuppos'd: 

But howſoe're, no ſimple man that ſecs 

Fh.s jarring diſcord of Nobilicie, bf 

7 nis ſhouldering »f cach 5cher in che Coure, 

This fa&tious bandyins of their Fayourices, 

By that it doth prelage fo.ne ill evenc, 

*T:is much, when Sceprers are in Childrens hands : 
B.:t more, when Envy breeds unkind Diviſion : 


Enter Talbot with Trumpet and Drumme, 
before Burdeaxcx. FD) 


Talb. Goto the Gates of Burdeanx , Trumperer, 
Summon their General unco the Wall. 
= Enter General Aloft, 
Engliſh Jchz Talbor (Captains) calls you forth, 


- - ] Servant in Armes to Harry King of England, 


And thus: be would : Open your City Gates, 

Bz humbled to us, call my Soveraign yours, 

And do him homage as obedient SubjeRs, 

And |I'le withdraw me, and my bloudy power, 
Bur if you frown upon this proffer d Peace, 

And tempt the fury of Py three Attendants, , 
Lean Famine, quartering Stcel, and climving Fire, 
| Who in a moment, even with the carth, 

| Shall lay your ſtately , andair-braying Towers, 

If you forſake the offer of their love. FEES 
© Cap, Thou'ominous and fearfull Ow! of death, 
Our Nations terrovr, and their bloudy ſcourge, 

1 he perind of thy Tyrrany approacheth , 

{ On us thou canft not enter bur by Death : 

For I proteſt we are we} fortificd, 


* [And ltrohg enough £9 ifſ1e out and fight, 


"If thon retire, the Dolphin. wcll appointed, 
Stands with the ſnares of War to tangle thee, 
On either hand thee, there are ſqadrons pirchr, 
| To wall the from thee liberty of Flightz . ..._ 
| Ten thouſand French have ca'ne che Sacrament, 
And no way canſt chou turn thee for Redreſle, 
Bur death doth front thee with apparent ſpoll, 


' [Andpaledeſtruftion meets thee in the face : 


Torive their dangerovs Artillery | 

'Upori no Chriſt:an toul bur Engliſh T albet : 

Loe, there thou ſtand a breathing valiant man 

Of an invincible unconquer'd ſpirit : 

This is the lateſt Glory of thy praile, 

ThatT thy enemy dew thee withall : 

For e*re the Glaſs that now begins to run, 

Finiſh the proceſle of his ſandy hour, 

Theſe eyes that ſce thee now well coloured, 

Shal! ſee thee withered, bloudy, pale, and dad,  .. 
Drum a-far off. 
Heark, heark, the Dolphin's drum, a warning B-ll, 

) Sings heavy Mulick to thy timorous ſoul, . 
And mine ſhall ring thy dire departure out. 
Talb. Ht Fables nor, 1 heard the enemy : 
Our ſome light Horſemen, and peruſe their Wings, 
O negligent and heedlefle. Diſcipline, _ 

| How are wt park*d and bounded ina pale ?. 

A little Heard of Englands Timorous Deer, - - 
*Maz'd with & yelping kennel of French Curres. 

If we be Engliſh Deer, be then in bloud , 

Not Raſcal-like to fall down with a pinch, _ 

But rather mvodie mad: And deſperace Stagges, 


a 


Exit. 


Sounds, 


Ext. 
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{ Turn on the bloudy Hounds with heads of Steel, 
And make the Cowards ſtand aloof at bay : 

Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 

And they ſhall find dear Deer of us my Friends, 
God, and S. George, Talbot and Englands Right, 


Proſper our Colours in this dangerous fight,  Exemnnt, 


Enter a Meſſenger that meets York, Enter York. 
with Trumpet , and many Souldiers, 


York, Arenot the ſpeedy ſcouts return'd again, 


*f That dog'd the mighty Army of the Dolphin ? ' 


Meſf.” They are return'd my Lord, and give it out, 
Thar he is march'd to Burdeaux with his power 
To fight with Talbot : as he march'd along, 
By your eſpyals were diſcovered | | 
Two'mightjer Troops then thar the Dolphin led , 
Which joyn'd with him, and made their march for 
FEES. Ren 
York, A plague upon that Villain Somerſet , 


{ That thus delayes my promiſed ſupply 


Of horſemen, that were leyied for this fiedge, 
Renowned T albot doth expect my aid, 
AndI am lowted by a Traitor Villain, 

And cannot help the noble Chevalier : - 
God comfort him in this neceſlity : | 

If he mifcarry, farewell Warres in France, | 


Enter another Ae enger, OY TS. 
2.Mef. Thou Princely Leader of ourEngliſh ſtrength, 


Never ſo needfull on the earth of France, 


Spur to the Reſcue of the NobleT albor, 
Who now is girdled with a waſte of Iron, 
And hem'd about with grim deſtruCtion : 
To Burdeaux, warlike Duke, to Burdeaux York, 
Elſe farewell T a/bot, France, and Englands honour. 
York. O God, that Somerſft who in proud heart. 
Doth ſtop my Cornets, were in T albor's place, 
So ſhould-we ſayea valiant Gentleman, 
'By forfeiting a Traitorand a Coward:  * * 
Mad ire, and wrathfull fury makes me weep, 
That thus we die, while remiſfe Traitors ſleep. 
Meſ. O ſend ſome ſuccour to the diftret'Lord. 


We mourn, France ſmiles : We loſe, they dayly get, 
All long of this vile Traitor Somerſer, © 

'  Meſ. Then God take mercy on braye Talbor”s ſoul, 
And on his Son young John, who two houres fince , 
1 met in travel towards his warlike Father ; 

This ſeven yeares did not T a/bot ſee his ſon, 

And now they meet where borh their lives are done, 

| York, Alas, what joy ſhall noble T albot haye, 
/To bid his young ſon welcome to his Grave : 

Away, vexation almoſt ops my breath, 

'That ſundred friends greet in the hour of death. 
Lacie farewell, no more my fortune can, 

Bur curſe the cauſe I cannot aid the man. 

Maine, Bloys, Poytiers, and Tourrs,are won away, 


. | While -he renowned Noble Gentleman 


'-] Never to England ſhall he bear his life, 


York. He dies, we loſe : 1 break'my warlike word : -- | 


Enter Somerſet with his Army, 


Som, It is too. late ,1-cannot ſend them noy 
This expedition was by York and T albor, 
Too raſhly plotted. ' All our general force, 
Might with a ſally. of the very Town. | 
Be buckled with : che over-daring T a/bot 
Hath ſullizdall his gloſs of former Honour 
By this unheedfull, deſperate , wilde adventure: 
York ſet him on. to fight, anddie in ſhame, _ 
That Talbot dead, great York, might beat the name, 
Cap. Here is Sir ill;am Lucie, who With me 
Ser from our o're-matcht forces forth for aid; --- 
Sow. How now Sir Walliams, whither were you ſepr 


Who ring'd about with bold adyerfitic, 

Cryes out for noble York and Somerſet, 

To beat affailing death from his weak Regions ; 
And whiles he md Captain there - 
And in ad vantage lingring looks for Reſcue, 

You his falſe hopes, the truſt of Englands honour, 
Keep off aloof with, worthleſs emulation : 

Let not your private diſcord keep away | 

The levied ſuccours that ſhall lend him aide, 


Yields up his life unto a world of odds. 7 
Orleance the Baſtard, Charles, and Bargaundi, 
Alanſon, Reignard; compaſs him about , 


Lu,Whither my Lord?from bought and ſold E,Tatks, | 


Drops bloudy ſweat from his war-wearied limbs, «| | 


And T albot periſheth by your default, 
aide, x 


Swearing that you with-hold his leyied hoſt, 
Collected for this expedition, 


I owe him little Dutie , and leſs Loye, 
And take foul ſcorn to fawn on him by ſending, 


Hath now'intrapt the Noble-minded T albot : 
| But dies betraid to fortnne by your ſtrife, 
Within fax honres, they will be at his aid. 
For flic he could nor, if he would haye fled : 


And flie would Talbot never though he might. 
Som, If he be dead, brave T albot then adieu, 


Enter T albot and his Sov, 


| Totutor thee in ſ{tratagems of War, 
. o . 6 
[That Talbot 's name might be in thee reviy'd; 


YT 


0 —_— 


>, 


Long allof Somerſet , and his delay. Exit, | Should bring thy father to his drooping Chair, | 
Aeſ. Thus while the Vulture of (edition, But O malignant and ill-boading Starres, | 
Feeds in the boſome of ſuch great Commanders, Now art thou eome untoa Feaſt of death, | 
Sleeping negleCtion doth betray to loſle : 1 A terrible and vnavoided danger : 4; 
The Conqueſt of our fcarce cold Conqueror, | Therefore dear Boy, mount on my ſwifceſt horſe, 4 
That ever-living man of Memorie, And Iledire& thee how thou ſhalt eſcape  * i 
Henry the fifch : Whiles they each other croſs, , © {By ſudden flight. Come, dally nor, be gone. 4: 
Lives, Honours, Lands, and all, hurrie toloſs, ' * Exit, | John, Is my namcT albot ? and am I your Son?: F- £ 
"1 "A. 195 Rats Ea. ———— 1 


Som. York ſet him on, York ſhould haye ſeat hin | 


| Line, And York asfaſt upon your Graceexclains, - | 
Som, Y ork lyes: He might have ſent,and had the Horſe! 
Luc, The fraud of England, not the force of France, | 


Sow, Come go, I will diſpatch the Horſemen frait: | 


Luc, Too late comes Reſcue, if he is tane or ſlain, 


Lac, His fame lives in the World, His ſhame in you 
[i 


Tal. O young John Talbot, T did ſend for thee | 


When ſapleſs Age, and weak unable limbs oh 


| 
Tn 


4 


{ [Born to eclipſe thy life this afternoon < 


Þ Tal. S. George, and ViRtory, fight Souldiers, fight ; 
{ [Ihe Regent hath-with Ta/bor:broke his word, 
[And leftus to the rage of France. his Sword. 


IS 
> —_—_ 
— 


Wh [fc Life thou gav'f.me firſtywas.loſt'and done: * 


Tis ne 
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——all1 flye? ©, if you-love my Mothers ,* 
[iſhonour not ber hon ourable[/Name, 

To make 2 Baſtard and aſlaveof me + 

The World will ſay, he is notiT a/bor's blood , 

That haſely.Aed, when Noble Taber (tood., © - 

| Tab, Flyeto revenge my death, If I beſlain, 

by, He that fiyes'ſo, will ne're returivagain. - 
Talbot. . If we both ſtay, we both are ſure ro dye, 
-þy. Then let me ſtay, and; Father, do you flye :- 
Your lofſe 15 great, {0 your regard ſhould be; 
My worth unknown, no loſſe is known in me, 
Upon my death, the F rench can little boaſt ; 
n yoursthey will, in you all hopes are loſt, 
joht'cannat Rain the honour you have-won, 
mine it will, that no exploit have done. 
1 fled for Vantage, every one will-ſwear : 

1 if bow, they*l:-fay it was.for fear: , 
There is no hope that ever I will ſtay, 

If che firſt hour I ſhrink and run away ! 


| 


| Talb, Shall all thy Mothers hopes lye in one Tomb ? 
"Jobs. T, rather then I'le ſhame my Mothers Womb, 
Talb, Upon my bleſſing 1. command thee go; 

| Jobs, To fight T will, but not flye the Foe. 

* Talh, Part ofithy Father niay* be ſav'd in tlie. © 
John, No part of him, bur will be ſhame in-me, 
T.lb, Thou:never:badt Renown, nor canſt not loſe it. 

| Joby, Yes,your renowned Name : ſhallflight abuſe it: ? 


þ 


Joby, You cannot wirneſfe for me, being ſlain. 

If Death be ſo apparent, then both flye, - | 

| Tatb, And leave my followers here to fight and die ? 
My a was never tainted with ſuch:ſhame, 1 


No more can I be ſeyered from yout ſide, -- - | 

[Then can your ſelf, your ſelf in-twain divide : 

Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I 3 

For live I will not, if my Father die; 
Talb, Thien here I take my. leave.of thee; fait Son, 


Come, fide by fide, \rogerherliveand. die. .'- } 
d Soul with Soul from France to heayen flye. » ; 
ek 3 0s Exennt. 


/ evan: Excurſions, whertini. Talbots Son rs henane'd 
about, and T atbot reſcues him 


Where is John T atbot > pawſc, and take thy breath, 
| gave thee Life, and reſcu'd: thee from Death. » - - 


hn, O twice my Father, twice am I thy Son : 


{ul with thy Warlike Sword, deſpight of Fate, 

40 my.determin d-time thou gavſt new dates” -. \ 

[. T4b,When from the Dolphins Creſt thy Sword Riruck 
[*warn'd thy Fathers heart with: proud defire (fire, 
Of bold-fac't Vitory, Then Leaden Age, . :- © 
Quicken'd with Youtbfull Spleen, and Warlike Rage, 
Kt down Alanſes,"Orleance, Burgundy, | 
And from the mo of Gallta reſcued thee. 

2 1refull Baſtard Or{eavce; that drew blood 

From thee m B5y, and had the Maidenhood --,.- 
10 thy firſt Gght, I foon encountered , - * 


To hazard all our lives in one ſmall Boat, 


| To morrow I ſhall die with-mickle age, 
. | By me they nothing gain, and if I tay, 


| Before young T a/bet from old Talbot flye , 


| Tal. Thy Fathers chargeſhall clear thee from theſtain;] 


| Jobs, And ſhall. my Youth be gvilry of ſuch blarne >. | 


| Some of his Baſtard blood, and in dugrace* . 
Beſpoke him thus: Contaminated, bafe, 

And mis-begotren blood, I ſpill of thine, | 

Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine; 

Which thou didl(t force from T albert, my brave Boy, 

Here purpofing the Baſtard to deſtroy, 

Came in ſtrong reſcue. - Speak thy Fathers care : 

Art thou not weary, John > How do'ſt thou fare ? 

| Wilt. thou yet leave tne Batrell, Boy, and flye, 

Now thouart ſeal'd the Son of Chiyalry ? 

Flye, to revenge my death when I am dead, © 

The help of one ſtands me in lictle ſtead; 

Oh, too much folly 15 it, well I wor, 


If T to day dye not with Frezch-mens Rage ; 


'Tis but the ſhortning of my Life one day. 

[n thee-thy Mother dies, our Houſeholds Name, - :.._ - 
My Deaths Revenge, thy Youth, and Exg/ands Fame ! 
Alltheſe, and more, we hazard by thy tay; 

All theſeare ſay'd, if thou wiltflye away; - /- -. 
- Fohn, The Sword of Orleance hath not nuade me ſma 
Theſe words'of yours draw Life-blood from my heart, 
On that advantage; bought with ſuch a ſhame , | 
To ſave a paltry Life, and ſlay brighit Fame; 


The Coward Horſe that bears me, fall and:die : 
And like me tothe pezant Boyes of France, .. 

To be Shames ſcorn, and ſubje& of Miſchance, 
Surely, by all the, Glory you have woh, SS 
And if Iflye, Iam nor Talbot's Son, 

Then talk no more'of flight, ir is no boot, 

[f Son-to T 4{bor, die at'Talbot's foot, EO... 
Talb. Then follow thou thy deſp*rate Sire of Cyeet 
[Thou [carss, thy life to-me is ſweet : 

If thou wile fight, fight by thy Fathers fide, . 


Talb, Where is my other Life ? mine own 1s gone, - 4 
O, where's young T a{bot .? where 18 valiant Joh? 
Tiiumphant Death, ſmea:'d with Captivity, 
Young Tia{bot's Valour makes me ſmile at thee, 
When he perceiy*d me ſhrins, and on my Knee , 


And like a-hungry Lyon d:d commence 


Tendijng my-tuine, and aſlail'd of none, | 
Dizzy-ey'd Fury, and great rage of heart, | 


# 


|Two Talbets winged through the licher Skie, | 


My 1carus, my Bloſlome-in, his ride, 
«Enter with Johu T albot, born, 
Serv, O, my dear Lord,loe where your Son 1s 


Coupled in-bonds-of perpetuity, | j_ . 
In thy deſpight ſhall ſcape Mortality. 


And interchanging blows, 1 quickly ſhed = 


[OE 


His bloody Sword he brandiſht over me, | 


Rough deeds of Rage, and ſtern impatienge . þ 
But when my angry Guardant ſtood alone,  - 


Suddenly made him from my fide to ſtart. | ut 
Into the cluſtring Battell of che Frexch 2 © '- | | 
And in that Sea of Blood, my Boy did drench 2 


His over-mounting Spirit z and there di'd. "Þ; 
born, ,|-. 
T 4. Thou antick Death; which laugh'ſt us here to ſcorn, }: 
Anon from thy inſulting Tyranny, ' 


| And commendable; prov'd let's die in pride. = Ex: | 
103 Alarum, Excurſions. Enter old b 
dba T albot led. > * j 


- Pp 
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aa 
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O thou whoſe wounds become hard favoured death, , .. þ:' 


_ Speak|!. 
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Speak to thy Father, ere thou yield thy breath , 

Brave death by ſpeaking, whether he will or no : 
Imagine him a French-man, and thy Foe, 

Poor Boy, he ſmiles, me thinks, as who ſhould ſay, 

Had Death -been'Frexch, then Death had died to day. 
Come, come, and lay him in his Fathersarmes , 

*My ſpirit canno longer bear theſe harmes, 

'Souldiers adieu : I haye what T. would have, 

'Now my old artmesare young John T albotsgraye, Dies. 


, efAtus Quintus. Scena Prima, 


| During the life, ler us 


— — 
——— 
_ 


| que Charles, Alanſon, Burgundy, Bufbard; 
| . © and Parcel, E 8 | 


; Char, Had York: and Somerſet brought refcue in, 

We ſhould have found a bloody day of this, LT 74g 

Did fleſh his puny-ſword!in Freach-meng blood, \- 

' | Pu,” Oncol encountred him; and thus T ſaid : 

Thow Maiden-youth, be vanquithe-by a Maid; 

But with a-proud Majefticall high ſcorn 

He anſwer'd thus : Young Talbot was not born 

To be the pillage of a Giglot Wench, > © © © + 

He left me-proudly, as unworthy fight, 7 
Bur, Doubtlefle he woutd/have made a noble Knight: 

See where he lies inhearſed in the armes *1008"9o 

Of the moſt bloody Nurſer- of his' harmes. 


Whoſe life was Englands tory, Galliaes wonder, + 
Char. Oh no forbear' : For that which we' have fled 
not wrong it dead; ' >. 
Enter Lucy. 

Ls. Herald, condu& me to the Dolphins Tent, 
To know who hath obtain'd-theglory, of theday, 
Char, On what ſubmiſſive meſſage art thou ſent? 
Lucy. Submiſfion, Dolphin?*Fisa meer: Frexch word: 
We Engliſh Warriours:wot not what it means, 
I come to know what Priſoners thou haft rane, 
And to ſurvey the bodies of the dead, 
Char, For priſoners ask'{t thou? Hell our priſon is, 
But tell me whom thou ſeek'lt ? 
| Luc. Buc where's the great Alcides of the field, 
Valiant Lord Talbot; Earl of Shrewsbary?- 
Created for his rare ſuccefſe in Armes , 
Great Earl of Yaſhford, Waterford, andV alence, 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield , 

ord Strange of Blackmere, Lord Verdon of Alton, 

ord Cromwell of Wingfield;Lord Farnival of Sheffeild, 


| The thrice victorious Lord of Falconbridge, 


Knight of the Noble-Orderof S. George, i Ye 
Worthy S. Michael, andthe Golden Fleece, '. | 
Great Marſhall to our King Hem ythe fixt, * © # 
Of all his Wars within the Realin'of Fraxce, 

' Pax, Here's a filly ately Rilecindeed : 

The Turk that two-and Fifty Kingdomes hath, 
Writes not ſo tedions a Stileas-this, 

Him that thou magnifi'ſt with all theſe Titles, 
Stinking and flye-blown lies here at our feet, 

; Lacy. Is Talbot lain, the French-mens only Scourge, 
Your Kingdomes terrour, and black Nemeſis ? 

Oh were mine eye-balls into Bullets turn'd, 

That I in rage mightſhoot them at your faces. 


n —_— 


-þ All will be ours, now- bloody T abor's ſlain, 


Baft. How the young whelp of T albors raging wood, 


Baſt. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones aſurider, - | 


jIr was both impiousandunnaturall, 


|: > Kang, "Martiag, 


Bo nd:a}1:d:urico a Cardinafls\degree'? 


0 He'll make his Cap»commuaalil wich the. Crown, if 


Oh, that I could buccali theſe dead to life, 1 

It were enough to fright the Realm of Fraxce, 

Were bur his Pi&ture lefr-amongſt you here, 

It would amaze the proudeſt of you all. | 

Give me their Bodies, that I may bear.them hence, . - ; 

And give them Buriall, as beſeems their worth, ©. 

Paz. Ithink this upſtart is old: Talbot's Ghoſt, 

| He ſpeaks with ſuch a proud commandins ſpirit ; 

For Gods ſake let him haye him : to keep t em here, 

| They would but Rink, and purrifie the aire, 

| Char. Gotake their Bodies hence. | 

| Lucy, Te bear themhence : but from their aſhes hat 
berear'd :; 5:5 2G 

A Phaenix that ſhail:-make all France affear'd, (wilt 

; Char, So weberid of them, do with them what 

| And now to Parss in.thisconquering vein, = 

Erx] 


{ 


Scena. Secunda. 


ee” 2. hy 


Enter K;ay, Glecefter, aud Exeter, 


King: Have you perw'd the Letters from the Pops, 
The Emperour,.and the Earlof Arminack,> = 
":Glo; thave, my Lord; and their intent 1s this, | 
They humbly ſue unto your-Excellence , 
Toi bave a godly peace:conclitded of, | 
Between the Realms of Eaglaxd and of France, . 
King, How doth your Grace affe& their: motion? | 
Glo. Well (my good Lord) andas the onely nrans | 
To ſtop effuſion of our Chriſtian blood, | 
And ftabliſh quietneſfe on every ſide, v, 
K "ng. I marry, Unckle, for I alwayes thought 


That ſuch immanity.and bloody ftrife 
Should raigffmong Profeſſors of one Faith, 
| Glo? Befide, my Lord; the ſooner to effat, 
And ſurer bind this knot ofamity , ' n 
'The Earl of Arminack near knit to Charles, 

A man of great Authority in-Fraxce, 
ProfferShis onely Daughter to your Grace, 

In marriage, with a large and ſumptuous Dowry, 
Untkle? Alaſs my yeares areyul 
And fitter is my ftudy,. and: my Books, 
Than wanton.dalliance with'a Paramour, 

Yer call ch'Embaſſadours, and as you pleaſe, 

So let them have their anſwers eyery one: 
I ſhall be-well content with any choyce. 8 
Tends to Gods glory, and my Countreys well. * - | 


Eten Winchifter, and three eAmbeſſadevi.! * | 


o- 


Exet, Whai, is myiLord of Wincheſter inftall 


[Then I perceive, thac will beverefiee: + 14 2 0 
Henry the Fift.didſomerime prophefie; '*: ' © | 
If once he:come to bes Cardinall,.- - 


King. My Lords Ambaſſadors, your'ſeverall fu "| 
Have bin confider'd and debated ony- - * + ; 
Your purpoſt is both gdod and'reaſonable: 
And therefore are we certainly:refoly'd , 


To draw conditions 'of a friendly peace ,' 


4 ——_— —C — — 


— _—__ —_ 
- 


Biſhop will be oyer-born by thee : 
Jecither make'the ſtoop, arid bend thy knee, 
ſack this Country wich a muttitty , 


" [4 
, 


Exennt, 


aw». 


—_— % - 
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Scena Tertia. 


= 


Enter Charles, Burgundy, - Alanſov, Baſtard, 


Reignier, and Foan, 


thert. This newes (my Lord 5) may cheer olir droop- 
ing ſpirits: 


VTis faid, the ftour Pars/ians do revolt, 


return again unto the warl'ke French, 


| Alan, Then march to Paris Royall Charles of France. 


d keep not back your power i h dalliance, 
Pax, Peace be amonglt them if they curn rous, 


ſe ruine combat with their Palaces, 


- Emer Seordt. po 
Scent, Succefle unto our valiant Generall, 
d happineſle to his accomplicces. 
Char, What tidings ſend owr Scours? I preth 


ee ſpeak, 
Scot, -T he Engliſh Army tlaat divided was 


Into two parties, 15 now conjo'pn'd in one, 


means to give you Batrell preſently, 
Char, Somewhat too ſudde n Sirs, the warning is, 


Bit we will preſently provide for them, 


Bur, I truſt the Ghoſt of T {bor is not there : 
ow heis gone, my Lord; yo.4 need not fear, 
Pxz, Of all baſe paſſions, Fear is moſt accurſt. 


Command the Conqueſt Charles, ir ſhall be thine : 


Henry fret, and all the *world repine, 
Char, Then on my Lords and Fraxce be fortunate, | 
Exeunt, & flarum. Exturſions, 


Enter Foa j de PuzelF 


"Pas, The Regent conquers,and the'Frevch-men Aye, 
"Wy help ye charming Sp:lls and Periapts, 
Andye choyſe ſpirits thar; admoniſh me, 


Thander. 


deive me fins of future accidents, 


helpers, that are Subſtitures 


So you do condeſcend to help me now, 
| T hey haxg their heads, 
No hopeto have redrefſe > My 
Pay recompence, if you will grant my ſuit, 


Cannot my body, nor blood-ſacrifice, 
Intreat you to 7 wonted furtherance ? 
| Then take my foul 5 my body, ſoul, and all, 
Before that Eng/avd give the French the foyl. : - 
. They depart, 
' See, they forſake me, Now the time is come, 
| That Fraxce muſt yail her lofty plumed Creſt, 


body ſhall | 
T hey ſhake their heads. | 


mmm od 


And let her head fall into Exglands lap, 
My ancient Incantations are too weak, 
| And hell too ſtrong for me to buckle with : on 
Now France thy olory droopeth to the duſt, Exit, 
Extarſions, Burgundy and York, fight hand to 
band, French flye. 


York, Dam ſell of France, I think TI have you faſt, 
Unchain your ſpirits now with ſpelling Chartes, 
And try if they can gain your liberty. 

A goodly prize, fit for the Devils grace. s 

See how the vely Wirch doth bend her brows, 

As if wich Circe, ſhe would change m; ſhape, SY 
Paz, Chang'd co a worſer ſhape thou canſt not be, 
Yor. Oh, Charles the Doiphin is a proper man, 

No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. | 
Pu#z, A plaguing miſchief light on Charles and thee, 

And may ye both be ſuddenly ſurpris'd | 

| By Sloody hands, in {lceping on your beds, ; 

York, Fell banning Hag, Inchancrefſe hold chy 

wg: /;., | 

Paz, I prethee give me leave to curſe a while, 

Yor. Curſe Miicreant, when thou com'R to the ſtake. 

Exeunt, 


i 


Oh faireſt Beauty, do not fear, nor flye : 
For I will touch thee but with. reverend hands, 
I kifſe theſe fingers for eternall peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender fide, 
Whoar: thou, ſay ? thatT may honour thee. . | 
Mar. Margaret my name, and daughter to a King; 
The King of Naples, who ſo ere thou art. . 
Suf. And Earl Iam, and Suffolk am 1 call'd, 
Be not offended, Natures miracle, 
Thou art alotred to be tane by me: 
Sq doth the Swan her downy _ ſave, 
ES > Þ 2 


LY 


. p > em area he as oe. 


ww 


atk. 


L————_—_ 


—_ 


F 


TY ———— 


| 


i| 452 


The fnſt Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


| Keeping them pritoners underneath her wings : 

'{ Yer if this ſervile uſage once offend, 

| Go, and be free again, as S»ffolks friend, She is going. 

| Oh (tay : I have no power to ler her paſſe, | 

'| My hand would free her, but my heart ſayes no, 

| As playes the Sun upon the glaſfie ſtreams, 

Twinkling another counterfeited beam 

| So ſeems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes, 

Fain would I wooe her, yet I dare not ſpeak: 

Ile call for Pen and Ink, and write my mind : 

Fie De 1a Pole, diſable not thy ſelf : 

Haſt not a Tongue ? Is ſhe not here thy priſoner ? 

VVilr thou be daunted at a VVomans fight 7 

1 : Beauties Princely Majeſty is ſuch, 

Confounds the Tongue, and makes the ſenſes rough, 
Mar, Say Earl of S»ffslk, if thy name be ſo, 

VVhat ranſome mt I pay vefore I paſle ? 

For I perceive I am thy priſoner, 

-- Sf, How cen thou tell ſhe will deny thy ſuit, 

Before thou make a triall of her love ? (pay ? 
M. V'Vhy ſpeak'(t thou not ? V Vhat ranſome muſt] 
Saf.She's beautifull 3 and therefore to be V Vooed : 

She i > VVoman, therefore to be wonne, 

Mir. VVilt thou accept of ranſome, yea or no ? 
Suf.Fond man, remember that thou haſt a wife;, 
Then how can argaret be thy Paramour ? | 
Mar. I were veſt to leave him, for he will not hear. 
Suf, Thee all ismarr'd : there lies a cooling card. 
Mar, He talks at randome: ſnare the man is mad, 

Suf. And yet a diipeniation may be had, 
Mar. And yet I would that you would anſwer me : 
1 Saf. Pile win this Lady Afargarer. For whom ? 
| VVhy for my King : Tuſh, thats a, wooden thing, 
Mar, Hertalks of wood : It is ſeine Carpenter, 
Suf. Yet ſo my fancy may be 1atisfied, 

And peace eſtabliſhed between theſe Realms, 
Bur there remains a ſcruple in that too : 
For though her Father be the King of Naples, 
Duke of 4»Jou and Mary, yet is he poor, 
And our Nobility will ſcorn the match, | 
Mar, Hear-ye Captain ? are you not at leiſure 7 
Suf. It ſhall be ſo, ditdain they ne're ſo much : 
Hevrryis youthfull, and will quickly yicld. 
Madam, I have a ſecret to reveal. 
Mar VVhat thovgh I ce inthrall'd,he ſeems a Knight, 
And will not any way d:ſhonour me. 
Swuf, Lady, vouchiafe to liſten what I ſay, 
Mar. Perhaps I ſhall be reſcu'a by the French, 
And then I need not crave his curteſfie, 
Suf. Sweet Madam, give me hearing in a cauſe, 
Mar, Tvih, women have been captivate ere now, 
Suf, Lady, wherefore talk you ſo? 
Mar, I cry you mercy, *tis but Qu:d for Q”, 
Suf. Say gentle Princefle, would you not ſuppoſe 
Your bondage happy, to be made a Queen ? 

Mar, To be a Queen in bondage, is more vile, 
Than is a flave, in bale ſervility : | 
For Princes ſhould be free, 

Saf. And ſo ſhall you, 


: 


If happy Exglands Royall King be free. 
| Mar, Why, what concerns his freedome unto me ? 
Swf. I'le undertake to make thee Henry's Queen, 


et a precious Crown upon thy head, 
If thou wilt condeſcend to be my-<------- 
Mar, Writ > 


To =_ Golden Scepter in thy hand, 
Andſ 


'A Virgin and his Seryanr, iay tohim, 


Suf. Words ſweetly plac'd, and ek 4 


Sf, His love. 4 
Mar, Iam unworthy to be Henry's wife, 
Suf., Nv, gentle Madam, I unworthy am 

To wooe ſofair a Dame to be his wife, 

And have no portion in the choyce my ſelf, 

How ſay you, Madam, are you ſo content > 
Atar. And if my Father pleaſe, I am content, 

. Sf. Then call our Captains. and our Colours forth, 

And Madam, at your Fathers Caſtle walls, 

We'll crave a parley to conferre with him... 

Sound, Emer Reigmer onthe Wall, 

See Rergmer (ee, thy daughter priſoner, 

Reg. . Towhom ? 
Suf. Tome, 
Reg. Suffolk, what remedy ? 

I ama Souldier, and unapt to weep, 

Oc to exclaim on Fortunes fickleneſſe. 

Sf. Yes, there is remedy enough my Lord, 

Content, and for thy Honour give conſent, 

Thy Daughter ſhall be wedded to my King , 

Whom 1 with pain haye woo'd and won thereto: 

And this her eafie held impriſonment, 

Hath gain'd thy Da':ghter Princely liberty, 
Reg, Speaks Suffolk as he thinks ? 

Suf. Fair Margaret knows, 

That S»ffo/k doth nor flatter, face, or fain, 
Retg, Upon thy Princely warrant, I deſcend, 

To give thee anſwer of thy juſt demand, x 


Suf, And here I will expeR thy comming, 
Trumpets ſound, Emer Reigmer, 


Reig. Welcome, br:tye Earl, into our Territories, 
Con:mand in Axjox vroat your Honour pleaſes, 
Swuf. Thanks Rergzier, happy for ſo ſweeta Child, 
Fit ro be made Companion with a King : | 
What anſwer makes your Grace unto my ſuit ? 
Rerg. Since thou dojt daign to wooe her lictle worth, 
To be the Princely Bride of (uch a Lord : | 
Upon condition I may «quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the C:untry Ma: and Arnjon, 
Free from oppreſſion, or the (troke of War, 
My Daughter ſhall be Blexry's, if he pleaſe, 
Swf. That is her ranſome, I deliver her, 
And thoſe two Counties I will undertake 
Your Grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. 
Reig. AndI again in Hemry's Royallname, 
As Deputy unto that gracious King, 
Give thee her hand for fign of plighted faith, 


Saf. Reignier of France, 1 give thee Kingly thanks, | 


Becauſe this is in Traffick: of a King. | 
And yet methinks I could be well content | 
To be mine own Atturney in this caſe. 
Ile over then to Exgland with this newes, 
And make this marriage to be ſolemniz'd - 
So farewell Rergmer, ſet this Diamond ſafe 
In golden Pallaces as it becomes, 
Reig. 1'do embrace thee, 2s I would embrace 
The Chriſtian Prince King Herry were he here. 
Mar, Fareweli my Lord,g ood wiſhes, praiſe,8 pray 
Shall S»ffo/k ever have of A/argaret, 


No Princely commendaticns to my King? ; 
Mar. Such commendations as becomes a Maid ,: 


She 1s gone - 
| Saf. Farewell ſweet Madain: but heark you Marga# 
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he firſt partof King Henry the Sixth, _ 
> OS. YO | : "tC Es il. JOU 2s 7 
o bat Madam, | mutt rrounle you again, ; , No muconcetved, joar of Aire lath een. 
No loving Token'to his Majeſty? . A Viigin from her cender infancy 


Mar, YS, my 290d Lord, a pure unſported heart, 
Never yet £247 with love, I ſend the King, 
| Sf. And this withall, * : 
| Jar, That for thy ſelf, 1 will not fo preſume, 

Toiend ſuch pzeviſh Tokens to a King. 
| | 52f, Oh werr thou for my ſelf: bur Suffolk Nay , 
l [Thou mayclt not wander in that Labyrinth, 
[There Minoreucs, and ugly Treaſons lurk.- 
Wlicce Henry with her wondrous praiſe, 
Ipchink chee on her Vircves char ſurmount, 
Ide naturall Graces thar extinguith Arr, 
Repear their {emblance ofrzn on che Seas, 
[Thar when thou convit io kneelat Heery's fer, 


Enter Tork,, Warwick, Shephe:rd, Pazel, 
Tor, Bring forth that Sorcerefſe condemn*d to burn, 


Hye I ſought every Countrey far and near, 
And now it is my chance ro find thee out, 
Naſt I behold chy rimeleſF: cruel death : 

[Ab Joen, ſweet Dwughcer, I'le die with thes, 

| WM | puz. Decrepir Miſzr,valc igno-lz Wretch, 
| [am deſcended of a-g2cntler blood, 

Thou art no Father, nor no Friend of mine. 


[did beger her, al! the Pariſh knows ; * | 
xr Mother liverh ver, can teltifie 

|She was the fi12 f-uic of my Batchylor-ſhip, 

| war, Graceclefſe, wilt thou deny thy Parentage ? 

| Tor, This argues what hey kind of lite hath been , 

{Wicked and vile, and fo het death concludes, 

| Shep. Fie. Joar, that thou wilt be ſo obſtacle : 

[God knows, thou art a collop of my fleth , 

| {And for thy ſake have I ſhed many. a tear : 

{Deny me var, I-pray chee, pencie Joey. | 
/Þxz, P:zant avant, you hav? tuborn'd this man - 

{0fpurpoſe, ro obſcure my Noble birth, * | 

| Shep. *Tis crue, I gave a NoLle to the Drieft, 

[Theqorn that I was wedded ro her Mother. | 

Knee! down and take ny bleſſing, 200d my Girl, 

Wil thou not ſtoop?» Now curſcd be the time 

|0f thy nativicy :.1 would the Milk | | 

[ſhy Mother gave thee 'when thou ſuck'd(t her breſt, 

[Jad bin aliccle:Raisbane for thy ſake. pF: 

[Orelſe, when chou dieſt keev iny Lam? a field, 

ath ſome ravznous Wolf had eaten thee. 

106 thou.deny thy Father, curſed Drab ? 

| |9bitn her, burn her, hangiug is too good. 

[| Tor, Take her away, for the ha th liv'd roo long), 
Tofitl the world with vicious qualities. ;. 

Paz, Firſt ler mic tell you whom you have 
m*, begotten of a Shepheard Swain , 

[bi iſſued from the Progeny of Kings. 

|*Muous and Holy, choſen from above, 

[|by aſpiration of Celcſtiall Grace, _ 

0 work exceeding miracles'on earth. 

{never had to do with wicked S pirits, 

Lyou that are polluced wich your luſts, _ 

d with the guilrlefſe blood of Innocents, 

{=rupt and tainted with a thouſand Vices : 

| Becauſe you want. the grace that others have, 

judge it traight a thing impollible 

oompatſe Wonders, bur by help of Devils. 


F 


condenin*d 


Kifſe her Will cry for vengeance ac che Gares of heayen. 


Thou mayclt Dereave him of his wits with wonder, Ex:t. 


Shep. Alt, Joan, this kills thy Fathers heart our-rivhi, 


Shep. Ot,out : My Lords,and pleaſe you, *cis not ſo, 


.. Exit, Have earncftly implor'd 2 generall peace, 


' {And hereat-hand, the Dolphin and his Train 


. Chaſte, and tmunaculace, in very chouvghe, - 
Whoſe Maid2n-blood thus rigorouſly ctfus'd, 


Yor, I, I: away with her to exccu;ion, 
War. And hcark ye fi.s: becauſe the is a Maid, 
| Spare for no Fag2ots,'e: there Le enow : 
| Piace Barrels of pitch upon the fatal ſtake, 
| Thar ſo her torture may be thortned, 
; Paz, Will nothing curn your unrelenting hearcs > 
Then Joar dilcover thine intirmity, | 
That warranteth by Law, co ve thy priviledge. 
;[ am with Child, ye bloody Homicides : 
Murcher not then the Fruic within my Womb, 
Aichough ye hale me to a violent death. t 
Yor, Now heaven forfend, the holy Maid with Child? 
War, The great«{t miracle that ere ye wrought : 
Is all your {t.1C& picciſcnefſe come to this > 
Yor. She and the Dolphin have bin Jugling, 
I did imagine what would be her refuge.” 
War, Well, g9 to, we will have no Baſtards live, 
Eſpecially fince Charles muſt Father ir, 
' . Puz, Youare diceiv'd, my child is none of his, 
It was Alanſon that enjoy*'d my love, 
|” Yor. Alaxſon, that notorious Machevile > 
{Ir dies, and if it had a thouſand lives, 
Paz, Oh give me leave, I have deluded you, - 
; *Twas neither Charles, nor yer the Duke I nam'd, 
Buc Rergaer King of N.ples chat prevail'd, 
Wars A married man 1-thar's moſt incolle able, - © * 
{ Tor, Why herc'sa Girl: I think the knows not well 
| | (There were ſo many) whom ſhe may accuſe, 
War. I:'s a ſign ſhe had been liverall and free, 
Yor, And yer forſceth ſhe is a Virgin pure, 
 ' Scrumpet, thy words condemn thy Bar, and thee, 
; Uſe no Mygeaty, for it is in vain, - ES. ns 
: Pu, Then le: d me hence : with whom I leave my curſe, 
; May never glorious Sun reflex his beams | 
' Upon the Country where you make abode : - 
' i Bur darknefle, and the gloomy ſhade of death 
|: Inviron you, till Miſchief and Deſpair, —, 
; | Drive you to break your necks, or hing your ſelves, Exe, 
; Enter. Co:rdinall. - 
; © Yor, Break thcu in picces, and conſume 
You foul accurſed miniſter of -Hell. 
;** Car, Lord Regent, 1 do greet your Excell:nee 
; Wich Letters of Commiſſion from the Kine, -. 
' For know my Lords, the :Staces of Chriftendome, 
, Moy'd with rcimorlſe of theſe oucragious broyles, 


+ 


to aſhes; 


'Bzrwixt our Nation, and th*aſpiring French ; | 


> Aporoacherth, to conferre abour ſome marrers,, 
| Tor, Is all our travell-turn'd to this effect, 
' Afrzr the ſlaugncer.of fo many Peers, . 
, So many Captains, Gentlemen, and Souldiers, 
{ That 1n this quarrell have been overthrown, 
'And ſold their Bodies for their Countries benefir, 
Shall we ac laſt conclude cffcminate peace ? -. 
Have we not loft moſt part of all the Towns, 
By creaſon, falſhood, and by creachery;; 
'Our great: Progenitors had conquered ?. 
Oh Warwick, Warwick, 1 foreice with grief 
; The ucrer- loſle of all the Realm of France.” 
| War, Be patient org, if we conclude a Peace, 
| | . Pp 3 
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Ic thall be with tuch (ict and tevere Covenants, 
As lictie ſhall the Frezch-mcn gain therevy, 


Enter Charles, 4lanſon, Baſtard, Reigmer. 


Char, Since Lords of England, it is thus agreed, 
That peacefull truce ſhall ve proclaim'd in Fraxce, 
V Ve come to be informed by your ſelves, 

VVhar the conditions of that Icague mult be, 

| Tor, Speak WincheFter, for boyling choller chokes 
The hollow paſſage of my poyſon'd voyce, 

' By fight of thoſe our balefull enemies, | 
Win, Charles, and the ic(t, it is enatted thus : 
Th:t in regard King Hemry gives conſent, 

Of mcer compaiſhon, and of lenity, 

To caſe your Country of diftreſſefull VVar, 
And ſuffer you to breathe in frutttull peace, 

You ſhall become true. Licgemen to h's Crown, 
And Charles, upon condition thou wilt ſwear 
To pay himtribute, and tubmir thy ſelf, 

Thou ſhalt be plac'd as Viceroy under him, 

And ſtill enjoy thy Regall dignity. 

Alan. Muſt he be then as ſhadow of himſelf > 
Adorn his Temples with a Coroner , "of 
And yer in ſubſtance and authority, 

R-t2in bur p:1viledge of a private man ? 
This proffer is abſu:d, and rezſonlcfle. | 

Char. *Tis known alrcady chat I am-poſlcſt 
With more then haif che Gallian Territo tes, 

And therein reyerenc'd for their lawfull King, . 
Shall I for lucre of thereſt un-yanquiſhr ,, + + * 

DenaCt ſo much from that prerogative, 

As to be call'd ut Viceroy of the whole ? 

No, Lord Ambaſſadour, I'le rather keep 

Thac which I have, than coveting for more, 

Be caft from polſivility of all, KY 

| Dor, Injuiting Charles, haſt thou by ſecrg. geans 
LIs'd interccttion to obtain a-league , T0 
And now the matter grows to. compremize, 

Stand*{t thon aloof upon Compariſon, 

Either accept the Ticle thoy uſurp'ſt, 

L Of benefit proceeding froin our King, 

And not of any challenge of,Delert, | 
Or we will plague thee wich inceſſant Warres, 

Reig. My Lord, you do not well, in obſtinicy ' 
To cavill in the courſe of this Contract : = 
If once it be negle&ed,ren to one 
We ſhall not find like opportunity. 

Alan, To ſay the truth, it is your policy, 

To ſave your Subjz&s from ſuch maſſacre 
And ruthleſle ſlaughters as are daily ſeen 
By our proctcding in Hoſtility, 
And therefore take this contraCt of a T:vce, 
Alchough you break it, when your pleaſure ſeryes, 
War, How ſay'ſt thou Charles ? 
Shall our Condition ſtand ? 
Char. It ſhall : 
Onely reſcry'd, you claim no intereſt 
In any of our Towns of Garriſon. 
Yor, Then ſwear Allegianceto his Majeſty, 
As thou art Knight, never to diſobey, 7 
Nor be Rebellious to the Crown of England, 
Thou nor thy Nobles, to the Crown of E nolund. 0. 
So, now diſmiſſe your A:my when ye pleale :.. 
Hang up your En(1gns, let your Drutnmes be (till, 
For here we entercain a ſolemn peace, 


| 


T he firſt Part of King Henry the Sixth. 
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7 Exennt. 


| And not deface your Honour with reproach ? 


— — 


Enter Suffolk, in conference with the King, | 
Gloceſter, aud Exeter. Gal 
King, Your wondrous rare deſcription (noble Ea 
Of beautious Xargaret hath aſtoniſh'd me : | 
Her virtues graced with external gifts, 
Do brecd Loves ſertled paſſions in my heart, 
And like as rigour with tempeſtuous guſts 
Provokes'the mightieſt Hulk againſt the ride, 
So am | driven by breath of her Renown, 
Either to ſuffer Shipwrack, or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her Loye, 
Suf, Tuſh, my good Lord, this ſuperficialltale, 
:S ut a preface to her worthy praiſe : 
| The chief perfeCRtions of thar lovely Dame, 
(Had I ſufficient skill ro utter them). 
Would makea volume of inticing lines , 
Able to raviſhany dull conceit. 
And which is more, ſhc1s nor ſo Divine, 
So full repleat with choyce of all delights, 
But with as humble lowlinefſe of mind, + 
She is content to be at your command : | | 
Command I mean, of vircuous chaſte intents, | 
Vo love, and honour Hexry as her Lord, | 
King. And otherwiſe, will Hexry ne're preſume; | 
Therefore, my Lord Protector, giv: conſent, 
That Margaret may be Englands Royall Queen, 
4 Glo, So thould I give confers to flatter fin, 
You know (my Lord) your Highneſle is berroh'd 
Unto another Lady of eſteem, 
How ſhall we then diſpence with that contraQ, 


_ 


. Suf. As doth a Ruler with unlawfull Oathez, 
Or one thatat a Triumph, having vow'd - 

To try his [trength, foriaketh yer the Liſts 
'By reaſon of his Adverſaries oddes, | 
A poor Earl's Daughteris uncquall oddes, i] 
Ard therefore may be broke withour offence, i 

Grow, Why, what: (1 pray) is Ifargarot motethan 
Fr Father is no betcer than an Earl, | tae | 
Aithough 1n glorious Titles he excell, 

Suf. Yes, my good Lord, her Father is a King, 
The King of Naples and Jeruſalem, /, and 
And of ſuch greac authority in Frazce , 

As his alliance will confirm our peace', 78! 
And keep the Frenchmen in Allegiance; 557}! 

Glo, And ſo the Earl of Arminack;may do, 
Zecarſe he 1s near Kuſman unto. Charles. | 

E-xxer, Beſide, his wealth doth warranc liberall boner]: 
Where Rergnrer ſooner will receive than give, 

- Suf., A Dower, my Lords ? diſgrace not ſo your Kig| 
Thax he thould be ſo abjeR, baſe, and poor, 7 
T > chooſe for wealth, and notfor perfect Loye. 
Henry is able to en: ich bis Queen, | 
And not to ſeek a: Queen to-make him rich: 
$ worthleſſe Pezants bargain for their Wives, 
As Markec- men for Oxen, Sheep, or Horſe. 
Bur marriage isa matter of more worth, 

Then to be dealt in'by Atturney-ſhip : 2068 
Not whom we will, but whom his Grace affeQs,' 

Muſt be companion of his Nuptiall bed. ' 107 "OY 
And therefore, Lords, ſince he affeQs her moſt, 4 
Moſt of all theſe reaſons vinderh us, of ther 
In our opinions ſhe ſhould he preferr'd, = 77 NR 
For what is Wedlock forced, ut a Hell, bY 92 


| 


An age of e1ſcoid and continnall ſtrife 2. 
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\ [and is parcern of Celeſtiall peace, 
\Whoin ſhould we match with Henry, being a King, 


: [Her yaliant courage, and undaunted ſpirit , 


\{f with 2 Lady of ſo high reſolve, 


T he firſt partof King Henry the Sixth. - 
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'|Whereas the contrary bringeth forth blifle, 


'iBu Margaret, that 1s Daughter toAa King > 
er pzerlcfle feature, joyned with her birth, 
Agproves her fic for none, bur for a King, 


>” A 


'|(More then in women commonly is ſeen) 
Will anſwer our hope in ifſue of a King : 
| FF enry, Son. unto 2a Conquerour 7 


{ fbf th beoerthofe Contuergrs, 


IAsis fair 2Largaret) he be lid In Love: 

Then yield my Lords,and Here conclude with me, 
That Margaret (hall be Queen, and none lut ſhe, 

| King; Whether it be through force of your report, 
{xfy Noble Lord of S«ffo/k, - Or for that 

My tender yourh was never yet attaiht ' 

With any pafſion of inflaming Love , 

[cannot tell : but this T am affur'd , 


Tel ſich ſharp difſencicn in my breaſt, 


 * 


j And y6u (good Unckle) banith: alkoffence : 


{| With hopeto find the like eyent in love, 


Guch fierce alaftims both of Hope and Fear, | 
AT mh fiek wich Working of my thoughts, 


FEIDR.! v4iY KS S 4. ans » % *+% 8 * 
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Bur I will rule both her, the King, and Realm. ' Exit. 


Take cherefore #hippipe, poſt, my Lord, to France, 
Agree to any cov:nants, and procure 

Thar Lady Afargarer do vouchſafe co come 

To croffe the Seas r2 Exgland, and be Crown'd 
king Heary's faithfull and annointed Quicen, 

For your expences and ſufficient charge, 

Among the people gather up a centh, 

Be goneI fay, fortill you do return, 

I reſt perplexed with a thauſand Cares, 


If yoa d9 cenſate me, by what you were,” _ 
Not what you are, I know it will excuſe 
This ſudderi execution of my will, 
And fo conduCt me, where from company, 
I may reyolye and ruminate my orief, 
G/o, I, grief 1 fear mc, both at firſt and laſt. | 
| Exit Gloceſter, 
Saf. Thus Snffolh hath preyail'd, and thus he goes 
As did the yourhfull Paris once to Greer, © © 


Exit, 


But proſper better than the Trojan did : 
Aargaret (hall now be Queen, and rule.the King : 
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The ſecond Part 


With the Death of the good Duke 
HUMPHREY. © 
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1 Enter Kin 0, 


TA world of earthly vleflings ro my (onlzh% 


wy 


—m— 


F SY . 
v V 
% 4 as - 
Sx ir oF, Tc 
\ # 
4 Sa n 4 LoL 4 196 > x LES 
/ 
0 - \ o'Gg50 Ya »& l 
\ d\ < LET : "Eq ww » 1 , / 
>\">A. Ga. Fa ERIN FS SY ES 
N . ; . N - 
” 4 - pl . / x « K 1 Py A = tas þ 
%veſ 7 B- > : y »W, \ - CIS - 
% - 4 - +. 4 Cy «4 [ = <> 
*. od>= Y 2 w*%"” 
A 4 - & Su £ Ly P +» - LC 0 
\ 4 = Sy 
\ 4 > %,% = U > pe } PF - A >) _ 
bt Fr 3 P "FT 3T: of o 
d 4 \ A414. 0 7 F . & 
. 1 +F a Y - © «<- = 
d <a CZ = 24 \ 2 5 
- 64 0 . — 4 gu NN = -< As 
b "= A - g © 6 "V AM _ >. Ley 
p . L, hf 4 % - 4 «\ SR," 1 
*. 4 4 ts « - oa . a 4 DT al 
> Dy 22K - 5 4, . » o 


> \ ” 
\ 
\ 
Y z e04 
4 a7 L- 
= < \ \ * 
. * 2 WV c 
| ay \ > 
> >. IJ ' at. 5 
& : 


ENRY the Sixth, 


eAcdus Primns. 


Scena 'Primas 


'F> 


_——————_—_—_ I— 


— — 


Flourifh of Trumpets : Then Hoboyes. 


Duke Humfrey, Salisbury, Warwick, and 
| Beauford 6n the one fide. : 
The Queen, Suffolk, York, Sommerſet, and Bucking- 
| am on the other. | 
Suffolk, 
8 S by your high Imperiall Majeſty, 
2 I had in charge at my depart from France, 
OR v3 As Procurator to your Excellence, 


# 


Then this kind Kifſe - O Lord, that'len 
Lend me a heart replcat with thankfylnd : 
For thou haſt given me in rhis beauge@us: 
If ſympathy of Love unite our rhovghts, 
we, Great King of Exgtand,and my gracious 

The niutuall conference that my mind hath had , 
By day, by night ; waking, and in my dreams, 
In Courtly company, or ar my Beads, 
With you mine Alder /:efeſt Soveraign , 
Makes me the bolder to ſaluce my King, 
With ruder termes, \uch as my wi: affoords , 
And over-joy of heart doth miniſter, 

King, Her fight did raviſh, bur her grace in Speech, 
Her words yclad with wiſdomes Majelty , 


Make me fiom wondring, fall to weepinz Joyes, 

Such is the fulncſle of my hearts content, 

Lords, with one cheerfull voyce, welcome my Love. 
All kneel Long live Q_Margaret,Englazds happines. 
Onee.. We thank you all, Flowriſh. 


_— 7 


ſrt are the Articles of contracted peace, 


| *hurtieth of May next enſuing. 
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| Wark you all for this great fayour done, 


b FO - 
£; i 
ſo ic pleaſe your Gtace, : 


Sxf. My Lord Prote@or, 


'Berween our Soveraign, and the French King Charles, 
For eighteen moneths concluded by conſent, : 
.Glo. Reads, Imprimis, [tis agreed between the Frew 
King: Charles , and William de la Pole, Margsfſe 
Suffolk , «Ambaſſador for Henry King of Engl 
T hat the ſaid Henry ſhall eſpouſe the Lady Margere 
Daughter unto Reigmer King of Naples, Sicillia, 
Jeruſulem, and Crown her Queen of England, ere the 


Item, T hat the Dutchy of Anjou, and the County of 
Main ſhall be releaſed & delivered to the K, her father, 
King, Unckle, how now ? 


Py 
_ 
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ertainment to my Princely Queen, 
ZeTie, let us in, and with all ſpeed provide 
Tlee her Coronation be perform'd, 
Excunt King, Queen, and Suffolk 
Manent the reſt. | 
Glo, Brave Peers of England, Pillars of the State, 
To you Duke Humphrey muſt unload his grief: 
Your grief, the common grief of allthe Land, 
Whar > did my brother Hezry ſpend his youth, 
His Valour, Coyn, and People in the Wars ? 
Did he ſo often lodge in open field, 
In Winters cold, and Summers parching heat, 
To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 


And did my Brother Bedford toyl his wits , 7 3 


yo 


Or 
S's 
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keep by policy what Henry got: —. 
Hard r ſelves, Sommerſet, Buckingham , 
Lon ty Saltsbary, and victorious Warwick, 
[Receiy'd deep (earres in France and Normandy : | 
0c hath wine Unckle Beaxford, and my felf, 
With all the Learned Council of the Realm, 
dit ſo dong, ſatin the Council-houſe, | 
Eardyand late, debating to ad fro . . --: 
Hoy Fravce and Freach-men might be kept in awe, 
and hath bis Higneſſe in his infancy, | | 
Crowned in Parrs in deſpight of foes , 

4 ſhall theſe Labouts, and theſe Honours die ? 
call Henry's Conqueſt, Bedfords vigilance, 

aur Deeds of War, and all our Counſell die ! 

) Peers of England, ſhamefull is this League, 
Facall this Marriage, cancelling your Fame, 

Forcing your names from Books of memory , 
Racing the CharaRters of your Renown, 
Net cing Monuments of Conquer'd Fraxce, 
adoing all, as all had never bin. 
| Car. Nephew, what means this paſſionate diſcourſe ? 
This peroration with ſuch circumſtance : 
For France, *tis. outs 5 and we will keep i: fill, 
[Gl 1, Unckle, we will keep it, if we can : 
Bur nopr-ic is impoſſible we ſhould, 
folk, the new made Duke thar rules the roſt, 
Hab-given the Durchy of eAejou and Marr , 
Untothe poor King Rergnier, whoſe large ſtyle. 
forees not with the leanneſſe of his purſe. 
| Sd, Now by the death of him that. di'd for all 
Theſe Counties were the Keyes of Normandy : 
In wherefore weeps Farwick, my valiant ſon ? 
| War, For grief that they are paſt recovery. 
jr were there hope to conquer them again, | 
My ſword ſhould ſhed hot blood, mine eyes no teares, 
Axjonand Main? My ſelf did win them both : 
Thaſle' Provinces, theſe Armes of mine did conquer , 
Andarethe Cities that I got with wounds, 
_ up again with peaccfull words ? 

rt Dies, : 
| To, For Suffolks Duke, may he be ſuffocate, 
That dimmes the Honour of this Warlike Ifle : 
Mice/hould have torn and rent my very hearts 
Sore I would have yielded to this League, 
Lneverread but Exglands Kings have had 
eſummes of Gold, and Dow:ics with their wives, 
had qut King Hezry gives away his own, 
omarch with her that brings no vantages. . 
Hem, A proper jeſt, and never heazd before, 
{lat Swffo/k ſhould demand a whole Fifreenth, 
For Colts and Charges in tranſporting her: 0 __. 
te ſhouldhaye Raidin Fraxce, and Rtarv'd in France 
UiDIC-=oooos - Sad 4) 
Car, My Lord of Gloſter, now ye grow too hot, 
wsthe pleaſure of my Lord the King. .,,, _ 
Hiv, My Lord of Wincheſter, 1 know your mind, 
8 not my ſpeeches that you do miſlike : 
Bur is my preſence that doth trouble ye, 4 
{anxaurwill out, proud Prelate, in thy face 

lieethy fury : If I longer ſtay, ; 
©thall begin our ancient bickerings : _ 
5 ngs farewell, and ſay when I am gone, _ 
Propheſied, France will be loſt ere long, Exit Humph. 
@, So, there goes our ProteCtor in a rage : 
$lnown to you he is mine enemy: . 
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And no greac tiicnd, | tear me, to the King 


 Confider Lords, he 1s the next of blood, - 

; And keir-apparant cothe Ezgliſh Crown : 

; Had Henry gotan Empire by his marriage, + 

' Andall the wealthy Kingdomes of the Welt, 

| There's reaſon he ſhould be diſpleas'd ar it : 

| Look to it Lords, let nor his {moothing words 

Bewitch your hearts, be wiſe an. circumſpeR. . 

What though the common people favour him, 

Calling him, H amphrey the good Duke of Gloſter, 

Clapoing their hands, and crying with loud yoyce, 

Jeſu maintain your Royall Excellence, - 

Wich God preſerve the g20d Duke Humphrey, 

I fear me, Lords, for all this flattering glofle, 

He will be found a dangerous PrcoteCtor, «= 
Bac, Why ſhould he then prote& our Soyeraign ? 

He Leing of age to govern of himſelf, 

Coufin of Somerſet, joyn you with me. 

And altog*ther with the Duke of Suffolk, 

We'll quickly hoyſe Duke Humphrey from his ſeat, 

Car. This weighty bufinefſe will not brook delay, 

Veto the Duke of Suffolk preſently. 


| And greatnefſe of his place be grief to vs, 
Y-r l:t us watch the haughty Cardinall, 
His iniolence is more intollerable 

' Then all the Princes in the Land beſide , 


[If GloFer be diiplac'd, he'll be ProteRor, 


Buc. Q thov, or I, Sommerſet, will be ProteRor, 


Deſpight Duke Hamphrey, or the Cardinall, 
| Exit Buckingham, and Sommerſct, 


Sal. Pride went before, Amvition follows him, 
While theſe do labour for their own preferment, 
Behoves ir us to labour for the Realm, 


I never ſaw but Hamphrey Duke of Gloſter, 
Did bear him like a Noble Gentleman : 

| Ofc have I ſeem the haughty Cardinall, | 
| More like a Souldier th:n a man o'th Church, 


As ſtout and proud as h: were Lord of all , 
Swear like a Ruffin, and demean himſelf 


Unlike the Ruler of a Common-weal, . 
Warwick my ſon,.the comfort of iny age, 


Thy deeds, thy plainneſle, and thy oule-keeping g 
Hath won the greateſt fav-ur of the Commons, 


 [Excepiing none but good Duke Hu»:phrey, 
'And Brother York, thy aQts in [reland , 


In bringing them to civil Diſcipline $ -. 


Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 
When thou wert Regent for our Soyeraign, 


| Have made thee fear'd and honur'd of the people, 
| Joyn we together for the publick good, 
In what we can, to-bridle and ſuppreſle 


The pride of Sxffo/k, and the Cardinall, 
With Sommerſets apd Buckinghams ambition, 


And as we may, cheriſh Duke Humphreys decds, 
While they do tend the profit of the Land. 


War, So God help Warwick, as he loyes the Land, 


And common profit of his Country. 


Yor, And ſo ſaycs York, 


For he hath greateſt cauſe. .. 


. Sal, Then lets make haſte away, 


And. look unto the main ? 


Warw, Vnto the main ? 


'Oh Father, Mais is loſt, ER. 
That Mair, which by main force Warwick did win 


\ tore, an enemy unto you all, 


T4 


| And would haye kepr, ſo long as breath did laſt : 


LY 


1 
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| Exit Cardinal. 
Soms, Coufin of Buck!ngham,chough Humphreys pride 


i {a 
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Main-chance Farther you meant, bur I meant Main, 
'Which I will win from France, or elſe be ſlain, 
Exit Warwick and Salisbury, Manet York, 
York, Anjon and Main are given to the Freych, 
Paris is loſt, the Rate of Normandy 
'Scands on a tickle point, nowthey are gone : 
Saffolh concluded on the Articles, 
The Peers agreed, and Henry was well pleag'd, 
To change two Dukedomes for a Duke's fair Daughter, 
I cannot blame them all, what 1s*c to them ? 
'Tis chine they give away, and not their own, 
Pirates may make cheap penniworths of their pillage, 
And purchaſe Friends, and give to Curtezans, 
Still revelling like Lords ll all be gone, 
| While as the filly. owner of the goods 
'Weeps over them, and wrings his hapleſſe hands, 
, And ſhakes his hcad, and trembling tands aloof, 
While all is ſhar*d, and all is born away, 
Ready to ſtarve and darenot touch his own, 
So York mult fit, and frer, and bite his tongue, 
White his own Lands are bargain'd for, and ſold : 
Me thinks the Rea!ms of Ergland, France, and Ireland, 
Bear that proportion to my flelh and blood, 
As did the fatal brand Althea burnt, 
Unto the Princes heart of Calidor : 
Anjou and Main both given unto the Frexch ? 
Cold news for me : for I had hope of Fraxce, 
Even as I have of fertile Erplands ſoil, : 
A day will come, when York ſhall claim his owl, 
And therefore I will take the New:/fs parts, + © 
And make a ſhewof love to proud Duke Hamphrey, * 
And when I ſpye adyantage, claim the-Crown, 
For that's the golden mark I ſeek to hit : 
Nor ſhall proud LancaFer uſurp my right, 
| Nor hold the Scepter in his childiſh Fit, 
/Nor wear the Diadem upon his head, 
| Whoſe Church-like humours fits not'for a Crown, 
Then York be till a while ill time do ſerye : 
Watch thou, and wake when others be aflcep, 
To prie into the ſecrets of the State, 
Till Henry ſurferting in joyes of love, | | 
Wich his new Bride, and Eng/ards dear bought Queen, 
And Hamphrey with the Peers be faln 'at jarres, 
Then will I raiſe aloft the Milk-whice Roſe, 
'Wirh whoſe ſweet ſmell theaire ſhall be perfum'd, 
And in my Standard bear the Armes of York, 
To grapple with the houſe of Lancaſter , 
And force perforce I'le make him yield the Crown, 
Whoſe Bookiſh Rule hath pull'd fair Exg/and down, 
Exit York. 
Enter Duke Humphrey, and his Wife Eltanor. 
E'ia, Why droops my Lord, like'oyer-ripen'd Corn, 
Hanging the head ar Ceres plenteous load ? 
Why doth the great, Duke Humphrey knit his brows , 
As frowning at the Favours of the World ? 
Why are thine eyes fixt to the ſullen earth, 
Gazing on that which ſeems to dimme thy fight ? 
What ſeeſt chou there 2 King Henry's Diadem, 
Inchac'd with all the Honours of the Werld ? 
If ſo, gaze on, and grovell on thy face, 
Untill thy head be circled with the ſame, 
Pur forth chy hand, reach at the glorious Gold, 
What, is't tco ſhort ? T'le lengthen it with mine, 
And having both together heay'd-ir'up, 
Wee'll both together lift our, hea#'s to heayen, 
And never more abaſe our fight ſo low, 


ef \ 
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-] Andon the picccs of the broken Wand | 
| Wereplac'd the heads of Edmond Duke of Sommerſet,' 


That he that breaks a tick of Gl/oFers Grove, ' «4 | 


| Where Hepry 


| Toplay my part in Fortunes Pageant. 


As to youchſafe one glance upon the ground, 7] 
Hum, O Nell, (weet Nell, if thou doſt loye thy Loy 
Baniſh the Canker of ambitious thoughts : , * 


And may that thought, when I imagine ill 


| Againſt my King and Nephew, virtuous Heyy, 


Be my laſt breathing inhis mortall world, 


| My troublous dreames this night, doth make me (id. 


Eli. What dream'd my Lotd, tell'me, and Ule requin | 
With ſweet rehearſall of my- mornings dream? (i | | 
Ham, Me thought this Raffe, mine Office -bady ; | 

Court, 1 
Was broke in twain : by whom, I have forgot, 
Bur as Ichink, it was by th* Cardinal, 


And william de la Pole f1:ſt Duke of S uſfolk, it | 
This was the dream, what it doth bode God know, -./! 


El:, Tur, this was nothing but an argument, 


Cn EE 
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Shall loſe his head for his preſumption. 

Bur liſt ro me,my Hamphrey, my ſweet Duke ; 

Me thought I ſare in ſeat of Majefty, 

In the Cached:all Churchof Weſtminſter, 1 

And in that:Chair where Kings & Queens were Croywdl 
and Dame Margaret kneel'd to me; {| 

And on my head did ſet the Diadem, "i 

| Hum. Nay Elianor, then muſt T chide out-right;'.f 


FED 5 1 Co 


' | Preſumptuous-Dame,-ill-nurcur*d El:anr, 


Art thou not ſecond Woman in the Realm? 

| And the Proteors wife beloy'd of him ? 
'Haſt thou nor worldly. pleaſure at command, 
Above the reach'or compaſle of thy thought > 
And wilt thou ftill be hammering treachery, 
To tumble down thy husband, and*thy ſelf, 


' | From top of Honour, to Diſgraces feet ? 


Away from me, and let me hear nomore, [25 would 
Elia. What, what, my Lord, are you ſo chollttick } 
With Elrarner, for telling bur her dream ? "1 
| Next time Ile keep my dreams unto my ſelf, 
And not be check'd. 0 wk 
Hum, Nay be not angry, I am pleas'd again, '* | 
| Enter Meſſenger. tho 
Meſſ.. My Lord'Prote&tor, *cis his Highnefſeplalany 
You do prepare to rideunto S. 4/bays, 1 210k 
Whereas the King and Qttecn do mean to Hawk,' /* 
Hu, I'g0:Come Nell,thou wilt ride-wich us? "Bull 
Elia, Yes, my good Lord, I'le follow preſently; ' 
Follow I muſt, I cannot go before, - - rad 
While G/sſter bears this vaſe and humble mind, 
Were a Man, a Duke, and next of blood, '  * 


| I would rewoye theſe tedious ſtumbling blocks, * 


' And ſmooth-my way upon their headleſſe necks. 
And being a woman, I will not be ſlack 


Where are you there ? Sir Joh# ; nay fear not nity 
We are alone, here's none but thee and I, Enter 
Hume, Jeſus preſerve your Royall Majeſty, © 
Eli, What ſaiſt thou ? Majeſty : I am but Gratt, 7 
Hume, But by the grace of God, and Humes Wh 


Your Graces Title ſhall be nwltipli'd. I 
 Elia,V'Vhat ſaift thou Man 7 Haſttliou as yet nr 
VVith Margery Jordan the cunning VVitchy''s 


VVith Roger Bullingbrook the Conjurer ? | 


{And will they undertake to do me good ? 


Humume.This they have promifed,to ſhew your gt 
1 


A Spirit rais'd frem depth of under ground, 
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That ſhall make anſwer ro luch Queſtions , 
asby your Grace ſhall be propounded him, : 
Elianer. Ic is cnough,I'le think upon the Queſtions : 
mes From! Saint Albans we do mike feturn ; 
We'll ſee choſe thing&effe&ed ro the full. 
ure Hume, fake this reward, make merry man 
(With thy Confederates in this weighty cauſe, _ 
| OLIN -3--0 © Por Elranor. 
Hem. Hume muſt make nierry with the Dutcheſle 
ary and ſhall: but how'now,Sir Johy-Hame? (Gold: 


MW kalupyour Lips, and give no'words bur Mum', 


je buſineſle asketh filent ſecrecy. 
Dame Elranor oives Gold, to'brins the Witch : 
I.1d carifi6t cotfie amiffe; were ſhe a Devil, 
fe have I;Gold flies from afidther-Coaft : 
| dare not ſay, fromthe rich Cardinal, | 
fromthe great and rew-made Duke of Suffolk ; 
[do find it ſo': for to beplaing, © 
hey (knowing Dame Eliavors humour) 


it. 


"iWfkarchired me co undet-mine the Durcheſſe, 
© WM krd buzze thefe Cofijurarions in her brain. 
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They ſay, a crafty Knave do's need no Broker, 
Wet aml $ »ffolkand the Cardinalls Broker, 
IHane, if you rake not heed, you ſhall'go near 
Iocllthem'both a palr of crafry Knaves, 
Well, ſo it ſtands : ad; chus I fear ar Taft, 

{Hawes Knavery, will be the Dutcheſſe Wrack , 
If Chet attainture will be Fampbreys fall : 

| xthow it will, I (hall haye Gold for all. 


"I ay + 
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E xt. 


Ji F # 
{ £ater three or four Petitioners, the Armorers 
fo © ian bring one,” pF 

5F. ee c +: 


| 
" yerour Supplications in the Quill, 
Mi 2, Pet,” Marry the Lord protett him, for hes a'good 
jan, Jeſu blefle hit, - > ; | 


Enter Suffolk, and Ouern' 


\ 
- 


o © 


i. Peter, Here'a comes me thinks,” arid the Queen with 
Liar: Ple be the firſt ſure, 
[["3.e,, Come back” fool, this'is the Diike'of Saffolk, 
ndnotmy Lord Protetor, 16 


{ 
7 
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"9. How now fellow : would'ſt any thing with me? 
EP, 1 pray, my.Lord, pardon me; 1 took ye for my 
jpord ProteCtor, _ "s TY, 
If zee: To wy Lord Protector ? ate your Supplicati- 
0s to bisLordſhip let me ſee them'? what is thine ? 

L. Pet, Mine is, and*r pleaſe your Grace, againſt Fohn 

4, my Lord Cardinais Man, for keeping my 

Me, ard Lands, and Wife and*all from'me, 
| ah i. Thy Wife too ? that's ſome Wrong indeed, 
f M$ yours? What's here ? againſt the Duke of Suf- 
' cnclofing the Commons of Melford, How now, 
7 Eiave ? 


2 
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poor Petitioner of our 
| 


EF 9 
& ny Maſter Thomas Horner, for faying, 


d, thathe was; and that the King was an Ulurper, 


OO 


| Suf. Who 15 ther © 


6 


'And this the Royalty of 4/b:0ns King 


Ve; , os 


Enter Servant. 

| Take this fellow in, and ſend for his Maſter with a Pur- 
ſeyant preſently + we'll hear more of your matter before 
che King, _. . WE _ Exit. 

Qxee, And as for you that love'to be proteRed '- 
Under the wings of our ProteRors Grace, 
Begin your ſuits anew,and ſue to him. 

| Tear the Supplication, 

Away, baſe'Culttons: Sxffo!k, let,them go. po 

All, Come, let's be gone. —— We; 
 Qunee. My Lord of Sffolk, ſay,'is this the guiſe ? 
Is this the Faſhions in the Court of Expland > © 
Is chis the Government of Britasns Ile > 


? 
What, ſhall King Henry be a Pupill ill, 
: Under the ſurly G/oFers Governance ? 
And Ia Queenin Title'and in'Stile, 


[And muſt be made a Subje& to a Duke ? 


I tell thee Poo}, when in the City To urs 
Thou rann'fta tiltin honour of my Love, 


'| And to ftaway the Ladies heazts of France; 


I thought King Henry had reſembled thee, 

In Courage, Courtſhip, and Proportion : 

But all his mind R bent to holineſle , 

To thumber Ave2 Maries on his Beads: 

His: Champions, are,che Prophets and Apoſtles, 
His Weapons, holy Saws of facred Writ, 

His Study is his Tilt-yard, and his Loves 

'Are brazen Images of Canonized Saints, 

I would the Colledge of the Cardinalls 


| Would chuſe him Pope, and carry him to Rowe , 
Z | WS And ſet the Triple Crown upon his head 

1! 1. Pet. My Maſters, let's ſtand cloſe, my Lord Pto-? 

be wilt come thisway by and by, and then we may-| 


That were a State fit for his Holinefſe, _ 
| Saff. Madam, be patient”: asT was cauſe 

'Your Highneff canie to England, fo will I 

In England work yoar Graces full content, 


| Oxee, Beſide the haught Protetor,have we 9 ex | 
[The imperions Church-man ; Sommerſer, Buckingham, | 


And grumbling York: and not the leaſt of thele , 
'But can do more in England then the King, _ _ 
Suff. And he ofetheſe that can do moſt of all, 
Cannot do more in'Erg/an#then the Nevill; : 
Salisbury and Warwick ate no ſimple Peers, 


Qace, Notalt theſe Lords do yex me half ſo much, 
As that proud Dahe, the Lord ProteQo:'s Wife: 


She ſweeps it through the Court with troups of Ladies, | 


More like an Emprefſe, then Duke Humphreys Wife : 

Strangers in Court, do take her for the Queen: 

She bears x" Dukes revenues on'her back , 

And in her heart ſhe ſcorns our Poverty : 

Shall I not live tobe aveng'd on her ? 

Contemptuous baſe-born Callor asſheis, _ 

She yaunted *mongſt her Minions *tother day, 

The very train of her worſt wearing Gown, 

Was better worth then all my Fachers Lands, 

Till S»ff9tk gave two Dukedomes for his Daughter, 
Madam, my ſelf have lim'd a Buſh for her; 

And plac't a Quier of ſuch enticing Birds, 

That ſhe will light to liſten to the Layes , 

And never mount to trouble you again, 

So let her reſt : and, Madam, lift to me, 

For I am bold to counſell you 1n this ; 

Although we fancy not the Cardinall, _— 

Yer muſt we joyn with him, and with the Lords, 

Till we have brought Duke Hamphreyin diſgrace. 
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As for the Duke of York, this late Cooinine- 
Will maake but little for his benefit ; 

So one by one we'll weed them all ar laſt, 
And you your ſelf ſhall ſteer the happy. Helm. 


andre ent dt cuodt ® 


Exit, 


E nterthe King, Dake H wnaphrey, Cardinall, Backing- 


ham, York, Saltsbury, Warwick, and 
the Datcheſſe.. 


King. For my part, Noble Lords, F care not. which, 
Or. Somerſet, or York, all's one to ine, 
Yor, If York. have jiJl-demean'd himielfin Fraxce, 
Then lct him be denay'*d the Regent-ſhip. 
Som, If Sommerſgt be, unworthy of the Place, 
Let York bc Regent, I; will-yield to him, 
Warw. Whether your Grace. be worthy, yea-or no, 
Diſpute not that, 7 ork.is the wotthier, 
Card, Ambitious #arwick, let thy betters ſpeak. | 
Warw, The Carginall's not my bctter inthe field. 
Buck, All in this preſenceare thy berters, Warwick, 
war. Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. 
Salisb.Peace Son,and ſhew ſome reaſon Buckingham, | 
Why Sommerſet ſhould be preferr'd in this ? 
Ouee, Becauic the King forſooth will have it ſo. 
Ham, Madam, the King is old enqugh himſelf 
To give his Cenſure : Theſe are n9 Womens matters. | 
Onee. If be be old, ,cnough, wha needs, your Grace, 
Tom 4 Protector of his Excellence > 
| »ph. Madam, I am ProteRtor of the Realm, 
a at his pleaſure will reſign my Place, . 
' Saff. Reſign it then, and leave thine infolence. 
Since thou wert King, as. who is King, but thou Fa, 
Th? » Corhmon-wealth hath daily'run | to wrack, 
The Dolphin hath prevaifdbeyond the Seas, . 
And all the Peers and Nobles of the Realm __ 
Have been as Bond-men to thy Sovergiznty. | 
| Car, The Commons haſt thou rackt, the Clergies Bags 
Are -Jank and kan with thy Extortions, 
Som, Thy ſumptuous Buildings, and thy Wives Atiie 
Have coſt a maſſe of publick Treaſure, 
Buck, Thy Cruelty in execution 
Upon des hath exceeded Law, .. 
And left thee to the mercy of the Law. 
Qnee. Thy ſale of Offices and Towns 4g Frayce,. 
If they were known, 8s the ſuſpe& is great, 
[Would make the quickly hop without ghy F Head, 
Exit Humphrey. 
p Gieme my Fan; what, Minion, can ye not ? 
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ce 


SE She gives the Datcheſſe «box p on the ear, 


1 rey you mercy, | Madam : was it you 7 

utch. Was'tI? yea, Tit was,proud French-woman: 
Could 1 come near your 'Beaury with my Nails, 
I could ſet my ten Commandements in your face, 
King. Sweet Aunt be quiet, *ewas againſt her will, 
Datch. Againſt her will, good King > lopkto'tin time, 
She'll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a Baby: 
Though in this place moſt Maſter wears no Breeches, 
She ſhall not ſtrike Dame Elianor unreveng'd. 

Exit Elianor,; 

Buck, Lord Cardinall, I will follow El: aner, 
And liſten afcer Humphrey, how he proceeds : 
She's tickled now, her Fume can need no ſpurres, 


The ſecond Pan of King Henry. ihe Spxth. 


{ring my Lord of York's Armour, 


| Let him haye all the xtgour of the Law, 


.| would be even with me : I have good witnelle.” of { 


| And let theſe haye:a. day appointed them 


.E unter H "I 


Humph. Now, Ys my Choller bein 
With walking once abour the Gall being BS bee. 
I come to ralk of Common-wealth Aftaires, | 
As for your ſpightfull falſe Objeions, 
Prove them, and | lye open to the Law: 
Bur God in mercy ſo deal with my Soul, S 
As I in Duty love my King and Countrey. OS 
Bur tothe matter that we haye in hand : Wen: 
I ſay, my Soyeratgn, York, is meeteft man 
To be your Regen i in the Realm of Fraxce, ; 

Suff. Before we make election, give me Jeave ial 
To ſhew ſome. reaſon, of. no little force, IE 
That York is moſt unmeer of any man, + b 

York, Þle tell thee, Suffolk, why Iam unmee,., 
Firſt, for I cannot flatter thee in Pride: 
Next, if I be appointed forthe Place, - ..... 
My Lord of Sommerſet will keep me here, 
'Wichour Diſcharge, Money, or Furniture z 
Till France be won into the Dolphin's hands, 
Laſt time T'danc't attendance on his will, 

Till Paris was befieg'd, famiſhe, and loſt. 
 Warw, That can I witneſſe, and a fouler fa& |; 
Did never Traytor in the Land commit. 

Suff. Peace head-firong Warwick... 

Warw, Image of Pride, why ſhould I hold my rae? | 


[4 Enter pe hen Þ AAP his Man. 
\ 


 Suff.. Becauſe here' 35.2 nd of Frata? 
'* [Pray God the Duke of York excuſe himſelf. 
DJork: Doth any.one accuſe-York_fora Trayto by 
King, What rmean. ft thou, Suffalk> rell me 
pf theſe ? 'n 
$ Seff. Pleaſc it your Majeſty, chis is the man... 
That doth accuſe his Maſter of High Treaſon ; : 
His words were theſe : That Richard, Dukeof 7 
Was rightfull Heir,ungo.the Engliſh Croyn, 
And that you Majeſty wasan Uſurper, 
i King. Say man, were theſe thy words? . 

. Armo, And't ſhall pleaſe your Majeſtys L ne; 
nor thought any ſuch matter : God is my wi 
falſly accus'd by the Villain. FI 3 

Peter. By theſe. ten bones, my Lards, he di {ppal; 
chem to me in the Garret, one Night, as we wee 
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York. Baſe Duygbull Villain, and Mechanical, oÞ 
Ple have thy Head for this thy Traytors ſpeech; "<f 
I do beſeech your Royall Majeſty;: I 


AF. Alaſs,my Lord, hang me if-ever I [ ſpake che we 1 
my accuſer is my Prentice, and when I did corre inf! 4 
for his fault the other day, he did; vow, upon his x6 if 


therefore I beſeech your Majeſty, do not caſt a 
honeſt man for a7 Villains accuſation... | 
King, Unckle, what ſhall we ſay to is in 
. Hamph;, This doom, my Lord, if I may mers 
Let ormmerſet be Regent o're the F; rench, . 
Becauſe in York this breeds ſaſpition : 
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For ſingle Combat, in convenient place,: 
Far he bath witnefle of his ſervants malice : 
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She'll gallop far enough to her deftcuction, 
| Exit Buckingham. 
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This | is the Law, and this Duke Hamphrey's cnt 
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» _ 


—_—— T hefecond Part. of Kip Henry the —_ \ 


"Tom. T humbly chank your Royal Majeſty, 

| <urgrents And 1 accept the Combare willingly. 

' Peter, Alas, my Lord , I'cannor fight; for God s ſake 

ie my caſe : the ſpighr of myiman; prevailerh againſt 

pi O:-Lard have mercy upon ime , I ſhall never: a 

2 blow : O Lord my hearr, 

pipe Sirrha, or you muſt fight, or elſe de hang'd, 

Away with them to Priſon : and. the day. of 

/ hall be the laſt of the next moneth,” "Come 
, we'll ſee thee ſent awa 

Ho ; FRO - 


| Koog. 


£xeant. 
Fatt the wind; the two Priefts and Bullingrook, 


Hume. Come, my Maſters , » the Ducheſs I rell you 
Pe performance of your promiſes, 
! 'Balling. Maſter 'Hwme , we are therefore provided : 
her Ladithip behold and hear our Exorciſiies ? 
Hume. |, wine elſe ? fear you not her courage. 
; Bulling. I haye heard her reported to be a Womari of 
winviodbleſpiric: but ir ſhall be convenient , Maſter 
Wave chat you be by her aloft, while we be bufie be- 
: and ſo I pray you go in God's Name,and leave us, 
" i Exit Hume. 
ther. Jordan., be you proſtrate , and grovel on the” 
Enh ; Joh» Southwell read you,and let us to our work, 


6 
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- Enter Elianor aloft, 


FP lar Well ſaid, my Maſters, and welcome all : To 
* [thisgeer, the ſooner the better. - 
| a. Patience ;good Lady,Wirards know their times : 
£ pNigin, dark } Night, thefilent of the Night,” - - 
The time of Night when Troy was ſet.on fire, To 
-[Thetimes when Screech-owſsc cry, nd Bandogs' howle 3 
p (Spirits walk, and Ghoſts break'up their Unaves3 ; 
[ 


- fiThattime fits beſt the work we have in hand.” 
(Madam, fit you, and fear not'; whom we rails; T_ 
Ne will make faſt within a 'lallow'd Verge... F K 


* Ballngbrook, or Southwell ttads'; Conjuro _ &cc, 
It Thunders and Lighters terriblye” 
then the S prrit Hſ, eh, 


: | Shire, Adfow.. = 
|| jr :Aſmath, by the temal God, 
[Whoſe naman power thoil trembleſt ar, 
10 ſerch I ask : for till thou ſpeak, 
| —_— ->4 ary from hence. * 
:Ask* what thou wilt ; that 1 had ſaig; L "and 


Fa. Firſt of the King? What ſhall of him be. 


rit The Duke yetlives, chat Henry note. 7 

im odtclive; and dye a. violent death, 7 . 

Bull. What Fates await the Duke of Suffolk, # 

28ſi2#,"'By Water ſhall he dye, amd take his end. 

Bull, What ſhall befall the Duke of Somerſet ? 

| Sia Let him ſhun Caftles* . 
a (halt he be apo the ſandie Phaines, YE $A 

L where Caſtles mounted ſtand. TW 

ns for'more I hardly exn endure, © 

-'Deſcend to Darkneſs, and the burning Lake: 
avoid, 


Thender and Lightning” 
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| Herethe Ceremonies belonging und make' the. Cirale | 


f B WOE 
1n, 


E ater the Duke of York 4 <4 the Duke 
| with their G ward, and. break 


Y win hands u aches Traytors, 4nd their a 

Beldame'I think we watchrt:you at an inch, 
'What Madam, are you there?the King and Common - | 
Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains; (weale 
My Lord Prote&or will, I doubr it not, *: *: | 
See you well -guerdon'd for thefe good deſerts. - 

Elian, Not half ſo-bad as thine to England's King, 
'[njtrious Duke,that threaten'ft where's no cauſe, 

Buck, Trve Madam, none at all : what call you chis? 
Away with them, let them be clapt up cloſe, | 
And kept afunder: you Madam ſhall with us, 
Stafford take her to thee. 

We'll ſee your Trinkets here all forth-comming. 
All away, Ext, 

York, Lord Buckinghaw, me. thinks you watcht her - 
A pretty Plot, well choſen to build upon, *- - (yell, 
Now pray my Lord,let fee the Deyil's Writ, : 

What have we here > | | Reads, - 
T he Dukg yet lives, that Henry ſhall depoſe : ; 
But him ont-live, and dye a violent death. * POT | 
Why thisis/ juſt : e Ao eAfacide Romanos Vincere pee. ; 
Well, to thereſt : | 
Tell me what fate awaits the Duke of Suffolk, 0 
By Water ſhall he dye, and take bu end, : 
What ſhall betide the Duke'of Soanerſ et ? : 
Let him ſhun Caſtles, '- 

Safer ſhall he be upon the ſandie pl aines, 

T hen where CaFtles monnted ftand. 

Come, come, my Lords, -* *© | ES 

Theſe Oracles are hardly attain'd, 

And hardly underſtood. | 

The King is fiow in progrdlſe towards Saint Albans, - 

With him, the husband of this lovely uy" | 

Thicher goes theſe Newes; '- 

As faſt aShorſe can carry them : 

A ſorry breakfaſt for my Lord ProteCtor, 
Buc, Your Grace ſhall give me leave,my Lord of r ok, 

To be the Poſte, in hope of his reward. 

York, . At your pleaſute, 3 my good Lord, 
VVho's within there, hoe 2 '*- 

Enter a Serving-man, 
[nvite my Lords of Salzbary and Warwick. - 
To ſup with me to morrow Night, Away: 
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Enter the K1 ing , Queen, Proteftor, c ardinal, Mo 
& uffolk., with Peulkpers hollawi £1400 


ween, Belicye me Lotds, for flying at the Brook, 
I ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven year's day ; 
Yer by your leave, the winde'was yery high, 

And ten to-one, old Joar had not gone our, . 
K;ng. Bur what a point, my Lord,your Faulcon made, 
And what a pitch ſhe flew above the reft : F 
To ſee how God in all his Creatures works, bus 47 

Yea Min and Birds are faini'bf clinibing-bigh,. 
Safe. No marvel, and it like your Mayiy,. _ 
yLord Porettor's Hawks do rowre ſor well,” Ro 
T tk know their Maſter loves to be aloft, : _ 
And bears his thoughts above his Faulcon's Pirch, * 
GloFt: My Lord, *is but a baſe ienoble minde, þk' 
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That mountsno biekertthen 2 Bird can ſoar. 
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The fecond Part of- King Benry the Sixth. 


— 


Card, 1 chought as mn, he would by aboye the 
Clouds, . :.* 
Gloſt, 1 my Lord Cardinal, how hink you by that ? 
Were it not good your Grace could flie to Heayen ? 
|. King, The Treaſury of everlaſting Joy. 
Card. Thy heaven is on Earth,thine Eyes and Thoughts 
Beat on a Crown; the Treaſure 'of thy hearts 
Petnicious ProteRor, dangerous, Peer, ap” 
That ſmooth'R it ſo with King and Commonweal, 
Gloft. What;Cardinal > -- 
Is your Prieſt-hood grown peremptory ; ? 
'Tantene anim ( lefbibus i ire, Church-men ſo hot ; 
Good Uncle hide.fuch Malice: + "Re 
With ſuch Holineſs can you-dai ie? . 
Su. Namalice Sir, no mote then well becomes 
So good a Quarrel, and ſo bad a Peer, 
| Gleft. As 'who , my Lord > - 
Suff. Why, as you, my Lord, 
 An't like your lordly Lords ProteRorſhip. 7] 
Gloſt. Why Suffolk, England knows thine inſokence. 
Oneen, And thy Ambition, G/efter. 
K ing. .1-prethee peace, good Queen, 
And whert not on. theſe t00-t00-furious Peers, 
For bleſſed are the Peace-makers on Earth. 
. Card, Let me be bleſſed for the Peace I make 
Againſt this proud ProteRor with my Sword. 
"Gloft. Faith holy Uncle, would'r were come'to that, 
Car, Marry, when thou dar'{, 
GloFF, Make up no fa&tious numbers for the matter, 
In thine own perſon anſwer thy abuſe, 
Card. I, wherethou dart nor beep” 
And if thou dar'ſt , this Eyeningy + « *' 
On the Eaſt fide of the Grove. : 
King, Hownow, my Lords ? 
Card. Believe me, Couſin Glofter, 
Had not your-man put up the-Foul ſo ſuddenly, 
We had had more ſport. F I 
Come with thy two-hand Sword,. : | 
Gloſt. True Uncle, are ye adyis'd ? 
The Eaſt fide of the Grove z - 
Cardinal, I am with you - - | 
King Why how now, Uncle Gloſter: Ek 
Gleff. Talking of Hawking ; nothing ys =7 Lord, 
Now by Gods Mother, Prieft,, 
I'le ſhave your Crowne for this, 
Or all my Fence. ſhall fail. 
' Car, Mediceteripſum, ProteQor ſce to'r well , protect 
your ſelf, . 
' King. The Winds grow high, 
So do your Stomacks Lords: 
| How irkſome is this Muſick to my heart 1 ? 
When ſuch Strings jarre, what hope of I ? 
I pray my Lords ter me compound this ftrife, 


'E nter one crying a + HO 


Gloſt, What means this noiſe ? 

Fellow, what Miracle do'(t thou proclaim ? , 

Oze, A Miracle, a Miracle, 

Suffolk, Come to the King ;, and tell him. what Mi 
racle, 

One. Forſooth, a blind man at Saint Albaw's Shrine ; 
Within this half hour hath receiy'd his fight, - 
A man that ne'reſaw in his liſe before, 


.Now God be praig'd, that to belicying Soules 


To call him ſo. 


| Saint A{bay, 


GinLigh in A Comfort in DEIOTs 
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Enter. the Mayor of Saint ike and be 
B rechren Searing the man between. 
| two in 4'Chair. oh 
Card, 'Here comes the Towns-men on proceſſion 

To preſent your Highneſs with the man, ? 

= ing. Great is his comfortin this Earthly Vale, 
h by his fight bis ſin be nultiplyed, . 
Gleſ#. Stand by, my Maſters , bring hin: near the Kin, | 

His Highneſs pleaſure is to calk with him, 
Kipg. Good-fellow, tell us here the circumſtance, 

That we for thee may glorifie the Lord, 

What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reftord 2: 
Simp. Born blind , and'c pleaſe your Grace, 
”"_ I indeed was ; he. | 

Sf. What Woman is this? - . 
Wife. His Wife, and's like your. Worſhip, | 
Gloſt, Had'ſt chou been his Mother > | tho ouſt | 
have better told. 
Kt 12g, Where wert thou ho IR | 
Simye. At Barwick in the North, and' ie jor | 

Grace. 2077 6 ei 
Keng. Poor ſoul, :-.. 

God's goodneſs hath 'been orcat.to o thee: 

Let never Day or Night unhallowed paſs, 4 

But till remember what the Lord hath done, 
Ozeen, Tell me, good-fellow, 

Cam'ſt thou here by. Chance,or of Devyetion, 

To this holy Shrine ? 

Siz9pc. God knows of pure Deyotion, 

Being call'd a hundred tumes, and oftner, 

In my ſleep, by good Saint Albas : | | 

Who ſaid ; S:mor, come : come ofter at my Sie li 

And I will help thee. | 01200 

: Fife. Moſt true, forſooth : f 

And many a time and oft my ſelf haye hearda Voie | | 


Card, What, artthou lame ? TS; 1 
Simp, I, God Altnighty help me. | 
597. How can't thou ſo ? 

A fall off a Tree; * 
po e.. A Plum-tree Maſter, © ut 
9k. Howlong haſt thou been blind. 2.AVY 
c. O born ſo, Maſter,” 

os . What, and would climba Tree ? 

Ss; impe. Buc that in all my life, when I-was 2 youth, 
Wife, Too true ,and bought his climbing very dex. 
Gloſt, *Maſs, thou lov'dft Plummes well; oy 

venture ſo, 

. Simp, Alas, good Maſter, my Wife deſc 6 

Dawſon, ahd made me climb, with danger. Wig 

ife, | 

Gloft,' A. ſubtil Knave, bur yet it ſhall not feryet! 

Let meſee thine Eyes ; wink now, now open. chem, T 

In. my opinion , yet thou:ſeeſt not well. - vt 
S:mpec. Yes Maſter YOu as day, :1 chank Gol | 

Re ;Say Qt thou me. ſo what Colour x 6 hvOpt : 
of ? 

Sumpc. Red Maſter, Red:as bloud. : ©2535 

Gleft. Why that's well; faid:. What "Cri woes - 

Gown of ? 2 8. 
Simpe, Black forſooth, Coal-black, 26: Jett ,- hy 

We vg. Why then ,; thou know'ſt: whar Coll Eat jo z 
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. Suff. And yerI think, Jerihe did never ſce, * a | 
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Ghf. But Cloakes and Gownes, before this day , a 
. Never before this day, in all his life, 
Glo. Tell me Sirrha, what's my Name ? 
$116. Alas Maſter, I know nor. 
Glaft, What's his Name ? 
impe, I know not; 
GR Nor his. ? 
Simpc, No indeed, Maſter, 
Gloft, What's thine own Name ? FEET bo 
Simpe Saunder S impcoxe, and if it pleaſe you, Maſter, 
hft. Then Saunder, ſit there, 

The lying it Knave in Chriſtendome, 

If thou had ft been born blind, ate 

Thou might7{t as well have known all our Names, 

As thus to name the ſeyeral Colours we do wear, 

vohemay diſtinguiſh Colours : 

Bit ſuddenly to nominatethem all, 

tis impoſhble. + | 

My Lords, Saint Albaz here hath done a Miracle : 

Andwould ye not think it, Cunning to be great, 

That could reſtore this Crippleto his Legges'again ? 

Simpe. .O Maſter , that you could ? 

oo My Maſters cf Saint Albars, 

Have yotLnot Beadlcs in your Town ;; 

Andthings call'd Whippes ? FETs 
Maar. Yes, my Lords; if it pleaſe your Grace, 
Gl, Then ſend for one preſently...  _ 
Mayor. Sirrha, go fetch the Beadle hither MO | 
xt, 


| Glft, Now fetch me a Stool hither by and by. 


ping, leap me over this Stool, and run away, 
. Stope, Alas Mafter, I am not able to ſtand alone : 
You go about to torture me 2n vain. 


Enter a Beadle with whippes, | 


Cleft, Well Sir , we muſthave you find your Legges; 
xy Beadle , whip him *till he leap oyer chat ſame 
tool, 
Bead, I will, my Lord, 
Comeon Sirrha, off wich your Doubler, quickly, 
_ Alas Maſter , what ſhall I do ? I am notable 
0 ttand, | ; 

Aﬀeer the Beadle hath hit him once, he leaps over 

- the Stool, and runnes away: and they 
; follow, andcry, A Miracle; . 

King. O God, ſeeft thou this, and beareſt ſo long ; 

Queen, It made me laugh, to ſee the Villain run. 
| Cleft, Follow the Knave, and take this Dcab aways 

Wife. Alas Sir, we did it for pure need, SF 
. Clef, Ler him be whipt through every Market Town | 
Till they come to Barwick; from whence they came, 

I TE, | Exit. 

(rd. Duke Humfrey ha's done a Miracle to day. 
Suf. True, made the Lame to leap, and flie away, 
Gleft. But you haye done more Miracles then I : 
You made in a day, my Lord, whole Towns to flie, 


Enter Buckingham. 


King, What Tidings with our Couſin Buckinghex ? 
Buck, Such as my heart doth'tremble to unfold : 
fortof naughty perſons, lewd ly bent, 


Whoſe Beam ſtands ſure, whoſe rightfull cauſe prevails. 


! The fifth, was Edward Langley, Duke of York ; 


f And left behind him R:ichard, his only Son, 


| The Ring-leader and head of all chis Rout, 
Have practis'd dangerouſly againſt your Scate, 
Dealing with Witches and wich Conjurers, 
Whom we have apprehended in the Fa&, 
Raiſing up wicked Spirits from under ground, 
Demanding of King Hezrie's Life and Death; 
And other of your Highneſs Privy Councel, 
As more at large your Grace ſhall underſtand, 

Card. And ſo my Lord ProteQor, by this means 
Your Lady is forth-co.ning, yer at London, 
This newes[I think hath turn'd your Weapon's edge 3 
'Tis lke,my Lord, you will not keep your hour. 


Sorrow and grief have vanquiſhc all my powers ; 
And vanquitht as I am, I yield to thee, 
-Or to the meaneſt Groom, 


Heaping confuſion on their own heads thereby. 
Queen, GloFter, ſee here the TainQture of thy Neſt, 

And look thy ſelf be faultleſs ; thou wert beſt, - 
Gloft, Madam, for my ſelf, ro heaven I do appeal, 


And for my Wife, I know not how-it ſtands, 
Sorry am I to bear, what I haye heard, 
Noble ſhe is: bur if ſhe have forgor 


I baniſh her my Bed, and Company, | 
And give her as a Prey to Law and Shame; 


King. Well, for this Night we will repoſe us here : 


To look into this Bufineſs thorowly , - 
And call theſe foul Offendors to their anſwers ; 
And polſe the Cauſe in Juſtice equal Scales , 


Exennt. | 


Enter Y ork. , Salubary, and Warwick, 


Our ſimple Supper ended, give me leaye, 

In this cloſe Walk, ts farishe my ſelf, 

In craving your opinion of my Title, 

Which is infallible co England's Crown. 

|. Salsb, My Lord, Ilong to hear it thus at full. - 
Warw, Sweet York begin : and if thy claim be good, 
The Newills are thy SubjeRs to command, 

York, Then thus : 

Edward the third, my Lords. had ſeven Sonnes : 

The firſt, Edward the Black-Prince, Prince of Wales; 
The ſecond, :l;am of Hatfield ; and the third, 
Lioxel, Duke of Clarence : next to. whom, 

Was John of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaſter ; 


——_—  — 


4 
Of Lady Eltanor, the Proteor's wife, 


Gloſt Ambitious Church-man, leave to aMi&t my heart : | 


King, O God,what miſchiefs work the wicked ones? | 


How I have lov'd my King, and Common-weal : | 


Honour and Virtue, and conyers't with ſuch, | 
As like to Pitch, defile Nobility ; 4 


That hath dis-honoured G1ofter's honeſt name. | 


To morrow toward London, back again; | 


York,Now my good Lords of Salzbury-and Warwick, | 


nts. a. Ae ad... y; . 


| The fixth, Thomas of Woodſtock, Duke of Gloſter, 
William of Windſor, was the ſeventh, and laſt. 
Edward the Black-Prince dyed before his Father, 


* — , SIS ue oo Ade 


Who after Edward the third's death , raien'd King, 
Till Henry Ballingbrook , Duke of Lancaſter , 


Seiz*d on the Realm, depos'd the righrfull King, 


der the Countenance and Confederacy 


ON 


Qq 3: | Ana 


Sent his poor Queen to France , from whence ſhe came, |: 


The eldeſt Sons and Heir of Joh# of Gaunt, {; 
Crown'd by the Name of Hexry the fourth; - | 


[ 
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And him to Pomfret,; where, as all you know, 

Harmleſs King Richard was wurthered traiterouſly. 
Farw. Father, the Duke hath told the truth ; 

Thus got the Houſe of Lancaſter the Crown. . 
York, Which now they hold by force, and not by right: 

For Richard, the fiſt Sonnes Heir, being dead, 

The iſſue of the next Son ſhould have reign'd. : 
Salts, But Wilkans of Hatfield dyed without an Heir, 
York . The third Son, Duke of Clarerce, 

From whoſe Line I claim the Crown, 

Had iflue Philip, a Daughter, 

Who married Edmond Mortimer, Earl of March : 

| Edmond had iflue, Roger Earl'of March ; 

Roger had iſſue, Edmond, Anne, and Elianar. 

Salts, This Edmond, in the Reign of Bullizgbrook,, 
As I have rcad, lajd claime unto the Crown, 
And,but for Owen Glendogr, had been King ; 
Who kept him in Captivity, cill he dyed, 

Bur, to the reli, 

| Fork, His eldeſt Siſter, Arne, 

My Mother, being Heir unto the Crown, 

Married Richard, Earl of Cambridge, 

Who was to Edmond Langley, 

' Edward the third's fift Son's ſon ; 

By her I claim the Kingdome : 

She then was Hcir to Roger, Earl of March, 

Who was the Son of Edmond Moriimer, 

| Who married Philip, ſole Daughter 

Unto Lyonel, Duke of ({arence, 

So, if the iflue of the elder Son. 7] 

Succeed before the younger, I atm King, nel ooh ] 
Warmy, W hat plain meanings more plain then this? 

Henry doth claim the Crown from John of Gaunt, 

"The fourth Son, York, claims it from the third : 

Till Zyonel's iffue fails, his ſhould not; Reign, | 

Tt failsnot yet, but flouriſhes in thee, 

And in thy Sonnes, fair flips of ſuch a Stock, 

Then Father Salz5bary, kneel we together, 

And in this private Plot be we the rſt, 

That ſhall ſalute our rightfuil Soveraign 

'With honour of his Birth-right tothe Crown, 
Beth, Long- live our Soycraign Richard, England's 

King. o bog g * 

| York, We thank, yon Lords : #: 

But I am not your King, *till 1 be Crown'd, 

And that my Sword be ftain'd + 

With hearr-bloud of the Houſe of Lazcafter : 

And that's not ſuddenly to be perform'd, 

But with adviceand filent ſecrecy. 

. | Do youasI do in theſe dangerous dayes, 

{ Wink at the Duke of $ uffolk,s inſolence, 

At Beaxford's Pride, at Somerſet's ambition, 

At Buckingham, and allthe Crew of them, 

"Till they have fnar'd the Shepheard-of the Flock, --. 

That virtuous Prince, the good Duke Hamfrey -' 

'Tis that thiey ſeek 3 and they, in ſeeking thart, 

Shall find their deaths, if Tork.can propheſic, | 
Salisb, My Lord, break we off; we know your 

mind art full. 


Shall one day make the Duke of York a King, 
York, And Nevil, thisI do affure my elf. 
Richard ſhall live to make the Earl of Warwick. 

Thegreateſt man in Ezg/azd, but the King. 
; T Exeunt, 


FOR 


| Death. 


lt 


Warw, My heart aſſures me, that the Earl of Warwick, | 


_ emo... 
— 


Sound Trumpets. Enter the King and Stats 
with Gaard, to baniſh the « 
| Dacheſs. : 
King. Stand forth Dame:E/iaxor Cobhany 
Gloſter*s Wife : | 
In fght of God, and us, your gilt is great, 
Receive the ſentence of the Law for ſin, 
Such as by God's Book are adjudg'd to death, 
You four from hence. to Priſon, back again ' 
From thence, unto the place of Execution ; 
The Witch in Sm:rbfield ſhall be burnt toaſhes, 
And you three ſhall be ſtrangled on the Galloys, 
You Madam, for you are more Nobly born, 
Deſpoiled of your Honour in your life, 
Shall, after three days open Penance done, 
Live in your Countrey here, in Baniſhment, 
With Sir John Stanly, in the Ile of Man. 
Eltan, Welcome is Baniſhment , welcome Were my 


P 


Gleſt.. Elianer , the Law thou ſeeft hath judged the, 
I c:nnot juſtifie whom the Law condemns, 


| Mines eyesare full of teares, my heart of grief. 


Ah Humfrey, this diſhonour in thine age, 
Will bring thy head with ſorrow to the ground, 


** | I beſeech your Majeſty give me leave to goe; 
| * | Sorrow would ſolace ,and mine Age would ceaſe, 


King, Stay Hunifrey, Duke of Gloſter, 
E're thou $0, give up thy Staff, 
Hezxry will to himſelf Protetor be, 
And God ſhall be my hope, my'ſtay, my guide, 
Andlanthorn ro my feert : 
And go in peace, Hamfrey, no leſs beloy'd, 
Then when thou wert ProteCor to thy King, .. 
Oxeen, I ſee no reaſon, why a King of years 
Should be to be proteRed like a Child ; 
God and King Hezry govern England's Realm : 


[+4 
DO 


| Give up your Staff, Sir, and the King his Realm, 


Gleſt, My Staff > Here, Noble Hezxry, is my Stiff: 
As willingly do I the ſame reſign, : 
As ere thy Father Henry made it mine; 
And even as willingly at thy feet leave it, 
As others would ambiriouſly receive it, 
Farewell good King : when I am dead and gone, 
May honourable Peace attend thy Throne, 
LEG BK” E-xit Glefhtr, 
Qnee, Why now is Henry King,and: Margaret Queen, 
And Humfrey, Duke of Gloſter , ſcarce himſelf, | 
That bears ſo ſhrewd a maim : two Pulls at once; - 
His Lady baniſhr, and a limb lopt off, - 
This Staff of Honour raught, there let it ſtand,. . 
Where beſt it fits to bein Henrie's hand, © 
Suff. Thus droops this lofty Pine,and hangs his prays) 
Thus E/:amor's Pride dyes in her younger days. - 
York, Lords, let him go. Pleaſe tt your Majeſty, 


! This is the day appointed for the Combat, 


And ready are the Appellantand Defendant, 
The Arhiouter and his Man, to enter the Liſts, 
So pleaſe your Highneſs to bchold the fight. 
Queen, T, good my Lord: for purpoſcly therefore 
Left I the Courr, to ſee this Quarrel rry'd. 
Kirg. A God's Name ſee the Lifts and all things fit 
Here ler them end it, and God defend the right. - 
York, 1 never ſaw a fellow worſe beſtead, 
Or more afraid to fight, then isthe Appellant, 


The ſervant of this Armourer, my Lords. 
f 
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Enter at one Door the Armourer and his Neighbonrs, 
drinking to. him ſo much that he is drurk,; and he en. 
ters with a Drumme before him , and his Staff with a 
Sand-bag faſtened to it : and at the other Door hzs 
Man, mith a Dramme and Sand-bag , and Prentices 


drinkang to him. 


1. Neighbour, Here Neighbour Horner , I diink to 
you in a Cup of Sack ; and fear not Neighbour, you ſhall 
do well enough, 

2, Neighbour, And here Neighbour, here's a Cup of 
Charncco. 

3. Neighbour. And here's a Pot of good Double- 
Beer Neighbour : drink, and fear not your Man, 

Armonrer, Let ic come yfaith , and T'le pledge you 
all, and a figge for Peter, 

1. Pren, Here Peter, I drink to thee , and be not a- 


fraid, 


Fight for the credit of the Prentices. 
Peter, I thank you all: drink, and pray for'me, I pray 
you , for I chink I have taken my laſt Draught in this 


[World. Here Robiz, and ifI dye, 1 give thee my Aporn; 


and 7/;ll, thou ſhalt have my Hammer : and here Tom, 
takeall the Money that I have, O Lord bleſs me, I pray 
God, for I am never able to deal wich my Maſter , he 
hath learnt ſo much to fence already. 

Salis, Come, leave your drinking , and fall to blowes, 
Firrha, what's thy Name ? 

Peter, Peter forſooth., 

Salrs. Peter ? What more ? 

Peter, Thamp, | 

Sals, Thaump?> Then ſee thou thump thy Maſter 

Armourer, Maſters, I am come hither as it were upon 
my Man's inſtigation,to prove him a Knave , and my ſelf 
an honeſt man : and touching the Dukevf York , I will 
tkemy death, I never meant him any ill , nor the King, 
nor the Queen ,, and therefore Peter have at thee with a 
down-right blow, 

York, Diſparch,this Knaves tongue begins to double. 
Sound Trumpers , Alarum to the Combatants, 

They fight, and Peter ſtrikes him down, 
eArmourer, Hold Peter , hold, I confeſs , I confeſs 


'| Treaſon, 


York, Take away his Weapon : Fellow thank God, 
and the good Wine in thy Maſter's way, 

Peter, O God, have I overcome mine Enemie in this 
preſence? O Peter, thou haſt preyail'd in right. 

King. Goe, take hence that Traytor from our fight, 
For by his death we do perceive his outlr, 


[And God in Juſtice harh reveal'd to us 


\Thetruch and innocence of this poor fellow, 
Whichche had thought to have murther*'d wrongfully. 
Come fellow , follow us for thy Reward. ' Excunt. 


Enter Dake Humfrey and his Men 
in Mourning Cloaks, 


Gleft. Thus ſometimes hath the brighteſt day a Cloud 
And after Summer, eyermore ſucceeds 3 
ten Winter, with his wrathfull nipping Cold ; 
$0 Cares and Joyes abonnd, as Seaſons fleer, 

vir, what's a Clock > 


2, Prev, Be merry Peter , and fear not thy Maſter ; | b 


Gloft. Ten is the hour that was appointed me, 
To watch the coming of my puniſht Duchels : 
Unneath may ſhe endure the Flinty Streets, 

To tread them with her tender-fezling feer. 

Sweet Nell, ill can thy Noble Mind a-brook 

The abje& People, gazing on thy face, 

With envious Looks fill laughing at thy ſhame, 
Thaterſt did follow thy proud Chariot-Wheels, 
When thou did( ride in triumph through the {treets, 
Bur ſoft, I think the comes, and Fle prepare 

My tear-ſtain'd eyes, to ſce her Miſeries. 


Enter the Ducheſs in a white Sheet, and a Taper 
burmng in her hand, with the Sheriff 
and Officers. 


Sheriff. 


Elian, Come you, my Lord, to ſee my open ſhame > 
Now thou do'{t Penance too, Look how they gaze; 
See how the giddy multitude do point, | 

And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee. 

Ah Glofter, hide thee from their hatcfull looks, 

And in thy Cloſet pent up, rue my ſhame, 

And banne thine Enemies, both mine and thine, 
Gloſt. Be patient , gentle Nell, forget this grief, 
Elian, Ah Gloſter, teach me to forget my (elf: 

For whileſt I think I am thy married Wife, 

And thou a Prince, Prote&or of this Land : 

Me thinks I ſhould nor thusbe led along, 

Mail'd up in ſhame, with Papers on my back, 

And follow'd with a Rabble, that rejoyce 

To ſee my tears, and hear my deep-fer groans; 

The ruthleſs Flint doth cut my tender feet, 

And when I ſtart, the envious people laugh, 

And bid me beadviſed how I tread, 

Ah Humfrey, canlT bear this ſhameful yoak ?, 

Trowelſt thou, that e*'re1'le look upon the World , 

Or count them happy, that enjoyes the Sun ? | 

No : Dark ſhall be my Light, and Night my Day. 

To think upon my Pomp, ihall be my Hell. 

Sometime I'le ſay, I am Duke Humfreys Wife, 

And he a Prince, and Ruler of the Land : . 

Yet ſo he Rul'd, and ſuch a Prince he was, 

As he ſtood by, whileſt I, his forlorn Ducheſs, 

Was made a wonder, and a pointing ſtock, 

To every idle Raſcal follower, 

But be thou mild, and bluth not at my ſhame; 

Nor ſtir at nothing, till the Axe of Death 

Hang over thee, as ſure i: ſhortly will, 

For Suffolk, he that can do all in all | 

Wich her, that hateth thee,and hates us all, 

And York, and impious Beaxford, that falſe Pricſt, 

Have all lym'd Buſhes to betray thy Wings, 

And fliethou how thoh canſt, they'le tangle thee, 

Bur fear not thou, until thy foot be ſnar'd, 

Norever ſeek prevention of thy foes. 

Gloft. Ah Nell, forbear : thou aimeft all awry, 

[ muſt offend, beforeI bemtrainted : 


| And had I twenty times ſo many foes, 

And each of them had twenty times their power, 
| Alltheſe could not procure me any ſcathe, 
| [| Solong asI am loyal, true, and crimeleſs, 


| Serv, Ten, my Lotd. 


A... 


OO 


Would'ſt haye me reſcue thee from this Reproach 2 


- TE 


Serv, So pleaſe your Grace , we'll take her from the 


Gloſter. No, ſtirre not for your lives , let her paſſe 


_—— 


Why A 


| 
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| Why yer thy ſcandal were not wip't away 
Bur I in danger for the breach of Law, 
| Thy greateſt help is Quiet, gentle Nell - 
I pray thee ſort thy heart to patience, 
Theſe few dayes wonder will be quickly worn, 
| Exter a Herald, 
Her. I ſummon.your Grace to his. Majeſties Parliamenc 
olden at Bxry, the firſt of this next Moneth, 
Gloſt. And my conſent ne're ask'd herein before ? 
This iscloſe dealing, Well, I will be there, 
My Nell, 1 take my leave; and Maſter Sheriff, 
Let not her Penance exceed the King's Commiſſion, 
Sher. And'c pleaſe your Grace , heremy Commiſſion 
And Sir Fohn Stanly is appointed now, (Rayes : 
Totake her with him tothe Ile of Man, 
Gloft, Muſt you, Sir John, prote&t my Lady here ? 
Stanly. So am I given in charge, may't pleaſe. your 
Grace, 
Gloſt. Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray 
You uſe her well; the World may laugh again, 
And I may live to do you kindneſs, if you do it her, 
And ſo Sir Jobs, farewell, 
Elian, What, gone my Lord ,and bid me not fare- 
well ? 
Gloft. Witneſs my teares, I cannot ſtay to ſpeak. 
Exit GloFer, 
Elian, Art thou gone too ? all comfort go with thee, 
For none abides with me : my Joy, 15s Death : 
Death, at whoſe Name I oft have been afear'd, 
Becauſe I wiſh'd this World's eternity. 
Stanly, 1 prethee goe, and take me hence, 
I care not whither, for I beg no favour ; 
Only convey me where thou art commanded, 
Stan, Why, Madam, that is to the Ile of Man, 
There to be us'd according to your State, 
Eliay, That's bad enough, for I am but reproach : 
And ſhall I then be us'd reproachfully ? 
Sras, Like to a Ducheſs, and Duke Humfry's Lady, 
According to that State you ſhall be us'd, 
Elian, Sheriff farewell, and better then I fare, 
Although thou haſt been Condu&t of my ſhame. 
Sher, It is my Office, and Madam pardon me.. 
Elian, I, I, farewell, thy Office is diſcharg'd : 
Come Stanley, ſhall we goe ? - | 
Stan, Madam , your Penance done, 
Throw off this Sheet, 
And goe we to attire you for our Journey, 
Elian, My ſhame will not be ſhifted with: my Sheet : 
No, it will hang upon my richeſt Robes, | 


| H 


1 And ſhew ir ſelf, attire me how I can. 


Goe, lead the way ,I long to ſee my Priſon. Exenut. 
Enter K ng, Queen, (ardinal, Suffolk, York, 
Buckingham, Salubury, and Warwick, 
ro the Parliament. 


Ki»g. Imuſe my Lord of Gloſter is not come : 


& _ his wont to be the hindmoſt man, 
Wha 


t ere occaſion keeps him from us now. 

Qneer, Can younot ſee ? or will ye not obſerve 
The ftrangeneſs of hisalter'd Countenance > | 
With what a Majefty he beares himſelf, 

How inſolent of late he is became, 

| How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himſelf. 
We know the time fince he was milde and affable, 
And if we did but glance a far-off Look, 
Immediately he was upon: his Knee, 


| 


That all the Court admir'd him for ſubmiſſion © 
But meet him now, and be it in the Morn , 

When every one will give thetime of day, 

He knits his Brow, and ſhewsan angry Eye, 

And paſlerh by with Riff unbowed Knee, 

Diſdaining duty that to us belongs, 
Small Curres are not regarded when they grin, 
Bur great men tremble when the Lyon roars, 
And Humfrey is no little Man in England. 


4 Firſt note, that he is near you in deſcent, 


And ſhould you fall, he is the next will mount, 
Me ſeemeth then, it is no Policy, 

ReſpeCting what a rancorous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following your deceaſe, 
That he ſhould come about your Royal Perſon, 
Or be admitted to your Highneſs councel, 

By flattery hath he won the Commons hearts : 
And when he pleaſe to make Commotion, 

"Tis to be fear'd they all will follow him, 


Now *tis the Spring, and Weeds are ſhallow-rooted, 


Suffer them now, and they'll o're-grow the Garden, 
And choak the Herbs for want of husbandry, 

The reyerent care I bear unto my Lord, 

Made me collect theſe dangers in the Duke. 

IE it be fond , call it a Woman's fear : 

Which feax,.if better Reaſons can ſupplant, 

I wiil ſubſcribe, and ſay I wrone'd the Duke. 

My Lord of S»folk,, B uckingham » and York, 
Reprove my allegation, if you can, 

Or elſe conclude my words effeRtual. 


Suff. Well hath your Highneſs ſeen into this Duke: | 
And had I firſt. been put to ſpeak my mind, 
I think I ſhould haye told your Graces Talc, 


The Ducheſs, by his ſubornation, 

Upon my Life began her devilliſh praCtiſes : 
Or if he were not privy to thoſe Faults, 

Vet by reputingof his high deſcent, 

Asnext the King, he was ſucceſſive Heir, 
And ſuch high yaunts of his Nobility, 


| Did inftigate the Bedlam brain-fick Ducheſs, 


| By wicked means to frame our Soveraign's fall, 


Smooth runs the Water where the Brook is deep, 
And in his ſimple ſhew he harbours Treaſon, 
The Fox barks not, when: he would ſteal the Lamb, 
No, no, my Soveraign, Gloffer is a man 
Unſounded yet, and full of deep deceit, 
Card. Did he not, contrary to form of Law, 
Deviſe ſtrange deaths, for ſmall offences done ? 
York, And did he-not, in his Proteorſhip, 
Levy great ſummes of Money through the Realm, 
For Souldiets pay in Fraxce, and neyer ſent it ? 
By means whereof the Towns each day revolted. 
Buck, Tut, theſe are petty faulrsto faults unknown, 
Which time will bring tolight in ſmoorthDuke H mſre. 
King, My Lords at once: the care you have ot 


! To mow down Thorns that would annoy our Foot, 


Is worthy praiſe : but ſhall I ſpeak, my conſcience, 


Our Kinſman Gloſter isas innocent, 


From meaning Treaſon to our Royal Perſon, 
As is the ſucking Lamb, or harmleſs Dove : 
The Duke is virtuous, mild, and too well given, 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfall. : 
; Que Ah what's more dangerous,then this fond affianct? 
Seems he a Dove 7 his feathers are but borrow'd 
For he's diſpoſed as the hatefull Raven. 


| Is hea Lamb > his Skin js ſurely lent him, 
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7: o 
cor he's enclin'd as is the rayenous Wolves. 
(ho cannot ſteal a ſhape, that means deceit ? 
Take heed, my Lord, the welfare of us all , 
Hangs on the eurting ſhort that fraudfull man, 


_ Enter Somerſet. 
Sm, All health unco my gracious Soveraign. 
Kivg. Welcome Lord $ omer ſe et - What Newes from 
France ? 
Sow. That all your Intereſt in thoſe Terricories, 
ſs utrerly berefc you : all is loſt, _ ; 
King. Cold Newes , Lord Somerſet + but God's will 
done. 2 
, York. Cold Newes for me: for T had hope of France, 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. , 
Thus are my Blofſoms blaſted in the Bud, 
And Caterpillars eat my Leaves away : 
But I will remedy this geare ere long, 
Or ſell my Title fora glorious Graye, 


Enter Gloceſter, | | 
Gleceft. All happineſs unto my Lord the King : 
Pardon, my Liege, that I have ſtay'd ſo long, 
Sff. Nay Gloſter, know that thou art come too ſoon, 
Unleſs thou wer'c more loyal then thou art : 
[doarrcſt thee of high Treaſon here, Fo 
Gleft. Well Suffolk, yet thou ſhalt not ſee me bluſh; 
Nor change my Councenance for this Arreſt : 
A heart unſpotted, is not eaſily daunted, 
The pureſt Spring is not ſo free from mud, 
AsI amclear from Treaſon to my Soyeraign. 
Who can accuſe me 2 wherein am I ouilty ? 
York, 'Tis thought, my Lord, 
That you took Bribes of France, 
Andbeing ProteRtor, ſtay'd the Souldiers pay, 
By means whereof, his Highneſs hath loſt France. 
GloFF, 1s it but thought ſo ? 
What are they that chink it ? 
I never rob'd the Souldiers of their pay, 
Norever had one penny Bribe from France; 
So help me God, as I have watcht the Night, 
I, Night by Night, in ſtudying good for England. 
That Doit that e're I wreſted from the King, 
Orany Groat T hoorded to my uſe, 
Be brought againſt me atmy Trial day. 
No: many a Pound of mine own proper ſtore, 
Becauſe I would not tax the needy Commons, 
Haye I diſpurſed to the Garriſons, 
And never ask'd for reſtitution. | 
Card, Itſeryes you well, my Lord, to ſay ſo much, 
Gleft. I ſay no more then truth, ſo help me God. 
York, In your ProteRorſhip, you did deviſe 
Strange Tortures for Offendors, never heard of, 
That England was defam'd by Tyranny. 
 Gloft, Why 'tis well known , that whiles I was Pro- 
Pitie was all the faulc that was in me : (rector, 
For I ſhould melt at an Offendor's teares, 
And lowly words were Ranſome for their fault : 
Unleſs it were a bloudy Murtherer , 
Or foul felonious Thief, that fleec'd poor paſſengers, 
never gave them condign puniſhment, 
Murther indeed, that bloudy fin, I tortur'd 
Aboye the Felon, or what Treſpalselſe. + | 
Suff. My Lord,theſe faults are eafie,quickly anſwer'd : 
ut mightier Crimes are lay'd unto your charge; 


Ts you cannot cafily purge your ſelf. 


od. 


I doarreſt you in his Highneſs Name, 
And here commit you to my Lord Cardinal 
To keep; until your further time of Tryal, 

King. My Lord of Gloceſter, tis my fpecial hope ; 
That you will clear your ſelf from all ſuſpence, 

My Conſcience tells me you are innocent, 

Gloft. Ahgracious Lord , theſe dayes are dangerous : 
Virtue is choak't with foul Ambiton, : 
And Charity chas'd hence by Rancour's hand ; 

Foul Subornation 1s predominant, 

And Equitie exil'd your Highneſs Land, 

I know, their Complot is to haye my Life : 

And if my death might make this Iland happy, 
And prove the Period of their Tyranny, 

I would expend ic with all willingneſs, | 
But mine is made the Prologue to their Play : 
For thouſands more, that yer ſ{uſpeCt no peril, 
Will not conclude their plotted Tragedy, 
Beauford's red ſparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 
And S#ffolk;s cloudy Brow his ſtormy harte ; 
Sharp Buckingham unburthens with his congue, 
The envious Load that lyes upon his hear: : 
And dogged York, , that reaches at the Moon, 
Whoſe over-weening ArmeT have pluckt back; 
By falſe accuſe doth level at my life, 

And you, my Soveraign Lady, with the reft, 
Cauſeleſs have lay'd diſgraces on my head, 

And with your beſt endeayour have ſtirr'd up 
My liefeſt Liege to be mine Enemy : 

[, all of = have lay'd your heads together, 

My ſelf had notice of your Conyenticles, 
Andall to make away my guilcleſs life, 

[ ſhall not want falſe Witneſs, ro condemn me, 
Nor ſtore of Treaſons, to augment my guilt : 
The ancient Proverb will be well effected, 

A Staff is quickly found to beat a Dog. 

Card, My Liege , hisrailing is intollerable, 
If thoſe that care to keep your Royal Perſon 
From Treaſon's ſecret Knife , and Traytor's Rage, 
Be thus upbraided , chid; and rated at; 

And the Offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 
"Twill make them cool in zeal unto your Grace, 

S»ff. Hath he not twit our Soveraign Lady here 
With ignominious words, though Clarkly couchc ? 
As if ſhe had ſuborned ſome co ſwear 
Falſe allegations, to o*rethrow his ſtate, 

Omzeen, ButT can give the loſer leave to chide, 

GloFt, Far truer ſpoke then meant t I loſe indeed, 
Beſhrew the winners; for they play'd me falſe, 

And well ſuch loſers may have leave to ſpeak, 

Buck, He'll wreſt the ſence, arid hold us hete all day. 
Lord Cardinal, he is your Priſoner. | 

Card, Sirs, takes away the Duke, and guard him ſures 


Before his Legges be firm to bear his body, 

Thus is the Shepheard beaten from thy ſide, 

And Wolves arc gtiarlitig, who (fall gnaw thee firſt, 
Ahthar my fear were falſe, ah that it were ; 


mg. My Lords, what to your wiſdomes ſcemeth beſt, 
Doe, or undoe, as if our ſelf were here; 
Ozeex, What , will your Highnels leave the Parlia- 
mens 7-6 | | 
King. 1 Margaret : my heart is drown'd with grief, 
Whoſe floud begins roflow within mine. eyes ; 


My body round engirt wich miſery : 
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Gloft. Ah, thus King Hemxry throws away his Crucch - 
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For good King Herry, thy decay I fear. Ex: Gloceſler, | 
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For what's more miſerable then Diſcontent ? 

| Ah Uncle H umfrey, in thy ſad face I ſee 

The Map of Honour, Truth, and Loyalty: 

And yet, good Hamfrey, is the hour to come, 

That e*re I prov'd thee falle, or fear'd thy faith. 

What lowring Star now envies thy eſtate 7 

That theſe great Lords, and Afargaret our Queen, 

Do ſeek ſubyerfion of thy harmleſs Life, 

Thou never did*ſt them wrong, nor no man wrong : 

And asthe Butcher takes away the Calf, 

And binds the Wretch, and beats it when ir ſtrayes, 

Bearing it to the bloudy Slaughter-houſe 

Even ſo remorſeleſs have they borne him hence : 

And as the Dainme runs lowing up and down, 

Looking the way her harmleſs young one went, 

And can d9 nought but wail her Darlings loſs ; 

| Even ſo my ſelf bewails good Glofter's caſe 

With fad unhelpfull teares, and with dimn'd eyes ; 

Look after him, and cannot do him good : 

So mighty are his vowed Enemies, 

His fortunes I will weep, and twixt each groan, 

Say, who's a Traytor ?, Gloſter ne is none, 
Omeen, Free Lords : 

Cold Snow melts with the Sun's hot Beames ; 

Henry, my Loid, is cold in great Aﬀairs, 

Too full of fooliſh pitie : and Gl/eſter's ſhew 

Beguiles him, as the mournfull Crocodile 

With ſorrow ſnares relenting paſſengers ; 

Or as the Snake, roll'd in a flowring Bank, 

With ſhining checker'd ſlough doth Ring a Child, 

That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 

Believe me Lords, were none more wiſe then T, 

And yet herein I jadge my own Wit good ; 

This Gloſter ſhould be quickly rid the World, 

To rid us from the fear we have of him, 

Card. That he ſhould dye, is worthy policy, 

But yer we want a Colour for his death : 

| * Tis meet he be condemn'd by courſe of Law. 
Suff. Bur in my mind, that were no policy : 

The King will labour ſtill ro ſave his Life, 

The Commons haply 1iſe, to ſave his Life ; 

And yet we haye but trivial argument, 

More then miſtruſt, that ſhews him worthy death, 
York, So that by this, you would not have him dye. 
Suff. Ah York, no man alive, ſo fain as I. þ 
York, *Tis York that hath more reaſon for his death, 

Bur my Lord Cardinal, and youtvy Lord of S»ffolk , 

| Say as you think, and ſpeak it from your Soules : 

| Wer'tnot all one , an empty Eagle were ſet, 

To guard the Chick from a hungry Kite, 

As place Duke Hamfrey for the King's ProteCtor ? 
Queen. So the poor Chicken ſhould be ſure of death. 
Suff. Madam *tis true : and wer't not madneſs then , 

To make the Fox ſurveyor of the Fold > 

Who being accus'd a crafty Murtherer, 

His guilt ſhould be but idly poſted over, 

Becauſc his purpoſe is not execured. 

No : let him dye, in that he is a Fox, 

By nature proy'd an Enemy to the Flock, | 

Before his Chaps be ſtaia'd with Crimſon bloud, + | 

As Hamfrey prov'd by Reaſons to my Liege. 

And do not ſtand on Quillets howto flay him + 

Be it by Ginnes, by Snares, by Subrilty, 

Sleeping,or Waking, 'tis no niatter how, 

So he be dead ; for that is good-deceir. 

Wriuch mates him fiſt, that firſt intends deceit, 
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Oueen, Thrice noble Suffolk, *tis reſolutely ſpoke, 
Suff. Not reſolute, except ſo much were done, . 
For things are ofcen ſpoke ,and ſeldome meant, 
But that my heart accordeth with my tongue, 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, 
And to preſerve my Soyeraign from his Foe, 
Say but the word, and I will be his Prieſt, 
Card,But I would have him dead,my Lord of Suffolk, 
E're you can take due Orders for a Prieſt : 
Say you conſent, and cenſure well the deed , 
And Ile provide his Executioner, 
I tender ſo the ſafery of my Liege. 
Suff. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doins, 
Qzeen. And ſo ſay I. E 
York, AndI : and now we three have ſpokeit, 
[t skills not greatly who impugnes our doom, 


Enter a PoSte, 


Poſt, Great Lords, from Ireland am TI come ama] 
To ſignihie, that Rebels there are up, | 
And put the Engliſhmen unto the Sword ; 

Send Succours (Lords) and ſtop the Rage betime, 
Before the Wound do grow incurable ; 
For being green, there is great hope of help. 

Card, A Breach that craves a Quick expedient ſtop, 
What counſel give you in this weighty cauſe ? 

York, That Somerſet be ſent a Regent thither : 
'Tis meet the luckie Ruler be imploy'd, 
Witneſs the fortune he hath had in France, 

Som, If York, with all his far-fet policy, 
Had been the Regent there, in ſtead of me, 
He never would have ftay'd in France ſo long, 

York, No, not to loſe it all, as thou haſt done, 
I rather would havye loſt my life betimes, 
Then bring a burthen of dis-honour home, 
By ſtaying there ſo long, *till all were loſt. 
Shew me one skar, charaer'd on thy skin. 
Men's fleſh preſery'd ſo whole, do ſeldome win, 

yeen, Nay then, this ſpark will prove a raging fire, 

If Wind and Purl be bronght, ro feed it with : 
No more, good York ; ſweet Somerſet be (till, 
Thy fortune, Tork, had'ſt thou been Regent there, 
Might haply have proy'd far worſe then his. 
' York, What, worſe then naught ? nay, then a ſhame 
takeall, 
Somerſet, And in the number, thee , that wiſhelt 
thame, Yele 

Card, My Lord of York, tty what your fortune 15, 

Th'ancivyil Kernes of 7reland are in Armies, 
And temper Clay with bloud of Engliſhmen. - 
To Ireland will you lead. a Band of men, 
ColleQed choicely, from each County ſome, 
And try your hap againſt the Iriſhmen ? 

York, I will, my Lord, ſo pleaſe his Majeſty. 

Suff. Why, our Authority is his conſent , 
And what we do eſtabliſh , he confirms; 

Then, Noble York \, take thou this Task in hand. 

York, Tam content : Provide mie Souldiers, Lords, 
Whiles I take order for mine own affaires, v-” 

Suff. A charge, Lord York, that I will ſee perform d, 
But now return we to the falſe Duke Hamnfrey. 

Card, No more of him: for T will deal with him, 
That henceforth he ſhall trouble us no more : 
And ſo break off, the day is almoſt ſpent, _ 
Lord Saffolk,, you and I muſt talk of thatevyent. 
York, My! 
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| 4. My Lord;of Suffolk, within fourteen dayes 

' Ar Bciſt ow 1 expect my ; ouldiers, 

For there 1/le (hip.thenrall for Treland, .. 

Suff. I ledee ht truly done, my Lord of Dork, Exemxnt. 
.c; Manet York, 


change mildoubrto reſolution 5 - - * 
Magn chou hopilt tobe, or what thou art ; } 
Refion to, death) it 1Smot worth th'enoying : 

[er pale-fac'c frapkeep With the mea n=born man, 
Anddihd\ne. hafbour-in. a Royal heart, 
rater then Spring=time 'ſhowres!, !:comes thought -6n 
|| And. ngt 8 thought, but thinks on Dignity. - (thought, 
|My brain, pore buſie:then the labouting Spider, 
Weaves-tedious Snarts totrap imine Enemics, 
Well Nobles, well::”tis-policrckly done, . 
Toſend me packing with an /Hoaſt 'v#men : 
[fearme, you but wart the ſtarved Snake, E 
Who cheriſh'rim-Four breaſts, will.fting your hearts, - 
|'Twas Men I lack'g and you will gite rhem me 5 
Itake it kindly.z.yert bewell afſur'd 7th 
You put ſbarp Weapons in a mad-man'shands, 
Whiles I in /re/azd mburiſh a mighty Band, 
Iwill tir up in £:g/and forme black Storm, | 
Shall blow ten thouſand Soules to. heaven or hell : - -it- + 
[And this feli Tempeſt ſhallnot ceafe to rage, "3 x 
[Ubcitthe Golden Citcuit on my head, -. 
Liketothe glorious Sun's tranſparent Beams, | 
Do catbr the fury:of this mad-bred Flawe, 
And fora minitter of 'ty intemt, > - -!: . 
L have ſeduc'd a heat<ftrong Kentiſhman, 
Jobs Cade of Aſhford, EpTY, 
Tomake'/Commorion,jas Full well he can, 
Under the Title of Jobk'fortimer,. - 
In Ireland have T-ſeen this tubborn Cade 
Oppoſe himſelf again b'troop of Kernes, 
AndfoughtLo long, 'till-rhat bis thighes: with Darts | 
Were alinoft hike a ſharp=quill'd Porpentine : * 
And in.che tad being reſcued, T have feen 
Him caper upright jhikea wild Moriſco, 
Shaking the bloudy. Darts, as he his Belts, . 
Full often, like a fhag-hair'd crafty Kerns 

Hath he converſed. with the Enemy,” 
And undifcover*d, come to me again, 
Andigiven me tvotice of their Villanies. 
This devil here ſhall be my ſubſtiure, 
For that John Mortimer, which nowis dead, 
In face, in gate , in ſpeech he doth reſemble, 
By this, 1 ſhall perceive the Commons mind, 
How dey affeck- the Houſe and Claim of York, 
Yay he be taken, rack*r, and tortured ; 
[know, no pain rthey.chn inflit upon him, 
Willmake himſay, I mov'd him to thoſe Armes, 
Nay that he thrivezas *tis great like he will, -. 
Why then from [re/xvd come I with my Hrength, 
And reap the Harycſt which that Raſcal fow'd. 
For Humfrey being dead , as he ſhall be, 
And Hevry pic a-patr : thenext for-me, 
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Exter two or threr ynuning over the Stage from the 
Murther of Duke Hnmfvrey, 

I, Runto my Lord of S»ffolk_ : let him know 

We have diſparcht the Duke, as he commanded. 

2. Oh, that it were to doe 3 whar have we done ? 

10d't ever hear a manfſo penirent 2 Emter $ ff olk, 


York, Now York, dr never, ſteel thy fearfull thoughts, 


| Pray God heqnay acquit him of ſuſpition. 


| How now? iwhy look thoupale? why trembleſt thou? | 


| The Duke was dumb, and 


{ 
it 
' 


= 
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+ | Whoſe diſmal mne bereft my Vital powres : 


'| Can chaſe away the firſt conceiyed ſound ? 


S»ff. Now Sirs, have you diſpatche this thing > 
I. I, my good Lord, he's dead, | Oo 
Suff. Why that's well faid. Go., get you to my houſe, 
I will reward'y91 for this yenturous deed : | 
The King and all the Peers are hefe at hand. | 
Have you laid fair the Bcd ? are'all things well, 
According as I gave direfions? 
x. *Tts, my. good Lord, ' | 6 9 
| Suf. Away,.be gone, | Exennt, 
Enter theKing , the Queen, Cardinal, Suffolk,, 
' Somerſet, with Attendants,  — 
King. Go call our Uncle to our preſence ſtraight : 
Say, we intend'totry his Grace to day, ; 
[f he be guilty; 4s *cis publiſhed; : 
Suff. 1'le call him preſently, my Noble Lord, Exit, | 
K1ng. Lords-take your places ; and T pray you all 
Proceed no ftraiter 'gainſt our Uncle Gloſter, 
Then from trite'evidence, of good efteem, 
He be approvd in practice culpable, | 
Queen, Ged forbid any malice ſhould preyail, 
That faultleſs-may condemn a Noble man : 


King. I t 


nk thee Nell, theſe words content me} - 
inuch, : | 


Enter Suffolk, 


Where is dur Uncle 7 what's the macter , Suffolk > 
Suff. Dead in his Bed, my Lord : Gloſter js dead, 
Oueen, Matry God forfend, 

Card. God's " on Judgement : T did dream to night, 
could not ſpeak a word, - 
King ſounds, "$I 
Loxd ? Help Lords,the King is} 


Queen, How fares my 
dead, * 

Som. Rear up his Body, wting him by the Noſe. 
Queen. Run, go, help, help: Oh Hexry ope thine eyes. | 
Saf; He dothrevive again, Madam be patient, 
K:ng. Oh heavenly God / 

Oxeen, Howfares my gracious Lord ? | | 
Suff. Comfort my Soveraign', gracious F enry cormm-| 
fort. ; | Sa; 

King. What, doth my Lord of Sfolk comfort me ? 
Came he right now to fing a Raven's Note, 


And thinks he, that the chirpingof a Wren, 
By crying comfort froma hollow breaſt , 


Hide not thy poiſon with ſuch ſugred words, 
Lay not thy hands on me : forbear I ſay, 
Their touch affrights me as a Serpent's ting. 


{ Thou balcfull Meſſenger, out of my fight : 


Upon thy eye-balls, murderous Tyranny 

Sits in grim Majeſty, to fright the World, WIL 

Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding ; 

Yet do not goaway ; come Bafilisk, 

And ki!l the innocent gazer with thy fight : 

For in the ſhade of death, I (hall find joy ; 

In life, but-double death, now _— dead * © 
Ouren, Why do you rate my Lord of S»yffo/k thus ? 

Although the Duke was eneniy to him, 

Yer he moſt Chriſtian-like taments his death ; 

And for my ſelf, Foe as he was to me, 

Mightliquid tearcs, or heart-offenging groans , ' 
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Or bloud-confſurtrting fighes recall his life ; 


|  Iwoll 
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I would be blind with weeping, fick with groans, 
Look pale as Prim-roſe with bloud-drinking sghes, 
And all to have the Noble Duke alive. 

{| What know I how the world may deem of me ? 

For it is known we were but hollow Friends : 

It may be.judg'd I nade the Duke away. 

So ſhall my name with Slander's tongue be wounded, 

And Princes Courts be fill'd wich my reproach : 

This get I by his death: aye me unhappy,. . 

To be a Queen, and Crown'd with infamy. . | 
King. &\h woe is me for G /oter, wretched, man, 
Queen, Be woe for me , more wretched then he is, 

What, Do'lt thou turn away, and hide thy face ? 

L am no loathſome Leper, look on me, .. 

What ? art thou like the Adder waxen deaf ? 

Be poyſonous too, and kill thy forlorn Queen, 

Is all chy comfort ſhut in G/offer's Tombe ? 

Why then Dame E{zanor: was ne're thy.joy, 

Ere&t his Statue, and worſhip ir, 027 THR 

And make my jmage but an Ale-houle gn, 

| Was for this nigh wrack'd upon the ſea, - + 

{ And twice by aukeward wind from England's bank 

| Drove back again unto my Native Cline. : 
What boaded this ? but well fore-warnigg.wind _ 
Did ſeem to ſay, ſeck nota ſcorpionss Net. 7h 

Nor {et no footing on this unkind ſhoar, 

Whar did I then ? but curft-the gentle cuſts, 

And he that loos'd them fram their Brazen Caves , 

{ And bid them blow towards Eng/epd's bleſſed ſhoar, 

Or tur our Stern upon a dreadtull Rock : 

Yet e/folu5 would not bea, murtherer, 

Bur left that hatefull office unto thee, 4  -; 

The pretty vaulcing ſea refus'd todrown me, * + 


With teaies as falcas ſea, through thy unkmdneſs, 
The ſplitting Rocks cowr'd in the ſinking ſands, 
And would not daſh me with their ragged ſides, 

| Becauſe thy flinty heart more hard then, they, 
Might in thy Pa{lace periſh, E/ianor : 57” : 

As far'as I could ken thy Chalky Cliffs, * + *: 
When from thy thoar, the Tempeſt bear us back, 
I ood upon the Hatches in the Rotm : 

And when the dusky sky, began to rob 

My earneſt-gaping-fight of the Land's view, 

I rook a coftly Jewel from my neck, * 

A Heart it was bound in with Diamonds, 


And ſo I wiſh'd thy body might my Heart : 
And eyen withthis, I loſt fair England's yiew, 
And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart, 
And call'd them blind and dusky SpeCtacles, 
For looſing ken of Alb;en's wiſhed Coaſt. 
How often have I tempted Suffolk's rongue 
(The agen of thy foul inconſtancy) 

To fit and watch me,as Aſcanx did, 

When he to madding D:ds would unfold _ 

His Father's Acts, commenc'd in burning Troy, 
AmlI not witcht like her 2 or thou not falſe like him ? 
Aye me, I can no more: Dye Elinor, 

For Hexry weeps, that thou do'(t live ſo long. 


Noiſe within, Enter Warwick, and many 
Commons, 


Warw, It is reported, mighty Soveraign, 


That good Duke Hamfrey Traiterouſly is murthered 


And threw it towards thy Land : the Sea receiy'd it, 


| And to furvey his dead and earthly Image « ' | 


- 


Knowing that thou would'ft have me drown'd on ſhoar -; 


e 
——- — rar 


. [ As guilty of Duke Humfrey's timeleſs death, 


| By Suffolk, and the Cardinal Beaxf 


| For ſeeing him, I ſee my life in death. 


| My ſelf and Beawford had him in protection, 


» —R—_ 
ord's means» *: 
The Commons like an angry hive of Bees fo 
That want their Leader, icatter upand down, 
And care not who they ſting in his revenge, |. 
My ſelf have calm'd their ſpleenfull autiny, "4 
Uncil they hear the order of his death, * * -. tht 
King, That he is dead good Warwick, "tis too twost | 
But iy he dyed, God knows, not He, wer 
And comment then. upon his ſudden death, ©) 
Warw, That ſhallI do my Liege: ftay $ alubury 
| With'the rude wry till I rerun, 5 
K1:np, O thou that judgeſt all things, ſtay m thoplin; 
My ry. (9 whe that bonne oof: my foul,” "e221 
Some violent hands were laid on Hamfrey's life + ' 
If my ſuſpect be falſe, forgive me God, «FC 
For judgement only doth belong to thee : 20236] 
Fain would I goe to chafe his paly lips, - (þ13108 


. | With rwenty thouſand kiſſes, and todrain _ 3,77 
+ , | Upon hisface an Ocean of ſalt teares, * 4 ent 
'. | To tellmyloye unto his dumb. deaf trunk, - . to 


And with my fingers feel his hand, unfeeling: » ; +7; 
Butall in yain are theſe.mean Obſequies, Wes 
Bed put forth, #110814 


What were it but to make my ſorrow greater? +» 
Warw, Come hither gracious - Soyeraign , view th] 
body. HET, al == eg 
' King, That is to ſee how deep my grave is mide, /* | 
For with his ſoul fled all my worldly ſolace ; f 


Warw, As ſurely as my ſoul intends to live .. 
With that dread King that took our'ſtate upon him,  / 
To free us from his Father's wrathfull curſe, 
[ do believe that'yiolent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed Duke, 5 Go 

| Suff. Adreadfull Oath, ſworn with a ſolemn rongue;| 
What inſtance gives Lord Warwick for his vow? : i. 

Warw, Sec how the bloud is ſetled in his face, | 
Ofc have I ſeen a timely-parted Ghoſt , 3H 
Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and bloudleſs, |. 
Being all deſcended.to:the labouring heart, v4 
Who in the Conflict that it holds with death, * 7 
Attracts the ſame for aidance *gainſt the enemy, © 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne*re returneth, 
To bluſh and beautifie the Cheek again, 

Bur ſee, his face'is black, and fuil of bloud : 
His eye-balls further out, than when he lived, if 
Staring full gaftly, likea ſtrangled man : "171 "9Y 
His hair up-rear'd, his noſtrils fretchr with ſtrugling:*? 
His hands abroad diſplay'd , as one that graſpt 
And tugg'd for Life, and was by firength ſubdude, 
Look on the Sheets, his hair ( you ſee ) is ſticking, 
His well-proportion'd Beard, made ruffe and rugg'd, 
Like to the Summer's Cotn by Tempeſt lodged : : + 
[r cannot be but he was miurdred here , 
The leaſt of all theſe fignes were probable. 
Suf.Why Warwickh,,who ſhould do the Duke to death? 


F 

Y 
+ + 
$ 


L 
1 


And we, I hope Sir, are no murtherers. : 
Warw, But both of you have vowed Duke H, umfre) 1 

And you (forſooth) had the good Duke to keep * + 

'Tis like you would not feaft him like a friend, 

And 'tis well ſeen, he found an enemy. £ 
Queen, Then you belike ſuſpect theſe Noble meny 


pp” ITT 


Enter tis Chamber, view his breathleſs Corps,” 374,61]. 
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"aw, Who finds the Heifer dead,and bleeding freſh, 
And fees. Falt-byy 2 Butcher with an Axe; 
Bur will ſuſpeR, *rvas, he that made the {laughter ? 
Who finds the Parcrjdge in the Puttocks Neſt, 
Bu may imagine, how the Bird was dead, 
' h the Kice ſoar, with un-bloudicd Beak ? 
Fren ſo ſuſpicious is this Tragedy. : 
 Os,Are you che Burcher,S»fo/k? where's your K 
1; Beauford term'd a Kite ? where are his Tallons ? 
' Soff, I'wear no Knife, to, ſlaughter ſleeping men, 
Ric here's 2 *yengefull Sword, ruſted with eaſe, 
That ſhall be ſcoured in his rancorous heart, 
\That anders me wich Murther's Crimſon Badge. 
[&zy, if thou dar*ft, proud Lord of Warwickſhire, 
That lam faulty in Duke H umfrey's death, 
' Warn, What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffolk, dare 
eb dares not calm his contumelious ſpirit, 
Nor ceaſe 19.be an arrogant Controller, 
Though Suffolk, dare him twenty thouſand times, 

yarw, Madam be ſtill : with reyerence may I ſay , 
For eyery word you ſpeak in his behalf, BE 
ſander to your Royal Dignity. _— 
' Soff, Blunt-witted Lord, ignoble in demeanor, 
ever Lady wrong'd her Lord ſo much, 
Thy Mother took into her blamefull Bed, 
Gone ern un-tutor'd Churl:; and Noble Stock 
Wa graft with Crab-tree ſlip, whoſe Fruit thou art 
And never of the Newils Noble Race. wad 
' Faw, But that the guilt of Murther bucklers thee, ' 
AndI ſhould rob the Deaths-man of his Fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of ren thouſand ſhames, 

that my Soveraigns preſence makes me-mild, 
I ould, falſe murd*rous Coward, on thy Knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy paſſed ſpeech, 
And ay, it was thy Mother that thou meant, 
That thou thy ſelf waſt born in Baſtardy ; 
Andafter all this fearfull Homage done, 
Gire thee thy hire, and thy Soul to hell, 
Pernicious bloud-ſucker of ſleeping men. 32 
' Soff. Thou ſhalt be waking , while I ſhed thy bloud, 
Iffrom this preſence thou dar'ſt go. with me, he 
| Warw, Away eyen now, or will drag thee hence , 
Unworthy though thou arc, I'l- cope with thee, 
And do ſome ſervice toDuke Humfrey's Ghoſt. 
| — T0  Exennt, 
45h ſtronger Breaſt-plate then a heart uncainted? 
|\Thrice is he arm'd, that hath his Quarrel juſt ; : 

And he but naked, though lockt up in Steel, 

ſe conſcience with injuſtice is corrupted, 

A noiſe within, 
' Qyeex, What noiſe is this? 


nife? 
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\ 1” Enter Suffolk, and Warwick, withtheir 


Weapons draws," {\:i- 


, King, Why how now Lords ? 

Yar wrathfull Weapons drawn, Gt 

en our preſence > Dare you be ſo bold 2 

that Tumultuous clamour have we here ?, _ 
ck he men of Bury, .- 


— - 


: 
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j 
$ 
F 


Lhe trayt'rous Warw: ck with t 
upon me, mighty Soyeraign. 


£ 
F 


|. Emer Salibary.- REY —_ 
| gg Sirs ſtand a-part, the King ſhall know your | 


| And mere inſtin&t of Love and Loyalty, 


| Thar ſlyly glided towards your Majeſty, 
. [Leſt being ſuffer'd in that harmleſs ſlumber, 


| of Salisbury, 


_ - | Could ſend ſuch Meſſage to their Soyeraign: - 


bi. 


u 
, Te {hew how queint an Orater you are.. 


.- [break in, 


| Be play-fellawsto keep you company : 
_ -- | There's two of you, the Devil made athird, . 
] And three-fold Vengeance tend upon your ſteps, 


{And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave, 


Dread Lord, the Commons ſend you word by me , 
Unleſs Lord S»ffo/k Rraight be done to death, 

Or baniſhed fair Exg/and's Territories, 
They will by violence tear him from your Pallace, 
And torture him with grievous lingring death, 
They ſay, by him the good Duke Humfrey dy'd : 
They ſay, in him they fear your Highneſs death ; 


Free from a ſtubborn, oppoſite intent, | 
As being thought to contradiCt your liking, 
Makes them thus forward in his Baniſhmeatr. - 
They ſay, in care of your-moſt Royal Perſon, 
Thar if your Highne(s ſhould intend to ſleep, . -\ 
And charge, that no man ſhould diſturb your Reſt, 
In pain of your diſlike, or pain of death; 

Yer notwithſtanding ſuch a trait Edi&, - - - 
Were there a Serpent ſeen, with forked Tonguez 

It were but neceſſary you were wak't : 

The mortal Worm might make the ſleep eternal, 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, 
That they will guard you, where you will, or no, 
From ſuch fell Serpents as falſe Sufolk'is ; 

With whoſe invenomed and facal ting, 

Your loying Uncle, twenty times his worth, 
They ſay is ſhamefully bereft of life, — IE 


Commons within, An Anſwer from the King;m 


Suff. 'Tis like the Commons, rude unpoliſht hinds, 
t you, my Lord, were glad to be imploy'd, 


But all the Honour Salibxry hath wonne , 

1Is, that he was the Lord Embaſſador, 

Sent from a ſort of Tinkers tothe King. 5. 66 
Within, An anſwer from the King , or we will all 
King. Go Salibary, and tell them all from me, 

[ chank them for their cenderJoving care ; 

And had1I nox been cited ſo by them, 

Yet did I purpoſe as they do jatrear.: 

For ſure, my thoughts do hourly propheſie, 

Miſchance unto my State by S»ffolk's means. 

And therefore by his Majeſty I ſwear, 

Whoſe far-un-worthy Deputy I am; 

He ſhall not breed infeCtion in this air, 

Bur three days-longer, on the pait of death. - 
Oxee.Oh Hewry, let me plead for gentle Suffolk. . 

' King. Ungentle Queen,to call him gentle S»folk; 

No more I ſay.:..if thou do'ſt plead for.him, | 

Thou wilt but add.increaſe unto my-Wrath, . 

Had I bur ſaid, I would have kept my word 3 

Bur when I ſwear, it is irrevocable : - | Be 

[f after three days ſpace thou here be'ſt found, 

On any ground that I.am Ruler of, ben 

The World ſhall notbe Ranfometor thy Life. 

Come Warwick, come good Warwick,, go with me, -!;;"/ 

[ have great matters to impart to thee, . Exit 

| Quees, Miſchance and Sorrow goalong with you, -- | 

Hearts Diſcontent, and ſowr Afiction, 


Via 


y 
W—__. 4 


| 


| ;Swff. Ceaſe, gentle Queen, theſe Execrations, 
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4.72 T be ſecond Part of King Henry «he Sixth... I 
Queen, Fie Coward woman, and ſoft-hearted wretch, | Vasx, To fienifie uato-his Maj eſty OTH 


| -\ 
Haſt chou not ſpirit rocurſe thine Enemy ? That Cardinal Beawford is at the potnt-of death: i Ti} [5 
Tis 

] 


Suff. A plague upon them : wherefore ſhould I curſe | For ſuddenly a grievous ſickneſs took hin 
Pm, head + | That makes him gaſp, and ſtare, and our i air 
Would curſes kill, as doth the Mandrakes groan, Blaſpheming God, and curſing men on earth, ? 
I would inyent as bitrer ſearching termes, Sornetime he talks, as if Duke Hamfreys Ghoſt [ 
As carſt, as harſh, and horrible to hear, - Were by his fide: ſometime, he calls the King, Jl jc 
Deliver'd trongly through my fixed teeth, | And whiſpersto his Pillow, asto him, [817 
With full as many fignes of deadly hate, 4 The ſecrets of his oyer-charged ſoul, 
As lean-fac'd envy in her loathſome cave, | And I am ſent to tell his Majeſty, 
My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine earneſt words, | Thateyen now he cryes aloud for him, 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle like the beaten Flint, Quee, Gorell this heavy Meſlage to the Kino, Ex 
Mine hair be fixt an end, as ene diſtract': | | Aye me! What is this World ? What newes are Bev | | 
I, every joynt ſhould ſeem to curſe and ban, - . Bur. wherefore grieye Tatan houres poor loſs,  ' | | 
And even now my burthen'd heart would break Omitting Suffolk's exile, my ſoule's Treaſure > 
Should I not curſe them.- Poiſon be their drink, | os onely S»ffolk-mourn I not for thee > 
Gall, worfe then Gall, the daintieſt that they taſte : And with the Southern clouds, contend in teareg> |. 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade, a grove of Cypreſs Trees : | Theirs forthe Earth's increaſe; minefor my ſorrows.” 
Their chiefeſt Proſpe&t,murd'ring Baſilisks : Now get thee hence, the King thou know} is comming il | 
Their ſofteſt Touch, as ſmart as Lizards ſtings : If chou be found by me, thou art but dead. NY 
Their Muſick, frighttull as the Serpents hiſs, '' Sf: If Idepart from thee, I cannot live, 
And boading Screech-Owls, make the Conſort full, And in thy fight to.dye, what were it elſe, 
All the foul terrors in dark-ſeated hell ---a-o - - But like a pleaſant lumber in thy lap ? 
ueen Enough ſweet Suffolk, thou torment'ſt thy ſelf, | Here could I breathe my ſoul into the air, 
And theſe dread curſes like the Sun *gainſt glaſs, '] As milde and gentle as the Cradle-babe, 
Or like an oyer-charged Gun, recoil, - | | Dying with mother's dugge berween it's lips. 
And turns the force of them upon thy ſelf, | Where from thy fight, I ſhould beraging mad : 
SufF. You bade me ban, and will you bid me leave? | And cry outfor'thee to cloſe up mine eyes: 
Now by the ground that I am baniſh'd from, -' To have thee with thy hppes to ſtop my mouth; 
Well could T curſe away a Winters night, - - ' © | 5 ſhowld'ſt either tir my flying ſoul, © 
Though ſtanding naked on & Mountain top, ba ' | Or I ſhould breath it ſo into thy body, 
Where biting cold would never kr graſs grow, ” "'} And then itlives in ſweet Elizium, © 
And think it but a minute ſpenr in ſport,” - | To dye by thee, were but to dye in jeſt, | 
Oneen, Oh,let me intreat thee ceaſe,givemethy hand; | From thee to dye, were torture morethen death: 
That I may dew jt with my mournfull ceares 3 | Oh ler me ſtay, befall what may befall, 0 
Nor let the rain of heaven wer this place, 1]! Queen, Away : though parting bea fretfull corral, 
To waſh away my wofull Monuments, t 15 applyed to a deathfull wound, Y 
Oh, could this kiſs be printed in thy hand, ' *- | To France ſweet Swffolk : Let me hear from thee **® 
That thou might'{t think upon 'theſe by the Seal, | For whereſoeyer thouart in this world's Globe, 
Through whom a thouſand fighes are breath'd forthee; | I'le have an 75s that ſhall find thee our. ied 
So get thee gone, that. I may know iny grief ,, 7 -' - © | Saf; I goe. 
| *Tis but ſurmiz'd, whiles thou art ſtanding by,- "1 Quween, And take my heart with thee. 

As one that ſurfers, thinking on a 'want : \ ' Suff. A Jewel lockt into the wofiilſt Cask, 
I will repeal thee, or be well aflur'd, * + | ;:Thateyer did contain a thing of worth, 
Adventure to be baniſhed my elf :/. © - *| Even asa fplitted Bark, ſo ſunder we :* 
And baniſhed I am, if but from thee ' This way fallI to death, | = 
Gor, ſpeak notto me; even now be gority. / © - Queen, This way for me. ©, Exit 
Oh goe not yet. Even thus, two friends condemn'd - ; I TON 32713 oh © 7230 
Embrace, and kiſs, and take ten thouſarid leaves, © ' || Enterthe King, Salibury, and Warwick, rothe” | 
Loather a hundred times topart then dye; G5 "Cardinal in'bed; ' © 29100 
Yet now farewell, and farewell life with'thee, + . T. IOITEIE FD lf 

Suff. Thus is poor\S#ffolk ten times'baniffied, |: King. How fares my Lord? Speak Beanfordtd.y| 
Once by the King, and three times thrice by thee, | $overaign, - ; | 
*Tis not the Land I care for, wer'c thou hence >" 5 | ' Cay, If thou beeſt death, T'le give thee Eng/ands Tett 
A Wilderneſs is populous enough, [2 2s © *| Enough to purchaſe ſuch another Iſland, (fur, 
$o Suffolk, had thy heavenly company: | |. *1I $othou wilt let me live, and feel no pain, 

For Where thou art, there is the World-it ſelf, 1; RKexg., Ah, whar a fign it is of evil life, - ©, ll 
With every ſeveral pleafure in the World :* '' + 0 Where death's approach is ſcen ſaertible. - _ "oil 
And where thou art not, Deſolation, © ' i War, Beaxford, it is thy Soyeraign ſpeaks to thek. yl 
T can go more : Livethou to joy thy life ; - |! Bea. Bring me unto my Trial when you wi ' ; 5 
My ſelf no joy inought, but that thou liv ſt; * 1% D:%de he not in his bed ? Where ſhould he dye? i. 

i __ *-4 CanlI make men live where they will or no? * © I 
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Enter Vaxx. I Þh torture me no more » I will confels, 
ws [gra Then ſhew me Where h#'is:. 


fe give a thouſand pound to lobk-upon him, 
hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them, 


4 | CE . i —— — —— 


Queen, Whither goes Vaux ſofaſt ? what newes I 


prethee ? 
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[Combe down his hair ; look, look, it ftands upright, Suf. Stay Whitmore, for thy Pritoner is a. Prince, 

z Like Lime-rw1gs ſet to catch, my winged ſoul : * | The Duke of-Srffolk., Williams de la Pole, 

2 Give.me ſome drink, and bid the Apothecary + + Whit, The Duke of Suffo{k,, muffled up in tags? 

Bring the ftrong poyſon that I bouzht of him, Saf, I, but theſe rags are no part of the Dake. 

King. O chou etcrnallmoover of the -heayens, Lie, Bur Jove was never ſlain as thou ſhalr.be,. 
[Look with a gentle eye upon this Wretch, Obſcure and lowſie Swain, King Heprres bloud. 

Oh beat away the buſe medling Fiend, ES, Suf. The honorable bloud of Lancaſter 

That layes {trong ſiege unto this wretches ſou!, Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch'a jaded Groom: 

And Fronn, bis: boſome-purge'this black.deſpair, | Haſt chounot kiſt thy hand,.and held my Rtirrop > 

'" War. Scc.howthe pangs of death do make himgrin, | Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth Mule, 

Sal. Diſturb him nor, let him paſle peaceably, And thought thee happy when I {hook my head, 

El | King. Peace.to his ſoul, if Gods:good pleaſure:be, How often haſt thou waited at my cup, 

TE }Lord Card'nall; it thou think'ft on heavens bliſle, - . Fed from my Trencher, kneel'd down at the board, 

Hold up thy hand, make fignall of thy hope, When I have feafted with Queen Margaret ? 

THe:dies and makes no f1gne : Oh God forgive: him, Remember it, and let it make thee Crelſt-faln, 

' War, So bad a death, argnes a morſtrous life, I, and alay this thy abortive Pride : 

| King, Forpear to judges for we are ſinners all, How in our voiding Lobby haſt thou ſtood, 

Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the Curtain cloſe, And duly waited for my coming forth ? 

[And let us all ro Meditation, Exennt, | This hand of thinc hath writ in thy behalf, 

Wha, | And therefore ſhall it charme thy riotous tongue, 

* Alarum. Fight at Sea, Ordenance goes off. FYhit. Speak Captain, ſhall I Rab the forloin Swain ? 
TN Lies, Firſt let my words ſtab him, as he hath me, 
Enter Liegtenant, Suffolk, aud others. Suf. Baſe flave, thy words are blunt, and fo art thou: 
|. Lies, The gaudy blabbing and remoiſefull day, Lieu, Convey him hence, and on our long boats fide, 
{hs crept into the boſome of the Sea: Strike off his head, &Sxf. Thou dar'ſt not for thy own, 
[and now loud huwling Wolves arouze the Jadcs Lite, Poole, Sir Poole? Lo1d? 

[That drag the-Tragick melancholy night : | I, kennell. puddle, fink, whoſe filth and dirt 
[Who with their drowſfiey flow, and flagging wings Troubles the filyer Spring, where England drinks : 
-|Cleapdead-mens graves ; and from their miſty Jaws, Now willI dam up this thy yawning mouth, 
* [Breath foul contagious darkneffe in the air : * | For ſwallowing upthe Treaſure of the Realm. 
* [Therefore bring forth che Souldicrs of our prize, | Thy lips char kiſt the Queen, ſhall ſweep the ground : 
{For whit our Pinnace Anchors in the Downs, | And thou that ſmiPdit ar good Duke Humfries death, 
IHere ſhall they make their ranſome on the ſand,  [Avainft the ſenſeleſs winds ſhalt grin in vain, 
*JOrwith their bloud Alain this diſcoloured ſhore, Whoin contempt ſhall hiſs at thee again. 
Maſter, this Priſoner freely give I chee, And wedded be thou to the Hags of hell, 
"FAnd thou that art his Mate, make boot of this : For daring to affye a mighty Lord 
The other Falter Whitmore is thy ſhare. . Unto the daughter of a wortbleſs King, 
FP. Gert. What is my ranſome Maſter, let me know, | Having neither Subje&t, Wealth, nor Diadem : 
4 Ma, A thouſand Crowns, or elſe lay down your head, : By deviliſh policy art thou grown great, 
-:te.” And ſo much thall you give , or oft goes yours, And like ambitious Sylla over-gor'd, 
| Lies. What think you much co pay 20e0. Crowns, | With gobbets of thy Mother-blecding heart. 
' 188d bear the name and portof Gentlemen ? _ By thee Amionand Main were ſold co France, 
* [Cutborh the Villains throats, for die you ſhall : + | Thefalſe revolting Normans thorough thee, 
' Ihe lives of thoſe which we have loſt in fight, .| Diſdain to callus Lord, and Piccardie 
| [Fecounter-pays!d with ſuch a perty ſum. Hath ſlain their Governors, ſurpriz'd our Forts, 
£1-Gext, Vle give it, fir, and therefore ſpare my life, | And ſent the'ragged Souldiers wounded home : 
{1-2 Gent, And fo will I, and write home for ic ſtraight, | The Princely Warwick, and the News all, 
'f White. I loſt mine eye in laying the prize aboard, | Whoſe dreadfull ſwords were never drawn in vain, 
Padtherefore to revenge it, ſhalt thou die, As hating thee, and riſing up in Armes, | 
L And ſoſhould theſe, If I might have my will. And now the Houſe of York thruſt from the Crown, 
8 Luz. Be not ſo raſh, take ranſome, let him live, By ſhamefull murther of a guiltleſs King, 
| $:.Sof. Look on my George, I am a Gentleman, And lofty proud incroaching tyranny, | 
pate me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be paid. Burns with revenging fire, whoſe hopefull colours 
#ht. And ſoam T: my name is Walter Whitmore, | Advance our half-fac'd Sun, ſtriving to ſhine ; 
W now? 'why:ſtartſt thon ? what doth death affright ? | Under the which is writ, [nvitzs nubibus, 
'Suf. Thy name affrights me, in whoſe ſound is death : | The commons here in Ke are up in armcs, 
Acunning man did calculate my Birth, And to conclude, Reproach and Beggery, 
]And told me that by Water I ſhould die : +1s crept into the Pallace of our King, 
:[Cetiet not this make thee be bloudy-minded, And all by thee : away convey him nence. 
Fj*3y name is Guaztzer, being rightly ſounded, Saf. OthatT were a God, to ſhoot forth Thunder . ! 
wh Whit, Gualtier or Walter, which it is I care not, Upon theſe paltry, ſervile, abje& Drudges : 
2 Never yer did baſe diſhonour blur our name, ' Small things make baſe menproud, This Villain here, 
—atwith our (word we wip'd away the blor. ' Being Captain of a Pinnace, threatens more 
{ |Mrefore, when Merchant-like I ſell revenge, - : Then Bargalws the firong [lyrian Prrate. 


dke be my ſword, my Armes torn and defac'd, | Drozes ſack, not Eagles bloud, but rob Bee-hrves. | 


E. ane I proclaim'd a Coward through the world, | It 1s Impoſlible that 1 ſhould die n | 
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The ſecond Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


. By ſuch a lowly Vaſſall as thy ſelf. 
. Thy words move Rage, and not remorſe in me: 
I go of Meſſage from the Queen to France : 
I charge thee waft me ſafely crofſe the Channell. 
: Liew. Water: W., Come Sxffo/k, I muſt waft thee 
. to thy death. 
Suf. Gelidus timor occupat artws, it is theel fear. 
| 7/al, Thou ſhalt have cauſeto fear before I leaye thee, 
What,are ye daunted now ? will you ſtoop? 
1.Gent, My gracious Lord intreat him; ſpeak him fair, 
Sf, Suffolks Imperiall tongue is ern and rough : 
Us'd ro command, untaught to plead for fayour. 
Far be it, we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 
With humble ſuit: no, rather let my head 
Sto9p to the block, then theſe knees bow to any, 
Saye to the God of heaven ; and to my King: 
And ſooner dance upon a bloudy pole, 
Then ſtand uncover'd to the Vulgar Groom, 
True Nobility, is exempt from fear : 
| More can I bear, tnen you dare execute. 
Lies, Hale him away, and let him talk no more : 
Come Souldiers, ſhew what cruelty ye can. 
Sf, Thar this my death may never be forgot. 
Great men ofc die by vilde Bezoztans, 
A Roman Sworder, and Bandetto fſlaye 
Murder'd ſweet T #lly. Brutzs Baftard hand 
Stab'd Julius (eſar. Savage I{landers 
Pompey the Great, and S»ffo/k dies by Pyrats. 
Exit Walter with Suffolk, 
Lien, And as for rheſe whoſe ranſome we have ſer, 
Ir is our pleaſure one of them depart : 
Therefore come you with us, and ler him go.: 
Exit Lientenvnt, and the reſt. 
HManet the firſt Gent. Emer Walter with the body. 
tal, There let his head, and liyeleſſe body lie, 
Untill the Queen nis Miftris bury it. Exit Walter, 
I. Gent, O barbarous and bloudy ſpectacle, 
His body will I bear unto the King : | 
If he revenge it not, yer will his Friends, 
So will the Queen, that living held him dear, Exit, 
Enter Bevis, aud John Holland. 


Bevis, Come and get thee a ſword, though made of a 
Lath, they have been up theſe two dayes. 

Hol. They have the more need to fleep now then, -. 

Bevzs, I tell thee, Jack Cade the Cloathier, means to 
drefſle the Common-wealth and turn it , and ſet a new 
nap upon 1t, 

Hol. So he had need, *tis thred-bare, Well, I ſay, 
it was neyer merry world in England, fince Gentlemen 
came up, 

Bevrs, O miſerable Age: Veretue is not regarded in 
Handy-crafts men, 

Hol. The Nobility think ſcorn to go in Leather 
Aprons, | 

 Bevrs, Nay more, the Kings Councell are no good 
Workmen. 

Hol. True: and yet it is ſaid , Labour in thy Voca- 
tion : Which isas much as to ſay, let the Magiſtrates be la- 
touring men, and therefore ſhould we be Magiſtrates, 

Bevis, Thou haſt hit it, : for there's no better figne of 
2 brave mind, then a hard hand. 

Hol. 1 ſee them, Iſee them : There's Be#s Son, the 
Tanner of Winugham, | 
Bevrs, He ſhall have the skinns of our enemies, to | 


make Dogs Leather of. .- 
Hol. And Dick the Butcher. 
Beves, Then is fin ſtruck down like an Oxe 
quities throat cut like a Calf. ; 
Hel. And Smith the Weaver. 
Bev, Argo, their thred of life is ſpun, 
Hol. Come, come, ler's fall in with them, 


andnj. 


Dram, Enter Cade, Dick, Batcher, Smith the Weave 
and a Sawyer, with infimte numbers, ; 
E Cade, We John Cade, ſo term'd of our 
ner, 

But, Or rather of ſtealing a Cade of Herrings, 


Cade, For our enemies ſhall fail before us, nj 


ſuppoſed Fa. 


with the ſpirit of purting down Kings and Prince, 
mand filence, 

But, Silence, 

Cade, My Father was a ortimer, 7 

But, He was an boneſt man, and a o00d Bricklayer 

Cade, My mother a Plantagenet, - -F 

But, I knew ber well, ſhe was a Midwife, 

Cade, My wife deſcended of the Laces, 

But. She was indeed a Pedlers daughter,and fold ma. 
ny Laces, | 

Weaver, But now of late, not able to trayell with her 
furr'd Pack, ſhe waihes bucks here at home, 

Cade Therefore am I of an honorable houſe. | 

But, I by my faith the field is honorable, and ther] 
was he born , under a hedge : for his Father hadneyera 
houſe bur a Cage, 

Cade, Valiant I am, 

Weaver, A mult needs, for beggery is yaliant, 
Cade, Iam able to endure much. | 
But. No queſtion of that : for I have ſeen him whip 

three Market dayes together. 
Cade, I fear neither, ſword nor fire. 
Weav, He need not fear the ſword, for his. Coats ef 
roof, 
: But, But me thinks he ſhould Rand in fear of fire, be- 
ing burnt -i*ch hand for ſtealing of Sheep. wo 
Cade. Be brave then, for your Captain is Brave, and] 
Vows Reformation, There ſhall be in England , ſeyen 
half penny Loaves ſuld for a penny : the three hoop'd pot, 
(hall have ten hoops, and will make it Fellony todriak] 
ſmall Beer, All the Realm ſhall be in Common , andin|': 
Cheapfide ſha!l my Palfrey go to grafle : and when lam}: 
King, as King I will be. 4.3 
All, God ſave your Majeſty. "1 £90Y 
Cade. I thank you good people.. There ſhall be noþ 
money , all ſhall eatand drink on my ſcore , and I will} 
apparell them all in one Livery, that they may agree like] | 
Brothers, and worſhip me their Lord. "3 
But, The firſt thing we do, let's kill all the Lawyess, | 
Cade, Nay , that I mean to do. Is'not thisa lamews| * 
table thing , that the skin of an innocent Lamb ſho 
be made Parchment ; that Parchment being ſcribeld og 
ſhould undo a man. Some ſay the Bee ſtings , but Lay; 
"tis Bees wax: for I did-bur ſeal once to a thing , nd. 
I was never my own man ſince, How now? Who's mal fy 


PR 


Enter a Cleark, - =_ 

Weaver, The Cleark of Chattam : he can write and|': 

read, and caſt accompr, FF 

Cade. O monſtrous } | > 
teav, We took him ſetting boyes Copies, 


_O—— = 


——_ _ —_— — _ 
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| 


| "Za. They uſe to write it on thetop of Letters {Twill 


[1nd Ink-horn about. Iris neck, 


Mich. Where-is our Generall? 
ll Cade, Here Tam thou particular fellow. 


Uisbuta Karght 15a ? 


| Cap, Fo equall him I will make my ſelf a knight pre- 
'Waty; Riſe up Sir John Mortimer. Now haye at him, 


IMak'd for the Gallows ; Lay your Weapons down, 


de, 'By her he had two Children at one birth, 
| Bro, That'sfalſe. 


Theelder of them being pur to nurſe, 4 


|F*9d ignorant of his birth and parentage, 
| beeame a Brick /ajer, when he came to age, 
[/"Wſon am 1, deny-it if you can, 


[| Feev, Sir, he made a Chimney in my Fathers houſe, 
[Pad the bricks are alive at chis day to teſtifie it ; there- 
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| - Here's a Villain, 
"eo, Ha's 2 Book in his pocket with red Lettetsin'c. 
Cade. Nay then he is a Conyurer, 


4 p 


Int. Nay, te can make Obligations, and write Court 


. T am ſorry. for't : The-man, is a proper man of 
nine Honour z unleſs 1 find him guilty , he ſhall nor die. 
Come hither firrah ; I'muſt examine thee : What is thy 


_ . 


"2 2>@ oy 
"1 ark. Emauxeh, 


Cale, Ler mealone : Do'ſt thou uſe to write chy name? 
0 haſt thou-a-mark to thy ſelf , like an honeſt plain 
ing mae. | | + 
9% Sir I'thank God, I have been ſo well broughr 


that 1.can write my name, 


and a Traitor, OO 
(adi, Aivay with him I fay : Hang him with his Pen 


| Extt one with the Cleark, 
Enter Michael, 


Mich, Fly fly,fly, Sir Humfrey Stafford and his bro- 
Ither are _— with the Kings Forces. | 

Cade, Statid:villain , Rand or 1'le fell thee down : he 
fall be encountred with a man as good as himſelf, He 


Mich. No. 


| Ebjer Sir Humnfrey Stafford, and his Brother, 
with Drum and Soudiers, 


Stef Rebellious Hinds, the filthand ſcum of X ent, 


me to-your\ Cortages: forſake this Groom, 
The King is merciful, if you revolr, 

10, 'But angry, wrathfull, and inclin'd to bloud, 
I yougoforward : therefore yield or die, . 

Vu. As for theſe filken-coared ſlayes I paſſe not, 
stoyou-good people, that I ſpeak, 

whom (in time ro come) I hope to reign : 

x lamrighcfull heir unto the Crown, 
Stef, Villain, thy Father was a Plarſterer, 
nd thou thyſelf a Shearmar , art thou not ? 
| Cade, And Adam was a Gardiner, 
Bro, And what of that ? | | 
Cade, Marry,this Edmond Hortimer Earle of March, 
aried the Duke of Clarence daughter, did he not ? 
teford. I fir. | 


Cade, T, there*sthe queſtion ; Buc I ſay, *tis true: | 


Msdy a begger-woman Rtoln away, 


© df; He hath confelt : away with him : he is @ Villain | 


| And you that be the Kings friends follow me. 


dics ſhall be dragg'd at my horſes heels, till I do come to} 


fore vs. | 
the Goals, and let vur' the Priſoners. 


towards London. 


Sraf. And will ycu credit this baſe Drudges Words, | 
that ſpeaks he knows not what? | 
All, I marry will we, therefore get you gone, 
Bro, Fack (ade, the D. of York bath taughe you this, | 
Cade. Helyes, for I invented it my ſelf, Go too Sir- 
rab, tell the King from me, that for his Fachers ſake Hen- | 
ry the fifth, (in whoſe time boyes went to Span-counter 
for French Crowns) I am content he ſhall reign, but Tle | 
be Prote&tor over him, - © © Wt 35. 
Bur And further more we'll have the Lord Sajes head, | 
for ſelling the Dukedome of ſary. PAS t I 
Cade. And 'good reaſon:for thereby is England main'd. | 
And fain to go with a flaffe, bur that my puiſfance holds 
ic up , Fellow-Kings, I'tefi you, that Lord Say hathf 
gelded the Commonwealth,and made it an Eunuch : and. 
more then that, he can ſpeak French, and therefore he is| 
a Traitor, | 
Staf, O groſſe and miſerable ignorance, - - >, :: ; 
Cade, Nay anſwer if you can : The Frenchmen aref 
our enemies : go too then : Iask bur this: Can he thatf 
ſpeaks with the tong of an enemy, be a good Councellor, 
or no ? | 
Al No, tio, and therefore we'll have his head, | 
Bro, Well, ſeeing gentle words will not preyail, 
Aſfayle them with the Army of che King. PP 
Staf. Herauld away, and throughout every Town, 
Proclaim them Traitors that are up with Cate, | | 


| 4. am a 206% MY" 26 


That thoſe which flye before the battell ends, 
May even 1n their wives and Childrens fight, 
Be hang'd up for example ar their doors : a 
Ext 
Cade. And.you that loye the Commons follow mes | 
Now ſhew your ſelyes men, *tis for Liberty. | | 
We will not leaye one Lord, one Gentleman : 

Spare none, bur ſuch as go in-clouted ſhoon, (| 
For they ate thrifty honeſt men, and ſuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take our parts, - | 
But, They are all in order, and march towards us. 
Cade, Bur then are we in order, when weare moſt out } 
of order, Come, march forward. 


Alarums to the fight, mheres n beth the Staffords areſle ; s, j 
Enter Cade and the reſt. | 


Bur, Here fir, Exit 
(ade, They fell before thee like Sheep and Oxen,and 
thou behaved'ſ thy ſelf, as if thou hadfſt been in thine| 
own Slaughter-houſe*: Therefore thus 1 will teward thee, 
the Lent ſhall be as long again as it.is,and thou ſhalt haye | 
a Licenſeto kill fora hundred lacking one, | 

But. I defire no more, 2 | 
Cade, And to ſpeak truth, thou deſery'ſt no leſſe, j 
This Monument of the Victory will I-bear, and the bo-] 


Cade. Where's Deck, the Butcher of Aſtferd 5 | 


London,where we will have the Maiors.ſward borne be-|f 
But, If we mean to thrive ,-and.do good, break open 5; 


Cade, Fear not, that Iwarrant thee, Come, let's march! 
Exeunt.\ 


« Nay, *tis too true, therefore he ſhall be King, 


y it not. 


Enter the King with 4 Seplicaion,gn the Qzeenmith : 
e 


Suffelks head, the Duke of B ncking ham, and the 
Lord Say. * T4! 
Oncen, Ofc have I heard- that grief. ſoftens the mind, |. 
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| And makes = fearful and. degenerate, 7 w- 6h Tana therefore ain [ bolda and 0 Relokare — 


: Think thexefore on revenge, and ceaſe to Weep. | 
j Bur who can. ceaſe to weep, and:look on thi, rp | E ntex Lord .$ Scales pon the Tower walking. Then eter 
| Here may. his head lye throbbing on my. I og '" "wo of three Citizens below, ' 
| Buc, where's the body that: ſhould imbrace2 _ ;. : a 

, Buc, What anſwer. makes your Grace x ro the Reballs| | . Scales. *How now? Ts Tack CadeMin's* 
Supplication. Pi; <t C "©. Cir, No my 3rd," nor likely to be fan? | 

King. Te ſend ſome holy Biſhop! to increat.: oo ., | For they have won the Br idoe, 
For God forbid;ſo many fimple ſouls -__. :..-,... | Killingall thoſe that withltand them: Bn 
Should periſh by the Sword. And Imy lf, 1 ::.- .- | The, LE Maior craves aid of your Hotiot from the Tore 
Rather chen bloudy WAL fhalt Cur them zl Vos | To defend the City fron the Rebels,©* -* ! 
Will party with Jack, Cade their. Geperall. - | DA Scales, Such aid asI can ſpare you- ſhalt; comnand 
' But ſtay, Ile read it over once again. W But T atittoubled here with then my ſelf," + 

Qs. Ah bartarous villains: Hath this lovely facp ©] The Rebels have aſſay*d to win the Tower, 
Rul'd L.ke a wandring Planner over me, ._ . , "| But ger you into Smyrbfield, and gather head; | 
And could it nor inforce them ts relent, — 400 And thither will I ſend you Matthew Goffe, Sv) 
That were unworthy to behold the ſame? .. ,. | Fight for your King, your Countrey, and your FL 
King. Lord Say, Jack, Cade hath ſ\worn to haye chy[3 Ard o farewell, for I'muſt hence again, 


dy | 

y ae bi hope your. Highneſſc ſhall have his; | " Ppres Tack. Cade and the 1:ſþ, aid Pritec ks be 
+3 "How now Madam > © ftaſfeon London fone,” ©" 1 

Still lamenting-and mournins for, affolks death ?, L "Ss ade, Now is Mortimer Lord of this ny | 

{I fearmc (Love) if that I had T been. dead; ..' Ala here fitting upon London Stone, 

Tho would'ſt not half have moun'd fo. \friuch for me, Lo—_ and command, that of the Cities 6oR . 
| , Qae; ;No. my.Loye , I: ſhould not ROUT. bur, dye for} T 
thee, 


pil ing Conduit run nothing but Claret Wie ak 
= * 05 FIRE year of our reign. nt 1 
LES " Enter ; 4. Dy Wbores. | ; _ * [And now henceforward it ſhall be Ca for any” oy 
; des | That Falls me other then Eord Mortimer. 14 


| King. How now? Wha news: 7 2 Wiy's com{ſt chou n | 
: ſuch naſte Þþ Evnter a S caldier rakdings 


Soul, Tack Cade, Jack Cade. 
""'Cade.' Knock hith down'there, '' Th hith 
But.” If = fellow be wiſe.,thetll-never all ye Ja] 


| And calls your "Grace urn NN, - Nees c ade more, I rhink he hath a very fair warning, 
1 And vows td Crown himſelf in-W, cuninſtr, ; Dich" My Lord, there $ an Army gathered: ual 
1 His Army is a, xagged multicude EE Hy in Smithfield. © | 
| Of Hinds and Pezants; rude and mercileſſe :-.. Cade, Cone, then let's go fight with chem: 1 
I Sir H wmfrey Stafford, and his Brothers death; | Bur firſt, goand ſer London Bridoe on fire, | 
Hath given them heatt and ( courage to proceed : | And if you can, burn down the Tower £00. 
All $ chollers, Lawyers, Courtiers, \ Gentlemen, gd Cond, ta) "Extant =» 
-| They call falſe Cater pillers,, and intend their F"'l - 
King. O graccleſs. men * they know not what they do. Atiohbts Mathew Geff: z ſlain, and al theres, | 
| Back, My $Stacious Lord,retire to K illizgworth, T hen Faber, Tack, Cadewith hi C ompany, "i i. 
: — 2. POWEr r be raisd to put them down, oo TID 6, 
Ah were the Duke of S»ffo/k now alive, Cade, So 11s: now go ſome and pull down tem 
| Theſe Kengiſh Rebes ſhould be ſoon appeas'd, Others to'th Inns of Court, down with themall,” 15VjÞ 
King, Log? Say, the Traitors hate thee, © © But, 1 have aſuit unto your Lordſhip, © ©" "wh | 
| Therefore away with. us to K:llingworth, | (ade, Beit a Lordſhip,thou ſhalt have ir forthat 
i Say, So might your Graces perſon be in danger : But, Onely that the Laws of England any 
| The fight of ine is odious in their eyes : of your mouth, - | 
i} And therefore in"this City will I ſtay, Jobn, Maſle *rwill be ſore Law chen, for be wot 
i And live alone as ſecret as I may. -_ EO in the mouth with a Spear, and *tis'nor whole yet. | 
| | Smith, Nay Tohs » it will be ſtinking Laws: fel 
E atet: avother Meſſ: enger.. breath ſtinks x toſted Cheeſe, | 
| ; Cade. T' have thought upon it, ir ſhall be ſo; An 
' Afef. Jack Cade hath gorten London-bridge, © | burn all the Records of the Realm, my nu ſhall 
1 The Citizens flye him and forſake their houſes : = the Patliament of England, 
} The Raſcallpeople thirſting after prey, Joh.” Then we are like to have biting Starnes 
| Joyn with the Traitor, and they joyntly ſwear | Unleſle his teeth be pul'd out, 
| To ſpoylethe City, and your Royall Court. _- Cade, And hence-forward all things ſhall be in oC 
\ Bac, Then linger not my Lord, away, take horſe. mon, 
King. Come Margaret, God our hope will ſuccour us, E nter a Meſſenger. 
4. My hope is gone; now Suffolk. is deceaft. Mef., My Lord, a'ptize, a prize, here's che Lads | 
King, Farewell my Lord; truſt not to Kentiſh Rebels, | which fold the Towths in' France , He that wade wy 
. Bxc,. Truſt no body for fear you be betraid, _ one and twenty Fiftcens, and one ſhilling tothe: pounG 
Say.” The tro(t I haye, iS in'mine innocence, _ the laſt Subfidie, | bo 
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Enter George with the Lord Say, 


Cade, Well, he ſhall be beheaded for ir tcn times: 
A thou Say, chou Surge , nay thou Buckram Lord, now 
art thou within point-blank of our Juriſdiction Regall, 
What can{t chou anſwer to my Majetty , for giving up of 
Narmandy unto Mounfieur Baſmecs , the Dolphin of 
France? Be ir known unto thee by theſe preſence, even 
thepreſence of Lord Mortimer, that I am the Beeſome 
tar meſt ſweep the Court clean of ſuch filth as thou 
in :; Thou haſt moſt traicerouſly corrupted the youth of 
teRealm, in erecting a Giammar School : and where- 
15 before, our Fore-farthers had no other Books but the 
Core and the Tally, thou haſt cauſed printing to be us'd, 
nd contrary to the King, his Crgwn, and Dignity, thou 
aſt built a Paper-Mill. It will be proved to thy Face, 
that chou haſt men about thee , that uſually calk of a 
Nowand a Verb, and ſuch abominable words , as 
no Chriſtian ear can endure to hear, Thou haſt appoint- 
e Juſtices of Peace , to call poor men before them , a- 
tout matters they were not able to anſwer, Moreover , 
thou haſt put them! in priſon, and becauſe they could not 
rad; thou haſt hang'd them, when ( indeed only for 
that cauſe they have been moſt worthy to live, Thou 
&ft ride on a foot-cloth, do'ſt rhounot ? 

Say. What of that ? 

Cade, Marry, thou ought'ſt not to let thy horſe wear 
Bonk , when honeſter men then thou go in their Hoſe 
ad Doublers, 

Dick, And work in their ſhirt too, as my ſelf for 
qample, that am a Butcher, 

Say, You men of Kert. 

Dick, What ſay you of Kezt, 

Saj. Nothing but this: *Tis bona terra, mala gens. 
Cade, Away with him, away with him, he ſpeaks La- 
line, 

Say. Heare me bur ſpeak , and beare me where you 

will ; -- 

Kent in the Commentaries Ceſar writ, 
I&tem'd the civel'({t place of all this Iſle : 
re 5 the Country, becauſe full of Riches, 
TiePeople Liberal, Valiant, ACtive, Wealthy, 
Which makes me hope thou art not void of pitty, 
[old not an, 1 loſt not Normandy, 
Tetto recover them-would loſe my life : 
Jtice wich favour have I alwayes done, | 
Pryers and Tears have moy'd me, Gifts could neyer ; 
When have I ought exa&ted at your hands ? 
Tent to maintain, the King, the Realm and you, 
Lage vifishave I beſtow'd on learned Clearks, 

uſe my Book preferr'd me to the King, 
And ſeeing Tenoragceis the curſe of God, 
wedge the Wing wherewich we flye to heayen, 
Unkeſle you be poſſeſt with deviliſh ſpirirs, 
UW Cannot but forbear to murther me : 

8 Tongue hath parlied unto Forraign Kings 
ar your behoof,, T2. | 
(ade, Tur, when ftruck'ſt thou one blow in the field? 
* Say, Great men haveteaching hands: ofc haye I firuck 
Thoſe that I never ſaw, and ſtruck them dead, 

Fn O-monſtrous Coward ! What, to come behinde 


S1.Theſe cheeks are pale with watching for your good. 


| Say. Long fitting to determine poor mens cauſes, 
Hath made me full of ficknefle anc! diſeaſes. 

Cade, Ye ſhall hayc a hempen Candle then, and the 
aelp of a hatcher, 

Dick, Why do'ſt thou quiver man ? 

Say. The Palſic, and not fear provokes me. 

Cade, Nay he nodds at us, as who ſhould ſay, Ile be 
{ cven with you, I'le ice if his head will ſtand (teddier on 

a pole, or no: Take him away and behead him. 

Say. Tell me: wherein have I offended moſt ? 
Have I affe&ted Wealth, or. honor ? Speak. 

Are my Cheſts fill'd up with extorted Gold ? 

Is my apparel ſumptuous to behold ? 

Whom haveT injur'd, that ye ſeek my death? 
Theſe hands are free from guiltleſle bloudſhedding, 
This breſt from harbouring foul deceirfull thoughts, 
O let me live, 

Cade, I feel remorſe in my ſelf with his words : but 
Ple bridle it : he ſhall dye, and be it bur for pleading ſo 
well for his life. Away with him , he ha's a Familiar 
under his Tongue, he ſpeaks not a Gods name. Go, take 
him away I ſay , and ſtrike off his head preſently , and 
then break into his Son in Laws houſe, Sir James Cromer, 
and ſtrike off his head , and bring them both upon two 
poles hither, | 

Al. Ir ſhall be done. 

Say. Ah Countrimen ; if when you make your pra?'rs, 
God ſhould be ſo obdurate as your ſelyes : 

How would it fare with your departed ſouls ? 
And therefore yer relent, and ſave my life, 

Cade, Away with him, and do asI command ye : the 
proudeſt Peer of the Realm, ſhall not wear a head on 
his ſhoulders, unlefſe he pay me tribute : there ſhall nor 
2 maid be married, but ſhe ſhall pay me her Maiden- 
head ere they have it : Men hall hold of me in Capste. 
And we charge and command, that their wives be as free 
as heart can wiſh, or tongue can tell, 

Dick, My Lord, 


upon our bills ? 
Cade, Marry preſently. 
eAll, O braye, 


E »ter one with the heads. 


{ade. But is not this braver : 
Let them kifſe one another : For they lov'd well 
When they were alive, Now part them again, 
Leaſt they conſult about the giving up 
Of ſome more Towns in France, Souldiers, 
Defer the ſpoyl of the City untill night ; ; 
For with theſe borne before us, in ſtead of Maces, 
Will we ride through the ſtreets, at eyery Corner 
Haye them kifſe. Away, Ext, 
Alarum,and Retreat, Enter again Cade, 

and all his rabblement. 


kill and knock down, throw them into Thames ; 


Sound 4 Parley. 


What noyſe is thisT hear ? _- 
Dare any be ſo bold to ſound Retreat or Parley 


h «le, Give him a box o'th'car, and that will make'em 
Yun, 


OOO 


When I command them kill ? 


Rr 3 Enter 


—_— 
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When ſhall we go to Cheapfide, and take up commodities] - 


Cade, Up Fiſh-ſtreet ; down Saint Magnes corner , 
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Emer Buckingham, and old Clifford, 

Buc. I here they be that dare and will diſturb thee : 
Know Cade, we come Ambaſſadors from the King 
Unto the Commons whom thou hatt miſled, 

And here pronounce free pardon to them all, 
That will forſake thee, and go home in peace, 

Clif. What ſay ye Coun:rimen, will ye relent 

And yield to mercy, whilſt 't's offered you, 

Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths, 

Who loyes the King, and will imbrace his pardon, 
Fling up his cap and ſay, God ſave his Majeſty ; 
Who hateth bim, and honors not his Father, 
Heyry the fifth, that made all France to quake, 
Shake he his weapon at vs, and paſſe by, 

All. God ſave the King, God ſave the Kg, 

Cade, What Buckinghamand Clifford are ye ſo brave? 
And you baſe Pezants, do ye believe him, will you needs 
be hang'd with your Pardons about your necks ? Hath 
my ſword therefore broke through London gates , that 
you ſhould leaye me at the white-heart in Sourhwarke. 
I chought ye would never have given out theſe Armes til] 
you had recovered your 2ncient Freedome : bur you are; 
all Recreantsand Daſtards, and delight to live in ſlayery 
to the Nobility, Let them break your backs with bur- 
thens , take your houſes over your heads, raviſh your 
Wives and Daughters before your faces. For me, 1will 
make ſhift for one, and {9 Gods Curſe light upon you 
all, ; 

All, We'll follow Cade. 

We'll follow.C ade, 

(if. Is Cade theſon of Henry the fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim you'll go with him, 
Will he condu&t you through the heart of F7axce, 
And make the meaneſt of you Eprls and Dukes? 
Alas; he hath no honis, no place to flye to : 
Nor knows he how to live, bur by the ſpoyle, 
Unleſſe by robbing of your Friends, and us, 
Wer'c not a ſhame, that whilſt you live ar jar, 
The feartull French, whom, you lace vanquiſhed 
Should makea ſtart o*re ſeas, and yanquiſh you ? 
Me thinks already in this c1v1ll broyl, 
I ſee them Lording it in London ftrects, 
Crying Full:ago unto all they meer. 
Bercer ten thouſand baſe-born Cades miſcarry, 
Then you ſhould ſtoop 11nto a Frexchmans mercy, 
To France to France, and get what you have loſt ; 
Spare Erng/and, for it is youu Native Coaſt : 
Hevwry hath mony, youaie t:ong and manly : 
God on our fide, doubt not of Viftory, 

All, A Clifford,a Cl:fford, 
- We'll follow che King and C/ifford. 

Cade, Was ever Feather ſo lightly blown too and fro, 
as this multitude ? The name of Herry the fifth, hales them 
to an hundred riſchiefs , and makes them leave me de. 
ſolate.. I ſee them lay their heads together to ſurprizc 
me. My ſword make way for me, for here is no ſtaying: 
in deſpight of the devills and hell, have through the very 
middeſt of you, and heavens and honour be witneſle, that 
no want of reſolution in me, but only my Followers 
| baſe and jignominous treaſons, make me berake me to 
my heels. . Ext, 

Buck, what, is he fled > Go ſome and follow him, 
And he that brings his head unto the King, 

Shall have athouſand Crowns for his reward. | 
| Exeunt ſome of thems, 


. | And ſo with thanks and pardon to you all, 


— 
n, 


Follow me ſouldiers, we'll deviſe a mea 
To reconcile you all unto the King, 


Exeunt 0mne; 


Sonnd Trumpets. Enter K ng Heen 
Somerſet on the TH _ 


King. Was ever King that joy'd an carthl 

And 6.4 command no more nh then1? F Thee 
No ſooner was I crept out of my Cradle, 
But I was made a King at nine months old: 
Was never ſubje& long to be a King, 

As 1 do long and and with 1o be a Subject, 


Enter Buckingham and Clifford, 


Buc, Health and glad cydings to your Majeſty, 
King.Why Buckingham,is the Traitor C ade ſurprigh 
Or is he but recir'd to make him ſtrong ? 


Enter Multitudes with Halters about their 
Necks. 


Clif, He is fled my Lord, and all his powers doyield 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks, 

Expect your Highneſs doom of life or death. 

King. Then heaven ſer ope thy everlaſting oates, 
T' entertain my vows of thanks and praiſe, 
Souldiers, this day haye you redeem'd your lives, 

And ſhew'd how well you love your Princeand County; 
Continue {till in this ſo good a mind, 

And Henry though he be unfortunare, 

Afure your ſelves will never be unkind : 


I do diſmiſſe you to your ſeverall Countrics, 


All. God ſave the King, God ſave the King, 


| Enter a Meſſenger, 

Meſ. Pleaſe it your Grace to be advertiſed, 
The Duke of York.is newly come from Ireland, 
And with a puiſſantand mighty power 
Of Gallow-glaſſes and Rout Kernes, 

Is marching hitherward in proud array, 
And till proclaimeth as he comes along, 
His Armies are only to remove from thee 
The Duke of Somerſet, whom he termes a Traitor, 

King, Thus ſtands my tate , *rwixt Cade and Tok, 

diſtreſt, 
Like toa Ship, that having ſcap'd a Tempeſt, 
Is ſtraightway claim'd and Eoarded with a Pyrate, 
But now is ( ade driven back, his men diſpierc'd, 
And now is York in armes to ſecond him, 
| pray thec Butkingham go and meet him, 
And ask him what's the reaſon of theſe Armes: 
Tell him), I'le ſend Duke Edmmnd to the Tower, 
And Semerſet we will commit thee thither, 
Until his Army be diſmiſt from him, 

Somer. My Lord, | 
Ple yield my ſelf to priſon willingly, 

Or unto death, to do my Country good. 

K:zg. In any caſe, be not to rovgh in termes, | 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard Language. | 
Back, 1 will my Lord, and doubt not ſo to deal, 

As all things ſhall redound unto your good. 

King, Come Wife, let's in,and learn to govern bettt, 

For yer may England curſe my wretched reign. 


Ent. 
—_—— 


— 
—— 


£4 


— The ſecond Part of King tzenry the Sixth. 


ll -- 


———_— | 
Enter Tack, Cade, 


' Cade, Fie on Ambition : fie on my ſelf; that. have a 
fword, and yer am ready to fawith. Theſe five dayes haye 
1 hid me in theſe, Woods, and dw ft not peep our, for all 
the Country is laid for me : but now am I luingry, that 
[if] might have 2 leaſe of my life for a chouſand years,.x 
could (tay no longer. Wherefore on a B:ick wall haye 
1 climb'd into this Garden, to ſee if I can car Grafle, or 
: 2 Sallet another while , which is not amiſle co cool | 
mans tomack this hot weather : and I think this word 
Gilet was born to do me good ; for many a time bur for 
a Salfer,,my brain-pan had been clefc wicha brown Bill; 
and many 2 time when I have been dry, & bravely mart- 
ching , it hath ſerv'd me inſtead. of a quart pot to drink 


:1:and now the word Salter mult ſerve me to feed on, 


Enter Iden, EE 

Hden, Lord who would live turmoyled in the Court, 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet walks as theſe ? 

This ſmall inheritance my: Father lefc me, 
Contenteth me, and worth a Monarchy, 

I ſeek not to wax great by others warning, 
Orgather wealth I care not with what enyy : 
Sfceth that I have maintains my ſtate, 

And ſends che poor well pleaſed from my gate. 

Cade, Here's the Lord of the ſoile come to ſeize me 
fora ſtray, tor entring his Fee-ſimple without leave. Ah 
Vilain, thou wilt betray me , and geta 1000, Crowns 
of the King by carrying my head to him , bur Ile make 
thee ear Iron like an Oſtriage , and ſwallow my Sword 
like a great pin, ere thou andI part, EA 

Hen, Why rude Companion, whatſoere thou be; 

I know thee not, why then ſhould I betray thee ? 
It not enough to break into my Garden, 

And like a thief to come to rob my grounds : 
Climbing my walls in ſpight of me the Owner, 
But thou wile brave me with theſe ſawcie tearms ? 

Cade, Brave thee? I by the beſt bloud that ever was 
braach'd, and beard thee too. Look on me well , I have 


men, and If I do not leave you all as dead as a door nail, 
[pry God I may never eat grafſe more, | . 

Iden, Nay,it (hall ne*re be ſaid, while England Glands, 
That Alexander Iden an Eſquire of Kent, 
Took odds to combare a poor famiſht man, 
Oppoſe thy Redfaſt gazing eyes to mine, 
Ke if thou can(t out-face me with thy looks : 
&e limb to limb, and thou art far the leſſer : 
Thy hand is, but a finger to my fiſt, 
Thy leg a lick compared with this Truncheon, ; 
My foot ſhall fight withall the ſtrength thou haſt, 
And ifmine arme be heaved in the aire, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth: 
Asfor words, whoſe greatneſſeanſwers words , 
Let this my ſword report what ſpeech forbears, 
Cade, By my Valour : the moſt compleat Champion 
Lever] heard, Steel, if thou turn the edge, or, Ut 
not out the burly bon'd Clown in chines. of Beef ,. ere 
ſleep in thy Sheath , I beſeech Fove on my knees 
may'lt be turnd co Hobnaiis, 


Here they fight, 


| 


| Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a durghill, which ſhall be thy grave, | 


.On which I'le tofle the Flowre-de-Lace of France. | 


et no meat theſe five dayes , yer come thou and thy five | 
. | Art thou a Meſſenger, or coine of pleaſure. 


Should raiſe-ſo great a Power without his leave ? 


Olam ſlain, Famine and no other hath ſlain me, let teh 


thouſand deviks come againſt me, and give me but che 
ten meals I have loſt ,. and I'de defte them all. *Wither: 
Garden, and be henceforth a burying place to all that do; 
dwell in this houſe , becauſe the unconquered ſoul of 
Cade 1S fled. * "'S. Apna) . ; : | 
den, 1; Cade that I have ſlain;rhat monſt: ous traitor?} 
Sword; I will hollow thee for this thy deed 
And hang thee o'remy Tomb, when I am dead. 
Ne'ce ſhall this bloud be wiped from thy poinc, 
Bur thou ſhalt wear it as a Heralds coat, 
To emblaze the Honor thy Maſter gor. ; 
i Cade, [dex farewell,and be proud of thy victory : Tel 
Kent from me, ſhe hath loſt Þer beſt man , and cxhortall 
the World to be Cowards : for I that neyer feared any,þ 
am vanquiſhed by famine, not by Valour.. Dies.| 


5 


14. How much thou wrong'ſt me;heaven be my judge ;| 


Die damned Wretch, the curſe of her that bare thee ; 
And as thruſt thy body in with my ſword, 
So wiſh I, I might thruſt thy ſoul to hell, - | 


And therecut off tny moſt ungracious head, 
Which I will bear in triumphto the King, 
Leaving thy trunk for Crows to feed upon, 


Enter Y ork,, and his Army of I riſh, with 


Drum aud Cologrs, 


Yor, From Ireland thus comes York, toclaim his righit; 


And pluck the Crown from feeble Henries head. - 
Ring, Bells aloud, burn Bonfires clear and bright 
To entertain great Englands lawfull King, | 
Ah Sanfta Majeſtas > who would fiot buy thee dear ? 


Let them obey, that knows not how to Rule, - l 


This hand was made to handle nought but Gold; 
I cannot give due action to my words, 
Except a Sword or Scepter ballance ir, 
A Scepter ſhall it have, have I a ſoul, 


Enter Buckingham 


Whom have we here ? Buckingham to diſturbme? 

The King hath ſent him ſure: I muſt diſſemble, 
Buc, Tork,.if thou meaneſt well, I greet thee well. 
Yor, Humphrey of Buckingham)I accept thy greeting, 


Bac, A Meſſenger from Henry, our dread Liege; 
To know the reaſon of theſe Armes in peace, 
Or why, thou being a SubjeR, as I am, 
Againſt thy Oath, and true Allegeance ſworn, - 


Or dare to bring thy Force ſo near the Court > | 
: Ter, Scarce can I ſpeak, my Choler is ſo great, 
Oh I could hew up Rocks, and fight with Flint, 

I arh ſo angry at cheſe abje&t termes, 

And now like eAjax Telamonins, 

On Sheep or Oxen could I ſpend my fury, 

I am far better born then 1s-the K:ng : 


More like a King; more Kinigly in my thoughts, | | 


But I muſt make fair weather yet a while, 
Till Hexry be more weak, and I more ſtrong. 
O Buckingham, I prethee pardon me, | 
That I have given no anſwer all this while : + 


My migd was troubled with deep Melaicholly, , {- 
The cauſe why I have brought this army hither, $i 
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' Is to remove proud Sozzerſet from the King, 
: Seditious to his Grace, and the State, 
Buc. That is roo much preſumprion on thy part : 

' Bur if thy Armes be to no other end, 

The King hath yielded unto thy demand : 

' The Duke of Somerſet is in the Tower, 
'_ York, Upon thine Honor is he Priſoner ? 
| Bac, Upon mine Honor he is Priſoner ? 

York. Then Buckingham, 1 do diſmifſe my Powers, 
Souldiers I thank you all : diſperſe your ſelves : 
Mzet me to morrow in S, Georges field, 

You ſhall have pay, and every thing you with, 
And let my Soveraign, vertuous Heyxry, 
Command my eldeſt ſon, nay all my ſons, 

As pledges of my Fealty and Love, 

Ple fend them all as willing as I live : 

Lands, Goods, Horſe, Armor,any thing I haye 
Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſet may die, TD. 

Buck. York, I commend this kind ſubmiſſion, 
We twain will go tnto his Highneſle Tent, 


Exter K ing aud Attendants, 
King. Buckingham, doth York intend no harme to us, 
Thar thus he marcheth with thee Arme in Arme 2 
York. In all ſubmifſion and humility, 
York doth preſent himſelf unto your Highneſle, 
Kix, Then what intends theſe forces thou doſt bring? 
Yor. To have the Traitor Somerſet from hence, 
And fight againſt that monſtrous Rebell Cade, 
Whom ſince I hcard to be diſcomfitcd. 


Enter [den with Cades head, 
Iden, If one ſo rude, and of ſo mcan condition 
May paſſe into the preſence of a King : 
Loe, I preſent your Grace a Traitors head, ” 


The head of Cade, whom I in combat ſlew. 
K:»g.The head of Cade?Great God, how juſt art thou? | 
O let me view his Viſage being dead, 
That living wrovght me ſuch exceeding trouble, 
Tell me my Friend, art thou the man that ſlew him ? 
Iden, 1 was, an't like your Majeſty. 
Krng, How art thon call'd ? And what is thy degree ? 
Iden., Aiexander Iden, that's my name, 
A poor Eſquire of Kept, that love the King, _ 
Back, So pleaſe it you my Lord, *rwere not amiſſe 
He were created Knight for his good ſeryice. 
King, 1den, kneel down, riſe up a Knight: | 
We givethee for rewarda thouſand Marks, 
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 
Iden. May Ide live to merit ſuch a bounty, 
And neyer livc but true unto his Liege. 


Enter Queen and Somerſet, 

K.See Buckingham, Somerſet, comes with th* Queen, 
Go bid her hide him quickly from the Duke. 

24x. For thouſand Yorks heiſhall not hide his head, 
Bur boldly Rand and front him to his face, 

Yor, Hownow? is Somerſet at liberty ? 
Then York, unlooſe thy long impriſoned thoughts, 
And let thy tongue be cquall with thy hearr, 
Shall I endure the fight of Somerſet ? 
Falſe King, why haſt thou broken faith with me, 


Knowing how hardly I can brook abuſe ? | 

King did I call thee ? no, thou art no King: | 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, | | 
Which durſt not, no nor canft not rule a Traitor, 
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That head of thine doth not become a Crows | 
Thy hand is made to graſpe a Palmers (taffe, 
And not to grace an awfull Princely Scepter, 


That Gold, mult round engirt the brows of mine 
Whoſe ſmile and frown, like Achilles Spear : 
Ts able with the change, to kill and cure, 

Here 1s a hand to hold a Scepter up, 

And with the ſame to at controlling Laws : 
Give place: by heaven thou ſhalt ruleno more 
O're him, whom heaven created for thy Ruler, 

Som. O monſtrous Traitor ! I arreſt thee Y ork 
Of Capita!l Treaſon *gainſt the King and Croyn : 
Obey audaciovs Traitor, kneel for Crace. 

Yor. Would'ſt haye me kneel? Firſt let me as of thee, 
If they can brook I bowa knee to man : 

Sirrah, call in my ſons to be my bail: 
I know ere they will let me goto Ward, 
They'l pawn their ſwords for thy infranchiſement, 

Ox, Call hither Clifford, bid him come amain, 
To tay, if that the Baſtard boyes of York, 
Shall be the Surety for their Traitor Father, 

York, O bloud-beſpotted Neapolitan, 
Onr-caſt of Naples, Englands bloudy Scourge: 
The ſons of York, thy betters in their birth, 
Shall be their Fathers Bail, and bane to thoſe 
That for my Surety will refufe the Boyes, 

Enter Edward and Richard, 
Sce where they come, I'le warrant they*l make it good, 
| Enter Clifford, 
Qu. And here comes Clifford to deny their bail, 
C/:f, Health and all bappineſs to my Lord the Kino, 


Yor, I thank thee Clifford, Say, what-news with thee| 


Nay, do not fright me with an angry look: 
We are thy Soveraign Clifford, kneel again ; 
For thy miſtaking ſo, We pardon thee. 

Clif, This is my King, York, I do not miſtake, 
But thou miſtakeſt me niuch to think I do, | 
To Bedlem with him, is the nian grown mad ? 

King, I Clifford, a Bedlem and smbitious humor 
Makes him oppoſe himſelf againſt his King. 

Clif, He is a Traitor, let him to the Tower, 
And crop away that factious pate of his. 

x. He is arreſted, but will not obey : 

His ſons (he ſayes) ſhall give their words for him, 

Yor. Will you not ſons? _ 

Edm, 1 Noble Father, if our words will ſerve, 

Rich, And if words willnot, then 6ur Weapons fall 

Clif. Why what a brocd of Traitors have wehere? 

Yor. Look in a Glaſs, and call thy Image ſo, 

I am the King, and thoua falſe-hearr Traitor : 
Call hither to the ſtake my two brave Bears, 
That with the very ſhaking of their Chains, 
They may aſtonith theſe fell-lurking Currs: 
Bid Salr-bary and Warwick come to me. 


Enter the Earls of Warwick and 
Salzbury, 


(if. Are theſe thy Bears? We'il bait thy Bears to death 
And manacle the Bearard in their Chains, 
If thou,dar'ſt bring them to the baiting place. 
Rich, Oft haye I ſeen a hot ore-weening Cur, 
Run back and kite, becauſe he was with-held, 
Who being ſuffer'd with the Bears fell paw, 
Hath clapr his tail, berween his legs and cride, 


And ſuch a piece of ſervice will you do, i 


——_— 
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| "If- ence heap. of, wrarn, foul indigcltcd lump, 
kicrooked in chy mannezs, as thy tape, + 0 
Tork, Nay we ſhall hear, you thoroughly anon, 
| Clif, Take heed leaſt by your heat you burn, your ſelves, 
| King. Why Warwagkghath thy kneg, Faigor to bow 2:. 
Old Salisbwry, ſhame $9; thy fiiver hajy, +41 11G es 
Thou mad miſleader of.thy brain-1idk.ſon,, " | 
What wil: thou on thy death-ved play;che Ruftana,s 1! j 
And ſeck for ſorrow with thy ſpectacles2; 7-05 


[ro ſwppals, your ſelves ro matciu. Lo: dar wick. +. 
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Ob where is Faith 2. Oh, where is Loyaky 2 ; o92rf | 
[firbe baniſh'd from the frofty head, ; :: j4fT } 
Where {hall it find a, barbour in che earth ? ie 
Wil. thou go dig a;grave.to tind out. War, '../:{\ 4.7] | 
And ſhame thine honourable age with blavd ?, . .-: ;,.. « | 


[Why arr thou old, and want} cxperience?. . | 
Or wherefore doeſt abuſe ir, if thou haſt it ? 
fr ame in duty bendchy knee to.me, 
Tharbows unto the graye with milky age. 1 | 
my felf +. - « ; 
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$4, My Lord, I haye conſidered with 
The Title of chis moſt, renowned Duke, .. | 
Andin my. conſcience, do repute hisgrace: Fink > 
The 1ightfull heip to, Exglands Royal ſeat.” 3+] 
Kig., Haſt thou not.ſworn Allegeance unto me ?: -»; | 
fe 1 have... r -...5. 3.7 PE —— 
| Xir.Canft chou diſpenſe with heayen for ſuch an oath? 
| Sal, Iris grar fin, to {wear unto a.fin: he 

|Bur greater fin to, keep a finfull oath: _ , - Sar” 
]Who can be bound by,any ſolemn Vow 


{Todoa murd*rous deed, to roba man, ... f 
[Toforce a ſpotleſſe Virgins Chaſtity, 51) 
IToreavethe Orphan of his Patrimany,  - - <4 
[Towring the Widow f£:om her cuſtom'd right, 4 þ 
[And have no other reaſon for this wrong, . 2 


{ Clifford | fay, come forthand fight with me, 


iYarwick is hoaiſe with calling chee ro armes, 


| And made prey for Carrion Kyrtes and Crows 


- {| Bur char thou art ſo faſt mine enemy. 


| Fear frames diſorder, and diſorder wounds 


}Now when the ang:y Tru:npet ſounds alarum, 
And dead mens cties do fill the ewpry air, 


Proud Northern Lotd, Cl/:fford of C umberland, 


i EF. 
War. How' now my Noble Lord 2 What all a-foot, | 
York, The deadly handed Chfford flew my ſteed; 
Bur match to match 1 have encountred him, | | * 


> 


Even of the boiny beaſt he lov'd ſo well, 
+ * Enter Clifford, 
War, Of one or both of us the time is come. ES 
Yor. Fold Warwick: ſeek thee out ſome other chaſe, 
For.I my ſelf muſt hunt this Deer to death. | 
War, Then nobly York,,*tis for a Crown thou fight'ſt: 
As1 intend,C/iford, to thrive to day, 

Ir grievesmy ſoul to leave thee unaſſail'd, 
Clif. What ſeeſt thou in.me York > 
Why do'ſt thqu pauſe ? SG RS. b 

York, With thy brave bearing ſhould I be in love, 


Exit War. | 


(if. Nor ſhould thy proweſs want praiſe and eſteem, 
Buc that 'tis ſhewn-ignobly, and in Treaſon, 

York, Sole it help me againſt thy (word, 
AsI in juſtice, andqve righc expreſſe it, 

Clif, My loul and body on the ation both, 

York, A dreadfull day, addrefſe thee inſtantly. . 

Clif. La fin Ccrronne les oevres. Dries, 

* York, Thus War hath given thee peace,for thouart till, 
Peace with his ſoul, heayen if it be thy will, 
/ Enter young Clifford, 


. ir } => | 
C1:;f. Shame and confuſion all is,an the rout, 


[Birthat he was bound by a ſolemn oath ?_.. . 

| 0s, Aſubtle Traitor necds no.Sophiſter.... ; : ,7. > 

|. King, Call Backingham,and bid him arme himfelfy ! 
t T Call Buckingham, and all thefricndsthou haſt, 


TY FJ} 
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{[:m-reſoly'd for death and dignity. 
| O14CUF. The firſt I warrant thee,if dreams prove true, 
| Far, You were bcſt to go to bed, and dream again, 
[To keep thre from the Tenypelt of the field, - 
| OMCLiF, I am reſoly'd to bear a greater ſtorm, 
[Then any thou canſt conjureup to day : 

JAndthat I'le write upon thy Burgoner, 

ighcT but know thee by thy houſes Badge. | | 
| Par, Now by my Fathers badge, old Nevis Creſt, 
FThe rampant Bear chain'd to the ragged fizff, 

[This day I'le wear aloft my Burgoner, 

1%0n a Mountain top, the Cedar thews, EY 
{|ſhar keeps his leaves in ſpight of #fiyRvrim, -! 5 4 © 
ieycthertot | 


'[Even ſo affright thee with the vi 
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| 014 Clif. And from thy Burggiies Tie rendthy. Bear, 
]And tread ir underfoor with all contewpt, :; 7 144 


"4 SF 
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Deſpight the Bearard, that protetsthe/Bear, 3"? 


Toquell the Rebells, and their Complices. - 


Foryou ſhall ſup with Jeſu Chriſt toni@ht: 
* Clif, Foul Rigmarick , that's mote then thot cant 


- \ 


1; Whom angry heavens do.make their miniſter, * . 


FHot Coals of Vengeance, Let no Souldiers Aye, oy 
Eo LHe Lat ouly dedicate to War, 


| Hath not eſſentially, but by circumſtance 


+ And-in thy-Reverence, and thy Chair-dayes, thus 
To die in'Rufgan/barrell? -Even ar this fight, 


| Wee II NTT 2 Shall be tome, eyen apithe Dew to Fire, 
| To.Chif. And ſo to Armes vitoitou fpble Fathet5*4 ;1-And Beajityzrhae the Tyrant ofc reclaims, 
-. | Shall :&my flamigig wfirh, be Oyle and Flax: 
Rich, Fie, Charity tor ſhame, ſpxak fot in ſpights? Heneeforrh,, Ly 
i . 5 y or ame, 1Þ& —_ P D. y þ 4 NCc O "3 e- A 
oaphs 1G) | Meer Thnjhfanyof the houſe of York, 


ATW 1 «#4 
"Agwilde Medea, voung eAbprts did, 


\ 
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Where it ſhould ouard. O War thou ſon of hell, 


Thrown the frozen boſomes of our part, . 


Hath no felf-love : nor he that loves himſelf, 
The name of. Valour, O ler the vile world end, 
And the premiſed Flames of the laſt day, 

Knic earth and heaven together, | 
Now let the generall Trumpet blow his blaſt, 
Particularities, and petty ſounds 
To ceaſe, Was thou ordained (O dear Father) 
To toſe thy youth in. peace, and to atchieve 

The Silver Livery of adviſed Age, 


My heart is ture corftong: and while *tis mine, 
Jr tball Felony. York, got our old men ſpares: 
No more,wiHt Icheir Babes, Tears Virginall, 


% 


itnochave to do with pity, 


Tnroaswahy cobblt will I cur irs 


TnGuelcy, will I feck out iny Fam?, 


| Rich. If not in heaven, you'l ſurely ſup'in hell, =: 


%. -» 
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Emer Warwick, _ 
War. Clifford of Cumberland, *tis Warwick calls: 
oun do'ſt not hide thee from the Bear, 


J>— 


thou new ruine of old {7:ffords houſe : 
$ did e/£neas old eAnchiſes bear, 

$9 bear I thee upon my manly ſhoulders: 
Bur then , e/£xeus barea living load 


Nothing 


— o—_—— — 
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T he ſecond Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


Noching ſo heavy as theſe woes of mine, 
Enter Richard, and Somerſet to fight. 


Rich. $9 lie thou there : 
For underneath an Ale-houſe paltry figne, 
The Caſtle in S. Albans, Somerſet - 
Hath made the Wizard famous in his death: 
Sword, hold thy temper ; Heart, be wrarbfull ſtill : 
| Prielts pray for enemies, but Princes kill, 
| Fight, Excnrſions. 


Enter King, Queen, and others, 
Qs. Away my Lord, you are 


garet (tay. 
Now is it manhood, wiſdome, 2nd defence, }.. 
To give the enemy way, and to ſecurevs |. 
By what we can, which can no more but flye. 
Alarum afar off. 
Tf you be tane, we then ſhould ſee the bottome 
Of all ou: Fortunes : bur if we haply ſcape, . 
As well we may, if not chrongh your negle 
| We thall to London ger, where youare loy'd,  . 
And where this breach now in our fortunes made 
| May readily be ftopt,- ,. | | 


Enter'C hifford, TY 's 


| CF. Bir that my Beart's on future miſchief ſer,” 
| I would ſpeak blaſphemy e*re bid youflye : 

'| Bur flye you muſt; Uncureahlediſcomfite 

| Reigns in the hearts of all oyr preſent parts. 
| Away for your relief, and we will live _ 
| To ſee their day, and them our Fortune give. 

| Away my Lord, away. * 

(| 1 


ſlow, for ſhame away.. 
|. King. Can we out-run the Heayens? Good CHar- 


| ...Q#, What are you made of ? You'll not Hetic norflye: 


Exenunt., 


| 


By*th'Maſſe ſo did we all. T thank you 


and Souldiers, with Drum aud Colomr; 
York, Of Saliebury, who can _tepoit of him, 
That winter Lyon, who in rage forgets 
Aged contufions,'and all bruſh off Time : 
And like a Galfant, in the brow of youth, 
Repairs him with Occafion, This happy day 
Is not it ſelfe, nor have we won one foor, 


] If Salzbery be loſt; 


Rich, My Noble Father : 
Three times to.day T hope him to his horſe, 
Three times beſtri'd him : ThriceTI led him off, 
Perſwaded him from any further.a& : 
Bur ſtill where danger was, ſtill there I mer hjnj 
And like rich hangings in an homely hoſe, * 
So was his will; th his old feeble body. 
But Noble as he is, look where he comes, 

Enter Saltwbiry. 
Sal, Now by my Sword, well haſt thou foupht'tg "A 


| God knows how long it isT have to live: 
| And it hath pleaS'd hitn that three times to day 


You have defended me from eminent death, 


*Tis not enough our foes are this time fled, 
Being oppoſites of ſuch repairing Nature, | 
Dork, Iknowour ſafety is to follow themy 
For (as I hear) the King is fled to London, 


| To calla preſent Court of Parliament. 

] Ler us purſuehim e'rethe Wrirsgo forth, 1 
What ſayes Lord Warwick, ſhall we after them> | 

lt, war, Afterthem ! nay before them if we cans* | 

| Now by my hand (Lords) *twas a glorious day, 


Saint Albars battell won by famousYork, 


|} Shall we be cterniz'd in all Ageto come. 


' Sound Drum and Trumpets, and to London all, 


: 
a 
FE; 


And more ſuch dayes as theſe, tous befall. 


—— 
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Alarum. Retreat; Enter York, Richard, oyy 


Well Lords, we have not got that which we have, I | 
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The third Part of King HeNzr the Sixth. 
with the death of the Dukeof YOR K. 


eAttus Primus. 


Scena Prima. 


————__—— 
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F eAlarum, 
\ Eater Plantagenet, Edward, Norfolk, Mounta- 


» 


E gue, Warwick , and Souldiers. 


Warwick, 


hap Wonder how the King eſcap'd our hands ? 


Ep P.While we purſu'd the Horſmen of the North, 
WE) Hcflily hole away, and left his men : 
"** Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland, 
hoſe Warlike ears could neyer brook retreat, 
Chard vp the drooping Armyz and himſelf. 
Lord Cliffordand Lord Stafford all a-breaft 
Charg'd our main Bartells Front : and breaking in, 
Mere by the Swords of Common Souldiers ſlain, 
Eds, Lord Staffords Father, Duke of Buckingham, 
either ſlain or wounded dangerous, 
[c&ft his Beaver with a down-right blow : 
That this is true (Father) behold his bloud, 
Mint, And Brother , here's the Earle of :1:ſhires 
hom I encountred as the Barttells joyn'd. (bloud 
Rich, Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did, 
Plar, Richard hath beſt deſery'd of all my ſons : 
bi isyour Grace dead, my Lord of Somerſet ? 
Ner. Such hope have all the line of John of Gamnr, 
Rich, Thus do I hope to ſhake King Henries head, 
Warm, And ſodo I, viRorious Prince of York, 
Whore I ſee thee ſcated in the Throne, 
Wiich now the Houſe of Lazcaſter uſurps, 
trow by Heaven, theſe eyes ſhall never cloſe. 
Thisis the Pallace of the fearfull King, 
ad his the Regall Seat : poſleſſe it Tork,, 
tor this isthine, and not King Hevries Heirs, - - 
| Plant, Afſilt me then, ſweer Warwick, andT will, 
bor hither we have broken in by force. * 
Nof. We'll all affiſt you: he that fljes ſhall die. 
Plat, Thanks gentle Norfolk, ſtay by me my Lords, 
ind Souldiers ſtay and lodge by me this Night. 
They go up. 
| #&r.And when the King comes,offer him no violence, 
lelle he ſeek ro thruſt you out perforce. | 
Plant, The Queen this day here holds her Parliament, 
Mt little thinks we ſhall be of her counſell, 
£J Words or blows here let us win our right. 
&. Arm'd as we are, ler's ſtay within chis Houſe. 
{ ar, The bloudy Parliament ſhall this be call'd, 
mc Plantagenet, Duke of York,, be King, 


— 4 


jour baſhfull Fezry depos'd, whoſe Cowardize 

Hath made us by-words co our enemies, = 
Plant, Then leave me not, my Lords be reſolute, 

I mean to take poſſeſſion of my right. | 
War, Neither the King, nor he that loves him beſt, 

The proudeſt he that holds up Lancaſter, | 

| Dares ſtix a Wing, if Warwick ſhake his Bells, 

Ple plant Plantagemer, root him up who dares: _ 

| Reſolve thee Richard, claim the Engliſh Crowri. 


Enter King Heury, Clifford, Northumberland, 
Weſtmerland, Exeter, and the reſt. 


Hen, My Lords, look where the ſturdy Rebell firs, 
Even in the Chair of State: belike he means, 
Backt by the power of Warwick, that falſe Peer, 
To aſpire unto the Crown, and reign as King, 
Earle of Northaumberlaud, he ſlew thy Father,, 


On him, his ſons, his favorices, and his friends. 
North. IfT be not, Heavens be reveng'd on me. 


Steel. | 
Weſt, What, ſhall we ſuffer this? ler's pluck him down, 
My hearc for anger burns, I cannot brook it. | 
Henry, Be patient, gentle Earle of Weſtmerland, 
Clifford.” Patience is for Poultroones, and ſuch is he : 
He durſt nor fit there had your Father liv'd, 
My gracious Lord, here in the Parliament 
Ler us affayl the Family of York, 
North, Well haſt thou ſpoken, Couſin be ir ſo, 
Henry. Ah, know you nor the City fayours them, 
And they have troops of Souldiers at their beck ? 


flye. 


To make a ſhambles of the Parliament Houſe, 
Caulin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 
Shall bethe War that Hevry means to uſe : 
Thou fa&tious Duke of York, deſcend my Throne, 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet, 
' I am thy Soveraign, 
York, I am thine. 
Exet, Farſhame come down , he made thee Duke of 
York, | 
York. It was my Inheritance, as the Earldome was, 


—w——_———_ _— ——_ 
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And thing Lord {7:fford,g you both have yow d revenge |. 


Clifford. The hope thereof, makes C/:fford mourn in | 


Weſtm. But when the Duke is ſlain, they'll quickly | 


Henry, Far be the thought of this from Henries heart, | 


E xet, Thy 
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"The third Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


—_—__—_—_—_— 


Thy Father was a 'Traitor to the Crown, 

' War, Exeter thouarta Traitorto the Crown, 

In following this uſurping Hezry. 

i Clifford. Whom thould he follow» but his natural! 

King ? | | 
Fer. True Clifford and that's Richard Duke of York, 
Henry. And (hall 1 ftand,and thou fit in my Throne? 
York, It muſt and ſhall be ſo, content thy ſelf, 
Warw, Bc Duke of Lancaſter, let him be King, 
Weſtm, He is both King, and Duke of Lancaſter, 

And that the Lord of Weſtwmerland ſhall maintain, 


| 
| 


That weare thoſe which chas'd you from the field, 

And flew your Fathers, and with Colows ſpread 

March'd through-the City to the Pallace Gates. 

North, Yes Warwick, 1 remember it to my grief, 

And by his Soul, thou and thy Houſe ſhall rue it. 

Weſt. Plantagenet, of thee and theſe thy Sons, 
Thy Kinſmen, and thy Friends, Ile have more lives 
Then d:9ps of bloud were in my Fathers Veins, 

C/:FF. Urge it no more, leſt thar inſtead of words 

I ſend thee, Warwick, ſuch a Meſſenger, 

As ſhall revenge his death, before I ſtir, 

Warw, Poor Clifford , how I ſcorn his worthleſle 

Threats, | 
Plant, Will you we ſhew our Titleto the Crown ? 

If not, ou: Swords ſhall plead. it in the field, 

Henry. What Tiile haſt thou Traitor to the Crown ? 

My Father was as thou art, Duke of York, 

Thy Grandfather Roger Mortimer, Earle of March, 

I amthe Son of Herry the Fifch, 

Who made the Dolphin and the French to ſtoop, 

And ſeiz'd upon their Towns and Provinces, 

Warw. Talk not of Fraxce, fith thou haſt loſt it all. 

Hezxry, Thc Lord ProteCtor loſt it, and not I: 
When I was crown'd-I was but nine months old, 

Rich. You are old cnough now, 

And yet me thinks you loſe : 

Father tear the Crown from the Uſurpers Head. 
Edward.= Sweet Father do ſo, ſet it on your Head, 
eMonnt, Good Brother, 

As thou loy'ſt and honoreſt Armes, 

Ler's fight it out, and not ſtand cavilling thus. 

Richard. Sound Diums and Trumpets , and the King 
willflye, 

Plant, Sons peace, 

Henry. Peace thou , and give King Heyry leave to 

ſpeak. : 

f Warw, Plantagenet (hall ſpeak fi:ſt : Hear him Lords, 

And be you filent and attentive too, 

For he that interrupts him, ſhallnor live. 

Hex, Think*{ thou,that I will leave my Kingly Throne, 

Wherein my Grandfire and my Farther far ? 

No: firft ſhall War unpeople this my Realm); 

I, and their Colours often borne in Fraxce, 

And now in Exglard, to our hearts great ſorrow, 

Shall be my Winding-ſheet, Why faint you Lords ? 

My Tirtle's good, and better far then his. 

Warw, Bur prove it Hezry, and thou ſhalt be King. 
Hen, Henry the Fourth by Conqueſt got the Crown, 
Plant, *Twas by rebellion againſt his King. 

Hen, 1 know not what to ſay, my Title's weak : 

Tell, me, may nota King adoptan Heir ? 

Plant, What then ? of 

Plant. If he may, then am I lawfull King : 

For Richard, in the yiew of many Lords, 


| 


War. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it. You forget, Us 


-| Think nor, that 


| Let me 


| Can ſer the Duke up in deſpight of me. is 


Write up his Title with uſurping bloud, 
| 


Reſign'd the Crown to Herry the Fourth, 
Whoſe Heir my Father was, and I am his, 
Plant. He roſe againſt him, being his Soveraign 
And made him to 'refign his Crown perforce, *? 
Warw, "Suppoſe, my Lords, he did it unconftrain'4 
Think you *rwere prejudiciall to his Crown>  ? 
Exet, No: for he could not fo refign his Cro 
Bur that the next Heir thould ſucceed and reign, 
Hezxry, Art thou againſt us, Duke of Exeter) 
Exet, His 1s the right, and therefore pardon me 
Plant, Why whiſper you, my Lords, ang anſvern 
- Exet. My Conſcitnce tells me he is tawfull Kine. 
Hepry, All will revolt from me, and turn to him, 
North. Fane gn for all the Claim thou layk, 
enry ſhall be ſo depos'd, | 
Warw, Depos'd he ſhall be in deſpight of all, 
Northamb, Thou art deceiv'd : 
"Ts not thy Southern power 
Of Eſſex, Norfolk, Suffolk , nor of Kent, 
Which makes thee thus preſumptuous and proud, 


F< : 4 


ti : 
7 
Clif. King Hemry, be thy Title right or wrong, * 
Lord 4 pant fioht A thy defence: "Y 6] 
May that ground gape; and ſwallow me aliye; , 
Where I ſhall kneel to him that ſlew my Father, Wl}, 
Hen. Oh Clifford, how thy words reviye my hean, 11, 
Plant. Henry of Lancaſter, reſign thy Crown: | 
What mutter you, or what conſpire you Lords? 
tWarw, Do right unto tbis Princely Duke of York, | 
Or I will fill the houſe with armed men, 1 
And o're the Chair of State, where now he fits, 


He ſtamps with hs foot, and the Sovldun 
ew themſelves 
Henry, My Lord of Warwick , hear me but onewad] 
f8r this time reign as King, 
Plaxt, Confirm the Crown to me, and towineHn} 
And chou ſhalt reign in quiet while thou liv, 
Hes, 1 am content : Richard Plantagenet | 
Enjoy the Kingdome after my deceaſe, 1 
Clifford, What wrong is this unto the Prince, you 
Son ? | 
War, What gaod is this to England, and himſelf} | 
Weſtm. Baſe, fearfull,and deſpairing Hexry, © | 
C1:F. How haſt thou injur'd both thy ſelfandw? 
Weitm. I cannat Ray to hear theſe Articles _ 
Northamb. Nox-l | 
Clifford, Ceme Couſin, let us tell the Queentie 
News.. | 
Weſt. Farewell faint-hearted and degenerate King, | 
[n whoſe cold bloud no ſpark of honour bides. | 
North. Be thou'a prey unto the Houſe of York, 
And die in Bane, for this unmanly deed, | 
Cl:f. In dreadfull War may'{ thou be overcome, } 
Or hve in peace abandon'd and deſpis'd. Fu; 
Warw, Turn this way Henry, and regard themad 
| _ They 'ſeck revenge , and therefore wy 
yield, | | 
_ Henry. Ah Exeter, 
Warw, Why ſhould you ſigh my Lord ? 1 
Her. Not for my ſelf Lord Warwick, but my 0 | 
Whom I unnaturally ſhall diſ-inherit : 
Bur be itas ir may : I here entayle | 
The Crown to thee and to thine heirs for ever, 
Conditiona!ly, that here you take an Oath, 


| To ceaſe this Civill War : and whil'& I live, 
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honour 91e 35 thy King and Sovcraign . 

Neither by Treaſon. nor Hollicy, 

Toſeek to put me down, and reign thy ſelf. : 

. This Quch I willing}y.cake, and will perform. | 

war Long live King Henry:Þlantagenet embrace him, 
Henr). And long live thou, 8 theſe. chy forward Sons, 
Plant. Now Tork.and Lancaſter are reconcil'd, 

" Exet, Accyrſt be hethat ſecks; to make them foes, 


Sonet... Here they come down, EE. 
Plant. Farewell my gracious Lord, I'leco my Calle, 
#s, And 11g keep London with my Souldiers, 
Nerf. And Ito Narfolk,wich my followers, 
Mount, And I unto the Seay from whence I came, 
Hen, And I with grief and.ſorrowto the Court, 


..,,. Enter the \Quzev, 


__. 


Exet, Here comes the Queen, 
Thoſe looks bewray her anger 
Je ſteal away... 
| Henry, Exeter, ſo will I, | 
Ourer, Nay, go-not from me, I will follow thee, 
1 Her, Be patient, gentle Queen, and I will Ray, 
Queer, Who can be patient in fuch extreames Þ 
Ah wretched man, Would I had di'd:a Maid, 
nd never ſeen thee, never born thee Son, 
Seeing thou baſt proy'd ſo unnaturall a Father, 
Huh he deſery'd co loſe his Bixth-right thus > 
2d tho bye. lov'd him half ſo well as T, 
Orfele chat pain which I did far himonce, 
Ornouriſht him, as I did with my blood 
jou would'ſt have left thy deareftt hearr-blood there, 
Rather then made that ſavage Duke thine Heir, - 
d diſ-inherited:thine only Son, -, | 
Prin, Father, you; cannot dif-inherit me : 
If you be King, why ſhovld nor I ſucceed > | 
Ren, Pardon me, Margaret, pardon me, ſweet Som, 
[The Earl of Warwick and the Duke enforc'e me. 
Owe, Enfore't theedart thou King, and wilt be farc'r? 
Liimeto heer thee ſpeak : abrtimorous Wretch, - 
Thou haſt undonie thy ſelf, thy Son, and me , | 
And given ne: the houſe.of Tork ſuch head , 
sthou ſhalt-raign but. by their ſufferance, 
Toentail himand his Heirs unto. the Crown, 
{What is it, but ro-make thy Sepulcher , 
Andcreep into; it far before thy time ? | 
ervick is Chancellour, and the Lord of Callice, 
Pte Falcenbridge commands the Narrow Seas, 
The Duke is = ProteQor of the Realm, 
{And yer ſhalk;thou be ſafe ? ſuch ſafery finds 
{The trembling Lamb, invironed with Wolves, 
{Hed I been there, which am a filly. Woman, . 
[ide Souldiers ſhauld have roſs\d me on their Pikes, 
re I would have granted to. that AR, 
(But thou preferr'R thy Life before thine honour, 
[And ſeeingthiot-do't, I here diyarce my ſelf, 
1 fromthy Table; Hewry, and thy Bed, 
[Untillchar AR of Patliament he repeated. 
|Whereby:my Sqn is diſ- inherited; 


| 
| 


Heynry. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me ſpeak. 
Ozxecex, Thou haſt ſpoke t20. much already : get thee 
one; | | £ 
Hen, Gentle Son Edward, thou wilt tay with me ? 
©Q4:e. I, to be murther'd. by his enemies. 
Prin, When I return with victory from the field, 
Ile ſee your Grace : till then 1'le follow her. 
Once. Come, Son, away, we may not linger-thus, 
Hen, Poor Queen , | 
| How love to me, and to her.Son , 
Harh made her break out into termes of Rage, 
Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hatefull Duke, 
Whote haughty ſpirit, winged with deſire, 
Will colt my Crown, and hkean empty Eagle, 
Tyre on the Fleſh of me, and of my Son, _ 
The lofle of thoſe three Lords torments my heart - 
Ile write unto them, and entreat them fair ; 
Come, Couſin, you ſhall be the Meſ{enger. 
Exet, And I hope, ſhall reconcile them all, 


Oo 
DO 


1 


Ex, 


Enter Richard, Edward, and 
Mountague. | 
Richard, Brother , though I be youngeſt, give me 
leave,* , | | 
Edw, No, I can better play the Orator, 
Moun, Butl have reaſons ſtrong and forcible, 


- + 1. Enter the Dukg of York, 
Yor. Why, how now Sons and Brothers, 

What is your Quarrell 2 how. began ir fi: {t ? 
Edw, No Quarcllz bur a ſlight Contencion, 

Yor, About what? . 
Rich, About that which concerns your G race and 

The Crown of Exg/and, Father, which is yours, 
Yor. Mine, Boy > nor untill King Hezry be dead. 
Rich, Your Right dependsnot on his life, or death, 
Edw, Now you are Heir, therefore enjoy ttnow : 

By giying the Houſe of Laxcater leaye to breathe, 

Ic will out-run you, Father, in the end. © NES 
Tor, 1 took an Oath, that he ſhould quietly reign. 
Edw, But for a Kingdome any: Oath may be broken : 

I would break thouſand Oathes to reign one year. 
Richard, No : God forbid; your Grace ſhould be for. 

ſworn. | —_ 
Yor, I ſhallbe, if Iclaimby open War, | 
Richard, T'le prove the contrary, if you'l hear me 
ſpeak, - 
Yor, Thou canſt nor, Son, *tis impoſſible, 
Rich. An Oath is of no moment, being not took 

Before a true and lawfull Magiſtrate, 

Thar hath authority over him that ſweares, 

Henry had none, but did uſurp the place, 

Then ſeeing *rwas he that made you to depoſe, 

Your Oath, my Lord, is vain and frivolous. 

Therefore to Armes : and, Father, do but think , 

How ſwecta thing it is to wear a Crown , 

Witbin whoſe Circuit is E:1z21am, - 

And all that Poersfain of Blifſe and Joy. 
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|\heNorthern Lords, that have forſworn thy Colours, 
{Will follow mine, if once they ſec them ſpread * 

And ſpread they ſhall be, to thy foul diſgrace, 

[And utter wineof the Houſe of York. 

12s do T leave thee : Come $2n, let's away, 

[ur Army 1s. ready, come, we'll after them, 


[ 
. 
| 


24 


And whet on Farwick, to this Enterpriſe. 
"Y Re 


Why do we linger thus ? I cannot reſt, 

Uncill the White Roſe that I wear, be dy'd 

Even in the luke-warm blood of Henry's heart, 
Yor, Richard, enough : 1 will be King, or die; 

Brothers thou ſhalt to London preſently y.. | 
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Thou, Richard, (halt co the Duke of Norfolk, 
And «ell him privily of our intent. 

You, Edward, ſhall unto my Lord Cobhar, 
Wirh whom the Kentzſh-men will willingly riſe, 
{In themI cruſt ; for they are Souldiers , 

\ W:rry, courteous, liberall, full of ſfirit, 

While you are thns employ'd, what refteth more , 
Bur that I ſeek occaſton how to riſe? 

And yet the King not privy to my drift, 

Nor any of the Houſe of Lancaſter. 


Enter Gabriel. 


But ſtay, what Newes > why comm'*ſt thon in ſuch 
oſte ? | 

Gabriel, The Queen, 

[Witch all the Northern Earls and Lords, 

Intend here to befiege you in your Caſtle, 

She is hard by, with twenty thouſand men :_ 

And therefore fortific your hold, my Lord. 

Yor, I, with my Sword, 

Whart ? think'ſt thou, that we fear them ? 

Edward and Richard, you ſball ſtay with me, 

My Brother Monntagne ſhall poſte to Loxdow. 

Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the reſt} ” 

Whom we have left Protetors of the King. 

With powerfull Policy ſtrengthen themſelyes, * - 

And truſt not ſimple Herry, nor his Oarhes, 

Mons, Brother, I go : I'le win them, fear it not. 

And thus moſt humbty I do take my leave. 


E mer Mortimer, and his Brother, 


Yor. Sir John,and Sir Hugh Mortimer,mine Uncklcs, 
You are come to Sandall in 8 happy hour, 
The Army of the Queen means to beſiege us. 
John, She ſhall not need, we'll meet her in 
Yor, What, with five thouſand men? * 
Rich, I, with five hundred, Father, for a' need: ' 
A Woman's Generall : what ſhould we fear ? 

| A March afar off. 


the'feld. 


Edp. T hear their Drummes : 
'Ler's ſer onr men in order z 
And iſſue forth, and bid them Batteli ſtraight. 

Yor, Five men to twenty : though the oddes be great, 
I doubt not, Unckle, of our Victory, 

Many a Battell have I won in Frazce, 

When as the Enemy hath been ten to one : 
Why ſhould I not now have the like ſucceſle > 
Alarum, 


Exit, 
Exter Rutland, and his T ator, 


Ratl. Ah, whether ſhall T flye, to ſcape their hands > 
Ab, Tutor, look where bloody C/ifford comes. 


Enter Clifford, 


Clifford, Chaplain, away , thy Priefthood ſaves thy 
As for the Brat of this accurſed Dyke, (life, 
Whoſe Father ſlew my Father, he ſhall die. 

Tator, AndI,my Lord,will bear him company. 

Clif. Souldiers, away with him. 

Twxter, Ah Clifford, murther not this innocent Child, 
Leaſt thou be hated both of God and Man. 


E xit M, ountague, 
F b 


| 


Exit. And cri'd, A Crown, orelfe a olorious Tombe, | {| 


Clifford, How now ? is he dead already z 
Or is 1t fear that makes him cloſe hiseyes > 
I'le open them, | | 

Rntl, Solooks the pent-up Lyon ore th 
That trembles under his deyouring Paws : 
And ſo he walks, inſulcing o're his Prey, 
And ſo he comes to rend his Limbs aſunder, 
Ab, gentle C/rford, kill me with thy Sword, -- 
And not with tuch a ernell threatning Look, 


e Wretch, 


| Sweet Clifford, hear me ſpeak, before I dic-: 


I am too mean a ſubjed for thy wrath, 
Be thou reyeng'd on men, and let me liye. 
Cl. In vain thou ſpeak'ſt, poor Boy : 
My Fathers blood hath ftopt the paſſage 
Where thy words ſhould enter, 
 Ratl, Then let my Fathers blood 
He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him, 
C/:, Had I thy Brethren here, their lives and 
Were not revenge ſufficient for me : | 
No, if I digg'd up thy fore-fathers Grayes, 
And hung their rotten Coffins up in Chains , 
It could not ſlake mine ire, nor caſe my heart, - 
The fight of any of the Houſe of York, - 
Is as a Fury to torment my Soul - 
And till I root out their accurſed Line, 


Open 1rt again, 


thine | 


"1 


. And leave nor one alive, I live in hell. - 


« , 


Therefore---- 
Rutl, Oh let me pray, before I take my death : 

To thee I pray ; ſweet Clifford, pitty me. © | | 
Clifford, Such pitty as my Rapiers point affords,” 
Rur, I neyer did thee harm : why wilt thou lay 


_ 
Chif. Thy Father hath. 
Rut, But *'twas ere I was born, 
Thou haſt one Son, for his ſake pitty me, W: 8 
Leaſt in revenge thereof, fith God is juſt, 
He be as miſerably ſlain asT. | 
Ah, let me live in Priſon all my dayes, 
And when I give occaſion of offence , 
Then let me die, for now thou haft no cauſe, 
CI:F. No cauſe > thy Father ſlew my Father: ther: 
fore die, | | on 
Ratl. Di: faciant laudis ſumma fit ita tus, | 
C/:. Plantagenet, I come Plantagentt : t 
And this thy Sons blood cleaving to my Blade, 
Shall ruſt upon my Weapon, till thy blood Y 
Congeal'd with this, do make me wipe off bath, Ex, 


Alarum, Enter Richard, Duke of Tork, © | 


Yor, The Army of the Queen hath got the field: | 

My Unckles both are flain in reſcuing ine, | | 
And all my followers to the eager foe - 

Turn back, and flye, like Ships before the wind, 

Or Lambs purſu*d by hunger-ſtaryved Wolves, 

My Sons, $od knows what hath bechanced them: | 
But this I know, they have demean'd themſelyes 
Like men born to Renown, by Life or Death, 
Fhree times did R:chard make a-Lane tome, || 
And thrice cri'd, Courage Father, fight'it out: | || 
And fullas oft came Edward to my fide 5 -2Y 
With Purple Fanlchion, painted to the Hilt, 
In blood of thoſe that had encountred hinv: 
And when the hardieft Warriours didiretire, ' * | 
Richard cri'd, Charge, and give no foot of groune, | | 
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Ccepter gran Earthly Sepulcher, Fas 6 > Ep” S a 
With chis we charg'd again : but our alaſs : D;. Wes that valiant Crankebnck Prodigy 
C's pas _ ng on - ons oo . | 1cRy, your Boy, that with his orumbling voyce 
Wah vootleſſe labour ſwim againſt the Tide, _ Or ei " neg - DO 
| : | 1C reſt, w ; "240 
an ſpend her firength with RY came Look York, 1 ſtain'd this Na es 
x eat the Facall followers do _— alarum withiz, | That valiant Clifford, with his Rapicrs point 
and1 am faint, od ones Bae chet * Made iflue from the boſome of the Boy : 
w vere Iftrong, I would n A (> 4 A And if thine eyes can water for his Death, 
Th Sands are numbred that 04 WR _ fury. I give thee this ro dry thy Cheeks with all, 
[The 92 1a mad Kh nope. my hfe, Alaſs poor York, but thac I hate thee dead! c 
Here mu Ys 3 re my life muſt end, I (bout lament thy miſerable flare, |- | Y 3 
| V re Hrethee grieve, to make me : | 
Enter the Queen, Clifford, Northaumberlan d, the Wha h - 7 ec me merry, York, : 
A er ns oe apc. 
Clifford | y art thou patient, man ? thou ſhould'ſt . 
_ _ oC _ —— => I, to make thee mad, do mock thee my mad : 
[am your But, and ] abide your ſhot ot camp, rave, and fret, that I may fingand dance 
) ay . Thou would'ſt be fee'd, I ſee, to make me ſport : : 
North, Yield to our mercy, prpud Plantagenet Y p port: 
CF I, to ſuch mercy, as his ruthlefſe A b ork cannot ſpeak, unlefſe he wear a Crown. 
Wich down-right pay ment, ſhew'd unto eb h A Crown for York.; and Lords bow low to him : 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his Ca EONOnD Hold you his hands, whileſt I do ſetit on, 
doen Srndag era —_ _ : I marry, Sir, now looks he like a King : 
"Tor My aſhes, as . *s Phocnix — = = . R I, this is he thattook King Henry's Chair, 
A Bird that will revenge upon you = — ort And this is he was his adopted Heir. . 
And in that hope I throw ine es to hea | But how Is It, that great Plantagenet 5 
Scoming what ere you can afflict _ with Is Crown'd ſo ſoon, and broke his ſolemn Oath ? 
Wh come you not 7 what ? v9 —=aoay and fear : _ bethink me, yon ſhould nor be King, 
Ne fo Comme ighegaten they <a Bye.no thehier;| And abt SR 
bo Doves do peck the RN a < no further, | And will you pale your head in Henry's Glory; 
bo deſperate Thieves) all ho 5 - Po | ibs And ro» his Templegof the Diadem, . b 
45 9a ineattivn 'oainſt the OR +, ey in his Life againft your holy Oath ? 
1=ngoept Ford, b 7b arn cers, L Oh as a fault too roo unpardonable, , 
And in thy thought &ce-run m1 Rs oy 2-4hq ” OE with the Crown, and with the Crown, his Head 
Andif thoycanſt, for bluſhing con this face PAT, " | A ER eathe take time to do him dead, ; 
And bite thy tongue, that flanders him with Cowag ice, | « Fen Fonts Oy —_— for my Fathers ſake, 
Wor > ——_— theefaint and flye ere by 47 nk. I” vs nas bis 
Cnr ene way | ES 
x Ouee, Hold, valiant (fard, gn res Es = worſe then Wolves of France, RES 
RR + 00%" > whewhey = an cauſes Whoſe Tongue more poyſons then the Adders Tooth : 
Ne and y ors Life : TE. How ill-beſceming is itin thy Sc , ” 
] mY Peak t ou Northumberland, | To eriumph like an Amazonzian Trull . 
North, Hold, Cliffard, do not honour him ſo much, |:U zian Trull, 
Topickthy finger, though to wound his heart much, | Upon ther Woes, whom Fortune captivates ? 
EEE y ' B nay = _ — _ T— unchanging, 
Er ones chiufthi SY 'Maqe.umpudent with uſe of evil deeds, . 
When he drurvg rar ree open _—_ gi I would aſſay, proud Queen, to make thee bluſh, _ 
ene ver apts x 2nvEwy y? "—_— m_ DO of whom deriy'd, 
I jd ; me enougn to inane tnee 
kdrm one, ngimparc of Var, =—wwmo | Werchoane un ſs 
Gyrine $0 VesS t Woodcock "With the ; Thy Father bears the type.of King of Naples, 
EE oo Ado Car tad. LL _ 
Wee axe ra | ony ruggle in the — ſo _ as an Engliſh Yeoman. 
Yar ' Go ah To Hp 626154; © F00 at poor Monarch taught thee ro inſult 2 
Wn. rg ow ares diy CONQUET 'd Booty, It needsnor, nor it boots thee not, proud Queen, 
North, a _ obbers'{s: o're-inatoche;}.'.: '- | Unlefſe the Adage mult be verefi'd, | 
now ? ” OR FORE Gy —_ have done unto/him That Beggars mounted, run their H2:ſe to death, 
| Tis Beauty that doth oft make Women proud, 


Once, Brave Warriors;Cl ifford and Northimmberland, j Buc God he knows, thy ſhare thereof is ſmall, - 
'*Tis Virtue that doth-make them moſt adinir'd, 


k , 4 I” . 4 \ 
caught at Mountains wirh-our-ftretched: Armies; - ' The contrary doth make thee woadred at. 


Comemake him Rand upon this Mole-hill here, 


Yet parted bis: | nb k: Pack 
—_ = jo op = - hand, NL 7h | 'T1s Government that ma kes them ſeem Divine, 
Wert yourh You Tar Wen aglands King? ©: | Thewant thereof makes thee abominable, 
"Wap = ond open in our Parliament, :-.»..:: -... ji Thouart as-oppofite to eyery good, 
. I's reachment of yourthigh Deſcent? | As the Antipodesare unto us, p 
£ arc your'meffe of Sonsro-back you now ? | Or as the South to the Seprent7ion, 


The wanton Edward, and the lufts | 
275.Mnton Eeward, and the lufty Grorge d '/ Oh Tigres Heart, wrape in a Womans Hide, 
| 0 


— out — 


<—_— 


488 


T he third Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


To bid the Father wipe his eyes withall, 

And yer be ſeen to bear a Womans face ? 

Women are ſoft, mild, picrifull, and flexible 3 

Thou tern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſle, 

LB:d(t rhou me rage? why now thou haſt thy wiſh, 
Would'ft have me weep ? why now thou haſt thy will, 
For raging wind blows up inceſfant ſhowers, 

And when the Rage allayes, the Rain begins, 

Theſe Teares are my ſweet Rutl/ands Ovicquies, 

And every drop cries yengeance for his death, 

*Gainlt thee,fell C/:ford,and thee,falſe French-woman, 
Northamb, Belſhrew me, but his paſſions move me ſo, 
That hardly can Icheck mine eycs from Teares, 

Yor. That face of his, 

{The hungry Caniballs would not have touch, 

Would not have ſtain'd the Roſes juſt with blood : 
But you aremare inhumane, more inexorable, 

Oh, ten times more then Tygers of Hyrcaua, 


How could'ſt thou drain the Life-blood of the Child, \ Who having -—_ a few, and made them «ry, 


| In this, the Heaven figures ſome eyent, 


The reſt ſtand all aloof, and bark at him. 

So far'd our Father with his Enemies, 

So fled his Enemies, my Warlike Father : 

Me thinks *cis prize enough to be his Son. 

See how the Morning opesher golden-Gartes, 
And takes her farewell of the glorious Sun, 

How well reſembles it the prime of Youth, 
Trimm'd like a Yonker, prancing to his Loye > 
Ed. Dazle mine eyes, or do I ſee three Suns > 
Rich. Three glorious Suns, each one a perfeR Sun, 
Not ſeparated with the racking Clouds, 

But ſever'd in a pale clear-ſhining kie, 

See, ſee they joyn, embrace, and ſeem to kifle, 

As if they vow'd ſome League inviolable, 

Now are they but one Lamp, one Light, one Sun : 


Edw, *'Tis wondrous ſtrange, 
The like yer never heard of. 


Sce, ruthleſſe Queen, a hapleſſe Fathers teares : 

| This Cloth thou dip'dſt in blood of my ſweet Boy 
And I with teares do waſh the blood away. 
Keep thou the Napkin, and go boaſt of this , = 
And if thou telſt the heavy ſtory right, 

Upon my Scul, the hearers will ſhed Teares : 
Yea, even my Foes will ſhed faft-falling Teares, 
i And ſay, alaſs, it was a pittious deed, 
There, take the Crown, and with the Crown, my Curſe, 
And in thy need, ſuch comfort come to thee, 

As nowl reap at thy too cruell hand, o 
Hard-hehrred CliFord, take me from the World, 

My Soulto Heaven, my Blood upon your Heads, 
North. Had he been ſlaughter-man to all my Kin, 
I ſhould not for my Life but weep with him, 
To ſee how inly ſorrow gripes his Soul, 
Ouece, What,weeping ripe,my Lord Northumberland? 
| Think but upon the wrong he did usall, 

And that will quickly dry thy melting Teares. 
Clifford, Here's for my Oath, here's for my Fathers 


e 


Once, And here's to right our .gentle-hearted 
King. 

Yor. Open thy Gate of mercy, gracious God. 

My Soul flyes through theſe wounds, to ſcek our thee, 

Quee, Off with his Head, and ſet it on Tork, Gates, ' 

So York may over-look the Town of York, 


; 43 


Exennt, 


| A March, Enter Edward, Richard, 
and their power, 
Edw, I wonder how our Princely Father ſcap't : 
Or whether he be ſcap't away, orno, 
From Cliffords and Northumberlands purſuic ? 
Had he been tanc, we ſhould have heard the newes - 
Had he been ſlian,we ſhould have heard the newes : 
Or had he ſcap't, imethinks'we ſhould have heard. . 
The happy tidings of his good eſcape. 
How fares my Brother > why is he ſo ſad ? 
Reich, I cannot joy untillI be reſoly'd 
Where our right valianc Father is become. 
I ſaw him in the Barttell range abour, 
And watcht him how he fingled C/ifford forth, 
Me thought he bore him in the thickeſt troup,: : >. - 
As doth a Lyon ina Heard of Near, | 


$ 3 | 


I think it cites us (Brother) to the field, 

'That we, the Sons of brave Plantagentty 

Each one already blazing by our meeds , 

Should notwithſtanding joyn our Lights together, 
And over-ſhine the Earth, as this the World, 
What e're it bodes, kence-forward will I bear 
Upon my. Target three fair ſ\hining Suns. 

Rich, Nay, bear three Daughters : 

By your leave, I ſpeake it, | 

You love the Breeder better then the Male, | 


Enter one blowing. 


But what art thou, whoſe heayy Looks fore-tell 

Some dreadfull ſtory hanging on thy Tongue ? 

Meſſe. Ah, one that was a wofull looker on, 

Wheg.as the Noble Duke of York was ſlain, ,, | 

[Your Princely Father, and my loving Lord. 

| aha Oh ſpeak no more, for I haye heard too 

much. 7 

Rich. Say how he di'd, for I will hear it all, 

Meſſ. Environed he was with many foes, | 

And ſtood againſt them, as the hope of Troy 

Againſt the Greeks, that would have entred Trop, 

Bur Hercates himſelf muſt yield to oddes: 

And many ftroaks, though with a little Axe, 

Hewes down and fells the hardeft-timber'd Oake, 

By many hands your Father was ſubdu'd, 

Bur onely flaughter'd by the irefull Arme 

Of un-relenting C/:fford, and the Queen : 

{ Who crown'd the gracious Duke in high deſpight, 
Laugh'd in hisface : and when with grief he wept, 

The ruthlefſe Queen gave him, to dry his Check, 

.A Napkin, ſtceped in the harmlefſe blood == 

Of ſweet young Ruthand, by rough Clifford ſlain : 

And after. many ſcorns, many foul taunts, 

They took his Head, and on the Gates of Y ork, 

They ſer the ſame, and there it doth remain, 

The ſaddeſt ſpeCtacle that e're I yiew'd. 


The flower of Exrope, for his Chevalty, . 
And treacheroully haſt thou vanquiſhr him, .- 
For hand'to hand he would have yanquiſhe thee. 


Or asa Bcarencompaſs'd round with Dogs: - 


bop my Souls Palace is become a Priſon :. -* 


Edw. Sweet Duke of York, our Prop to lean up0hy 
| Now thou art gone, we haye no Staffe, no Stay. || 
Oh cl:ford, boyſt'tous' Clifford, thou haſt flain + 
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Ah, would ſhe break from hence, that this my bool 
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March. Enter W, arwick, CHMarqueſſe HMonntacate, 

; and therr Army, 

wirgick, How now, fair Lords? what fare > what 
* newes abroad ? | 

Rich, Great Lord of Parwick, if we ſhould recount 


JO Batcells joyn'd, and both ſides fiercely fought : 


[Ar 


Ourkglefull newes, and at each words deliverance | 

&Poniards in our fleſh, till all were told, 

The words would adde more anguith then the wounds, 

0, nliant Lord, the Duke of York, is ſlain, 

\ Edy, Q, Warwick, Warwick, that Plantagenet, 

Which held chee dearly as his Souls Redemption , 

bby the ſtern Lord C/fford done to death, | 

War, Tendayes 2g0 1 drown'd theſe newes in teares, 

And now to adde more meaſure to your woes , 

[cometotell you things ſith then befain, 

After the bloody Fray at Yakefeld fought, 

Where your braye Father breath'd his lateſt gasp, 

Tidings, as ſwiftly as the Poſts cauld run, 

Vere brought ye of your loſſe, and his depart. 

[thenin Loxdoy, keeper of the King , | 

Muſter d my Souldiers, gathered flocks of Friends; 

Marcht toward S. Albaps, to intercept the Queen, 

bearing the King in my behalf along : 

Farby my Scouts, I was advertiſed 

That ſhe was comming with a. full intent 

Todaſh our late Decree in Parliament, | 

Toxhing King Hemry's Oathy and your Succeſſion : 
Tale to make, we at S. Albans met, 


MwWhether *rwas the coldneſſe of the King, 
[Who look'd full gently on bis War-like Queen , 
{Tat robb'd my Souldiers of their heated Spleen, 
Oruhether *rwas report of her ſucceſſe, 
I more then common fear of C/iffords Rigour, _ 
Who thunders to his Captives, Blood and Death, 
annot judge: but ro conclude with truth, 
ir Weapons like to Lightning, came and went : 
Souldiers like the Night-Owles lazy flight, 
Orlite a hazy Threſher with a Flayle, 
Felgenty down, as if they ſtruck their Friends, 
dthem up with juſtice of our Cauſe, 
ith promiſe of high pay, and great Reward : | 
al in vain, they had no heart to fight, | 
We(inthem) no hope to win the day, | 
that we fled : the King unto the Queen, | 
d George, your Brother Norfolk, and my ſelf, | 


| Can pluck the Diadem from faint Hezry's head, 


In haſte, poſt-halſtc, are come to joyn with you - 
For in the Marches here we heard you were, 
Making another Head, to fight again, 
Ed. Where is the Duke of Norfolk, gentle Warwick? 
And when came George from Burgaudy to England > 


War, Some fix miles off che Duke is with the Soldiers; | 


| 


| | 
Wh & ch. *T was oddes belike, when valiant Warwick fled h 
Otr have heard his praiſes in purſuit , 


And for your Brother he was lately ſen - 
From your Kind Aunt, Dutcheſle of Burgundy, 
Wirh aid of Souldiers to this needfull Warre. 


But ne*re till now, his ſcandall of Retire. 


War, Nor now my ſcandall,R:chard, doft thou hear :| 


For thou ſhalt know this ſtrong right hand of mine , 


And wring the awfull Scepter from his Fiſt, 

Were he as famous, and as bold in warre, 

As he is fam'd for mildneſle, peace, and prayer, 
Rich. I know it well, Lord Warwick, blanie me not, 

'Tis loye I bear thy glorics makes me ipeak, 

But in this troublous time, what's to be done > 

Shall we go throw away our Coats of Steele, 

And wrap our Bodies in black mourning Gowns, 

Numb'ring our Aye-Maries with our Beads ? 

Or ſhall we on the Helmets of our foes, 

Tell our Deyotion with reyengefull Armes? 

If for the laſt, ſay T,and to it Lords. 


War, Why therefore Warwick came to ſeek you out, 


And therefore comes my Brother AMonntague : 
Attend me Lords, the proud inſulting Queen, 
Witch Cl:ford, and the haught Northumberland, 
And of their Feather, many moe proud Birds, 
Have wrovght the cafte-melting King, like Wax, 
He ſwore conſent to your ſuccefſion , 

His Oath emro'ied in the Parliament. 

And nowt9 London all the crew are gone; 

To fiuſtrate both his Oach,and wha: befide 
May make againſt the Houſe of Lancaſter, 
Their power(I think) is thirty thouſand Rrong * 
Now, if the help of Norfolk, and my ſelf, + 
W:th ail che friends thar thou brave Earl of arch; 
Among'ſt che loving Fwelch-men canſt procure, | 
Wil bvt amount to five and twenty thouſand , 

Why Ya, to London will we maich, 

And once again be(tride our foaming Steeds, 

And once again cry, Charge upon our foes, 

B.'r n-ver once again turn Þack and flye. = 


Rich, T;now methinks I hear great Warwick, ſpeak; } 


Ne're may he live to ſeea ſun-ſhine day, 
That cries Retire, if Warwick bid him ſtay, 

Ed. Lord Warwick, on thy ſhoulder will I lean; 
And when thou faiPſt (as God forbid the hour) 
Muſt Edward fall, which perill heaven forfend, 

War, No longer Earl of March, bur Duke of Tork.: 
The next Degree, is Exglauds Royall Throne : 

For King of Exglard ſhalc thou be proclaim'd 
In every Burrough as we paſſe along, 

And he that throws not up his cap for joy, 
Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head. + 
King Edward, valiant Richard Mountagne : 
Stay we no longer, dreaming of Renown, 
But ſound the Trumpets, and about our Task. 


Rich. Then, Clifford, wear thy heart as hard as ſieele, |. 


As thou halt ſhewn it flinty by thy deeds , | 
I come to pierce it, or to give thee mine. 3% 

Edw. Then ſtrike up Drums,God and, George forus, 
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E xter a Meſſ\ enger, 
War, How now ? what newes 2 


The Quecn is comming with a puifſant Hoſte , 
And craves your company, for ſpeedy counſell, 


and young Prince, with Dr amme aud © 
Trumpets, 


Yonde:'*s the head of that Arch-enemay, 

That ſought ro be encompaſt with your Crown, 
Dorh nor the oLje& cheer your heart, my Lord. 
K. I, as the rocks cheer them that fear their wrack, 
To ſee this fight, iticks my very ſoul : | 
With-hold revenge (dear God) *tis not my fault, | 
Nor wittingly havelT inf:ing'd my Vow. 7 
Clif. My gracious Liege, this roo much lenity 
And harmfull pitty muſt be laid aſide : 

To whom do Lyons caſt their gentle looks 3 

Not to the Beaſt that would uiurp their Den. 
Whoſe hand is that the Fo. reſt Bear doth lick-? 
Not his that ſpoylcs her young before her face, 
Who ſcapes the lurking Serpents mortall ſting ? 
Not he thart ſets his foot upon her back, | 
The ſmalleſt Worm will turny being troden on, 
And Doycs will peck in ſafeguard of their Brood, 
Ambitious York did levell at thy Crown, 

Thou ſmiling, while he knit his angry Browes, 

He bur a Duke, would have his Son a King, 

And raiſe his if{ue like a loving Sire, 

Thou being a King, bleſt wich a goodly Son, 
Did yield conſent ro dis-inherir him : 

Which argued thee a moſt unloving Father, 
Unreaſonable Creatures feed their young , 

And though mans face be fearfull ro their eyes , 
Yer in perfection of their render ones, 


| Who hath not ſeen them even with thoſe wings. 


Which ſomctime they have us'd with fearfull flight, 
Make Warre with him that climb'd unto their neſt, 
Offering their own lives in their youngs defence ? 
For ſhame, my Licge, make them your Preſident : 
Weteic not pitty that this goodly Boy 
Shonld lofe his Birth-righr by his Fathers fault, 
And long hereafter ſay unto his Childe, 

What my great Grandfather, and my Grandlfire got, 
My careleſſe Father fondly gave away, 

Ah, whata ſhame were this ? look on the Boy, 
And let his manly face, which promiſerh 
Succeflefull Fortune ſteele thy melting heart, 

To hold thine own, and leave thine own with him, 
K1zg. Full well hath Cl:Ford plaid the Orator, 
Inferring arguments of mighty force : | 
But, Clrfford, tell me, didſt thou never hear, 

That things ill got, had ever bad ſuccefle, 

And happy alwayes was it for that Son, _.. 
Whoſe Father for his hoprding went to hell : 

Ile leave my Son my virtuous deeds behinde, 

And would my Father had left menos more : 


For all the reſt is held at ſuch a Rate, 
As brings a thouſand fold more care to keep, 
Then in poſſeſſion any jot of pleaſure, 


{Aþ Couſin York, would thy belt friends did know, 


wy 


Meſ. The Duke of Norfolk ſends you word by me, | And this ſoft courage makds your Followers fain 
War. Why then it ſorts, brave Wart iors let's away, 
: Exeunt omnes. 


E ater the King, the Queen, Clifford , Northamberland 


Ouce. Welcome, my Lo: d,to this brave Town of Tork, 


T7 he third Part of King Henry the Sixth. — 


; How 1t doth grieve we thar thy head is here, 
Oxee My Lord,cheer up your ſpirits, our foes are gh 
d 
You promiſt Kn'ghrhood to our forward Son 3 
Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently, 
Edward, kneele down. | 
King. Edward Plantagenet, ariſe a Knight, 
And learn this Leſſon, Draw thy Sword in right, 
Prin, My gracious Father, by your Kingly leaye 
PFle draw it as apparant to the Crown, by 
And in that Quarrell uſe it to'the death, 
Clif. Why that is ſpoken like a coward Prince, 


Enter a Meſſenger. | 
Meſſ. Royall Commanders, be in readineſſe, 
For with a Band of thirty thouſand men, 


| Comes Warwick backing of the Duke of York, 


And in'the Towns as they do march along, 
Proclaimes him King, and many flye to him, 
Darraign your Bartcel), they are at hand. 
- Clif. I would your Highneſſe would depart the fie | 
The Queen hath beſt ſucceſſe when you are abſent, * 
Ox. I good my Lord, and leaye us t9 our fortune, | 
King. Why, that's my fortune too,therefore Tlefy, 
North. Be it with reſolution then to fight, 
Prin, My Royall Father, cheer theſe Noble Lords 
And hearten thoſe that fight in your defence : 
Unſheath your ſword, good Father : cry S, George, 


March, Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard, Clam, 
: Norfolk, Mountague, and Souldiers, 


Ed. Now perjur'd Henry, wilt thou kneel for grace) 
And ſet thy Diadem upon my head ? | 
Or bide the mortall fortune of the field. 
Qs. Goratethy Minions, proud inſulting Boy, 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in termes, 
Before thy Soyeraign, and thy lawfull King ? 
Ed. I am his King, and he ſhould bow his knee; | 
I was adopted Heir by his conſent. | 
Since when, his Oath is broke : for as I hear, 
You that are King, though he do wear the Crown, 
' Have caus'd him by new ACt of Parliament, 
| To blot out me, and pur his own Son in. 
| Clif. And reaſon too: 
| Who ſhould ſucceed the Father, tut the Son ? 
Rich, Are you there, Butcher ? O, I cannot ſpeak, 
Clif. I Crook-back, here I ſtand to anſwer thee, 
Or any he, the proudeſt of thy ſort. 
Rich. Trms you that kill'd young Rut/andgwasit wt 
Clif. T, and old York, and yer not ſatisfied, 
Rice, For Gods ſake, Lords, give fignall ro the ft, 
War, VVhar ſay'it thou, Henry, 
; VVilr thou yield the Crown ? (you ſpe? 
| Oxee, VVhy how now, long-tongu'd Warwick, 6 
| V'Vhen you and I met at S. Albans laſt, 
' Your legges did better ſervice then your hands 
| War, Then *rwas my win to flye, and now 1151 
| Clif, You ſaid ſo much before, ang yet you fed, | 
' War *Twas not your valour,Clifford, drove meth 
' Nor. No,nor your manhood that duſt makeyouktſ, 
' Rich. Northumberland, 1 hold thee reverentl 
Break off the parley, for ſcarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-ſwoln heart 
. Upon that C/ifford, that cruell Child-killer. 
Clif. I flew thy Father, call't chou hima 


Child? 


| 
| 
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lgh, 


fHadſt thou been meek, our Title (till had flepr, 


[Had flipe our Claim untill another Age. 

IVVe et the Axe to thy uſurping Root : 

 [VVell neyer leave, till we have hewn thee down, 
| {Nor willing any longer Conference , 


| Pound Trumpers, let our bloody Colours wave, 


And either ViRtory, or elſe a Grave. | | 
| And if we thrive, promite them ſuch rewards 
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| ks thou didlt kill our tender Brother Rutlaxd, 
[Bur ere Sim ſer, Ile make thee curſe che deed, 
' Kirg, Have done with words (my Lords) and hear 
me ſpeak. , 
Qu, Detic chem then, or elſe hold cloſe thy lips, 
| King. 1 prethee give no limits ro my Tonguc, 
[am a King, and priviledg'd to ſpeak, 
Clif, My Liege, the wound that bred this meeting here, 
Cannor be cur'd by words, therefore be (till. 
' Rich, Then, Executioner, untheath thy ſword : 
By him chat made us all, I am reſolv'd, 
That Clifford's Manhood lycsupon his tongue. 
| Ed, Say. Henry, ſhall I have my right, or no : 
Athouſand men have broke their Faſts to day, 
That ne're ſhall dine, unleſle thou yield the Crown, 
Far. If thou'deny, their blood upon thy head. 
For Terk in juſtice puts his Armour on, 
Pr, Ed. If that be right, which Warwick ſayes is right, 


- 
l 
li; 
[! 
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F2ck. 1 1 ke a Daitard, and a treacherous Coward, \ 


eAlarnm, Excurſions, Enter Warwick, 


War, Fore-ſpent wirh toyle, as Runners with a Race, 
I lay me doivn a uttle while co breathe : | 
For ſtrokes recctv'd, and many blowes repaid, 
Have robb'd.my (trong knit finewes of their ſtrength, 
And ſpighc of ipight, needs muſt I reſt a while, 

Enter Edward runung. 

Ed. Smile, gentle heaven, or ftrike, ungencle death, 
For this world frowns, and Edward's Sun is clouded. 

War, How now, my Lord, what hap? what hope of 

oood ? 
| | Enter Clarence. 

C/a, Our hap is lofſe, our hope bur ſad deſpaire, 
Our ranks are broke, and ruine follows us. 
What counſell give you ? whether ſhall we flye > 

Ed. Boocleſſe is flohr, they follow us with wings, 
And weak we are, and cannot ſhun purſuir, 


There is no wrong, but eyery thing is right, 


war. VVho ever got thee, there thy Mother ſtands, 

Far well I wot, thou haſt rhy Mothers tongue. 
#4, But chou art neither like thy Sire nor Damme, 

But like a foul miſhapen Stigmarick , 
Mark'd by the Dcſtinics to be avoided, 
As venome Toads, or Lizards dreadfull ſtings. 

Rich.. Iron of Naples, hid wich Engliſh gilt, 
VVhoſe Father beares the Title of a King, 
(As ifa Channell ſhould be call'd the Sea) 
Sham'& chou not, knowing whence thou art extravght, 
Tolerthy tongue detect thy baſe-born heart, 

£4. A wiſp of traw were worth a thouſand Crowns, 
To make this ſhamel:fſe Callet know her ſclf, 
Hellen of Greece was fairer farre then thou, 
Although thy Husband may be enelaxs ; 
And ne're was Agamemnor's Brother wrong'd 
By that falſe woman, as this King by thee. 
His Father revell'd in th heart of Fraxce, 
And tam'd the King, and made the Dolphin ſtoop : 
And had he match'd according to his State, 
He might have kept that glory to this day, 
Bur when he took a beggar to his bed, . .. 
And grac'd thy poor Sire with his Bridall day, . _ 
Even then that Sun-ſhine brew'd a ſhower for him, 
That waſhr his Fathers fortunes forth of France, 
And heap'd Sedition on his Crown at home : 
For what hath broach'd this tumulr but thy Pride ? 


And we in pitty of the Gentle King, 


Cla, Bur when we ſaw,our Sunſhine made thy Spring, 
And that thy Summer bred us no encreaſe, 


And though the edge hath ſomething hit our ſelves, 
Yer know thou, fince we have begun to (trike, 


Orbath'd thy growing, with our heated bloods. 
Ed, And in this reſolution, I defie thee, 


Since thou deni'dſt the gentle King to ſpeak. 


Exter Richard. 

Rich Ah Warwick,,why hatt thow withdrawn thy ſelſ> 
Thy Brothers blood the thirſty Earth hath drunk, 
Broach'd with the ſteclly point of £ /:ffords Launce : 
Andin the very pangs of death he eri'd, 

Like to a diſmall Clangor heard froni farre, 
Warwick, revenge ; Brozher, revenge my death, 
So underneath the belly of their Steeds, 

Thar ſtain'd their Ferlocks in his ſmoaking blood, 
The Novle Gentleman gave up the ghoſt. 

War, Then let the Earth be drunken with our blood : 
Ile kill my Horſe becauſe I willnor flye : 
| Why ſand we like ſoft-bearted women here, 
Wailing our lofles, whiles the Foe doth rage, 

And look upon, as if the Tragedy 

Were plaid in jeſt, by counterfeiting ACtors, 
Here on my knee, 1 yow to God above, 

I'le never pawſe again, never ſtand till , 

Ti!l ether death harh clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 
Or fortune given me meaſure of revenge, | 

Ed. O Warwick, Ido bend my knee with thine, 
And in this vowdo chain my ſoul to thine. 

And ere my knee rife from the Ezrths cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heartxo thee, 
Thou ſertrer up, and plucker! down of Kings, 
Beſcech thee (1f with thy will it ſtands) 


Yet that thy brazen gates of heayen may ope, 
And give ſweet paſſage to my finfull ſoule, 
Now Lords, take icave untill we meet again, 


Rich. Bro:her, 
Give me thy hand, and gentle Warwick, 
Ler me embrace thee in my weary armes : 
I that did never weep, now melt with woe, 
Thar Winter ſhould cut off our Spring-time ſo, 
War, Away, away : , | 
Once more, {wcet Lords, farewell. - 
(1a. Yet let us altogether to our Troops. 
And give them leave to fiye that will not tay : 


0s, Stay, Edward, 
Ed. No, wrangling V Voman, we'll no longer ſtay, 
Theſe words will coſt ten thouſand lives this day. 
E-xemunt omnes. 


And call them Pillars that will (tand to us : 


As Victors wear at the Olympian Games. 
This may planc Courage in their quailing breafls, 


For yet is hope of Life and Vitory : 


m—_—_————_—— 


That to my Foes this body muſt be prey, x | 


Where e're it be, in heaven, or in the earth, | 


| 


| 


4 


; 
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Fore-{low no longer, make we hence amain, Exennt., 
Excurjion:, Enter Richard and Clifford. 
Rich. Now Clifford, 1 have ſingled thee alone, 
Suppoſe this arme 1s for the Duke of York, 
And this for Rutland, both bound to revenge, 
Wert thou inviron'd vith a Brazen wall. 
(if. Now Richard, 1am with thee here alone, 
This is the hand that ſtabb'd thy Father York , 
And this the hand that ſlew thy Brother Rutland , 
And here's the heart, rhar triumphs in their death, 
And cheeres theſe bands that flew thy Sire and Brother, 
To execute the like upon thy ſelf, 
And ſo have at thee. 
| The fight, Warwick comes, (lifford flies. 
Rich, Nay Farwick, {19gle out ſome other Chace, 
For I my tclt will hunt this. Wolf codeach, Exeunt, 


Alarum, Enter King Henry alone, 


Hes, This Barttell farcs like tothe mornings Warre, 
When dying Clouds contend with growing Light, 
W hat time the Shepheard blowing of his nailes, 
Can neither call it perfect day, nor night, 

Now ſwayes i: this way, like a mighty Sea, 
Forc'd by the Tide to combat wich the Wind : 
Now ſwayes it that way, like the ſclf-ſame Sea , 
Forc'd to retire by fury of the Winde. 
Sometime, the Flood prevails ; and then the Winde : 
Now, one tie better, then another beſt ; 

Both tug2ing to be ViRtors, brett to breſt : 

Yer ncither Conqurror, nor conquered, 

So is the equall poize of this fell Warre, 

Here on this Mole-hill will I fit me down, 

To whom God will, there be the victory - 

For Margaret my Queen, and Clifford £50 
Have chid me from the Barttell ; Swearing both, 
They proſper beſt of all when I amthence. 
Would I were dead, if Gods good will were fo : 
For what is in this world, but gricf and woe, 

Oh God ! me thinks it were a happy life, 

To beno berter then a homely Swain, 

To fir vpon a hill, as I do now, 

To carve out Dialls queiatly, point by point, 
Thereby to ſee the Minutes how they run : - 

How many makes the Hour full compieart, 

How many houres bring abour the day, 

How many daycs wil! finiſh up the year, 

How many yeares a mortall Man may live. 
When this 15 known, then to divide the Times : 
-1 So many houres muſt I rend my Flock ; 

{So many houres muſt I take my reſt : 

| So many houres muſt I contemplare + 

So many houres mult I ſport my ſelf : 

{So many daycs my Ewes have been with young : 
So many dayes ere the poor Fools will Ean : 

So many yeares ere I ſhall ſheer the Fleece : 

So minutes, houres, dayes, moneths, and yeares, 
Paſt over to the end they were created, 

| Would bring white haires unto a quiet Grave, 
Ah ! what a life were this 2 how ſweet, how lovely ? 
Gives not the Haw-thorn buſh a ſweeter ſhade 
To Shepheards, looking on their filly ſheep, 
Then doth a rich emvroider'd Canopy 

To Kings, that fear their Subjets treachery ? 
Oh yes, it doth, a thouſand fold it doth. 

And to conclude, the Shepheards homely Curds, 


His cold thin drink out of tus Leather Bottle, 

His wonted ſleep, under a freth Trees ſhade, 

All which ſecure, and ſweetly he enjoyes, 

Is farre beyond a Princes Delicates : 

His Viands ſparkling in a Golden Cup, 

His body couched in a curions. bed, 

When | ap Miftruſt, and Treaſons waits on hin, - 


eAlarum, Enter a Son that hath killd bi Father 
at one door, aud a Father that hath kill'd bis $4y 
at another door. 


Son, Ill blowes the winde that profits no body, 
This man whom hand to hand I ſlew in fight, 
May be poſſeſſed with ſome tore of Crowns, 
And I that (haply) take them from him now, 
May yet (ere night) yield both my life and them 
To ſome man elſe, as this dead man doth me, 
Who's this ? Oh God ! it is my Fathers face, 


| O Boy ! thyFather gave thee life too ſoon, 
| And hath bereft thee of thy life too late. > 
1 Ks, Woe above woe : grief, more then common grief;] 
| O that my death would ſtay theſe ruefull deeds: 
| O patty pitty, gentle heaven, pitty. | 

1 The Red Roſe and the White arc on his face, 


| The other his pale Cheeks (me thinks) preſenterh: 
'} Wither one Roſe, and lec the other flouriſh : 


Whom in this Conflict, I (unwares) have killd; 
Oh heavy times ! vegetting ſuch events. 

From Loxdon, by the King was I preſt forth, 
My Facher being the Earl of Warwick's Man, 
Came on the part of York; preſt by his Maſters 
And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life, 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him. 

Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did : 

And pardon, Father, for I knew not thee, 

My teares ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks : 
And no more words, till they have flow'd their fill, 
King. Opittious ſpeCtacle 1 O bloody Times ! 
Whiles Lyons warre, and Battell for their Dennes, 

Poor harmleſfe Lambs abide their enmity, 

Weep, wretched man, I'ie ajd thee Tear for Tear, 

And let our hearts and eyes, like Civil Warre, 

Be blinde with teares, and hreak o're-charg'd with grid, 
Exter Father, bearing of his Son, 

Fa, Thou that ſo ftoutly haſt reliſted me, 
Give methy Gold, if thou haſt any Gold : 
For I have bought ic with an hundred blowes. . 
But let me ſee : is this our foe-man's face ? 

Ah, no, no, no, it is mine onely Son. 

Ah Boy, if any life be left in thee, ; 
Throw up thine eye ; ſee, ſee, what ſhowers ariſe, 
Blown with the windy Tempeſt of my heart, 
Upon thy wounds, that kills mine eye, and hear, 
O pitty God, this miſerable Age ! 

| What ſtraragems? how fell ? how butcherly ? 
Erroneous, mutinous, and unnaturall, 


This deadly quarrell daily doth beget ? 


The fatall Colours of our ſtriving Houſes : 
The one his purple blood right well reſembles, 


If you contend, a thouſand lives muſt wither, 
Sonu, How will my Mother, for a Father's death 
Take on with me, and ne're be ſatisfh'd ? 

Fa, How will my Wife, for ſlaughter of my 50P 
Shed ſeas of Teares, and ne're be ſatisfi'd ? 


_ 
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King, How will the Country, for the wofull chanGS, | | 
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and not be ſatisfied ? 


nee ge . 
— tink the Kin 
Mis-chink _— ſo rew'd a Fathers death > 


Was ever Son 
oy Was ever Father ſo bemoan'd his Son? 


ch js your ſorrow 3 mine, ten tumes ſo much, 


Sou. 1 


ſweer Boy) ſhall be thy Sepulcher, 
[' _ C heart —_ Image _ ſhall go, 
" fihing breſt ſhall be thy Funerall bell ; 
And ſo obſequious will thy Father be, 
Men for the lofle of thee, having no more, 
ks Prians was for all his valiant Sons, | 
[le bear thee hence, and ler them fight that will, 
For] have murther'd where I ſhould nor kill, 


Here firs a King, More wofull then you are, 


Alarums. Excurfions, Enter the Queen, 
Prince, and Exeter, 


Pris, Fly Father, flye.: forall your Friends are 
kid Farwick rages like a chafed Bull : 
Away, for death doth hold us in purſuit, 


amain : 


Kring the fearflull Aying Fare in fight , 

With fiery eyes, ſparkling for very wrath, 

And bloody (eele grafpr in their irefull hands, 
Are at our backs, and therefore hence amain, 


Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed, 
Orelſe come after, le away before. 


Net that I fear to ſtay, but love togo | 
| Aloud Alaram, Enter Clifford wounded. 


Which whiles it laſted, gave King Hewry light. 

0 Lantafter ! I fear thy overthrow, 

Morethen my Bodies parting with my Soul: 

My Loye and Fear glew'd many Friends to thee; 
and now I fall, Thy tough Conamixtures melt, 
imairing Heary, ſtrengrhning mis-proud Tork,z 
nd whether flye the Gnats, bur tothe. Sun ? 

and who ſhines now, but Herry's Enemies ? 

), Phebue ! hadſt thou never given conſent, 

That Phaeto ſhould check thy fiery Steds, 

Thy burning Carre never had ſcorch'd the earth. 


_ 


r3sthy Father, arid his Father did, 

Giring no ground unto the Houſe of York, 

never then had ſprung like Summer Flyes : 
Landren thouſand in this luckleſſe Realm, 

left no mourning Widows for-our death, 

thou this day, hadſi kept thy Chaire in peace, 


For what doth cherriſh Weeds, but gentle aire ? 


Bootleſſe 
way to flye, nor ftrength to hold out flight : 
oe1s mercileſſe, and will not pitty : 


- 2p their hands T havedeſery*d no pitty. 
lheaire hath gor'into my deadly VVounds; 


| Ms eyer King ſo griey'd for Subjects woe ? 


le bear thee hence, where I may weep my fill. 
| Fath. Theſe armes of mine ſhall be thy winding-ſheer:; 


Ext, 


Hen, Sad-hearted men, much oyer-gone with Care ; 


the 


fled. 


Ouee. Mount you my Lord, towards Barwick, poſt 


| Elvard and Richard like a brace of Grey-hounds, 


Exet, Away : for vengeance come along with them, 


Hen, Nay take me with thee, good ſweet Exeter : 


Whether the Queen intends, Forward, away. Exennt. 


Cif. Hete burns my Candle out-; I, here it dies; 


Henry, hadſt thou ſway'd as Kings ſhould do, 


what makes [Robbers bold, but too tanch lenity ? 
are. Plaints, and Curelefle are my V Vounds ? 


' And much eRuſe of blood doth make me fainc : 


— 


| 


; 


|*Tis bur. his policy to counterfeit, 


| This hand ſhould chop it off: and with the'ifliy 


| And now to Lexdoz with triumphant march, 


Come York, and Richard, Warwick, and the reſt, 
I Rabb'd your Fathers boſomes ; Split my breſt. 


Alarum & Retreat, Enter Edward Warwick, Richard, 
and Souldiers, Mountague, and Clarence. 

Eqd.Now breathe we Lo1ds,good fortune bids us pawſe, 

And ſmooth the frowns of War, with peacefull looks ; 

Some Troups purſue the bloody-minded Queen, 

That led calm Hezry, though he were a King, | 

As doth a Saile, fill'd wicha fretting guſt, 

Command an Argofie to ſtemme the Waves : | 

But think you (Lords) that C/fford fled with them ? 

" War. No, 'tis impoſſible he thould eſcape : 

(For though before his face I ſpeak the word) 

Your Brother R:chard markt him for the Grave, 

And whereſoe're he is, he's ſurely dead, C/:fford groxes. 
Rich, Whoſe Soul is that which takes her heayy leaye? 

A deadly grone, like lifeand deaths departing, | 

See who it is, 
E4d. And now the Battel's ended, 

If Priend or Foe, let him be gently uſed. 
Rich, Reyoke that doom of mercy, for *cis C/:fford, | 

V'Vho not contented that he lopp'd the Branch 

In hewing Rutland, when his leayes pur forth, 

But ſet his murth'ring knife unto the Root, 

From whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly ſpring , 

I mean our Princely Father, Duke of Tork, 
ar. From off the gates of Tork ferch down the head, 

Your Fathers head, which C/:fford placed there : 

In ſtead whereof, ler this ſupply the room, 

Meaſure for meaſure muſt be anſwered. |, | 
Ed. Bring forth that fatall Schreech-ow!l to our houſe, 

That nothing ſung but death, tous and ours : 

Now death thall ſtop his difmall threatning ſound, 

And his 1l|-boading tongue, no more ſhall ſpeak. 
War. 1 think his underſtanding is bereft : | 

Speak Clrfford, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to thee ? 

Dark cloudy death o're-ſhadeshis beames of life, 

And he nor ſees, nor heares us, what we fay. + | 
Rich, O would he did, and:fo (perhaps) he doth, 


hae ated 


Becauſe hewould avoid ſach birter taunts | 
VVhichijn the time of death he gave cur Father, 
Cla. If ſo thou think't, 
Vex him with eager words, 
Rich, Clifford, aske inercy, and@@btain no grace, 
Ed. Clifford, repent in bootleſſe penitence. | | 
War, Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults, 
Cla. V'Vhile we deviſe fell Tortures for thy faults, 
Rich. Thoudidſt love York, and I am Son to York, 
Edw, Thou pittied'lt Rutland, I will pitty thee. 
Cle ,VVhere's Captain Margaret,to fence you naw? 
War. They mock thee, C{:fford, 
Swear as thou waſt wont... 
Ric, VVhat, notan Oath ? nay the world go's hard, 
VVhen-Cifford cannot ſpare his friends an oath : 
I know by:thar he's dead; and by my Soul, . .. 
If this right hand-would buy but ewo houres life, 
Thar I (in all deſpight) mightrail at him , 


htc I 


ing blood 

Stifle the Villain; whoſe unſtanched thirſt 

York, and young Rat/and, could nor ſatisfie, - . - - 
War, 1, but he's dead; Off with the Traytors head, | 

And rear it in thie place your Fathers ſtand, /'- + 


There} 


= 
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ay tu>———_ op nt, mn, —_— 


[There co be Crowned England's Royall King' : 
From whence ſhall #/arwrck cur the Sea to France, 
And aske-the Lady Bona. for thy Queen : 
So ſhalt thou finow both theſe Lands together, 
And having Fraxce thy Friend, thou ſhalt not dread 
The ſcarrer*d-Foe, that hopes to rife again 2 
For though they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 
Yet look-to have them buz to offend thine ears. 
Firſt will I ſee the Coronation, 
And then to'Britany I'le croffe the Sea, 
To effec this marriage, ſo it pleaſe my Lord, 
Edw. Even as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, let it be : 
For on thy ſhoulder do I build my. Seat ; 
And never will I undertake the thing 
Wherein thy counſell and conſent is wanting : 
Richard, 1 will create thee Duke of G/oceFer , 
And George of Clarence ; Warwick as our Self, 
Shall do, and undo, as him pleaſerh beſt. 


For Gloſter's Dukedome is roo ominous, 
War, Tut, that's a fooliſh obſeryation : 

Richard, be Duke of Glofter : Now to London, 

To ſeetheſe honours in poſſeſſion, 


Enter Sinklo, and H umphrey, with Croſſe-bowes 
in their hands, 


For through-this'Laund anon the Deer will come, 
And in this covert wilkwe'make our'Stand, 
Culling the principall of allthe Deer. - 

Hum, I'le ſtay aboye thehill, ſo both may ſhoot, 

Sink, That cannot be; the noyſe of thy Crofſe-bow 
Will ſcare the Heard, and' ſo my ſhoot is loſt : 
Here ſtand we both, and aimweat the beſt :: 
And far the time ſhall not ſeem tedious:, 
Ple tell thee:what befell-me ona day , 
In this ſelf-place, where now we mean.to ſtand, 
Sink, Here comes a tan, let's ſtay till he he paſt : 

Enter the King with a Prayer-Book, 

Hes". Prom Scotlaydam I ftoln eyen'of pure love, 
Togreet mine own Land with my wiſhful fight : 
No Harry, Harry, *tis no-Land of thine,” > 
Thy place is fild, hy Scepter-wrung from thee, 
Thy Balm waſht off wherewith'thou waſt annointed : 
No bending Knee will call thee Ceſar now, '- 
No humble-ſutorsprefit to ſpeak for right : | * \ . 
No, not a mani comes for redrefle of thee : 
For how can 1 help them, and: not my {elf #. -- | 
Sin, T, here's a Deer, whoſeskin's a Keepers Fee : 
This is the quondam King 3ler'sſeize upon him, .-. 
Hen, Let me embrace the ſowre adverſaries, 
For wiſe men ſay, it is the wiſeſt courſe, '* * - - 
Hum. Why linger we2 let us lay haridsupon him, 
S:3nk, Forbear a while, we'll hear a little more. 


\ 
\ 


And (as I hear) the great Commanding Warwick. 

Is thither gone, to cravethe Frexch King's Siſter 

To wife for Edward, If this newes be true; - + © * » 
Poor Queen, and Son, yourilabour is hut loſt : 

For FParwiek is a ſubtle Orator:: en | 
And Lewzs,a Prince ſoon won with moving-words : 
y this account then Aargares may wit him, - 
For ſhe's a woman to be” pittied much : + * + . © 


+. + 


Her fighs will make a batt*ry in his breft, '-: -: - 


{Her tears will pterce into a Marble heart + - 


Su a__ ooo 


3 


Wo - 


Rich. Let me be Duke of C/arexce, George of Gloſter, 
' .* Exeunt, 


#.:::4 - (ourſelves: 
Sizk, Under this ' thick grown brake we'll ſhrowd 


Hen. My Quecn and Son are gon to Fraxcefor aid : 


| 


b 


"The third Pare of King Hemy ite Seth, © \f 


- { The Tyger will be mild, whiles ſhe doth 


| And Nero will be tainted with remorſe, $7 8] 


; To hear and ſce her plaints, her Briniſh Teares 

| T, bur ſhe's come to beg, Warwick to give; 

. She on his left ſide ,craving aid for Henry, 

, He on his right, asking a wife for Edward, 

' She weeps, and ſayes, her Henry is depos'd : 

; He ſmiles, and ſayes, his Edward is inſtall'd 

Thar ſhe( poor wrerch) for grief can ſpeak no moxe. 

Whiles FYarwick tells his Title, ſmooths the wrong, | 

Inferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength, 

And in concluſion wins the King from her , 

With promiſe of his Siſter, and whar elſe, 

To ſtrengthen and ſupport King Edwards place, 

O Margaret, thus *rwiil be, and thou (poor ſoul) 

Arc then forſakgn, as thou wenr'ſt forlorn, 
Hum.Say,whatart thou talk'ft of Kings and Quay 
King, More then I ſeem, and lefle then 1 wasbom ty. 

A man at leaſ}, for-leſſe I (hould:not be: TY 

And men may talk of Kings, and why norI > 
Hum, I, but thou talk*lt as if thou wert a King 
King, Why ſo I am (in Mind) and that's'engy 
Hum, Buc if thou be a King, where.is thy Crown) 
King. My Crown is in my heart, not on my head 

Nor ddg with Diamonds, and [das tones; 

Nor to be ſeen : my Crown is call'd Context, 

A Crown it is that ſeldome Kings enjoy. | ? 
Hum, Well, if you bea King crown'd with Content 


\ 


' | Ah fimple men, you know not what you ſwear : 


| And-what God will;tharler your King perform.” 
 - | And what he will, T humbly: yield-unto; . | Exeot. 
. * 54 Yee? "#4 I 5! 10 


Your Crown Content, and you, muſt be contented 

To goalong with us. For (as we think) | 

You are the K ing, King Edward hath depos'd: 

And we his ſubjects, ſworn in all Allegiance, 

Will apprehend you as his Enemy, aff 
King, But did you never ſwear, and breakan Onh, | 

#n, No, neverſuch an Oath, nor will not now, 

King,Where did you:dwell when Las K.of Exy 
Huys, Here in this Country, where we now renain,- 
King. I was annointed King at nine moneths old, 

My Father, and:my Grandfather-were Kings: 

And you were ſworn true Subjects unto me : 

And tell me.then, have: you not broke your Oathes? | 
S:, No,for we were Subje&ts,bur-while you were King, 
King. Why ? am I dead 2 'doI not breathe-a Man! 


Look, as I blow this Featherfrom my Pace, 
And as the aire blows it to me again, ! 
Obeying with-my wind when I do blow, 
And yielding to another when it blows, 
Commanded alwayes by rhe-greater guſt : 
Such is the lightneſfe of -yqu common men.” 
But do not break your Oath, for-of thar fin , 
My mild intreaty ſhall not make. you guilty, | 
Go where you will, the King ſhall becommanded, " 
And be you Kings, command, and Ile obey, © 
Sink, Weare true Subjects to the King, 
Kings Edward. ' 
King. So would you be again to Heyry , 
If he were ſeated as King Edwatd is. 5. 
Sink., We charge-you in Gods name and the Kings | 
To go with us unto the: Officers, * > RA | 
Ktng, In Godsname lead,your Kings name b6obh 


ald. 1 
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Enter Kin  Bdward,Glofter, Clarence, Lady Gra) | 


King. Brothier 6fGlefter, at S. Aihans field Thi 
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| Fes Ladies Husband)s Sir Richard Grey, was (lain , 
[ts Land then ſeiz'd on by the Conqueror, 
| Fer ſuir is now, © r=poſleſſe thoſe Lands, 
Which we in Juſtice cannot well deny, 
[Becauſe in Quarrell of the Houſe of York, 
The worthy Gentleman did loſe his Life. | 
"| Rich, Your-Highneffe ſhall do well to grant her ſuit : 
ſ were diſhonour to-deny 1 her, 
Kino. It were no lefle, but yet T'le make a payſe, 
Rick Yea,isitſo: 
[ ſee the Lady hath a thing to grant, 
Before the King will grant her humble ſuit, 
Cla,. He knows the Game, how true 
wind ? 
Rich, Silence, | 
King, Widow, we will confider of your ſuit, 
And come ſome other time to know our mind. 
wid. Right gracious Lord, I cannot brook delay , 
May it pleaſe your Highneſle to reſolve me now, 
And what your pleaſure is, ſhall ſatisfie me, 
Rich, IV Vidow:then Ile warrantyou all your Lands, 
Aid if what pleaſes him, ſhall pleaſe you : 
Fight cloſer, or good faith you'll catch a blow, 
Cle. I fear her not, unlefle ſhe chance to fall, 
Rich, God forbid, for he'll take yaſtages, | 
King, How many Children haft thou, VVidow ? tell 
== 
Cla. I think he means to beg a Child of her. 
Rich, . Nay then whip me : he'll rather give her two. 
'Wid. Three, my moſt gracious Lord, | 
| Rich. Youſhall have four, if you'll be ruPd by him. 
Ku. <4; pitty they ſhould loſe their Fathers 
Lands, | 7 
wid. Be pittifull; dread Lord, and grant it then, 
King, Lords give us leave, I'le trye this V Vidows 
Wit, h 
| Rich, I, good leave have you, for you will have leaye, 
Till Youth take leave, and leave you to the Cruch, 
King, Now tell,me, Madam, do you loye your 
_ Children ? ; 
| 71d, T,full as dearly as I love my ſelf, 
1 King, And would you not do much to do them 
ood ? 
| #id, Todo them good, I would ſuſtain ſome 
| harm; | 
[© King, Then get your Husbands Lands, to do them 
200d, | 
| Wid. Therefore I came unto your Majeſty, 
King, Te tell you how theſe Landsare to be got. 
Wid. So ſhall you bind me to your Highnefle ſervice. 
King, VVhat ſervice wilt thou do me, if I give them 2? 
| id, VVhat you command, that reſts in me to do, 
King, But you will take exceptions to my Boon, 
id, No, gracious Lord, except I cannot do it. 
King, I, but thou canſt do what I mean to ask. 
| id, VVhy then I will do what your Grace com- 
mands, 
Rich, He plics her hard, and much Rain wears the 
Marble, | 
Clay, As red as fire > nay then, her V Vax will melt, 
Wid. VVhy ſtops my Lord? ſhall I not hear m 
Tack "4 prumny Y 
King, An eafie Task, *cis bur to lovea King. 
Wid, That's ſoon perform'd, becauſe I am a Subject, 


he keeps the 


LE: 


Ry, VVhy then, thy Husbands Lands I freely give 
b &, | 


| "AY 


\ 


| Thar love which Virtue begs, and Virtue grants. 


| But far unfit to be a Soveraign, 


{ I know, I am too mean to be your Queen , 


Wid. I take my leaye with many thouſand thanks. 
Rich. The Match is made, ſhe ſeals it with a Curtſie, 
King. But ftay thee, *tis the fruits of love I mean. 
Wd. The fruits of Love, I mean, my loving Liege, 
King, I,butl fear me in another ſence, 

V Vhart Love, think'ſt chou, I ſue ſo much to get 
1d My love till death,my humble thanks,my prayers, 


K:ng. No, by my troth, I did not mean ſuch love, 
14d, VVhy then you mean not asI thought you did, 
King. But now you partly may perceive my mind, 
71d. My mind will neyer grant what I perceiye 
Your Highneſle aims ar, ifI aim arighr. | 
K ing, To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 
. W14d.-To tell you plain, I had rather lye in Priſon. 
King. V Vhy then thou ſhalt not have thy Husbands 
Lands. | 
1d, VVhy then mine Honeſty thall be my Dower , 
For by that lofle I will not purchaſe them, 
K ing, Therein thou wrong'ſt thy Children mightily. 
14d. Herein your Highnefſe wrongs both them & me : 
But mighty Lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the ſadnefſe of my ſuit : 
Pleaſe you diſmifle me, either with I, or No. 
King, 1, if thou wilt ſay I to my requctt : 
No, if thou do'ſt ſay No to my demand. | 
11d. Then No, my Lord : my ſuit is at an end. 
Rich. The Widow likes him nor, ſhe knits her 
Brows. | 
Clarence, He is the blunteſt Wooer in Chriſten- 
_ dome, | 
King, Her looks do argue her repleat with modeſty, 
Her words do ſhew her wit incomparable, 
All her perfeCtions challenge Soveraignty, 
One way or other, ſhe is for a King, . 
And ſhe ſhall be my Love, or elſe my Queen, 
Say, that King Edward take thee for his Queen ? 
1d. *Tis better ſaid then done, my gracious Lord : 
I am a ſubje&'fir to jeaſt withall, 


King, Sweet Widow, by my StateI ſwear to thee, 
I ſpeak no more then what my ſoul intends, 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my Love. 

W1d. And that is more then I will yield unto : 


And yer too good to be your Concubine. 
R:ng. Youcavill, Widow, I did mean my Queen, 
71d, *Twill grieve your Grace, my Sons ſhould call 

you Father, | | | 

King. No more, then when my Daughters 

Call thee Mother, ©, 

Thou art a Widow, and thou haſt ſome Children, 

And by Gods Mother, I being bur a Batchelor, | 

Have other-ſome. Why, 'tis a happy thing, 

To be the Father unto many Sons : 


Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my Queen, | 


Rich, The Ghoſtly Father now hath done his Shrifc, 


Cl/a, When he was madea Shriver, *cwas for a ſhifr, 

King. Brothers, you muſe what Chat we two haye 
had. | oY 

Richard, The VVidow likes it not, for ſhe looks 


fad. | 


King. You'ld think ic ſtrange, if T ſhou'd nary N 
"= | 
Cla, To whom, my Lord ? : 
King, VVhy Clarence, to myſelf, 


= 


| 
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) Rich, '| hat would be ten dayes wonder at the leaſt, 

| Clar, Thar's a day longer then a Wonder laſts. 
Rich, By ſo much is the wonder in cxrremes, 
King. Well, jeaft on Brothers I cau tell you both, 

| Her ſuit is granted for her Husbands Lands. 


Enter a Noble may, 


Nob, My gracicus Lord, Hexry your Foe ts taken, 
And brought your Prifon2r ro your Palace Gate. 
King, See that he be conyey'd unto the Tower : 
And go: we, Brothers, to the mam that took hit, _ 
To queſtion of his apprehenſion, 1] 
hawk go youalong » Lords uſe her honourably, 


Mantt Richard. | 

Rich, 1, Edward will uſe Women honourably. 
Would he were waſted, Martow, Bones, and all, 
That from his Loyns no hopefull Branch may ſpring, 
[ To crofſe me from the Golden timel look for : 
And yet, berween my Soulsdefire, and me, 
The luftfull Edward's Ticle buried, | 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his Son. young Edward, 
And all the unlook'd-for Hue of their Bodies, 
Totake their Rooms, ere I can flace my ſelf : 
A cold premeditation for my purpoſe, 
Why then I do but dream on Soveraignty, 
Like one that ſtands upon a Promontory,. : / 
And ſpies a far-off ſhore, where he would tread, 
Wiſhing his foot were equall-wich his eye, | _- 
And chides the Sea, that ſunders him from thenee, 
Saying he'll Iade it dry to have his way : | 
So do I with the Crown, being; fo far off, 
And ſo I chidethe means that keeps me from it , 
And ſo (I ſay) le cuc the Cafes off, 
Fiatrering me with impoſltbuliries : 
My eye$roo quick, my heart o're-weens too much, 
Unleffe my Hand and S h could equall them. 
Well, ſay there is no Kingdome then for Richard : 
Whact other pleaſure can the World aftoord > 
Ile make my Heayen in a Ladics Lap, 
And deck my Body in gay-Ornaments, 
And *witch ſweet Ladies with my words and looks, 
Oh miſerable thought ! and more unhkely, 
Then to accompliſh twenty Golden Crowns, 
Why Love forſwore me ih; my Mothers Womb : 
. | And for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft Laws, 
She did corrupt frail Nature with ſome Bribe, 
To ſhrink mine Armup like a wirher'd ſhrub , 
To make an enyious Mountain on my back, 
Where fits Deformity to mock my body 3 
To ſhape my Legs of an unequall fze , 
To diſproportion me in every part : 
Like to a Chaos, or unlick*d Bear-whelp, 
That carries,no impreſfion like the Damme. 
And amT thena man to be belov'd? 
Oh monſtrous fault, ro harbour ſuch a thought, 
Then fince this Earth affoords no Joy to me, 
But to command, ro check, to-o're-bear ſuch, . 
As are of better Perſon then my ſelf: | 
.| Flemake my Heaven, to dream upon the Crown, 
And whiles I live, account this world bur Hell, 
Uncill this mis-ſhap'd Trunk that bears this Head, 
Be round impaled with a glorious Crown, 
And yet I know not how to get the Crown, 
For many Lives ſtand berween me and home : 


EIS 


. Exemnt, 


| And I, like one loſt ina thorny Wogd, 


That rents the thorns, and is rent. with the thoms 
2» 26 


Secking a ways and Rtraying from the way, 
Not knowing how to find the open aire, 

Bur toyling deſperately to.find it out, ... '_ 
Torment my ſelf ro catch the Engliſh Cromn : 
And from that torment I will free my ſelf, . 

; Or hew my.way out with a bloody Axe. . 
WhyT can ſmile, and murther whiles I ſmile, 
And cry, Content, to that which grieyes my hea 
And wet my Checks-with artificiall tears, 
And frame my. face to all,occaſions, 


Ile ſlay more gazersthen the Bafilisk, 

Ile play the Orator as well as Neſtor , 
Deceive more ſlyiy then! #/zes could, - 

And like a Sox, take angcher T roy. 

| can edde Colours tothe | hon, 

| Change ſhapes with:Protexs, for adyantages, 


| And fixcher by out fide. 


And ſe: the murtherous Machbewil] ro School, 
Can I dothis, and cannot geta Crown ? 
Tut, were it farther off, Fle pluck ic down, - 


Ws Floariſh, LE 
Enter Lemis the Kung, bis Siſter Bona, his Adm 
. Tall, calPd Bourbon, Prince Edward; Oucen 


fits, and riſeth up again. 


Sit, down with us * it11l befirs chy State, 


Mar. No, mighty King of France : now Mar 
Muſt Rrike her ſail, and learn'a while to ſerye, + 
Where Kings command. I was (I muft confeſle) 
Great Alb10x*s Queen, in Golden dayes : 

But now miſchance hath crod my Title down, 
And with diſhonour laid me on the ground, 
Where I muſt take like ſeat unro my fortune; 
And tomy humble ſeat conform my ſelf, | 

Lewis, Why ſay, fair 

deep deſpair? /. 


And ſtops my rongne, While heart is drown'din cars, 
Lew, Whatere ir be, be thou ſtill like thy ſelf, 


Yield not thy neck to Fortunes yoak, 
Over all miſchance.;- | 

Be plain, Queen Afergeret, and tell thy grief, 
Revive my drooping thoughts, 


That Henry, ſole poſſeſior of my Love, 
Is, of a King, become a baniſht man, 
And:fore'd tolive in Scat{and a Forlorne 


| While proud ambitious Edward, Duke of York, 


Lſurps the Regal Title, and the Seat 
Of Exglands:rue invinted lawful King, 
This is the cauſe that I, poor Margaret, 


Am cometo crave thy juſt and lawfull aid: 
And if thou fail tis, all our hope is done. 
Scotland hath Will to help,but cannot help: 


aw 
— 
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I'le drown more Sailors then the Mermaid ſhall, | _ 


LY 
4 
ib) 
Exy, 
"R 
LY | I 


Margaret, and the Earl of Oxford, Lewis | 


Lewis, Fair Queen of England, worthy Marge, 


And Birth,that thou ſhould'ft Rand,while Lewis day] | 
garet, | 


Queen , whence ſprings thi] | 
Mar, From ſuch a cauſe,as fills mine eyes with teary: J 
Seats her by him| 
| Bur let thy dauntleſſe mind {till ridein criumph,'' 4 | 

It ſhall be ca&d, if Fraxce can yield relict. Fu : 
| . Afar. Thoſe gracious words 43. 


And give my tongte-ty'd ſorrows leave to ſpeak, by 
| Now.therefore be it known to Noble Lewzs, | 


V Virh this tay Son Prinet Edward; Heary's Heit, | | 
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ople, and our Peers, are both m: nite, 
[ns ſeiz'd, owr Souldiers put to Aighr, , 
And (as thou ſeeſt) our ſelves in heavy plight. 
; Lam; RenoW nedi'Queen, 
"Kub patience cahnE the Scorme, 
we bethink! a means to break it off, 
j Marg. The mare we ofthe the ſtronger growes Our 


pry The n more 1 Ray, the more I k ſuccour thee, 
Marg. O, but impatience wairerth on true ſorrow. - 
And fer "where Tomes the breeder of my ſorrow. 


e ” 


N Eu ner warvick, 


Lew. What lie inafprencherk boldly: to our preſence ? 
Marg- Our pa of Wirnget; Edwards greateſt 


ye Weleaie brave Marwick, what brings thee 
_ defends; 1 : She ariſeth, 


they. I, now: begins a:ſecond Sevens to riſe, 
foe this is he that moves both Wind and: Tyde.. 
rar; From worthy Edward, King of Albion, 

Lord and Soveraign, and hy yowed Friend, 
[ame(in Kindnelſey and unfeined Love). 
eng to thy Royall Perſon, 

xd then to crave {League of Amity : 

dad aftly, co confirmvrhar Amity -. 

Tick Nupeial Knot, if thou vouchſafe: to grant 
— ey Lady Bona, thy fair Siſter, 

lands Kin in ſavefull-Marriage. : | 

" If thar's 6iformard, Heegries hope i 1s done, ® - | 

wary. And cipus Madam, by ae A as 
{ſa cur Kings be J0inz tf Mt £14 m3 19% 
| amandbandcd, wir Hoar ilexve ambfavoud; ; 
Hmbly to kiſſe yaay -aar ramus Tongue. 
lo "ot. ajons, Hearty - 
W hey iat his kdecfull Ex Ears, :' 
ith p I Image,aridchy Vertue, * 1 
ares mams/ra Lady: Bbps, hear me ſptak, 

| a Woe 'His demand -' | - 
en Bards well-meant honeſt Love, 
nr» —rpamacai 1H £ 
7's aoyernthomE, ::' 
o__ Y 
| —— radon lay nſlce, 
rk wa rarrge cr vere hhvegendy | (1 
[kePrinct Edward Rands; King Henries Son, 
[ck therefoub Lankr {chad by chis Leaguoand Marriage 
ou draw not on thy Dooges, and Diſ-honor :  : 
| lifarpers [any the rule while, | | 
penn opti ger Wang." tt 
{| Far, Injurious 
| Ele, Andwby nodDeves'? : if | 
* War, Beeanferky facher Hewry' tid ality, 
no more are/Prince, then ſhe aiGeen,, , 
rh f. Then Warwick diſanuts grear\Jhon of Gann F 
Fac did ſubdue the/ greateſt part of Spain ; h 
after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
; ear Mirror-to.the wiſelt : 
Weythat wiſe Prince, Hewry the Fifch, 
y his Proweſſe conquered all France : 
WU vs our How lieatly deſcetids, . 
5 Fa, Oxfort, ie dar in this {root diſcourſe, 
[old n6r how Hitnry the Sixth hath loſt! * 


'Y* 


ny ir which olewy ot Fifth had: gotten; 


en. 


'Q 
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| While T uſe farther conference with Warwick, 


'| him no:, 


Is Edward your true King ? for I were loth 


- Our; 


' Ynco our Silter Bona, 


: | My ſelf have often heard him ſay, ane ſwear, 


| 


| | When I hay&heard your Kings defett recounted, - 
; .o": | Mine ear hath refnpred judgement to defire, 


! Touching the Joyniture that your King/muſt make, | oh 
. fDrawnear, Queen Margaret, and be 2 Aires, 


i 
830% 


iis / 4 
o 


1:5 Before thy coining, Lewts.was Henries friend.” 


++ | That your eſtate requires, and miriecart' yield. 


Me clades theſe: Peas of France thould ſinile At that. 
But for the re{F: 'y6 cell a Pedigree 


| | Of chree ſcore aiietwo years, a fi ily time 


To make prefcription for a Kingdomes worth. 
'Oxf. Why Warwick,canft thou ſpeak againſt my kieg 

Whom thou obeyd'ſt thirty and fix years,” 

And not bewray thy Treaſon with a bluſh 2 :- 

War, Can Oxford, that did ever fence the riohe,” 
Now buckler falſchood with a Pedigree > 
For ſhame leave Herry, and call E dward King. 

O:xf. Call him my King, by whoſe in jurious doom 
My elder Brocher, the Lord Aubrey Vere © © 
Was done to death ? and mote then'ſe, my Father, 
Even in the down-fall of his mellow'd years, 

When Nature brought him ro the door of death ; 
No Warwick, no: "while Life upholds this Arme, 
This Arme upholds the Houſe of Laxcafter. 

War. And I the houſe of York. 

Lew, Queen Margaret, Prince Edward,and Oxfed 
Vouchſafe ar our requeſt, to ſtand afide, 


| 


2% They ftand alvofe.” 
Mar. Heaveris orant , Chat mwerwicks words bewirch 


Lew, Now tharttich, tell me even upon thy conſcience | 
To lidk with him, --, were not lawflull choſen, 
Warw. There I pawn” thy Credit, and mine Ho- 


Lew, But ishe eracious in the peoples eyes? 

War, The more, that'Henry was unfortunate, 

Lew, Then further : all diſſemblin#er afide, 
Fell me for truth, the meaſure of his love, 


War: Suelt it 
As may beleema Monarch like bimfel; 


That this lis Lovewas an external Plant, 
Whereof the Root'was fix'd in Vertnes ground, i 
The Leayes and Fruit maintain'd-v:ith Beauties Sun, © 
Exempt from Envy, bur not from Diſdain, | 
| Unleſle the ys Bona Quit his pain, 

Lew, Now Siſter, kk us heat your firm reſolve. 

Bona, Your grant, br your deny, (hall be mine, T 
Yer I confeſſe, thatioften erethis dayz Speaks to War. 


Lew.. Then Warwick, this: - 
Our Siſter ſhallS+ E Upnrds; | 
And now forthwiththalil Articles be let, 


Which with her Dowry (hall be counterpoy Sd: 


DS, 
hong 


| That Bora (hall be Wie to the Engliſh King. 
Prin, Edw., To Edward, bit fot tothe Engliſh King, 
Marg. Deceirfull Warwick, | it was thy device, ; 
By this allianceo make void my ſuit ; * > 7 


Lew. And Rilt is friend to hit, ani ergert, Un 
Bur if your Title to the Citown be weak, | oY 
As may appear b by Edwards good ſueceſe: : 
Then *tjs bur erafon, that I: be releas'd 

From giving aid, which late 1 promitſed! he 24 
Yer ſhall you have all kindneſſe' at: ny hand, 


' War. Hemry' now: lives in Scotland, at his caſe ; - 


es ot © rt —Where 


” nw oe. .- 
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Where, having no hing, nothing can be loſe. 
'| And as for yon your ſelf (our quondam Queen) 
'| You have a Father able tro maintain you, 

And better *rwerey:yon croubled him, then France, 
Mar.. Peace impudent,and ſhameleſs Warwick, peace, 
{ P:oud ſetter up, and pnller down »f Kings, 

[ will nor h:nce, till with my Talk and Tears 
(Bath full of Truth) I make King Lewzs behold 
| Thy flye conveyance, and thy Lords falſe loye. 
\ Poſt blowing 4 horn within, 
For both of you are Birds of ſelf-ſame Feather. 
"Lew. Warwick, this is ſome Poſt to us, or thee, 
Enter a Pot, 
PoFt. My. Lord Ambaſſador, 
Theſe Letters are for you, Speaks to Warwick, 
Sent from your Brother Marqueſſe, Moyntagae. 
Theſe from our. King yunto your Ma xſty. -... To Lews. 
And M:dam, theſe for you, 'To Mages. 
\ From whom, I knaw not, 
hey all read, their "2 MBY | | 
Oxf. Ilike iz well, that our fair Qu12en-and. Miſtris:; 
Smilcs at her news, whilc Warwick frowns at his. 
Prax. Edw. Nay mazk. how Lewzss ſtamps as. be: were 
netled. I hope, all's for the beſt, | 

Lew. Warwick, what are thy Neu 

And yours, fair Queen? _ . 
Mar, Mine ſuch, as fill my | hearr laich hop? djoys. 
War, Mine Full of ſorgpw, and hearts diſqontent; . 
Lew, What? has your King Married the Lady Faeyh 
| And nowto ſooth your Forgery, and his;:; :*- 
| Sends me a Paper to perſwade me Patience? . - 
In t'Alliance. that he ſecks with France? 
Dare he preſume, toſcorn us in this manner ? iT | 
Mar. I told your Majeſty as much,befaxe;- "y 
This proveth Edwards Love, and warwicks, honeſty. 
War, King Lews, I here proteſt in fight of heaven,;. A 
And by the hope I have of heavenly blifle, - ', 
Thar I am clear from this miſdeeg of Edwards; . 4-0 #7] 
No more my King, for he diſhonors me, ;* | | ; 
But moſt himſelf, if he could ſce bis ſhame,;. c +» 
Did I torger, that by the houſe of York, : . 
My father came untimely to his death? .. . 
Did I let paſſe th'abuſe doge to my;Niece 2? . 
cy I impale him with the, Rego Tony 2 REY 
Did.I pur: Hewry from his Native Rig = 
me? 


\ F 


' 


hd 


, 


VE Y 


And am: J ouerdon'd at the laſt, with $ 
Shame on himſelf, for my Deſert is Honor, 
And to repair my Honor loſt for him, .. 

I here renounce him, and return to Hemy, t 
My Noble Queen, lex former grudges paſle, 
And henceforth, I am thy true Servitour ; 
I will revenge his wrong to Lady Boxa, 
And replant Hemryin his former fate, 

Mar. Warwick. | 

Theſe words have turn'd my Hate, to "MN 
And I forgive, and quite forger old faults, . 
tAnd joy that thou becom'ſt King Heyrzes Friend. 
War. So much his Friend, I, his unfeigned Friend, 
That if King Lews vouchſafe to furnifh us 
With ſome few Bands of choſen Soutdiers, 
iT'e undertake to land them oniour Coaſt, - 
| And force the Tyrant from his ſeat by War, - 

\ Tis not his new-rmade-Bride ſhall ſuccour him, 

And as for Clarence,as my-Letters tell me, 

He's very likely new;to fall:from. him, 


E:- 


—__———— 
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* 
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| 


| That 1f our + 


| That onely Wariicks' 
: | c Prin, Ed;- YegTaccept her, forthe.ell deſerywit, | 
- \| And here to pledge: "yp Vol, Fywemy 


': Then none but], ſhall curn-his 


Oc then for (irength and fafety-of our Countr 
Boxa, Dear brother, how ſhall. - ona —_ rey 

Bur by thy .help to this diſtreiſed 
Mar, Renowned Prince, how 1 

Lnlcfſe chou reſcue him from foul deſpair ? 


Therefore atlaſt, I firmly am reſoly'd 
You ſhall have aid. 
AMar, Let me give hdd thanks for all, at 


And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppaſed King, 


To reyel it with him, and his new Bride, 


I wear the Willow Garland for his ſake. 
Mar, Tell him, 
And1I an teady to put Armor on. 
War. Tell himfrom me, that: he hath done 
And therefore T'le un-Crown himeric be long, 
. There's thy reward be gone- 
: Lew; But Warwith:, 


. . x ; 
«1 L 4 : ; : 


5 -Thou and Oxford,'with Averhoufiritd mn men. + 
Shall crofle the Seas; and bid falſe Edward battell: - 


Andas occaſion ſerves, this Noble. Queen 


Yet ere thou go, butanfwey me one .doubr: 


_ | What Pledge have we of thy firmLoyalty? »-:- 
War, This ſhalt aflure my conſtant Loyalty, 
and tbis-young:Prince agrety. 


Ele. joyn'my.cldelt daughter, and my; Joy, - 

To him forthwith, in holy Wedlock bands, | 
Mar. Yes, agree, and thank you for your 

[Sm Edward, ſhe:is Fair and Vertuous, - 

Therefore delay ndot,-give 

And with thy hafid,r 


hand.:: 
He gives -bne\handito 


And thou Lord Boxrbes, our High Admirall - 
{| Shalt waft them over with our Royal Fleer.. 


| I long till Edward fall. by Warrsimifchance, | 


|For mocking g Marrings with a::Datne!of France.:\\ :5; 
| ::Exenst."\ ins Dfanct 

: War; I'came Gn Edward at Ambeſſador, 
\ | Bur I return his \worh and moral Foe :.. 


Marters of Maryiage wasthe charge he 
Buc dreadfull Wir ſhall anſ Ver his Gemand. : 
Had he none elſe to make a tate bug pte 2:7 


I was the Chief chat raigd -hitn toirhe Crown,, «| 
And Plc be Chief ra;bririg him down goin of 


| Nor thar I pitty' Heories miſery, *> - 
| Bur ſeck Re verge on E dwards mockery.. 


<©4 3+ 


Monwegue:: 
LY hs 


Of this new Marriage with the: Lady Gray 


For ts dud more for wanton Luſt, then Honor, 


Clar, Alas, youknow, * tisfar from hence. 


And Prince, thall follow with a freſh ſupply, | \ 


Lew Why ſtay We now?. theſeſouldiers ſhallke] evi 


eres 


Ai Sor VIE | 


Enter Richard, c Fi $ emerſer pay [ = 
=: 1490 þ | 


Rich. Now cell me Brother G laropee'; 5 what tht 


Hath not our! Brother made a worrbly, : LARS; Lig WY) 


eng'd, 


all i Hear) live 


Bona, My quartel, and this Engliſh Queens, are one, 
War, And mine fair Lady Boxa, joyns with yours, 
Lew, And mine, with hers,and thineand Margarns 


once, 


Lew, Then Englands Meſſenger, return in Poſt, 
That Lews of France, is ſending over Maskers 


Thou ſeeſt whar's paſt, go fear thy King withall, 
Boya. Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower 


Thor] 


my mourning weeds are laidafids, 


_ 


end 
3} * 
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: How could he ſtay till Warwick made rewn ? 


: King. 8 
King Floariſh,.. 


K ing Edward, Lady Gray, Pembrock, S raf- | 
Haſtings : fonr ſtand on one ſide 
1 4#d feur onthe other... 


. Exter 
_ : ford, 
463\ 1 


\ ſigh.) And his ell=choſan Bride. 
"Clear. I mind itotel-him plainly whar T think, 
King. Now Byother of Clarence, / 

How Jike'you oe: Choyee, i. 
That you ftand pefifive; as half -malecontent 3 
Clar. As wellas:Lewar of France, 
Which are ſo weak-of courage, and in judgement, 
Thasthey'11-rake' ne offence ar our abufe, TY. 

King. Suppole zbty; take offence without a cauſe::, |?" 
| They'ore but! Lewis and Werwick, 1am Edward, . 
Your King and Farwicks, and muſt have my will, 
| Ziſ-And ſhalthave your will, becauſe our King: 
Yet haſty Marriage ddldome proveth well. _ | 
: King, Yes Brother Riohard, are you offen 
” l A Not I -no:: t-3t | 


its 


God forbid, that I ſhould wiſh them ſeyer'd, 
Whoih:God hath:joyn'd together: + 7 
I, and *ewere pitty; to finder them, » 1+: | 
That yoak ſo well together, 7:28 2 
King. Setting ybur:sKorns, and your miſlike aſide; 
Tell aig ſome reaſon,why the Lady Gray: . :. ..: 
Should not become my Wife, and Englands Queen 2 
And you too, Semerſet and Mountagne, ' 
| Speak freely what you think. fe; 
Clear. Then this is my opinion : 

King Lewes bdecomes-your Enemy, 
For mocking him. #bout the Marriage: . - 
Of the Lady Bona, F © 10 
» Bike And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 
Is now diſhonoured-by-this New Marriage. | 

King, What, if both Lewis and Warwick be appeas'd, 

France in ſuchalliance, 


By ſuch inyention asI can deviſe ? 
Moxnt.Yetyto have joyn'd with 
Would more bave-fttengeh*ned this our Commonwealth 
"Gain -forrain Rormes, then any home-bred Marriage. 
| HaF. Why, knows not. ountagae, that of it ſelf, 
[England is fafe, if true within it ſelf ? | 
_ MoxnNesbur'thefafer, when 'cis back*d with France. 
tulklgfy.:Tis berter uſing France, then truſting France; 
[Let usbitback'd with God, and with the Seas, 
Which he hath giv'nfor fence impregnable, 
And with their helps, only defend our ſelves : 

m, and in our ſelves, our ſafery lycs, 
Clar, For this one ſpeech, Lord Haſtings w 
To havethe Heir of the Lord Hgerford. -. 

King, I, what of that ? ir was my: will, and grant, 
nd for this once, my Will ſhall Rand for Law. 

ich, And yer me thinks, your Grace hath nor done well 
10 give the Heir and Daughter of Lord Scales 
Unto the Brother of:your loving Bride; | 

She better would have fitted me or Clarence : 


k 


of 
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ded t00'2, 


e . 
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£ 
o 


ell deſerves 


t in your Bride you. bury Brotherhood, 
| Clar, Orelſe you would not have beftow'd th 
| Ofche Lord Boxwill on-your new Wiycs Son, 
And leave your Brothers to vo ſpeed elſewhere. 
King, Alas, poor-Clarence - is it:for.a:Wife 
402t thou art malecoritent 2 I will-provide thee, 


e Heir | 


© Com, My Lords, forbear this talk : here comes the 


BER, 
? 


0 
4 
D 
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*{ Clarexce will have the younger. * 


| C!ar, In chuſing for your (clf,, 
You ſhew'd your judgement: =: :; 

Which being ihallow, you ſhall give me leave 

To play the Brother in mine own behalf ; 

And to that. end, I ſhortly mindto leaye you. + | '..."? 

King, Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be King. 
And nor be ty*d unto his brothers will. : 337 

Lady Gray. My Lords, before'it pleas 

To raiſe my.State to-Title of a yeen, + - 

Do me bur right, and you muſt all confeſſe, 

Thar IT wasnot-ignoble of Deſcent; . - . 2 

And meaner then my ſelf have had Iikefortune, | | * 


% 


Buc as this Ticle honors me and ming | 


So your diſlikes, to whom I would be pleaſing, - 
D>th cloud thy! joyes with danger, and with ſorrow.” 


'd his Majelty 


Whar' danger; or what ſorrow can befall thee, 
So long as Edward is thy conitant fricnd, 

| And their true Soveraign, whom they muſt obey ? 
| Nay, whomthey: ſhall obey, and lovethee too, 
| Unleſſe they-ſeek for hatred atimy-hands : 
Which if they do, yer will I keep thee ſafe, » 

| And they ſhall'feel the vengeance of my wrath, 
4 


e . 


- { Elite a Pot. 
| King. Now Meſſun 


from Frexce?..- { ++ a4 bs 
Peſt. My Soveraign Liege, no Letters, and fe 

Bur ſuch as'I (without your ſpecial-patdon) 

Dare not relate, 

] King, Go too, we pardon thee? 

1 Therefore, in- brief, -tell their words; ' 

| As near as thou canſt gueſſe them. . 

{ What anſwer makes King Lews, unto our Letters ? 

Poſt. Ar my depart, theſe were his.yery words : 

Co tell falſe Edward, the ſuppoſed King, 

That Lewes of France is ſending over Maskers, 

To revell it with him, and his new Bride. us 32 TY 2 

King, Is Lewss ſo brave ? 'belike he thinks me Heery, 

Bur what ſaid Lady Bonato my Matriage ? | 


| oer , What Letters, or what News 
| "s : Þ. 2 TORS 

| w words, 
| 


Poſt. Theſe were her words,utr'red with mild diſtin: | 


__ 
x" 
! 


Tell him, in hope he'll prove a Widower ſhortly, 
le wear the Willow Garland forhis ſake, | -- :; 
King. T blame not her, ſhe could fay little-lefſe « + 
She had the wrong, But what ſaid Henries 
For (o I heard, that ſhe was there itvyplace, 
Poſt. Telt him (quoth ſhe): : : 
My mourning Weedsare done, 
And I am ready to pur Armor on, | 
King. Belikeſhe means to play the Amazon. 

But what ſaid Warwick to theſe injuries ? JF; 
PoF#t, He, more incens'd againſt your Majeſty, - 
Then all the reſt, diſcharg'd me with theſe words: - 
Tell him from me, that he harh done me wrong, 

And therefore Vie uncrown him, er't be long. 


i : 


Well, I will arme me, being thus fore-warn'd :-- - 


x 


. | They thall have Warrs, and. pay for their preſuniption, 


Bur ſay, is' Warwick friends with '{argaret ? 
_. Poſt. I, gracious Soveralgn, | 
They are fo lnk'd in friendthip, 


Clar, Belike, theeldcr ; 
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King. My Eoye;Fforbear to faiwn-upon their frowns: | 


Rich, 1 hear, yer fay nor much, but think the more;” | 


1 
| 
Queens '* /|, 


Xin, Ha? durſt the Traitor breath out ſo proud words? | 


1] 


- . | Thar young Prince Edward wavrics Yarwicks Daughter. 
; ' 


Þ 


L # 


t 
[} 


| 


f 


--- 


|..'-Krpxg. Now, brother Richard, will-you ſtand by us? | 


{| Till we meet Farwick,; with his forrain power, 


\{ To reſt miflreſifull, where a Noble Heart 
{| Hath pawn'd an open Hand, in ſign of Love: 


|| And now, what reſts? but in Nights Coyerture, 
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| Now Biothcr King fareweil, and fir you faſt, | 
For I will hence to Warwicks other Daughter, - | 
That though I' want a Kingdome, yet in Marriage 
| may not prove inferior to your leif, 

You chat lave me, and Warw:ck , follow me. 
ExuClarence, and Somerſet follows. 


, v 


Rich, NotTI: | 
My choughts ajm ata-further matter: * 

1 Ray not for the love of Edw+rd, but the-Ciown. 

King. Clarente and Somerſet both.gone'to Warwick ? 
Yer I am arm'd againſt the worſt can happen : 
And halie is ncedfill in this deſp'rare caſe. 
Pembrook,and Stafford, you in our behalf : : 
Go levy men, and wake prepare for' War 
They are already, or quickly will be landed: - 
My telf in perſon will traight follow you; (+ 

Exit Pembraok. and Stafford, 
Bur ere I go, Haſtings and Mountague be 
Reſolve my doubt :.you twain of all the reſt, 
Are near to Warwick, by bloud, and by, allyance : 
Tell of, if you love Warwick, more then nie3; 
If it be ſo, then both depart to him + © i. + + 
| rather wHh you-fets, then hollow friends. 
Bur if you mind to: hold your true obedience, 
Give me aſſurance with ſome friendly Vow, 
That I may never haye you in ſuſpet. | 
CHMonnt, So God help Monntague, as he proves 
rrue;” S | ; 


Haſt. And Haſtings, as he favours Edwards cauſe. 


4 
«» $ ? 


" — 
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Reich. I, in deſpight of all that ſhalt withſtand you, - * 
King, Why ſo: then am I ſure of Vidtory, £21 
Now therefore let us hence, and loſe no hour, 


E xennt , 


Enter Warwick,, and Oxford i »E ngland, 
with French Souldiers. 


Warw, Tivſt me; my Lord, all hitherto goes well, 

The common people by numbers ſwarme to us, 
Enter-Clarence and Somerſet. 

Bur ſee where Somerſet and Clarence comes : 
Speak ſuddenly, my Lords, are we all fiiends ? 

Clar, Fear not that, my Lord. 

War, Then gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warwick, 
And welcome Somerſet : T hold it cowardize, | 


Elſe wight I chink, that C/arexce, Edwards brother, 
Were bur a fained friend to our proceedings : 
But welcome ſweet Clarence, my daughter ſhall be thine, 


Thy Brother. being careleflely encamp'd, 

His Souldiers lurking in the town abour, 

And but attended by a ſimple Guard, 

We may ſurprize and take Nm at our pleaſure, 
Our Scouts have found the adventure very cafie-: 
|That as Viyſes, and ſtout Diomede, 

| With fleight and manhood ſole to Rhe/ws Tents, 
{ And brought from thence the Thraciar farall Steeds ;: 
jSo we, well cover'd with the Nights black Mantle, 
me unawares may beat down Edwards Guard, 

' 


And ſeize himſelf: I ſay not, ſlaughter him, 
}For I intend bur only to ſurprize him, 


.| For Warwick and his fiiends, God and Saint G 


| Till Farwick,, or ly mfelf, be quite _—_ G\) 
all be the day, | 


" \| friend, ARES SS 
3 3; atch; Oyisit ſo? but whycamma nds the King, * 
/ | Thar his chief. followers lodge in: Towns about bin BY 


| 'Tisto bedoubred he would waken' him, 


But to defend his Perſon from Night-foes ? 


| Why Warwick, when 


| And come now to create you Duke of York, 


_ | That know not how to uſe Embaſſadors, 


FR that will follow meto this atrempr, 


Applaud the Name cf Hexry, with your Leader, 
They all cry Henry, + 

Why then, let's on our way in ſilent ſort, 

corge, 

Exenn 


Enter the Watchmen to guard the Kings Tem, 


1. Watch,Come on my Maſters,cach man take hisf@nq | 


The King by this, is ſet: bim down to fleep.  . 
2. Watch, What, will he not to Bed > 3g 
I. Watch, Why, no: for hehath made a ſoleni V,gi 
Never to lic and take: his narural Reſt, * 


2. Watch. To morrow then helike: 
If Warwick be ſo near as men repoit;: z OY 
3. #atch. Burſay, Ipray, what Noble man js that; 
That wich the King here refteth in this Tenc? +1 
r. Watch, -*Tis the Lord Haſtings "the Kings chiefs | 


Ls 


While he himſelf keeps in the cold field 3! 2 nk 
2. Watch. *Tisthe more honor, becaulc the nivred. 
gerous. 20 Fy CL bath 

3. Watch, T, but give me worſhip, and quictneſſey;”” 
I like it berter then a dangerous hunor, "It: 1 
If Warwick knew in what cflate he ſtands, 


1. Watch, Unkſe our Halberds did (hut up his ji 
ſage, * 'f: | 7; 
"2. Watch, I:wherefore elſe guard wethis RoyalTe, 


Enter Warwick., Clarence, Oxford, Somerſa, 1 
and French Souldiers, ſilent dll. nk! 


War, This 1s his Tent, and ſee where ſtands his Guan: 4 


Courage my Maſters: Honor now or never; 
But follow me, and Edward ſhall be ous. 
1. Watch, Who goes there ? 
..- 2. Watch, Stay or thou dyeſt. 
Warwick and the reſt cry all, Warwick , Warwick, 


aud ſet upon the G uard,who flyecrying, Ar me, Aro,| | 


Warmick and the reſt following them. 


T he: Drum pla Jing, and Trumpet [| ounding.;. 
Enter Warnick,,, Somerſet, and the reſt, bringins 
King out in.a gown, ſitting in a Chair : Richard” 
and H:ftings flyes over the Sz age, P 

Som, What are $hey that flyethere2? 


Warw, Richard and Haſtings, let them g9, bewil | 


the Duke. GAPS 2 
King Edw, The Dies, | © 
weba rted;* 
Thou call'dſt me King, #7” 267] 
Warw, 1, but the caſe is Firer'd. - Wes 
When you diſgrace'd mein my Embaſlade, | 
ThenlI degraded you from being King, . 


Alas how thould you govern any Kingdome, + 4; 


Nor how to be contented with one Wife, 
Nor how to uſe your Brothers brotherly, 
Nor how to ſiudy for the Peoples Welfare, 


Nor how to ſhtowd your ſelf from Enemies ? 


— 
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' Art thou here too ? 


$OL 
7 Edw. Ye, Brother of C larence, | To ſave (ar leaſt) the heir of Edwards right: = 
| There ſhall I reſt ſecure from force and fraud : 
(Nay chen I ſee, that Edward needs muſt down, Come therefore let us flye, while we may flye, ey 
| Yer warwick., in deſpight of all miſchance, [If Farwick take us, we are ſure to dye, E xeunt, 


; Of hee chy ſelf, and all chy Complices, 

| Edward will alwayes bear himſelf as King: 
'Though Fortunes mallice overthrow iy Stare, 
My-mind exceeds the compaſle of her Wheel. 


war; Then 
Takes off his Crown, 


| But Henry now (hall wear the Engliſh Crown, 
And be true King indeed : thou bur a ſhadow, 
My Lord of Somerſet, at my requeſt, | 
6s that forthwith Duke Edward be convey'd 
Unto my. Brother Arch-Biſhop of York, - 


[le fallow-you, and tell what anſwer 

Lewis and the Lady Bona ſend to him, _ 

Now for a while farewell good Duke of York, 
©... They lead hin out forcibly, 


{I; bootsnotto refiſt both wind and tide, 
Bur march to London with our Soutdiers ? 
Tofree King Henry from impriſonment, 


And ſee him ſeated inthe Regal Throne, 


£ nter Rivers, and the Lad [y Gray. 


What late misfortune is befaln King Edward? 
| Riv. Whar? lofſe of ſome pircht battell 
Againſt Warwick, ? 


Riv. Then is my Soveraign ſlain ? 


Or by his Foe ſurpriz'd at unawares ; 

And as I further have to underſtand, 

Isnew committed to the Biſhop of Tork,' 
Fell Farwicks brother, and by that our Foe, 


Yet gracieus Madan), bear it as you may, 

AndI the rather wain me from deſpair 

For love of Edwards Off-ſpring in my womb : 
This isit that makes me bridle my paſſion, 

II, for this] draw in many a tear, 


And ſtop the riſing of bloud-ſucking fighes, 
Leaſt with my fighes or tears, I blaſt or drown 


Rev. Bur Madam, 14 
Whereis Warwick, then become ? 


Toſet the Crown once more'on Henries head : 


t to prevent the Tyrants violence, : 


[(Fortruſt nor him that hath once broken faith) 


Ple hence forthwith unto the Sanctuar Y> 


NE I 


for his mind, be Edward E nglands King. 


{When T haye fought with Pembrook,, and his fellows, 


K. Ed, What Fates impoſe,that men muſt needs abide; 
Exeunt. 
\ Off. What now remains my Lords for us to do, 


' War, I, that's the firſt thing that we have to, do, 


Exit, 


Riv, Madam, what makes you in this ſudden change? 
Gray, Whiy Brother Rivers, are you yet to learn 


Gra, No, but the lofſe of his own Royal perſon, 


| Gray, I almoſt lain, for he is taken priſoner, 
Either betrayed by falſhood of his Guard, 


Riv, Theſe News I muſt confeſſe are full of grief, 


Warwick may looſe, that now hath won the day. | 
Gray, Till then, fair hope mult hinder lives decdy . 


And bear with Mildnefſe my misfortunes croſſe: 


[King Edwards Fruit, true heir to ch'Engliſh Crown, 


Gray, 1am inform'd that he comes towards London, 


Gueſſe thou the reſt, King Edwards friend mult down. 


| 


pe 


Leave off to wonder why Idrew you hither, 

Into this chiefeſt Thicket of the Park, 1 $08 
Thus ſtands the caſe: you know our King, my Brother, 
Is priſoner to the Biſhop here, at whoſe hands 

He hath good uſage, and grear liberty, 

And often bur attended with weak guard, 
Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelf. 

I haye adyertis'd him by ſecret means, 

Thar if about this hour he make this way, 

Under the colour of his uſual game, _ N2.; 
He ſhall here find his friends with Horſe and Men, 
To ſer him free from his Captivity, 


For this way lies the Game, 


See where the Huntſmen ſtand, | + +», 
Now brother of Glofter, Lord Haſtings, and the reſt, 
Stand you-thus cloſe to ſteal the Biſhops Deer? . -_ 


Your horſe ſtands ready at the Park-corner, 


And ihip from thence to Flanders. 


 K:vg Edw, Huntſman, what ſay'ſt thou ? 
Wiltthou go along ? | 


- King Edw. Biſhop farewell, 
Shield thee from FWarwicks frown, | 
And pray that I may re-poſlefle the Crown, 


Have ſhaken Edward from the Regal ſear, 

And turn'd my captive ſtate to liberty, 

My fear to hope, my ſorrows unto joyes, - 

Ar our enlargement what are thy due Fees ? © + .* 


Bur, ifan humble prayer may prevail, 
| I then crave pardon of your 


Nay, be thou ſure, Ile well requite thy kindneſle : 
For that it made my impriſonment, a pleaſure : 


; Conceive ; when after many moody Thoughts, | 
Act laſt, by Notes of Houſhold harmony, | | ] 
They quite torger their lofle of liberty, ay 


Enter Richard » Lord Haſtings . and Sir 
William Stanley, | 


Rich, Now my Lord Haſtings, and Sir will. Stanley 


Enter K ing E dward, and a Huntſman 
with him, 


Huant. This way my Lord, | 
King Edw, Nay this way man, 


Rich. Brother, the time and caſe, requirech haſt, 


—_—— FP W_=6TRRIYYYT wr 


Edw, But whither ſhall we cben 3 


Kix | 
Hal. To Lys my Lord, 


Rich, Well gueſt believe me,for that was a ccatalng; ; 


King, Edw, Stanley, I will require thy forwardnefle, } 
Rich, But wherefore ſtay we ? *tis no time to talk, | 


Hunt, Better do ſo, then tarry and be hang'd, 
Rich, Come then away, let's ha no more ado, 
Exeint, | 
Enter King Henry the ſixth, Clarence, Warwick , 
Somerſet, young Henry, Oxford, Monntagne, 


and Lientenant, 


King Hen, M. Lieutenant,now that God and Friends | 


Lie SubjeQts may challenge nothing of their Sov'rains|- 


ajeſty, 


King Hen, For what Lieutenant ? For well uſing me ? | 


ſuch a pleaſure, as :ncaged Birds 


n—— 
—— 


_ 
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| For on thy fortune I repoſe my ſelf, 
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But Warwick, atter God, thou ier'lt re tree, 

And ch efly therefore, I thank God, and thee, 

He was the Author; thou the inſtrument, 
Therefore that I may conquer Fortunes ſpight, 

By living low, where Fortune cannot hurt me, 
And that the people of this blefled Land 

May nat be puniſh'd wi.h my thwarting (tarrs, 
Warwick, although my head (till wear the Crown, 
I here refign m\; Government to thee; 

For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War. Your Grace hath {till been fam'd for vertuous, 

And now may ſeem as wiſe as vertuous, 

By ſpying and avoiding Fortunes malice, 

For few men rightly cemper wich the Starrs: 
Yet in this one thing ler me blame your Grace, 
For chuſing me, when Clarexce is in place. 

Clar. No Warwick, thou art worthy of the ſway, 
To whom the Heavens in thy Nativity, 
Adjudg'd an Olive Branch, and Lawrell Crown, 

As likely to be bleſt in Peaceand War : | 
And thereforc I yield thee my free conſent. | 

War, And I chooſe Clarence only for Protector, 

K ing.Warwick and Clarence, give me both your hands. 
| Now joyn your hands, and with your hands your hearts, 

That no difſention hinder Government : 
[ make you both Protectors of this Land, 
While I my ſelf will lead a private Life, 


{And in devotion ſpend my latter dayes, 
| To fins rebuke, and my Creators pratle. 


Warw,': What anſwers Clarence to his Soveraignes 


| will > F 


Cle. Thathe conſents, if Farwick yictd conſent, 


Warw. Why then, though loth, yer muſt I be content: 
We'll yoak together, like a dovble ſhadow 


| To Herries Body, and ſupply his place; 


I mean, in bearing weight of Government, 
While he enjoycs the honor, ang his caſe. 

And Clarence, now then is it more then needfull, 
Forthwith that: Edward 6: pronounc'd a Traitor, 


| And all his Lands and Goods confiſcated. 


Clar. What elle ? and that Succcflion be determined. 
War. 1, therein (larence ſhall not want his part, - 
King, Bur with the fiſt, of all your chief affairs, 


| Let me inttear (for I command no more) 


That Margaret your Queen, and my Son Edward, 
Be ſent for, to return from France with ſpeed : 
For till I ſeechcm here, by doubifull fear, 
My joy ot liverty is half eclips'd, 
Clar, Ic ſhall be done, my Soveraign , with all ſpeed. 
King, My Lord of Somerſet, what youth isthar, 
Of whom you feem to have fo tender care ? 
Somer, My Liege, it is young Heary, Earle of Rich- 
mond. 


King, Come hither, Englands Hope: 


Laye: his Huxd on his Head 


| 

If ſecret Powers (uggeſt but truth 

To my divining thoughts, 

This pretty Lad will prove our Countries bliſs, 
His looks are full of peacefull Majeity, 

{ His head oy nature fam'd to wear a Crown, 
His hand to wield a Scepter, and himſelf 
Likely in-tims to blefſe a Regal Throne : 
Make much of him, my Lorcs; for this is he 
Muſt help you more, then you are hurt by me, 


| 


Enter a Poſt, 


Warw. What news, my fiend ? 
Poſt. That Edward is eſca ped from your brother, 


And fled (as he hears fince) to Burgund 
Warw, ,Unfavory news: but how made he eſcaye 


= 


And the Lord Haft:»gs, who attended him 
In ſecret ambuſh, on the Forreſt fide, 


| And from the Biſhops Huntſimen reſcu'd him : 
| For Hunting was his daily Exerciſe, 


War, My Brother was too careleſſe of his charoe 
Bur let us hence, my Soveraign, to provide ' *' 
A ſalye for any ſore, that may bcride, © Exe 


Manet Somerſet, Ric hmond, and Oxfor, 


Som, My Lord, I like not of this flight of Eqwary; 
For doubtleſſe, Bargurdywill yield him help, | 
And we ſhall haye more Warts befor't be long, 

As Henries late preſaging Prophecy Kg 
Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Richmuyl; 
So doth my heart miſ-give me, in theſe Conflits 
What may befall him, to his harme and ours, 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to preyent the worſt, 
Forthwith we'll ſend him hence to Brictany, 
Till ftormes be paſt of Civill Enmity, 

_ Oxf. I: for if Edward re-poſleſſe the Crown, 
'Tishke that Richmond, with the reſt, ſhall down, 

Som. It thall be ſo: he ſhall to Briztany, 
Come therefore, ler's about it ſpeedily, Extent 
Enter Edward, Richard, Haſtings 


and Souldiers, 


Yer thus far Fortune maketh us amends, 
And ſayes, that once more I ſhall enterchange 
My wained ſtate, for Henries Regal Crown, 
Well have we paſs'd,'*and now re-paſs'd the Seas, 
And brovght deſired help from Bxrgundy. 
What then remains, we being thus arriv'd 
From Ravenſpargh Haven, before the Gates of Tork, 
| But that we enter, as into our Dukedome > 

Rich, The Gates made faſt ? 
Brother, I like not this, | 
For many men that tumble at the Threſhold, 
Are well fore-told, that danger lurks within. 


By fair or foul means we muſt enter in, 
For hither will our friends repair to us. 
HaFfF, My Liege , I'le knock once more , to 
them, 
Enter onthe Walls, the Mayor of York, 
and his Brethren, 
Mayor. My Lords, 
We were fore-warned of your comming, 
And ſhut the Gates, for ſafery of our ſelves; 
For now we oweallegeance unto Heary, | 
Edw, But, Maſter Mayor, if Heyry be your King, 


Yet Edward, at the leaſt, is Duke of York. * | 
| <Mayer, Tiue, my good Lord , T know you for 89 


leſle, 


As being well contentent with that alone. 


<nmgyy 
—_ — 


———_——_—__—_ 


——— 


Edw, Tuſh man, aboadments muſt not'now affright us: 


ſummon! 


Edw,Why,andT challenge nothing but my Dukedome, 
Rich. 


Poſt. He was convey'd by Richard, Duke of Glsſtg, | 
' 1 


| Edw, Now brother Richard, Lord Haſtingrandihe| 
(ll 


| 


; 
| 


1 


{ 
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1 2 Wy Bur when the Fox hath once gor in his Noſe, 
Het ſoon firid means to make the Body follow. 

Hat, Why, Maſter Mayor,why ſtand you ina doubt? 
Ooen the Gates, we-are,King- Henries friends, | 
| Mayor. I,ſfay you ſo? rhe Gates ſhall chen be opened, 
| - He deſcends, _. 
Rich. A wiſeſtout Captain, and ſoon perſwaded... 
| Hiſt. The good old man would fain that all were well, 
& *rwere not-long-of him: bur.being centred, 
] doubt not I, bur we {ſhall ſoon perl wade 
Both him, and all his Brothes, unto reaſon, 


- 


| 


Enter the Mayor, and two Aldermen. 


Buc in the Night, or in.the.time of War, 

What, fear nor man, bur yield me up the Keys, 
| -. Takes hus Keys. 

for Edward will defend the Town, and thee, - 
And all thoſe friends, that deign t9 follow me, 


| March, Enter Monntgomery, with Drum 

_ and Seuldeers. TD 

| Rich. Brother, this is Sir John Mountgomery, 

'Our ruſty friend, unlefle I be deceiv'd, 

| Edwar, Welcome Sir John + but why come you in 

Armes ? ppanegh | 
Moxnt. To help King Edward in his cinie of ſtorm, 

Aseyery loyal Subject ought to do. 

| Edy, Thanks go9d CMonntgomery : 

But we now forget thecitle to the. Crown, 

And onely claimi our Dukedome, 

[Till God pleaſe ro ſend the reſt, -- 

| Monnt, Then fare you well; for I will hence again, 

] came to (crvea King, and not a Duke: - 

Drummer Rtrike up, and ler us march away, 

| bo The Drum begins to March. .. 

| | Edw, Nay ſtay, Sir John, a while, and we'll debate 

By what ſafe means the Crown may be recover'd, 

' Mount, What talk you of debating? in few words, 

If you'll not here proclaim your ſelf our King, 

[Pleleaye you ro your fortune, and be gone, 

To keep them back, that cume to ſuccour you. 

Why ſhall we fight, if you pretend no Title? | 

| Rich. Why Brother , wherefore ſtand you on nice 

points ? 

| Edy, When we grow ſtronger, 

[Then we'll make our Claim: 

#Till th-n, *tis wiſdome to conceal our meaning. 

| Hiatt, Away with ſcrupulors Wit , now Armes muſt 

nile, NM h k 

| Rich, And fearleſs minds climb ſooneſt unto Crowns, 

Brother, we will proclaim you our of hand, 

The bruit thereof will bring you many friends. 

 Edw, Then be it as you will: for *cis my right, 

And Hepry but uſurps the Diadem. 

Mount, I, now my Soveraign ſpeakerh like himſelf, 

And now will I be Edwards Champion. | 

| Haſt Sound Trumpet, Edward ſhall be here proclaim'd: 

Come, fellow Souldier, make thou Proclamation, 

We  Floauriſh. Sound, 

| Soul, Edward the Faurth, by the Grace of God, King 

of England and France, and Lord of Ireland, &&c. 


, 
Ci 


By this I challenge him to. ſingle fight. 
Throws down his Gantlet, 
| Al, Long live Edward the Fourth, 


fins 
* » 


Edw. Thanks brave Momntgomery, 
And thanks unto you all : ; 
If fortune lerve me, Te requite this kindneſſe. 
Now for this Night, let's harbor here in York : 
; And when the Motning Sun (hall raiſe his Car 
Above the Border of this Horizon, 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his Mates ; 
For well I wor, that Hezry isno Souldier, 
Ah froward Clarexce, how evill it beſeemsthee, 
To flatter Hezry, and forfake thy Brother > 
Yer as we may, we'll mcet both thee and Warwick, 
Come on brave Souldiers: doubt not of the Day, 


Enter the King, Warwick, Mountague, C larence, 
Oxford, and Somerſet. 


War. What counſell, Lords > Edward from Belgia 
| With hafly Germancs, and-blunt:Hollanders, ; 
Hath paſs'd in ſafety through the Narrow Seas, 
And with his troups doth march amaih to London, 
And many giddy people flock to him. 

King, Ler's levy men, and beat him back again, 

C/ar, A little fire is quickly trodden our, 
Which being ſufter'd, Rivers cannot quench. | 

War. In WarwickshireT have truc-hearted Fiiends, 
Not mutinous in Peace, yer bold in War, 
Thoſe will I muſter Ft and tho Son {Tarerce 
bp 


Shalr ſtir up in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in K ent, 
The Knights and Gentlemen, co comme with thee, 


Thou brother Moxntagae, and Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Leiceſterſhire (halt find 
Men well inclin'd to hear what thou command'R 
And thou, brave. Oxford, wondrous well beloy'd, 
In Oxfordſhire ſhalt muſter-vp thy friends, 
My Soveraign, with the loving Citizens, 
Like to his Ifland, girt with the Ocean, 
Or modeſt Dyay, circled with her Nymphs; 
Shall r<(t in London, till we come to him : 
Fair Lords take leave, and ftand not to reply, 
Farewell my Soveraign. | 
K14g. Farewell my Hefor, and my Troyes true hope. 
Clar, In fign of truth, I kiſe your Highneſle hand, 
King, Well-mindcd Clarexce, be thou fortunate, 
Mount. Comfort, my Lord, and ſo.1 take my leave, 
Oxf. And thus 1 feal my tiuch, and bid adieu, 
King. Swcet Oxford, and my loving Mountagae, 
And all at once, once. more a happy farewell, * + 
War, Farewell, ſweet Lords, let's meer art Coventry. 
| | Exeunt, 
King, Here at the Pallace will I reft a while, 
Coutin of Exeter, what thinks your Lordſhip ? 
| Me thinks, the Power that Edward hath in field, 
| Should nor beavle to encounter mince, 
{ Exet. The doubt is, that Me will ſeduce the reſt. 
K ng. That's nor my fear, my meed hath got me famc: 
I have nor ſtop: mine cars t9 their demands, | 
Nor poſted of their ſuits with flow delayes, - 
My pirty haih been ba!m to heal their wounds, 
| My mildneffe Þath allay'd their ſwelling griefs, 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears, 
'T have not been deftrors of thu wealth, 


Mount, And whoſoe're gainſaycs King Edwards right, Nor much oppreſt them with great ſubſidies, 


. Nor forward of revenge, thouvh they much err'd. 

| Then why ſhould they love Edward morethen me ? 
| No Exeter thzfe Graces challenge Grace : | 
; oo | 


Cn OO ne 


| » [And that oncegorten, doubt not of large Pay, Extent 
- Edw. So, Maſter Mayor : theſe Gates muſt not be ſhut, þ 


A 


| . 
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And when the Lion fawns upon the Lamb, 
The Lamb w:ll never ceaſe to follow him, 
Shout within, A Lancaſter, A Lancaſter. 
Exe, Heatk, heark, my Lord, what Shouts are theſe ? 


Enter Edward axd his Souldiers, | 


Edw. Scize on the ſhamefac'd Hepry, bear him hence, 
And once again proclaim us King of England. 
You are the Fount, that make ſmall Brooks to flow, 
Now ſtops thy ſpring, my Sea (hall ſuck them dry, 
And ſwell ſo much the higher, by their ebbe, 

Hence with him to the Tower, let him not ſpeak, 
Exit with King Henry. 
And Lords, towards Coventry bend we our courle, 
W here peremptory Warwick now remains : 
'The Shun ſhines hot, and if we uſe delay, 
Cold biting Winter marrs our hop*d-for Hay. 
Rich, Away betimes, before his forces joyn, 
And take the great-grown Traitor unawares : 
Braye Warriors, march amain towards Coventry. 
Exennt. 


Euter Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry, two 
Meſſengers, and others upsn the Walls. 


War Whereis the Poſt that came from valiant Oxfsrd? 
ow far hence is thy Lord, mine honeſt fellow ? 

Mef. 1. By this at Danſmore, marching hitherward, 

War, How far off is our Brother Moxntagne ? 
Where is the Poſt that came from MMountague ? , 

Meſ. 2. By this at Daimtry, with a puifſant troop, 

Emer Somervile, 

War. Say Somervile, what ſayes my loving Son ? 
And by thy gueſſe, how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Somerv, Art Sontham 1 did leave him with his forces, 
And do expect him here ſome two hours hence. 

War. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his Drum, 

Somzer. It is not his, my Lord, here Southay lies : 
The Drum your Honor hears, marcheth from Warwick , 


Somer, They areat hand, and yon ſhall quickly know, 
March, Flouriſh, Enter Edward, Richard, 


and Rouldiers, 
Edw, Co, Trumpet, to the Walls, ſound a Parle, 
| Rich, Se howthe ſurly Warwick mans the Wall, 
War, Oh unbid ſpight, is ſportfull Edward come ? 
Where ſlept our Scouts, or how are they ſeduc'd, 
That we could here no news of his repair, 
Edw, Now Warwick,, wilt thou ope the City Gates, 
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy Knee, 
Call Edward King, and at his hands beg Mercy, 
And he ſhall pardon thee theſe Outrages > 
War, Nay rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence, 
Confefle who ſet thee up,and pluckt thee down, 
Call Farwick Patron, and be penitent, 
And thou ſhalt ſtill remain the Duke of York. 
Rich, I rhought at leaſt he would have ſaid the King, 
Or did he make the Jeſt againſt his will > 
War, Is not a Dukedome, Sir, a goodly gift ? 
{ Rich. I, by my faith, fora poor Earle to give, 
I'le do thee ſervice for ſo good a gift. 
L Warw, *Twas I that gave the Kingdome to thy Bro- 
ther. 


War. Who ſhould that be? belike unlook'd for friends, | 


War, Thou art no Atlas for ſo oreata weioht, 
And Weakling, Warwick takes his gift again 

And Henry is my King, Warwick, his SubjeR. 
Edw. But Warwicks King is Edwards Priſoner . 

And gallant Yarwick, do but anſwer this, 

Whar is the Body, when the head is off ? 

Rich. Alas, that Warwick had no more fore=caſt 
But whiles he thought to ſteal the fingle Ten, : 
The King wasflily finger'd from the Deck : 

You left poor Hezry at the Biſhops Pallace, 

And ten to one you'll meet him in the Tower, 
Edw, *Tiseven ſo, yetyou are Warwick ill, 
Rich, Come Warwick , | 

Take the time, kneel down, kneel down : 

Nay when : ſtrike now, or elſe the Iron cools, 

War, I had rather chop this hand off at a blow. 
And with the other, fling it at thy face, x 
Then bear ſo low a ſay], to ſtrike to thee, 

Edw. Sayl how thou canfſt, 

Haye Wind and Tide thy friend, 

This hand, faſt wound about thy coal-black hair 

Shall, whiles thy head is warm, and new cut of, 

Write 1n the doſt chis Sentence with thy bloud,” 

Wind-changing #arwick nowcan change no more, 


Enter Oxford, with Drum and Cologrs. 


War, Oh chearfull Colours, ſee where Oxford comes 
| Of. Oxford, Oxford, for Lantafter. ; 
Rich, The Gates are open, let us enter too, 
Edw. So other foes may ſet upon our backs, 
Stand wein good array: for they no doubt 
Will iflue out again, and bid us battell ; 
If not, the Ciry being but of ſmall defence, 
We'll quickly rowze the traitors in the ſame, 
War, Oh welcome Oxford, for we wanc thy help, 


Enter Monntague, with Drum and ( oloars, 


Aount, Mountague, Mountagne, for Lancaſter. 

Rich, Thou and thy Brother both ſhall buy thistreaſon 

Even with the deareſt bloud your bodies bear. | 
Edw, The harder match'd, the greater ViRory, 

My mind preſageth happy gain, and Conqueſt, 


Enter Somerſet, with Drum and Colors. 


Som, Somerſet, Somerſet, for Laxcaſter. 

Rich. Twoofthy Name, both Dukes of Somerſet, 
Have ſold their Lives unto the Houſe of York, 
And thou ſhalt be the third , if this Sword hold. 


Enter Clarence, with Drum and Colours. 


War, And loe, where George of Clarence {weeps along 
Of force enough to bid his brother Bartel! : 
Wirh whom, an upright zeal to right, prevails 
More then the nature of a Brothers love, 
Come Clarence, come: thou wilt, if Warwick call. 
Clar, Father of Warwick, know you what this means? 
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee: 
T will not ruinate my Fathers Houſe, 
Who gave his bloud to lyme the ſtones together, 
And ſet up Lancaſter. Why, troweſt thou, Warwick, 
Thar Clarence is fo harſh, ſo blunt, unnatural, 
To bend the fatal inftruments of War 


| Edw, Why then *cis mine, if but by Warwicks gift, | 


A oainſ 
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"Aoainft his brother, and his lawfull King, 
Perhaps thou wilt object my holy Oath: 

' To keep that Oath, were more impiety, 

: Then Jepthah, when he ſacrific'd his Daughter, 
; Jam 1o ſorry for my. Treſpas made, ; 

| Thatto deſerve well at my brothers hands, 

| ] here proclaim my ſelf chy mortal foe: 

| With reſolution, whereſoc're.T meet thee, 

"(As I will meet, thes; if thou ftir abroad) 

{To plague thee for-thy foul mis-leading me; - .;.1= 
; And ſo, proud-hearted Werwzck, 1'defic rhee, 
And to my brother turn my bluſhing Cheeks. 
{Pardon me Edward, I will makeamends: +: > 
And Richard, do nat frown upon rty faults, 
For I will henceſorth be no more unconſtant, 


w—_— 
— 


Then if thou never had? ft deſerv'd-our hare,' i + 
Rich, Welcome good Clarente, this is Brother-like, 
War, Oh paſſing Traitor; perjur'd and unjuſt; 

Edw, What Warwick, + if TN 

Wilt thou leayeche Town, and- fight ? 

Or. ſhall we beat the Stones about thine Ears ? | 

'" Warw; Alas;k am not coop'd here for defence : > 

I willaway towards Barnet preſently, | | 

And bid rhee;Battell, Edward, if thou 


ef -i4#.,w 4 _ 


h 3 ak 
' Edw, YesWarwick, Edward dares,and leadsthe way: 
| Lords to the field: Saint George,and Viftory; Exexnt. 
1 Martch, Warwick and his company follows, 


Alarum, and Excurſions. Enter Edward bringing 
i. forth Warwick wounded, _ . 


Edw, So, lic thou there : die thou, and die out fear, 

 . | For Warwick, waSa Bug that fear'd us all, 

Now Mountagne fit faft, I ſeek for thee, -. 

That Warwicks Bones may keep thine companie, * .* | 
: | * Exit, 

| War, Ah, who is nigh 2. .come to me, frieng, or foe, 

And tell me who is Victor, Terk ,-or Warwick? 

Why ask Ithat 2 my mangled body {hews, = . 

| My bloud; my. want of ftrengeh, my fick heart ſhews, 

That I muſt yield my body to.the Earth, 

And by my Fall, the conqueſt to my foe. 

Thus yiclds the Cedar to the Axes edge, ©. . + 

Whoſe Armes gave ſhelter to the Princely Eagte, 

Under whoſe thade the ramping; Lion ſlept, 

Whoſe top-branch'over-peet'd Joves ſpreading tree, 

' [And kept low Shrut's from Winters pow'rfull wind. 

Theſe Eyes, that now are dim'd with Deaths black Veyl, 

'Have been as piercingas the Mid-day Sun, 

To ſearch the fecrer T reaſons of the world : | 

The wrincles in my Brows, now fil'd. with bloud, 

Were lik'ned oft toKingly Sepulchess : 

\For wholliv'd King, bur I could dig-his Graye? _.. . 

. [And whodurſt ſmile, when FY/arwick bent his Brow ? 

Loe, now my Glory ſmear'd in dr(t and bloud, 

|My Parks, my Walks, my Mannors that I had, 

Even now forſake me ; and of all my Lands, 

Isnothing left me, but my bodies length. + 

| Why, whatis Pomp, Rule, Reign, bur Earth and Duſt ? 

| And live we how we can, yet die we muſt, 


Enter Oxford aud $ omerſet. 


Edw.. Now-welcome more,and ten times more beloy'd 


MP 


The Queen trom France h:th brought a prilfanc 


| If rhou be there, ſweer brother, rakemy'hand, 
And with thy Lips keep in my ſoul a while, - 
Thou lov'ſt me not: for, brother, if chou didft,-* 
Thy tears would wath this cold congealed bloud; 
| That glews my Lips, and wi!l nor ler me ſpeak, 


' Come quickly Moxntague, orl am dead. "3s 
Som, Ah Warwick, Mountague hath breath'd his laſt; 


| 


; And to the lateſt gaſpe, cry'd out for Warwick: 
And ſaid conumend me to my valiant Brother, 
} And more he would have ſajd, and more he ſpoke, 
Which ſounded like a Cannon in a Vault, 
' That movght nor be diftinguiſh'd : bur at laſt, 
I well might hear, delivercd with a groan, 
O farewell Warwick, 
War, Sweet reſt hisſouls 
Flye Lords, and ſave your ſelves, pts 
For Warwick bids you all farewell,to meet in heaven. 
Oxf. Away, away, to meet.the Queens great power. 
Here they bear away his body, 


Floariſh, Enter King Edward is triumph, with 
Richard, Clarence, and the reſt. 
King. Thus far our fortune keeps an upward courſe, 
And we avergrac'd with wreaths of Victory : 
But in the midit of chis: bright-ihining Day, 
I ſpyea black ſuſpicions threatning Cloud, 
Thar will encounter with our glorious Sun, 
E*re he attain his eaſefull Weſtern. B:d:s :. 
I mean, my Lords,thoſe powers that the Queen 
Hath rais'd in Galiiay have arrived our Coalt, 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us, | 
| Clar, A little gale will ſoon diſperſe that Cloud, 
| And blow it to the Source from whence it came, 
Thy yery Beams will dry thoſe Vapaus up, 
For every Clovd engenders nt a Storm. | 
Rich, The Queen is valued chirty thouſand Rrong, 
And Somerſet, with Oxford, flcd to her + 
If ſhe bath time to breath, be well aſſur'd 
Her fa&tion will be full as Rirotg as ours, Eh 
King. We are advertis'd by our loving friends, 
That they do hold their courſe coward Tewksbury, 
We having now the beſt at Barzer field, 
Will thither ſtraight, for willingneſſe rids way, . - 
Andas we martch, our ſtrength will be augmented : 
In every County as we go along, 
S:rike up the Drum, cry courage, and away, 


March, Enter the Queen, young Edward, 
Somerſet, Oxford, and 

| | Souldiers, oy 

O. Great Lords, wi 

But chearly ſeek how to redrefle their harms, 

What chough the Maſt benow blown over-board, 

The Cable broke, the holding-Anchor loſt, 

And half our Sailars (wallow'd in the floud ? 

Yet lives our Pilot till.  Is't meer, thar he 

Should leave the Helm, and like a fearfull Lad, 

With tearfvll Eyes adde water to the Sea, . ; 

And give more {trengrth to that which hath too much, 

Whiles in his moan, the Ship ſplits on the Rock, 

Which indutiry and Courage might have ſav'd ? 

Ah what a ſhame, ah whar a faulr -xere this. . 


Sow, Ah, Parwick., Warwick,s wert thou as weare, 
© might recover-all our Loſe again: * 


| Say Warwick, was our Anchor : what of that ? 


ws CAR 


. 
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Even now we heard the news, ah; could't thouflye. - 
Warw, Why then I would not flye.- Ah-ountagae,| 


| | 


E xenrt | 


Exexnn, | 


ſe men ne're fit and wail their loſſe | 


———_—— 


| 


! 
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And Manntague our top-Maſt : what of him? _. 
Our ſlaughr'red friends, the Tackles : what of theſc ? 
Why is not Oxford here, another Anchor. ? 
And Somerſet, anochcr goodly Maſt ? | 
The friends of France our Shrowds and Tacklings? 
And though: unskilfull, why not Nedand1I, : 
For once allow'd che $kilfult Pilots Charge'? 
We will notfrom the Helm, to{it.and weep, .- 

Bur keep our Courſe (though the rough Wind.fay no): 


As good to.chide the Waves, as ſpeak-rhemfair..: : - 
And what is Edward, but a ruthlefle' Sea? te 
What Ciarence, but a Quick-ſand.of Deceit? . 7: 
And Richard, bur a ragedfatal.Rock? | | | 
All theſe, the Encmics to. our-poor Bark. 

'Say you can ſwim, alas *tis but a while.: - | - * 
'Tread on the Sand, why there you cuicklyzſink, - 
Beſtride the Rock, the Tyde will wath you off, 

Or elſe you famiſh, that's a three-fold Death. |... = 
' This ſpeak; (Lords) oo let.you underſtand, ; : + 175 ie 
' 1f caſe;ſome one of you would ye: from us, .'-\. 517 

' Thar.chere's no hop'ditor Mercy with the Brothers, 


Why cqur exthen, what canfiot b&avoided,:.-:1 \'S 
'Twere childi{h- weakneſſe-to-lament;. or Fear. 

Prin. Methinks aWoman:of this valianr'fpirit," ” 
Should,ifa Coward heard her ſpeak rheſe words, 5 {+7 #: 
Infuſe his Breaſt with Magnanimiryy, ct. 
And wake him, naked, fayla.man av armes.””. . - 
[ ſpeak not this, as doubting anyheres -- wh 
For did I but ſuſpeR a fearfullmang)'r + +! vr 104 5 
He ſhould hav©leaye to go away'berimes, 

Leaſt in our need he might infeet ariqther, 

And make himof like {pirit to himfelf.. 

Is any ſuch be here, as Goa forbid, 

Lethim depart, before we need his help, | 
Oxf. Women-and Children of fo high a couragey .- 
And Warriors faint, why 'cwere perpetual ſhame, 

Oh brave young Prince: thy famons Grandfather +» 
Doth live again in thee ; long may thou live, ” '/ 
To bear his Image, and renew his Glories. WM. 1 
Sem. And he that willnot fight for ſuch a hopes - 
Go home to Bed, and like the-Qwle by day, 

If he ariſe, he mock'd and wondred at. -P 

' One. Thanksgentle Somerfer, ſweet Oxford thanks. 
Pris. And take his thanks, that yet hath nothing elle. 
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J Enter a4 Meſſenger. | 


| Mef. Prepare you Lords, for Edward is at hand, 
Ready to fight : tberefore be reſoluce, 
Of. I thought no lefle: it is his Policy, 
To haſtthis faſt, to find us unprovided. 
Sor, Burt he's deceiy'd, we are in readineſle, 
#. This chears my hearrt, to ſee your forwardneſſe, 
| Oxf. Herepitch our Batcell, hence we will not-budge. 


March, Enter Edward, Richard, Clarence, 
axd Soulditrs. | 


Edw. Brave followers,yonder Rands the thorny Wood 
Which by Heavens affiſtance, and your ſtrength, 

Muſt by the Roots be hew'n up yet ere Night, 

0 need not adde more fuel to your fire, 

For wellI wot, ye blaze, to burn them out : 

Give ſignalto the fight, and to it Lords. 


; 


| You fighrin Juſtice: thet Gods Nang, Lords, | 
From Shelves and Rocks, that threaten vs with Wrack. 7 9211 14 


| For'Sowenfec; off with-his guilty Head; © -// _ 
: | Go bearithem hence, Tyiltgot hear theniſpeal, . 


' More then with ruthlefſe Waves, with Sands and Rocks: 


; ',| For bearing Armes, for Rirring up my fubzefts," 


 WhiFftTpropoſethe ſelf-ſame words-to thee, 


And ne'rc have ſtoln the Breech from Lancaſter, 
His Curziſh Riddles ſorts not with this-place. 


rather. 


| Laſciyious-Edward, and thou'perjur'd George, 


Os, Lords, Knigh:s,and Gentlemen, wha tihould (fy 
My tears gain-ſay : for every word:I ſpeak, Jy 
Ye ſee I drink the water of my eye, .. 2. 
Therefore no. more but this :: Hewry your Soveraign 
Is Priſoner to the For, his State uſurp*d, :;-- 
His Realm a ſlaughter-houſe, his SubjeAts Alain; 
His Statutes cancel'd,jand his Treaſurefpent+:- - 
And yonder is the Wolfy that makesthis ſpoyl; 


Be valiant, and give lgiial co thefight; ! --»; | 
£lar um, Retreat; Exonrſions,)!:- "y on ; Exennt 
Enter Edward, Richard, Queen; Olartnce, | © 
. ” 'Qxfert; Somer(i If: 5: yvt\ "_ 

Edw, Now here'sa'perjod oftumultuous Broyls 
Away with Oxford to Haaes Caſtleiftrajghts'? © | 


Oxf. For my part, T'e not trouble thee with words, 


bs 3 101 44 JCF Fas + Ex 
Que.” So'part awe ſadly in this troblois Work; © | 
To meet with Joy in fweet !Jeraſalea, ' tf! 
Edw.1s Proclamation made, That who finds Eduard, 
Sha!l have a high Reward; and he his Life'y / + * 


Edward, what ſatisfaRtion 'canſt chou make, 


And all the trouble thou haft curn'd me to ? 
Prin, "Speak like a SubjeAyproud ambitious Fork, 

Suppoſe that. I am now my Fathers Mouth, - 

Refigr! thy Chair, and whereI ftand kneel-thou, 


Which (Traitor) thou would*ft haye me anſwer to, , 
Quad. Ah, chat thy Facher had been fo refolv'd, 
R:ch. That you might ill haye-worn the Petricoat, 


Prin. Let e/E£{op fable in a- Winters Night, 
Rich, By Heaven , Brat, Ile plague' ye for that word, 


One. T thou waſt born to be a plague ro men, © | 
Rich. For Gods ſake, take away this Captive Sold. | 


Print, Nay , take away this ſcolding Crook-back\| 


Edw. Peace wilfull Boy, or I will charm your tongi, 
Clar, Untutor'd Lad, thou art too malapert, | 
Prin, I know my duty, you are all undutifull: 


And an oemNg Dick, I tell yeall; *- 


4 > 


Lk 


I am your better, Traitorsas ye are. 
And thou uſurp'{t my Fathers right and mine, « ' 
Edw, Take thar, the likeneſle of this Rayler here. | 
| | Stubs bw. 
Rich, SprawPſt thou ? take that, to end thy agony.” 
| Rich, Stabs huw.| 
Clar, And there's fortwitting me with perjury. _ | 
Z 1 Clar. Stabs hw. 


Oe. Oh, kill me too, __ 
Rich. Marry, and ſhall, Offers 20 kill ber. 
Edw, Hold, Richard, hole, for we have done too wn 

ich.|- 
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| Rb. Why ſhould we live, to fill 

| words ? : 

; Edo. 

 covery. FOE ob : Ts | 

; Rich, Clarence excuſe me tothe King my Brother : 

le hence to London on a ſerious. matter, 

'Ere ye come there, be ture to hear ſome news, 

| Clay, What? what? ; 
Rich, Tower, the Tower, FEY Ex; 
Os, Oh Ned, ſweet Ned, ſpeak tothy Mother Boy. 

Can't thou nor ſpeak ? Q Traicors, Murtherers! . 

They that ſtabb'd Ceſar, ſhed no bloud at all : 

Did not offcnd, nor were not-worthy Blame, 

If this foul decd were by, to. equallit. 

He was a Man ; this (in reſpe&) a Child,... 

And Men, ne're ſpend their fury on a Child.” - | 

What's worſe then Murtherer, that I may name 1t? 

Nay no, my heart will burſt, and if I ſpeak, 

And I will ſpeak, that ſo my heart may buſt, 

Burchers and Villains, bloudy Canniballs, 

How ſweet a Plant have you untimely croprt.: 

You have no children (Butchers) if you had,. 

The thought of them would have ſtir'd up remorſe ; 

But if you ever chanceto Fave a Child, 

Look in his youth to have him ſo cut off, 

As dezthſmen you have rid this ſweet young Prince, 
King. Away wich her, go bear her hence perforce. 

| Q». Nay, never bcar me hence, diſpatch me here : 

Here ſheath chy- ſword, 1'le pardon thee my-death : 

tWhat? wilt thou not > Then Clarence do it thou, 

| (lar. By-heaven, I will not do thee ſo much eaſe, 

| Qs. Good (arexce do, ſweet Clarence do thou it. 

Cler, Did'ſt thou not hear me ſwear I would not do 1t? 
s, I but thou uſeſt to forſwear thy (elf, 

Twas fin before, but now *cis Charity, 

What wile thou not?where is that devils burcher Richard, 

Hard favour'd Richard > Richard, where art thou? 

Thou art not here 3 Murther is thy Atmsdeed, 

Petitioner for Bloud, thou ne're pul'ft back, _ 

: Edy, Awayl ſay, I charge ye bear her hence. 

' BO». Socome to you, and yours, as tothis Prin 

|; - Exit 


What > doth the ſwoun ? uſe means for her re- 


{ 


or 1 
| Gees, 
Edw, Where's Richard gone. 
| Cle, To London all in poſt, and as I gueſſ?, 
To nnke a bloudy Supper in the Tower ? 

:. Edw, He's ſudde\ ifa thing comes in his head, 
Now march we hence, diſcharge the common ſort 
With Pay and thanks, and ler's away to London, 
And ſce our gentle Queen how well the farcs, 


By this (I hope) ſhe hath a Son for me. Exu. 


: Enter H enry the fxth, and Richard, with the Lieme- 
| nant onthe Walls, RS 


; Rich, Good da 
hard ? | 
' Hen, T my good Lord : my 


y , my Lord : what at your Book ſo; 


!Tisfin to flatter, Good was little berret,: | 
Good Gloſter, and Good devill, were alike,: ', > 


And both prepoſterous : therefore, riot Govd' 
; Rich, Sirrha,leave us to our ſelves, we 
Hen, So flyes the wreakleſs ſhepherd from the 
$0 firſt the harmleſſe Sheep doch yield his Fleece, 
And next his Throat unto the butchers Knife. 
What Scene of death hath Reſſis now to a&t ? 
; Rich, Suſpition alwayes haunts the guilty mind, 


Ve 
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che. World with The Thief doth fear each buth an Officer. 


| | That taught his Son the office of a Fowl, - 
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;* Hex, The Bird that hath been limed in a buth ; 
With crembling wings miſdoubteth every buſh ; 
And1I thehelpleſſe Male ro one ſweet Bird, 
Have now the fatal OvjeQ in my eye, 

Where my poor young was limb'd, was cavghr, 


Rich, Why what a peeviſh Fool was that of Creet, . 


And yet for all his wings, the fool was drown'd, 
Hen, 1 Dedalus, my poor Boy Icarms, 

Thy Father Aizos, that deni'd our courſe, 

The Sun that ſcar'd the wings of my ſweet Boy. 

Thy Brother Edward, and thy ſelf, the Sca 

Whoſe envious, Gulf did ſwallowup his life * | 

Ah, kill me with chy Weapon, not with words, 


| 


| My breſt can better brook thy Daggers point, 
| Then can my ears that Tragick Hiſtory, 


| Bur 'wherefore doſt thou come ? Is'r for my Life 3 
Rich, Think'ſt thou I aman Executioner ? 
Hey, A verſecutor I am ſure thowart; 

If murthering Innocents be Executing, 

Why then thou art an Executioner, 

Rich, Thy Son I kill'd for hispreſumprion. 


Thou had'& not liv'd to kill a Son of mine :: (ſume, 
And thus I propheſfie that. many a thouſand, 

Which now miſtruſt no parcel of my fear, :. | - 

And many an old mans figh, and many a Widows, 


And many an Orphans water-ſtariding-eye, 
Men for their Sons, Wives for their Husbands fate, 
And Orphans, for their Parents timeleſs death, 
Shall rue the hour that eyer thou waſt bom, 
The Owle ſhrick'd at thy birth, an evill fign, 
The Night-Crow cry'd, aboding lucklefle time, 
Dogs howld, and hideous tempeſt ſhook down rrees : 
The Raven rook'd her on the Chimnies top,.. - 
And chatt'ring Pies in diſmal Diſcords ſung : 
Thy Mother felt more then a Mothers pain, 
And yet brought forth lefſe then a Mothers hope, 
To wit, ant indigelted deformed lump, 
Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly tree. 
Teeth had'ft thou in thy head, when thou was't born, 
To fignifie, thou camſt to bite the world : 
And if the reſt be true which I have heard, 
Thou cam't- | 
Rich, T'le hear no more : oe 
Die Propher in thy ſpeech, Stabs buy. - 
For this (among'ſt thereſt) wasI ordain'd. 

Hen, I,and for much more ſlaughter after this, 
O God forgive my fins; and pardon thee, 
Riche What? .will-the aſpiring bloud of Lancaſter 
Sink inthe ground ?/Tthonght ic would have mounted, 
See how ny ſword ,weths for the poor Kings death. 
O may ſuc - ia 690 rr ſhed 


From.choſe tharwiltrthe downfall of our houſe. 
Tfany fparkof life ibe\yer remaining, | 
Down, downto ell, qd ſay I ſen thee thicher. . 
y [ED {14 H Stabs him again, 
I rhe pig, love, nor fear, 

Tndei (Henry told me of: 


THi#dCofcen heard my Mother ſay, 


c&H inco the world with my Legs forward. 


QO Jeſus bleſs us, he is born with teeth, 


Hen. .Hadſt thou bin kill'd when firt thou didſt pre- | 


Dies, | 
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Ando I was, which plainly henificd, 
That Ihbor!ld ſnarle, and bite, and play the dog : 
Then ſtnce the Heavens have (hap'd my body lo, 


| Lec hell make crook'd niy Mind to anſwer it. 


I have no brother, I am like no brother : 


| And this word | Love] which Gray -bcards call Divine, 
1 Be reſident in men like one another, + + .v 


| 
1 Bur I will ſort a pitchy day for thee © 


And notin me: 1 am my (elf alone: - 
Clarence beware, thou keep'ſt me fromthe light, 


For I will buz abroad ſuch Prophefies, 

That Edward thall be fearfull of his life, 

And then to purge his fear, I'le be thy death, 
King Hemry, and the Prince'his'ſon are gone, 
Clarence thy tum is next, and then the reſt, 
Counting my ſelf. tur Dad, till 1'be beſt, 
Plethrow thy bady in another room, 


And triumph Henry, in thy day of Doom, 


Queen, Clarence, Richard, Haſtings, 
Narſe, and Attendams, os 


\ 


Enter K ing, 


King, Once more we fit in Enylands Royal Throne, 
Re-ptrchac'd with the bloud of Enemies: + 
What valiant:Foe-men, like ro Autumns Corn, 


j Have we mow'd:doun in tops of all their pride ? 


Three Dukes of Somerſer, threefold Renown, 
For hardy and undoubeed Champions: 

Two Cliffords, asthe Father and che Son, 
And two Northamberlends : two braver men, | #t 

Ne're ſpurz'd thei Courſers at the Trumpers ſound, *''' 
With them, the rwo'brave Bears, Warwick and Monntta- 
That in their Chains fetrer'd the Kingly Liori, © (gue, 
And made the Forteft tremble when they roar'd. 


| 


- 
£ 


The third part of King Henry the Sixth. 


-j And made our footſtool of Security, 


# Thi 


| | Seal upon the lips of this fwe 


Ex. 


| Having my Countries 


- | Hath pawiv'd the Sicils and Jeruſalem, 


| 1 hus havewe ſwept Suſpicion from our Sear, © 


Come hither Beſs, and ler me kifle my Boy : 
Young Ned, for thee, thine Uncles, and my ſelf 
Have 1n our armors.watch'd the Winter nighr j 
Went all afoot in Summers ſcalding heat, ; 
That thou mighr'ſt repoſleſle the Crowne in ea 
And of our Labours thou ſhalt reap the oa a 


your head were laid, | 


ce, 


Rich, T'le blaſt his haryeſt, if 
For I yet am thor lookfd on in the world. 
1oulder was ordain'd ſothick, to heave 
And heave it thall ſome waight, or break my back 
wy _ one that ſhall execute, : 
ing. Clarence and Gloſter, love 
And Kiſe your Princely Nope Broefers both Ween | 
Car, The duty that T'owe your Majeſty, ; 
et Babe. 
King, Thanks Noble Clarence worthy brother; 
R;, Ko cha 1 love the tree from wr Ao Fury 
Wirneſle the loving kifle T'give the Fruit: 20g 
To fay the truth, ſo Judas kit-4iis mafley. 
And cryed all hail, when a&hemeanr all harm; | 
King. Now am I ſeated as'my ſoul delights, 
peace, and brothers loves, 
Clar.What will yoarGrace haye done with 24ar are? | 
Reynard he Father, to the King of France 6 


we they ſent it for her ranſome. 
mg. Away with her, #hd waft her henc, | 
And now what reſts, bite that we f ce tO France 


| \ end the ti 
Wick'Stately Triumphs, mirthfull Comick hw” IF 

' Such as befits the pleaſure of the Court, © 
Sound Drums and Trumpets, farewell ſowre annoy 

For hereI hope begins our laſting Joy. Exennt ont, 


___. 
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The Tragedy of Ri 
[With the Landing of the Earl of Richmond , and the Battel at} 
Boſworth Ficld. 


eAtus Primus. Scena Primas. 
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"6 1 waits upon your Grace ? 
Enter Richard Dake of Gloſter, ſol us, Cla, His Majeſty tendring my perſons ſafety, 
| | Hath appointed this Condud&t to convey me to th* Tower, 
PLA 0 is che Winter of our Diſcontent, Rich, Upon what cauſe 7 | 
[S\ 8 Made glorious Summer by this Son of York: | Cle. Becauſe my name is George, | - 
DF) And all the clouds that lowr'd upon our houſe Rich, Alack my Lord, that fault isnone of yours: | 
ESSW In the deep boſome of the Ocean buried, He ſhould for that commit your Grandfithers, 
{Now arc our browes bound with ViRtorious Wreathes, \ O belike, his Majeſty hath ſome inten, 
{Our bruiſed armes hung up for Monuments ; | That youfhould benew Chriſtned in the Tower. 
JOur ſtern Alarums chang'd to merry Meetings ; But what's the matter Clarence , may I know ? 
[Our dread(ull Marches to delightfull Meaſures. Cla, Yea Richard, when I know: butI proteſt 
Grim-viſag'd War , hath ſmooth'd his wrinkled Front 3 | As yetT do not : But as I can learn, 
{And now, in ſtead of mounting Barbed Steeds, | He hearkens after Propheſies and Dreams, 
[To fright the Soules of fearfull Adverſaries, - And from the Croſs-row plucks the letter G - 
He capers nimbly in a Ladie's Chamber, ; [And fayes, a Wizard told him, that by G, 
1To the laſciyious pleafing of a Lute, F His :flue dis-inherited ſhould be. 7 
ButF, thatam not ſhap'd for ſportive tricks, And for my name of George begins with G , 
{Nor nuade to court an amorous Looking-glaſs: - It follows in his thought thac I am he, 
I, that am Rudely ftampr, and want Loye's Majeſty, Theſe (as I learn) and ſuch toyes as theſe, 
To rut before pl wanron ambling Nymph . Hath moy'd his Highneſs ro commic me now, «$1 
], that am curtail'd of this fair Proportion , Rich. Why this it is, when men are rul'd by Women, 
Cheated of Feature by difſembling Nature, . Tis not the King that ſends you to the Tower, 
|Deform'd, unfiniſh'd, ſent before my time My Lady Grey his Wife, Clarence 'tis ſhe, 
Into this breathing World, ſcarce half made up, That rempts him to this harſh Extrewity., | 
And that ſo lamely and unfaſhionable, Was itnot ſhe, and that good man of Worſhip, 
That dogoes bark at me, as I halt by them : Anthony Woodville her Brother there, 
Why I (in this weak piping time of Peace) That made him ſend Lord Haſtings to the Tower ? 
| aye no delight to-paſs away the time, From whence this preſent day he is delivered, 
Unleſs to ſee my Shadow in the Sun, + We are not ſafe Clarence, we are not ſafe, 
And deſcant on mine own Deformity, 'Cla. By heaven, I think there iSno man ſecure 
|And therefore, fince.I cannvt prove a Lover, But the Queen's Kindred, and night-walking Heralds, 
Toentertain theſe fair well-ſpoken dayes, That trudge berwixt the King, and Miſtriſs Shore, 
; [Tam determined co prove a Villain, - Heard you not what an humble Supplianc 
| | And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe dayes, Lord Haſtings was, for his delivery ? 
| Plots have 1 laid, InduRtions dangerous, | Rich, Humbly complaining to-her Deirie, 
| By drunken Prophefics, Libels , and Dreams, Got my Lord Chamberlain his liberty. 
| \|Toſet my Brother C/arexce and the King I'le tell you whar, I think it is our way, . 
| [In deadly hate,the one aga.nfſt the other : If we will keep in favour with the King w 
Andif King Edward be as true and juſt , To be her man, and wear her Livery : | 
| AsIam Subtle, Falſe, and. T reacherous, ' | The jealons o're-worn Widow , and her felf, : +. 
|Ihis day ſhould Clarence cloſeiy be mew'd up : Since that our Brother du'?d them Gentlewomen, | 
\oura Propheſie, which ſayes that G, | Are mighty Golliips in our Monarchy. | 1 
| 1 Edward's heirs the murtherer ſhall be. _ Bra, T beſeech your Graces both to pardon me, F 
2 Divethoughts down to my ſoul, here Clarence comes, | His Majeſty hath ſtraightly given in charge, | 
8 |: . Enter Clarence, and Brakeubury, guarded,  *' | That no man ſhall have privaze Conference 
| | Brother, good day : Wha: means this armed guard (Of what degree ſoever) with your Brother, p . 
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| He cannot live I hope, and muſt not dye, 
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Rich, Encn (o , and pleaſe your worſhip Brakenbnry, 
You way partake of art: thing we ſay : 
We ſpeak no Treaſon man ; we ſay the King 
Is wiſe and virtuous, and his noble Queen 
Well ſrook in years, fair and not jealous. 
We ſay, that Shore's wife hath a pretty Foor, | 
A cherry Lip, a bonny Eye, a paſſing pleaſing Tongue : 
And that the Queen's Kindred are made Gencle-folks 
How ſay you, Sir ? can youdeny all this ? 

Bra, Wich this ( my Lord ) my ſelf haye nought to 


doe. | 
Rich, Navghtto doe with Miſtriſs Shore ? 


| I cell thee Fellow, he that doth naught with her 


(Excepring one) were beſt to do it ſecretly alone. 
Bra, What one, my Lord? 
Rich. Her Husoand Knaye , would'ſt thou betray me ? 
Bra, I do beſeech your Grace 
To pardon me, and withall forbear 
Your Conference with the noble Duke. 
Cla. We know thy charge Brakenbury,and will obey. 
Rich, We are the Queen's abjedts, and muft obey, 
B:other farewell, I will unto the King, | 
And wharſoe re you will employ me in, 


{| Were itto call King Edward's widow, Siſter, 


I will perform it to infranchiſe you, 
Mean time, this decp diſgrace of Brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine, 
Cla. I know it pleaſerh nceicher of us well. 
Rich. Well, your impriſonment ſhall nor be long, 
I will deliver you, or elſe lye for you': Ls 
Mean time have patience, ; 
Cla, I mutt partorce: farewel, Exit Cla. 
Rich, Go tread the path chat thou ſhalt ne*ce return ; 
Simple plain Clarence, I'do love thee ſo, 
That I will thorcly ſend thy Soul to Heaven, 
If Heaven will os tne preſent at our hands, 


| Bur who comes here ? the new delivered Haſtings ? 


Enter Lord Haftings. 


Haſt. Gocd time of day unto my gracious Lord, 
Rich, As much unto my good Lord Chamberlain : 


Well are you welcome to this'open Air, 


How hath your Lordſhip brook'd Impriſonment ? 

Ha#,Wich patience (noble Lord) as priſoners muſt : 
But I ſhall live (my Lord) co give chem thanks 
That were the cauſe of my impriſonment. 

Rich, No doubt , no doubt, and ſo ſhall C/arexce too, 
For they that were your Enemies, are his, 
And have prevail'd as much on him, as you. 

Haft. More pitie, that the Eagles ſhould be mew'd, 
Whiles Kites and Buzzards play at liberty, 

Rich, What newes abroad ? 

Haſt. No newes ſo bad abroad, asthis at home : 
The King is ſickly, weak and melancholly, 
And his Phyſicians fear him mightily. - ' 

Rich, Now by Saint Fohz , that news is bad indeed, 
O he hath keptan evil diet long, 
And over-much conſum'd his Royal Perſon': 
*Tis yery grievous to be thought upon, 
Where 1s he, in his bed? 

Haſt. He is. 

Rich. Go you before, and I will follow you, _ 
Exit Haſtings, | 


"Till George be pack'd with polt-horſe up to Heaven, 


_— 


. | To hearthe Lamentations of poor ene, 


_ . | O curſed be the hand that made theſe holes : 


| 


Ple in to urge his hatred more to Clarexce, 

Which lyes well ftcel'd with weighty arguments, 
And if I fail not in my deep inten, 

Clarence hath not another day to live : 

Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy 
And leave the world for me to bulſsle in. Wha 
For then, Ile maxry Warwick's youngeſt daughter, 
What though I kil'd her Husband, and her Father, 
The readieft way to make the wench amends, - 

Is to become her husband and her father ; 

The which will I, not all ſo much for love; 

As for atiother ſecret cloſe intent, 

By marrying her, which I muſt reach unto, 

Bur yet I run before my horſe to Marker : 

Clarence (till breathes, Edward ſtill lives and raigns, 
When they are gone, then nwſt I count my gaines, Exit, 


—_————— 


Scena Secunda. 


EE —————. 


— 
ER 


Enter the Coarſe of Henry the ſixth , with Halberdit 
guard it, Lady Anne being the Monrner, © 


Anne, Ser down, ſet down your henourable load, 
If Honour may be ſhrowded ina Herſe ; 
Whilſt Ia-while obſequiouſly lament = 
Th*untimely fall of Virtuous Lancaſter; 
Poor key-cold Figure of a holy King, 
Pale aſhes of the Houſe of Lancaſter ; 
Thou bloudleſs Remnanc of that Royal Bloud, 
Be it lawfull that I invocate thy Ghoſt, 


Wife to thy Edward, to thy {laughtred Son,” 
Stab'd by the ſelfeſame hand that made theſe wounds, 
Loe, in theſe windows that let forth thy Life, 

I pour the helpleſs Balm of my poor eyes. 


Curſed the heart, that had the heart todo it : 
Curſed the Þloud, that let thisbloud from hence , 
More direfull hap betide that hated wretch 

That makeSus wretched by the death of thee, 

Then I can wiſh to V Volyes, to Spiders, Toads, 

Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives. 

If ever he have Child, Abortive be it, | 
Prodigious, and untimely brought tolight, 
VVhoſeugly and unnatural aſpect 

May fright the hopefull Mother at the view, 

And that be Heir to his unhappineſs, 

If eyer he have VVife, let her be made 

More miſcrable by the death of him, 

Then Iam made by my young Lord, and thee. | 
Come now towards {” Loſe with your holy Load, 
Taken from Paxles, to be interred there. 
And till as you are weary of this weight, 

Reſt you, whiles I lament King Herr;'s Coarſe, 


Rich. Stay you that hear the Coarſe , and ſet ir dow, 
An, VVhat black Magicianconjures up this Fiend, 


To ſtop devoted cha: itable deeds ? | 
or by S. P an 


Enter Richard Duke of G lofter. 


Rich, Villains ſer down the Coarſe ; 
I'le make a Coarſe of him that diſobeys, on 


þ Gs 


, 


Stand thau when I command: 

Advance thy Halbert higher. then my breaſt, 

Or by S. Paul ['le (irike thee ro my Foot, 

And ſpurn upon thee, Beggar, for thy boldneſs. 
Anne, What do you tremble? arc youall afraid ? 

Alas, I blam2 you nat, for you are Mortal, 

And Mortal eyes cannot endure the Devil, 

Avant thou dreadfull minifter of Hell ; 

Thou had*ſt but power'over his Mortal body, 

His Soul thou cant not have,: therefore be gone, 

' Rich. Sweer Saint, for Charity, be not ſo curſt, 
Anne, Foul Devil, | 

For God's ſake-hence, and trouble us not, 

For thou haſt made the happy earth thy Hell ; 

Fild it with .cuxfing cries, and deep exclaimes : 

If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, 

Behold this pattern of thy Butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen, ſee, ſee dead Heprie's wounds, | 

Open their congeal'd mouthes, and bleed a-freth. 

Bluſh, bluſh, thon lump. of foul. Deformity. : 

For "tis thy preſence thar exhales this blqud; --. 

From cold and: empty Veins where no bloyd dwels, : 

Thy deeds inhumane and unnacural, 

Proyokes this Deluge molt ynnarurmal. + 4 (4 

0 God! which this Bloud mp@R,; xevengq his death: * 

O Earth ! which this Bloud-drinkR, revenge his ideath. 

| [Either Heay'n with Lightning Rrike the myrch;rer dead, 

Or Earth, gape open wide, 'and eat him quick, ,. _ ©'4 

As thoudoſt ſwallow up this good King's bloud, . . 

Which this Hell-govern'd arme hath butchered, ,, 

Rich, Lady, you know no Rules of Charity, ,*' . 

Which renders: good for bad, Bleflings for Curſes.,,. .. 

Azne; Villain,thou know'g nox law of God nor,Man, 

No Beaftrſo fierce, but knows-ſome tauch of pirie. ;; 

R:ch. But I know-none, and therefore am ng Beaſt... 

Anne, O wonderfull, when Devils tell the truth} * 

Rich. More wonderfull, when, Angels are ſo angry : 

Vouchſafe (divine perfe&ion of a Woman) Ay.” 

Of theſe ſuppoſed Crimes, to give me leave, 

By circumſtance, bur ro acquit my elf, | 

Anxe. Vouchſafe (diftusd infe&ion of a man) , ._ 

Of theſe known evils, but to give me leave 

By circumſtance, to curſe thy curſed Self, 


! 


Some patient leiſure toexcuſe my ſelf, 
Anne, Fouler thei heart can think thee, 
Thou can't make ni excuſe currant, 
But to hang thy ſelf; | ern] 
Rich. By ſuch deſpair, I ſhould accuſe my ſelf. 
eA#ne, Andby deſpairing ſhalt thou ſtand excuſed, 
For doing worthy Vengeance on thy ſelf, 
That did't unwarchyſlaughter upon gehers. 
Rich, Say that I flew them not, 
| Anze, Then ſay they were not (lain. : 
{Bur dead they are, and, devilliſh {lave, by thee. 
Rich, Tdid not kill your Husband.*.._ . 
Ame, Why then he is alive. | i 

Rich, Nay, he is dead, and ſlain by Edward's hands. 
| <L{wre, In thy foul Throat thau Ly'{t, SRI 
Queen Margaret ſaw 11:28 at ; . 401 21 oe 

mird*rous Faulchion ſmoaking-in his: bloud 1-4: | 
The which, thou once didd'(t bend againſt her breaſt, 
Bur that. chy Brothers bear af1de the point, | 
| Rich, I was provoked by her {land'rous tongve, ** 


\ oy "I 


v | 


Rich, Fairer chen tongue can name thee, let me haye | 


j 


'| Our of my fight, thou dolt infect, mine eycy., .; 


. | For now they kill me wich a living death... 


The Life and Death of Richard the Third. li 
"Gen. My Lord Rand back, and let the Cofhin pals, That laid their guile, upon my guilcleſs thoulders, 
Rich. Unmanner d Dog, Anue, Thou was'r provoked by thy bloudy mind, 


That never dieam'ſt on ought bur butcherics : 
Did'(t thou not kill ths King ? 

Rich. Igrant ye, 

Anne, Do'ttgrant me, Hedge-hog, 

Then God grant me too | 

Thou may'ſt be damned for that wicked deed : 

O he was gentle, milde, and vircuous, £ 
Rich, The better for the King of heayen that hath him, 
Anne. He is in heaven where thou ſhalt never come. 
20 Let him thank me, that holp co ſend him chi- 
ener ? 

For he was ficter for that place then earth. 

Anne, And thou unfit for any place bur hell, _ 

Rich, Yes one place clie, if you will hear me name it. 
Anne, Some dungeon, 

Rich, Your Bed-chamber, | | 
ene. lll reſt betide the chamber where thou lyeſt, 
Rich, $9 will it Madam, *till I lye with you, 

Anne, . 1 hope lo. 
Rich. 1 know ſo, But gentle Lady Anne, 


. 
. 


{. | To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 


1] 


And fall, ſomething into a ſlower method. 

Is not the cauſer of the timeleſs dearhs _ 

Of theſe Plantagenegs, Henry and Edward, 

As, blamefull as the Executioner ? 

»ne.Thou was'g he cauſe, and moſt accurſt effe&, 

Rich. Your beauty yas the cauſe of,that effeR : 

Your beanty, that didfgunt ne in my ſleep, 

To undertake the death of all the world, 


Loa 


| 
| 
| 
| 


So I mightlive one hour in your ſweet boſome. 
Anne, TfI thought that, I tell thee Homicide, 
Theſe Nails ſhould reg that beauty from my Checks. 


You.ſhould not blemiſh ir, if } Rood by ;.. 

As all the world is cheered by the Sun, 

So I by that: it is my day, my life, ns 
An, Black night o're-thade thy day, 8 death hy life. 
Reich. Curſe not thy ſelf, fair Creature, 

Thonarrt both. k : : | 
Anne, 1 would I wexe, to be reveng'd on thee, 

Rich. Tris a Quarrel moſt unnatural, 

| To bereveng'd on him that loverth thee. 

Anne. It is a quarrel juſt and reaſonable, 

To bereveng'd on him thar kill'd my Hugband, - 
R*ch. He that bereft the Lady of thy Husband, 

Did it to help thee toa berter husband, 
Anne, His better doth not breathe upon the earth. 
Rich, He lives, that loves thee berter then he could, 
Anne, Name him, 

Rich. Plantagener. 

Arne. Why that was he. 
Rich, The ſelf-ſame name , 
Anne, Where is he ? 
Rich, Here: ., :: -:; 

Why doſt chou ſpic at me # - 
Anne, Would it were mortal poiſon, for thy, ſake. 
Rich. Newer came poiſon fromſo ſweet a, place, 

- Anus, Never hung poilon on a fouler Toad, \-: 


| ; 
bur one of better Nature, 


S pits at him. 


Rich. Thine eyes (fweet Lady ) have inf ected mine. 


Rich. 1 would they were,thar I wight dye art once : 


Thoſe eyes of thine, from mine have drawn ſat Tears ; 


Rich, Theſe eyes could nor endure that beauties wrack, |. 


| 


: 


AA Aak 1A ary” , 


Anne, Would they were Bafilisks, to ſtrike thee. dead. (- 


Vu 2 For 


CE IT TT 


| 


| 


| Bur *rwas thy Beauty thar pown'Y me, 
at 


( 
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Sham'd their Aipedts with ſtore of childiſh drops : 
Thcie eyes, which never ſhed remorſefull tear, 
No, when my Father York,, and Edward wept. 
To hcar.rhe pitcor's moan that Rutland made 
When black-fac'd C/:fford ſhook his ſword at him, 
Nor when my Warlike Father like a child, 
Told the fad ſtory of my Father's death, 
And twenty times, made pauſe to ſob and weep, 
Thar all the (tanders by had wer their cheeks 
Like Trees be-daſh'd with rain : 1n that ſad time, 
My manly eyes did ſcorn an humble tear : 
And what theſe ſorrows cou!d not thence exhale; 
Thy Beauty hath, and made them blind with weeping. 
[ never ſucd to Friend, nor Encmy : 
My Tonene could never learn ſweet ſmoothing word. 
But now chy Beauty 1s propos'd my Fee, 
My proud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to (peak. 
: She looks ſcornfully at him. 

Teach not thy lip ſuch Scoin ; for it was made : 
Fo: kiſſing Lady, not for ſuch-contempr, 
If thy revengefull hcart cannot forgive, 
Loe here I lend thee this iharp-pointed Sword , 
Which if thou pleaſe to hide in this rrue breaſt, 
And {ct rhe tout forth that adoreth thee, " - 
I ay itnaked to thy deadly ſtroke, © Wn 
Ang humvly bes the deach'upon my*knee. : os 

He layes his brea$t open;ſhe offers at it with his ſword, 
Nay do not pauſe: for I did killkKing Henry, "+ * ; 


e | 
Nay now dilpatch : *Twas-l tharff&b'd young Edwa?t, 
But *ewas thy Heayenly face that feb men, 

| i 'Shefalls the f1 word, 
Take up-theſword again, or take-up me. 
Anne, Ariſe Diſlembler, though:T wiſh thy death, 
I will not be thy Executioner, ; 
Rech, Then bid me kilt my-ſelf , and I wilt do it, * 
Anne, 1 nave already. - b2 
Rich, Thar was in thy rage <* '. 
Speak it again, and even with chy word, 
Th's hand, which for thy love, did kill thy Loye, 
Shall for thy love, kill a far truer Love, 
To both their deaths ſhalt thou be acceſſary, 
eAnne. I would I knew thy heart, 
Rech. *Tis figur'd in my tongue, 
Anmnne, I fear me, both are falſe, 
Rich, Theri riever Man was true. 
Anne,” Well, well, put up your Sword, 
Rich, Say then my Peace is made. | 
Anne, That ſhalt chau know hereafter. 
Rich, But ſhall I live in hope ? 
Ann, All men I hope live ſo. 
Vouchſafe to wear this Ring. | 
Rich, Look how thy Ring encompaſſeth my Finger, 
Even ſo thy Breaſt incloſeth my poor heart : 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine, 


A 


| And if thy poor devored Servant may 


But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doſt confirm this happineſs for eyer.. 
Anne. What is it ? : ? 
Rich, - That it may pleaſe you 

To him that hath moſt cauſe ts be a Mourner,” 


And prefently repair to Crosbie Hauſe : © 


Where (after I have ſolemnly interr'd f4, RP 
Art Chertfey Monaſt'ry thisnoble King, '' + * +» 
And wer his Grave wich'my Repentant Teais) - 
[ will withall expedient dury' fee you, 


hh 


| Havine God 


o 


leave theſe fad defiencs, 


| | Therefore for God's ſake entertain good comfort, . 


| 


| Young, Valiant, Wiſe, and (no doubt) right Royal, 


PE: 


| On me, whoſe All not equals Edward's Moytic ? 


For diversunknown Reaſons, I beſeech you, 
Grant me this Boon. 

Anne, Wich all my heart, and much it 
To ſee you are become ſo penitent, 
Treſel and Barkley, go along with me. 

Rich, Bid me farewell. 

Anne, *Tis more then you deſerve : 
Bur fince you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine I have faid farewell already, 

Exit two with Anne, © 

Gent, Towards Chertſey , Noble Lord ? 

Rich, Now to White Fryers, there attend my com 

Exit (: arſe 


Joyes me too, 


Was ever woman in this humour Woo'd ? 
Waseyer woman in this humour wonne ? 
[le haye her, bur Þ will not keep her long. 
What ?I have kill 'd her husband, and hisfather, 
To take her in her hearts extreameſt hate, 
With curſes in her mouth, teares in her eyes, 
The bleeding witneſs of my hatred by, 

$ God, her Conſcience, and theſe bars againſt me;| 
And 1 no friends to back my ſuite withall, | 
Bur the plain Devil and diflembling looks? 
_ yet to winne her? All the world to nothing, 

2 L *O 

Hath ſhe forgot already that brave Prince, 
Edwatd,'her Lord, whom T (ſome three months fince) 
Stab'd in my angry mood, at Tewksbwry ? 
A {ſweeterand a loyelier Gentleman 
Frafn'd in the'prodigality of Nature 


- 


'The ſpacious world cannot again afford, 

And will ſhe thus abaſe her eyes on me , 

the Golden prime of this ſweet Prince, 
her Widow to a wofull Bed ? 


On rhe, that halts, and am miſhapen thus ? 
My Dukedome , to a beggarly denier ? 

I do miſtake my perſon all this while : 

Upon my lite ſhe finds (although I cannot) 
My ſelf to be a mary'lous proper man. 

Te be at charges for a Looking-glaſs, 

And entertairi a fcore or two of Taylors, 

To ſtudie faſhions to adorn body : 

Since I am crept in fayour with my ſelf, - 

I will maintain it with ſomelittle colt, 

' But firſt I'leturn yon fellow in his Grave, 
And then return lamenting to my Love. 

| Shine out fair Sun, *rill I have bought a Glaſs, : 
' That I may ſee my Shadow as I paſs. Exit 


——_— __—— 


Scena Tertia.-. 


Emer the Queen Mother , Lord Rivers, 
and Lord Gray. q*: 
Riv Have patience Madam,there's no doubr his Majeſty 
Will ſoon recover his accuſtom'd health. _ 
Gray. In that you brook it ill, it makes him worſe, 


And cheer his Grace with quick and mierry cy6s. 


Queen. If he were dead ,what would betide on yo ; 


is 
Bhd 
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"Gray. No other harm, bur loſs of ſuch a Lord. 
Qs. The loſs of fuch a Lord, includesall harmes, | 
Graf The Heavens have bleſt you with a.goodly Son, 
[To be your Comforter, when, he 1s gone. gf 
s, Ah,1 be is young ; and hisminority . | 
Is pur Unto rhe rruſt of Richard Gigfer, "0 
n chat. loves not me, nor none. of you, - . .. 
: iv. Isit,concluded;he ſhall. be ProteRor, ? 
Os. Ic 15 determin'd, not concluded-yer : 
But to it nuſt. be g4f the. King miſcarty. 


, 


1 Enter Buthingham aud Derby. | 
Gray, Here comes the Lord of Backinghinn & Derby, 
Buc. Good tine of day unco your Royal Grace, * ' | 
Derb. God make you Majeſty joyfull;as you have bin, 
| Os, The Counteis'Richmmnd , good my L, of Derby, 
Toyour good prayer will ſcarcely fay, Amen, © | 
Yet Derby; notwithſtanding ſhe's your Wife, 
Andloves not rhe, be you, good Lord, afſur'd, 

[ hate not youfor her proud arrogance, 
' Derb. Ido beſeech you, either. not believe | 
Theenyious (latiders of her falſe Accuſers : 
Ox if [he be accue?d on true reports 
Bat with hex weakneſs, which I think proceeds 
From wayward fickneſs, and no grounded malice, 
\ Os, Saw you the King to day my Lord of Derby? 
Derb, But now the Duke of Bxtkinghan and I, 
Are come from viſiting his Majeſty. 

Os. Whit likelyhood of his amendment Lords ? 

Buc.' Madam good hope; his Grace ſpeaks chearfully, 
0s. God;grant him health, did you confer with him? 
Buc, 1 Madam, deſires to make attonement, 
Berween the Duke of G/sſter , and your Brothers, 
And between chem, and my Lord Chamberlain, 
And ſent to warn them to his Royal preſence. 
g Os, Would alt Were well, but that will neyer be, 
| fear our happineſs is at the height, | 


* 


| 


ter Richard. 


— tm. 


Rich. They do me wrong, and Iwill not endure it, 
Who is it that complains unto the King, | 
That I (forſooth) am Rern , and love them not ? 

By holy Paul, they love his Grace bur lightly, 

That fill his cares with ſuch diſſentious Rumors, 

Becauſe I cannor flatter , and look fair, 

Smile 1m men's faces, ſmooth, deceive; and cogge, 

Dick with French nods, and Apith curtehie, 

Iwuſt be- held 2 rancorous Enemy... 0 - 
Cannot a-plain. man live, and think no harm, 
But thus his imple truth muſt be abus'd, 
With filken, fliz, infinuating Jacks ? | 

Gray,To-whom in all this preſence ſpeaks your Grace ? 
_ Rs, To thee, that haſt nor honeſty, nor Grace : 
When hayeI injur'dchee 2 When done thee wrong ? 
Orthee ?or thee ? or any of your FaQtion ? 

A plague upon you all. His Royal Grace + | 
oy Cod preſerye better then you would wiſh) 

cannot be quiet ſcaree a breathing while, 
But you muſt trouble him with lewd complaints; 


[ 


1 


Qs; Brother of GloFer, you miſtake the matter : 
© Kingon his own Royal diſpoſition, 


*| Are daily given to ennoble thoſe 


| 


; 


That in your qutward ation ſhews it ſelf 
Againſt my Children, Brothers, and my Self, 

Makes himto. ſend, that he may learn the ground. 
Rich, Icannot telly the world is grown ſo bad; - - 

Since every Jack becatnea Gentleman; | 
There's many a gentle perſon made a Jack, 


Qs, Ceme ,come., we know your meaning Brother 


You <nyy my advancement, and my friends: ( Gloſter, 
God grant we never may have need of you... - .,_ --_ , 
Rich, Mean time, Gad grants that Lhaye need of you, 


Our Brother is impriſon'd by your means; 
My ſelf Giſgrac'd, awd che Nodes hs 
Held in.contempr, while great Promotions 
Thar ſcarce ſome two dayes fince were worth a Noble, 

_ Qx.., By him thatrais'd me to this carefull height, 
From that contented hap which I enjoy'd. 
I never did'incenſe his Majeſty | 
Againſt the Duke of {arexce, but haye bin 
An earneſt adyocate to plead for him. 


My Lord you do me ſhamefull injury, 


Falſely to draw me in theſe vile ſuſpe&s. TH 
Rich, Youmay deny that you were not the mean 

Of my Lord Haſtsags late imptiſonment. 
Rev. She may my Lord, for ---====. 
Rich, She may Lord Rivers, why who kn 

She may do more, fir, then denying that : 

She may help you to many fair preferments, 

And then deny her aiding hand therein, 

And lay thoſe honours on your highdeſerrt, . 

What may ſhe not ? ſhemay, I marry may ſhe, 
Riv. What marry may fad * | 
Rich. What marry may ſhe ? Marrie with a 

A barchellor, and a handſome ftripling too, = 

I wis your. Grandam had a worſer match. 4 

© Qx. My Lordof G/oFter, T haye too long born 

Your blurit upbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffs : 

By heaven, I will acquaint his Maje | 

Of thoſe groſs taunts that oft I haye endur'd, 

[ had rather be a Country ſervant maid 

Then a great Queen, wich this condition, 

To be fo baited, ſcorr'd, and tormed at, 

Small joy have I in being England's Queen, 


King, 


Enter old Oncen Margaret, 


Thy honour, fate, and ſeat, is due to me, 


k 


by 


[ will avouch't in preſence of the King : 
[ dare adyenture to be ſent to th Tower. 
*Tis time to ſpeak, 
My pains are quite forgar, . 
Margaret, Out Devil, 
I do remember them too well : | 
Thou killd*t my Husband Hezry in the Tower, 
And Edward my poorSon, at T ewksbary. 
Rich, E're you were Queen, 
[; or your Husband King : 
I was a pack-horſe in his great affairs : - 
A weeder out of his proud Adyerſarics, 
A liberal rewarder of his Friends, 
To royalize his bloud, I ſpent mine own, 


Mo 


(And not proyok'd by any Suitor elſe ) 
Aiming (belike) at your interior hatred, 


— 


—_— 


Margaret, Tand much better bloud 
Then his, or thine. :/ : 
<IZEA Vu = 


og. 


That Wrens make prey, , where Eagles dare not perch, | 


ows not ſo? | 


w=—_ 


— 


| 
| 
| 


Mer. And leſsned be that finall , God I beſeech him, | 


Rich, What ? threat you me withtelling of the King ? 


4 b 


 Rieh, 


oe 
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Rcch, In all which time, you and your Husband' 
Were faCtious; for the Houle of EZanvaFter; .' 
And R:vers, {6 were you ;' was not your Husband,; 
In Ma@®aret's Bartel, ar Saint 4164s, ſlain ? 
(Let me putin your minds, if you-forget 
; What you have beefi'e're this; and what you are: 
 Withall, what I have been and'-whar'I.am,.'' 
O.M. A much rous Villatnzand fo Rill thou art. -- 
| - "Rich, Poor Clarence did forſake his Father Farwitk, 
I, and forſwore himſelf (which Jetu'pardon,) 7 2 
0D, M. Which God revenge - *t - Lo 
Kich, To fight ion Edward's party; forthe Crown, 
And for his meed , poor Lord, he ismewed _—_ - 
I would t5 God my hcart-were Flint, like Edwayd's, 
O. Edward's ſoft and pitifull, hke mine 4 '-7 
I am'too childith-foolith tor this world. ' | h 
0.24, Hye thee to Hell for ſhame, and leavethis world 
Thou Cacodzmon y there thy Kingdome is;' ' 1 
Rv. My Lord of Gloſteri: nithoſe bukie dayes, ** * 
Which hcre you urge, t prove us Enemies; ©"! 3 4e 
We follow'd then our Lord;tour'Soyttaijen King;'i* - © 
So ſhould we you, if yM would be our King, tt 
Rich, 1f 1 thonld be ? Thad rather be'a Pedler : 
| Far be it from my heart, the:thought thereof, * © © 
Os. As little joy (my Lord) as you ſuppoſe * * | 
You thould enjoy,-were youi this Countries King, - 
 Aslittle joy you mayſuppoſeanme,' - + ATF 
| That I enjoy, being the Queenthereof,.: 
| :Q. 2. A lictle joy enzoyes the Queen taerecf, 
For 1 am the, and altogetter jayleſs,- | 
I can no longer hold me patient, eg OD, 
Hear me,. you wrangling Pyratesthat fall out; -- - --- 
In ſharing that which you haye pill'd from'me: 
| Which of. yourrembles not; that looks on me ? 
If nor, that I am-Queen, you-bow like Subje&s/;3 
Yet that by you.depos'd ,yourquake like Rebels, 
Ah gentle Villain do not turn away. 
Rech, Foul wrinckled Wiceh,awhat mak thou in my 
. 2M. Bur repetition of what thou baſt marr*d, * 
Thar will I make; before I krithre go. ' 
Rich. Wert thou not: baniſhed on pain of death ? 
O. M. 1 was: bur do find more pain'm baniſhment; 
Then death can,yield me herez-by- abode. 
1 A Husband and. Sonthou:ow tt ro mic, 
1 And thou a Kingdome ; all of you allegiance : 
} This Sorrow that;I-have, by righc15s:yours, 
{And all the Pleaſure; you uſurpare mine. 
Rich,” The Curſe my Noble Father lajd'on'thee;* | 
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And wirh thy ſcornes drew'ftrtyers from his eyes ,- 
And then to dry them, gav'ſt the Duke a Clour,: 

{ Steep'd in the faultleſs bloud of pretty Katland'- . 

His Curſes then, from bitterneſs of Soul, _ 

Denounc'd againſt thee, are fal'n upon thee : 

4} And God, not we, have plagu'd thy bloudy deed, 

£4. So juſt is God, to righethe innocent. 

| Haſt. O,*twas the fouleſt deed to lay that Babe, 

| And the moſt mercileſs that e're-was heard of, © _ 
Riv. Tyrants themſclves:weptwhen it was reported. 
Dorſ. No man bur propheſicd revenge for ir, 

Buck, Northumberland then picſent; wept to ſee ir, 


. | Long dye thy happy dayes before thy death, 


| Tf Heaven haye any erieyous plague in fore, 


\** (fight 7 
| Thou ſlander of thy heavy Mothers wotub, 


| When thou diaſt Crown hiswarlike Brows with Paper, 


Their Kihgdomes loſs, tny 'wofull baniſhmenc, 
Should all bur anſwer for that pecviſhbrar ? 
Can curſes pierce the Clouds and enter Heaven > | 
Why then give way dull Cl6uds to my quick Curſes 
Though nor by war, by Surfer dye your King; 5 
As ours by Murther, to'make him a King, 

Edward thy Soi, that how is Prince of I ales, 

For Edward our Son that was Prince of Wales, 

Dye in his youth, by like untimely violence, 

Thy ſelf a Queen, for me that was a Queen. 
Our-live thy Glory, like my wretched ſelf : 

Long may'(t thou tivegto wail thy Children's death 
And ſee another, as I ſee thee now, 


Deckid in thy' Rights, as thou art all'd in wine, 


And after many tngth'ned houres of grief, | 
Dye neither Mother, Wife, not England's Queen, 
Rivers and Dorſer, you were ftanders by, - , _ | 
And ſo waſt thou, Lord Haſtings, when my Son 
| Was ftab'd with bloud y Daggers : God, I pray him, 
That none of you may live his naturall age, 
But by ſome un-look'd-for accident cutoff.” ©  -. 
Ric, Have done thy Charm, thou hatefull wither'd Hag, 
Q.M. And leave out thee? ſtay Dog, for thou ſhalt heax 
| (ar, 
Exceedihg thoſe thatT can wiſh upon thee, ( 
O let them keep it, *rill thy finnes be ripe; 
And then. hurle down their indignation 
On thee, the troubfer of .the!paor World's peace. 
The worm of Conſcience ſtill be-gnawthy Soul, . 
. Thy Friends ſuſpe& for Traytors while thou liv ſt, 
And take deep Traytors for thy deareſt Friends : 
No fleep cloſe up that deadly Eye of thine, 
Unleſs ic be while ſome tormenting Dream 
Affright thee witha Hell of ugly Devils. 
Thou elyiſh, mark'd, abortive rooting Hog, 
Thou that waſt ſeal'd in thy Nativity 
| The ſlaye of Nature , and the Son of Hell : 
Thou loathed Iflue of thy Fathers loyns, 
Thou Rag of Honour, thou deteſted ---- 
Rich, CMargarer, 
O, M. Richard. 
Q. A. I callthee nor, 
Rich, 1 cry thee mercy then : for I did think, 
. That chiou Had'ſt call'd me all theſe bitter names, 
©.M. Why ſo I did, but look'd for no reply. 
Oh ler me make the Period to my Curſe. 
Rich; *T'is done by rme, and ends in Margaret, 
©. Thus haye you breath'd your curfe againſt your ſel 
| ©D.M.Poor painted Queen, vain flouriſh of my foruns, 
Why ſtrew'ft thou Sugar on that Bottel'd Spider, 
Whoſe deadly web enſnareth thee about ? 
Fool, fool , thou wher'ſt a-Knife to kill thy ſelf : 
The day will'come, that thou ſhalt wiſh for me, 
To help thee curfe this poyſonous Bunch-backt Toad, 
Haft. Falſe boading Woman, end thy frantick curle 
Leſt to thy harmgthou move our patience. oy 
©. A. Foul ſhame upon y-u,you have all mov d mine. 
R:,Were you wel ſervd, you would be taught your Go; 
OM. To ſerye me well, you all ſhould do me duty, 


Rich, Ha. 
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©. 21, What? were you ſnarting all betore 1 came, 
{ Ready to catch each other by the throat,” 

And turn you all your hatred now'on-me ? | 

| Did York's dread Curſe prevailſo much with Heaven, 


Teach me'to be your Queen, and you my Subjeds: 
O ſerve me.well, and teach your ſelves that duty. 
Dorſ. Diſpuce rior with, her, ſhe is lunatick. 
O. M. Peace mafter Maiqueſs, you are malaperty 


{ That Hemrie's death, my lovely Edward's death, 


. . 


y 


Your fire-new ſtamp-of Honour is ſcarce currant. | 5 
Len 


<— 
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| Mar, © Princely Buckingham, 1 le kiſs hy hand 


10 Buck;nghang, take heed.of yonder, Dog.: - 


{Sin, dearh, and hell have ſer their marks on him, 
{And all their Miniſters attend on him, 


|| Bac, Nothing that I reſpe& mg gracious Lord;  . 
[For my gentle counſel? - ow, 

And ſooch the Devil that I warn thee-from, | 
1Ohiut remember this another day.; -_ , ; 
Andfay (poor Margaret) was a Propheteſle : 


{And.he to yours, and, all of. you tro-Gods, 


[She hath had, roo much wrong, and I repenr 
| My part thereof, that I have done to her. 


[1 was top hor, to do ſome body good, 

1 That is to cold in thinking of it now : 
Marry asfor Clarence, he is well repayed : 
tHe is frank'd up to fatring for bis pains, 
{God pardon them.that are the cauſe thereof. 


[7 0 pray for them that have done fcath tous. 
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The Liv Death.of Richard the Third, 


———__— — 


——_ *q& . ; , 

Othar your young Nobility can judge | ages” | 

What *cwere co loſe it, and be miſerable;: !: }- £2, - 

They that ſtand high haye many blaſts to ſhake them, - 

And jfthey fall;rhey daſh themſelves to pieces, ;- +... ; 
Rich; Good: couniel 'marry , learn'it;;/ learn it Mar- 
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= It touches you my Lord, as much as me. 
Rich, T, and much more : - but 1wss boin fo high : 

Our ayerie buildeth in the Cedar's cop, 

And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the'Sun, > , 

Mar; And turnsthe'Syn to.ſhade 2: alas, alas, 

Witneſs my Son now in the (hade of death, Ix 

Whoſe brizht-out-ſbinifig beams, thy cloudy wrath | - 

Hath in eternal Darkneſs folded up. Os 

Yourayery buildeth in our ayeries Neſt : 

O God that feeſt it do nor'ſuffer it, 

Abitis won with<bloud, loſt be it ſo; 1»: 5, 
'Buc, Peace, peace for ſhame : If not for Charity: 
Mar. Ur oencither Charity, nor Shame co me. : 

Uncharitably with, me haye you dealt, - RS 

And ſhamefully my hopes (by you) are.burcher'd, ... 

My Charity is outrage, Life my ſhame, - -: 

And in that ſhame, (tilt live my ſorrows rage. 

-Bkc, Have. done, haye done, 


In fign of League and amity with thee * * *, 

Now fair befall thee, -and thy Noble houſe : - - 

Thy Garments are'not ſpotted with our bloud : 

Nor.thou within the compaſs of my curſe. . 
Buc, Nor no one here : for Curſes neyer paſs 

The lips of thoſe that breathe them in rhe air. 
'Mar. 1 will nat think but they aſcend the sky, 

kad there awake God's gentle ſleeping, peace. fr 


Look when he fawns, he bites ;, and when he bites, ; 
His venom Tooth will rankle. to the death : 
Have not to do with him, beware of him, 


Rich. What doth fhe ſay, my Lord of Buckingham ? 


Mar. What doſt thou (corn me 


p 


with ſorrow : 


- 


hen he thall ſplic thy very heart 


Ive each of you the ſubjeRsto his hate, 

Exit, 
Buc. My hair doth ſtand an end to hear her curſes, 
Riv. And ſo doth mine, I muſe why ſhe's at liberty, 

»Rich,..I cannot blame her, by Gad's holy Mother, 


Der. I neverdid herany to my knowledge, 
: Rich, Yer you have all the vancage of her wrong : 


Rip, A virtuous, and a Chriſtian-like concluſion , 


Rich. So dol ever, being well advis'd. 


caks to himſelf. 


i * 


For had I cyrſt now, I had Zh my ſelf, 


——— 


And for your Grace, and yours my gracious Lord. . 


The ſecret miſchiefs that I ſer a-broach, | 
[ lay unto the grieyous charge of others. , . | 
| Clarence, whom I indced have eaſt in darknefs; | 
I do beweep to many: ſimple Gulls,  _ "I 
| Namely to Derby, Haſtings, Buckingham, [ 

And tell them *ris the Queen, and her Allies, | 
"Thar ſtirre che King againſt the Duke my Brother; | 
Now they believeit , and withall wher me _- 
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Dorſet, Grey, 
Bur then I figh, ahd with a piece of Scripture, 
Tell chem chat God bids us do good for eyil : | 
And thus Icloath my naked Villany 
Wirth odde old ends, ſtol'n forth of holy Writ, | 
' | And ſeema Sat, when moſt I play the Devil, 


Bur ſoft iz here come my Executioners, þ., 
How now my hardy ftout xeſolved Mares, . ; 
Are you now gging. to difpatch.thjs =? --1: | 

, | 


'| That we may be admitted where he is. 


When you haye done, repair to Crosby Place 3 
Buc firs be ſudden in the executian;.. .'., 
- Withall obdurate, do not hear him plead ; ; 
| For Clarence is well-ſpoken, and perhaps « 

: | May moyeyour hearts to pitie, if you mark him, *y 


Talkers are no. good.doers, be affur'd :. | 
We goto life our hands, and not our tongues, 


fall Teazes, . m | 
[ like you Lads, about your buſineſs ſtraight, : 
Go, go, diſpatch. ; 


Emer Catesby, 
Cates. Madam, his Majeſty doth call for you, | 
Os. Catesby 1 core, Lords will you go with me > © | 
Rive, We wait upon your Grace, . | | 


"0 coral but Gloſter. |} 
Rich, I do thee wrong, and firſt begin to braw], 


Enter two Murtherers, 


Fill. We aremy Lord, and come t5 hayetheWarrant, 


Rich, Well thought upon, I haye it here about me : 


F;l, Tur, tur, my Lord, we will noc ſtand to prate, 
Rich. Your eyes drop Mill-ſtones , when Fools eyesþ 


YVill.. We will my Noble Lord. | Excunt. 5 


od : bs 


Scena Quarta. 


———_— 


So full of fearfull Dreams, of ugly fights, 
That as I ama Chriſtian fairhfull man, , E 
{ would not ſpend another ſuch a nighe ', f 
| Though 'rwere to buy a, world of happy dayes ; 

So full of diſmall terrour was the time.. - | 


Enter Clarence and Keeper, © 


Keep, Why looks your Grace ſo heavily > 
C/2, O,1 have paſt a miſerable night, 


q 


Kee,Whar was your dream,nyLord,l pray you:tel me, j 
Cla. Me thoughts thatT had broken fromthe Tower, | 


And was emvark'd to croſs to Baergundy, | 
And in my company my Brother G/o#er, | 
Who from my Cabin tempted me to walk, | 
Upon the Hatches: There we. look*'d toward 
| And cited up a thouſand heavy times, 


1 


England, - 


Hs During f+ 


n— 


Who almoſt burſt, to belch it in the Sea. 


| Seize on him Furies, take himunto torment, 
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THe Lifeand Deathof Reebardihe Third, 


During the Warres of Torkand LantaFter 

That had befal'n us. A$he pac'd along 

Upon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofter ſtumbled, and in falling 

Strook me (that thovght to ſtay him) over-board, 

Into the tumbling billows of the main, : 

O Lord, me thought what pain it was to drown, - 

What drcadfullnoiſe of water in mine cares, | 

What fights of ugly death within mine eyes; 

Me thoughts, I ſaw a thouſand fearfull wracks : 

A thouſand men that fiſhes gnaw'd upon : 

Wedges of Gold, great Anchors, heaps of Pearl, 

Incſtimable Stones, unvalued Jewels , 

All ſcattered in'the bottom of che Sea : 8 

Some hay in dead-men's Sculls, and in the holes 

Where eyes did onee inhabit; there were crept 

(As*rwere in ſcorn of Eyes) reflefting Gemmes, 

That woo'd the ſlimy bottom of the deep, = 

And mock'd the dead bonts that lay ſcattred by, 
Keep, Had you ſuch leiſare in the time of death; 

To gaze upon theſe ſecrets of the deep ? - | 
Cla. Me thought I had, and often did'Iftriye 

To yield the Ghoſt: but Rill the envious Floud 

Stop*dinmy foul, and would not ler it forth 

To find theempry, vaſt, and wand'ring air ; 

But ſmiother'd it withini my pariting bulk, 


oy 


Keep, Awnk'd you not in this ſore*Agony _— 
Clar, No, no, my dream was lengtheid after life, 
O then, began the Tempeſt to my Soul, 
I paſt (me thonght) the Melancholly floud, 
With thar fowre Ferry-man which Poets write of, 
Unto the Kingdome of perpetual Night. : 
The firſt that there did greet my Stranger-ſoul, 
Was my great Father-in-law renowned Warwick , 
Who ſpake alowd : Whar ſcourge for Perjury, ' 
Can this dark Monarchy afford falſe Clarence > 
And ſo he vaniſh'd. Then came wand'ring b 
A Shadow like an Angel, with bright hair 
DabbY'd in bloud; and he ſhriek'd out aloud 
Clarence is come, falſe, fleeting, perjur'd Clarexte, 


Y> 
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That ftabb'd me in the field by Tewksbary : 


With that(me thought) a Legion of foul Fiends 
Inviron'd me, and howled in mine eares 

Such hideous cryes, that with the very Noiſe, 

I (trembling) wak'd, and for a ſeaſon after, 

Could not believe, but that I was in Hell, 

Suchterrible Impreſfion'made my Dream. 

Keep. No marvel, Lord, though ir affcighted you, 
I am afraid (me thinks) to hear you tell it, | 
Cla, Ah Keeper, Keeper, I have done theſe things 
(That now giveevidence agatnſt my Soul ) 

For Edward's ſake, and ſee how he requites me. 

O God! if my deep prayers cannot appeaſe thee, 

Bur thou wilt be aveng'd on my miſdeeds, 

Yet execute thy wrath in me alone : 

O ſpare my guiltleſs Wife, and my poor children, 
Keeper, I prethee fit by mea while, 

My ſoul is heavy , and I fain would ſleep. | 

Keep, I wil my Lord, God give your Grace good reſt.. 


Enter Brakenbury the Licutenant, 


Bra. Sorrow breaks Seaſons, and repofing honres, 


| 0 O, in the Duke of G/ofter's purſe, 


Princes have but their Titles fortheir Glories,; 

An outward Honour, for an inward Toll, 

And'for-unfelt Imaginations 

They often feel a world of reſtlefs Cares: 

So that berween their Titles, and low name, 
There's nothing differs but the ourward Fame, 


k 


. : Emter two CMartherers, 


I. CHxr. Ho, who's here? ''— | 
Bra, What would*ſt thou Fellow? And how can't 
thou hither > - if ceo 
2, Mar, 1 would ſpeak with Clarence; and I came hi. 
ther on my Legges. 5278 $300! | 
Bra, What (6 brief ? : 
I. *Tis better (fir) then to be tedious: 
Let him ſee our Commiſſion, and talk no-more, 
Bj. I amin this, commanded to deliver 
The Noble Duke of C/arence to your hands, 
I will not reaſon whit is meant hereby, . 
Becauſe I will be-guiltleſs from the meaning, 
There lies the Duke aſleep, and there the Keyes. 
I'le to the King, and ſignify to him, 
That thus I haye refign'd to you my charge. 
x. 'You may, fir, 'tis a point of wiſedome : 
Fare you well, $9015 9h 
2. Whar, ſhall we Rab him as hefleeps?. 
1, No: he'll ſay *twas done cowardly, when hewak, 
2, Why he ſhall-neyer wake , until the great Judge. 
ment day, T RE. 
1, Why then he'll ſay, we tab'd himſlecping, -. 
2, The urging 6f that werd Judgement, hath breda, 
kand of remorſe in me. ad 
1, What? art thou afraid? 
2. Not to kill him, having a Warrant. 
But to be damri'd for killing him, from the which 
No Warrant can defend ne. z 
I. Ithought thou had'ſt bin reſolute, 


| 


Read, 


\ o , 


Bri 


{ -- 2, So Iam, tolethim liye, 


'z. Plback to the Duke of Gloſter , and tell him ſo, 
2, Nay, prethee ſtsy a little : - 

I hope this paſſionate himor of mine, will change , | 

It was wont to hold mie but while one tells rwenty. 

1, How do'ſt thou feel thy ſelf now ? ; 
2. Some certain dreggs of Conſcience are yet within 
me, | 

1. Remember the Reward, when the deed's dond, | 
2, Come, he dies : I had forgot the Reward, 

1, Where's thy Conſcience now ? 

t. When he opens his purſe to giye usour Reward, 
thy Conſcience flies our, . 
2. *Tis no matter , let it go: there's few or none wil 


| 


1 entertain 1t.. 


x, Whar if it come to thee again ? ET | 
2. T'le not meddle with it, it makes a man a Cow : 
A man cannot ſteal, but it acctiſeth him : A man cannot 
Swear, but it Checks him : A man cannot lie with his 


 ſhamefac'd ſpiric, that mutinies in a man's boſome# 


man that keeps it: Ir is turn'd our of towns andCF 
ties for a dangerous thing , and eyery man that meansto 


Makesthe Night Morning, and the Noon-tide Night : 


x 


| 


- OUT It. 


Tis 


va - - 


'Neighbour's Wife , bur it dete&ts him, *Tis 2 bluſhing| 


fills a man full of Obſtacles. It made me once reftore a| 
Purſe of Gold that ( by chance )I found : It beggars any}. 


live well:,endeayours to truſt to himſelf, and live with-| 


| 


. ? . 
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| — "Tiseven now at my elbow , perſwading me not to 
Lill the Duke, 
we Take the Devil in thy minde,and believe him not : 
He would infinuate with thee but ro make chee ſigh, 
*5,-1 am ſtrong fram'd, he canno: prevail wich me. 
| 2, Spokelike a tall man,thar reſpe& & chy repuration, 
Cond, thall we fallro work ? 
; Take him 'on the Coftard, with the hilts of thy 
Swords and then throw him into rae Malmfie-Butte in 
the next room, 
oo O excellent device; and make a ſop of him, 
1, Soft, he wakes, | 
T3 | JEN 
1. No, we'll reaſon with him, ; 
(ls, Where art thou Keeper ? Give me a cup of wine, 
2. You ſhall have Wine enough my Lord anon, 
\ Clay, In God's name, what art thou # 
| 1, Aman, as you are, _ 
Clar, But notas I am Royal, 
\ 1, Nor you as we are, Loyal. 
Cls, Thy voice is thunder , but thy looks are humble. 
1, My voice is nowthe King's,my looks mine own, 
Cls, How darkly , and how deadly do'ſt thou ſpeak ? 
Your eyes do men3ce me £ why look you pale? 
Who ſent you hither ? wherefore do you come ? 
3, To, to, to 
Cls, To murther me ? 
Both. II. of 6 ers a8. | 
Cle, You ſcarcely haye the hearts to tell me ſo, 
And therefore cannot haye the hearts to do it, 
Wherein my friends have offended you ? 
1, Offended us you have nor, but the King, 
Cla,' 1 ſhall be reconcil'd to him again, 
2, Never my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 
Cle, Are you drawn forth among a world of men 
[To ſhy the innocent > What's my offence ? 
| Where is the Evidence that doth accuſe, me ? + 
What lawfull Queſt have given their Verdi& up 
Hntothe frowning Judge > Or who pronounc'd 
The birter ſentence of poor Clarence death ? 
Before I be conviet by courſe of Law, 
To threaten me with death, is moſt unlawfull, 
| charge you, as you hope for any goodnels, 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me : 
The deed you undertake is damnable, 
t, What we will do, we doupon command, 
2, And he that hath commanded, is our King, 
Cle, Erroneous Vaſſals,the great King of kings 
Bath in the Table of his. Law commanded 
\ That thou ſhalt do no Murther, Will you then 
Spurn at his Edits, and fulfill a man's ? 
Take heed: for he holds Vengeance in his hand 
To hurle'upon their heads that break his Law, 
2, And that ſame Vengeance doth he hurle on thee, 
For falſe forſwearing, and for murther too : 
ou did'ſt receive the Sacrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the Houſe of Lancaſter. | 
1. Andlike a Traytor to the name of God, .. : 
Did't break that Vow,and with thy treacherods blade, 
Unrip't the Bowels of thy Sov'raign's Son. + ' — 
2, Whom thou was't ſworn to cheriſh and defend, . 
1. How canſt thou urge God's dreadfull Law tous , 
Vhen thou haſt broke it in ſuch high'degree ? 
: Cla, Alas} for whoſe ſake did I that ill deed? 
\For Edward, for my Brother, for his ſake, 


| eſends you not to murther me for this : 


— 


' To cut off thoſe that have offended him. 


For in that fin he is as deep as1. - 

If God will de avenged for the deed, 

O know you yer, he doth: it publickly, 

Take not the quarrel from his powerfull arme : 
He needs no indire&, or lawleſs courte, 


1. Who made thce then a bloudy miniſter, ' 
When g1llant ſpringing brave Plantagenet, ' 
Thar Princely Novice was ſtruck dead by thee" © 

C/a, My Brother's love, the Devil, and my Rage. 

1. Thy Brother's Love, our Duty, andthy Faults, 
Provoke us hither now; to ſlaughrerthee,, «|: 

Cla. If you do love my Brother, hate riot me :' 
I am his brother, and I love him well. 

If youare hir'd for meed, go back again, 
And 1 will ſend you to my Brother GloFer - 
Who ſhall reward you better for my life, 
Then Edward will for tidings of thy death, 

2, You aredeceived, 
Your Brother Gloſter hates you. | 

C/a.Oh no, heloves me,and he holds me dear : 

Go you to him from me, 

1. I ſo wewill, - ES : LI 

Cla. Tell him, when that our Princely Father Tork, 
Bleſt his three Sonnes with his viQorious Arme, 

He little thought of this divided Friendſhip : 
Bid Glsfter chink on this, and he will weep, 

x. L Milſtones, as he lefloned ustoweep. , 

Cla. O do not ſlander him, for he 1s kinde, 

I. Right, as Snow in Haryeſt : 

Come, you deceive your (elf, 
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"Tis he that ſends us to deftroy you here, 

C/a, It cannot be, for he bewept my Fortune, | 
And hugg'd me in his armes, and ſwore with ſobs, 
That he would labour my delivery. . : 

- 1, Why ſo hedoth, when he delivers you | 
From this earth's thraldome, to the joycs of heaven. 


2. Make peace with Ged , for you mult die, men 


(1a. Have you that holy feeling in your ſoules, 
To counſel me to make my peace with God, 
And are you yet to your own ſoules ſo blind, 
That you will warre with God,by murd*ring me? 
O firs conſider, they thar ſer you on. 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed, 
2, Whar ſhall wedo? _ 
Cla. Relcnt, and ſave your ſoules : 
Which of you, if you were a Princes Son, 
Being pent from Liberty, as I am now, | 
[f rwo ſuch murtherers as your ſelves came to you , 
Would not intreat for Life, as you would beg 
Were you in my diſtreſs. 
I. Relent ? no: *Fis cowardly and womaniſh, 
C14. Not to relent, is beaftly, fayage; deyilliſh, 
My Friend, I ſpy ſome pirie in thy looks : 
O, if thine eye be not a flatterer, _— 
Come thou on thy ſide, and intreat for me, 
A begging Prince, what beggar piries not ? 
2. Look bchind you, my Lord, 
?, Take that,and that, if all this willnot do, Stabs him, 
I'le drown you in the Malmſcy-Burre wichin, Ext, 
2, A'bloudy deed, and deſperarely diſpatch : 
How fain (like Pilate) would I waſh my hands 
Of this moſt grievous murther, | 
1. Hownow ? what mean'ſt thou that thou help'ſt me 


not> By Heaven the Duke ſhall know how ſlack you 


have been. | 


= 


E nter-1. Murtherer. (: 


| 
| 
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2.ar. 1 would he knew that I had ſay'd his brother; 
Take thou the Fee, and tell him whart I ſay, 
For I repent me that the Duke 1s ſlain. 

1.4r. $0 do not I : go Coward as thou arr, 
Well, I'le go hide the body in ſome hole, 
*Till that the Duke give order for his burial : 
And when I have my mecd, I will away ; 


For this will our, and then I mult not ſtay 


Ext. 


Ext. 


p #1 44 
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| eAtus Secundus. Scena Prima... 


= Floeriſþ. 
Enter the King ſick ,the Queen, Lord Marqueſs, 
Dorſet, Rivers, H.:ſtings, Catesby, 
| Buckingham Woodwill, 
' King. Why ſo : now haye I done a good dayes work. 
You Peers, concinue this united League : 
1, every day expc&t an Embaſlage 
From-my Redeemer, to redeem-me hence, 
And more to.peace my ſ2yl ſhall part to heaven, 
Since I have made 1ny Friends at peace on earth, 
Dorſet and Rivers, take each others hand, 
Difſemble nor your hatred, Swear your love. DE 

Riv. By heaven , my foul is purg'd from bearing hate, 
And with my hand I ſeal my true hearr's-Loye, 

Haſe. So thrive I, asI truly ſwear the like. 

' King, Take hecd you dally not before your King, 
Leſt he that js. rhe ſupreme King of kings 
'Confound your hidden falſhood, and award + 

Either of you to be the others end. . | 

Heſt. So proſperI, as I ſwear, perfe& love, 
Rivers. And 1, as I love Haſtings with my heart. 
Krvg,.. Madam, your ſelf is not exempt from this : 
Nor you ſon Dorſet, Buckivghams nor you; 

'You haye bcen factious one againſt the other, 

Wife, love Lo:d Haſtings, ler him kiſs your hand, 
And what you do,do itunfeignedly, 

Queen, There Haſtings, 1 will never more remember 
Our former hatred, ſo thrive I, and mine, 

King. Dorſet, embrace him: 

H ſtings, love Lord Marqueſs, 

Dor. This interchange of love, I here proteſt 
Upon my parr, ſhall be 1nviolable, 

Haſ?. And {o ſwear]. 

King. Now Princely Backiagham,ſcal thou this league 
With chy embracements to my wives Allies, 

And make me happy in your unity. : 

Bac, When ever Backingham doth turn his hate 
Upon your Grace, but with all dutious love, 
Doth cheriſh you and yours, God puniſh me 
With hate in thoſe where I expe moſt love, 
When I have moſt necd to imploy a Friend, 
And moſt aflured that he is a Friend, 

Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guilc, 
| Be heunto me: this do I beg of Heaven, | 
When I am cold in love, to you, or yours, Embrace. 

King. Aplcaſing Cordial, Princely Buckingham 
Is this thy Vow, unto my ackly heart, 

There wanteth now our brother Gloſter here, 
To make the bleſſed period of this peace, 


Buc. And in good time, 


Enter Ratcliff, and Gloſter. 


Rich,.Good morrow to my Sovyeraien Kino andO); 
And Princely Peers, a bi time of day. i dQbeen, 
King. Happy indeed, as we have ſpent the day :\ 
Glofter, we haye done deeds of Charity, | 
Made peace of Enmity, fair love of Hate, 

Between theſe ſwelling wrong incenſed Peers. 
Rich, Ableſſed labour my moſt Soveraign Lard : 
Among this Princely heap, if any here 
By falſe inrelligence, or wrong ſurmiſe 
Hold me a Foe : if I unwillingly, or in my rage, 
Have ought committed that is hardly bazn, © 
To any in this preſence, I defire 
Toreconcile me to his friendly peace : 
"Tis death to me to be at Enmity : 
I hate ir, and defire all good men's love, 
\Firft Madam, I intreat true peace of you, 
| Which 1.will purchaſe with my dutious ſervice, © 
| Of you my Noble Coufin Buckingham, | 
If ever any grudge were lodg'd berween us. 
| Of you and you, Lord Rivers and of Dorſet, 
| That all without deſert have frown*d on me : 
Of you Lord Foodwille, and Lord Scales of you, 
Dukes, Earls, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of all, 
I do not know that Engliſhman alive, 
With whom my ſoul is any jot at odds, 
More then the infant that is born to night : 
I thank my God for my Humility. 
Queen, A holy day ſhall this be kept hereafter : | 
I would to God all ſtrifes were well compounded, . 
My Soveraign Lord, I do beſeech your Highneſs 
To take our brother {erence to your Grace, I 
Rich, Why Madam, have I off” red loye for this, 
To be ſo flouted in this Royal preſence ? 
Who knows not that the gentle Duke js dead ? 
You do him injury to ſcorn his Coarſe. 
King, Who knows not he is dead ? 
Who knows he is? 
Queen, All-ſecing Heaven, what a world is this? 
Buc, Look I ſopale Lord Dorſet, asthe reſt ? 
Dor, I my gocd Lord, and no man in the preſence, 
Bur his red colour hath forſook his cheeks. 
King, Is Clarente dead? The order was revar't. 
Rich, But he (poor man) by your firſt order dyed, 
And that a winged Mercary did bear: : 
Some tardy Cripple bare the Countermand, 
Thar come too lagye to ſce him buried. 
God grant, that ſome leſs Noble, and leſs Loyal, 
Nearer jn bloudy thoughts, and not in bloud, _ 
Deſerve no worſe then wretched Clarence did, 
And yet go curranr from ſuſpicion. 


Ti 
F 


| Enter Earl of Derby. 
Derb, A boon my Soveraign for my ſervice done, 
K ing. I prethee peace, my ſoul is full of ſorrow. 
Derb. I will not riſe, unleſs your Highneſs hear me. 
King. Then fay at once, what is it thou requeſt'ſt, 
Derb. The forfeit (Soveraign) of my ſervants life, 
Who ſlew to day a Riotous Gentleman, 
Lately attendant on the Duke of Norfolk, 
King. Have 1 a tongue to doom my Brothers death? 
And ſhall that tongue give pardon to a ſlave ? 
My brother kill d no man, his fault was Thought 


Here comes Sir Richard Ratcliff, and the Duke, 


a 


And yet his puniſhment was bitter death, Who 
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Who ſued to me for him? Who(in my wrath) Told me, the King provok'd-to it by the Queen, 

Kneel'dat ny feet ; and bid me be advis'd? Devis'd impeachments to impriſon him ; 

Wav ſpoke of Brotherhood ? who ſpoke in love ? And when my Uncle cold meſo, he wept, 

Who to!d me how the poor ſoul did forſake | And pitied me, and kindly kiſtmy cheek : 

The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me : Bad me rely on him, as on my Father, | 
Who tald me in the Field at Tewksbary, | And he would loye me dearly as a child. 

When Oxford had me down, he reſcued me; _ Dxc, Ah ! that Deceit ſhovid Real ſuch gentle ſhape | 
land ſaid,dear Brother live, and bea King ? And with a. virtuous Vizor hide deep Vice, - 
Who told me, when we both lay in the Field, He is my ſon, I, and therein my ſhame, | 
Frozen (almoſt) to death, how he did lap me Yer from my dugges, he drew not this deceit, | 
Even in his Garments, and did give himſelf ' Boy. Think youmy Uncle did difſemble Grandam > 

Ailchin and naked) to the numme cold night? Dac, I Boy, | W- 
All this from my Remembrance, bruitiſh wrath Boy, I cannot think it, Harke, what noiſe is this 
Sinfully pluckt, and jf2t a man of you | - 

Had ſo much grace to pur it in my mind, Enter the Oneen with her hair about her cares, | 
But when your Carters, or your waiting Vaſſals Rrvers and Dorſet after her. | 
Haye done a drunken flaughter, and defac'd | | | 
The ptecious image of our dear Redeemer, Owen, Ah 1 who ſhall hinder me to wail and weep ? 
You ſtraight are on your knees for Pardon, pardon, Tochide my Fortune, and torment my Self; 

And I (unjuſtly too) nut granc it you, Te joyn with black deſpair againſt my Soul, 

Bur for my Brother,nor a man would ſpeak, And to my ſelf become an enemie, | , 
Nor I (ungracious) ſpeak unto my {elf | Dac. What means this Scene of rude impatience ? 

For him peor Soul, The proude(t of you all , Ozeen, To make an aG of Tragick violence, 

Have been beholding to him 3n his life :. Edward my Lord, thy Son, our King is dead. 
Yet none of you, would once beg for his life, | Why grow the Branches, when the Rootis gone ? | 
O God! I earthy juſtice will r2ke hold __ » | Why wither not the leaves that want their ſap ? | 
On me, and you ; and mine, and yours for this, If you will live, Lament : if dye, be brief, 

Come Haſtings help me to my Cloſer. | That our ſwift-winged Soules may catch the Kings; 


Ah poor Clarence, Exeunt ſome with K. and Oyeen, | Or like obedient SubjeRts follow him, 

Rich, This is the fruits of rathneſs : Markt you not, | To hisnew Kingdome of ne're-changing night. 
How that the Kindred of the Queen _. Dac, Ah, ſo much intereſt have I 1n thy ſorrow, 
Look'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence death ? | As T had Title to thy Noble Husband : 


O! they diduurge'it till unto the King, | [ have bewepr a worthy Husband's death, 

God wilt revenge it, Come Lords will you go. {Andliv'dwith looking on his Images : l 

Tocomfort E«dward with our company ? Fob. But now two Mirrois of his Piiacely ſemblance, - 
Buc, We matt upon your Grace, Exennt. | Are crack'd in pieces, by malignant death, | 

| | 2 And I for comforr, haye but one falſe Glaſs, E 


| —— | Thar grieves me, when I ſee my ſhamein him, 
Thou art a: Widow : yetthou art a Mother, 


Scena Secunda. And haſt the comforcof thy Children left, 
" | Bi:r death hath ſnatch'd my Husband from mines armes, 
ESO Se ——— | And plickt two Crutches from my feeble hands, E n 
| , Clarence, and Edward, O, what cauſe haye I, : 
Enter the old Ducheſs of York,, with the two. | (Thine being but a moity of my moan) F 
. children of Clarence, To over-go thy woes, and drown my cries, "oY 
Pdgae: DAT 1974 5 Hoo e305 is \E9 Boy. Ah Aunt 3 you weptnot for your Fathers death ; 
Edw. Good Grandam telf us, is our Father dead > How can we aid you with our Kindred teares ? FS 
Dxch. No Boy. |  Daagh. Our fatherleſs diſtreſs was left unmoan'd , | | 
| Deugh.Why do you weep ſo oft? and beat your Breaſt? | Your Widow-dotgurlikewiſe be unwept, + 
{And cry, O Clarence, my unhappy Son ? | | Queer, Give me no help in Lamencation, - 
Boy. Why do youlook on us, and ſhake your head, | I am nor barren totring forth Complaints : 
And call us Orphans, Wrerches, Caftawayes, All Springs reduce their .currents to mine eyes ,/ 
Ifthat our Noble Father were alive 2? Thar I being govern'd'by the waterie Moon, | £ 
| Duc. My pretty Couſins; you miſtake me both, { May {nd forth plenteous tears ro drown the World. [- 
Ido lament the fickneſs of the King, Ah, for my Husband, for my dear Lord Edward. - - f 
As loath to loſe him, not your Father's death : - - Chil, Ah for our Father, for our dear Lord Clarence. } 
It wereloſt ſorrow to wail one that's loſt. * | Dac. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. | 
| Boy, Then you conclude (my Grandam) he is dead : _ What ſtay had I but Edward? and he's gone. 
| The King mine Uncle is to blame for it. .* ' _ Chil. What Ray had we but Clarerce ? and he's gone. | 
God will revenge it, whom I will importune - Duc, Whatſtaye&Shad F bur they ? and they are gone, 


Oneen. Was never widow had ſo dear a lols. 
Chil, Were never Orphans had ſo dear a loſs, c 
Daxc. Was never Mother had ſo dear a loſs, {-: 
Alas !-I am the Mother of theſe Griefs. : 


With earneſt prayers, all to that effect, 

Dazgh, And ſo will I. : WT 

| Dac Peace childrengpeace: the King doth love you well. 
| Incapable and ſhallow Innocents,” ' + | 


ou cannot gueſs who caus*d your Fathers'death, -- . | Their woes are parcell'd, mine is general.” 7 
| Boy. Giandam we can : for my good Uncle GloFer | She for an Edward weeps, and ſodo]T : 2 
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| for a Clarence weep» ſo doth not ſhe ; 
Theſe Babes for Clarence weep, ſo do nt they. 
Alas! you three, on me threetold diſtreſt : 
Pour all your teares, I am your ſorrows Nurſe , 
And I will pamper it with Lamentatzon, 
Dor. Comfort dear Mother, God is much diſpleas'd, 
Thar you take wich unthankfulneſs his doing. 
In common worldly things *ris call'd ungratefull, 
With d11] unwillingneſs to repay a debr, 
Which with a bounceous hand was kindly lent : 
M-ch more to be'thus oppoſite with heaven, 
For ir requires the Royal debt ic lent you, E 
Rivers, Madam, bethink you like a carefull Mother 
' Of che young Prince your ſon : ſend ſtraightfor him, 
- Le : him be Crown'd, in him your comfort lives. 
; D-own deſperate ſorrow in dead Edward's grave, 
| And plant your joycs in living Edward's Throne, 


| 


Enter Richard, Buckingham, Derby, Ha- 
ſtings, and Ratcliff. 


Rich. Siſter have comfort, all of us have cauſe 
To wail the dimming of our ſhining Scar : 


4 But none canelp our harms by wailing them, 


Madam, my Mother, Ido cry you mercy, 
I did not ſee your Grace, Humbly on my knee, 
I crave your Bleſſing, 


Love, Charity, Obedience, and crue Duric. 

Rich. Amen, and make me diea good old man, 
Thar is the buct end of a Mother's bleliing ; 
I mar yel that her Grace did leave it out, 


| 
{ 
| 
c 
} 


| 
| 


Now cheer each other, in each other's Love : 

| 7ough we have ſpent our Ha: veſt of this King, 
We a:e to reap the harveſt of his Son, 

The broken rancour of your high-ſwoln hates, 
Bur latcly (plintred, knir, andjoyn'd rogerher, 
Muft gently bepreſery d, cherifhr, and Kept : 
Me ſcemerch good, thar. with ſome lictle Train, 
Forthwith from Ludlow , the young Prince be fet 
| Hi" rio Lopaaen 5 to be crown'd our King, 

| Rovers, Wuy with ſome little Train, 

Ny Lod of Buckinghans ? | 

Zxc, Wiairy my Lord, leſt by a multitude, 
The now-txcal's wound of Malice ſhould break out, 
1 |:ch would be ſo much the more dangerous, - 


{ ty how much the «ſtate is gieen, and yer ungovern'd, 


| Where cvery Hotſc Lc: ces his commanding Rein, 


} And may direc his courſe as pleaſe himlelf, 


Az well ihe fear of harm, as harm apparent, 
In my opinion, ought to be prevented, 
Rich, I hope the King made peace with all of us, 


t And the compad@t is firm, and true in me, 


Rivers, And ſo in me, and fo (I think) in ally” * 
Yer ſince it is but green, it ſhould be pur & 
' To no apparentlikelyhood of breach, oy 0) 
Which haply by. much company. might be urg'd :\. - 
Thereforel {ay with Novle Buckenghans, -»( 

Thar ir is meet fo few ſhould LET Prince, 

Haſt. And ſo ſay 1. | 
' Rrech, Thenbe it ſo, and go we to determine ..-*\ 
| Whothey ſhall be that (traight ſhall poſte to. Loadon, 
Madam, and you my Sifter, will you go 
To give your cenſures in this buſineſs ? 


Dxc. God bleſs thee, and pur meekneſs in thy breaſt, 


Buc, You cloudy-Princes,and heart-ſorrowing-Peers, 
! That bear this heavy mutual load of Moan, 


x 
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My Oracle, my P:ophet , my dear Coulin, 


. | Toward Londox then,for we'll not tay behind, Exe. 


| You cannor reaſon (almoſt) with a man, 


——_— 


_ CManent Buckingham, and Richarq, 
Buck, My Lord, whoever journies to the Prince P 
For God's ſake let-nort us two ſtay at home ; 
For by the way, T'le ſort occaſion, 
As Index to the ſtory we late talk'd of, | 
To part the Queen's proud Kindred from the Princg, 
Rich, My other ſelf, my Counſel's Confiſtory, 


I, as a child, will go by thy dire&ion, 


eee eY 


Scena Tertia_. : 


\ 
Enter one (itizen at one door, and another at 
the other, | 


: M Cit, Good morrow Neighbour, whither away { 
alt ? 
2, Cit, I promiſe youT hardly know my ſelf: 
Hear you the Newes abroad ? 
r. Yes, the King is dead, 
2 Ill newes byrlady , ſeldome comes the better : 
I fear, I fear, *rwill prove a giddy world. 
Enter another Citizen, 
3. Neighborrs, God ſpeed. | 
I. Give you good morrow fir. ELLE 
3. Doth the news hold of good King Edward's death? 


3. Then Maſters look to ſee a troublous world, | - | 
I. No, no, by God's good grace, his Son ſhall ragn,, 
3. Weetothat Land that's govern'd by a Child, 
2, In him there is a hope of Government. - 
Which in hisnon-age, Counſel under him, 
And in his full and ripencd yeares, himſelf 
No doubt ſhall then, and *till then goyern well. 
I, So ſtood the ate when Henry the fixth 
Was crown'd in Payzs, but at nine months old. 
3. Stood the State ſo ? No,no,good friends,God wet; 
For then this Land was famouſly enrich'd 
With politick grave Counſel ; then the King 
Had virtuous Uncles to prote& his Grace. 
x, Why ſo hath this, both by his Father and Mother, 
3.  Berter it were they all came by bis Father, 
Or by his Father there were none ar all : | 
For emulation, who ſhall now be neareſt, 
Will touch ut all too near, if God preyentnot. 
O full cf danger is the Duke of Gloſter, ' ' 
And the Queen's Sons, and Brothers, haught and proud: 
And were they to be rul'd, and not to rule, | 
This fickly Land, niight ſolace as before, 
I. Come, come, we fear the worſt : all will be well. 
3. When, Clouds are ſeen, wiſemen put on their doaks; 
When great leaves fall, then Winter is at hand; _ .' 
When the:Sun ſers, who doth nor look for night? 
Untimely ſtormes, make men expeQt a Dearth : 
Al! may be well 3 but if God fort it ſo, 
"Tis more then we deſerve, or I expect. 
2. Truly, the hearts of men are full of fear : 


y* 
[| L 


That looks not heavily , and full of dread. 
3+ Before the dayes-of Change; ſtill is-it ſo, 


Exenmr. 


| 


J 


By a divine.inſtin&t, men's minds miſtiuſt 


2, Ifir, it is too true, God help. the while. Io 
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Enſuing 
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# Purſuing danger : as by proof we ſee Arch, For what offence ? | Ty 
| he Water ſwell before a boy(trous (torn) : Meſ. The ſum of all I can, I have diſclos'd : 

TRir leave it all tro. God, Whither away ? Why, or for what, the Nobles were committed, 

|] + Marry we wereſent for to the Juſtices. - . [Is all unknown to me, my gracious Lord. 


a bh Was L> I'te bear: ou company. Exennt. Os. Ave me ! I ſee the rujne of m Houſe; 
3:8 | : OY T he Tree now hath ſerzd the ms = inde, 
| Inſult;ng Tyranny begins to Jur | 
Dn = Upon the innocent and aweletſe Throne: 
cena Quar ta. Welcoine Deſtruftion, Bloud, and Maſſacre, | 
[ ſee (as in a Map) the cnd'of all, | kp | 
SG — 4 Dat. Accurſed, and unquiet ging dayes, 
DR: | ow many of you have mine eyes beheld ; 
Emer Ar eh-Biſhop, Young York,, the Queen, My Floobund bf his life, to _ the Crown, 
2 __- andthe Datcheſſe. | And often up-and down my ſons were toft,. | 


tr 


i or At oe ag 


PRA + | Formeto joy, and weepz their gain and lofſe, | 
il Arch, LaſboightI heard they.lay ar Stony Stratford, | And being ſeated, and Domeſtick broyls 5 : 
And at Northampton they do relt to night : Clean over-blown, themſelves (the Conquerers,) 


pMAarrow, or next day, they' will be here, Make war upon themſelves, Brother to Brother ; - : 
"Dxt. Tong withall my heart to ſee the Prince: Bloud to bloud; ſelf againſt ſelf : O prepoſterous 
he is much. grown' fince-laſt Iſaw'\him, | And frantick outrage! end thy damned ſpleen, 
s, Bur I hear no, they ſay my ſon of Tork, Or let me die, to look on earth no more, +. 
Hi'saluoſt overtane him in his growth, Q#. Come, come, my Boy, we will to Santuary, |} 

"Tor. 1 mother, but I would not have it ſo. Madam, farewell, | ; 

Dat, Why, my good Couſin, it is good to grow. Dat, Stay, I will go with you, p 

Tok, Grandarm, one night ds we did fit at ſupper, ' Qx. You haye no cauſe, | | 
My Unke R:wers talk*'d how did grow | SEO] Arch. My gracious Lady, go, $612 
More then my Brother, I;:quoch- my Unkle Glofter, And thicher bear your Treaſure and your Goods, 
Small Herbs'have-grace, great Weeds do grow apace, + | For my part, I'le reſign unto your Grace | 

'[And fince, me thinks 1 would not grow ſo faft, The Seal I keep, and ſo beride it me, ; 
[Becauſe ſweer Flowers are ſlowyand Weeds make.haft. | As well I tender you, andall of yours. HT 23: © 
| Dat, Good faith, good faith, the ſaying did norhold | Go, 1'le conduCt you to the SanCtuary. Exemunt,| 
[In him that did objeRt'the-ſameto thee, -  -{./ © + | . 
He wasthe wretched'ſt thing when he was young, > Og _— | OR 
Solong a-growing, and ſo leiſu | Far 6 FR? WT. 
That hip rule nee en be gracious, Adus Ter HUS. Sena Pr ma. 

Yor. And ſono doubt he is, my gracious Matlam, 

Dae, I hope he is, but yer let Mothers doubr. . . he - | 

Yor, Now by my troth; if I had been reinembred, RR”. The Trumpets ſound, 5 ors ab 
I could have given my Unkles Grade, a flour, Enter young Prince, the Dakes of Gloceſter and Bucking- | 
Totouch his growth, nearer then he touch'd mine. ham, Lord Cardinal, with others. : 

D#. How, my young ork," 7 | OR = 
I prethee let me hear it. DES IH SAS Buc, Welcome ſweet Prince to Lovydon, 

Tor, Mary (they ſay) my. orew ſo faſt, To your Chamber, - | $$ 
That he could gnaw a crult at rwo hours old, - . . Rich, Welcome dear Cofin, my thoughts Soveraign 
'Twasfull two yearsere I could get a tooth..: _The weary way hath made you Mclancholly, 

Grandam, this' would have been a biting Jeſt. ... Prin, No Unkle, but our croffcs on the-way, 

Dat, I prethee, pretty Tork,, who told thee this? Have made it ny Weariſome and heavy. 

Tor, Grandam, his Nurſe. | I want more Unkles Rere to welcome me. , 
 Dzt. His Nurſe?why ſhe was dead, erethou waft born, | R:ch. Sweet Prinde,the untainced yertue of your years | 

Tor, If *rwere not ſhe, I cannot tell who told me. Hath not yet div'dinto the Worlds deceit : ; 
\ Os, A parlous Boy: go to, you are too ſhrew'd. ' j No more can you diſtinguiſh of a man, . . 

Dat. Good i bs not angry with a Child. | Then of his outward ſhew, which God he knows, 

' Ls. Pitchers have ears. * Seldome or never jumperh with the heart, 
Ru po Thoſe Unkles which you want, were dangerous: 
Enter a Meſſenger, © ba Yourgrace attended to their Sugred words, | 
[rt re, Rut look'd not on the poiſon of their hearts : - 

Arch, Here comes a Meſſenger : What News ? God keep you from them, and from ſuch falſe Friends, | 

Meſ. Such news my Lord, as.grieves me to report. Pris, God keep me from falſe Friends, 
| Xs. Howdoththe Prince? - a1 But they. were none, » © : pn - . 

Mef. Well Madam, and in health. : | . Rich, MyLotrd, the Major of Londox comes to greet 
| Dat. What is thy News ? : you, "£4 ; we 
' Meſ. Lord Rivers, and Lord Grey, Enter Lord Major. .v 
Are ſent to Pomefrer, and with them, | ny _ 

Sir Thomas V, aughas, Priſoners. |. Lo. Major. God blefſc your Grace, with health and 
| Dat, Who hath committed them ? happy dayes. — A 
Mef. The mighty Dukes, Gloſter and Buckingham, Prix. I chank you, good my Lord, and hank you ” 
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I chought my Mother, and my Brother York, 
Would long, ere this, have mer us on the way, 

Fie, what a Slug is Haſttegs, that he comes not 
Toll us, whether they will come, or no, 


Enter Lord Haſtings. 


. Buck, And in 990d time , here comes the ſweating 
ord, 

Prince, Welcome, my Lord: what, will our Macher 
come 5 | 

Haft. On what occaſion:God he knows, notT, 

The Queen your Mother, and.your Brother York, 
Have taken Sanctuary : The tender Prince 

Would fain have come wirh me, to meet your Grace, 
Bur by his mother was perforce w:ith-held; -- - 

Buc. Fie, what an indiredt and peeviſh courſe 
Is this of hers > Lo-d Cardinal will your Grace 
Periwade che Queen, to ſend the Duke of York, 

Unto his Princely Brother preſently? 
If the deny, Lord Haſtings you go with/him, 
And from her jealous armes pluck him perforce, 

Car, My Lord of Buckzngham, if my weak Oratory 
Can from his Mother win the Duke of York, | 
Anon expe him here : Lu if ſhe be obdurare | 
To mild entreatics, God forbid 
We ſhould infringe the holy Priviledge 
Of bleſſed SanRuary : not for all this Land, 
Would I be guilty of fo greata fin,” 

Baxc. Youare too ſencelefl: obſtinate, wy 
Too ceremonious, and traditional, | 
Weigh it but with the groſſeneſle of this Age, 
You break not Sanctuary, in ſeizing him : 
The benefic thereof is alwayes granted ' | 
To thoſe, whoſe dealings have deſery'd the place, 

And thoſe who have the wit to claim the place: 

This Prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deſerv'd it, 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it. 

{| Then taking him from thence, chat is not there, 

You break no Priviledge, nor Charter there : 

Ofrt have [ heard of ſanStuary men, 

But SanCtuary children, nee ill now, 

{ar. My Lord, you ſhall o're-rule my mind for once, 
Come on, Lord Haſt:ngs, will you go with me ? | 

Haſt. Io my Lord. Exit Cardinal and Haſtings. 

Prin, Good Lords, make all the ſpeedy haſt you may, 
| Say, Unkle Glocefter, if our Brother come, 

Where ſhall we ſajorn, till our Cordnation ? 

Glo, Where i: think'ſt beſt unto'your Royal ſelf. 
If I may counſell you, ſome day or two 
Your Highneſſe hall repoſe you at the Tower : 
Then where you pleaſe, and ſhall be thought moſt fit 
For your beſt health, and recreation, 

Prin,” 1 do not like the Tower of any place : 

Did Ju/i#s Ceſar build that place, my Lord ? | 

Buc, He did, my gracious Lord, begin that place, 
Which fince, ſucceeding Ages, have re-edify'd, 

Prin, It is upon record ? or elſe reported 
Succeſſively from age to age, he built it ? 

Buc. Upon record, my gracious Lord, 

Prin. But ſay, my Lord, it were not regiſtred, 

Me thinks the truth ſhould live from age to age, 
—_— retail'd to all poſtericy, 

Eves! to the general ending day. 

Glo. So wile, ſo young, they ſay do never live long. 
Prin. What ſay you, Unkle ? 


Lord, 


| Which by his death hath loſt much Majeſty. 


York... | 


The Life and Death of Richard the Third.” 


Glo, I ſay, without Chara&ers; Fame lives lows © 
Thus, like hn formal Vice, Iniquity, "0 >» 
I moralize two meanings in one word, 

Prin, That Jalizs Ceſar was a famous man : 
Witch what his Valour did enrich his-wit, + 
His Wit ſet down, to make his Valour live: 
Neath makes no Conqueſt of his Conqueror, 
For now he lives in Fame, though not in Life, 
Ile tell yon what, Couſin Backs»ghams. 

Buc. What, my gracious Lord ? 

Pris, AndifT live untill I be a man, 

Fle win our ancient Right in Frazce again, 
Or die a Souldier, asI liv'd a King, 
Glo, Short Summers lightly have a formard Spring, 


. Enter young York,, Haſtings, and Cardinal, 


Buck, Now in good time » here comes the Duke's 


L--:4 
Prixce, Richard of York , how fares our Noble Bro: 
ther > Et ZZ Y 
Yer, Well, my dear Lord, ſo muſt I call you noy,' 

Prin, I, Brother, to our griefas it is yours : NW. 
Too late he dy'd, that might have kept that Title, 


Glo, How fares our Couſin, Noble Lord of York 2 
Yor, I thank you, gentle Vak/e, O my Lord, | 
You ſaid, that idle Weeds are faſt in growth : - 
"The Prince my Brother, hath qutgrown me far, 
Gls, He hathyny Lord, h 

| Yor, And therefore is he idle. 
Glo. Oh my fair Couſin, I muſt not ſay ſo. 
Yor, Then he is more beholding to you, then 1, 
Glo, He may command me as my Soveraign, 

But you have power in me, as in a Kinſman, 

Yor, I pray you, Unkle, give me this Dagger, 
Glo, My Dagger, little Coufin ? withall my heart, 
Pris, A Beggar, Brother ? 

Yor, Of my kind Unkle, that I know will give, 

And beinga Toy, itisno grief to give. & 
Glo, Agreater gift then that, I'le give my Couſin, 
Yor, Agreater gift ? O, that's the Sword to it, 
Glo, I, gentle Coufin, were it light enough, 

Yor, O then I ſee, you will part but with light gifts, 

In weightier things you'll ſay a Begger nay, 

Glo, Ic 1s too weighty for your Grace to wear, 

Yor, I wegh it lightly, were it heavier, 

Glo, What, would you haye my Weapon, little Lord? 

Yor, 1 would that I might thank you , as you all 
me, 

Glow, How ? 

Yor. Little. - 9 | 

Prix, My Lord of York will eyer be croſſe in talk: 

Unkle, your Grace knows how to bear with him. 

Yor, You meanto bear me; not to bear with me: 

Unkle, my Brother mocks both you and me, 

Becauſe thatT am little, likean Ape, 

He thinks that you ſhould bear me on your ſhoulders, 
Bac. With whart a ſharp provided wit he reaſons: 

To mitigate the ſcorn he gives his Unkle, 

He prettily, aud aptly taunts himſelk : 

So cunning, and ſo young, is wonderfull, | 

| Glo, My Lord, wilt pleaſe you paſle along ? 
My ſelf, and my good Couſin Backiaghem, 
Will to your Mother, to-encreat of her 


j 


To meet ycu at the Tower, and welcome you. - -_ 
F | 7 , Yor, What 
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© Yor, What, will you'go unto the Towe: my Loid ? 
Prin, My Lord PrortRor will have it ſo, 
Yor. 1 ſhall not ſleepin quiet at the Tower, 
Glo; Why;'what ſhould you fear ? 
. Tr; Marry, my Uncle .Clar##ce angry Ghoſt : 
M Grandam told me he was murther'd there, 

Pris, I fear no Uncles dead. 

Gl, Nor none thar live, I hope, 

Pris, Andiif chey live, T hope I need not fear. 
Bur cort-o my! Lord: and with a heavy heart, 


[Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower, 


Excunt Prince, York, Haſtings, and "—_ et. 
Manet R ichard, Bucks nghan, arid Cat eby. 


Byc. Think you, my Lord, this little prating Tork 
Wapnot incedfed by. his ſubtle Morher, 


| Fforamncand corn you thus opprobriouſly ? 


Gleft. No.doubr, no doubt: Oh”tis a perillous Boy, 


[Bold, quick; ihgenious, forward, capable : 


eisall the Mothers, from top to toe, 

| Bac, Well, let themtreſt « Comie hither GCaviclin..: 
Thou art- fworn 28:deeply to cff:& what we "—_— | 
cloſely to conceal what' we impart : | 
know'ft onr reaſons urg? d upon the way, 
What think'ſ thou'+ is it not an cafie: _mattery 
o make illiam Lord Haſtings of otir mind, 
the inſtallment of chis Novie Duke - ft 
the ſeat Royal of this famovs Iſle ? E421 
Cates, He for his fathers ſake ſo loves the e Prince, - 

hathe will not be won to ovght againſt him. . 

"0 What thinki& thon then of S#anley 2 Will not |. 


0m He wilLdoall inall as Haſsrgs s doth. _ 


— — 


Buc, Well _ no more but this: | 
) gentle C ery, Lond as ir were far =...» 
þ , "RO" 


thou Lord'Z Fi = * 
he doth flanid affeHed tout povpoſe,”* 


d fummon him to morrow ro the Tower, 


thou do'ſt finde þ TBE tous; GM | Ty b” 

ape hi vim, andrelffiiem all ote-reſoris: : YA 

[Ifithe bf ; Ky, bl; unwilling, RS 2. 
e thou ſo 00, and Tſo brezKoff chic atk I . 


iS indination 5 © 
1d divided'Couneels; © 
reltt renee es be'ey;pioy'd: 
Rich. Commend mety Lord yBian:ll bim(Cab 


omorrow are\etbigud 3t- omfret-Caftle;-\. 264g? 
nd bid my wo Ent 


rhis ddd news? ; panes | 
ire Mitt ME SBIr 4" 


itle'Kifſe the +00 Ts 


WEE qe Cliiby, go Ms ri, 


1} Cates, M Forar beck \With 411'the'heed'Þ canik 
Rich. $6 he | Catesbyyere welleeph: 7 
4 Cates, Youſhall, my Fo ws 


[Þ Rb. Ar Cracby Houſe xppemal 4c" find goth?" 1 


Kain? xr KINA OEIMETYEg 


And ac theother is'm 
_|!Where Tv can pr 


'fTo truſt'rh 


a 


Buc, Vie claim that promiſe at your "nn hand. 
Rich. And look to have it yielded with all kindnefſe, 
Cone, let us jup betimes, that afcerwards 
We may digelt our compiots in ſome forme. 
Exeant, 


Scenda Secunia. 77 


Enter a Meſſenger to the door of Haſtings.. | | 
Meſ. My Lord, my Lord. 7 00Y 


Haſt. Who wnvchs ? 
HMeſ. One from the Lord Stanley. 


wy What is'ta Clock ? 
tf Upon the {troak of four. 
Enter Lord Haſtings. 


Nights> -/ 
Me, So it appears.by what T have to ſay t 
Firſt, he eommends Him to your Noble ſelf. 
Hatt. W hart then 3 
AMeſ. Then certifics your hr *hat this Night 
He dreamt, the Bore had 1a ſed off his Hclm + 
Beſides, he ſayes chere are rw6 Councels kept ; 


.|And that may be determ.n'd at the one, 


Whiclvtay make youtan@him to rve at thother, 

TRY he ſends to know your Lordſhips pleaſure, 
f yvt will preſently rake Horſe with him, 

Ang withal: ſpeed poft with him'toward the North - 

To ſhun the danger thar his toul divines. 


1} Hiff Go fellow; go0'returti unco thy Lord, 
'|/Bid,him nor fear the ſep:rated counſell : 


[His Honor and my ſelf are w_ the one, 
y gond friend (atesby; 
xk wh chat toucheth us, 
Witercof $i{fallrior haveincelligence : 
Tell him#Hisfears areſhallbw, without inſtance. 
And for h: No Dreams, F'wg der he's ſo ſumpie, 
© mbery. ofafnquierſhimHers, : 
'To flye he Bore, 'the Bore pui(ues, Yu 
'Were to incenfe' the Wore ts follow us, 
And niaK'putfoir, whe:&Hedid'mean to chaſe. 
Go, bid t ty Maſter riſe, afd eotne ro me, | 


"| And we will both together to the- Tower, 
1 *"-] Where he ſhallſee 


the Bore willife us kindly, $53 Þ6s 
Mtef.” 'Piego; wy Lord, orid rell him what you fay: - 


Enter-C atecy 


c. ates, _—_ 2008 niotrov'sts my Noble tak 


Haft, Good morrow Catesby, you areearly Rirring : 


What mew; whitnewsin' this rtoc? ring State ? 


Bt. 3 | 36 Cath; I} - Catts? Vers thins Whrld indeed ,my Lord: 
|} Bac, Now, wy aid) by "OI 5 VF [ buievewiltneyer and vprivhe, | 
| What ſhall we d#,5f we edn We yo WED . Till 1 Rebar wear the Gatlatid of the Realm, 
ford Haftiy nie ep GT "1: Haſt, How wer the Garland > 
; "Rich, Chopoff | &, —_— Do {t chow ' mah the Crown'i 7 - 
hitig we Wiff etetmii.e gol 902 gle 3, > or | Cates, ], my gbod Lord. 


 'Ha.Tle have chis Crown of mine cubFrom my Kouders 
I Before Fle ſee the Crown'ſo fouÞ rmif-plaC” d; 


of the Rip; my Brother, \ Was — 


— 


__ A. tetra ds... ur arcuate ACC eons 


| But canſt thou guoſſe, that-he doth aim ar ic FP x 
3.3 . Cates, 1, 


Haft, Cannot my Lord Stazley ſleep theſe tedious 


þ 


Exit | 
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Cates. I,on my life, and hopes to find you forward, | And I in bercei (tate then ere I was; 
Upon. his party, for the oain thereof : Purf. God hold it, to your Honots good content: | 
And thereupon he ſends you this good news, Haſt. Gramercy fellow : there drink that for me, 
' That this ſame very day your encmics, n Throws him his Purſe. | 
| | The Kindred.of the'Quicen, muſt die at Porfrer, Purſ. I thank your Honor. Exit Purſyury 
Haſt. Indecd TI am no mourner for that news, wa 
| Becauſe they have been (t1]l my adverſarics: | Emer a Proedt, 
| Bur, that I'le give my voice on Rich4rds ſide, 
To bar my Maſters Heirs in trueDeſcenr, Prieſt, Well met,my Lord, Yom glad to ſee your Honey | 
God knows I will not doit, to the death. Haft. Ichank thee good Sir Jobs, with all my hea 7 
Cates, God keep your Lordſhip in that gracious |I am 1n your debr, for your laft Exerciſe: 7 
minde. Come the next Sabbath, and I will content you. 
Haf#t.” But I hall laugh ar this a Conch nence, | PrieF, T'le waite upon your Lord(hip. 
Thar they which bror oht me in-my Maſters hate, . - 
T live to look upon cheir Tragedy, | Enter Dudkiughas, 
Well Catesby, ere a fort- nigh make ime older, , + 
I'le ſend ſome packing, tharyer think noton't, de.) Buck, Whargalking with a Prieſt, Lord Chamber 
| Cates, *Tisa vile ching. to, die, my gracious Lord, - | Your friends at Pompfrer, they do need the Prieſt, 
When men are unprepar *d, and look not for it, - Your Honor hath noſhriving. work in hand. 0) 
Haſt. 0 monſtrous; monſtrous. and ſo falls it out Haſt. Good faith; and: when-I merthis' woly ny” 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Gray : and ſo twill do The men you talk of, came into my, mind, 
Wirth ſome wen elſe, that. think rhemſelyvcs as ſafe .* | What, go you! toward the Tower: 2:4: + , 
| As thou and I, who (as thou know'ft) aredear -. *-| Back, Ido, my Lord, but long: I canner ſtay here: 
To Princely Richard, and Buckingham... , I ſhall return before your Lordſhip thence,” | 
| Cares, The Princes both make hagh account of 5c PIR Haſt. Nay like enough, for I ftay Dinner there;. p | 
For they account his Head vpon the Bridoe. ; Buc, And Supperitoo, alchough thou A it not, | 
Haſs: tant they &v, and I have well [deſery'd i its | Come, will you go; © 557 | } - 
Por! 94:14 a1F Pe: Ile wait ANT =p 344 vl 
. Entar Lord "HR9 vi: of ,-; If 't 


— 


————————. 
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Come opleumyns, ixect our Ben wand ms 33% 34) Bos of, 330! 
| Fear you the Boar, and go ſo upprovided? C41 M7, Tor pagi FR 


Stan, My Lord Good motrow, good morrow Cate 
You pay jealt on, bur by che holy Rood, . 
I do not like theſe 14% + ny og F = _ — 
Haſt. My Lord, I hold my Life as.dear as yours, 

"We #1 B my dayes,1.do pak, -- aj) 1.0 4. gle Sir "ta FEY with Lb Han, ear 
Was ir ſo precious to me, 2s 'tis,now : Fr. b the N, gibt if death at FFP . 
Think you, bur that 1 know the Rate mms 
I would be ſorriumphant.asI am?, 

St, The Lords at Pomifret, whep they. rode fi a Lond; 


Were jocund, and ſuppos'd thejr ſtates were te ks ad 1 
And they indeed had no cauſe g@ miſtruſt ;,,,+ _ 1... | Dn God bleſſe the Prince from ” Pack om | 
Bur yer you ſee, how ſoon the:dy,o ieccaſk,. Ly 4; + - 7] A Knot you are, of damned Bloud-ſuckers, 7 3 
This ſudden Rab of Rancour I. beg... 57, oy 1 Laugh. Youlive, thatſhall cry,woe for this herealigx 
Pray God (1 ſay) I prove a needle Coward. 27 ey Rat. Diſpatch, the, ltmit of your Lins 28-1 OW, -- «pr 4} 
\ Whar, ſhall:we toward che T,2wer 2 the. hs is ſpept, |., -| RKiv. O Ponefret,; Pom ret. O thou angy Priſon4: | 
Haſt. Come, COMmMe, -1 have WI. h you: * Fatall:aftd, QmMIRous.ro. Noble P Far. NIT9 int ) 4 4 
| Within the ouiky Clalu hy. Vf Yalls, IE 218247}. Mt 


Wor you what, my Lorg,. | 
To day the Lords you talk of, are bcheaded::.. » | Richard the Second thexecwas hacktto. - jan 


St, They,for their eruth, might. berger WCRs, - 5 And for more, 79 hy diſm: Seat,. SY mi bal 
Then ſome thar have accus'd mg wear their Hats, We oive rothee our gualelet e 19.dxmAK;; 11/ me 
But come, my Lord, lets away...... Grey. Now MACE Curſe, = RR.0 © 

When ſhe exclaimid on afiner, Yo qi —_ 
| Enter 6 Ranferu de. aonch ava F onnIing Þy, ben Og bl $A Sons 14k 
Bate 8 Riv. Then KhaS: the Ricker © >, 1 hers 7 11 y 
Haſt. Go on before,” Vie wich 1 feliow. 73 Thegt quis 'd! the Bar PIEICRS & PERS. 

Exit Lord Stanley and Cateshy, Tnengurg'd FE: Ings, 7 4) cy REntb ed 4 
How now, Sirrha ? how goes the; World with.thee? . b To hear her prayer for chem, as nqy for F 5 

Parſ. The better, le your Lordivpahaſe aus ' | And for my Siſker, and her, ;Pringaly Yor ow lier 

i Haſe. I tell thee man, 'cis better with,me now; © 1 | Be ſarisfi'd , dear od W620 Fouk ud, « "I 
Then when thou mer'ſt me laſt, where now. we. meet: ,.- { Which as chou know! R, unj 

Then was I going Priſoner to the Tower, .. | _ Rt, Make halt, che bo ky 6auh © 

By the ſugocſtion of the Queens Allyes, ,,. «11 |- Rev, Comp Grey, come Pqng Ts; 

Bur now I tell thee (keep it to. thy ſelf): , 1X 2565] n= WHSSHO 10 Neavan,, 

This wy thoſe Enentes| are put to death, | Dy x Theo 2097:,rhold] each 
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Scena Quarta. 
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ITE 
| * Enter Buckingham, Darby, Haſtings, Biſhop of 


| Ely, Norfolk, Ratcliffe, Lovell, with 


others, at a Table. 


- Huſt. Now Noble Peers,the cauſe why we are met, 
Is to determine of the Coronation : | 
In Gods Name ſpeak, when is the Royal day ? 
Bac. Is all things ready for che Royal time? 
Darb. I: is, and wants but nomination. 
Elp. To morrow then T judge a happy day. 
Bas, Who knows the Lord Protectors mind herein ? 
Who is moſt inward with the Noble Duke ? . 
Elj. Your Grace , we think , ſhould ſooneſt know his 
minde, ..- 
Buc, We know each others Faces : for our Hearts, 
Heknows no more of mine, then I of yours, 
-JOrl of his, my Lord, then you of mine : 
Lord Haſtings, you and he are near in love, 
Haſt. 1 chank his Grace, I know he loyes me well : 
But for þis purpoſe in the Coronation, 
Thaye not ſounded him, nor he deliver'd 
* [His gracious pleaſure any way therein : 
Bur you, my Honorable Lord, may name the time, + 
And ins the Dukes bchalf T'le give my Voice, 
Which I preſume he'll rake in genle part, 


Enter Glouceſter, 


Elj. In happy time here comes the Duke himſclf, 
Rich. My Noble Lords, and Coufins all,ood mourow : | 
Thaye been long a ſleeper : bur I truſt, 5 
My abſence doth negleRt no great deſigne, 2 
Which by my preſence might bave been concluded. 
| Bac, Had you not come upon your Q my Lord,: 
Wikam, Lord Haſtings, had pronounc'd your part; 
LLmcan your Voice, for Crowning of the King. . 
| Rich, Then my Lord Haſtings,no man might be bolder, 
His Lordſhip knows me,well, and loves me well, 
My Lord of .E/p, when I was laſt in Holborn, 
I ſaw good:Setawberries in your Garden there, 
Ldobeſrach you, ſand for ſome of them.” 
Eh, Marry and will, my Lord, with all my heart. 
E xit B :ſhop. 
Rich, Couſin of Buckingham, a word with you, 
Categby hath ſounded Faftings in our buſineſle, 
And finds the reſty Gentleman ſo hor, 
(That he will loſe his Head, ere give conſent | 
WMalters Child, as worſhipfully he tearmes it, 
ll loſe the Royalty of Englands Throne. 
Buc, Withdraw your ſelf a-while, 1'le go with you. 
| | Exeant. 
Dar, We have not yet ſer down this day of Triumph; 
10motrow, in my judgement, istoo ſudden, 
[For I my ſelf am not ſo well provided, 
Aselſe I would be, were the day prolong'd. 
| 


| E nter the B iſhop of Ely. | 
- Ely, Where is my Lord, the Duke of Gloſter > _ 
have ſent for-cheſe Strawherricas 


f 7 


Ha, His Grace looks chearfully 8 ſm5oth this morning, 


, There's fone conceit or other likes him well, 


When that he bids good morrow with ſuch ſpirir, 
I think there's ncver a man in Chriſtendome 
Can leſſer hide his love, or hate then he, 


| For by his Face ſtraight thall you know his Heart, 


Darb. What of his Heart perceive you in his Facez 
By any livelyhood hz ſhew'd to day ? 
aſt. Marry that with no man here he is offended : 
For were he, he had thewa it in his Looks, 


E ater Richard, and B ackingham. 


Rich, T pray you all, tell me what they deſerve, 

That do conſpire my death with diveliſh Plots 

Of damned Wicchcraft, and that have prevail'd 

Upon my Body with their Helliſh Charmes, 7 
Haſt. The tender love I bear your Grace, my Lord, 

Makes me moſt forward, in this Princely preſence, 

To doom th'Offtenders; wholoe're they be : 

I ſay, my Lord, they have deſerved death, | 
Rich. Then be your eyes the witnefle of their evill, 

Look howlIT am bewitch'd : behnld, mine Arme 

Is like a blaſted Sapting, wither'd up : 

And this is Edwards Wife, tnat monſtrous Witch, 

Conſorted with that Harlor, Scrunipe: Shore, 

Thar by their Witchcraft thus have marked me, © | 
Haſt. If they have done this deed, my Novle Lord. 
Rich, If? thou ProteCtor of this damned Strumper, 

Talk'ft thou to mie of Iffs : thou arta Traitor, 

Off wich his Head 5 now by Saint Paul I ſwear, 

I will not dine, untill I ſee the ſame. 

Lovell and Ratcliffe, look that ic be done: «= 

The reſt that love me, riſe, and follew me, Exennt.;. 

Maxet Lovell and Ratcliffe, with the 

Lord Haſtings, 


Haft. Woe, woe for England, not a whit for me, 


| For I, too fond, might have prevented this: 


Stanley did dream, the Boar did rowze our Helmes, 
And I did ſcorn it, and diſdain to flye : 4 
Three times to day my Foot-Cloth- Horſe did tumble, 
And ſtarted, when he look*d upon che Tower, 

As loth to bear me to the {laughter-houſe, 

O nowI need the P-ieſt, that ſpake to me : 

I now repeat I told the Purſuivant, 

As too triumphing, how mine Enemies 

To day at Pomfret bloudily were butcher'd, 

And I my ſelf ſecure, in grace and favour. IS 

Oh Margaret, Margaret, now thy heavy Curſe 

Is lighted on poor Haft:»gs wretched Head. + 
Ra. Come,come diipatch, the Duke would be at dinner: | 

Make a ſhort Shrifr, he longs to ſee your Head, | 
Haſt. O momentary grace of mortal men, 

Which we more hunt for, then the grace of God ? 

Who builds his hope in aire of your good Looks, 

Lives like a drunken Saylor on a Maſt, 

Ready with every Nod to tumble down, 

Into the fatal Bowels of the Deep. PEN s 
Lov. Come, come, diſpatch , *tis bootlefle ro exclaim,* 
Hat. O bloudy Richard - miſerable England, 

I prophefie the fearfull'{t rime to thee, 

Thar ever wretched Age hath look'd upon. 

Come, lead me'to the Block, bear him my Flead, 

They ſmile at me, who ihortly ſhall be dead. 

| Exenmt, 
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The dangerous and unſuſpeCted 


After he once fell in with | 
Yet had we not deterwin'd he ſhould die, 

{Untill your Lordſhip came to ſee his end, | 

j Which now the loving haſte of theſe our friends, 
\Something againſt our meanings, have preyented ; 
Becauſe, my Lord, I would have had you heard 
The traitor ſpeak, and cimerouſly confeſle - 

The manner and the purpoſe of his Treaſons : 


mm 
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Enter Richard, and Buckingham, in rotten Armor 
marvellous ill-favonred, 
Reich, Come Couſin, 
Canſt thou quake, and change thy colour, 
Murther thy breath in middle of a word, 
And then again begin, and ſtop again, 
As if thou were diftravght, and mad with terror ? 
Buc, Tut, 1 can counteifeit the deep Tragedian, 
Speak, and look back, and pric on every fide, 
Tremble, and ſtart at wagging of a Straw ; 
Intending deep ſuſpition, gaſtly Looks: 
Are at my ſervice, like enforced Smiles ; 
And both are ready in their Offices, 
Art any time to grace my Stratagems, 
But what is Catesby, gone ? 
Rich, He is, and ſce he brings the Mayor along, 


Enter the Mayo? and Catesby, . 
Buc, Lord Mayor, 
Rich, Look to the Draws- 
Buc, Heark, a Drum, 
Rich, Cate;by, o*re-look the Walls. 
Buc, Lord Mayor, rhe reaſon we have ſent, 
Rich, Look back, defend there, here are enemies, 
Buc, God and our Innecency defend, and guard us, 


Bridge there. 


Exter Lovell and Ratcliffe, with Haftings Head, 


Rich. Be patient, they are fiiends : Ratcliffe & Lovel, 
Lov. Here is the Head of that ignoble Traitor, 

H, aftings. |; 
Rech. So dear T loy'd the man, that I muſt weep : 


I took him for the plaincſt harmleſſe Creature, 
That breath'd upon the Earth, a Chriſtian : 

Made him my Book, whereia my Soul recorded 
The Hiſtory of her ſecret rhoughts. 

So ſmooth he daub'd his Vice with ſhew of Vertue, 
That his apparent open Guilt omitted, 

I mean his converſation with Shores Wifc, 

He liv'd from all attainder of ſuſpects. 


Bac, Well, well, he wasthe covertſt ſhelterd Traitor” 


Thar eyer liy'd. 

Would you imagine, or almoſt believe, 

Wer't not, that by great preſeryeration _ 
We live to tell it, that the ſubtle Traitor 
This day had plotted, in the Counſell-Houſe, 
To murther me, and my good Lord of.Glefter, 


Ma, Had he done ſo? 
Rich, What? think you we are Turks, or Infidels ? 


Or that we would, againſt the form of Law, 

I Proceed thus raſhly in the Villains death, 

But that the extream perill of the caſe, 

The Peace of England, and our Perſons ſafety, 
Enforc'd us to this Execution, 


Ha, Nowfair befall you, he deſery'd his death, 


And your good Graces both haye well proceeded, 
To warn falſe Traitors from the like Attempts. 


Bac, I never look'd for better at his hands, - 
iſtris Shore : 


, 


| 


| Yer Youci this ſparingly, as were far off, 


Thar you might well have fignify'd the ſame 

Unto the Citizens, who haply may 

Miſconſter us in him, and wail his death. 
A1a,But,my good Lord, your Graces words 

As well as I had ſeen, and heard him ſpeak : 

And do not doubt, right Noble Princes both, 

Bur Fle acquaint our dutious Gitizens 

With all your juſt proceedings in this caſe, 
Rich. And to that end. we wiſh'd your Lordſhip her 

Tayoid the Cenſures of the carping World, * 
Bac. Which fince you come too late of our intens 

Yet witnefſe what you hear we did intend : : 

And ſo, rhy good Lord Mayor, we bid farewell; 

py 

Rich, Goafter, after, Couſin Buckingham, 

The Mayor towards Guild-Hall hyes him in all 

There, at your meeteſt yantage of the time, 

Infer the Baflardy of Edwards Children : 

Tell them, how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Only for ſaying, he would make his Son 

Heir to the Crown, meaning indeed his houſe, 

Which, by the Signe thereof was termed ſo, 

Moreover,urge his hatefull Luxury, 

And beltial appetite in change of Luſt, | 

Which ftretch'd untorheir Servants, Daughters, Wiyes 

Even where his raging eye, or ſayage hearr, ; 

Without contro!l, luſted to make a prey, 

Nay for a nced, thus far come near my Perſon: 

Tell them,when that my Mother went with Chiſ# 

Of that inſatiate Edward, Noble York, 

My Princely Father, then had Warrs in Fr4»::, 

And by true computation of the time., 

Found, that the Iflue was not his begor : 

Which well appeared in his Lineaments, 

Being nothing like the Noble Duke, my Father : 


(hall ſerye, 


Meg: 
poſt :; 


Becauſe, my Lord, you know my Mother lives, 
Buc, Doubt not, my Lord, Ile play the Orator, 
As if the Golden Fee, for which I plead, 
Werefor my ſelf: and ſo, my Lord, adiey. ; 
Rich.If you thrive well,bring them to Baynards Caftle,| 
Where you ſhall find me well accompanied 
With reverend Fathers, and well-learned Biſhops, 
Buc, 1 g0,and tuwards three or four a Clock 
Look for the News that the Guild-Hall affords. 
| E-cit Buckingham, 
Rich: Go Lovell with all ſpeed to DoCtor Shay, 
Go thou to Fryar Bexker , bid them both 


Mect-me within this hour at Baywards Caſtle, Ext, 
Now will I go to take ſome privy order, 

To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fight, | 
And to give order, that no manner perſon Per 


Haye any time recourſe unto the Princes. 


T4 Enter a Scrivener, Pals 
Scr Here is the Inditmentof the good Lord Haſtings 
Which in a ſet hand fairly is engroſs'd, I» 
That it may .be to day read o're in Paxls, 
And mark how well the ſequell hangs together : 
Eleven hours I have ſpent to write it over, 

For yeſter-night by Catesby was it ſent me, 
The Precedent was fullas long a doing, 

And yet within theſe five hours Haſtings liv'd, 
Untainted; unexamin'd free, ar liberty, = 
Here's a good World t-while z who is ſo grolle, 


| 


That cannot ſee this palpable device? ff y al | 
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| —_— caſes 

Yer who ſo bold, bur faycs he ſces ir not ? 

Bad is the World, and all will come to nought, 
[When ſuch ill dealing inuſt be ſeentin thought, Ext, 


] 


Enter Richard and Backinghan at ſeveral doors. 
Rich, How now, how now; what ſay the Citizens ? 
Byc, Now by the holy Mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mum, ſay'not a word, | 
Rich, Toucht you the Baſtardy of Edwards Chileren? 
Bac, I did, with his Contract with Lady Lucy, 

And his Contra&t by Deputy in France, 

Ti'unſatiate greedinefle of his deſire, 

And his enforcement of the City Wives; 

His tyranny for Trifles, his own Baſtardy, 

Asbeing got, your Father then in France, 

And his reſemblance, being not like the Duke, 

Withall, I did infer- your Lineaments, 

Being the right /dea of your Father, 

Both in your form, and Noblenefle of Mind: 

[Laid open all your Victories in Scotland, 

Your Diſcipline in War, Wiſdome in Peace, 

Your Bounty, Vertue, fair Humility : 

Indeed; left nothing fitting for your purpoſe, 

[Untoucht, or ſleightly. handled 1n diſcourſe, 

And when my Oratory drew toward end, 

Ibid them that did love their Countries good, 

Cry, God ſave Richard, Englands Royal King, 

| Rich, And did they ſo? FE 
| . Bac, No, ſo God help me; they ſpake not a word, 
But like dumb Statues, or breathing Stones, - 
Star'd each on other, and look'd deadly pale : 
Which when TI ſaw, I reprehended them, 

And ask*d the Mayor, what meant this wilfull fence 2, - 
Hisanſwer was, the people were not uſed | 

Tobe ſpoke to, but by the Recorder, 

Then he was urg'd to tell my Tale again: ; 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferr'd, 
Burnothing ſpoke, in warrant from himſelf. 
When he had done, ſome followers of mine own, 
Atlower end of the Hall, hurld up their, (Caps 
And ſome ten yoices cry'd, God ſave King R 
[And thus I took the vantage of thoſe few. 
[Thanks gentle Citizens, and friends, quoth I, 
[This general applauſe; and chearfull ſhout, .. 
Aroues your wiſdome, and your love to Richard : 
deyen here brake-off, and came away... 

' Rich, What tongue-lefle Blocks. were they, 


[ 


| 


ichard . 
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Would they not ſpeak ? - +83) ES 

Will notthe Mayor then, and his Brethren, come ?_ .. 

- Buc, The Mayor is here at hand-: intend ſome fear, -. 

Be not you ſpoke with; but by mighty ſuit : 

And look you ceta Prayer-Book in you hand, 0 

And ſtand between two: Church-men; good my Lord, . . 

For on that ground I'le make a holy. Deſcant : 5Y 
be not eafily won-to our requeſts, . ..,., 

Foy che Maids part, ſtiflanſwer nay and take. ic, 

' Rich, Too: and if you plead as well for them, 


|} 
' 
' 
I 


| 


4 


. Enter Lord: Mayor, and Citizens. » 


elome my;Lord, Idance attendance here, 
l think the Duke will nor be ſpoke withall, . 


- 
en tte, 


rn) 


7] He fears, my Lord, you mean.no god to him, 
:: | By Heaven, we come to him in perfect love, 
| And ſo once morererurn, and tell his Grace, .. 


| Are at their Beads, *ris muck ro draw them thenc 


To {tay him from the fall of Vanity.: ' 
And ſee a Book of Prayer int his hang, 
|:True Ornaments,to know a holy man. 


AsI can fay nay to chee for my ſelf, :- . . {Who ecamneſt m the ſerviceof th* —; 
0 doubr we bring it to a happy iſſue, ' - v., .o| Deferr'd the viſitation of my Friends! oy 

\ L < ? ? . LET b- tet LEN S- *+ 12h 5 3 FA Ws 4 .F 
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Byc.Now Catesby, what ſayes your Lord tomy requeſt! 
Cates, He doth entreat your Grace, my Noble Lord, 

To viſit him co morrow, or nex: day : 

He 15 within, wich two right reverend Fathers, 

Divinely bent to Meditation, | 

And in no worldly ſuits would he be moy'd, 

To draw him from his holy Exerciſe. 

Bac, Return, good Catesby, to the gracious Duke; 

Tell him, my ſelf, che Mayor and Aldermen, 

In dcep defignes, in matter of great moment; 

No leife importing then our general good, 

Are Come to. haye ſome conference with his Grace, | 
Cates, Te fign:fic ſo much unto him Rraight, Exie.| 
Buc, Ah ha, my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward, 

He is not lulling on a lewd Loye-Bed : 

Bur 6n his Knees at Mcditation : 

Not dallying with a Brace 'of Curtizans, 

Buc meditating with two deep Divines : 

Not ſleeping, to engrofle his idle Body, 

Bur praying, to enrich his watchfull Soul. 

Happy were England, would this vertuous Prince 

Take on his Grace the Soveraignty thereof, 

But ſure I fear we ſhall not win him to it, | 

Mayor. Marry God defend his Grace ſhould ſay 


E mer Catesby, 


> 


us 
nay. : ON | 
Buc, I fear he will : here Catesby. comes again, 


Enter Cates 'y, 


Now Catesby, what ſayes his Grace 3: =, 


 #* 


Cates, He wonders to what end yo 


he you haye aſſembled 
Such troops of Citizens, to come to hin). | 
His Grace not being warn'd thereof. before : 


Bac. Sorry 1 am, my Noble Couſin ſhould 
Suſpect me, that.I mean no good to.him : 
nd. ON Ext. 
When holy and devour Religious men ee, 7 
G 
So ſweet is zealous Contemplation, 


Enter Richard aleft, between two Biſhops . 


Ma. See where his Grace ſtands,*tween two Clergy men. | 


Buc, Two Props of Vertue, for a Chriſtian Prince, 
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Buc. You have, my Lord: 
Would it might pleate your Grace, 
On our entreatics, to amend your fault, 

Rich, Elſe wherefore heath I ina Chriſtian Land, 

Bac, Know then, it is your fault, that you refigne 
The Supream Seat, the Throne Majeſtical, 
| The Sceptred office of your Anceſtors, 
Your State of Fortune, and your Due of Birth, 
The Lincal Glory of your Royal Houſe, 

To the corruption of a blemiſht Stock : 

Whiles in the mildneſſe of your ſleepy thoughts, 
(Which here we waken to our Countries good,) 
The Noble Ile dth want his proper Limbs : 

His Face defac'd with $karrs of Infamy, 

His Royal Stock graffc with ignoble Plants, 
And almoſt ſhouldred in the ſwallowing Gulf 
Of dark forgerfulnefle, and deep Oblivion. 
Which to recure, we heartily ſolicit 
Your gracious ſelf to take on you the charge 
And Kingly Governrrent of this your Land : 
Not as Protector, Steward, Subſtirute, 

Or lowly Factor, for anothersgain ; 

Bur as ſucceſſively, from Bloud to Bloud, 

Your Right of Birch, your Empiry, your own. 

For this, conſorted with the Citizens, | 
Your very Worſhipfull and loving friends, . 
And by their vehement inftigation, 

In this juſt Cauſe comeI to move your Grace, 

Rich, 1 cannot tell; if ro depait in filence, 

Or bitterly to ſpeak in your reproof, 
Beſt fitteth my Degree, or your Condition, 

For not to anſwer, you might haply think, 

[Tongue-ty'd Ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear the Golden-Yoak' of Soveraignty, 
Which fondly you would here impoſe on me. 
[f to reprove you for this ſuit of yours, : 
So ſeaſor:'d with your faithfull love to me, 
Then on the other fide 1 check'd my friends. 
Therefore to ſpeak, and roavoid the firſt, 
And then in fpeaking, not to incur the laſt, 
Definicively thus I anſwer you, : 
Your love deſerves my thanks, but my defert 
Unmeritable, ſhuns your high requeſt, 

Firſt, if all ObNacles were cut away, 

And chat my Path were even to the Crown, 
As the ripe Reyenue, and due of Birth *- 
Yet ſo much is my poyerty of ſpirit, 

So mighty, and ſo many my defects, : 
Thiat 1 would rather hide me from my Greatneſs, 
[Being a Bark to brook no mighty Sea ;. 

Then in my Greatnefſe coyet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my Glory ſmother'd, __.. 

But God be thank'd, there is no need of me, © 

And much I need to help you, were there need : 

The Royal Tree hath left us Royal Fruit, © | 

Which mellow'd by the ftealing hours of cine, , 
Will well beeome the Seat of Majeſty, h 


| Which God defend that I ſhould wring from him, 
: / Bac, My Lotd, this argues Conſciencein your Grace, | 


nd make us(no-doubt) happy by his Reign, | 
On him I lay that, you would lay on me, - 
The Right and Fortune of his happy Starrs,.. 


But the reſpe&ts, thereof arenice, and trivial, 


[All circumſtances well conſidered, 
You fay, that Edward is your Brothers'Son, 


So ſay wetoo, but not by Edwards Wife: - 


mae 


{And in this reſolution here we leave you, 
Come Citizens, we will entreat no more, 
| Cares, Call him again, ſweet Prince, accept their ſuit 
+| If you'deny them, all the Land will rue it, | 


4 


| Artend the ſequell of your Impoſition, '' 


© 7 How far Tam from the de Do 
Mayor, God bleſſe your Grace, we ſee it , andawt 
7 fayit. : So CEO: ache 


7 | - Rich. In ſaying fo, you ſhafl bur ſay the truth, +3 


1: 


| For fir{t was he contra&t to Lady Lacy, 

Your Mother lives a witnefle to his Vow, 

And afterward by ſubfliture berrorth'd 

To Bona, Siſter to the King of France. 

Theſe borh pur off, a poor Petitioner, 

{ A. Care-cras'd Mother to a _ Sons, 

A Beauty-waining, and diſtrefled Widow, 

Even in the after-noon of her beſt dayes, 

Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton Eye, 

Seduc'd the pitch, and height of his degree, 

To baſe declenſion, and loath'd Bigamie, 

By her, in his unlawfull Bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our Manners call the Prince, 

More bitterly could I expoſtulate, 

Save that for reverence of {ome aliye, 

I give a ſparing limit to my Tongue, 

Then good my Lord, take to you Royal ſelf 

This proffer'd benefir of Dignity : 

If not to bleſſe us and the Land withall, 

Yet to draw forth your Noble Anceſtry 

From the corruption of abuſing times, 

Unto a Lineal true derived courſe, ef 
Mayor. Do good my Lord, your Cirizensentreat 
Buc, Refuſe not mighty Lord, this proffer'd love, 
Cates, O make them joyfull, grant their lawfull ſuit, 
Rich. Alas, why would you heap this Care on me? 

I am unfic for State, and Majeſty : 

I do beſeech you take it notamiſle, 

I cannot, nor I will not yield to you, 

_ Bac, If yourefuſe it, as in love and zeal, 

Loth to depoſe the Child your Brothers Son, 

As well we know your tenderncſle of hearr, 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorſe, 

Which we have noted in you to your Kindred, 

And equally indeed to all Eftates: 

\Yet know, where you accept our ſuit, or no, 

Your Brothers Son ſhall neyer reign our King, 

But we will plant ſome other in the Throne, 

To the diſgrace and down-fall of your Houſe : 


Rich, Will you enforce me to a'world of Cares?" 
:Call them again, I am not made of Stones, | 
Bur penerrable ro your kind entreaties, 
Albeit againſt pry Conſcience and'my Soul. 
Enter Buckingham and the ret. 
Couſin of Buckingham, and ſage men, + 
'Since you will buckle fortune on'my back, 
To bear her burthen, whether, I will orno, 

I muſt have patienceto endure the Load:- 
Bur if black Scandal, or four-fac'd Reproach, 


Your meer enforcement ſhall acquitance me 

From all the impure blots and ſtains thereof, 

For God doth' know,aiid you may partly ſee, 
11e of this. 


Bac. Then I ſalute you wich this Royal Title, 
Long live King Richard, Englands:worthy King. 
AE, Amen, _. x 
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Rich, Even when you pleaſe, For you will have it ſo, 
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Buc, To morrow may it pleaſe youto be Crown'd? 1 


Buc, To| | 
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| Fae, To morrws then we Will attend your Grace, 
* "And fo moſt joyfully we take our leave. : 
' \Rich, Come, terus to our holy Work again, 


* Farewell my Couſins, farewell gentle friends, Exenzr. 


— 


Au Quartus. Scena Prima. 


_ 


7 ' Enter the Queen, Anne Ducheſs of Glouceſter, the 
| Ducheſs of York, and Marqueſs of Dorſet. 


\ - Duch. ork, Who meets us here ? 
My Niece Plantagenet, | 
I-din the hand of her kind Aunt of G/ofter ? 
ow, for my Life, ſhe's wandrivg to the Tower, 
pure hearts love, to greet the render Prince, 
ner, well mer, | 
An, God give your Graces both a happy 
a joyfull time of day. | 
As much to you, good. Siſter : whither away ? 
| As, No farther then the Tower, and as I gueſle, 
Upon the like devotion as your ſelves, 
To gratwlate the-gentle Princes there, 
| Qs. Kind Siſter thanks, we'll never enter a 


I! rogether : 


= .:- 'Emter the Lientenant. 


þ# 


in good.time, here the.Licutcnant comes, 
fer Licutenant, pray you, by your leave, | 
doth the Prince, and my.young Son of York ? 
| \Lzew;*Right well, dear Madam: by your paticnce, 
{I may not ſuffer you:toviſitthemz | 
he King harh ſtrily charg*dthe: contrary. 
© 1/38, The King ? who's that?.: 1, | 
| | Liew, T meanthe Lord Proteftor, 
FE: | Os, The Lord proteft him from-chat Kingly Title. 
]Hath he ſer bounds berween their love, and me > 
| [Pam their Mother, who ſhall bar: me from them 2 © + 
| Terk, F'art their Fathers: Mother , I will ſee 
{ As, Their Aunt Iam in Law,in' love their Mother: 
Fhttvbring me ro their ſights, I'le bear thy blame, .'-: 
And take thy Office fron thee, on my peril .-\ 
(Liew\No, Madan, no; 1 nay not Jeaycit fo :.” + 
lam bound by Oath; and therefore pardon me. 
| eb BUF IT Exit Trenttnant, - my 
E.- 119141 Emter Stanley, © uky 
t a3 ERR 25A D1-849717 
;* Stan, Let mie bur meer you Ladies one hour-hence, 
And I'le faluts your Grace of Tork.as: Mother, A 
reverend-Jooker ori of rwo'fair-Queens, 
ome Madam, ydu'muſtRirajght to weftminſter, 
W | {ixreto be crowned Richards Royal Queen, f 
[4 mgm mes { 2189) Top \ 
y-pent-heart may have. forme ſcope ro-bedt,.5: 
| Orellsinooir mite Jead.-kilingrliows, bz! 
- | 4n. DeſpigheAghidings, O unpleafing news, '- * 


| ao Be of good thear': Morhet\ how” fares:yout 
; Bo HE HIS ot were 00 gfe, fan nana 


0X 
wy 
#\ 

__\> 


good 
[IRGS AMiel 3Jz 4 ; 
| Ou, O-Dorſer, peak not to me, get thee gone, 

thand Deftrution dogs thee wt thy heels, . 
y Mothers Nathe'i$ ominous'to Children; ©- © 


d a. 
2 
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be 


| And die ere men ſay, God ſaye the Queen. 


"| And will (no doubt) ſhortly be rid'of me. - 


i] Az; No more 
Tl yours, | 


11ro my Grave, where peace and reſt lye with me... 


2:71 Pirry, you ancient Stones, thoſe render Babes, | 
' Whom Enyy hath jimmur'd withirf your Walls] + 5: 
| Rough Cid < k 


| ; go fooluh: Sorrows bids 


And live with- Richmond, from the reach of H-1I, 

' Go hye thee; hye thee from rhis ſflaughrer-houſe, 

| Leſt chou encreaſe the number of the dead, 

| And make me die.the thrall of AZargarers Curſe, 

; Nor Mother, Wife, nor Englands counted Queen. 

Stan, Full of wiſe care, is this your countell, Madam : 

Take all the ſwift advantage of the hours :---. 

| You ſhall have Letters from me to my Son, 


| 
| 


In your behalf, ro meet you onthe way : | 


Be not ta'ne tardy by unwiſe delay, 
Dac. Yor. Oill diſperſing Wind of Miſery 
O my accurſed Womb, the Bed of Death + - 
A Cockatrice haſt thou hatch'd to the World, 
Whoſe unavoided Eye is murtherous. : 
Stan, Come, Madam, conie, I in all haſt was ſent, 
An, And I with all unwillingneffe will go, 
O would to God, that the incluſive Verge 
Of Golden Metal, that muſt round my Brow; 
Were red hot Steel, to ſear me to the Brains, 
Anointed let me be with deadly Verome, 


- 


pl 


x. Go, go, poor ſoul, I envy nor thy glory, 
Tofeed my humor, with thy ſelf fio harme. 

An, No; why 2 When he thar is my 
| Came to me, as I follow'd'Henrie's Corſe, 
; When tcarce the bloud was well waſhrt from his hands, 
Which itſued from my other Angel Husband, 
And that dear Saint, which then I weeping follow'd: 
O, when I ſay, I look'd on Richards Face, 
This was my Wiſh : Be thou (quoth 1) accurſtz 
For making me, ſo young, ſo old a Widow : © .- 
And when thou wed?lt, let ſorrow haunt thy Bed : 
And be thy Wife, if any 'be ſo mad, | 
More'miſerable, by the-Life of thee, 
Then thou halt made me, by my dear Lords 
Loe, &re'I can repeatthis Curſeagain, 
Within ſo ſmallla time, my Womans heart 
Groflely grew-captive to hts honey words, | 
And proy'd thefubje&t of mine own Souls Curſe, 
Which hitherto hath held mine eyes from reſt : 
For never yer one hour in his Bed . 
Did I enjoy the golden dew of fleep, # 
Bur wich his timcrous Dreams was ftillawak'd, * . - 
Beſides; he hates me for ty Father Warwick, -.- 


death, 


Os, Poox-heart adiev,l] pirry thy complaining. 
, then wich my ſoule I mourn: for 


' Dorf. Farvvell, thou wofull welcommer of glory. 
, eAyne, Adicu, poor ſoule, that tak'ft thy leaye of 
I, . ' —_ pmEDD 30 , - # ie : 0 a 
' Dxc.York, Go to Richmond,to Dorſet,to Anne,to th 


Husband now, | 


| Queen, and good fortune guide thee, 
Go thou to Richard, arid good Angels rend thee, © -.- 
Go thou to Santuary , ad S00d thorvghts poſlefle thee : 


Eighty odde yeais of ſorrow have Teeny «+ 11 + 7: 


And each hours joy wrackt with a week of teen, - - 
! Os, Stay, yet look back-withime tinto the Tower, 


efor ſuch litge prerty ories,j 1A.” 
Rude ragged Nurſe, old ſullen- Phy 
Eor render Princes : uſe my Babies well ; 

; yout Scohed farewell. 
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[Frhou wit our-ſtrip Death, go croſſe'the-Seag,/ © #' 71 11 
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Ls I will take order for her keeping cloſe. 
Inquire me out ſome mean poor Gentleman 

Ic ena S ec unda. Whom I will marry ſtraight to Clarexce Daughter: 
EM | The Boy is fooliſh, and 1I fear nor him, 

| | | Look how thou dream'(t : I ſay again, give out, 
Sound a Sonnet, Enter Richard in pomp, Bucksng- \ That Anne, my Queen, is fick, and like to die, 


' hams, Catesby, Ratcliffe, Lovel. About it, for ir ſtands me nuch upon 
| To (t59p all hopes, whoſe growth may darpage me, 


Rich, Stand all apart Coufin of Buthingham. I muſt be married to my Brothers Daughter, 
Buck, My gracious Soyeraizn, Prelſe my Kingdome ſtands on brittle Glaſſe : 
Rich, Give me thy hand. Sound, Murther her Brothers, and then marry her, 
Thus high, by thy advice, and thy affiſtance, Uncertain way of oain, BucI am mn 
[s King Richard ſeated ; So far in bloud, that fin will pluck on fin, 
Bur ſhall we wear theſe Glories for a day ? Tear-falling Picty dwells nox in this Eye. ' 
Or ſha:1chey laſt, and we rejoyce in them ? | 
Buc, S:ill live they, and for ever let them laſt, | Enter Tirrell, q 
R:ch. Ah Buckingham, now do I play the Touch, | | me 
To try if thou be cuwrent Gold indecd : [s thy thy Name Tirvel > 


Young Edward lives, think now what I would ſpeak, Tir. James Tirrell, and your moſt obedient fubjeR,”; | 
 Buc. Sayon, my loving L»id. | Rich, Art thou indeed ? {112 6.4), al 


Rich, Why. Buckinghars, I ſay I would be King. Tir, Prove me, my gracious Lord, . .. | -: . {,;/ 
Bac. Why ſo you are, my,chrice-renowned Lord. Rich, Dart rhou reſotye to kill a friend of mine) 
Rich, Ha? aml King? 'tis ſo : but Edward: lives, T ir, Pleaſe you: | | 
' - Bac, True, Not le Prince. { Bu: I ad rather kill ewoenemies, i] 
| Rich. O bitter conſequence ! . Rich, Why then thou haſt it: two deep 
That Edward (till ſhould'live crue noble Prince. Foes to my. Reſt, and my ſweet {l:eps difturbers, 
Coulin, thou'waſt not wont to be ſo dull, Are they that I would have the deal upon : | 
Shall F be plain ? I wiſh che Baſtards dead, Tirrell, ] mean thoſe Baſtards inthe Tower, | 
AndI would have i: ſuddevly perform'd, Tir, Let me have open means to come tothem,” | 
What ſay'{t'thou now? ſpeak ſ-ddenly, be brief. And ſoon T'k rid-you from: the fear of them. ow 
Buck, Your Grace nay do your pleaſure. Rich. Thou fing'ſt ſweer Muhick:: i; ; | 


| Rich, 'Ty:, tur, thou-art all Lce, thy kindnefle freezes: | Heark, come hicher Tired, = wool! 
Say, have I thy conſcnr, that they (hall die? 10 by this token : riſe, and lend thine Ear, Whejjars. | 
| Bs. Give meſome Jictle breath,ſome-pauſe,dear Lord, | There is no more bur ſo: ſay 1t is-done, / © ©; 
Before I pofirively ſpeak in this : - Re | And I will love thee, and prefer thee for. it, "il 
I will reſolve you herein preſently.  Exu Buck,\ Tir, I will ditpatch it'{trazght, --  ; Diu| 
| Cates. Th: King is angry, ſee he gnaws his Lip, BY & hi T 513: (5-0 1 nn 
' Rich, I will converſe with Iron-witted Fools, ERS 3 Enter Buckingham.', . |] | »\) 

{And unre{peQtive Boyes : noneare for me, . iT, om; 4:1. 
[That look :mto me with conſiderate eyes, . Buck, My Lord, I have conſider'd in-my mind, 


High-reaching Buckngham grows cicumſpect, The late requeſt chat you did ſound me in, tl 

BY «I F Rich, Well, ler ri reſt : Dorſet is fled to Richanks | 
Page. My Lord: | Fug Byc.. I hear thenews, my Lords: 7 +11 fu 1 Th þ 
Rich. Know'ſt thou not any, whom-corrupting Gold| Rich. Stanley, heiis-your Wives Son : well, lookun- | 

Will cempt untoa cloſe;exploit'of Death > +, * lt 937HhO 1rls 2 tn} 


| Back, My Lord, I daim the gift, my: flac byproviile, 

Whole humble means match not his havghry ſpiriv: _ | For which your Honour and; your;Faith-is pavwn'ds/ ;:: 

(Gold were as good as twenty Orators, : | 

And wilt (no doubr)-rempr bim- to any thing,. | © Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſleſs. 
Rich, Whats his Name ? wart, 2 


Page, His Name, my Lord, 1s Tirrel.. = x 1 
Rich. I-parcly'know the-mati. : go call him hither | | Bac; -Whae ſayes, your Highneſle-to.ahy. juſt requet? 


| Page. I know a diſcontented Gentleman, 


| oy. 3:4 be 5 Emxit.] ; Rich, 1 do rembmber\mey Henry,.che Sixth +! b1i4 
| The deep revolving witty: Buckingham, Did propheſie,.chat Richmond (hould be King, «1 bi 
No more ſhall be the neighvour co my counſells, When K:choondewase dice peeviſh Boy. .- : 1/2008 : 
Hath he {9.long held out with me pay hl <7 A King perhaps,” (#53. borrero': . 1 *i20 
{And ſtops he now for breath ? 'Well; be irſo, | Buc, May it pleaſe you to-reſolyerhe/in my fant, »Q- I 
LE "BEL. ed (OT I Rich, Thou troublefi me, I am no inabe veln-! 
_ Emer-Stanley, | Bnc. And ivit:thus?/irepayes he'my deep Tervides!'31 


How now, Lord Sranley, whar's the news;2.1 - ,\ 'f O-ter-menthink@b 3 
Stay, Know my loy,ng Lord, the Marquels,Dorſet. . } To Brecnock,, while my fearfull Head is on. 


{As hear, is fl: d. to Richmond, , | Dc li GY a0 
In the parts where he ahides. | 2Eh = 2 ot \ Butgr Torrebs 0.0110 bas? 
| | Rich. Come hither Catesby, rumor it abroad,  _þ | Tir. The tyrahndvs and bloudy Att i6,Jdont,'1114 
Thar Anne ny Wife is very grievous lick, The moſt arch-deed:of pixtious niafluare; ,j1.-:1 511 nr Fe 
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[That ever yet this Land was guilry of : 
\ Dighton and Forre5#, whom I did ſuborn 
Todo this piece of ruthfull Burchery, . 
: Atheir they were fleſht Villains, bloudy Dogs, 
' Melted with renderneſſe, and milde compaſſion, 
i | Wept like to Children, in their deaths ſad Story, 
'.O thus (quoth Dighton) lay the gentle Babes : 
Thus, thus ( quoth Forreft) girdling one another 
Within theit Alablaſter innocent armes : 
Their lips were four red Roſes on a ſtalk, 
Ag their Summer Beaury kiſt each other. | 
A Book of Prayers on their pillow lay,  - 
Which one (quoth Forreſt) almoſt chang'd my mind : 
But oh the Devill; there the Villain ſtopt : 
When Dighto» thus told an, we ſmothered 
{The moſt repleniſhed ſweet work of nature, 
That frotn the prime' Creation ere ſhe framed, 
[Hence both'drEgonie with Conſcichce and Remorſe, 
hey could not-ſpexk; and ſo I left them both, 
Tsbear theſe-rydings.to the bloudy King. 
50, RDU ! 
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W 2; 2 : Enter Richard. 
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| el G1 FER » 4 . 
'[Andhetche comes.” All healthmy Soveraign Lord. 
Rivh.;- Kind Tirrel, am T happy in the News, * 
'] Tir, If to have donethething you gaye in charge, 
Beget your happineſle, be happy en, 
Kitis done, _ 526 OI: 
| * Rb. Bot did'Rt thou ſee them dead ? 
ke Ididay Lodo) HO | 
|| Bb, And buried, gentle Tirre/ ? y | 
{| Tir, -The-Chaplain of the Tower hath buried them, | 
(| Bat where (toi fay the'truth) Tdonot know, | 
Rich;"*Cone to me Tirrel ſoon, and after Supper, 
When thou there ſialt tell che 'proceſle of their death, 
Mean time, but think how'T may do thee good. + 
And be inheritor of thy defire;- ' '* E: 
Farewell till then, ' "> Wi 
Ter. I humbly take leave. - © Fe 
Rich, The'Sori of Clarence haveT pent up clofe, _ 
His davighter meanily have I march'd in marriage,” * 
The Sons of Edward leep in Abrahams boſome, + 
{And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night.) 


_ 


.* 
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Now for I know the-Brittain Richmond aims © > 
At young Elizabeth my Brothers daughter, | 
And by that knot looks proudly on the Crown, + 


To her go, a jolly thriving wooer, 
| þ Enter Ratcliffe. 


Ret. M Lord. xls | 2 TS IDO 
Reich. Good br bad news , that thou com'ſt in fo 
? | FN 


"Ret. Bad news my Lord, Moxrton isfled to Richmond, 
Aid Backing hams backt with the hardy Welſhmen 
ls in thefield, and ftill his power encreaſeth, | 
Rich, - Ely with Richmond troubles me more near, 
Then Back;»ugham and his raſh levied Strength. 
Come, I have learn'd, that fearfull commenting . . 
laden ſervicor to dull dehy.” 

[Delay leads Impatent and Snajl-pac'd Begvery : 

[Then fiery expedition be my-wing, | 

Joves Mercury, and Heraldfor a King : 


is * 


We mult be brief, when Traitors brave the Field, 
Execnnt.- 


| 


| 


Scena Tertia: 


a. 


Enter Old Queen Margaret, 


Mar, So now proſperity begins to mellow, 


And drop into the rotten mouth of death; 


Here in theſe Confines ſlily have I lurk, 

To watch the-waining of mine enemies, 

A dire induction, am I witneſſe ro, +» 

And will to France, hoping the conſequence 

Will prove as bitter, black, and Tragicall, 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes here ? 


Enter Dutcheſſe and Queer, 


Q#z. Ah. my poor Princes 1 ah my tender Babes 1 
My unblown Flowers, new appearing ſweets: 
If yet your gentle ſouls flye in the Aire, 
And be not fixtin doom perpetual, 
Hoyer about me with your airy wings, 


And hear yqut'mothers Lamentation. Da 
Mar." dour her, ſay that right for right 

Hath dim'd'Feuf Infant morn, to Aged night, 
' Dat. Sormaty miſeries have craz'd my yoyce, 


That my woe-wearicd tongue is ſtill and mute. 


' | Edward Plantagenet, why art thou'dead ? 


Mar, Plautagexet doth Quit Plantagenet, 
Edward for Edward, payes a dying debr. 


Qs. Wilt chou, O God flye from ſuch gentle Lambs, 


And chrow them'in the intrails of the Wolf? _ 
Why didſt thou fleep, when ſuch a deed was done 3. 


Woes Scene, Worlds ſhame, Graves due, by life uſurpe, 
Brief abſtraGt and record of tedious dayes, 


.| Reftthy ie Englands lawfull earth, 


| Unlawfillfy t&þde drunk with innocent bloud, 
Os. Wc thou would'ft as ſoon afford a Grave, 
As thou canf{yKld a melancholly ſeat : | 
Then would «a+ bones, not reſt them here, - 
Ah who. hatany callſe co mourn bur we 5 


. Mar. If ancient ſorrow be moſt reyerent, 


| Give mine the benefit of heneury, 


And let my griefs frown on the upper hand 
If ſorrow can admit Society, 


| I had an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him: 


I had-a Husband, till a R:chard kill d him: 

Thou had'ſt an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him : 

Thou had'R a Richard, till a Richard kill'd him, 
Dat. I hada Richard too, andthou did'ſt kill him ; 

I had a Rutland too, thou holp'lt to kill him, 

Mar, - Thou had'ſt a Clarence too, 

And Richard kill'd him. £0 

From forth the kennel of chy. womb hatn crepr 

A Hell-hound that doth hunt usall co death : 

Thar Dog, that had his ceerh before his eyes, 

To worry Lambs, and lap their gentle bloud : 

Thar foul defacer of Gods handy work : 

That reigns in gauled eyes of weeping ſouls : 


| That excellent grand Tyrant of the carth, 
3 


Thy womb ler looſe to chaſe us to our graves, 
O upright, juſt, and true diſpoting God, . 


* | HowdolI thank thee, that this carnal Cur 
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Mar, When'hibly Henry died, and ty ſweet Son. . '' | 
* Dat. 'Dead life, blind fight, poor mortal living ghoſt, |. 


—— 
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Preys on the iſſue of his mothers body, 
And makes her Pue-fellow with others mone. 
Dat, Oh Harries wife, rriumph not in my woes : 
God witnefſe with me, I haye wept for thine. 
Mar, Bear with me: Iam hungry for revenge, 
And now cloy me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd my Edward, 
The other Edward dead, to Quit my Edward - 
Young York, he is but boot, becauſe both they 
March'd not the high perfeetion of my loſſe. 
Thy Clarence he is ; dead, that ſtab'd my Edward, 
And the bcholders of chis frantick play,, - 
Th*adulterate Haſtings, Rivers, V, alot Gray,. 
Untimely ſmother'd in their dusky Graves. 
Richard yer livss, Hells black Incelligencer, 
Onely reſery'd their FaRtor, to buy ſouls, 
And ſend then hither :Bur ar, hand, 2thand 
Inſues his pitteous and unpittied end. 
Eargh gapes, Hell burns, Fignds roar, Saints pray, . 
To have him ſyddeply, conyey'd.from hence: 
Cancell his bond of-life, dear God, 1 jay by, - 
That I may live and ſay, The Dog is dead, 
| 2x. Othou did'ft kbefle, the time would come, | 
That I ſhould wiſh, for thee to help me guiſe ., 
Thar hortel'd Spider, that foul, bunc y 
Mar. 1 call d theethen, yain-flourthgghmy-forrune: 
I call'd thee then, poor Shadow, painted, Fen, © 
The repreſentation of bur what I was3z -..,, . _ 
The flattering. Index of a direfull Pag 1 ROS 
One heav'd a  hioh, to be hurl d down below: 
A motheronely mockt with two fair Bahes ;,. 
Adream of what thqu waſt, a .garifh Flag -:.* ZA ED 
To be the aim of eyery ' dangerous Shat;. 
A fign of Dignity, a Breath, 2 Bubblez . 
A Queen in leaſt, on to fill the Sceng., 
| Whee: is thy Hbengs now ? Where be Fg Brothers 3 ? 
Wikre thy thy two Sons > Wherein doſt hou, Joy 2. 
ſues, and kneels, and faies, Ged ſave the Oucen ? 
Where be the bending Peers that flattered 
' | Where be the chronging Troops that foll 
Decline all chis, and Teer yy _ chou aF. 
For ha Wife, a moſt diftreſ{: 
For ev Mother, one that als as 
For one being ſued to, one that h 
For Queen a very Cayriffc, crown'd Wi by "7 
For ſhe that ſcorn'd at me, now ſcorn'd of me; 
For ſhe being feared of all, now fearing one : 
For ſhe commanding all obey” d of none, 
Thus hath the courſe of Juice whirl'd about, 
And lefthee bur a very prey to time, 
Having no:more but :Thought of what thou waſt, 
| To torture theethe more, being what thou art, 
Thou did{t uſurp my place, and doſt thou not 
Uſurp the juſt proportion of my Sorrow ? 
Now thy proud Neck, bears half my burthen'd yoak, 
From which, even here flip my weatied head, 
And leave the burthen of itall, on thee. 
Farewell Yorks wife, and Queen of fad miſchance, 
ITheſe Engliſh woes, ſhall make me ſmile in France, 
' Ox. Othoi wellskill'd in Curſes, tay a while, 
{And teach me how to curſe mine enemies, | 
Mar, Foryeax to ſleep the night, and faſt FRE day: 
Compare dead happineſſe, with living woe : 
Think that thy Babes were ſweeter then they. were, 
And he that flew chem fouler then he is: 
Bett'ring thy lefſe makes the bad cauſer worſe, 
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TAnd in the breath of bitter words, let's ſmother >, 


| Let, notthe Heavens hearitheſe” Tell:talk yonrn. . ary 


—_— 


Gags o this, will teach thee how to Curſe. 

#. My words are dull, O quicken them wi 

Mar, Thy woes will rtake | ca ſharp, . ie 

And pierce like mine. Exit Mar 
D#t. Why ſhould calamity, be full of words > 
Qx, Windy Atrurnies to hreir Clients Woes, 

Atery ſucceedersof inteſtine, joyes, 

Poor breathing Oratofs of miſeries, : 

Ler them have ſcope, though what they will i impart, - if 

Help nothing elſe, yet do they eaſe the heart, - +, 

\ De. If ſothen, be not Tongue-ty'd : go with me, + 


argaret 


My damned Son, that thy two, [weet Sons ſmother'd; -. 
The Trumpet ſounds, be copious in-exclairss, 7 


Enter King R ichard,. and his Tran, 
Rich. Who.i intercepts .me in my,Expgdition> 
Da..,O:ſhe,.thar mjghr have. - =. 55x 77 
By ſtrangling thee j in her ;accurſed-yomb, ,-. 

From all the ſlaughters( Wretch; Jrbarahou hafdannr! 
2s. Hid'ft thou that Forhead with a Golden C 
Where't ſhould be branged, if that right were right I] 

The _—_ -4 oo _—_ that ow*'d R_ Cro 
And the dyze death of.m r Sons and Brothew,,.: 
Tell ——_ Vilka- are che Axe; my: Childans | 
Du. .Thou. Toad, thou } SY 2:4 it: 0% 
Where is thy Brother C - 21T; 
And little Ned Plantagenet his Son 3 ? 112.2; 130% 
Q#, Where is the gentle Rivers, V; anghin Grp e 
Da. Whereis kin Hiingsd. | ve: 
Rich. A flouriſh-Trumpers, firike Alun Drawy 


Rail on the Lords Annoinged. Series Ifa 


.* Flogriſh, 
Eicher be. patient, and i increat me fair; -. 
Or with the clamorous reports.of War,!; -... 
Thus will I drown your exclamggions. 
* D#t. Art thou my Son ? 
Rich. I, Ithank God, my; Father, and your fas. 
Dar. Then patiently, hear my my impatience, | 
' Rech. Madam, I have pouch of your AY l 
That cannor brook the accent 0 og 
Dat, O let me. ſpeak. | 
Rich, Do then, 64 P Ky not | w-” MPT 
Dut. I will be mild, and gentlein my 
Rich, Andbrief 2000d Mothez)for Iam in haſt, 
Dut. Art thou ſo haſty > Ihaye ſaid for thee 
(God knows) in torment and in agon 
__ oF came I nora: laſt ro > comfort you? 
ood, thow-know'ſt it ih 


of 
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| Ler me march on, 2nd not arg nd rod 
Strike up'rhe Drum, | 
Dat, Iprethee hear me {| peak, 
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12 : te high Imperiall Type of this carths 
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Rich, You Tpeak too bicterly, 
| Dat. Hearimea word: JE 
Fat T-ſhall-never ſpeak to thee again. 
Rich. So, : OR SENT Pe 4 
Dat. Either thou wilt-die by-Gods guft ordinance 
Ere from this warre thou turn a Conqueror : 
Or I with grief and .extreame age thell periſh , 
And never more behold thy face again, 
Therefore take wittythee my moſt grievous Curſe, 
Which in the day of Battefl tyze thee more 
Then all the complear Armour'that thou wear'ſt, 
My Prayers on the adverſe Party fight, 
And there the lictle ſoules of Edwards Children, 
Whiſper the'Spirits of thine Encmies, | 
And promiſe them Succefſe and ViRtory : 
Bloody thou drt;blpody will be thy end : - 
Shame ſerves thy life, and doth thy death attend, Exe. 
Abides in me, I:ſay Amen to her. (curſe 
Rich. Stay, Madam, I muſt talk a word with you. 
wee, I have no mote Sons of the Royall blood 
For thee to ſlaughter. For my Daughters (Richard) 
Thty ſhall be praying Nunnes, not weeping Queens: 
Aud therefore level not to hit rheir lives, 
Rich. You have a Daughter call'd Elizabeth, 
Virmous and Fair, Royall and Gracious. 2 
Qute. And mult ſhe dye for this > O let her live, 
Aad ite cormpt her Manners, ſtain her Beauty, 
Sander my ſelf, as falſe to Edwards bed : 
Throw over her the vaile of infamy, . . 
ſhe may live unſcarr'd of bleeding ſlaughter, 
[will confefle ſhe was not Edwards Daughter, 
Rich, Wrong not her Birth, ſhe isa Royall Princeſle. 
Ouee. To ſave her life, 1'le ſay ſhe is not ſo, 
- Rich, Her life is ſafeſt onely in her Birth, 
. Quee, And onely in that ſafety di*d her Brothets. | 
| Rich, Loe, at their Birth good Rtarres were oppoſite. 
| Quee, No, to their lives ill friends were contrary. 
| Rich, All unayoided is the doom of Deſtiny. 
vee, True : when avoided Grace makes Deſtiny. 
My Babes were deſtin'd to a fairer death, 
If Grace had bleſt thee with a fairer life. | 
Rich, You ſpeak asif that I had ſhin my Coufins ? 
; Quee, Couſins indeed, and by their Unckle cozen'd, | 
Of Comfort, Kingdome, Kindred, Freedom, Life, 
oſe hands ſoever lanch'd their tender hearts, 
Thy head (all indire&tly) gave diretion, | 
odoubt the murd*rons Knife was dull and blunt, 
Til it was whetted on thy ſtone-hard heart , 
Toreyell in the intrailes of my Lambs, 
But that till uſe of grief, makes wilde grief tame, 
My tongue ſhould tothy cares not name my Boyes, 
Till that my Nailes were anchor'd in thine eyes : 
nd I in ſuch a deſp*rate Bay of death, 
a poor Bark, of ſailes and tackling reft , 
Wh all to-picces on thy Rocky boſome. 
| Rich, Madam, ſo thrive Tin my enterprizes 
And dangerous ſucceſſe of bloody warres, 
l intend more g60d to you and yours, | 


Oxce. Though far more cauſc, yet much leſs ſpirit to! 


{ Mad' quick conveyance with her good Aunt Ae. t 


| To win your Daughter. 


| And not be Richard, that hath done all thig. | 


| Men ſhall desle unadviſedly ſometimes, 
| Which after-heures gives leiſure to repent, 


Quee. Flatter my ſorrow with report of it: _ 
Tell me, what ſtate, what'dignity , whac honour 
Canſt chou deviſe co any Childe of mine, 

Rich, Even all I have; T,and my ſelf and all, 
Will I withall endow a Child of thine : 
| $0 in theLethe.of chy atgry foute, PE 

Thou drown the ſad #emembrance of thoſe wrongs, 
{ Which thou ſuppoſeſt I have doneto thee, . 

Quee. Be bricf, leaſt that the proceſle of thy kindneſle 
Laſt longer telling then thy kindnefſe date, | 

Rich, Then know, «> 5: Zh * 
Thar from my Soule 1 tove:thy mam :' --- | 

Once. My Daughters Mother thinks ic with her Soule. 
| Rrch, Whar doeyou think > = eg 
| =, Thar thou doſt loye my Daughter from thy Soul, 
|| So from thy Soules love didft hou love her Brothers, | 
| And from thy hearts love, 1 do thank thee for ir, 

Rich, Benot ſo haſty to- confound my meaning 
I mean that with my ſoule I love thy Daughter, ' 
| And doe intend to make her Queen of England, .* , . 
| x. Well then, who doſt thou mean ſhall be her King, 

! _ Rich, Even he that makes her Queen, | | 
Who elſe thould be ? 

Ouee, Whar, thou ? ; 
Rich. Even fo : how think you of it 5 

Quee, How canſt thou wooe her ? 

Rich, That 1 would karn of you; | 
As one teing beft acquainted with her humour, 
Oxee, And wilt thou learn of me ? 
Rich, Madam, with all my heart. Te .F 
Quzee, Send to her by the man that ſlew Her Brothers, 
A pair of bleeding hearts : thereon engrave 1 
Edward and York, then haply will ſhe weep : 
Therefore preſent to her, as ſometime Margaret 
Did to thy Father, Reept in Rat/ands blood, 
| A Hand-kerchiffe, which ſay to her did drain _ 
The purple ſappe from her ſweet Brothers body, | 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withall. 
 Ifchis inducement move her nor to loye, 
Send her a Letter of thy Noble deeds : | 
Tell her, thou mad'(t away her Unckle Clarence 
Her Unckle R:wers ;1T, (and for her ſake) 4 [ 


Rich. You mock me, Madam this is not the way 


Oxece, There 1s no other way, 


Unlefſe thou could'ſt put on ſome other ſhape, 


Rich, Say thatl did allthis for love of her. 
©#.Nay then indeed the cannot chooſe bur 
Having bought love with ſuch a bloody ſpoyle. «: 
Rich. Look what is done, cannot be now amended : |. 


hate rhee, |: 


Tf T did rake the Kinedome from your Sons, 

To make amends, I'le give it ro your Daughter : 
If I have kill'd the iflue of your womde, 

To quicken yourencreaſe, I will beget 

Mine iſſue of your blood, upon your Daughter : 


, |\en ever you and yours by me were harm's. 

| | Quee, What good is cover'd withthe face of heaven, : 
{110 be diſcovered, that can do me good ? 
EF. Rich, Thradvancement of your Children, gentle T.ady.| 
b Duee, Up 36 ſome Scaffold, there ro tofe their heads. | 
Rich. Unto the dignity and height of fortune, | 
otory. | 
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| Your Children were ycxation to your youth, 


A Grandams name 1slictle eſſe mn love , 
Then'is the doting TFitle ofa Motner ; 
They are as Children bur one ſtep below, - 
Even of your mettle, of your very blood : £ 
Of all one pain, fave for a night of groans 
Endur*d of her, for whom you bid ltxe forrow. 
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The Life and Death of \Richard he third 


1 


Bur mine ſhall be a comfort go your Age , | 


- The lofſſe you have, is bur a Son being King, 


And by that lofſe, your Davghter is made Queen, 
I cannot make you what amends I would, 
iTherefore accept ſuch kindnefle as I can. 

Dorſet your Son, that with a fearfull ſoule, 
Leads diſcontenred ſteps in forreign ſoyle, 

IThis fair Alliance, quickly ſhall call home 

iTo high Premotions, and great Dignity. 
\The King that calls your beautious Daughter Wife, 
Familiarly ſhall call thy Dorſet Brother : 

'Again ſhall you be Mother toa King : 

And all the Ruines of diltrefſefull rimes, 
Repair'd with double riches of Content, 

What 2 we have many goodly dayes to ſee : 

The liquid drops of teares that you have ſhed, 
Shall come again, transform'd to Orient Pearle , 
Adyantaging their Loye, with intereſt 
Ofcen-times double gain of happineſle. 


{Go them(my Mother) to thy Daughter,go, _ 
| Make bold her baſhfull ycares, with your experience, 


{Prepare her cares to heara Wooers tale, 

Pur in her tender heart, th'aſpiring flame 

Of golden Soyeraignty : Acquaint the Princeſſe 
With the ſweet filent houres of Marriage joyes ; 
And when this Arme of mine hath chaſtiſed 
The petty Rebel, dull-brain'd Buck;nghaw, 
Bound with triumphant Garlands will I come, 
And lead thy Daughter to a Conquerors bed : 
To whom TI will retaile my Conqueſt won, 

And ſhe ſhall Le ſole Vidtoreſle, Ceſars Ceſar. . 
Quee, What werel beſt to ſay, her Fathers Brother 


| Would be her Lord ? or ſhallI ſay her Unckle? 


Or he that ſlew her Brothers ? and her Unckles ? 
Under what Title ſhall I wooe for thee, 
That God, the Law, my Honour, and her Love, 
Can make ſeem pleaſing to her tender yeares ? 
| Rich. Inferre fair Englands peace by this Alliance. { 
Os. which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with (till laſting warre. 
Rich. Tell her, the King that may command, intreats. 
Ox. That at her hands,which the Kings King forbids. 
Rich, Say ſhe ſhall be a high and mighty Queene, 
. Ox. To waile the Title, as her Mother doth. 
Rich, Say I will love hep everlaſtingly. 

#. But how long, ſhall that title ever laſt ? 
Rich, Sweetly in force,unto her fair lives end. 
Ox. But how long fairly ſhall her ſweer life laſt ? 
Rich. As long as Heaven and Nature lengthens 1t. 

#. As long as hell and Rechard likes of it. 
Rich, Say, F her Soveraign, am her SubjzeQ low. 
Ox. But ſhe your Subje& loathes ſuch Soycraignty. 
Rich, Bc eloquent in my behalf to her, 
Os. An honeſt tale ſpeeds beſt, being plainly told. 
Rich, Then plainly to her, tell my loving tale. 
Ox. Plain and not honeſt, is roo harſh a ſtyle. 
Reich, Your Reaſons are too ſhallow, and too quick. 
Ox. O no, my Reaſons are too deep and dead, 
Too deep and dead (poor Infatits) in their graves, 
Harp on it Rti!-hall T, cill heart-ſtrings break. 
Rich. Harp not on that ſtring, Madam, that is paſt, 
Now by my George, my Garter, and tmy.Crown.- 
Qs. Profan'd, diſhonour'd,-and the third uſurpt. 
Rich, 1 ſwear. 


4 
[ 


| Qx. By nothing, for this is no Oath : 


Thy George profan'd, hath Joſt his Lordly honour ; 
Thy Garter blemiſh'd, pawn'd his Kingly Virtue ; 


x 


If ſomething thou would" ſwear to be beliey'd, 


Rich, Then by my (elf. 

Os, Thy ſelf, is ſelf-migus'd, 

Rich, Now by the World; 

s, Tis full of thy foule wrongs. 

Rich, My Fatheis death. 

Qs. Thy life hath it diſhonour'd. 

Rich, Why then, by Heayen, 

Qx, Heavens wrong is moſt of all : 

Ifthou didft fear to break an Oath with him, 
Theunity the King my Husband made, 

Thou hadſt not broken, nor my Brothers di'd, . 
&- thou hadft fear'd to break an Oath by him, 
Th'Imperiall Metcall,circling now thy head, 
Had grac'd the tender Temples of my Child, 
And both the Princes had been breathing here, 
Which now two tender Bed-fellows for. duſt, - 
Thy broken Faith hath made the prey for Wormes, 
What canſt thou ſwear by now ? | 

Rich, The time to come; 

Qs. Thar thou haſt wronged in the time o're-paſt: 
For 1 my ſelf have many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time, for time paſt wrong'd by thee. 

The Children live, whoſe Fathers thou haſt ſlavehter'd, 
Ungovern'd youth, to waile it with their age : 
The Parents live, whoſe Children thou haſt butcher'd, 
Old barren Plants, to waile it with their age... 
Swear not by time to come, for that thou haſt 
Miſus*d ere us'd, by times ill-us'd repaſt. 
Rich, AsT intend to proſper, and repent : 
So thrive I in my dangerous Aﬀeaires 
.Of hoſtile Armes : My ſelf, my ſelf confound : 
- Heaven, and Fortune barre me happy houres : 
Day, yield me riot thy light ? nor Night, thy reſt, 
Be oppoſite all Planets'of good luck 
To my proceeding, if with dear hearts loye, 
Immaculate deyotien, holy thoughts, 
[ tender not thy beautious Princely Daughter, 
In her conſiſts my happineſle and thine : 
Without her follows to my ſelf and thee, 
Her ſelf, the Land, and many a Chriſtian ſouls, 
Death, Deſolation, Ruine, and Decay : 
It cannot be avoided, bur by this : 
It will not” be avoided, but by this, 
Therefore dear Mother (I muſt call you ſo) 
Be the Atturney of my loye to her : 
Plead what I will be, not what Þ have been ; 
Not my deſerts, but what I will deſerve : 
Urge the neceſfity and ſtare of times, | 
And be not peeviſh found in great Deſigns, 

#. Shall I be tempted of the Deyil thus? 

Rich. I, if the Devil tempt you to doe good, 

a. Shall I forget my ſelf to be my ſelf ? 

Rich, I, if your ſelfs remembrance wrong your ſell, 

wee, Yer thoudidſt kill my Children. 

Rich. But in your Daughters womb I bury them, 
Where in that Neſt of Spicery they will breed 
Selves of themſelves, to your recomforture. = 

 Qz. Shall I go win my Daughter to thy will? 

Rich, And be a happy Mother by the deed. 


Q». I-go, write to me very ſhortly, 


v 


Thy Crown uſurpt, diſgrac'd his Kingly Glory : 


oO ——_——_— 


Swear then by ſomething that thou haſt nor wrong'd,” | 


| 


* Os! 
And you ſhall undeiſtand from me her mind. Exit Qs 
Rich. Bear her my true loves kiſſe,- and ſo fare. 


Relenting Foole, and ſhallow-changing WomaD. 


Ho 
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Jow now, What newes. ? 


| 
[ 


| Rat, Moſt mighty Soveraign, on the Weſtern Coaft 

Iridech a puifſant Navy : to our Shores - 

[Throng many doubrfull hollow-hearred friends, 

Unarm'd, and.unreſoly*d to beat them back, 

'Tis thought, that Richmond is their Admirall.: 

And there chey hull, expeRing burthe aid 

of Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore, 

Ric.Some lighr-foot friend poſt to the Duke of Nor- 

Ratcliffe,chy telf, or Catesby, where is-he ? (folk, 
C at, Here, my good Lord, 

Rich. Catesby, flye to the Duke. 

Cat, I will, my Lord, with all convenient haſte, 

Rich. Catrsby,come hichcr, poſt to Salrbury. 

When thou com'f-chicher : Duli unmindfull Villain, 

Why ſtay'(t thou here, and go'ſt not to the Duke ? 

(| -Cat. Firſt,mighty Liege,ccil me your highneſs pleaſure, 

What from your Grace I ſhall deliver to him, 

| Rich, O tre, good Eterby, bid him leyy Rraight 

[The greatclt ſtrength and power that he can make, 


DO 


Enter Ratcliffe. 


G2 


And meet mg fuddenly at Salribary, | 
| Cat, I go. . | Ext. 
' Rat, Mons may it pleaſe you, ſhall I doe at Sals- 
ary. 


| Rich. Why, what would'ſt thou doe there before I 
? 


Rich, My minde is chang'd : 
Exter Lord Stanley. 


Stanley, what newes with you ? 27s 
Sta, None,good my Liege,to pleaſe you with the hear- 
Nor none ſo bad, bur well may be reported, (ing, 
| Rich, Hoyday, a Riddle, neither good nor bad : 
What need'ft thou run ſo-many miles about, 
[When thou may'lt tell thy tale the neareſt way ? 
Once more, what newes ? 
| Stan, Richmond is'on the Seas, , - m—_— 
Rich,” There let him fink, and be the Seas on him, 
| Whice-liver'd'Run-a-gate, what doth he there ? 
Stan, I know not, mighty Soveraign, but by oneſle, 
. Reeb,, Well, as you rgueſſe, . ..' | 


ſHe makes for £»gland, here toclaim the Crown, | 
Rich, 1s the Chayre empty ? is the Sword unſway'd ? 
| Ische King dead ? the Empire unpoſleht 2 


| - [Whatheir of York. is there alive, but we ? 


And who is Englands King, but,great York's heir ? 

Then tell me, what makes he upon the Seas ? _ | 

. Stay,, Unleſſe for that, my Liege, I' cannot gueſle, 
Rich, Unleſſe for that he comes to be your Liege, 

You cannot gueſſe-wherefore the Felchman comes, 

Thou wilt revolt; and flye to him, I fear. Oy; 

Stan, No, my'good Lord, therefore miſtruſt me not. 

Rich, Where'is thy power then to beat him back ? 

Where be thy Tenants, and thy followers 2 

jAre they notrnow upon:the Weſternſhore, 


[Safe.conduRting the Rebels from their Ships ? 
"_ No, my 'godd Lord, my friends are in the 
orth, ; 


| Rich, Cold friends to me : what do they in the-North, 
When they ſhould ſerye their Soveraign-1n the Weſt ? | 


Stan, Stirr*dup-by Dorſer,Buckinghans,and Morton. | 


: Ile muſter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
; + Where, and what time your Maj: ſy ſhall pleaſe, - | 
Rich, I,chou would'li be gonegco joyn with Richmond: 

| Bur I'le.nor cruſt thee, 


[1 
, 


SEE =, 
| Rat, Your Highnefle told me I ſhould poſte before. . 


| 


The Life and Death of Richard he wird. _ 


| 


{ The Britain Navy is diſpers'd by Tempeſt 
Richmond in Dorſet-{hire ſent out a Boar | | 


| If they were his Afſiftancs, yea, or,no ? fs 
| Who anſwer'd him, they catne frotn Zack; »gham, 
| Upon his party : he miſtruſting them , | | 


Stan, The 


- 


y. have not been commanded, mighty King» 
Pleaſerh your Majeſty to give me leave , | 


Stan, Moſt mighty Soveraien , . = 
You have go cauſe to hold-my friendſhip doubrfull, 
I never was, nor never will. be falſe. 

| Rich, Go then, and myſter men : but leave behin 
Your Son George Stanley : look your heart be firm, 
Or elfe his heads aſſurance is bur fraile, 
Star, So deale with him as I proye true to you, .-- - 
Exit Stanley. 


| Enter a Meſſenger, =} 


Meſs, My gracious Soveraign, now in Devon-ſhire, 
ASI by friends am well advertiſed, 
Sir Edward Courtney, and the haughty Prelateg 
Biſhop of Exeter, his elder Brother, | 
With many more Confederates are in Armes, 


Enter avether Meſſi onger, 


Meſſ. In Kent,my Liege, the Guilfords arc in Armes,{ 


And eyery hour more Competitors ; 
Flock to the Rebels, and their power gromes ſtrong. 


Enter another Meſſenger, 
Mc. My Lord, the Army of great Buckingham, 


Rich, Our on ye, Owles, nothing but Songs of Death, | 
He Bike him, | 


There, take thou that, till thou bring better newes, 
Meſſ. The newes I have to tell your Majeſty, 

Is, that by ſudden Floods, and fall of Waters, 
Buckingham's Army is diſpers'd and ſcatter'd, 
And he himſelf wandred away alone, 
No man.knows whether, . 

Rich. I cry thee mercy | 
There is my Purſe, to curethatblow of thine, 
Hath any wel-adviſed friend proclatim'd 
Reward to him that brings the Trayror in ? 


Me. Such Proclamation hath been made, my Lend. 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Me. Six Thomas Loveland Lord Marqueſſe Dorſet, | 


'Tis ſaid, my Liege, in Tork-ſhire are in Armes: 
Bur this good comfort bring I to = Highneſle, 


Unto the ſhore, to aske thoſe on the Banks, 


Hoys'd faile, and made his courſe again. for Britazs, , > 
Rich, Marchon, march an, fince we are up.in Armes, 

If not to fight with Forreign'Enemies , | 

Yet to beat down theſe Rebels here at home, 


» wS- <— anoot wo ds wt to oo 


—_—_— 
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Enter Catechy. 
| Cat. My Liege, the Dukeof Buck5nghew is taken , 
Thar is the beſt newes, that the Earl of Richmond | * 
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1s with a mighty power Landed ar Alford, | Harh rurn'd my feigned Prayer on my head, 

Is colder newes, but yer they mult be told. And given in carnelt, what I begg'd in jeſt, 

Rich. Away towards Salisbury:while we reaſon here, | Thus doth he force the Swords of wicked men 

A Royall Battell might be won andlolt : To turn their own points in their Maſters boſomes, 

Some one take order Backsrgham be brought Thus Margarets curſe falls heavy on my neck: 

To Sal:isbury, the reſt march on with me, - Exennt.| When he (quoth ſhe) will ſplit chy heart with ſorrow, 
| Remember Margaret was a Propherteſle : 


— | mmm —*]| Come lead me Officers to the Block of ſhame, 
| Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of Llame, 
Wa. ena Quar ta. Execunt Buckingham with Officers, 


Enter Derby, and Sir Chriſtopher, Sc ena Ye C und As 


Der. S'r ChriFopher, ll Richmond this from me, | — — 


That in the (tye of the ir.oft deadly Boar, . 

My Son = in Stanley is frankt vpin hold : "_— mapa dy 2. > rang _ 
If I revolc, off goes young George's head, : 4 
The fear of that holds off my preſcnt aide. 

So ger thee gone : commend. me to thy Lord. .. . 
Wichall ſay, that the Queen hath heartily conſented Thas fixes tans che homes ati Fond 
He ſhould ſpouſe Elizabeth her Daughter. | Have we marcht on without im pediment 'Þ 

Bur rell me, where is Pxincely Richmond now ? | And here receive we from our Facher Stanley 

Chri. Ar Penbrook, or at Hertford Weſt in Wales, 7; . ffair comfort and encouragement : 

+ + at men-of Yoke Ow 01g [tier The wretched, bloody, and uſurping Boar, 

us  ontlagyt (4 ole eate amammantt That ſpoyPFd your Summer-Fields, and Fruitfull Ving) 
Sir Gilbert T albor, Sir Willtam Stanley, 4 H; 


| . wills your warm blood like waſh, and makes his troygh 

Oxf, ord, redoubrecd Penbrook, vr bi ames Blunt, In —_ ao boſomes : This foule Swine w: 4 

And Rice ap T homas, witha valiant Crew, Is now even in the Center of this Iſle, ye | 
And many pier of great name and worth : | Near to the Town of Leiceſter, as we learn : 

_ ps 5 _—_ xa ps dere _ RT's From Tamworth thither, is but one dayes march, 

Der, Well bye thee to thy L ord : I kill: his hand, In Gods name cheerely on, couragious Friends, 


ut vaf : . To reap the Harveſt of perpetuall peace 
hace wul reſolye him of my mind, Ole By this one bloody tryall of ſharp nally 


Oxf. Every tans Conſcience is a thouſand men, 
To fight againft this guilty Homicide. 
| Hey, I doubt not but his Friends w1ll turn to us, ; 
| "TY | hh Blun, He hath no fijends, but what are friends for fear, 
eA, cus Quint HS. S ena Pr ima. Which in his deareft need will flye from him. 
| | Rich, All for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 
| ——— | True hope is ſwift, and flyes with Swallov's wings, 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings 
Emer Buckingham with Halberds, led to | Exexunt omnt!, 
70 Execution, \, 


Richm.Fellows in Armes,and my moſt loying Friends, 
Bruvis'd underneath the yoake of Tyranny, 


19 2 


Enter King Richard in Armes,with Norfolk, Ratcliff 
Buc, Will not King Richard let me ſpeak with him ? and the Earl of Sarrey. 
Sher, No, my good Lord, therefore be patient, | EY © 
| - Bae, Haſtings, and Edwards Children,Gray & Rivers, | Rech, Here pitch our Tent, even here in Beſ' worth 
Holy King Hezry, and thy fair Son Edward, My Lord of Szrrey, why look you ſo (ad ? (field; 
Vaxghan,and all that have miſcarried Sar, My heart isten times lighter then my looks. | 
Byinder-hand corrupred foul injuſtice, Rich, My Lord of Norfolk, 
If that your moody diſcontented ſoules , Nor, Here, moſt gracious Liege, | 
Do through the Clouds behold this preſent hour, ich, Norfolk, we mvſt have knocks : 
Even for revenge mock my deſtruftion, Ha, muſt we not ? | 
This is All-Sonles Day (Fellow) is it not ? Nor, We muſt both give and take my loving Lord. . 
Sher, Itis. | EZ Rich. Up with my Tent, here will 1 lie to night, 
Bac. Why then «M1! Soules Day,is my bodies dooms- | But where to morrow ? well, all's one for that, _ 
This is the Day, which in King Edwards time - (day.| Who hath deſcried the number of the Traycors ? | 
I wiſht might fall on me, when I was found | Nor, Six or ſeven thouſand is their utmoſt power. * 
Falſe to his Children, and his Wives Allics, | Rich, Why our Batralia trebble that account +: - 
- This is the day, wherein I wiſhr to fall Beſides, the Kings name is a Tower of [trengthy | 
By the falſe Faith of him whom moſt I truſted, Which they upon the adverſe Faction want. 
This, this F//-ſoules Day to my fearfull Soule, Up with the Tent : Come Noble Gentlemen, 
Is the determin'd reſpite of my wrongs : Let vs ſurvey the vantage of the ground, 
That high All-ſeer, which I dallied with, Call for ſome men of ſound dire&ion : 


| Let's 


——_— 


oy _—__ 


- Sms. & at. coo teen ry 
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Ler's lack no Dilcipline, make no delay , 4 
For, Lords, to morrow is a buſie day, Exennt; 
Enter Richmond, Sir William Brandon, Ox- 

x .: ford, and Dorſet. _... .. 

' Richm, The weary Sun hath made a Golden ſet ,* 
And by the bright Trad of his fiery Carre, 
Gives token of a-goodly day to morrow, , .. 
Sir Williams Brandon, you ſhall bear my Stan 
Give me ſome Ink and Paper in my Tent: + 
Ile draw the Form and Modell of our Barell, 
Limit each Leader to his ſeyerall Charge , 
And part in juſt proportion our ſmall Power. 

My Lord of Oxford, you Sir #/i/l;am Brandon, 
And you Sir Walter Herbert ſtay with me : 

The Earl of Pembrook keeps his Regiment 53 _ 
Good Captain Blzznt, bear my good night to him , 
And by the ſecond hour in the Morning, 
Defire the Earl to ſee ine in my Tent *_ . 
Yet one thing more (good Captain) doe for me : 

Where is Lord Staley Quarter'd, doe yoy know ? 

| Blunt. Unleſſe I have miſtane his Colours much, 
(Which well I am aflur*d I haye not done) 

His Regiment lics, half a Mile at leaſt 

Sourh, from the mighty power of the King. 

[ Rich, If withour perill ir be poſſible, | 
Sweet Blunt, make ſome good means to ſpeak with him, 
Andgive him from me, this moſt needfull Note. 

boo; Vpon my ſelf, my Lord, Ile undertake it, 

| dfo-God give you quiet reſt to night. 

Rich. Good night, good Captain Bluzt : 

Come Gentlemen, EG, by 
Let us conſult upon to morrows Bufineſle ; 

[ſnto my Tent, the Dew is raw and cold, 17440 
| They withdraw into the Text, 


| Enter Richard, Ratcliffe; Norfolk, and Cat ey. 


| Rich, What is*ca Clock? _, . ; 23 1/21 

| Cat, It's Supper time, my Lord, it's nine a Clock, 

. King, I will not ſup ronight, 

Give me ſome Ink and tr : ES 

What, is my Beaver ecafier then it was ? . 

[nd allmy Armour laid intg my Tent ? 

_ Cat, Itis, my Liege : and all things are in readineſſe, 
Rich, Good Norfolk hie thee tothy charge, 

Uſe carefull Watch, chuſe truſty Centinells, 


. Nor, 1 go, my Lord, ” 4 
gentle Norfolk, 
Exit. 


dard; 


s 


Rich, Stir with the Larke to morrow, 
or, I warrant you, my Lord, 
Rich, Ratchſfe, 
, Rat, My Lord, TE 
Rich, Send out a Purſuivant at-Armes +... 
To Stanley's Regiment : bid him bring. þis power 
before Sun-rifing, leaſt -his Son George fall | 
Into the blind Cave of eternall night. . - 


Fill me a Bowle of Wine : give me a Watch : = 


_ 


. 


le white Szrrey forthe field to morrow: - 


hs —_—_— 


\ 


Nor cheer of Mind, that 1 was wont to haye, 
Set it down, Is Ink an Paper ready ? 
Rat, Itis my Lord,; .. 1c: | 
Rich, Bid my Guard watch# Leave me. 
Ratcliffe, about the wid of night come to my Tent * * 


And help to Arme. Leave mel ſay. 
Enter Derby to Richmond in his Tent, 


Derb. Fortune and ViRory fit on thy Helme. 
Richm, Allcomforrt that the dark night can affoord, 
Beto thy perſon, noble Father-in-law.. 
Tell me, how fares our-Noble. Mother > - -—- 


Der. I, by Attourney, bleſle thee from thy Mother, 


. | Who prayes continually for Richmond's good : 


So much for that. The filent houres teale on, 
And flaky darknefle breaks within the Eaſt, 
In brief, for ſo the ſeaſon bids us be, _.. 
Prepare thy Battell early. in tke morning, 


3 


And put thy Fortune toth* Arbitrement 
Of bloody ftroaks, and mortall ſtaring Warre : 
I,asT may, that which I would, I cannot, 
With beſt adyantage will deceive the-time, _ 
And aide thee in this doubtfull ſhock of Armes, 
But on thy fide I may nor betoo forward, 
Leaſt being ſeen, thy Brother, tender George, 
Be executed in his Fathers fight. 
Farewell : the leiſure, and the fearfull rime_ 

Cuts off the ceremonious Vous of Loye, . 

And ample enterchange of ſweet Diſcourſe, © -. 


ll 


bl 


:Which to long ſundred Friends ſhould dwell upon : 


God giveuslejſure for theſe rites of Love. - 

,Once more adieu, be yaliant,'and ſpeed well, -. , . 
Vie ſtrive with troubled noyſe, to take a Nap. : 
Leaſt leaden ſlumber poize me down to morrows 
When I ſhould mount with wings of Victory * 


| Once more, gbod night kind Lords and Gentlemen, 1 | 
| - Exennt, Manet Richmond, | 


O thou, whoſe Captain I account my ſelf, 

.Look on my Forces with a gracious Eye : 

[Pur in their hands thy bruiſing Irons of wrath, 

That chey may cruſh down with a heavy fall, 

Th uſurping Helmets of our Adverfaries : 

Make us thy Miniſters of Chaſtiſement, . 

That we may praiſe thee in thy Victory : 4 

To ſee thee I doe commend my watchful ſoule, - 

Ere I let fall the: windows of mine eyes : . 

Sleeping, and. waking, oh defend me Rill, . :. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Prince Edward, Son to 

Henry the Sixt, 

. Gh, to Ri, Let me fit heavy on thy 

Think how thon ſtabb'ſ me in the prime of youth 

Ar Tewksbury ;, deſpaire therefore, and die. 

GhoFt to Richins. Be cheerfull, Richmond, 

For the wronged ſoules ' , -, . . - © 

Of Butcher'd Princes, fight in thy behalf : . 

King Hezry's iſſue, Richmond comforts thee. -- 


— 


Exit Rattliffe. 


Richm. Good Lords condu&t him to his Regiment ; 


Sleeps. 


? £7h0 
ſoule to moxrow :| 


| 


——_— UP. oor 
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kthat my ſtavesbe ſound,8& not too heavy, Ratcliffe. Enter the Ghoſt of Henry the ſixt,. '- 
non ORE EO TREE Ghoſt. When L was mortall, my Annointed body 
Rich, Saw'(tthe melancholly Lord Northumberland ? | By thee was punched full of holes 3 , _ - 
+ Rat, Thowas the Earl of Swrrey, and himſelf, Think on the. Tower, and me:. Deſpaire, and die. 
Much abour Cock ſhut time, from Troop to Troop Heary the (ixty bids thee deſpaire, and die, .. + '.-- 
Went through the Army, cheering up the Souldiers. - To Richm, Virmous and holy, be thou Conqueror : 
* King. So, I amſatisfied-; give me a Bowle of Wine, | Harry that prophefied thou ſhould?ſt he King, 
[have not that alacrity of Spirit, Doth corpfort thee in ſleep : live, and Aouriſh, Toft 
l—_ | BW | Ws Emer } 


4 


| 


| 


The Lights burn blew. Ir is not dead midnight, - 


| 
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Exter the Ghoſt of Clarence. 
GhoFt, Let me fit heavy in thy ſoule to morrow, 
1 that was wath'd to death in Fulſome Wine : 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile berray'd to death : 
To mortow in rhe Batrell think on me, 
And fall thy edgeleſſe.Swotd, defpaite and dye. 
To Richm. Thou off-ſpring of the Houſe of Lancaſter, 
The wronged heires of Tork do pray for thee, 
Good Angels guard thy Barrell, live and flouriſh. 
Enter the G hoſts of Rivers, Gray, ant V ang has. 

Riv. Le me fit heayy in thy ſoule to-morrow , 
Rivers, that &i'd at Pomefret : deſpaire, and die. 

Grey, Think upon Grey, afid let thy ſoule deſpaire, 

Fargh. Think upon FVanghay, and wirh guilty fear 
[Lerfall chy Lance, deſpair and die. 

All to Richm, Awake, 
And think our wrongs in Rerhard's Boſome, 
Will conquer, Awake and win the day. 

Enter the Gheft of Lord Haſtings, 

Ghoſt. Bloudy and guilty : guilty awake, 
And in a bloudy Bartel! end thy dayes, 
Think on Lord Haſtings; deſpair, and die, 

Haſt. To Richy;: Quiet untroubled ſoul , 
Awake, awake: | 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair Englands ſake, 


Enter the Ghofts of. the two young Princes, 
Ghoſts, Dream on thy Couſins 
Smothered in the Tower : 
Let us be laid within thy boſome Richard, 
And weigh the down to tuine, thame, and death. 
Thy Nephews ſoul bids te deſpair and die, 
| Ghoſts to Richm, Sleep Richmond, 
Sleep tn peace, and wake 1n joy, OLS. 0s 
Good Angels guard thee from the Boarerannoy , 
Live, and beger a happy race of Kings, 
{Edward's unhappy Sons, doe bid thee flouriſh : 
| .”  Emter the Ghoſt 'of Anne his Wife. 
Ghoſt. to Rich, Richard, thy Wie, 
Thar wretched Azze thy Wife, 
That never ſlept a quiet hour with thee, 
Now fills thy ſleep with perturbations, 
To morrow. in the Battell think on me, | 
And fall thy edgelefſe Sword, defpaire and dye. 
GhoFt to Richns, Thou quier ſoule, 
Sleep thou a quierſleep : - 
,Dream of fWccefſe, and happy viEtory, - 
Thy Adverſaries Wife doth pray for thee. 
0 Enmerthe 0/4 f Buckingham. 
GhoſttoRich, The firftwds © - + 


{That help'd thee to che'Crown 5 


The haftwss I that felrthy Tyranny, 

O, in the Bettell think on Backzngham, 

And dyein terror of thy puiltinefle. ; Is 

Dream on, dream on of bloody deeds andideath, 

Fainting deſpaire ; deſpairing yield thy breath, 
Ghoft to Richm. 1 di'd for hope 

ErelI could lend thee aide 3 

But cheer thy heart, and be thou not diſmay'd : 


| God, and good Angels fight on Richmond*shide, 
And Richard fall in height of all 


his pride.  -_ ; 
=O Fe, Richard ftarts out of his dreame. 
Rich, Give me another Horſe, bind up my Wounds: 
Have mercy Jeſs. Soft. I did-butdreame; © 
O coward Conſcience ! how doſt thou afflict me 3 


*% 


_ 


| | Armed in proof, and led by ſhallow Richmond, 


Cold fearfull drops ſtand on my erembling fleſh +; 
Whar 7 doeI fear my ſelf > There's none elſe by, 
Richard loves Richard, that is, Iam1T. 

Is there a Murtherer hete-? No; Yes,I am : 

Then flye > what from my ſelf > Great reaſon : why > 
Leſt I revenge, What ? my ſelf upon my ſelf > 
Alack, I love my ſelf. Wherefore ? For any 00d 
That I wy ſelf, haye done upon my ſelf ? 
O no. Alaſs, 1 rather hatemy ſelf, 

For hatefull Deeds committed by my ſelf. 
Lam a Villain :yerILye,I amnotr, 

Fool, of thy ſelf ſpeak weil : Fool, do nor flatter, 
My Conſcience harha thouſund ſeyerall Tongues, 
And every tongue brings in a ſeyerall tale, 

And every tale condemns me for a Vilkan ; 
Perjury, in the hight Degree, 

Murther, ſtern murther, in the dyr'ſ degree, 

All feverall fins, all us'd in cath degree, 

Throng all to th* Barre, crying all, Guilty, Guilty, 
I ſhall deſpair, there is no Creatures loyes me ; 
And if I die, no ſoul ſhall pitty me, Se 
Nay, wherefore ſhould they ? fince thatT my ſelf; 
Finde in my ſelf, no pitty to my ſelf, + 

Me thought, the ſoules of all that I had murthet'd 
Came to my Tent, every one did chreat 

To morrows vengeance on the head of Rzchard, 


Emer Ratchffe. 


Ret. My Lord, : 
King. Who's there ? 


Hath twice done falutation to the Morn, 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their Armour, 
 Keng, O Ratcliffe, I fear, I fear, 
Rat. Nay, good my Lord, be nor afraid of ſhadows, | 
King; By the Apoſtk- Pani, ſhadows to night | 
Have ſtroke more terrour to the ſoule of Richard, 
Then can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand Souldiers 


*Tis not yet near day, Come go with me, 
Under our Tents ; I'le play the Eaſe-dropper, 
To hear if any man ſhiink from me, - | 
| Exennt Richard and Ritdlif. 


Enter the Lords to Richmond ſitting in his Tent, | 


Lords, Good morrow Richmond. © To. 
| Rich. Cry you'ttiercy Lords,and watchfull Gentlemen, 
That:you have tane a tardy ſluggard here'? | 
Lords, How have you llept, my Lord ? 
Richm, The ſweetelt ſleep, 
And faireſt boading Dreatnes, | 
That ever entred in adrewhe head, 
Havel fince your diparttire had my Lords. _ 
Me thought their ſoules, Whoſe bodies Richard mittthe'd, 
Came to my Tent, and'tried on Viftory : % 
I promiſe you my heart is very jocond, | 
In.the remeinbrance of fo fair a Dream, E 
How farre into the Morning is it, Lords ? — | 
- Lord, Upon theftroke of four, '''- - © - | 
Rich,Why thien 'tis time to Arme,andgive direton- 
Hu Oratioz to hrs Senldrers. W 
| More then have ſaid, loving Countrynien, 
The leifure and enforcement of the time * : 


Rat, Ratcliffe my Lord,ytisI : the early Village Cock 
4 


li 


| 
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Forbids to dwell upon : yet'temember-this, 
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God, and our good cauſe, fight upon our fide, 
The Prayers of holy Saints and wronged ſoules, 
[Like bigh rear'd Bulwarks, ſtand before our Faces, 
(Richard except)'thoſe whom we fight againſt, 
Had rather have us win, then him they follow, 


[ror, what is he they follow? Truly Gentlemen, 


| a bloody Tyrarit, and a Homicide : 
1One rais'd in blood, and one in blood eſtabliſh'd ; 


| And ſlaughter'd.thoſe that were the means to help him : 
A baſe foule Scone, made precious by the ſ-oyle 
1Of Englands Chayre, where he is falfly ſet : 
Onethat hath ever been Gods Enemy, 

Then if you fight againſt Gods Enemy, 

God will in juſtice ward you as his Souldiers. 

[f you do ſwear to put a Tyrant down, 

You ſleep in peace, the Tyrairt being ſlain : 

If you do fight againſt your Countreys Foes, 

Your Countreys Fat ſhall pay your pains the hire; 
[f you doe fight in-ſafeguard of your Wives, _ 
Your Wives ſhall welcome home the Conquerors, 
[fyou doe free your Children from che Sword, 


Then in the name of God and all theſe rights, | 
Advance your Standards, draw your willing Swords. 

For me, the ranſome of my bold attempt, TIN 
Shall be this cold Corps on the Earth's cold face; *'- - | 
But if I chrive, the gain of my attempt, RE 
The eaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part thereof, 

Sound Drummes and Trumpetsboldly,and cheerfully, 
God, and Saint George; Richmond, and Victory. - 


Enter Kieg Richard, Ratcliffe, and Catesby. 


King,What ſaid Northaumberl.as touching Richmond? 
| Rate, That he was never trained up in Armes, *' 
King, He ſaid the truth : and whart ſaid Swrrey then ? 
Ratc, He ſmil'd and ſaid, the betrer for our purpoſe. 

| King, He was in the right, and ſo indeed it is. - 
[Tell the Clock there, Clock ſtrikes, 
Gire me a Kalender : who ſaw the Sun to day ? 
- Rare, Not I, my Lord. . - —” 
King, Then he diſdains to ſhine : for by the Book 
te ſhould have bray'd the Eaſt an hour-ago, 
A black day will it beto ſome body. Ratcliffe. 
Rat, My Lord, 
King, The Sun will not be ſeen to day, 
Thesky doth frown, and lowre upon our. Army. 
[ would theſe dewy teares were from the ground, 
Not ſhine to day > why, what is that to me : 
More then to Richmond > for the ſelf-ſame Heaven 
That frowns on me, looks ſadly upon him, 


Enter N, orfolk, 


Nor, Arme,arme ,my Lord,the foes yaunts in the field, 
King, Come, buſtle, buſtle, Caparifon my Horſe. 
Call up Lore Srazley, bid him bring his power, 

[will leadforth my Soldiers to the plain, 

And chus my Barcell ſhall be ordered. 

My foreward ſhall be drawn in length, - 
Conſiſting equally of Horſe and Foot : = 

|Our Archers ſhall be placed in the'midlt ; | 
{7ohn Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Earl of Sarrey, 


{ In the main Batcell, whote puiffance on either fide 

} Shall be well wing'd with our chicfeſt Horſe : 

| This, and Saint George to boot, 

; Whar think'ſt thou, Nerfolk ? 

| Nor, A good direCtion, warlike Soyeraign, 

| This found I on my Tent this Morning. 

Jock yy of Norfolk, be not ſo bold. | 

| For Dickon thy Matter 15 bought and ſold, 
King. Athing deviſed by the Enemy. 

Uo Gentlemen, every man to his Charge, 

Let not our babling Dreames affright our Soules - 

For conſcience is a word that Cowards uſe, 

Devis'd at firſt to keepthe ſtrong in awe, 

Our ſtrong Armes be our Conſcience, Swords our Law. 
arch on, joyn bravely, ler us too'c pell mell, 

If not to heaven, then hand in hand to hell, 

What ſhall I ſay more then I have inferr'd 3 

Remember whom you are to cope withall, 

A ſort of Vagabonds, Raſcalls, Run-awayes, - 

A ſcum of Britarns, and baſe Lackey-Pezants, 

Whom their o're-cloyed Countrey vomits forth 

To deſperare Adventures, and affur'd Deſtruction, 

You ſleeping ſafe, they bring youto unreſt : 

You having Lands, and bleſt wich beautious Wives, 

They would reſtrain the one, diſtain the other. 

And who doth lead them, bur a paltry Fellow 7 

Long kept in By:ta:z at our Mothers coſt , 

A Miik-ſop, one that never in his life 

Felr fo much cold, as oyer ſhooes in Snow : 

Let's whip theſe (traglers of re the Seas again, - 

Laſh hence theſe oyer-weening Ragges of Fraxce, 

Theſe famiſh'd Beggars, weary of their lives, 

Who (but for dreaming on this fond. exploit) 


v 


| For want of means (poor Rats) had hang'd themſelyes; 


If we be conquered, let men conquer us, 


"4: And not theſe baſtard-Br:itarzs, whom our Fathers: ; 


Haven their own Land beaten, bobo'd, and thump'd, 
And on Record, left them the heires of ſhame, 
Shall theſe enjoy our Lands ? lie with our Wiyes? - - © 
Raviſh our Daughters? 
Heark, I hear their Drumme, - 
Right Gentleifien of Explard, fight boldly ycoraen, 
Draw Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head, 
Spurre your proud Horſes hard, and ride in blood, 
Amaze the welkin with your broken ſtayes, 
Enter a Meſſenger. = 

What ſayes Lord Staxley, will he bring his power ? 

Meſ. My Lord, he doth deny to come, 

Kiz, Oft with his Son George's head, | 

Nor, My Lord, the Enemy is paſt the Marſh - 


* | After the Bactell ler George Stanley die, 


King. Athouſand heartsare great within my boſotne, 
Adyance our Standards, ſer upon our Foes, 
Our ancient word of Courage, fair Saint George 
Inſpire us with the ſpleen of ttery Dragons : 
Upon them, Victory fits on our helps, 


Alarnm. Excurſions. Enter Catesby, . 


| Cat. Reſcue, my Lord of Norfolk, 
Reſcue, Reſcue : , | 


'- | The King enacts more wonders then a man, 


Daring an oppoſite to every danger : 
His Horſe is ſlain, and all on foot he fights, 


wall have the leading of the Foot and Horſe. 
They thus direed, we will follow 


" - 


Secking for Richmond 1n the throat of death : 
Reſcue, fair Lord, or elſe the day 1s loſt, - 
We Alarums.. 


—_— 


Drumme afar off. 
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| Bur tell me, 1s young George Stanley living ? 


Whether (if you pleaſe) we may with-draw us. 
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7 > Life and Death of Richard the third 


Enter Richard. 
R:ch. A Horſe, a Horſe, niy Kingdome for a Horſe, 
Cat. Withdiaw, my Lord, I'le help you to a Horſe, 
Rich. Slave, I have ſer my life upon a caſt, 
And 1 will (tand the hazard of the Dre : 
I think there be fix Richmonds in the field, 
Five have ll flzin to day, in ſtead of him, 
A Horſe, a Horſe, my Kingdome for a Hotſe, 


Alarum, Enter Richard and Richmond, they fight, 
Richard « ſlain. 


Retreat, and Flouriſh, Enter Richmond, Derby bear- 
ing the Crown, with divers other Lords. - 


Richm, God and your Armes 
Be prais'd, Viorious Friends ; 
This day is ours, the bloody Dog is dead, 
Der. Couragious Richmond, 
Well haſt thou acquit thee : Loe, 
Here theſe long uſurped Royalties, 
From the dead Temples of this bloody Wretch, 
Havel pluck off, to grace thy Browes withall, 
Wear it, and make much of it. | 
| Richm, Great God of heayen, ſay Amen to all, 


Der. He is, my Lord, and ſafe in Leiceſter Town, 


Richm. What men of note are ſlain on either ſide > | 


"—_ 


lea 


Der. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord Ferry 
Sir Robert Brokenbury, and Sir William Brandon * 
Rich, Interre their Bodies,as become their Births 
Proclaima Pardon to the Souldiers fled, : 
That in ſubmiſſion 'will return tous; 
And then, as we have wane the Sacrament , 
We will unite the #hite Roſe, and the Red, 
Smile heaven upon'this fair ConjunRtion, 
That long have frown'd upon their Enmity : 
What Tiaitor heares me, and ſayes not Ames > 
England hath long been mad, and ſcarr'd-her ſelf , 
The Brother blindly ſhed the Brothers blood 5 
The Father raſhly {laughrer'd his own Son ; 
The Sons compell'd, been Butcher to the Sire: 
All this divided York and LancaFeer, 
Divided, in their dire Diviſion, 
O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The true Succeeders of each Royall Houſe, 
By Gods fair ordinance, conjoyn together : 
And let thy Heires (God if thy will beſo) 
Enrich the time to come, with Smooth-fac'd Peace, 
With ſmiling Plenty, and fair proſperous dayes, 
Abartethe edge of Traitors, Gracious Lord, 
That would reduce theſe bloody dayes again , 
And make poor Exglend weep in ftreames of Blood, 
Ler them notliveto taſte this Landsencreaſe, 
That would with Treaſon, wound. this fair Lands peace 
Now Civil woundsare ſtopp'd, Peace lives agen; 
That ſhe may long live here, God ſay, Amen, Exexn.| 
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The Famous Hiſtory of the Life of 
King Henry the Eighth. | 
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T Come 0 more to make you laugh ; Things now, 
| That bear 4 Werwghty, and a Serious Brow, 
Sad, high, and working, fatl of State and Woe © 
Such Noble Scenes, as draw the Eye to flow 

We ww preſent. T hoſe that can Pitts, here 

May (if they think, it well) ler fall 4 Tear, 

The Subject will deſerve it, Such as groe 

Thur Money out of hope they may believe, 

May here find Trmth too. Thoſe that come to ſee 
Only « ſhow or two, and ſo agree, = 
The Play may paſſe : If they be SH11, and willing, 
Pheundertake may ſee away therr ſhilling 

Richly in two ſhort houres, Onely they 

The com? to hear a merry, bawdy Play, 

A myſe of Targets : Or to ſee a Fellow 


Will be deceiv'd : For gentle Hearers, know 

To rank our choſen Truth with ſuch a ſhow 

As Fool, and Fight is, beſide forfeiting 

Oar own Brains, and the Opinion that we bring 

To make that onely true, we now intend, 

Will leave us never an underſtanding Friend, 
| 7 herefore, for Goodneſie ſake, and as yon are known 
"The Firſt and Happieft Hearers of the Town, 

Be ſad, as we would make ye. Think ye ſee 

T he very Perſons of our Noble Story, © | 
As they were Living : Think you ſee them Great, 
4nd follow'd with the generall throng, and ſweat 
Of thouſand Friends : then; in a moment ſee 

How {ſoon this Mightineſſe, meers Miſery. 

And if you can be merrythen, le ſay, 


In« long Motley Coat, garded with Tellow, | 


A Man may weep upon his Wedding Day. 


j—— 


eAtns Prins. 


———— 


Scena Prima. 


Exter the Duke of Norfolk at one door, «At the other, 
.* the Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord . 
16Þ Aburgavenn). 


F ackinhew. | 


oy MIN 


| (228; Since laſt we ſaw y'in France ? 
IF Mor. I thank your Grace : 
So Healthfull, and ever fiacea freſh admirer 
Of what I ſaw there, 

Buck, An untimely Ague 

Raid me a Priſoner in my Chamber, when 

Thoſe Sons of Glory, thoſe two Lights of Men 

Met in the vale of Arde. | 

Nor, 'Twixt Guynes and Arde, . 

was then preſent, ſaw them ſalute on Horſe-back,* 

held them when they lighted, how they clung 

[n their Embracemerit, as they grew together, 

Which had they,” 
t four Thron'd ones could have weigh'd - 
a compounded one ? 

Back, All the whole time 


| well met. How have ye 
(done 


| The 


| Nor, Then youloſt 

The view of earthly glory : Men might ſay 

Till this :ims Pomp was ſingle, but now married 
To one above it ſelf, Each following day 
Became the next dayes maſter, till the laſt. | 
Made former Wonders, it's. To day the French, 
All Clinquant all in Gold, like Heathens Gods 
Shone down the Engliſh ; and to morrow, they 

| Made Britain, India : Every man that ſtood, 
Shew'd like a Mine, Their Dwarfiſh Pages were 
As Cherubitis, all gilt: the Madams too, 

Not us'd to toyle, did almoſt ſweat to bear 

The Pride upon them, that their very labour 

Was to them, asa Painting. Now this Maske- . | 
Was cri'd iricotmparable ; and thenſuing night 
Made it a fool, and Begbar. The two Kibgs 


Equall in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt 

As preſence did preſent them : himin Eye, 

Still himin praiſe, and being preſent both, 

* Twas ſaid they ſaw but one, and noDiſcerner: ... 
Durſt wag his Tongue in cenſure, when theſe Suns -.. 
(For ſo they phraſe *em) by their Heralds challeng'd 


-» 
A 


Imsmy Chambers Priſoner. 


The Noble ſpirits to Armes, they did perform BED? 
58 Beyond 
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| Beyonu! choughts compatle, thac former fabulous Story 
Being now ſcen, poſlivleenough, got credit 

That Bevis was velcey'd, 

Buc. Oh you go farte, | 

Nor. AsI belong to worſhip, and affect 

In honour, honeſty, the tract of ev'ry thing , 

Would by a good Diſcourſer loſe ſome life ,. 

Which Actions ſelf, was tongue to. 

Buc, All was Royall, 
To the diſpoſing of it nonght rebell*d, 
Order gaveeach thing view. The Office did 
Diſtin&ly his full Fun&ion : who did guide, 
I mean who ſet the Body, and the Limbs 
of this great Sport together ? 

Nor, As you gueſle : 
Once certes, that promiſes no Element 
In ſuch a buſincfle, 

Buc, T_ you who, my Lord ? 

Nor, -All this was ordered by the good Diſcretion 
Of the right Reverend Cardinall of York, 

Buck, The deyil ſpeed him: No mans Pye is freed 
from his ambitious finger, What had he 
To do in theſe fierce Vanities? I wonder, 

That ſuch a Keech can with his very bulk 

Take up the Rayes oth' beneficiall Sun ; 

And keep it from the Earth, 

Nor, Surely, Sir, 

There's in him ſtuffe, that put's him to theſe ends : 
For being not propt by Anceſtry, whoſe grace 
Chalks Succeffors their way ; nor call'd upon 

For high feats done to th* Crown ; neither Allicd 
To eminent Aſſiſtants ; but Spider-like 

.Qur of his ſelf-drawing Web, Q ! gives us note, 
The force of his own merit makes his way, 

A gift that heaven gives for him, which buyes 

A place next co the King, 

Aber. 1 cannot tell 

What hcaven hath given him : let ſome Graver eye 
Pierce into that, but I can ſee his Pride 

. | Peep through each part of him - whence has he chat, 
If not from Hell > the Devil is a Niggard, 

Or has given him all before, and he begins 

A new hell in him(fflf, 

Buc, Why the Devil, = 
Upon this French going out, rook he upon him 
(Without the privity o'th' King) r'appoint 
Who ſhould atrend on him } He makes up the File 
Ofall the Gentry ; for the moſt part ſuch . 

To whomas great a Charge, as lictie Honour 
He meant to lay upon :and his own Letter 
The Honourable Board of Council, out 
Muſt fetch him in, he Papers. 

Abaur, 1 do know 7 
Kin!men of mine, three at the leaſt, that have 
By this, ſo ficken'd their Eſtates, that never 
They ſhall abound as formerly. | 
Ruc, Omany 
Haye broke their Backs with laying Mannors on *em 
For this great Journey, What did this vanity - 
But miniſter communication of 
A moſt poor iſſue. 

Nor. Grievingly, I think. 
The Peace berween the Frexch and us, not values 
The Coft that did conclude it. 

Bac, Every man, 
After the hideous ſtorm that follow'd, was 


— — — 


; Athing inſpired, and not conuulting, broke 
; Into a generall Propheſie ; That this Tempeſt 
; Daſhing the Garment of this Peace, aboaded 
:; The ſudden breach on*c, 
_ Nor, _ is budded out : 
; For France hath flaw'd the League, and hath atravtyy 
. Our Merchants goods at Sade. wa. 
Abmr. 1s it therefore _ 
R Th'Ambaſlador is filenc'd > 

w_ Marry is't, 

&r. A proper Ticle of a Peace, and 

Ata operiiices 9h RO 

Buc, Why all this bufineſſe 
Our Reverend Cardinall carried, 

Nor, Like it your Grace, 
The State taxes notice of the private difference 
Berwixt you, and the Cardinall, I adyiſe you 
(And rake it from a heart that wiſhes towards your 
Honour, and plentious ſafery) thar you read 
The Cardinals Malice, and his Potency 
Together : To confider further, that , 
What his high Hatred world efte&, wants not 


Thar he's revengefull ; and I know, his Sword 

Hath a ſharp edge : It's long, and't may be faid 

It reaches farre, and where *twill not extend, 

Thither he' darts it, Boſome up my counſell, 

You'll find it wholeſome, Loe, where comes that Rock | 
That I adviſe your ſhunning, 


Enter Cardinall Wolſey , the Purſe. born before him,| 
certain of the Guard, and two Secretaries with Pu. 
pers: the Cardinall in his paſſage ' 94 bis eje 1m 
| B —_ and Buckinghans 0n him, buth full i 
iſdain, 


Car. The Duke of Backsnghams Surveyor ? Ha? 
Where's his Examination ? 
Secr, Here, ſo pleaſe you, 
Car, Is hein perſon ready ? | 
Secr, 1, an't pleaſe your Grace, 
Car;- Well, we ſhall then know more, and Backiaf- 
hams ſhall leffen his big look. 
Exeunt Cardinall avid his tra, 
Bae, This Butchers Curre is venom'd-niouth'd, and] 
Haye not the power to muzzle him, therefore beſt 
Not wake him in his ſlumber, A Beggars book, 
Out-worths a Nobles blood. 
; Nor. What, are you chaf'd? 
Aske God for Tem'prance, that's ch'appliance onely 
Which your diſeaſe requires, ' 
Bac, I read in's looks 
Matter againft me, and his eye revi'd | 
Me as his abje& objeR, at this inſtant Lg 
He bores me with ſome trick ; He's gone to th' King: 
I'le follow, and our-ſtare him, | 
Nor. Stay, my Lord, 
And l:tyour Reaſon with your Choller queſtion 
What *tis you 90 about : to climbe ſeep hills 
Requiresſlow pace at firſt, Anger is like 
A full hot Horſe, who being allow'd his way - 
Self-mettle tires him : Not a man in Egl 
Can adviſe me like you : Be to your ſelf, 
As you would to your Friend. 
Bac, T'leto the King, 


| And from a mouth of Honour, quite cry down Th 


—_—_— 


A Miniſter in his Power, You know his Nature, 1 
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This wich fellows inſolence ; or proclaime, 
[There's difference in no perſons, 
| Norf, Beadvis'd ; TY 
| Fear nota Furnace for your foe fo,hot . 
5-0 ir doe finge your ſelf, We may out-run 
ls violent ſwiftneſle that which we run ar ; 
'| And loſe by over-running : know you nor, 
| | The fire that mounts the liquor tiPc run o're, 
'11n ſeeming to augment it, wages. it: be advis'd ; 
[1 ſay again, there is no Engiyh:ſoule 
[More ſtronger to direct you then your ſelf: _ 
I1f with with the ſap of reaſon you would quench; 
{Or bur allay the fire of paſſion, 
| Bac. Yr, | WT, ; 
{f am chankfull to you, ang T'le go along | 
[By your preſcription : bur this top-proud fellow, 
[Whom from the flow of gall I name n2r, but 
From fincere motions, by intelligence, | 
And proofs as clear as Founts in F«{y, when 
We ſee each grain of grayell; I do know 
To be corrupt and treaſonous, 
Norf. Say rot treaſonous, | | | 
Buc, To th King I'le ſay*t,and make my youch as 
As ſhore of Rock : attend, This holy Fox, (rong 
Or Wolf, or both (for he is equall ray'nous 
And he is ſubtle, and as prone to miſchief; 
As able to perform't) his minde, and place 
Infeting one another ; yea reciprocally, 
Onely to ſhew his pomp, as well in France, 
here at home, ſuggeltsthe King our Maſter 
othis coſtly Treaty : Th'enterview , 
t fwallowed ſo much treaſure, and like a glafſe 
Did break ith* wrenching. _ _ 
LR SREST .... ->.-. --:;- 
Bac. Pray give me favour,Sir : This cunning Cardinal 
The Articles oth* Combination drew . 
As himſelf pleas'd : and they were ratifi'd 
As he cri'd, thus let it be, to as much end, | 
Asgive a Crutch to th* dead, But our Count-Cardinall 
Has done this, and tis well : for, worthy Folſey | 
(Who cannot erre) he did it. Now this follows, 
(Which as I rake it, is a kind of Puppy 
otly old damme Treaſon) Charles che Emperour, 
Under pretence to ſee the Queen' his Aunt, 
or*ewas indeed his Colour, but.he.came 
To whiſper olſey) here makes viſitation, 
His feares were that the Interview berwixr | 
England and France, might through their amity 
| [Breed him ſomeprejudice ; for from this League, 
Peep'd harmes that menac'd him, He privily 
Deales with ur Cardinall, and as I trow , : 
Which I doe well ; for I am ſure the Emperour 
Paid ere he promis'd, whereby his ſuit was granted 
Ereit was ask'd, Bur when the way was made, 
And pay'd with Gold : the Emperour thus defir'd, 
That he would pleaſe to alter the Kings courſe, 
And break the foreſaid peace, Let the King know 
(As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the Cardinall 
Does buy and ſell his honour as he pleaſes, 
| And for his own advantage, 
Nor, Iam ſorry  _ _ : 
To hear this of him ; and could with he were 
mething miſtaken in't.. 
| Buck, No, not a ſyllable ; 
Idoe pronhunce him in that very ſhape 
all appear in proof, 
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two of three. of the Guard, , 
Brandon, Your Office Serjeant : execuce it. 
Serjeant, Sir, 


. 


My Lord the Duke of Buckingham and Eal 
Of Hertford, Stafford and Northampton, I 
Arreſt thee of high Treaſon, in the name 
Of our moſt Soveraign King, 


Buc. Loe you, my Lord, 1 
ſhall periſh 


s 


The next has faln upon me, I 


| Under device and praQtice. 


Bran, I am ſorry, - Pn 
To ſee you tane from liberty, to look on . X 
The bulineſfe preſenc,,*Tis his Highneſfe pleaſure 
You ſhall to th* Tower. 
Buck, it will help me nothing 
To pl:ad mine Innocence : for that dye is on. me, : 
Which makes my whit'ſt part black. The will of Heav'n 
Be done in this and all things: I obey. 
O my Lord Abargany: Fare you well, | 
- Bran, Nay, he muſt bear you company. The King 
Is pleas'd you ſhall ro th* Tower, till you know, 
How he determines further. 
Abur, As the Duke ſaid, 
The will of heayen be done; and 
By me obey'd. | 
Bran, Here is a warrant from 
The King, Cattach Lord Monntacute, and the bodies 
Of the Dukes Confeſſor, John de /a Car, 
| One Gulbert Peck, his Counſellour, 
Buck, So,fo; #4 
Theſe are the Limbs oth* Plot, no more I hope. 
Bra. A Monk oth* Chartreux 
Back, O Michaell Hopkins, 
Bra, He. 


the Kings pleaſure 


Hath ſhew'd him gold ; my life is ſpann'd already: 
{ am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham, : 
Whoſe Figure even this iſtant, Cloud puts.on, 


Scena Secunda. 


— 


DE —_— 


ſhoulder : 


right ſide, | 
King, My life it ſelf, and the beſt heart of ir, -- 
Thanks you for this great care : I Rood i'th' leyell 
Of a full-charg'd confederacy, and gives thanks 
To you that choak'd it. Let be call*d before us 
That Gentleman of Bxckzng hams, in perſon , 
I'le hear him his Confcfiions juſtifie, | 
And point by point the Treafons of his Mafter, 
He ſhall again relate, | 


A noyſe with 
Dake of 


yo00s for the Oueen, Uſher'd by the 


her up, kiſſes and placeth her by his. 


Oxee, Nay, we muſt longer kneele ; I am a Suitor. 
King. Ariſe, and take place by us ; half your Suit' 
Never name to us ; you have half our power - 


— 


— — 


by nter Brandon, a Serjeant at eArmes before him, and | 


| 


LE. is. ts Et oo. 


Back, My Surveyor is falſe ; the o're great Cardinall| 


| 


By darkning my cleer Sun. My Lords, Farewell. Exext. | 


Cordes: Enter K ing Henry, leaning on the Cardinalls| 
the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Lovell : theſ 
Cardinall places him nnder the Kings feet on fl ; 


cr ” | 
Norfolk. Enter the Qaeen, Norfolk and f 
Suffolk : ſhe kneels, King riſeth from his State,takes | 


: 
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{Ir doth appear : for, upon the 
{ The C/orþrers all, not able to maintain 
1 The many to them longing, have put off 
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The other moicty ere you aSke 1s given, 


| Repeat your will, and take it. 


Quee. Thank your Majeſty 
That you would love your ſelf, and in that foye 
Nox unconfidered leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your*Offee ; is the point 
Of my Petition, 

King, Lady mine, proceed, 

Oxee, I am ſollicited not by a few, | 
And thoſe of true condition ; That your SubjeRts 
Are in great grievance : There haye bcen Commiſſons 
Sent down among'em, which hath flaw'd the heart 
Ofall their Loyaltics ; wherein, although | 


| My good Lord Cardinall, they vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on you, as putter on 


Of thele exaRtions: yer the King, our Maſter, -** (not 
Whoſe honour heayen ſhield from ſoile ; even he eſcapes 


| Language unmannetly : yea, ſuch which breaks 
The fides of Loyalty, and almoſt appeares 


in loud Rebellion, 
Norf. Notalmoſt appeares 
> Taxations, 


The Spinfters, Carders, Fallers. Weavers, who 
\Unfir for other life, compelFd by hunger, 
And lack of other meanes, in deſperate manner 
Daring th' event to th? teeth, are all in uprore, 
And danger ſerves among thew. 

King, Taxation? . 
Wherein ? and what Taxation ? My Lord Cardinall, 
You that are blam'd for it alike with us, TEL 
Know you of this Taxation 7 
Card. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
I know but of a "med part in ought ; 
Pertains to th? State : and front bur in that file 
Where orhers tell ſteps with me, 
Quce, No, my Lord 7 
You know no more then others > Bur you frame 
Things thar are kuoiwn alike, which are not wholfome 
To thoſe which would not know them, and yet muſt 
Perforce be their acquaintance, Theſe exaCtions 
(Whereof my Soveraign would have note) they are 
Moſt peſtilent to th' hearing, and to bear *em,/ 
The Back is Sacrifice to th* load ; They ſay 
They are devis'd by you, or elſe you ſuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. 

Keg. Still Exation : 
The nature of it, in what kind, let's know, 
Is this ExaCtion ? 
Oxee, Fam much-too venterous 
In tempting of your-patience, bur am boldned | 
Under your promisd pardon, The Subjects grief 
Comes through Commiſſions, which compells from each 
The fixt part of his Subftanceyto be levied 
| Without delay ; and the pretence for this 
Is nam'd, your Warsin France : this makes bold motiths, 
Tongues ſpit their duties our, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them; their curſes now 
Eive where their prayers did - and it's come to 
This traQable obedience is a ſlave 
To each incenſedWill - I would your Highneſle 
' Would giyec it quick conſideration ;'for 
There 1s no primer baſeneſle, 
King. By my life, 
This is againſt our pleaſure. 


paſſe, 


| The Aire will drink the Sap, To every County | 


| | His hour of ſpeech, a minute : He, (my Lady) 


- oe 


Card, And for me, 

| I have no further gone in this, then by 

A ſingle voyce, and that not paſt me, but 
By learned approbation of the Judges : if Tam | 
TraduC'd by ignorant tongues, which neither know" I 
My facultics-nor perſon, yet will be wo 
The Chronicles of my doing : Let me ſay, 


'Tis bur the fate of > nigh the rough Brake | 


I 
. — 
J 


That Virtue muſt go thrhvph # we nwRt not ſtint 
Our neceflary aCtions, 'iti the fear (1 
To cope malicious Cenſurers, which ever . y 
As ray'nous Fiſhes dge a Veflell follow 
That is new trimm'd ; but benefir ho further 
Then vainly tonging. What we oft doe beſt, 
— fick interpreters (once weak ones) is. 

ot ours, or hot allow'd ; what worſt, asoft 0 
Hitting a grofſer quality, is cri'd up I 
For our beſt Act : if we ſtand ill, 
In fear our motion-will be'rhock'd, or carp'd aty 
We ſhould take root here, where we fir ; 
Or far State Statues onely, : 

King, Things done well, | 

And witha care, exempt themſelyes from fear: * | 
Things done without example, in their iflue | 
Are to be fear'd. Have you a Preſident 
Of this Commiſſion ? I believe, not any. | 
We muſt not rend our Subjects from our Lawes, 
And Rick them ith our Will. Sixt part of each ? 
A trembling Contribution : why, we take | 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part oth* timber: 
And though we leaye it with a root thus hackt , 


Where this is queſtion'd, ſend our Letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has deni'd 
The Force of this Commiſſion : pray look too't ;; 
[ put it to your care, 
Card, A word with you. 
Let there be Letters writ to every Shire , 
Of the Kings grace and pardon : the grieved Commons | 
Hardly conceive of me, Let it be-nois'd, 
That through our Intercefſion, this Revokement 
And Pardon comes: I ſhall anon adviſe you 
Further in the proceeding, Eu Seert, 


| Enter Surveyor, . 
Oare. T am ſorry that the Duke of Buckingham 
Is run in your diſpleaſure, 
Quee, It grieves niatly : 
"The Gentleman is Learn'd, and a moſt rare Speaker, 
To Nature none more bound, his training ſuch , 
That he may furniſh and inftru&t great Teachers, 
And never ſeek for aid out of himſelf : yet ſee, 
When theſe ſo Noble benefits ſhalk prove 
Not well diſpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 


Who was enrolld *mongft wonders ; and when We 
Almoſt with raviſht liſtning, could not find 


Hath into monſtrous habits put the Graces 
' That:once were his, and is become as black , | 
' As'if beſmear'd in hell. Sir by Us, you ſhall hcar | 
' (This was his Gentleman in truſt) of him | 
; Things to ſtrike Honour ſad. Bid him recount - 
' The fore-recired praCtiſes, whereof | 
: We cannot feel too little, hear roo much, 
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Then ever they were fair. This man ſo compiear, ; 


>. Card, 
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} 


Femd. Stand forth & wirh bold ſpirit relate what you , Should have gone off, | 
like a careful. Subje& have collected | Ku, Ha? What, (o rank? Ah, ha, "7+ 
Que of the Duke of Buckingham. There's miſchief in this man ; canſt thou ſay further | 
' Xiv. Speak freely. | Sar, I can, my Liege. 
| car, Firſt,it was uſuall with him ; every day Kin, Proceed, 1 
je would infe& his Speech : That if che King | Sar, Bring at Greenwich, BIT | 
© 1 -«ithour iflue-dye ; hee'l carry it ſo After your Highnefſe had reproy'd the Duke "+ 
bk rhe-Scepter his. Theſe very words Avour Sir William Blumer., (ranr, | 
Iv heard kith-urcerto his Sonne in Law, Kin, I remember of ſuch a time, being my ſworn ſer- | 
Lord Abnrg ary,00 whom by oath he menac'd The Duke recein'd him his, Bur on : what hence >. . 
[Revenge upon the Cardinal), Sar, If (quoth he)I for this had been commirted, | 
' Card. Pleaſe your Highneſſe,note _ As to che Tower, I thought ; I would have plaid 
5 dangerous conception in this point, The Part my-Facher meanc co aCt upon 
Not friended by his withto your High perſon Th* Uſurper Richard, who being ar Salisbwry, 
bs will is moſt malignant,and it ſtretches Made ſuit to come in's preſence 5 which if orantcd, 
ond you to-yoilr friends, © (As he made ſemblance of his duty) would 
«cen, 'My learned Lord Cardinall, Have pur his Knife into him, 
Deliver all wich Chatity, -. -- b Kin, A Gyant Traycor, - . - map 
' Kin, Speakon; .. Te Card, Now,Madam,may his Highneſs live in freedome, | 
How grounded he his Title to the Crown And this man out of Piiſon, 774 
]Vpon our faile ;'to thispoinit haft thou heard him, Queen, God mend all, | (fay'ft?} 
At any time ſpeak ought ? i Kin, There's ſomething more would out of thee ; what þ 
| Sar. He was brought to this, Sxr, After the Duke his Father, wich the Knife | 
By a vain Propheſic of Nicholas Hentoy. | He ſtrerch'd him, and with one hand on his Dapver, 
' Kin, What was that Henton ? | Another ſpread on's breaſt, mounting his eyes, 
" Sw. Sir; a Chartrenx Fryer, He did diſcharge a horrible Oath, whoſe tenour 
His Confeſſor; who fed him eyery minute Was, were he evil us'd, he would our-g0 
ith words of Soycraignty, + His Father, by as much as a performance 


' Kin, How know'ſt thou this ? | .. | Do's an irreſolute purpoſe. 

| $yr, Not long before your Highneſle ſped to France,| . K in. There's his period, 

he Duke being at the Roſe, within che Pariſh To ſheath his Knife in us ; he isattach'd , 
Saint Lawrence Pogltney, did of me demand Call him to preſenc'Triall : if he may 


t was the ſpeech among the Londoners, Find mercy-in the Law, *tis his ; if hone, +: ; ] 
cerniing the French Journey, I repli'd, Let him nortleck'r of us: By day and night 
Men fear the French would prove perfidious ho He's Trayrtor to thi height, E xemwnt. 
othe King's danger : preſently, the Duke . . ; | I / | 
Yaid, *twas the fear indeed, and that he _—_— Wn O TY | 
'Twould prove the verity of certain wor 6. Sf S.” 
Soke boa holy Mok, thee of ſayes he | Scena T ertta. "© 
Hith ſent to me, wiſhing me to permit 08G + — | | SELT 
Jobn de la Car; my Chaplain, a choyce houre | 
ſo hear from -him a matter. of ſome moment : © Enter L. Chamberlain, and L. Sandys, _ 
hom after under the Commiſſions Seale, | + £, Ch. Is poſſible the ſpells of France ſhould juggle 
He follemnly had ſworti, that what he ſpoke Men into ſuch (trange Myſteries ? 
My Chaplain to no Creature living, but " *} L. San, New cuſtoines, F-> 
Tome, ſhould utter, with demure Confidence, Though they be never ſo ridiculous, 
This pawfingly enſu'd ; neither the King nor's Heires | Nay ler *em be unmanly) yer are follow'd, . CY 
| {Tell you the Duke) ſhall proſper, .bid him ftriye . L.Ch. Asfarre as I ſee, all the good our Engliſh 
Tothe love oth* Commonalty, the Duke Have got by the late Voyage, is bur meerly | ' 
Shall govern England, 27 A fit or two oth' face, (ur they are ſhrewd ones) 
. Queen, If I know you well, _ = For when they hold *cih, you would ſwear directly 
You were the Duke's Surveyor,and loſt your Olhce Their very Noſes had been Counſellours . ; 
On the complaint oth* Tenants ; take good heed To Pepin or Clotharins, they keep: State ſo, f 
]Youcharge not in your ſpleeti a Noble perſon, . I. San. They have all new legs, 
And ſpoyle your Noble Soule ; I ſay, take heed 3 . [And lame ones; one would take it, | 
es, heartily I beſeech you... . Thar. never ſee *em pace before, the Spayen 
Kis, Let him on, Go forward. A Spring-halt reign'd among 'em, 
Sur, On my Soule, I'le ſpeak bur truth. L, Ch. D:ath, my Lord, _ - 
I told my Lord the Duke, by th* Devils illuſions - Their cloathes are after ſuch a Pagan cut too?,., 1 1 - 
The Monk might be deceiv*d, and that *rwas dangerous ' That ſure th* have worn.out Chriſtendome : how now ? 
Forthis to:ruminate on this ſo farre, untill ' What newes, Sir T homas Lovell ? 


It forg'd him ſome defign, which being beliey'd 8 

Itwas much like to doe : He anſwer'd; Tuſh, | Enter Sir T homas Lovell, 

It can doeme no dammage ; adding further, - Lovell, Faith my Lord; = 

{That had the King in his laſt ficknefle fail d, I hear of none bur the new Proclamation, 

TheCardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's heads Thar's clapr upon the Court Gate, | 
| Nt | Et * ++ 


_ a & 
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. | Your Lordſhip isa gueſt too, 
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I. Cham, What is'tfor ? 

Lov. The reformation of our travell'd Gallants, 
That fill the Court with quarrels, ralk, and Taylors, 
L. Cham, 1'me glad *cis there; 

Now I would pray our Mounſeurs 

To think an Eng/iſh Courticr may be wiſe, 

And never ſee the Lovare, 

Lov. They mult eicher, 

(For ſo run the Conditions) leave thoſe remnants 
Of Foole and Feather, thar they got in Fravce, 
With all their honourable points of i ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto z as Fights and Fire-works, 
Abuſing better men then they can be 

Our of a forreign wiſedome, renouncing clean 
The faith they havei in Tennis and calÞStockings £ 
Short bliſtred Breeches, and thoſe types of Trayell 
And underſtand again. like honeſt men, 

Or pack to their old Play-fellowes ; there I rake' it, 
They tay Cum Privilegio, wear away | 

The Lag end of their lewdnefle, and be laugh'd at. 
L. San. *Tis time to give bin Phyfick their diſcaſes 
Are grown ſo catching, 

L. Cham, What a loſſe our Ladies 

Will have of theſe trim vanities ? 

Lovell, 1 marry, 

There wilt be woe indeed, Lords, the ſlye wharf 

Have got a ſpeeding trick to lay down Ladies, 

A French Song, and a Fiddle, has no Fellow, 


* 
I 


| 


Gai Quarta. 


Gueſts at one door ; at another 
Guilford, 


S. Hen, Guilf, Ladies, 
A generall welcome from his Grace 
Salutes ye all : This night he dedicates 
To fair content, and you: None here he hopes 
In all this Noble Bevy, has brought with her 
One care abroad : he would have all as merry : 


Can niche good people. 


Enter L. Chamberlain, L. Sand and Lowell,” 
O my Lord, y 'are tardy z 
' The very thought of this fair Company, 


| Clapr wings ro me. 


Cham. You are youns, Sir Harry Guilford, 

San, Sir T homas Lovell, had the Cardinall 
Buc half my Lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe 
Should find a running Banker,ere they reſted, 


L. San, The Devil fiddle *em. 

I am glad they are going 

For ſure there's no converting of *em 2 now 
An honeſt Country Lotd as it am, beaten 

A long time our of play, may bring his plain Song, 
And havean hour of hearing, and by r Lady - 
Held -currant Muſick too. 

L, Cham. Well ſaid Lord Sands, 

Your Colts tooth is not caft yer? 

L., San, No, my Lord, 

Nor ſhall not while I have a ſtump, 

L. Cham, Sir Thomas , 

Whether were you a going ? 

Lov, To the Cardinals ; 


L., Cham. O, is true; 

This night he makes a Supper, and a great one, 
To many Lords and Ladies ; there will be 

The Beauty of this Kingdome Ple afſure you, 
Low, That Churchman 

[Beares a bounteous mind indeed, 

A hand as fruitful as the Land that feeds us, 
His dewes fall every where, 

£L. Cham. No doubt he's Noble ; 

He had a black mouth that £44 other of him, 

i L, San, He may my Lord, 

iHa's wherewithall in him ; 

Sparing would ſhew a worſe fin, then ill Dodtine. 
{Men of his way, ſhould be moſt liberall , 

| They are ſet here for examples, 

i Z. Cham, True theyare ſo; 

But few now give ſo great ones : 

My Barge Rayes; : 


Your Lordſhip ſhall along : Come, good Sir T homas, 
We ſhall be late elſe, whichT would not be, | 
For I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Gmilford 

This night to be Comptrollers, 


L. Say, Iam your Lordſhips, Exeunt, 


+3 


I think would better pleaſe? em: by my life, 


| They are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones, 


Lov. O chatyour Lordſhip were bur now Conf, | 
| 


To one or two of theſe, 

San, I would I were, 
They ſhould finde eafic _— 

Lov, Faith how cafe ? 

San, Ascafieas a down Bed would afford it. 

Cham. Sweet Ladies will it pleaſe you fit ; Sir Ha 
Place you that fide, I'le take the charge of this : 
His Grace is entring. Nay, you muſt not freeze, 
Two women placd together, makes cold weather : 
My Lord Saxds, you are one will keep *em waking : 
Pray fit between theſe Ladies. 

San. By my faith, 
And thank your Lordſhip: by your leave, ſweet Lads 
IF I chance to talk a little wilde, forgive me : | 
I had it from my Father, 

An, Bul. Was he mad, Sit? 

San, Overy mad, exceedi ing " in loye too; 
But he would bite none, juſt as $1 doe now, 
He would kiffe you twenty with a breath, 

Cham, Well _—_ , my Lord: 
So now y'are fairly ſeated : Gentlemen, 
The penance lies on you ; if theſe fair Ladies 
Paſle away frowning, 

Sar, For my lictle Cure, 
Let me alone, 


Card, Y'are welcome my fair Guefts;that noble 
Or Gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my Friend. This to confirm my welcome, 
And to you all good health, 

San, Your Grace is Noble, 
Let me have ſuch'a Bowle may hold my thanks , 
And ſave me ſo much talkingy 

Card, My Lord Saxds. 


———_— 


—_— — ITT 


r 


| Hoboyes, A ſmall Table under a State for the Card,. 
nall, a longer Table for the Gueſts, Then enter 4m 
Bullen, ard droers other Ladies aud Gentlemey, a 


| 


door enter Sir Hem 


Hoboyes. Enter Cardinall Wolſey,aud takes his Stat. 


1 


( j 
\, 


As firſt, good Company, good Wine, mw Wen | 


The. I of Kang HE the = =o 


"547 


holding e9 you : cheer your neighbour : 
, youare © not merry 3 Gentlemen 5 
ſe faulc is this 2? 
5:96 The red Wine firſt muſt fife | 
their fair Checks; my Lord; chen we ſhall taye *em 


alk us to lilence. 
we Bs, You are.a merry Gameſtet; ', . 


ha : 


no: 


| Chan. Look out there, ſome © of ye, 

vr. What warlike voyce. 
ldr to what end is this ? Nay, Ladies, fear not ; 
By allthe lawes of Warre yare priviledg'd, 


E mer a Servant. 
Chem, How now, what is't ? 
Serv. A noble troup of Strangers, 
For ſo they. ſeem ; thhave left cheir Barge and LOGY 
And hither make,zs g oreat Emba fladors 
From forrain Princcs, 
Card, Good Lord Chamberlaine, | 
Go,give'em welcomezyou can ſpeak the French ronigue 
And pray receive'em ſobly, and condut'em 
Intoour preſence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall ſhine at full upon th:m, Some attend him, 
eAll ariſe, and T ables remov'd, 
Yeu have now a broken Bankct, but wee'l mend it, 
tow diſgeſtion to you all ; and once more 
owre a welcome on ye : : welcome all 


es, Enter King andothers as Makers habited like 

17 err 5, #ſher*d by the Lord Chamberlain. They 

Jaſe direftly before the Cardinall, and gratefully ſa- 
late him, 


JA Noble Company : ; what are their pleaſures $7. 
Char, Becauſe they ſpeak no Enpliſh,chusthey pray'd 
6 tell your Grace : that having heard by fame 


bo; 


Ofthis ſo Noble and fo fair aſſembly, 

This nighe to meet here, they could doe no lefſe, 

= of the great xeſpeCt they bear to beauty) 

{But leave their Flocks, and-under your fair condu&t 

{Craveleaye to view theſe Ladies, and encreat 

JAn hour of Revels with *'em. 
Card, Say, Lord Chamberlain, 

They have done my poor houſe grace? 

For which I pay 'em a thouſand Thanks, 

JAnd pray *em-rake their pleaſures, 

| Chooſe Ladies, Kt ing and Anne B allen, _ 

| King, Thefaireft hand I ever touch'd': O Beauty, 
Till now 1 never knewthee, 


' © Muſethy Dance, 
Card. My Lord. 


. Chans, Your Grace. 

Card. Pray tell *em thus much from me : 

{here ſhould be one amongſt *em by his perſon 

WT More worthy this Place then my ſelf, tro whom 

I but knew him) with my love anddu 

| ould kr if = Whiſper, 
'Lord. 


ham. 1 wilt, m 
Go. What ſay they > 


us 


{ 


| Who's beſt in favour. Let the Muſick knock ir. I us 


on the great Duke of Bucking hays, 


| Chay. Sach a one, they at my" 
There is indeed, which they would haye ha Grate 
Find our, and he will take tc, 

Card, Let tae ſee che, 
By all your good leaves, Gentlemen, here þ ſ ak 
My royall;choyce, MR 

Kin, Yehave found him Cardinall, 
You hold a fair Aſſembly, you doe well, Lord. 
You are a Church-man; or Fletell you Cardinall, 
I ſhould judge now: uthappily. 

Card. | am glad 
: Your Grace is orown 'ſa pleafint,” 

Kin, My Lord Chamberlain, _ 
Prethee come hither, what fair Lady* $ that ? 

Cham. An't pleaſe your Grace, © | 
Sir Thomas Bullens Daughter, the Viſcount Rechfiri, 
One of her Highnefſe women, : :. 

Kin, By Heaven (he is a dainty ohe ; - | Seer heart; 
[ were unmannerly to take yu our, 


Let ir 90 round. 


ith* Privy Chamber 2. 
Lov. Yes, m Lord, 
Card, Your Girace | 

I fear, with dancing is a lictle heated, 

Kin, I fear too much, 

Card, There's freſh aire, my Lord, 

In the next Chamber, _. 

- Kin, Lead in your Ladieseyery ons: Sweet "IM 

I muſt not yer forſake you : ler's be merry, 

Good my Lord Cardinall : I haye. half a dozin heakhs 

To drink to theſe fair Ladies, and a meaſure X 

To lead *em once again, and then let's dreame. 


.o 


 Exennt with Framper, 


k 
41 


eATus wal Se cena Prima; 


— — 


; 


Enter two G entlemen at ſeverall doors, 
I. Whether away ofaſt ? 
2. 0, God fave ye: 
Even to "he Hall, to hear what att bicars 


. The ſaveyou. 
That labour, Sir, All's nw done bur the Ceremony 
Of bringing back In Priſoner, 
2. Were you there ? 

. Yes indeed was T, 
. Pray ſpeak what has W9*Y | 
. You may gueſſe quickly what. | 
. Is he found ouilty ? | 
. Yes truly is he, 
And condemn'd upon't. 
2, Iam ſorry for'r ; 

. So are a number more, 


Son ©. 20 


os 


5%" 


by Bur pray how paſt * | 
I. T'le tell you in alirtle, The oredt Dufe 
Came to the Barre ; where, to his accuſations 7 © 
He pleaded (till not ovilty, and alledged | 
Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the Law. 

The King's Atrurney on the contrary ; 


Urg'd on the Exam nations, proofs, OO neſfc ons 
£2 2. 


” 


an. "A 


— 


FRO | 


——_—_— 


And not to kifle you, A health Gentlemen, | 


q 
| 
| 


| 
| 


Catd. Sir Themas Lovell, is the Banquet ready BD 


——_— — 


To him breught viva woce to his face ; 

At which appear'd againſt himy his Surveyor, 

Sir Gilbert Pecke his Chancellour,and Fohn Car, 

Confeſlor to him, with that Devill Monke, 

Hopk;ns,gthat made this miſchicf, 

2. That was he 

Thar fed him with his prophecies. 

I. The ſame, 

All cheſe accus'd him ſtrongly which he fain 

Would haye flung from him ; bur indeed he could not ; 

And ſo his Peeres upon this evidence, 

Have found him guilty of high Treaſ9n. Much 

= ſpoke, and learnedly for life : Bur ail 

{ Was cicher.pitcicd in him, or forgaiten, 

2, After all this, how did he bear himſelf ? 

1. When he was brought agen to th* Bar, to hear 

His Knell rung out, his Judgement, he was ſtitr'd = 
Wirh ſuch an Agony, he ſweat extreamaly , 

| And ſomething ſpoke in cholter, ill, and haſty : 

{Bur he fell ro himſelf again, and ſweetly, 

{In al! the reſt ſhew'd a moſt noble patience, 

2. I doe not think he feares death, 

i Tr. Sure he does nots 

He hever was {o womaniſh, the cauſe 

He may a little grieve at. 

2. Certainly, | 

The Cardinall is the end of this; 

I. 'Tis likely, | 

| By all conjeCtures : Firſt K:/dares Atraindure ; 

| Then Deputy 6f [relazd, who remov'd, 

Earl Szr7ey was ſentthither, and in haſtc too, 

| Leaſt he ſhould help his Father, 

2. That trick of State 

Was a deep envious one. 

1. At his return, 

No doubt-he will requite 4t ; this 1s noted 

(And generally) who eyer the King favours, . 
The Carginall ibſtantly will find employment, 

| And far enough from Court too. 

2. All the Commons 

Hate him perniciouſly, and o' my Conſcience 

{With him ten faddom deep: This Duke as much. 

| They loveand doat on : call him hountious Buckzagham, 

{The Mirror of all courtefie, 


* td th 


Enter RB ucking ham from his Arraignment. Tipftaves 
1 before him, the Axe with the edge towards him, Hal- 


201 people, Cc. 
| I. Stay there Sir, SOS Þ 

And ſee the noble ruin'd man you ſpeak of, 
4 2, Ler'sſtand cloſe and behold him, 

| . Buck, All good people, 

You that thus have come to pitty me ; 

Hear what I ſay, and then go home and loſe me. + 
I have this day receiv'd a Traytors judgement, _ 
[And by that name muſt die ; yet heaven bear wiznefle, 
And if I haye a Conſcience, let it fink me, 
Even as the Axe falls, 1f.1 be not faichfull, 


OE os lemma 


Of divers. witneſſes, which the Duke defir'd = 


And dare be bold ty weep for Buckingham , 


| And as the long divorce of Steele falls on me, 
| Make of your Praycrs one ſweet ſacrifice, . 


PTE IEEE InE "4 


"Y 


Nor build cheir evils on the Graves of great men; . 
For then, my guilcleſſe blood muſt cry again *em, *:: 
For further life in this world I ne're hope, FY 
Nor will I ſue, although che King haye mercies 
More then I dare make faults, .- 

You few that loy'd me, A 


His Noble Friends and Fellowes ; whom to leaye © 
Is onely bitter to him, onely dying :.... _ 
Go with me like good Angels to my efid, 


And lift my Soule to heaven, 
Lead en a Gods name, | 
Lovetl, I doe beſeech your Grace for charity, 
If ever any malice in your heart ; | 
Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly, ) 
Buck, Six Thomas Lovell, I as fice forgive you 
As I would be forgiven :1 forgive all, 
There cannotbe thoſe numberlefle offences 
Gainſt me, that I cannot take peace with: . 
No black envy ſhall make my Graye, : 
Commend me to his Grace : —Y 
And if he ſpeak of Buckingham ; pray tell him, _. |, 
You met him half in heayen : my yowes and prayers |; 
Yetare the Kings 3 and till my Soule forſake, _ 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him, May he liye 
Longer then I have time to tell his yeares ; 
Ever belov'd and loving, may his Rule be ; 


J 


] And when old time ſhall lead him to his end, = 


Goodneſſe and he, fillup one Monument, 
Lov. Toth? water fide I muſt condu& your Grace,. Aj 


| Then give my Charge up to Sir Nicholas V anx, 


Who undertakes you to your end. 
Vaxx. Prepare there, 


| | The Duke is comming : See the Barge be ready, /\.)! 


And fic it with ſuch furniture as ſuits 7 
The Greatnefle of his perſon, it 
Buck, Nay, Sir Nicholas, \ v0) 


Let it alone ; my ſtate now will but mock me. ”\ | 
WhenlT camehither, I was Lord High Conſtable, .. 
And Duke of Backjngham : now, poor Edward Boby 


% 


berds oneach fide, accompanied with Sir Thomas Lo- 
well ; Sir Nicholas Vanux, Walter Sands, and com- 


Yer I am richer then my baſe Accuſers, "0 
' That never knew what Truth meant : I now ſealeit ;. 
| And with that blood will make'em one day groanfar, 
' My Noble Father, Heyry of Buckingham. ol 


Who firſt rais'd head againſt Uſurping Rychard, be” 


Flying for ſuccour to his Servant Barter, 

Being diftreſt, was by that wretch berraid , TE 
And withour Tryall, fell ; Gods peace be with him, | ,.- 
Henry the Seyenth ſucceeding, truly pirtying _— 
My Fathers lofle ; like a moſt Royall Prince nk 
Reftor'd me to my Honours : and out of ruines Þ 
Made my Name once more Noble, Now his Son, --; 
Henry the Eight, Life, Honour, Name, and all y 
That made me happy ; at one ſtroke has taken 

| For eyerfrom the World, 1 had my Tryall, . | + 
And muſt needs ſay, a Noble one; which makes me , | 
A little happier then my wretched Father : | _., | 
'Yet thus farre are we one in Fortunes, both . . .... 7" 
Fell by our Servants, by thoſe Men we loy'd moſt: . \;/ 
: A moſt nnnaturall and faithlefſe Service,  _.- +1) 


: Where you are liberall of your loves arid Coujſells, 
' Beſure you be not looſe ; for thoſe you make friends, || 
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And o1v2 your hearts.to, es they once percelve 
The, Iealt rub in. your fortunes, fall away 
1 ke water from ye, hever found again 
Bur where they mean tofink ye: : all good people 
Pray for me, I muſt now forſake ye; ; the lalt hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me : 


: xak how I fell. 
have done ; and God forgive me. 
| Exeunt Duke and train; 
Y i. O, this is full of pirty ; Sir it calls, 
{ fear, roo many curſes on their heads 
: The were the Authors. 
” Tf the Duke be guiltleſle, 
Ti full of woe :yet Ican eiveyouinckling 
- Jofanenſuing evil, ifir fail, 
* [Greater then this. | 
1] 71, Good Angels keep it from us : 
Whit may it be ? you doe not doutt my faith, Sir ? 
2, This Secret is ſo weighty * ewill require 
A ſtrong faith to conceal ir. 
f. Let me haveit; 
[ doenot talk much, 
2. Iam 9:47 = wal "oY 
Yau ſhall, Six : Did you not of late dayes hear 
A buzzing of a Separation 
Between the King and Katherine ? 
x, Yes, but. it held not ; ; 
For when the King once. heard ir, out of anger, 
He ſent command te to the Lord Mayor Rraighr | 
Toſtop the rumour, andallay.the tongues | 
Thar dui{t diſperſe it, 
- 2, But thar ſlander, Sir, 
Ia ſound truth now : for ic growes agen 
Freſher then e're it, was ; and held. for. certain 


Orfome abour him near, haye out of-malice 
Tothe good Queen, poſleſt him with a ſcruple 
That will undoe her : To confitm this roo , 
Cardinall Campeize is arriv'd, and lately, 
Azalithink, for this bulineſfe. 

| 1, 'Tis the Cardinall ; | 

{And meerly to revenge bile on the Emperour, 
For nor beſtowing on n him at his asking, 
The, Arch-Biſhop! ick of Toledo, this is purpos 4, 
2, Ithink 

You have hic the marke ; but is't not cruell, 


Will have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. 
1, *Tis wofull. 
We. are too open here to argue this : 


4 —R——— 


Farewell ; ;and when you would ſay eg thar is ſad, 


And out of all theſe, to reſtore the King, 


Thar like a Jewell, has hung twenty yeares | | 


The King will yenture at ir, Either che Cardinall, 


| Theſe newes are every Where, every tongue ſpeaks *cm 
The Kmmgseyes, that ſo lonz haye ſlept upon : :- . ; 


And heartily, for our deliverance ; - 
Or this Imperious man will work'us all | | 
From Princes into Pages : all mens honours 


That ſhe ſhould fecl the Ranks of this 2 the Canoe 


| [nto what pitch he pleaſe; | 
'Sthink in private more. Exeunt. 
[ love him notg nor fear himy there's my Creed : 


Scena Secundv, 


—— 


And 1 ami made without him, io I'le ſtand, 

If the King pleaſe : his Curſes and his Blefſings 
Touch me alike : th'are breath I not believe in, | 
| knew him and 1 know him : ſo I leave him 


21 
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0p | To him that made-him proud, the Pope, 

| Emter Lord Chamberlain, reading this Letter. 

| And with ſome other bulineſle; put che Ring. 

From theſe ſad thoughts, that work too much upon him : | 

| My Lord ,you'll bear: us company ; 2 | F. 

_ 'd, They were Jos and handſome, and of thej Cham. Excuſe me,  .. 1: 44 

ft breed in the fat When they were ready to ſet out } - 
or London, a man of my Lord Cardiualls, by Commiſ- 

ſh , and main power took” em from me, with this reaſon : 


k [! Lord, the Horſe, your Lordſhip ſent for, with 
LVLall che care I bad, I ſaw well choſen, ridden, and 


The King has ſent me ocher-whess B:lides 
You'll find a. molt unfic time ro difturbe himr : 4: 
Health to your Lordihips. | | | 


His Maſter would be ſerv'd before a Subjett, if not be- 
fore the K ing, which ſtopp'd our mouthes, Sir. 

I fear he will indeed ; well, tet him have them ; he will | 
haveall I chink, 


E ater to the Lord Chamberlarn, the Daktt FN Nor- 

folk and Suffolk, | 

Norf. Well met, my Lord Chamberlain, | 

Cham. Good day to both your Graces, 

Suf.. How is the King employ'd 2 
Cham. 1 left him private, 

Full of ſad thoughts and troubles, ! 
Nor, . Whar's the cauſe? [ 
Cham, It ſeems the Marriage with his Brothers Wife 

Has crept,too near his Conſcience. 
Suf. No, his Conſcience 

Has crept too near another Lady. 
Norf. *Tisſo; 

This is the Cardinalls doing ::the King-Cardinall, 

That Ulind Prieſt, like the eldeſt Son of Fortune, R | 

Turnes whart he lift, The King will know him one day. 
Sf. Pray God he doe, 

He'il never know himſelf elſe. | | 
Norf. How holily he works in all his bulineſſe, 

And with what zcale 2 For now he has crackt the League 

Berween us and the Emperor (the Queens great Nephew) 

He dives into the Kings Soule, and there ſcatters | 

Dangers, Doubts, wringing of the Conſcience, 

Feares, and Deſpaires, and all theſe for his Marriage, 


He counſells a Divorce, a lcfle of her, 


Abort his neck, yet never loft her luſtre ; ; 
Of her that loves him wich thar excellence, 
That Angels love good men with : Even of her, 
That when the greateſt ſtroke of Fo:cune falls | 
Will blefſe the Kirig : and is nor this courſe pious ? 

( ham Heaven keep me from ſuch counlſel:;*tis moſt true, 


I” W _ 


And every true heart weeps for'c. All chat dare 
Look into theſe affaires, ſee this main end, 


The French Kings Siſter. Heaven . will one day open | 


' This bold bad man, 
Suff. And.free us from his Navery. 
Norf,; We had need pray, 


" oy © 
_ 


Lie like one lump before him, to be faſhion'd 
Saff. For me, my. Lords, 6, 2 


Norf,-Ler'sin ; 'S 


> | _ Ner- 
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the Eighth, 


Norfoik, Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlars, 

Exit Lord (hamberlais, _ King drawes the Cur- 
tain, aud fits reading peuſrvely. 

Suff. How ſad he os . ny 4 IE afflicted. 

Kin, Who's there ? Ha > 

Norf. Pray God he be not angry, (ſelves 

Kin, Who's there I ſay ? how dare you thruſt your 

Into my private Meditations ? ' 


' Who am I? ha? 


Norf. A gracious King, that pardons all offences 
Malice ne*re meant : Our breach of Duty this way, 

Is bufineſſe of Eſtate ; in which, we come 

To know your Royal: pleaſure, 

| Kin, Yeare too bold ; 

Go to; Ile make ye know your times of bufineſle : 

Is this an houre for temporall affaires > ha > 

Enter Wolſey and Campers with a Commiſſion, - 
Who's chere 2 my good Lord Cardinall > O my Wolſey, 
The quier of my wounded Conſcience 3 - 

Thou arc a cure fit for the King 3 you'r welcome, 

Moſt Learned Reverend Sir, into our Kingdome, 

Uſe vs, and it: my good Lord, haye great care, 


' FI be not found a Talker, 


Fol, Sir, you cannot : 
I would your Grace would give us-but an hour 
Of private conference, 
Kin, We are buhe go. 

Nor. This Piieft has nopride in him ? 

Saf. Notto ſpeak of : | 
I would not be ſo ſick though for his place : 
Bur this cannot continue, 
Norf. If it doe I'le yenture one heave at him. 
Saf. I another, 

Exennt Norfolk, and Suffolk, 

Weol, Your Grace has givena Prefident of wiſedome 
Aboye all Princes, in commitring freely 
Your ſcruple to the yoyce of Chriſtendome : 
Who can beangry now ? what Envy reach you ? 
The Spamard nd by blood and fayour to her, 
| Muſt now confeſle, if they have any goodnelle, 
The Triall juſt and noble, All the Clerks, 
(I mean the Learned ones in Chriſtian Kingdomes) 
Have their free yoyces, Rome (the Nurſe of Judgement, 
Invited by your noble ſelf hath ſent 
One generall Tongue unto us, This good man, 
This juſt and Learned Piicſt, Cardinall Camperow, 
Whom once more I preſent unto your Highneſle. 
Kin,And once more in mine armesI bid him welcome, 
And chank the holy Conclave for their loves, 


They have ſenr me ſuch a Man I wovld haye wiſh'd for, 


Cam. Your Grace muft needs deſerve all rangers loves, 
Youare ſo Noble : To your Highneſle hand 

I tender my Commiſſion 5 by whoſe virtue, 

The Conrr of Rowe commanding : You my Lord 
Cardinall of York, are joyn'd with me their Scrvant, 

In the impartiall judging of this buſineſle. ; 
Kiz, Two equall men :The Queen ſhall be acquainted 
[Forthwith for what ybu come; Where's Gardiner ? 


So dear in heart, not to deny her that 


A Woman of lefſe Place niight'ask by Law; 
Schollars allow'd freely to argue for hier 

K:z. I, and the bett ſhe ſhall have ; and my fayour 
To him-that does beſt, God forbid clic : Cardinal, 
Prethee call Gardizey ro me, my new Secretary, 
I find him a fit fellow, 


Fol, I know your Majefty has alwaycsloy'd her 


_— 


King H enry 


" 


—_— 
1 Even of your ſelf Lord Cardinall, 


| The moſt convenient place that T canthink of, 
| For ſuch receipt of Learning, is Black. Fryers : 


| As foule and bodies ſevering. 


Enter Gardiner. 
Fel. Give me your hand: much joy & favour to you; 
You are the Kings now, 1 
Gard, But to be commanded 
For ever by your Grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me; 
Kiz, Come hither Gardiner. 
Walks 
Camp, My Lord of York, was not one 
In this man's place before him ? 
Wol. Yes, he was, 
Camp. Was he not held a Learned man > 
Wal, Yes ſurely, 
Believe me, t 


and whi s, 
DoRor oh 


.* 
here's an ill opinion ſpread then 


Wol, How ? of me ? I 
Camp. They will nor ſtick to ſay, you enyi'd him; | 
And fearing he would riſe (he was ſo yirtuouy) |F 
Kept him a forreign man ſtill, which ſo griey'd him,. 
That he ran mad, and d1'd. | x 
pol, Heavens peace be with him | 
Thar's Chriſtian tare enough : for living murmurer 
| There's places of rebuke, He was a Foole ; 
For he would needs be yirtuous, That good Fellow, 
If I command him, followes my appointment, 
I will have none ſo ne're elſe, Learn this Brother, 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner perfans. 
K1z, Deliver this with modeſty to th* Queen, 
Exit Gardiner, 


There ye ſhall meet about this weighny bulineſle, 

My 7olſey, ſee it furniſh'd, O my Lord, 

Would it not grieve an able man to leave 

So ſweet a Bedfellow > Bur Conſcience, Conſcience; | 

O "cis a tender place, and I muſt laye her, (ZExtant| - 


4 — 


Scena T ertia. 
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Enter Anne Bullen, and old Lady, 


Az.Not for that neither,here*s the pang thar pinches, 
His Hizhneffe, having liv'd ſo long with her, and ſhe 
So good a Lady, that no tongue could ever | 
Pronounce diſhonour of her ; by my life, 
She never knew harm-doing : Oh, now after 
So many courſes of the Sun enthroned, 
Still growing in a Majeſty and pomp, the which 
To leave, a thouſand fold more bitter, then 
'Tis\weet at firſt racquire. After this Proceſle, 
To give her the avant, iris a pitty _ 
Would move a Monſeer. 

Old I a, Hearts. of moſt hard temper 
Melt and lament for her , 

4#. Oh Gods will, much berter 
She ne're had known pomp ; though'r be temporall, 
'Yer if rhar quarrell, 'Fortune, doe divorce 


It from the bearer, *tis a ſufferance, panging 


Old La, Alais' poor Lady, 
She's ſtranger now again. 

An, So much the mare 

Muft pitty drop upon her ;. verily 


[.E fwear, *tis beret ro'be lowly born, 


ow 
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{And range wich humble livers in Content, 

[Then to be perk'd up in a gliftring grief, 

JAnd wear a goldcn ſorrow, 

! O14, L. Our content 

11; our beſt having, LIED: F 

Anne. By my troth, and Maidenhead, 

17 would not be a Queen, 

| 01d L. B:ſhrew me, 1 would, | 

JAnd venture Maidenhead for'r, and ſo woutd you 

[For all this ſpice of your hypoertſiez 

You that have ſa fair parts of Woman on you, 

Have (too) a Wornans heart, which ever yer 

Aﬀeted Eminence, Wealth, Soveraignty ; 

Which» to ſay ſooth, are blefſmgs; and which gifts 

Gaying your mincing) the capacity \.. ; 

Of your Toft Chiverel Conſcience, would reccive, 

If you might pleaſerto ſtretch it, 

' An, Nay, goodtroth, - | 3 
Old.L. Yes troth & troth:you would not be a Queen ? 

Ay, No, not for all the riches under heaven, 

- Old. Tis ſtrange ; a three-pence bow'd gow would 


PP. 


Old as I amy to Queen. it - but I pray yous 6 Quire ine, 
What think you of a Dutcheſſe ? have you limbs 
To bear that load of Titk ? 


4x, No in truth. 
'Old. L. Then you are weakly made, 
F{ would not be a young Count in your way, 
For more then bluſfimg comes to : If your back 
Cannot vouchlafe this burthen, *tis roo weak 
Eyer to get a Boy; 

| An, How you doe talk; 

I {wear again, T would not be a ( 
For all the. world. Was 
Old. L. In faith for little England 

Ya'll yenture an emballing : I my ſelf 

Wold for Carnarvarſhire, although there long'd . 
]No more to th? Crown but that : Lo, who cones here ? 


'reenn, 


Enter Lord Chamberlain, _ (know 
L. Cham Good morrov;, Ladies ; what wer't worth to 
The ſecrer of your conference. ? 
| 4n, My good Lord, £ 
Not your demand ; it values not your asking : 
Our Miſtris Sorrowes we were pictying, 
Cham, It was a gentle buſinefle, and becomming 
The aQion of 200d women, there is hope 
All will be well, © 
. An, NowlI pray God, Amen. 
Char, You bear a gentle mind,and heay'niy bleſſings 
{Follow ſuch Creatures, That you may; fair Lady, 
ceive I ſpeak fincerely, and high notes 
Tane of your many virtues ; the Kings Majeſty 
ICommends his good opinion of you, ro you ; and 
1Po's purpoſe honour to you no lefſe flowing, 
n Marchioneſſe of Pembrook ; to which Title, 
[A thouſand pound a year, Annuall ſupport, 
Out of his Grace, he addes. | 
} 4». Idoenotknow 
hat kind of my obedience, I ſhould tender ; 
More then my All, is' nothing : Nor my Prayers 
JAre not words duely hallowed, nor my Wiſhes 
[More worth then empty vanities : yer prayers and wiſhes 
Are all I can return, *Beſeech your Lordi 4 
ouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks, and my obedience, 
$ from a bluſhing Handmaid; to his Highncffe; ' 
Whoſe heath and Royalry Þ pray for. 


a... Ms... Ml 


pluck off 2 Iirele; 


| Cham, Lady ; 

I ſhall not fail approve the fair conceit 0 

| The King hath of you, I hayeperus'd her well, © ©: 
| Beaury and Honour in her are ſo mingled, ' - ** 
That they have cavght the King : 
But from this Lady, may proceed a Jemme, 
. Fo lighten all this Ie ? I'le cothe King, 
And tay I ſpoke with you, 


4s. My honour'd Lord, - , 
. Old. L. Why this it is: See, ſer; | 
I have been begging fixteeri yeares in Court 
(Am yet a Courrier beggarly) nor could 
Come pat berwixt too early, and too late - 
For any ſuit of pounds : and youz(oh fate) 
A very freſh Fiſh here ; fie, fe, fie upon K=20 
This compelP'd fortune : haye your mouth fill'd up, 
Before you open ir, 
An, This is ftrange to'me. 7 2B Bra Pk 
Old. L. How taftes it ? Isit bitter ? Forty pence, no: 
There was no Lady orice (tis an old Story) 
That would not be a Queen, that would ſhe not 
For all the nud in Egypt ; have you heard it ? 
Az, Come, you are pleaſant, 
Old. L, With your Theame, I could 
A thouſand pounds a year, for pure reipe& ? 
No other obligation ?-by my Life, . FP "OP, 
Thar promiſes moe thouſands : Honours train 
1s longer then his fore-skirr ; bv this time ,_ 
I know your back will bear a Duccheſſe, Say, 
Are you not ſtronger then you were ? 
Az, Good Lady, : 


| Make your ſelf mirch with your particular fancy, 


And leave me out on't. Would I had no being 

If chis ſalute my blocd a jot ; it faints me 

To think what followes. , 

The Queen is comforcleſſe, and we forgetfull 

In our long abſence: pray doe nat deliver, 

What here y* have Mor to her, | 
Old, L. What doe you think me-----< Exennt, 
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Scena Quarta. 
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Trumpets, Sonnet, and Cornets, 


two Scribes iu the habits of Dofors : after them, the Bi- 
ſhop of Canterbury alone ; after him, the B iſop of Lins, 
coln, Ely, RocheFter, and S. Aſaph : next them, withs 


Purſe, with the great Seale, and a (ardinals Hat : then 
two Prieſts, bearing e:ch a Silver Croſſe : then a Gentle- 
man-Uſper bare-headed, accompanied with a Serjeant at 


two great Silver Pillars: after them, ſide by fide, the two 


The King takes place undbr the Cloth of State, The two 


| Cardinals fit under him as Fuilges, The Queen takes} * 
place ſome diſtance from the King, The Biſhops place | * 
: themſelves on each fide the Court in manner of 4 onſ- z 

the} 


; Frory : Below themithe Scribes. The Lords fit- next 


order abont the Srage. | 


= 0 


« 
Ma ta th 
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d who knowes yer 


Ir tn trnrnmntntn ID Ann ate | 


Armes, bearing 4 Mace © then two Gentlemen, bearing | 


O're-mount the Larke : The Marchiotieſſe of Pembrook? | 


Enter two Vergers, with ſhort filuer wands ; next he ] 


ſome {mall diſtance, followes a Gentleman bearing the\ 
Cardinals, tws Noble-men, with the Sword and Mace, | 


Biſhops. The reft of the Attendants fland in comvencent | 


v man 


Ld 


4” 


———— 


1The King 
TA Prince moſt prudent ; and an cxcellent 
And unmazch'd Wit and Judgement, Ferdinand - 
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' The Life of King Henry he Eighth, 


Car, WhiP{t our Commillion from Rome .s read, : 
Let filence be commanded. 

King. What's the need ? 
Ir hach already publickly been read, 


. 
. 


And on all fides th*Authority allow'd, 


| You may then ſpare that time, 


Car, B:&*c ſo, proceed. | 
Seri. Say, Henry K.of England, come into the Court, 
Cryer, - Henry King of England, &c. 

»17. Here. | 
Seribe, Say, Katherine Queen of England, 


;4 Come into the Court, 


Crier, Katherine Queen of England, &c, 


| The Oueen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her Chayre, 


goes about the Court, comes to the King, and 
" at his Feet” Then ſpeaks. | 
Sir, I defice you doc me right and Juſtice, 
And to beſtow your pitty on me ; for 
Ll am a moſt poor Woman, and a ſtranger, 
| Born out of your. Dominions: having here 


kneeles 


| INo Judge indifferent, nor no more affurance 


Of equall Friendſhip and Proceeding, Alafs, Sir, 

In what have I offended you ? What cauſe 

Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, 
That thus you thould proceed to put me. off, - ; 
And. take your good grace from me ? Heaven witneſle, 


[I have been to you a true and humble Wife, 


Atall times to your will conformable : 

Ever in fearto kindle your Diſlike , 

Yea, ſubjeCt to your Countenance 7 Glad, or ſorry, 
As I ſaw it inclin'd ? when was the hour 


[I eyer conttadicted your Deſire ? "Ine 
| Or made it not mine too ? Or which of your Friends 


'Have I not Rrove to loye, although I knew 
He were mine Enemy 2 What Friend of mine, 


| Thar hadto him deri'yd your Anger,didI 


Continue in my Liking ? nay, gave notice 

He was from thence diſchare'd 2 Sir, call. ro minde, 
ThatT have been your Wife, in his Obedience, 
Upward of cwenty yeares, and haye been bleſt 

| Wirh many Children by you, If in the courſe 
And proceſle of this time you can report, 


{Andprove-ittos, againſt mine-Honour ovght ; 
My bond to Wedlock, or my love and duty 


Aovainſt your Sacred Perſon ; in Gods name 


+| Turn me away - and let foult Contempt 


Shut-door-upon-me, and ſo give me up 
To the tharp'ft kind of Juſtice, Pleaſe you, Sir, 


your Father, was reputed for 


My Father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one 


\The wiſcſt Prince, that there had reign'd, by many 


A year before, Tr isnot to be queſtion'd , 
That they had gather'd a wiſe Council to them 
Ofevery Realme, that did debare this buſineſle , 
Who decm'd our Marrjagelawfull, Wherefore I humbly 
Beſcech you, Sirgto ſpare me, till I may 
Bc by my Friends in Spain advis'd ; whoſe Counſell 
iT will inplore. If not, ith*-name of God 
Your pleaſure be fulfill'd. . 

ol, You have here, Lady, | 
(And of your choyce} theſe Reverend Fathers, men 
Of ſingular Integrity and Learning : 
Yea, the ele&oth' Land, who.are aſſembled 


% a4 


To plcad your Cauſe, Ir ſhall be therefore bootleſſe, 


| Or how farre further (ſhall).is warranted 


({ That longer you delire the Court, as well | 
| For your own quiety as toreRiific 
| Whar is unſerled in the King, 
| Camp. His Grace 
, Hath ſpoken well, and juſtly ; Therefore, 
; Ir's fit rhis Royall Seſhon doe proceed, . 
And that (without delay) their Arguments 
; Be now produc'd, and heard. | 
| Queer. Lord Cardinal, to you I ſpeak, 
Fol. Your pleaſure; Madam, 
2s. Sir, I am abourto weep z but thinking that 
We area Queen (or long have dream'd ſo) certain 
The Davghrer of a King; wy drops of teares, 
Fle turn to ſparkes of fire, | 
Wol, Be patient yet, | ; 2 
Qs. I wil, when you are humble z nay before, 
; Oc God will puniſh me, 1 doe believe 
(Induc'd by potent Circumſtances).chat 
{You are mine Enemy, and make my Challenge, _ .; 
You ſhall not be my Judpe. Forit is you - '- 
| Have blown this Coal, berwixt my Lord, andme; +.: 
| (Which Gods dew quench) therefore, fay again, 
; T utterly abhorre ; yea, from my Soule - 
; Refuſe you for my Judge, whom yer once more 
'T hold my moſt malicious For, and think not 
| Atall a Friend to truth, 
| Jpol, I doeprofeſle 
| You ſpeak.not like your ſelf : who ever yet 
; Have ſtood to Charity :and diſplay'd ch'effefts 
; Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdome, - : 
; O're-topping womans power, Madam,you doe me 
| I have no ſpleen againſ} you, nor injuſtice 
For you, or any : how farreI have proceeded, 


Madam, | 


Wong! 


By a Commiſſion from the Confiſtory ; | 

| Yea, the whole Confiſtory of Rome.. You charge me, ' 

ThatTI have blown this Caale: I doe deny it, * -// 

The King is preſent : If it be known to him, 

That I gainſay my Deed, how may he wound, 

And worthily, my Falſhood, yea, as much 

As you haye done my Truth, If he know 

Fhat I am free of your Report, he knowes 

I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 

It lies to cure me, and the cure is'to ? ; } 

Remoye theſe thoughts from you. The which: before 

His Highneſſe ſhall ſpeak in, I doe beſeeeh: . -: {T] 

You (gracious Madam) to unthink your ſpeaking,” | /| 

And to ſay no more, ....: old nb 
Quee, My Lord, my Lord, et 1 Yd 

I am a ſimple woman, much tog weak... '} ; - 11 

T*oppoſe your cunning. Y'are meek, & humble-mowb/4| 

You fign your Place, and Calling, jn full ſeeming, ++:T] 

Wich Meckneſſe and Humility : But,your hears, - 1 

Is cramm'd with Arrogance, Spleen, and Pride,.- :':{ 

You have by fortune, and his Highneſfe favours, ?/ .+'T 

Gone ſlightly o're low ſteps, and now are mounted /* /| 

Where Powers are your Retainers, and. your wor@;.() 

(Domeſticks to you) ſerve your will z av't pleaſe .». 

Your ſelf pronounce their 'Oftice, 1 mult cell you, --.7 

You tender more your perſons Honour, then; - 

Your high profethog Spinituall. That agen. 

I doe refuſe you for my Judge, and here 

; Before you all, Appeale unca the {Ys jy 11.05 7, 9b 

Tobring my whole Cauſe *fore his olinefle, © +117; 

And to be judg'd by: him; 1 of 


She curtſies tothe King, and offers ta deprhe; 


| —— —. 4. _ OOTY _—_ ——_——— 


- 
» OY -— - Wa woe 


— 


a A w 


——_— _ oo oeeo era 


MU_— 


- Camp; The Queen is obſtinare, 
Gtubborn to Juſtice, apr to accuſe ir, and 


Diſdainfull to be tri'd by't ; *ris not well, 
She's going away. 


Kin, Call her again, 
Cryer. Katherine Q, of England,come intothe Court. 
Gent. Uſh. Nadam, you are call'd back. 
Oue, What need you note it? pray you keep your way, 
When you are call'd return, Now che Lord help, 
They vex me paſt my patience, pray you paſſe on ; 


1] will not tarry : no, nor eyer more 
| [Upon this buſineſſe m 
[In any ofcheir Court 


y appearance make , 

S. 

Exit Queen, and her Attendants, 
Kin, Go thy wayes Kate, | 

That man ith* world, who ſhall report he has 

A better Wife, ler him in nought be truſted, 

For ſpeaking falſe in that 5\ Thouart alone 

thy rare Qualities, ſweet gentleneſle, 


J 


| 


{And like her true Nobiliry, ſhe has 
{Carried her. ſclf cowards me, 
| ol, Moſt gracious Sir, 


Thy meekneſle Saint-like, Wife-like Government, 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts - | 
Soveraign and Pious, could ſpeak thee out) 

The Queen of carthly Queens, ; 'She's Noble born : 


In humbleſt manner I require your Highnefle, 
That it ſhall pleaſe you to declare in hearing 


JOf all theſe cares (for where I am robb'd and bound, 


There muſt I be unloos'd, although not there 


{At once, and fully ſatisfi'd) wherher ever I - | 
1Did broach this buſineſſe ro-your Highneſfe, or . : 
{Laidany ſcruple in your way, which might * / 


Induce you to the queſtion on's : or ever 


; [Haye to you, but with thanksco God for ſuch 


A Royall Lady, ſpake one, the leaſt word that might 
Be to the prejudice of her preſent State , h 
Or touch of her good Perſon > 

. Kin, My Lord Cardinall, 


1 doe excuſe you ; yea, upon mine Honour, 
1 free you from't : You are nbt to'be taught 


That you have many Enemies, that know not 


[Why they are ſo, bur like th: Village Curres, 
[Bark when their fellows doe, By ſame of cheſe 
{The Queen is put in anger ; y'are cxcus'd : 


[Bur withyou be more juſtif'd 2 You ever 
[Haye wiſh'd che ſleeping of this buſineſs, never 


 JAnd thy 


- defir'd 


[4rto be ſtirr'd ; but oft have hindred, oft / 
[The paſſages made toward ir ; on my Honour, 


| ſpeak, my. good Lord Cardinall to this point ; 


clear him, 


'inducenient,. Thus it came ; give heed 


My Confeience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſſe, + 


| pong ang prick; on certain Speeches urter'd. 
y bl 


Biſhop.of Bayon, then F rexch Embaſfador, | 


[Who had been hither ſent on-the debating 


And Marriage *rwixt the Dykeof Orleaxce, and.. : 
Daughter ſary : Ith' Progreſſe of this buſinefle, 


| Ere 2 detertwinate reſolution, he 
|({mean the-Biſhop) did require reſpite, - 


ight the King his Lord advertiſe, 
ether vur Daughter were tegitimate, | 


Wherein he m 


| ReſpeQting this our Marriage with the Dowager, 6 
| Sometimes our Brothers Wife, This reſpice ſhook 


\ The boſome of my Conſcience, encer'd me ; 


p. 


: 


- 


1 
1 


| 


| Theſe Caxdinals trifle with 


| My Lord of Camterbfry, and got y 
| To make this preſent: Summons unſoliciceds 


fi 


Yea with. a ſplitcitig power, agd made torigmb.. . 
The region of my Breaſt, which forc'd ſuch way, 
That many maz'd confiderings, did throng _ _.. 
And preſt in wich this Caution, Firſt, me thovghr 
I ftood not in the ſmile of Heaven, who had * | 
Commanded Nature, that my Ladies womb 
If it conceiy'd a Male-child by me, ſhould 
Doe no more Offices of life to'r, then + | 
The Grave does to th' dead : For her Male Iflue, - 
Or dyed where they were made, or ſhortly after 
This world had air'd chem. Hen 
This wasa Judgement on ime, that. my Kingdo | 
(Well worthy the beſt Heir oth* world) ſhould not 
Be glad in't by me.- Then follows, that; * + . 
I weigh'd the danger that my Realmes Raod-in- 
By this my Iflues faile, and that gaye. tame. + 
Many a groaning throw : thus hulling.in. .--.- + 
The wilde ſea of my Conſcience, I did cer ©... -, 
Towards this remedy, whereupon we are + -_ *: 
Now preſent here together : that's rofay,...: - -. 
I meant to reRtifie my Conſcience, which... ©; 
I then did feel full fick, and yer not well, 
By all the Reverend Fathers of the Land, _ 
And DoQtors Learn'd.. Firft I began m private, 
With you, my Lord of Lincols ; you remember . -- 
How under my oppreſſion I did reck if | 
When I firſt moy'd you, | fs 
B. Lin, Very well, my Liege. '/' , 5 © | 
Kin, I have ſpoke long, be pleav'd your ſelf to ſay | 
How farre you ſatisfi'd me, _. 7 ol 
Lin, So pleaſe your Highneſfle, - -., 
The queſtion did ar fizſt ſo ſtagzer me, 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment wn'ts; + 
And conſequence of dread, that I committed: . 
The daringft Counſell which T had ro doubr,:” © 
And did intreat your Highnefle in this courſe, 
Which you are running here. 


Ku. I then moy'd you, 


7 
. 


our leave; - 

[ left no. reverend perſon in this Courr, 

Bur by particular conſent proceeded _ .___... 
Under your Hands and Seales : therefore 29 0n, 
For no diſlike ith? world againſt the perſon _ 
Of our good Queen ; bur the ſharp thorny points 
Of my alledged reaſons drives this forward :; 
Prove but our Marriage lawfull, by my Life . 

And Kingly Dignity, we are contented. J... 

To wear her mortall State to come, with her,. . . | 
(Katherine our Queen) before the primeſt Creature - 


 - F Thar's Parragon'd oth World, | [ 
.. (too't: | 3 - 


: Camp, So phaſe your Highnefle,, - 
The Queen being abſence, *cis-a needfull fitneſle, 
Thar we adjourn this Courr roa further.day 3 
Mean. while muſt be an; carneſt motion, ... . - + 
Mada to the Queen, to call back her appeals . 
She intends unto his Holinefle., "ANN 
Kin, I may perceive , . EI 
me: 1 abborre . _ - 
This dikatory floth, and tricks of Rewe,:; :---, 


My Learn'd and welbeloyed Servant Creamer, + 


Prethee rewyn, with thy approach: I knows .. 7 | 
My comfort cores along : break up the Gourr;. 
[ ſay, ſer on, * mn IA IATE licd 


ce Ltook athaughe, | 
nge 


Labs. fDaed 
* . ' 


Exeunt,in manner as they enter d, . 


(] 
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' | My Soule growes ſad with troubles, 


354 


The Life of King Henry the Eighth. 


eAttrsTertins. Scena Prima. | 


a 


” 


Ts 01 bery I 
Enter; Queen and her Woman, as at work, 
Queen, Take thy Luce, Wench, 


Sing, and diſperſe 'em if thou canſt : leaye working : 


SONG, 


% *% - 
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And the Mountain tops that freeze, 


| © Bow themſelves when be did fing. 
To his Winfich, Plants anll Flowers 

Ever wi as Sun and Showers, 

T here had made a laſting Spring. 
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'| They ſhould'beg5od men, their affaires are righteous, 
:) Bur, A1! Hoods makes not Monks, LATTE 


'| Into your private Chamber ; we (hall give you | 
| The full cauſe-of our conuming, © | 


'|Deſerves « Corner : would all other Worhert” 
{Could ſpeak tHis with as free a Soule as T'doe, - 
'{My Lords, I cape not (fo much Tam happy” - 
'|Aboye a number) If my a&tions -- 


—— 


{Envy and baſe opinion 
|Our with ir boldty': Truth loves open dealing. © 


[I am not ſuch a Truant fince my commine, © 


Every.thing that heard him pla 

| Even*+he Billewes of the Sea. & 
Hung thisy Heads, and then lay by. 

. Inſweet' Muſich is ſuch «Art, 
Fall aſley; or hearing dye, 


*3"1""; (Enter a Centlemay, © 


| We come not by the way of Accuſation, 


| You haye too-much, good Lady : But to know 


| Between the King and you, and to deliver 


od Ryhexs with his Late made Trees, 


+," 1 Ye 
Killing eare, und grief of heart, '* | 

g care, und grief of heart, \:' | In ſuch a pointof weight, fonear mine Honour, 
i (More near wy Life 1 fear) with-my weak wit ; 


| Queen; Hownow >. © bees 

Gent And'c pleaſe your Grace, the two great Cardinals 
Wait in the preſence, T7 5-09 
Queen, Would they ſpeak with me 3 nal 
Gent,” They wilFd me ſay ſo, Madam, oY 
Queen, Pray their Graces ' "5s PAY 
To come near : what can be their bufineſſe | 
Wirth me, a poor weak woman, faln from fayour, 
I doe not like thetr'comming ; now I think on't, 


v 


Enter $hi#96 Cardirals, Wolſey and Campiay. 
Wolſ. Peace to your Highnefle,” des 
#. Your Graces find me here part of a Houſwife, 
(I would be aNYegainſt the worſt may happen : 
What are your pkaſures with me, Reverend Lords ? 
Wot, May it Sksſe you, Noble Madam, to withdraw 


Queen, Spealt it here. 


There's nothing I have done yet & my Conſcience F: 


Were tri'd by every tongue, every eye ſaw'tin,” 2 
ſer agaitit *m, * 
I know my. life ſo.eyen. If your buſineſſe- 
Seck me our, and rhar way 1 am Wife in 3' . ' © 
Card, Tanta f erg te ments integritas(Regina ſe- 
Omneen. G xd my Lord, no Lating ; - (remſſima. 
{As not to know the Layguage I haveliy'd in: $ (ous : 
A ſtrange Tongue makes my, cauſe more ſtrange, ſuſpiti- 


[Pray ſpeak in Engliſh ; here/are ſoine will thank you, 
[If you ſpeak chit 


th, for their poot Miltris ſake 3 ©: 
Believe me ſhe has had much Wrong: Lord Cardiriall, 
The willing*ft fin I ever yet committed, ' >? 7 
| May be ab{ojv'd in Exglfh. | 2 


| Mol, Madam, | 
{ You wrong the Kings love with theſe feares, 
| Your hopes and friends are infinice, 


| Bur little for my profic.: can'you think, Lord, 


' | And live a Subje& ? Nay-forſooth my friends, 
- || They that my truſt muſt grow to, livenot here, 


| In mine own Country, Lords, 


| Both for your Honour better, and your Cauſe : 


)| Heaven is above all yet; there fits a Judge,” 


, + Card, Noble Lady, 6d 1) 


- he a, OR 


CIVEE] 


I am torry my integrity-thould'breed, © 
(And ſervice to his Majcſty and: you) 
So deep ſuſpition, where-all faith was meant ; 


To taint that honour every good Tongue bleſfes ; 
Nor to berray you any way+o ſorrow ; 
How you ftand minded in the weighty difference 
(Like free and honeſt men)-our juſt opinions, 
And comforts to your cauſe. - - | 
Camp, Moſt honoured Madam, ; 
My Lord of York, out of his Noble nature, 
Zeale and obedience he ſtill 'bore your Grace, 
Forgetting (like a good man) your late Cenſure 
Both of his.eruth and' him (which was too farre) 
Offers, as I doe, in a ſign of peace, 
His Service, and his Counſel. 
Queen, To betray me. 
My Lords, I thank you-both for your good wills, 
ſpeak like honeſt men, (pray God ye prove ſo) 
But how to make ye ſuddenly an Anſwer- 


And to ſuch men of Gravity and Learning ; 
In truth I know not, I was ſet at work, -- 
Among my-Maids, full little (God knowes) looking 
Either for ſuch 'men;-or ſuch buſineſſe ; 

For: her ſake that T have'been, for 1 feele 

The laſt fit of my Greatneſſe ; good your Graces - 
Let me haye time and Council for my Cauſe: 
Alaſs, I arva Woman'friendlefle, hopelcſſe, 


Onuter. In England, - 


That any Engl:ſh-man dare give me Counſell? 
Or be a known friend *gainſt his Highneſle pleaſure, 
(Though be be grown ſo defperate to be honeſt) 


They that muſt weigh out my affliftions, 
They are{as-all my other comforts) far hence 


Camp. I would your Grace 21] 124 ke 
Would'leave your griefs, and take my Counſel,” / © 
Queen, How, Sir? : 12513] 24.048 

' Camp. :Pur your main cauſe into the Kings protection, 
He's loving and moſt gracious, *Twill be much,, | 


For if the Tryall of the Law o're-take-ye, 
You'l part away diſgracd. 

Hol. He tells you rightly. OS 
ween, Ye tell rewhat ye wiſh for both, -my ruins: | 
Is this your Chriſtian Counfell 7 Our upon ye. - 


» ' - ” 


1} 
That no King can corner = | * 
Camp. Your rage miſtakes us.' - 1 
yromal The won ſhame for ye;holy men-I chrghtb 
Upon my Soule, two Reverend Cardinall Virtues: | 
But Cardinall Sins, and-hollow hearts I fear-ye : ___; 
Mend *em'for ſhame hy Lords: Is this your comfort? 
The Cordiall that ye bririg-a wrerched Lady ? , 
A wominloſt'among ye, lavgh'd ar, ſcorn'd?- | 
I will not wiſh ye half my nuſerics, + 1 


=. 
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"The Like of King Gy the Eighthe 


T have more Charny, Burfay I warn'd ye; * 
ek heed, for heavens ſake take heed, leaſt at once 
The burthen of my ſorrows fallupon ye. 

| Car, Madam, this isa meer diſtration, 

You turn the good we offer into cnvy. 


| Once. Yeturn me intonothing. Woe upon ye, 
And all ſuch falſe profeſſors. . Would you haye,me 


If you haveany Juſtice, any Pitty, 
{Ih any RY Churctimens habit) 
Pur my fick cauſe into his hands that hates me ? 
Alaſs, ba's banifht ame his bed already , 
Jis Love, tgo lang2g0. Tamoid, my Lords, 
nd all de Fllovihio L hald now with him 
Is onely:by.obedience. Why can happen 
0 me, above this wretchedneffe? All your Studies 
ike me a Curſe, like this + *_ 
| Camp. Your fearesare worſe. | 
Os, Haye I liv'd thus long (let me ſpeak my ſelf, 
Kince Virtue finds no friends) a Wife, a true one ? 
A Woman (I daxe ſay without Vain-glory) 
Neyer yet branded with ſuſpicion 2 * 
Have I, with allmy full AgeRions 


Grill met the King ? Lov'd himnext Heav'nzObey'd.him? _- nad IL 


Bin (ut of fondnefle) ſuperſtitious to him ? 
Imoſt forgot my Prayers to content him ? 


PAndam I thus rewarded ? *risnox well, Lords, 


Bring me a conſtant woman to her Husband, | 
JOne that ng*re dream'd a Joy,beyond his pleaſare 3 
And to that Woman (when ſhe has done moſt) 
et will 1 adde an honour ; a great Patience, 
| Car, Madam, you wander from the good 
We ayme at. 
| Ouee, My Lord, | 
I dare not make. my ſelf ſo guilty, 
Togiverp willingly thac Noble Title 
Your Maſter wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall ere divorce my Dignities, 
Card, Pray hearme, Wy . 
. £2», Would I had neyer trod this Exgl;ſþ Earth, 
Or felp the Flatteries that grow-upon ir : 


Yehave Angels Faces, but Heaven knowes your hearts. 
What ſhall become of me now, wretched Lady ? 
lamthe moſt unhappy Woman. living, Rp 
Alaſs (poor Wenches) where are now your Fortunes ? 
Shipwrack'd upon a Kingdome, where no Pirty, 

No Friends, no Hope, no Kindred weep for me 2 
Almoſt no Grave allow'd me ? Like the Lilly 
Thatoncexwas Miſtris of the Field, and flouriſh'd, 

Ie hang my head, and periſh. . 

- Car, If your Grace | | 

Could but be brought to know our ends are honeſt, 


* [You'd feelmore comfort. Why ſhould we (good Lady) 


| o= what cauſe wrong you ? Alaſs, our Places, 
1 ihe way of our Profeſſion is againſt it ; 

{We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow *em, 
{For goodneſs ſake, conſider what you doey 

jHow you may hurt your ſelf :1, utterly 


ow you have a gentle, noble temper, _ 
A Soule as eyen as a Calme ; Pray think us, 
ole we profeſle, Peace-makers, Friends, and Seryants, 
Carp, Madam, you'll find it ſo: 
AM Wrong your Virtues 


, 


_ 
LL 


{Grow from the Kings Acquaintance, by this Carriage, | 

| The hearts of Princes kifſe Obedience, 

| Pomuch they loye it. But to ſtubborn Spirits, 
| They [well and grow as terrible as ſtormes, 


| As yours was, put into you, ever caſts _ 
j Beware you looſe it not : For us (if you pleaſe 
To truſt vs in your buſiefſe) we are ready' 
To uſe our utmoſt Studies in your ſeryice, 
Oz. Doe what you. will, my Lords: 
And pray forgive me ; FI | 
If I have us'd my ſelf unmannerly, 
You know I am a Woman lacking wit 
To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons. 
Pray do my ſeryice to his Majeſty, | 
| He has my heart yet, and ſhall have'my Prayers 
While I ſhall have my life; Come reyerend Fathers , 
Beftow your Counſells on me. She now begs 
Thar lictle-chought when ſhe ſer footing here, 


—_ 


Scena Secunda, 


———— 


Such doubts as falſe Coyn from it, The King ioyes you, 


- She ſhould haye bought her Dignities.ſo dear, Exexnt. 


- $ss_ 
7; Withthete weak Womens teares, A Noble Spirit 


L—— > 


.. rey , and Lord Chamberlaiz. 


Norf. 'f you will now unite in your Complaints , 
And force them with a Conſtancy, the Cardinall 
Cannot ſtand under them, If you omit 

The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe; 

But that you ſhall ſuſtain moe new diſgraces, 
Wirth theſe you bear already, 

Sar, T amjoyfull ne , 

.To meet the leaſt occaſion, that may give me 
'Remembrance of my Father-in-Law the Duke, 
[To be reveng'd on him. | 

| Saf. Which of the Peeres 

Have uncontemn'd gone by him, or at leaſt 
Strangely negleCted 2 When did he regard 

The ſtamp of Noblenefle in any perſon 

Our of himſelf > " SS 

Cham. My Lords, you ſpeak your pleaſures : 
What he deſerves of you and me, I know + 

What we can do to him (though now the time 
Gives way to us) I much fear, If you cannot 
Barre his acceſle to th* King, never attempr. 
Any thingon him : far he hath a witchcraft 
Over the King in's Tongue, 

Nor. O fear him not, | 

| His ſpell in thar is out : the King hath faund 

| Macter againſt him that for ever marres 

| The Hony of his Language. No, he's ſetled 
(Not to come off) in his diſpleaſure. 

| FSar. Sir, | 

| I ſhould beglad to hear ſuch Newes as this 

| Once every houre, | | 

Nor. Believe it,this 1s true, 

| In the Divorce, his contrary proceedings 

Areall unfolded: wherein he appeares, 

As I would wiſh mine Enemy. 

Sar. How came bk 

His practiſes to light 7-. 

Syuf. Moſt ſtrangely. 

Sur. O how > how? COINS on gs 15 
Sf. The Cardinals Letters to the Pope miſcarned, - 


— 
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: And come to th eye oth' King, wherein was read 
DH? 


'How that the Cardinall d1d entreat his Holineſſe 
To ſtay the Judgement oth* Divorce ; for if 
{ It did take place, I doe (quoth he) perceive 
'My King is tangled in affeCtion, to 
A Creature of the Queens, Lady Anne Bullen, 
Sur, Ha's the Kingthis> - 
Suf. Beleeve it. | 
Sar, Will this work? 
Cham. The King in this perceives him, how he coaſts 
And hedges his own way, Bur in.this point, 
All his tricks founder, and he brings his Phyſick 
After his patients death ; the King already 
Hath married the fair Lady, * 
Sur, Would he had, 7 4 _— 
Saf, May you be happy in your wiſh, my Lord, 
For I profeſle you have it. = 
- Sur, Now all my joy 
Trace the Conjun&tion. 
guf. My Amen too'r, 
Nor. All mens, 222i 
Suf. There's order giyen for her Coronation : 
Marry this is yet but young, and may be left 
To ſome eares unrecounted, But, my Lords, 
She is a eallant- Creature, and compleat 
In minde and feature, T perſwade me, ftom her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this Land, which ſhall 
In it be memoriz'd. 6 | 
Sur, But will che King . Eg 
Digeſt this Letter of the Cardinals 7 
The Lord forbid. na, 
Nor. Marty Amen. 5 PEIY 
Suf, No, no : Ee ag : + 
There be moe Waſps that buz about hisNoſe, . 
Will make this ſting rhe ſooner, Cardinall (ampeins, 
Is ftoln away to Roxze, hath tane ho kave, 
| Ha's left the cauſetoch* King unhandled, and 
Is potted as the Agent of our Cardinall, 
To ſecond all hisplor, I doc affure you, 
The King cri'd Ha, ar this, - 
Cham. Now Cod incenſe him, 
And ler him cry Ha, louder, 
Norf. Bur, my Lord , 
When returns Cramer ? 
Suf. He is rewurn'd in his opinions, which 
Have fatisfi*d the King for his Divorce, * 
Together with all famous Colledges | 
' | Almott in Chriſtendome : ſhortly Cl believe) 
THis ſecond Marriage ſhall be publiſhed, and 
Her Coronation, Katherine no more 
Shall be call'd Queen, but Princeſle Dowager, 
A Widow to Prince Arthur. 
| Nor. This ſame Cranmer's 
A wo) thy Fellow, and hath cane much pain 
In the Kings buſineſle, 
: Suf. He has, and we ſhall fee him 
For it, an Arch-Biſhop. 
Nor. $9 I hear. 
Sf. *Tis ſo. | 
Enter Wolſey and Cromwell. 
The Cardinall. 7 
Nor, O)ſerye, obſerye, he's moody. 
Car, The Packet, Cromwell, 
Gavy't you the King ? 
Crom, To his own hand, in's Bed-chamber, 


__y 


Crom, Preiencly 
He did unſeale them, and the firſt he view'd. 
He did it witha ſerious nainde : a heed. 
Was in his countenance, You he bad 
Attend him here this Morning, 

Card, Is he ready to come abroad ? 
Crow, I think by this he is, 

Card, Leaye me a while, 

[It ſhall be to the Duccheſle of Hanſon, 
The French Kings Siſter ; He ſhall marry her. 

Anne Bullen > No: I'le no eAzne Bullens for him, 
There's more in't then fair Viſage, Bullen ? 

No, we'll no Bllens : Speedily I wiſh 

To hear from Rowe. The Marchioneſſe of Pexbrook 3 
Nor. He's diſcontented, | | 
Suf. May be he heares the King 


Exit (romwell. 


1 Does whet his anger to him, 


Swr, Sharp enough, 

Lord for thy Juſtice. = Tr 

Car, The late Queens Gentlewoman ? 

A Knights Daughter : Fs 

To be her Miſtris Miftris 2 the Queens Queen ? 
This Candle burns not cleer, *tis I nwRt ſnuffe it, 
Then out it goes, What though I know her yirtous 


[And well-deſerving ? yet I know her for 


A ſpleeny Lixtherar, and not wholſome to ' | 
Our cauſe, that ſhe ſhould lie ith* boſome of 
Our hard rul'd King, Again, there is ſprung up 


Hath crawPd into the fayour of che King, 


* And is his Oracle, 


Nor. He is vex'd at ſomething, 


Enter King reading of a Schedule, 


| Sar I would *twere ſomething that would fret the ſtring: 
The Maſter cord on's hearr, 


Suf, The King, the King. 

King. What piles of Wealth hath he accunulated 
To his own portion ? and what expence by th' hour © 
Seems to flow from him > how, ith* name of Thrife 
Does he rake this tozether 3 Now, my Lords, 

Saw you the Cardinall ? 

Nor, My Lord, we have 


| Stood here obſeryine him, Some ſtrange Commotion 


's in his brain : he bites his li pand ſtarts, 
Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground , 
Then layes his finger on his Temple : Rraight” 
Springs ont ifto faſt gate, then ſtops again, 
Strikes his breſt hard, and anon, he caſts 
His eye againſt the Moon : in moſt range Poſtures 
We have ſeen him ſer himſelf, 

King. It may well be, : 
There is a mutiny in's minde, This morning, 
Papers of State he ſent me, to peruſe 
AsI requir'd : and wot you what I found 
There (on my Conſcience put unwittingly) 
Forſooth an Inventory, thus importing 
The ſeverall parcels of his Plate, his Treaſure, 
Rich Stuffes and Ornaments of Houſhold,which 
I finde at ſuch proud Rare, that ic our-ſpeaks 
Poſſeſſion of a SubjeR. 

Nor, It's heayens will, , 
Some Spirit pur this Paper in the Packet 
To blefſe your eye withall. | 


Card. Look'd he oth'* in-ſide of the Paper ? 


| 


King, If we. did think His 
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His Contemplations were aþove the earth, 
And fixt on ſpiritual obje&t, he ſhould Rill 
Dwell in his Muſings, bur I am afraid 
His Thinkings are below the Moon, nor worth 
His ſerious conſidering. = 
King takes his Seat whiſpers Lovell, who goes 
to the (ardinal, 
Car. Heaven forgive me, 
[Eyer God bleſs your Highneſs, 
| King, Gopd my Lord, . | | 
You arc full of Heayenly'{tuff, and bear the Inventory, 
Of your beſt Grace, in your minde ; the which; 
]You were now running o*re : you have ſcarce tim? 
To ſteal from Spiritual leiſure , a brief ſpan 
To keep your earthly Audi, ſure in that 
Ideem you an ill Husband, and am glad 
To haveFyou thiercin my Companion, 
Co. MM. | 


For __ : 


Offices Thayc a time ; a time 

To think upon the part of bufineſs, which 

[ bear 1'th'State ; and Nature does require 

Her times of preſervation, which perforce _ 

[ her frail ſon, among '& my Brethren mortal, 

Muſt give my tendance to, 

King, _ You haye faid well. f 
Car. -And ever may your Highneſs yoke together, 
(As I will lend you cauſe) my doing well, 

With my well ſaying. - 

King. *Tis welliaid agen, .. 

And *tis a kind of good deed to ſay well, Z 
And yet words are no deeds. My Father loy'd.you, 
He ſaid he did ; and with this deed did Crown 

His ſword upon you. Since. I had my Office, 


[1 have kept you next my Heart , have not alone 


mploy'd you where high PTofars might come home, 
But par'd my preſent Havings , to beſtow | 

My Bounties upon you. _ | 

| Car, What ſhould this mean 3 

Sxr. The Lord increaſe this buſineſs. 

King. Have I not made you SE 
The prime man of the Starg.? I pray you tell me, 
If what I now pronounce, you have found cue : 

And if you may confeſs it, ſay withall GE 
If you are to bound to us, or no. What ſay you. 
Car, My Soveraign, 1 confeſs your Royal graces 
Showr'd on me daily, have been more then could. 
My ſtadied purpoſes require, which went | 
Beyond all man's endeayours, . My endeayours, 
Haye ever come too ſhort of my Defires, 

Yer fil'd wigh.my Abilities : Mine own ends. 

Have been ſo, chat evermore they pointed 

To th'good of your moſt Sacred Perſon, and 

The profit of the State. For your great Graces 
Heap'd upon me (poor Undeſerver) I 


* 


oo - uw _ 
tt, 


Can nothing render but Allegiant thanks, 
My Prayers to. heaven for you ; my Loyalty 
hich eyer has, and ever ſhall be growing, 


| Till death (hat Winter): kill it. 


_ Kug, . auly anſwer'd ; by 

Loyal, and obedient Subje& is , 

Therein illuſtrared, the Honour: of ir 

Does pay the AR of it, as 1'th* cofitrary _ 

foulneſs isthe punifhment, I preſume, 

That as my.hand has open'd Bounty to you, 

My heart drop'd Love, my pow'r rain'd Honour , more 


you, thenany : So your Hand, and Heart, 


————. 


| 


———— _—_— m—_— _—_— — 


"SIE 


1 Of what coutſe Mettal ye are:molded;}Envy : 


| Your Brain, and every Funtion of your power, 
Should, norwirhſtanding thar your bond of duty, 

| AS *rwere in Loye's particular, be more 

To me your F4iend, then any, 

Car. I do profefs, . | "0 
That for your Highneſs go9d , Teyer labour'd 
More then mine own : that am, have, and will be 
(1 hough allthe world ſhould crack their duty to you , 
And throw it from their Soul; though perils did . 
Abound, as chick as chought could make *em; and 
Appear in forms more horrid, yet my Duty, 

As doth a Rock agaipiſt che,chiding Floud, 
Should the approach of this wild River break) 
And ſtand unthaken, yours, 
King. *Tis Nobly ſpoken | 
Tike notice Lords, he has a Loyal breaft; 
For you have ſeen him open't, Read.o're this, 
And after this, and then to Breakfaſt with 
Whar appetite you have. | MITE E 5 <- 
Exit King, frowning upon the (ardinnl, the Noblts 
throng after hi whiſpering, and ſmiling. 

Car, What thould this mean? _ .- | 
Whar ſudden Ange1's this ? How have I reap'd it > 
He parted Frowning from me, as if Ruine | 
Leap'd from his Eyes. So looks the chafed Lyon 
Upon the daring Huntſman that has gall'd him 2 
Then makes tum nothing. I muſt read this paper ; 


{1 fear the Story of his Anger. *Tis o : 


This paper has undone me : *Tisth*Account 


| Of all that world of Wealth I have drawn together - 
| For mine own ends, (Indeed to gain the Popedome 
| And fee iy Friends in Rowe.) O Negligence f 


Fit for a Fool co fall by : Whatcroſs Devil” 
Made me pur this main Secret in the Packet 

| ſent the King ? Isthere no way to cure this? 
No new device to beat this from his Brains ? 

1 know *twill ſtir him trongly ; yer I know 

A way, if it take right, in ſpight of Forte 


Will bring me off again. Whar's this ? To th' Pope ? 


] The Letter (as Tlive) with all che Butinefs 


[ writ to's Holineſs, Nay then, farewell s .. + 
I have touch'd the hjghelt point of all thy. Greatneſs, 
And from that full Meridian of my Glory, 

[ haſte now to my Setting, I ſhall fall 

Like a bright Exhalation in the Evening, 

And no man ſee me more, 


Earl of Surrey , and the Lord Chamberlain. 
Nor, Hear the King's pleaſure Cardinal, 
{ Who commands you 
To render up the Great Seal preſently 
Into our:hands, and to Confine your ſelf 
| To Aſhtr-houſe , my Lord of FPincheFer's, 
'T111 you hear further from'his Highnefs. - | 
'' Car. "Stay: | | 2 7 / 
Where's'your Commiſion? Lords, words cannot carry 
Anthority ſo mighty. 
Suff. Who dare croſs *em , x IH 259 
Bearing the King's will from his mourh exprefsly ?: - 
Car, *FillT finde wore then will, or words to do'it, 


( I mean your Malice) know, Officious Lords, 


I dare, and mult deny it. Now I feel 


| How eagetly ye follow my Diſgraces 
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Enter to woolſey, the Dakes of Norfolk;and Suffoth, thel. 
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ASif itfed ye, and how ſleek and wanton 


f Ye appear in every thing may bring my 1uine? 
:Þ 


| Follow your envious courſes, men of Malice; . 

You have a Chriſtian warrant for *em, and nodoubt 
In time will find their fit Rewards, That Seal 

You ask wich ſuch a Violence, the King : 
(Mine, and your Maſter) with his own hand, gave me:, 


| Bad me enjoy ir, with the Place, and Honours 


During my life; and to confirm his Goodnels, 
Tf de it by Letters Parents, Now, who'll take it ? 

Sur, The King that gave it. 

Car. It muſt be himſelf then, 

Sur. Thou art a proud Traytor, Prict, 

| Car, Proud Lord, thou lycſt:  _ 
Wichin theſe fourty houres, Sarrey durſt berter 
Have burnt that Tongue, then ſaid fo, 

Sar, Thy Ambition "I 
(Thou Scarlet finner) robb'd this bewailing Land 
Of Noble Buckingham, my Father-in-Law, 

The hcads of all thy Brother Cardinals, 

(Wi:hrhee, and all thy beſt parts bound together) 
Weigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your policy, 
You ſent me Deputy for [reland, - 

Far from his ſuccour ; from the King , from all 

That might have mercy on the fault, thou gay'ſt him : 
Whil'ſ your great Goodneſs, out of holy pitie, 
Adfolv'd him with an Axe, 

Wol. This, and all elſe 
This talking Lord can lay upon my ciedit,, 

I anſwer, is moſt falſe, The Duke by Law 
Found his deſerts. How innocent I was 
From any private malice in kis end, 
His Noble Jury , and foul Cauſe can witneſs. 
IfT lov'd many words, Lord, I ſhould tell you, 
You haveas little Honeſty, as Honour, 
That in the way of Loyalty, and Truth, 
Toward the King, my ever Royal Maſter, 
Dare nate a ſounder man then Surrey can be, 
And all that love his follies, 

Sr, By my Soul, 
Your long Coar (Prieſt) proteCts you, 


| | Thou ſhould'it feel 
| My Sword ith life bloud of thee elſe. My Lords, 
| Can ye endure to hear this Arrogance ? 


And from this Fellow ? If we live thus tamely, 


{| To bethus Jaded by a piece of Scarlet , 


Farewell Nobility : let his Grace go forward, 
And date us with his Cap, like Larks, 
Car, All Goodneſs 


: | Is poiſon to thy Stomack, 


Szr, Yes, that Coodneſs 
Of gicaning all the Land's wealth into one, 
Int your own: hands (Card'nal) by Extortion:: 
The goodneſs-of your intercepted Packets 


Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious. 
My Loid of Norfolk, as you are tiuly Noble, 


| As you reſpeCt the common good, the State- 


Of our diſpis'd Nobility our Iſſues, 

(Wao if he live, will ſcarce be Gentlemen) | 
Produce the grand ſumme of his ſinnes, the Articles 
Colle&cd from his life, 1'te Rtartle you 


| Worſe then the Sacring Bell, when the brown Wench 


Lay kiffins in your armes, Lord Cardinal, 
Car. How much me thinks, I could deſpiſe this man, 
Bur thatI ami! bound in Charity againſt ir, 


| Was ſtill inſcrib'd * in which you brought the King 


To Gregory de Caſſado, to conclude 


| To forfeit all your Goods, Lands, Tenements, 
- | Our of the King's protetion, This is my Charge, 


You'writ to th'Pope , againſt the King : your goodneſs | How to live better, For your ſtubborn anſwer 


But thus much, they are foul ones, 
Wol. So much fairer 
And ſpotleſs, ſhall mine Innocence ariſe, 
When the King knows my Truth, 
Sur, This cannot fave you : + oc. WW. 
I thank my Memory, I yet remember . _ + * 
Some of theſe Articles, and ut they ſhall. 
Now, if youcan bluſh , and cry guilty Cardinal; 
You'll ſhewa little Honeſty, : 
Wol, Speak on Sir, _— 
[ dare your worft ObjeRions : TFT bluſh, 
[t is to ſee a Nobleman want manners. 
Sur, I had rather want thoſe, then my head ; 
Have ar you, 
Firſt, char without the King's affent or knowledge, 
You wrovght to be a Legate, by which power 
You maim'd the JuriſdiRtion of all Biſhops, 
Nor, Then, that in all you writ to Rome, or elſe 
To Foreign Princes, Ego & Rex meme, 


To be ycur Seryant, 

Suff. Then, that without the knowledge 
Either of King or Councel, when you went 
Ambaſſador to the Emperour, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders, the Great Seal, 

Sar. Item, You ſent a large Commiſſion 


Without the King's will, or the States allowance, 
A League berween his Highneſs, and Ferrara. 

Sf. That out of mere Ambition, you have cau'd 
Your holy-Hat to be tampt on the King's Coin, 
Sar, Then, that you have ſent innumerable ſubſtance, 
(By what means got, I leaye to your own Conſcience) 
To furniſh Rexze, and to prepare the wayes 
You have for Dignities, to the mere undoing 
Of all the Kingdome, Many more there are, 
Which ſince they are of you,and odious, 
I will not taint ty mouth with, 

(ham. O my Lord, ee 
Preſs not a falling man tooflr : *cis Virtue : 
His faults lye open to the Lawes, let them | 
(Not you) corre& him. My hieart weeps to ſee him 
So little, of his great Self, 

Sur. I forgive him, 

Saff. Lord Cardinal, the King's further pleaſures, 
Becauſe all thoſe things.you have done of late 
By your power Legantive within this Kingdome, 
Fall into th*compaſs of a Piznunire ; 
That therefore ſuch a Writ be ſued againſt you, 


Caſtles, and whatſoever, and to be 
Nor. Ando we'll leave youto your Medications 


About the giving back the Great Seal to us, 


The King ſhall know it, and (no doubt) ſhall thank yol. 
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinal. 
_, Exenntall but Wolſey. 
ol. So farewell, to the little good > ter bear me. 
Farewell 2 A long farewell to all thy Greatneſs. al 
This is the ſtate of Man';' to day heputs forth © . 
The tender Leaves of Hopes, to morzow'Blofſoms, |. 
And beares his bluſhing Manta chick 'ypon him* ;, 


Nor. Thoſe Articles, my Lord,are in the Kings head: ] 


| And when he thinks, good cafie man, full ſurely Mis 


The third day, comes a Froſt ; a killing Froft, p | 
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His Greatneſs iv's ripening, nips his Roor, 
And chen be falls as I do, I laye-yerur'd | 
Like little wancon Boyes that ſim on Bladders 2 | , 
This many Sulttrners ma $e2'df Gloty, 2h 
Bur far benny depth i my-high-blown Pride © -- 
At length btoke under me, and now ha'3 fe me 
Weary, and qld wich ferviee; tothe mercy 
Of a rude ſtream, tharnmf{ for ever hide me. 

Vain pomp, andglory of the World, I hate ye, 
- [1 feel my heart new open'd. Oh how wretched 
Is that poor min, that harizs bn Princes favours? 
There is berwixt that ſmile we would aſpire toy 
.- F Thar ſweet Aſpe&t of Princes, anedrheir ruine, . '\ 
More pangs, and Feares then warres , or wotneh have 3 
And when he falls, he falls like Lavifer, 
Neyerto hope again, -: 
Exter Cronpncll, landing amazed. 

Why how now Cromwell ? x 
Crom., I have no power to ſpeak Sir. 
Car, What, amaz'd | 
At my m'sfortunes? Can the Spirit wonder : . 
A great man ſhould dectine, Nay, and you weep | 
lam fal'n indeed, | 
. Croms, How does your Grace ? BIEN 
Card, Why well: a 
_ ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell, 
I know my ſelf now, and | feel within me, 
Apeaceabove all earthly Digniries, SLOTS, 
A tilt, arid quiet Conſcience, The King has cur'd me, 
Ibumbly thank his Grace : and fiom thefe ſhoulders 
This ruin'd Piller, our of Pirie, taken ies 
Aload, would fink a Navy, (too much Honour.) ' 
O'tis a burden Cromwell,* is a burden | 
Too heavy for a man, that hopes for Heayen, 
Crow, I am glad your Grace, 
H:'smade thar right uſe of it, 
Card, I hopel have : 
{Jamablenow (me thinks) 
1(Our of a fortitude of Soul, I feel) 
Toendure more Miſeries, and greater far 
| Then my Weak-hearted Enemies, dare offer, 
{What Newes abroad ? 
Crom, The heavieſt, and the worſt, 
Is your diſpleaſure wich the King, 
Card, God bleſs him. 
Crom, The next is, that Sir 
[Lord Chanceltor, in your place. 
Card, That's ſomewhat ſodain, 
 {Bithe's a Learned man. May he continue 
|Long in/his Highneſs favour, and do Juſtice . 
JFor tturh's-ſake, and his Conſcience ; that his bones, 
| When he has run his courſe, and ſlceps in Bleſſings, 
| May haye a tombe of Otphan's teares wept on him. 

at more ? LT EP 
| Crom, That Crammer is rewurn'd with welcome ; 
|Inftal'd Lord Arch-biſhop of Canterbury. 
| Card, That's Newes indeed. 
| "Cam, Laft, that the Lady Anz, + 
Whom the King hath in fecrecy long married, 
| This day was view'd in open, as his Queen, 

Going to Chappel : and the yoice is now 
Only abour her Coronation. 
Card, There was the weight that pulPd me down, 
9 Cromwell, | | Fe EC gees? 

The King Was gone beyond me : All my Glories 
that one woman, I have loſt for ever, 


C— 


£ 


Themes Aeris chifen 


. — CR TT 


' | (Our of thy honef# rruth) trophy che Woman, - | 
Ler's dry our eyes 2 | And thus far hear me Cromwel, | 


| And ſleepin dull cold Marble, where no mention - 


| Corrprion win not more then Honeſty, 
Still in thy right hand, carry gentle Peace + 


No Sun, ſhall ever uſherforth mine Honours, 
Or gild again the Noble Troops that weighed + 
Upon my ſmiles, Go ger thee from me:Cromwedl, 


To be thy Lord, and Malter, Seek'the King 
(That Sun, FE pray may never ſer) I have told him, 
What, and how true thou art ; he will advance thee ; 
Some little memory-of me, wilt tir him 
(1 know his Noble Nature)not to let ©. + 
Chy hopefull ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwel, 
Negle& bim not ; 'makeuſe now, and provide 
For thine own future ſafety, "2 | 
Crom. O my Lord, | LING TH 
Muſt I then leave you ? Muſt I needsForgoe 
So good, ſo Noble, and ſo true a Maſter > 
Bear wirnefs, all that have not hearts of Iron, 
Wich what a ſorrow Cromewel leaves his Lord, 
The King ſhall have my ſervice z but my prayers 
For eyer and for ever ſhall de yours, | 

Card. Crommrl, 1 did-not think to ſhed atear 
inall my miſeries : Butthou haſt forc'd me 


And whet\ I am forgotten, as [ ſhall be,'.. | 


' Of me, more muſt be heard of : Say I raughn thee ; 
Say Folſey, that once trod the wayts of Glory, 
And ſoiinded all the Depths and Shoals of Honour, 
Found theea way (our of his wrack) to riſe inz .. 

A ſure,and ſafe one, though thy Maſter miſt it. 


Cromwel, | cha:gethec, fling away Ambition, - 

By char fin fe!l the Angels: how can-man then 
(The Image of his Maker) hope to wifi by uf 
Love thy telf laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts that hace thee ; 


To filence envious rongues. Be juſt, and fear not 5 

Ler attrhe ends chou aim'Rt at, be thy GCotintries, - - > 
Thy God's, and truch's : then if thou fall'it (O Cromwel) 
Thou fait a blefſed Martyr. EYE 
Serve the King: and-prethee lead me'in: 

There take an Invencory of all I have, 

Tothe laſt penny, *cis the King's. My Robe, 

Ano my Integrity to Heaven, isall, 

I care now call m ne own, O Cromwel, Crommeel ; 
Hd1 but ſerv'd my God, with half the Zeal - | 
| l ſerv'd my King : h: would not in mine Age 
Have left me naked to mine Enemies. 
Crom, Good Sir, have patience, 

Card. Sol have, Farewell - TE. 
The Hopes of Court, my Hopes in Heayen do dwell, 


__— 
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— 
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| 


I am a poor fal*n man, unworthy now .' | 


| Mark bur my Fall, and thatthat Ruin'd me: . 'f: 


| 


| eAtui Quartus. Scena Prima... | 


Pp ; I" 

. k | =o ] 
Emer two Gentlemen, meeting ont another, 
1. Y are well met once again, 


2, Soare yol, - | IE. 
x. Youcome to cake your ſtand here, and behold . 


The Lady Anne 


paſs from her Caronacion, 
Aaa3 wy 


—— 
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— 


— 


2.” Tis} 


| 560 


The Life of King Hemy the Eighth, © 


'Tis all my bufineſs. At our. laſt encounter, - 

The Duke df: Buckingham came from. his Tryal, 
*"Tisxexy: tives Bur that rime offer'd ſorrow, -. 

is ihe C Ci itizens To, ; 

11 


bis geneial joy. 
"Tis welt <; | 
am ſure kde ſhewn ar full their Royal minds, F 
As leCem-have their rights; they are ever forward. , 
In Celebration of this day with, m_ 
Pageants, and Sights-of Honour. : 
I. Never greater, | 
Nor Ile aſfire-you better taken Sin: 
2. May 1 be bold to ask whas. hos contains, 4; 
{That Paper 1 in your hands ? | we 
1. Yes, *t6the Liſt 1 11 
Of thoſe that clziw their Offiecs this day, | 
By cv{tome pttbtLaronation, <1 anger 552 
| The Duke of Selfes/k:is: tht\61&@atd chios'. PET 
' To be hightteward 3/ingxt the Duke of Norfolky?: - 
He to bc Earl ſaſhats. ;you ray; feadahe ref; :; ;-15 2. 
1. Ithenk{yoſt Sir;4: Had npotkbows. tboke atone, 
I ſhould ha velttiibebolding4s:ycutr Paper ti; 44s [7 
But I beſecch;youpwWhar's become of: K atherite e. 


$ "+ 0 _ 
; Y ©} WP... 4. 
_ ke : 
* & = 

< 
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1. That I cangelliydu toq: +hecArchliſhop, -! 
| Of Canterbarp; accomponicd;with gather , ;:; 
Learned; av Reverend Farhsrs of this;Order, ,. . 
Held a late-Gguztar, Duritaþle.; Gx-miles off. 
From.Ampthilh, where the Pringcts lay, to aback. | arte 
She ws often cited by them, byſr;appear'd not !; |; 
Andro ke; boxt,;for not. Appearance, and 
The King's kte:Scruple, by che main. affent 
| Of all theſs-Learned men, the w:s divorc'd, 
And the late Marriage made of none <Mc&: 
Since which,ſhe was rcmov'd to K imbolton, 
Where ſhe yemains.now ſick. 
; 2. Alas goog:Lndy, 
The trumpets ſound : ltand cloſe, 
The Quteen- T4ming, « 


The Or of the Coronation. 


. 4 livel '; F lonrifh of Trumpets, 

. Thentwo Tudges. 

. Lord C boncefionr ,with Purſe and Mace before dies 

. Quiriiſters / Fnging. 3 + Meck. . . 
. Mayor of London, bearing the Mace. T hen Garter, 

i bus Caat rf gArmes, and on his head he wore a G itt 
'} Copper (rown, _ 
| 6. Marqueis of Darſer, bearing 4 Scepter of Gold, en his 
't beid, a Demi-(\ rebel of Gold. With him, the E arl of 
Suriey bearing the Red of Silver with the Hove, 
Growved witham Earle's Coronet. C ollars of Efſes. 
© ge Hb 'Dvke of Su folk, tn Þts Robe of Eftate, his C oronet on 
1 his headfbezring a lorg white Wand,as H igh Steward. 
With him,theDuke of Norfolk,w th the Rod of CMar- 
 ſralſhip, a Coronet on his head, Collars of Eſſes. 
, 8. 4 Canopy, borne by four of the Cinque-Rorts, wander 
"obs Oneen i; in her Robe, in her hay, richly adorned 
i: with Pearl, Crowred, On e:ch fide ber the Biſhops of 
— Ee and Wincheſter, 
. The old Ducheſs of Norfolk”, 1n.'4 Coronal.of Gold , 

genres » with Flowers, bearing the Queen's Trans, 
't 10. Certain L:dics or Copnreſſes,, with plais Circlets of | 
'| Gold, without Flowers, 
| Excint, fiſtpaſſing over the Stage 1n » Order add State, 
| | @rd then, A great F _ wha of Trampers. . 


F\ . 


H 0: boys, = 
| Toa prepar'd place in the Quire, fell off 

; | A diſtance from her; while her Grace ſate down 
Toreſt a waile, ſame half an hour, or.ſo, 

In arich Chair of Scare, oppoſing freely 

The Beauty of her Perfonto the.People. 

Relieve mic Sir, ſhe is the goodli-fſt Woman 


Las 


* \ 4 | 
% 
# 


; Who' Ss that bears the- Seoper FE. 


|| The Duke of Suffolk, 


EÞ 


, [When by the Arch-biſho 


Laid Nobly on her : which perfo1m'd, the.Quue 


2A Royal Trainbelieveame: theſe] know: 
1. Maiquieſs Dorſer,: 


And that the Earl of NT SL FI Rod. "IE: 


1 CT Oy Sen be | 


I 
Mit 2:18 0 


x, 'Tis the ſame : high, Steward. 
2, And that my Lord of Norfolk? _ 
r. Yes..: 5 

3. fair ak bleſs thee; 


] 


| /,,',7- | Thou haſtthe ſxcereſt fice I everlook'd on, 
| Sir, as I haye a Saul, ſhe is an,Angel ; 


Our King bagall the Higjes i in his Armes, 
And wore&richer,when he ſtrains ——_— 
I cannot blame his Conſcience, 

x. They that bear 


| The Cloath.af Honorover _— fourBarons 


Of the Cinque-Ports. 
2, Thoſe men are ha PPY, . 
And ſo are all, are near'her, EIS: 
I cake ir, ſhe that carries up the Train, _- 


DH. Ir that old Noble Lady, Dixcneſs of Norfolk, _ 
The Peingels'Dawager > Howe goes her buſingls bY - 12.1] | 


I. It 1s, and all the reſt arc Counteſſes. 
2. Their Coronets ſay .ſo.. Theſe are Starres indeed, 


* | And ſomerimesfalling ones. 


x. No moreof that +, + 

Emer a third Gentleman, it 
r. God ſave you Sir. Where haye you bin broiling 3 | 
.3:Amongthe crou'd\ i” th* Abbey, where a hoger” , 


| Cowdmor.Be wedg'd irimore:: Iam Kifled 


Wirth the mere ranknels of their joy, 

2, Youſfamwtbe Cercmony ? 

3. I did, | 

1, How was1t? | 

3. Well worth che ſecing. 

2, Good Sir, ſpeak it ta us, 

3. As wellas I am able, The rich cream + 
Of Lords, and Ladies, having brought the Queen 


That ever lay by man : w hich when the people 
Had rhe fall view of, ſuch a Noiſe aroſe, 
As the ſhrowds m: ake at Sea, in a;(tiff rempeſt, 
As loud, and to as niany tunes... Hats, Cloaks, 
Doubles, 1 think)flew up, and had their Faces 
Bin looſe, this day they had been loſt, Such joy 
Tnever ſaw before, Great-belly'd Women, - 
Thar had not halfa wcek to go, like Rammes - 
In the old time of War, ſhould-ſhake the preaſe 
and make'em recl before'em, No man living 
Covld ſay this is my wife there, all were woven: 
So ſtrangly irx one piece, 

2, Burt what follow'd ? 

3. Art length, her Grace roſe, and with modeſt pw 
Came tothe Altar, where ſhe kneePd , and:Saint- 
Caſt her fair eyes to Heaven ,and pray'd deyoutly. 
Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people : 

of ( anterbury, 
She had it the-Roy elraebinignets Qu neens . 
As holy Oyl, ws Confeflor's _— I 
The Red, and' Bird of Peace, and all ſuch Eenblems,/ 


With 


_——_—_—_ 
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With all the choiccſt Muſick of the Kingdome, .-. 
Together ſung Te:Dexw-. So the parted, 

[And with the ſame full-Scate pac'd back again 

To York; Place; where the Feaft is held, 

x. its el | [2h 
You mult no.more call it York-place , that's paſt: 
Forfnce the Cardinal fell, thar title's loft, 

Tis now the King's, and call'd Whitehall, 


Vi 


| Tknow.it «| 
tris ſo lately alter'd, that the old: name 
$f;eſh about me. 
|| 2; What two Reverend Biſhaps }. > 
Were thoſe that "went on:each {ide of the Queen ?, 
2. Stokeley and' G ardiner ,the one of FincheFer, 
ewly pieferrid.from the King s Secretary : 
he other Londor, TD 
| 2, He of Wincheſter k 

$held no great good lover of the Archbiſhop, .-. 

heairuous Cranmer. 

3, Allthe Land knows that: TA 
[How ever, yet there isno greac breach , when it comes 

Cranmer Will-find-a-Fricnd will nx ſhrink from him, 
2, Who;may. be chat, I pray you. 
| 3. Thomas (romwel, - 
A man in much eftecm wich ch'King , and truly 
A worthy Friend, The King has made him 
Maſter o'ch? Jewel Houſe, _ C 
And one already of the Privy Councel, 

2, He will deſerve more. | 

| 3. Yes withoutall doubr, : 
pe Grnckenang ys (hall 99 my way, EPR po 
Which is to th*Courr, and chere:ye ſhall be my Giieſts ;' 
[Something I can command :' as I walk chicher 
Ple tell ye more, h 


Both. You may command us Sir, Exennt; 


A— 
— 
— __— 


 Scena Secunda 


. —_——— 


—. 


Enter K atherine Dowager, ſick, led between Griffith, 
* ber Gentleman-llſher, and Patience 
', her Woman. 

Grif. How do's your Grace ? 

Keth. O Griffith, ſick to death: 
My Legoes like loaded Branches bow to th/Earth, 
Willing to leave their burthen : Reach a Chair,” 
$0, now (me thinks) I feel a little eaſe, 
Did'ſtthounot tell me Griffith, as thou lead*ft me 
Thar the great. Child of Honour , Cardinal #olſey 
| Was dead ? CLE PE 

Grif, Yes Madam : but I chink your Grace 
Our of the pain:you ſuffer'd, g: ye near to'r. | 

Kath, Prythee good Griffith, tell me how he dy de, | 
If well, he ftept betore me happily 
For my example. ET TIEO 

Grif,-Well, the voice goes Madam, _ 

after the ſtout Earl Northumberland 

Arreſted himvat York,, and brought him forward 
As a man ſorely tainted, to his anſwer, 
He fell fick ſuddenly, and grew ſo ill 
He could not fit his Mule. 
Rath, Alas poor man, | 


Lodg'd in the Abbey ; where the reyerend Abbot 
Wichall his Covent, honourably receiv'd him ; 
To whom he gave cheſe words. O Father Abbot, 
An old man,broken with the Rorrhs. of. State, 


| 1s come to lay his weary bones among ye : 


_ 


Give hima little earth for Charity. : 
So went to bed ; whiere eagerly his ſickneſs , 
Purſu'd him till, and three nighes after this, 
About the hour of eight, which be himſelf 
Foretold ſhould be hislaſt, full Repentance; 
Continual Meditations, Tears, and Sorrows, 

| He give his honours to the world agen, 

His vleſſed part to heaven , and ſlept in peace. 

Kath. So may hereſt, 

He Gln lyeon him; .-.. - 
Yer thus far Griffith, give me leaye to fpeak him, 
And yet wich. Charicy : he was, a man . 
Of an unbounded ſtomack, ever ranking - _., 
Himſelf with Princes, One that by ſuggeſtion 
Ty deall the Kingdome , Simony wasfair play, 
| His own Opinion was his Law. . I'th*preſenee 
He would ſay untruchs, and be ever datible 
Both in his words, and meaning. He was neyer 
(Bur where he meant to Ruine) pirifull, 
[ His Promiſes, were as he then was , Mighty : . 
Bur his Performance, as he isnow, Nothing : 
Of his own body he was ill, and gaye 
"The Clergy ill example. 

Grif. Noble Madam: - «rus 
Men's cvil manners, live in Braſs, their Virtues . 
We write in Water, May it pleaſe your Highneſs 
| To hear me ſpeak his good now ? 

: Kath, Yes good Griffith, 

T were malicious elſe, _ 

. Grif. This Cardinaly. . 

Thovigh fiom an humble Stock, nndoubtedly 

Was ta!hion'd ro much honour, From his Cradle 
He wasa Scholar , anda ripe, and good one: . 
Exceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſwading : 
Lofty, and fowre to them'that lov'd him'not : 


And thovgh he were unſarisfied in gecting, 
(Which was a ſim) yet in beſtowing, Madam, 

He was moſt Princely : Ever witnels for hiny ' .. 
Thoſe twinnes of Learning, that he rais'd.in you, 
lpſwich and Oxford : one of which, fell with him)' 
Unwilling to out-liye the good thar did is. . h 
The other ( though unfinith'd ) yer ſo Famous, 

So excellent in Art, and till ſo rifing, 


© | Thac Chriſtendome ſhall ever ſpeak his Virtue,” 


His Overthrow , heap'd Happineſs upon him: 
For then, and nar *cill then, he felt himſelf, 
Aud found the, Bleſſedneſs of being little, 
And to adde greater Honours to his Age .. , 
Then man could give him; he dy*d,tearingGod, 
"Kath. After my death,I wiſh no otherHerald;” 
No other ſpeaker of my living Actions, 
To keep mine Honour, from Corruption, 
| Bur ſuchan honeft Chronicler as Griffith; - 
Whom I moſt hated Living,cthou haſt made me 
With thy Religious Truth, and Modeſty, _. 
(Now in his Aſhes) Honour: Peace be with him, 
Patience, be near me ſtill, and ſer me lower, ., 
nave not long to trouble chee.,_ Good Griffith, 
Cauſe the Muſicians play me that ſad note , 


. ” >. cd Sd 
Grif. At :t, with cafic Roads he cameto Leiceſter, 


RY _ * * _ - 


a VS \ . 
—..” 
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I nam'd my Knell; whiPR 1 fic meditating. 
amr, - 


Bur to thoſe men that ſaitghe him, ſweet as Summer,” 


dine. a. td nes Sebi Anat. 6a A = GP —I_ 


| $62 
On that Celeſtial Harmony I go to. Cap. Noble Lady, WW ® 


Sad and ſolemn Muſick, : 
Grif. She is aſleep : Good wench. ler's fit down quiet, 
For fear we wake her. Softly gentle Patience, 


The Vifon. 


| Enter ſolemnly tripping one after another , ſix Perſonages, | 


clad in white Robes , wearing on their head Garland: 
of Bayes, and golden Vizards on their faces, Branches 
of Bayes or Palm intheir hands, They firt Congee un- 
ro her, then Dance : and at certain Changes, the 


firſt two hold a ſpare Garland over her Head, at which | 


the other four make revereud Curtſies. T hen the two 
that held the Garland, deliver the ſame to the other 
next two, who obſerve the ſame order in their Charges, 
and holding the Garland over her heat. Which done, 
they deliver the ſame Garland to the laſt two - who 
likewiſe obſerve the ſams Order. At which (as it were 
by inſpiration ) ſhe makes (in her flee ) fignes of re- 
Joycing, and: holdeth up hey hands to heaven, And ſ 0, 
in their Dancing vaniſh, carrying the Garland with 
them, The Muſick continues, 

Kath. Spirits of peace, whereare ye ? Are yeall gone 


And leaye me here 1n wretchedneſs, behind ye ? 
Grif. Madam we are here. -- 
Kath. Iris not youl callfor, 
| Saw ye none enter fincel ſlept ? 
Grif. None, Madam. 
Kath. No? Saw you not even nowa bleffed troop 
Invite me to a Banquet, whoſe bright faces 
Caft a thouſand beams upon ie, like the Sun ? 
They promis'd me eternal Happineſs, 
And brought me Garlands (Greffith) which I feel 
1am not worthy yet to wear : I ſhall affuredly. 
Grif. Tan moſt joyfull Madam, ſuch good dreames 
| Poſſcis your Fancy, 
' Kath, Bid the Muſick leave, 
They are harth and heavy to me. Muſich, ceaſes. 
Patience; Do you note 
| How much her Grace is alter'd on the ſodain ? 
How long her face is drawn ? How pale ſhe looks, 
And of an earthy cold 2 Mark her eyes, 
Grif. She is going Wench, Pray, pray. 
Pati, Heaven comfort her. 
Emer a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. And't like your Grace 
Kat, You are a ſawcy Fellow, 
Dete: ve we no more Reverence ? 
Grif. You are to blame , 
Knowing ſhe wil{ not looſe her wonted Greatneſs 
To uſe to rude behayiour, Go to , kneel. 
Meſ. T humbly do intreat your Highneſs pardon, 
My haite made me unmannerly. There is Riaying 
| A.Gentleman ſent from the King, to ſee you, 


 Lerme nere ſee again, 
Enter Lord Capuchins. 
If ray fight fail me not, 
Yuu ſhould be Lord Ambaſſadorfrom the Emperor, 
My Royal Nephew, and your name Capachine, 
Cap. Madam the ſame, Your Seryant, 
Kath. Omy Lord, 
The times and titles now are alter'd ſtrangely 
| With me, fince firſt you knew me. 
' Bi I pray you, 
What is your pleaſure with me # 


4 A 


Kath, Admit him entrance Griffith, But this Fellow 
Exit Meſſeng. 


" The Life of King Henry the Eighth: 


j; Who grieves much for 


Firſt mine own ſervice to your 
The King's requeſt, that I would'vifie you, -- 
your weakneſs, and by me 
Sends you his Princely commendations, 
And heartily intreats you rake good comfort. | 
Kath, O my good Lord , that comfort comes too late;| 
*Tis like a Pardon after Execution z 1.17Y 
Thar gentle Phyfick given in time, had curd mez - 
Bur now I am paſtall Comforts here, but Prayers, 4 
How does his Highneſs? _ - 3+ 
Cap. Madam, in good health, * © - | 
Kath. So may he ever do, and ever flouriſh, f; 
When I ſhall dwell with Wormes, and my poor aune 
Baniſh'd the Kingdome. Patience,-is a Los = 
1 caus'd you write, yet ſent away, WW, " 
— _—_ CPR : 
Kath, Sir, I moſt 
This to my Lord the King, TRY | 
Cap. Moſt willingly Madam, = $F 
Kath, In which Thave commended to his gooduehy | 
The Model of our chaſte loyes : his young daughter, + 
The dewes of Heaven fall thick in Blefsings 0n her, . : 


— > — —— — 
« 


4 


you to deliver 
: i-Ie 1 


'Beſeeching himto give her virtuous breeding, 
She is young, andof a Noble modeſt Nature, ' 
I hope ſhe will: deſerve well, and a liecle + f 
To love her for her Mother's ſake + that loy'd hims | !! 
Heaven knows how dearly. | | 
My next poor Petition 

Is, that his Noble Grace would haye ſome pitie 
Upon my wretched women, that ſo _ 
Have follow'd both my Fortunes, fai 

Of which there is not one, I dare ayow 
(And nowlI ſhould not lye) but well deſerve 
For Vircue, and true Beauty of the Soul, 
For honeſty, and decent Carriage 
A right good Husband = him be a Noble) 

And ſure thoſe menare happy that. lhall haye'em, 
The laſt is for my men, they are the pooreſt, 


by 


——— 


That they may have their wages duly paid'em, 

And ſomething over to remember me by. 

If Heaven had pleas'd to have given me longer life 

And able means, we had not parted thus, 

Theſe are the whole Contents, and good my Lord, 

By that you love the deareſt in this world, | 

As _ _ Chriſtian peace to Soules ws. cr gr | 

Stand theſe oples Friend, and urge th 

To do me this laſt wry 4 is 
Cap, By Heaven I will, ; 

Or let- me looſe the faſhion of a man. Fo 
Kath, I thank you honeſt Lord,” Remember me . 

[n all humility unto his Highneſs : | 

Say his long trouble now is paſsing 

Out of this world, Telt him in death I bleſt him 

(For ſoI will: ) mine eyes grow dimme. FP 


'F 


You muſt notleaye me yet. I muſt to bed, 
Callin more Women, When I am dead, good 
Let me be us'd with Honour ; ſtrew me over 
With Maiden Flowers, that all the world may 
I was a chaſt Wife to my Grave : Embalm me, 


War, 


] Then lay meforth (athough un-Queen'd) yer like 
© | A Queen, andDaughtertoa King interr me. 


I can no more. 


Exennt leading Katherine. 


Ht Ce rr _—_—_— 


£ 
TY IF 


(But poverty could never draw'em from me) _ --| 


My Lord, Griffith farewell. Nay Patience, - | 


The Li o Rig Foy ie Bk 


2" 


fi om. See cena Primi. 


Pn ——_— 


Torch before him, met by Sir Thomas Lovet.. 


Gerd. It's one a clock Boy, i is not, 

Boy. It hath ſtrook, - | 
Gard, Theſe ſhould. be houresfor neeeſhiries 

fot for delights : times to our Natnre* | 

With comforting tepoſe,/and.not forus = . 
o waſte theſe times, Good hour ofnight, Sir Thomat + 
ſhicher ſo late Þ 
my Lord # 


Lov, Came you from the King 
Gard, I did,Sir Thomas, arid left himat ods 


= the Duke of Suffolk, © 
. I guſt to- himtoo T 
whe be to Bed, I'le take my leave. 
—ab-y ptr Sir Thomas Lovel: what's the tharter > 
= are roomy and if there _ | ar 
No great olIence $ to'r, give yout Frien 
6 ack of your tate Sg : Airs thar a 
r fay Tp do) ar midnight; have. . | 
_ 2 witder Nature, then the buſineſs 
ATCH by day. 
To "My Lord, I love you 5 
id durft commend 8 ſecrer.zo your ear” -- - :: 
Much weightier then this work, The Queen's ici Labor 
ey ſay in great Extremity, and fear'd 
with the Labour, end, 
Gard, The fruit ſhe goes with . 
Iprayforteartily, that 1t may finde. 
and live: bur for the Stock Sir T{ bomar, 
fwilh-i ps Fricyhl now, 
Lon, "Me thinks could 
Cry the Amen, and yet m ' Conſcience ſayes 
She's a good Creature,and ſweet —_ do's 
Deſerye our better wiſhes. . 
Gerd, But Sir, Sir. : 
Hear me, Sir 7 homvas, y*are a Gentleman 
Of mine own way. I know you areWilſe , Religio, 
And let me tell you, it will ne're be well; 
'Twill not, Sir T hemas Lovel, tak'rof me, | 
"Till Cranmer, Cromwel, her two hands, and ſhe 


i 


Skep in their Graves, teak of 
Lov, Now Sir, two 
The moft remarked ith Ki « as for Cinanell 


Befide that ofche Jewel-Houſe, is made Maſter 

O'th'Rolles, ind the King's Secrexary, Further Sir 

Stands in the gap and trade of rhoe Preferments, | 

—— which. hel Lime will load him.. Th' Archbiſhop 
0's on, or Tg, and who dare ſpeak 

_ ſeaga inſt fs 

Card. Yes, yes. Sir op. Flee Ns 

are that Dare, and I my ſelf have ventur'd 

To ſpeak my mind of him: arid indeed this day, 

vir (I may tell it you ) Ithink I haye 

Incenſt the Lords of the Councel, that he-is 

For ſol know he is, they know he. is) 

moſt Arch-Heretick, a Peftilence - 

That does infe& the Land: with which , they moved 

Hare broken, with the King, who hath ſo far _ 

]Giveri ear to our Complaint, of his SR Grace, - - 

Princdy Care, fore-ſeeing fell Miſchidfer, 


———_ 
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Enter Gardiner Biſhop of wie er, 4. Page: with P; 


' 


y 


4 


Now Lovwel, from the © Queen what is 
| 


jlam happily coine hither, 


{'Tis his AſpeRefrerror; All's nos well, 


| Our Reaſons: laid before kim; Hah commndet 
To rhorrow mo co the Councel Board 
He be cotivented, He's rank weed; Sir, Theme, 
And we muſt root himoiit, From your Aﬀairs - - 
I hinder you too long':: Goodnight, SirThemar, 
Lov, Many ade Lord, Ire hc 4 
ov, m I our { 
: yo Keng and Toft. ? 
King.” (harles, I will play no more wianlght, 


oy mind's not an'r, younre tos bardfor 11e, 


. Sir, I did never winof you before, 
z Jag. Bur liczle Charles, ' 
Nor ſhall not when my Fancie's on my Phy. 
Lov. Icould not nally deliver to her 
| Whaz yon commanded me, bur by her worttan, 
e, Who return'd her thanks 


I ſent your Meſlag . 


In the great't humbieneſs, and defir'd: Highnel | 
Moſt hearcily to pray for her. 5 


King. Whar fay'ftchou e Had 
To pray for her # What, isſhe 


Low, $6 laid bet whinzn, and that 
A 


I” Lady, 

Saf God Oy rw rye HO A GN) 
With gentle ll co the gladding of 
Your Highneſs wich an Heir. 
King. "Tis midnight, Charles. : 
Pryrhee to bed, _ in Q Pra remeinbty | 
Th'eftateof my Ag me alone; 
For I muſt chink of of Ee eE——g 


feds : "ws ” 
i faPragce inde 


Suff. 1 wiſh your Highneſs — 
A-quict night, and m M iſo witt 
g y good 


in my Prayers, or f.OY 
King. Charles, good night, | Bair Soffoll 


Well Sir, whar Colle? 
| Enter Sir At 
Den, Sir, I have broughe my Lord che Archbiſhop, 
As you commanded me, 
King, Ha > Canterbury Pt 
- oe Þ my oood Lord, _ 
King. *Tis true : where wha Ditwy? 
Den. He attends your pleaſure, 


Kg, Bring him to Us, - 
Lov, This is about that, which the Bilkod ſpake, 


| Enter Crarmer 41d De 

| King. Avoid the Gallery. 

Ha? I have ſaid, be gone;  - 

| Exennt Lovel axd Denny. - 
Cram I am fearfull +, Wherefore frowns he hop 


King, Hownow Lard þ 
You do defire to know whicrefore 
I ſent for you. | | 

Cras. It is my 


| T*attend ydur 'Elgharksplotuee; 


King. Pray you ariſe: by, 
My good dy racicns Lord of Catnrrhury* E 
Ce; yot aid muſt wall @ curel I : 
I have News to-tell you, -- '- 
Came, come, give me your hand, 
Ah my good Lord, I'grieve ware HSB 
And {A right forry to repeat what follows, 


[ haves ning of me” 


a death; ; 


Would not be friendly to, 4 


| 


w 
$0» — 
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| Heard many;grievous 4; TÞ | do ſayzmy Lord + 1.555 » | Enter Old Lady. 
Gri rieyous complainits of you 3 w ho being conſider'd, - | Lon within, Come back : what mean you d 
| Have mox'dTE,:a0d'our Councel, that you ſhall dz. = coma batk,, the: tidingithaIÞri 
This morning: we before us, where, ] know! '- | willnes my boldneſs manners. Now-good Ang 
| You cannat, withifech. freedomepurge your fel, + | | Fly o're thy Royal head; and thade thy prfon 
But that *rill.fareber: Trial; in'thoſe Charges | Uoder their bleſſed wings... - 
Which will rgquite, your Anſyet, yormuſt take .< -\ King. Ra by thy looks . 
Your parience to you, ind. be:wellcontented 1 gueſs thy Meſſage, Is = "agen mw 47 
| To make yduthauſe.our Towre:z:-ydu, a BebherroF's Us Say I, I, and ofa Boy. ol 25 "21 
It fits we thus: pxacted, or elſemo-witneſs © ; frre Tf Lady. I,1 my "ILL, 
| Would come 2gainift/you, » :{- ' +1- 2”, FAndofa loyely Boy ; the Godof heayen ,.. 
Cras. | bumbly thank your Mightieſs, + v1 | Bothnow, and ever bleſs her: *Tis a Girle 
 Andam right#fid to cacch'this good occaſion: ! /'. Promiſes Boyes hereafter. Sir, _ Qu. 
Moſt throughl#fo rind and; hate my Chaffe\ » - |Defires your Viſication, and to | 
And Corn ſhall lie aſunder; /For Lknow  - | .-+.\ [Acquainted with this ſtranger ; "tis as like yay. 
There” 5 nope-fandsunder moxe: calunnious hah \' [As Cherry, is to Cherry... cries 
' Then I my M&lfgepor nan: 2: od | 07 30-2 RO, tual 
Ks þ*2 Kang autervus We AE Ti 
Thy Tt and B nt ny = WY th on 2 MM Xi ing. —* her an hundre, Mkiks. "Rs 
In us thy Friend. Give nit thy tiand, ſtand up, » ICP, —_ co the Queen, . _ . "Exit ni | 
Prythee let's walk. :Naw by imy Hlolydame, : FETs Lo Lid: .An hundred. Marks? By1 this hgh Fl ha'mare, 
| What ,01a0tribf-rhan are you 2:My Lord, I looked. 1 [Anordinary Groom is for ſuch .payment,. ' 
[You would have given me your: Petition, char! 365 $teur: [ will have more, or ſcold: it out of him, | 
FT ſhould have ta'ne ſome pains, bing tog ether» 5 |Said1 for. this, 1 the Girl was ike to him?, Ile 
Your ſclfyandyburAccuſers, ahd: - bave h arg id you” Haye 1 more, or elſe unſay't : and now, while * tis hot, 
 Wichour indurancyfurther.:!> {4 67 4 45 1 I'le putit to the iſſue, | Exit Gans 
| Cran, Moſt dread Liegez: i n- Fo | gs ; cit | Fw oj 
|Theg good I ſtand on, ismy.Truthand Honeſty : Se 1: 114-veul 
Jf they ſhall fail;cþwith mine Enemies or O] G hs 0 fp _ / 
Will triumphefrewy perſon, which-T waigh nor, 6] vet me ceng gQecunade.  . | 
Being of thoſe Virues:yacant;/I fear nothing / 7 F2 111 07 wir 
'Whatcan be ſaid avainſt me, . z 4: Son bir Fe- p—_ — 
King. Know you not Th | AL | 4, "a6 
| How your ſtate ſtinds i'th*wo;.ld 2: the lie world ? Enter Cranmer , Archbiſhop of (anterbury, | 
Your Enemies are many, and nor-ſmall ; their pratices 
| Muſt -bear:gtit ſane proportion, and noteyce ) © 4/ Cran, 1 hopel am not too Jate,and yet the Gentleman 
Phe Juſtice and the Truth o'th' queſtion carries , .”* That wasſent to me from the Councel, pray'd me 
The duc o'th Verdift with it';. at'whar caſe | To make great haſte, All faſt > What means this? Had" 
\ Might corrupr.minds procure, Knaves as corrupt... Who waits there ? Sure:you know me ? 
; To ſwear againſt you:: Such things have been on: Enter Keeper, 
{Youare potently oppos'd, aml:with a Malice! | .- | Kung. Yes ; my Eord: 
Of as great fize, Ween you of better luck, - nat Bur yer I cannot help you. 
[ mean in perjurd, Witneſs, then. your Maſter, ITP Cras. Why ? ) 
Whoſe Miniſter: you-are, whiles here he liv'd |} + Keep. "Your Grace muſt wait *rill you Fs calld for, 
Upon this naughty Earth > Go to,jgo to, /! Enter Doflor Butts. 6 
You take a Procipice for no leap. of danger, x Cran, "SO, 
And woo your own deſtruction, _ . we Butts, This is a piece of Malice: Ia am glad 
Crar. God, and your Majeſty-- WE [ came this way ſo happily. The King 
ourR .tine'jhnocence, or I fall i inco TRET | Shall underſtand ir preſently, - - - Exit Butth, 
he trap is laid for me. ; "6d 1 <0 (ran, "Tis Butts, Th 
King. Be of:good cheer, -- © --: | The King's Phyſician, as he naft along . , :: 4-10 
| They.thall no more prevail, then we give way to +. + | How earneſtly he caſt his eyes upon me :..._ © , 
| Kcep comfort to you, and this.Mosnijng ſee - . | Pray heaven he ſound notmy;diſgrace::for certain : 
i | 
| You do appear before them. | If they: ſhall chance.  {JThisis of purpoſe laid by ſome that hate me, ol 
{ In char ing you with matters, toGommit you 2: re fo (God turn their hearts, I never ſought their malice) (\ 
1 The bell pa perſwaſions to the contrary Toquench mine honour ; they would ſhame 5 ore 
| Fail not to uſe 3 and with what vehemencie: -; .+-'> { Wait elſe at door : a fellow Councellor: iT 
i occaſion ſhall inftry& you; ; If increaties '  ]'Mong Boyes, Groomes, and Lackeyes, - RES. 
] Will render you no remedy, this Ring  -», | Buttheir pleaſures 14 
Deliver then, and your Apptal _ *, SITRTGs Muſt be fulfill'd, and I attend with patience ' ! 
There make before them. Logk; the good;man. weeps: \ | wt) 
He's honeſt on mine Honour, God's bleſt Mother, Enter the K1 ing, and Butts, at 4 winder ( 
[1 ſwear he is true-hearted, and a-ſoul.. _ | "1 A '. above. 7 + 
None better 1n/my Kingdome, Ger you gone, 
And do as I have; bid you, :-.... Ex: t Cramer. | Butts, .I'le ſhew your Grace the Grangeſt Gi 
_ has ſtrangled all his Langage in | Kang, What's that Butts? > 11571 hg 
2417 
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cm Ichink.your Highneſs ſaw this many a day, - | And the ſtrong courſe of my Authority, - | 


| King. Body a me: where St?!  . | Might go one way, and ſafely ;. and the end 

| or Theremy.Lords :- --:- /,,  ....' ,-. i --f Wasever todo well : nor is thereliving, 
| Butts, Therg my;Lords 24, toc | g Ef 
The high promotion of his Grace Conte fs: ; , 1(T ſpeak it witha fingle heart my Lords) 

| [Who h2lds his State at door *mongſt Purfeyimes, .... 1, | A manthat moxe deceſts , more ſtjrres againſt, 


/. -, -.,  » | Both in hisprivate Conſcjence, and his place; | 
9 | Defacers of a publick Peace then I do: . 
+ this the Hof\out they do oneanother ?; ..... Pray Heaven the King may never find a heart | 
- well there's one above'em yer ; I had thought With leſs Allegiance in it, Men that make 
They had parted fo. nach honelty, amgng'em, | Envy, and crooked malice, nouriſhment 5 *_ .. 
laſt good manners 3 25 notthusto ſuffer. | Darebiterhe beft, 1 do beſeech your Lord(hips, 
nan of his Place, and-ſo near qur favour — _-, +; | That in this caſe of Juſtice, my Accuſers, _ 
To dance attendance on their Lordthips pleaſures, | Be what they will, may and forth faceto face, | 
dat thedoor r99.,; like a Poſte with Packers ; And freely urge againſt me, | 
holy Mary (Butts) there's knavery ; | 1. Suff. Nay, my Lord, -_, | 
'malone, and drawrhe Curtain cloſe : _ FR Thar cannot be ; you are a Counſellor, I 
e ſhall hear more anon. ,,,' ., ';. 1 And by that virtue no man dare accule you. (ment, | 
a3 b:olyt: S SY Gard, My Lord, becauſe we have buſineſs of more mio- | 
A Councel Table brought in with Chairs and Stools, and | We will be ſhort with you.'Tis his Highneſs pleaſure 
| wacedunderthe State. Enter Lord Chancellour,places | And out conſent, for berter tryal of you, 
Þ| binblelf af the. upper end_ of the T able,on the left hand:| From heiice you be committed to the Tower, 
Seat being, teft void avove him,as for Canterburies | Where being but a private man again, 
16505 1ELNg; > / | *## D 
\ Seat. Duke of. Suffolk, Duke of Norfolk, Surrey, | You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, [ 
' Lord Chamberlain, Gardiner, ſeat themſelves, :u Or-| More then (1 fear ) youare vrovided for, - Ng 
J T each{ide. Cromwell at lower end, as Secretary. Cran, Ahmy good Lord of WincheFter : I chank you, | 
'- (Chas. Speak.to the buſineſs, Mr. Secretary; © © | You arealwayes my good Friend, if your will paſs, 


Pages, 2nd, Roor-boys:: _. 


hs 3 gfigto 
l King. Ha,2..,tiShe indeed, tin <!:5 


Sc 
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rewe mer.in Councel} | I ſhall both find your Lordſhip, Judge and Juror, | 
| Crom, Pleat: ——_ -.... 'You are ſo mercifull, I ſee your end, —_ | 
chief cauſe concerns his Grace of Canterbury. 'Tis my undoing, Loye and meeckneſs, Lord | 

Gard, Ha's he had knowledge of it ? Become a Churchman better then Ambirion : 

Crom, Yes, | | Win ſtraying Soules wich-modeſty again, 

'Norf. Who waits there ? | | Caſt noneaway, Thar I ſhall clear my ſelf, 

Keep, Without my Noble Lards. - Lay all the wajght ye can upon my patience, | 
6d, Yes. ; I makea lictle doubt as you do conſcience, ; 
.,}Keep. My Lord Archoiſhop : A In doing daily wrongs, I could ſay more, : 
And ha's done half an hour to know your pleaſures, = | Bur reverence to your calling, makes me modeſt, 

Chax, Let him conie in, Gard, My Lord, my Lord, you are a SeCtary, 

Keep, Your Grace may enter now. That's the plain truch ; your painted gloſs diſcovers 

Cranmer approaches the Conncel Table. To met) thatagderftand you, words and weakneſs, 
Chan, My good Lord Archbiſhop, I'm very ſorry Croms. My Lord of Wincheſter, y are a little, 
Tofit here at this preſent, and bchold By your good fayour, too ſharp ; Men ſo Noble, 
That Ehair ftand.empty : Bur we allare men How ever faulty, yer ſhould find reſpeRt . ; 
Iour own natures frail,and capable For what they have been: *cis a cruelty, : 
Ofourfleth, few are Angels ; our of which frailty To load a falling man, | : 
And want of wiſdome, you that belt ſhould reach us, Gard, Good Mr. Secretary, +. ' 
Have miſdernean/d.yaur ſelf, and'not a little : [ cry your Honour mercy ; you may worſt 
{Toward the King firſt, then his Lawes, in filling Of all this table ſay ſo, 
The whole Realm , by your teaching and your Chaplains | Crow, Why my Lord ? 
(Far.ſa we are.inform'd.) with new opinions, F Gard, Do not I know you for a Fayourer 
Diversand dangerous ; whichare Herefics ; Of this new Set? ye are not ſound, 
$nd not reform'd, may prove pernicious,  - Crem, Not ſound >- 
164d, Which Reformation.-mulſt be fudden too Gard. Not ſound I ſay, 
My Noble Loxds, for thoſe that tame wild Horſes, Crom, Would you, were half ſo honeft : : 
Pace'em not in; their-hands to make'em gentle; | M-n's prayers then would ſeek you , not their fears, | 
Br ſtop their mouthes with Rtubborn Ric and ſpurre'em, | Gard, I ſhall remember this bold Language. 
*Tillthey obey the manage, If we (uffer | Crom, Doe. | } 
{ur of our eafineſs and childiſh pitie = | Remember your bold life too, | 
{'To:one man's Honour, this contagious ſickneſs ; Charms, This is too much, | 
JEareweclt all Phyfick : and what follows then ? Forbear for ſhame my Lords, 
{Lommotions, uproars, with a gencral taint Gard. I have done, 
= Ofthe whole Stare :: of late daycs our neighbours, Crow: And ÞL..* -- _—— 
| The ypper Germany can dearly witneſs: . Chem, Thenthus for you my Lord, it ſtands agreed 
1Yet freſhly piticd in our memories. = [ rake it, by all voices : that forthwith, 
| Cras, My good Lords ; Hitherto, in all the Progreſs | You be convey'd to th* Tower a Priſoner ; 
\Bath of my. Life and Offee, I have labour'd, There to remain till the Kings further pleaſure 


And With no little Rudy, that my teaching 
[AVAST © 2 


Be known untous ; are you all agreed Lords. | 
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All, Weare, 


And ice hin ſafe 1'th'Tower, | | 
Cran, Stay godd my Lords, | nas 

 havea little yer to ſay, Look there my Lords, 

By virtue of that Ring, I cake my cauſe | 

Our of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 

To a molt Noble Judge, the Kitig my Maſter, 

Chaz... This is the King's Ritig, 
$ gr. *Tis no counterfeir.. . 


When we firſt put this dangetous ftone a rowling, 
' [would fallupon our ſelycs, 
Nrf, Do, you think my Lords 
The King will ſuffer but the Title finger 
{| Ofthis man £0 be.vex'd 2. © 
Cham, *Tis now too certaiti, . © 
How much more is his Life {| value with him 3 
Would Þ were fairly out ont. 
Crom. My.mind gave me, 
In ſceking tales and Inforriations 
Againſt chis man, whoſe honeſty the Devil 
And his diſcipl:s only enyy at, 
Ye blew the 7% that burns ye: now have at ye. 


Enter King frowning on them, takes his Seat, 
Gard. Dread Soveraigh, 
How much are we bound to Heayen, 
In dajly thanks ; that gave us ſuch a Prince z 
Not only good and wile, but maſt Religions : 
+One that inall obedience, makes the Church 
The chief aime of his H6nour, and ro ſtrengthen 
[That holy duty of our dear reſpeRt, 
His Royal ſelf in Judgement comes to hear 
The cauſe berwixt her, and this great offender. 
| Biſhop of Wincheſter, But know I come yot 7 
To hear ſuch flattery now, and in my preſence, 
' They aretoo thin, and baſe ro hide offences, 
To me you cannot reach, You play the Spaniel, 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win me : 
But whatſoe're thou'tak*ſt me for ; I'm fure 
Thou haſt a cruel Nature and a bloudy. 
Good man fit down : Now let me ſee the proudeft 
He, that dares moſt, but wag his finger at thee, 
By all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, 
.Then but once think his place becomes thee got. 
Sur, May it pleaſe your Grace, ------ A 
King, No Sir, it doe's fot pleaſe me, 
I had chought, I had had men of ſome underſtandmg, 
And wiſedome of my. Councel ; bur I find none: 
Was it diſcretion Lords, to let this man, 
This. 950d-man (few of you deſerve the ritle) 
This honelt man, wait like a lowſie Foot-boy 
1 Ar Chamber doot ? and one, as great as you are ? 
Why, what a ſhame was this > Did my Conimiſfion 
Bid ye ſo far forget your ſelves? I gaveye 
Power, as he was a Counſellour to try him, 
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Suff. fie bis right Ring, by Heav'n: Trold ye all, 


King, You wereever good at ſtdden Commendatiors 


| | More out of Malice chchIritegrity, ity G 
. | Weuld cry him to the utmoſt, had ye'mean, 


Which yeſtall never fiave while I do live, 4 


| ms fair purgation' to the world therimalice, 
ords reſpe& him, 1 


| 


| Unleſs we ſwept therti from the door with Cannong,' © | 


{Make me no more «doe, bur all embrace him + 


| Yortauſt be Godfath 


Not as # Groom: | thett's fome of ye ſee, 


| Cham, (Thus far | 
o let my tongue excuſe all, What was purpos Te 
Concerning his Imprifotitnent, was rather | 
{1f chere be faith in men) meant ſor his tryal, 
*"m ſure in me. ' | 


| King. Well, well my 


My moſt dread Soyeraign, may it like your Grace, 


Take him; and uſc him ef, he's worthy ofit. 
I will —_— much for him, if a Prince © 
May be beholding to # Subject; I | 

Am for his loye and fetviee, fo to him, 


Be friends for ſhame my Lords.: My Lord of Canter 
|-ve'# Suire which youu yot deny rt === 
Thats, fair yours Maid that yet wants Baptiſing;”'1 
Corr if ather, and anſwer for her; | + 

'C4x, The greateſt Monarch = alive tay gory. | 
in ſuth an honouy': how 'tnay 1 deferye It, + 1 | 
That am a poor and hamble*Subje& toyaus 143 | 

K Arg. Come,e6me my Lord, you'd ſpare your ſpot: 
You ſhalll have two'Noble Partners with you :- the auf 
Ducheſs of Norfolk, and Lady' Marcel) of Dirſa 
_—_ xp; ph & SE 
| Once more my Lord of Wischefter, I charge you; ©! 
Embrace, and _ thisman, wal 'y M V 

Gard, Wich a true heart, | | 
And Brothers love I do ir. 

Cran. And let Hcaven 
Witneſs how dear, T hold this Confirmation, tt 
_ King. Good Man , thoſe joyfullreares ſhew thytne 
The common voice | fee is verifted. FU 
Of thee, which ſayes thus : Do my Lord of Canterbury) 
A ſhrewdbun, and he's your friend forever: | + 
Come Lords, we trifle time away : T' long © 
To have this young one made 4 Chriſtian, 
As I have nade ye one Lo:ds, one remain : 
So I grow ſtton2er, you more Honour gain, 
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Scena T ertia.. 


_— 
<— 


q # 
—_— 


Noiſe and Tumalt within: Enter Porter and hit nets; , 


Port. You'll leave your noiſe anon ye Raſcals:dd you 
:ake che Court for Paitſh Garden : ye rude Slaycs, ave 
your gaping, SAN, 

Within, Good Mr. Porter T belong to th'Larder, ++ 
| Por, Belowg to thiGallons, and be hang'd ye Rogth| 
[s this a place to roar in > Fetch me. a dozen Crad 
aves, and firong ones ; theſe are bur ſwicches £6'eal? 
'le ſcratch your heads z you muſt be ſeeing Chri 
"Yo you look for Alc, and Cakes here, you rude Rib 
calls? NU 

Xen, Pray Sir be patient ; ris asmuch 1mpi 


+» * 4 
Te 7 
-. 


To ſcatter 'em, as *tis to'make '*erti fleep. 
On May-day Moining, which will never be : 
We may as well puſh againſt Poxle's as ftir'em, 


Ys 


! Por, How got they 1n, and be hang'd ? 
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| 3 errrnrr—_— 


{fellow fomewhat near the door , he 


uy Alas I know not, how gets the Tide in ? 


as much as ofe ſound Cudsel of four foot, 


(You ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute, 
| made no ſpare Sir .: | 
* Port, You did nothing Sir, - 

Man, 1am not Sampſon, nor Sir Guy,nor.Colebrand, 
To mow'em down before me : bur if I ſpar'd any 
That had a head to hit , either young or old, | 
Be or ſhe, Cuckold or Cuckold-maker ; , 

Let me ne're hope toſee a Chine again, . 
And that Iwould not for a Cow, God ſaye her, 
" With, Do you hear, Mr. Porter? 

Port, I ſhall be with you preſently, good Mr, Puppy. 
Keep the door cloſe Sirrha, | 
Man, What would yqu have me do? 

Por, What ſhould you ds5- 


tomuſter in > Or have we ſome ſtranige {»dsan with the 


eat Toote, come to Court ,' the womef\ ſo befiege us ? 
leſs me } whata fry of Fonication is at the door? On my 


Chriftian Conſcience this one Chriſtening will beget a | 
thouſand » here will be Father , God-father , and all to- |: 


goer Sir: there 15a 
ſhould be a Brafier 
by his face, for o' my conſcience twenty of the Dog- 
dyes now reign in's Noſe; all that Rand about him are 
mder the Line , they need.no other penance : that Fire- 
Drke did I hit three times on the head , and three times 


= The Spoons will be the bj 


; [was his Noſe diſcharged againſt me ; he ſtands there 


. 


i theſethree da 


like a Morter-piece to blow us up, There was a Habber- 
dſhers Wife of ſmall Wit , near him , that rail'd upon 
mezcill her pinck'd porrenger fell off her head ;for kih- 
ding ſuch a combuſtion in the State, I miſt the Mzteor 
once, and hit that Woman, who cryed out Clubbs,when 1 


herſuccour , which were the hope o' th* Strond where'ſhe 
ws quartered ; "they fell on, I made good my place z ar 


ſknoth they came togh* broom-ſtaff ro me , I'defi'de *em 
fill, when ſuddenly a File of Boyes'behind *em\, looſe 
ſhot, deliver'd ſuch a {howr of Pibbles; tharT was fain te 
{daw mine Honourin , and let'ern winne the Work , the 


Devil was amongft *em I chink ſurely. 
. Por.Theſe are the youths that thunder at a Play-houſe, 
and fight for bitten Apples, thac no Audicnce but the 


[tribulation of Tower-Hilb, or the Limbs of Lime-Hoyſe, 
their dear Brothers are able to endore, 
|emin Linebo Patrams , and there they are like to dance |. 
3 beſides the running Banquer of two | 
|Beadles, that is to come, | 


I have ſome of 


X yes 
c T ; | 1 x 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, 
iL, Chans. Mercy o' me : what a Multitude are here ? 


They grow (till too; from all Parts they are coming, 


TAS if we kepta Fair here > Where are theſe Porters ? 
{ Theſe lazy 


knaves 2 Y* have made a fine hand fellows? 
There's a.trim rabble ler in : are all theſe 2, 


{Your faithfull friends o'ch' Suburbs > We ſhall have” C: 
_ _ of room no doubt, left for.the.Ead 
ent 


ey paſs back from the Chriſtening > 4, < ; 
' Por, And'r pleaſe your Honour,, SY” "on 


; 


i|Weare but men, and what ſo many: may doe, 
| [Not being torn a pieces, we have done : 


#{An Army. cannot rule *em. 


? 
£ 
_ 


| 


ln 


Cham, As I live "I 


the King blame me for't ; The lay ye all 


\ 


7 The Life of King Henry the Eiebth, 


But knock *em. down. by th' dozens 2 Is this Moor-fields| 


might ſee from far , ſome' fourty Truncheons draw to |' 


{ All comfort, joy in this moſt gracious Lady, : 


; | A Patte 
—axd at 


| Tiare come alread 


By th'he-1s, and ſuddenly: andon your heads 
= round Fines for negle& : y'are lazy knayes, 
And here ye lye baiting of Bombards, when | 
Ye ſhould do Fer, ice, Harke the Trumpets ſound, 
from the Chriſtening, 
Go break among the preaſs, and find a way out 
To let the troop paſs fairly ; or le find 
Moneths, 


3 
; 


A Marſhalſey, ſhall hold ye play cheſe-two 
Por, Make way there, for the Princeſs, 
Aſzy, You great fellow, | 

Stand cloſe up, or le make your head ake. 

_ Par, You th'Chamblet, ger up o'thi'raile, 

Ule peck you o're the pales elle, 


— _ ants... athe hs 


Sena Quarta. 


—c 


Staff, Duke of Suffolk, two Noble men; 
ſtanding Bowls for the C brifteving Gift 
Noble men bearing a Capopy , 
cheſs of Norfolk, God-mother, bearing the Child rich. 
ly habited in « Mantle » Oc. -—7%, fond by 4 Lady 4 

be follows the Marchioneſs 


Stage, aud Garter ſpeaks. 
Gart, Heayen 
From thy endleſs Goodneſs, ſend proſperous life, 


Long, and ever happy, to the high and Might 
| Princeſs df England, Elizabeth. ths 


Floxriſh, Enter King and Guard, EN 


Cran,And to your Royal Grace, 
My Noble Partners, 


\ 


and.my ſelf thus pray 


Heaven ever laid.up.to make Parents happy, - 
May hourly fallupon ye. ' x ng ore Unk 
King, Thank you.good Lord Axch-biſhop.: 

What is her Name > | 

Cran, Elizabeth,: ,.. 

King. Stand up Lord, 

With. this Kiſs, take my Bleſſing : God proteCthee, 
inco whoſe hand, I give thy Life, 

Cran, eAmen, 

K:ng. My Noble Goffips;y*h2ve beeh too 
' than ye heartily : So hal this Lady, 
When the las fo much Exgliſh, 

Cran, Let me ſpeak Sir, t 
For Heaven now bids me; and the words I utter, : 
Lt none think Flattery ; - for they?ll find *em Truth, 
This Royal Infanc, Heayen ftill moye about her, 
Chough m her Cradle ; yet now promiſes - 
Upon thisLand a thouſand thouſand Bleſſings, 
Whith time ſhall bripg to ripeneſs : She ſhall be, 
(Bur fewnqw jying can behold that goodneſs) 

I .tdall Pxmces living with her, - 
thieTHall ſucceed : Saba was never 
More Ec yetous of Wiſdome, and fair Virtue --- 
Then this pure Soul ſhall be. All Princely Graces 
Fhat mould up a mighty Piece as this is, + 
With all the Virtues that attend the Good, 


Prodi gal, ; 


- 
c 


| 


Hot 


OR 


TIER. 


—_—. 
— — 


| 


Exennt, | 


4 of Dorſet, the other God. | 
wother, and Ladies, The T roop paſs once about the|: 


and the good Quetn, 


—— 


| 


Enter Trumpets ſound;/ng:Then ewo Aldermen, L, Mayor {P 
Garter,Cranmer, Duke of Norfolk with his Maſhall's| 
bearing great. 
s: They ws 


uuder which the Da. 


_ 


#4 + 


Shall ill be doubled on her. Truch ſhall Nurſe her, - || 


| 's 68. The Life of King 


Henry the Eighth. : 


Holy and hcavenly thovghrs till Counſel her : 

She ſhall be loy'd and fear*d. Her own ſhall bleſs her ; 
| Her Focs ſhake like a Field of beaten Corn, 

And hang thicir heads with ſorrow : 

Good growes with her. | 

In her dayes, Every Man ſhall eat in ſafety, 

| Under bis own Vihe what he plants; and ſing 

The ttierry S$5ngs of Peace to all hisNeighvoms, 

God ſhall be truly ktiown,and thoſe about her, 

From her ſhall read the perfeftway of honour , . 
And by thoſe claim their Greatneſs; not by Bloud, 
Nor ſhall this peaceſleep with her : But as when 
TFhic Bird of Wonder dyes; the Maiden Phenix, 
Her aſhes new create another heir, 

As oreat in admiration as her ſelf, 


And like a Mountain- Cedar, reach his branches, 


Shall ſee this, and: bleſs Heaven, 
K:ng., Thou ſpeakeſt wonders, 
| Cran, She ſhall be, to the happirieſs of Exgland, - 
Anaged Princeſs ; many dayes ſhall {ce her, | 
And yet no day without a deed to Crown it. 
Would I had known no more : But ſhe mult dye, 
She muſt, che Saints muſt haye her ; yet a Virgin, 
A moſt unſpotted Lilly ſhall ſhe paſs 
Toth'ground, and all the world ſhall mourn her. 
King. O Lord Archbiſhop 
Thou haft made me nowa man: never ; before 
This happy Child, did I get any thing. 
This Oracle of corfort , has ſo pleas'd me; 


So ſhall ſhe leave het Bleffednieſs ro:One; 


That when I amin heaven, I ſhall defire 


{When Heaven ſhall cz'l her from this cloud of darkneſs) 
Who, fromthe ſacred Alkes of her honour. | 

Shall Star-like riſe, as great in fameas ſhe was, | 

And iofland fix'd, Peace, Plenty, Love, Truth, Terrour, 
That were the Seryantsto this choſeh Infarit, | 

Shall then. be his, and Tike a Vine grow to him ; 

Where ever the bright Sun of heaven. ſhall Hine, 


4 


| His honour, and che greatneſs of his name, 


To ſee what this child dots, and praiſe my Maker, 
I chatik ye all, To you my good Lord Mayor, 
And you good Brethren, i am much beholding : 
[ haye receiv'd much honour by your pref 


And 'ye ſhall find me thankfull, Lead the way Lords, 


Ye muft all ſee the Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, 
She will be fick elfe, Thisday, no man think 
Has buſineſs at his houſe ; for all ſhall ſay : 


Ghall be, and iriake new Nations, He ſhall floutiſh, 
| Ye 


- 1 4 


This little-One {Fall make it Holy-day, Exennt, 


| 
4 PIs ten to one, this Pliy can never pleaſe 

| "oi Ah that are bere + Some come to tak their eaſe, 
| And ſleep out an Ab or two ; but thoſe mefeare 

3 have affri ghred with our Trampets : ſo tu clear, 
{ They ll ſay it's naught, Others to hear the City 

| Abms'd extremely, aud to cry that's witty, 

Which we have not done neithir ; that I fear 


. : j © > 
3 45 53 4nd tbh 4 


The Epilogue. 


All the expeRted good ware like to hear, 
For thus Play at this time, is only in 
T he mercifull eonſtruttion of good Women, 
For ſuch aone we ſhew'd*em : If they ſmile, 
LHnd ſay twill doe ; I know within a while, 
| Allthebeſt men are oxrs; for 'rss ill hap, 
_ df they bold, when their Ladies bid em «lap, 


To all the Plains about him : Our Children's Children | 


| 
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_— Ji Troy there lies the Scene 7 from Les of Greece _ 


| The Princes Orgillous, their hugh blood chaf'd , 
| Have to the Port of Athens ſent their ſhips 
28 - Fraught with the miniſters and inſtruments 
Of cruel\Wars : Sixty and ne that wore 
bE T herr Crownets Regal, from th' Athenian Bay 
[if 4 Putforth toward Phrygia, and their vow ts made 
| ob, 4: Toranſack T roy, within whoſe ſtrong Immures 
The-raviſh'd Helen, Menelaus Queen, | FF 
1 | With wanton Paris ſleeps, aud that's the Quarrel: % # 
211 -- To Tenedosthey come, ' IN 
And the deep-drawing Barks do there diſgorge | 
Their Warlike frautage t now on Dardan Plains 2 
.:., Thefreſh andyet unbruiſed Greeks do pitch 
415241941  Thets brave Pavilions, Priams fix-gated City, 
$2. 202 Dardan, and'Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien, 
Ard Antenonidus with maſſy Staples 
A nd correſ, pmnſove and fulfilling Bolts 
Stirr up the Sons of Troy. | | 
E _  - Now Expetation nckling skitttſh ſpirits, 
©... On oneand other ſide, Troianand Greek, 
| Sets all on hazard. And hither am I come, 
© 4 Prologue arm'd, but not in confidence - : 
Of Authors pen, or Aftors voice ; but ſuited | 
In hike conditions, as our Argument ; 
200, 76 Totell you( fair Bebolders ) that our Play | 
[ol Leaps ore the aunt and firings of thoſe broils, 
it. - Beginning an themiddle : ſtarting thence away, 
To what may be digeſted in a Play: þ 
 Liks, os find fault, doas your pleaſures are, _ Y 
Now good, or bad,"tis but the chance of Wart. | 
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Troilus and Crelsida, 


GEDY OF 


 eAfins Primus, 


Sceena Prima. 


Emer Pandarus and Troilus.. 


T roilus. 
All here myVarlet, Ile unarm again. 
_ «*Why ſhould I ware without the walls of Troy 
_ .” JThat find ſuch cruel batret here within > + 
Each Troian that is maſter of his heart, 
' Let him to field, Troilus alas hath none. ' 
Pan, Will this geer ne*r be mended? (firength, 
Tr0. The Greeks are ſtrong, and skilful to their 
Feirce to their skill, and to their feirceneſs Valiant © 
| Burt I am weaker than a womans tear : 
Tamer than ſleep, fonder than ignorance; 
| Leſs valiant rhan the Virgin in the night, 
And skilleſs as unpraQtis'd infancy. 
Pan, Well, I have told you enough of this : For my 
part, Ile not meddlenor make no farther. He that will 
have a Cake out of the Wheat , mult needs tarry the 
grinding. 

Troi. Have I not tarried ? 

Pax.7] the grinding; bur you muſt tarry 

T roi. Have I not tarried ? 

Paz, I the boulring; bur you muſt tatry the leav'ning. 

Troi. Still have I tarried. ; 

Pas. 1, tothe leavening : byr heres yet 
hereafter, the Kneading , the making ofithe Cake , the 
heating of the Oven, and the Baking; nay, you muſt ſtay 
the cooling too, or you may chance to burn your lips. 

Tro.. Patience her ſelf, what Goddeſs ere ſhe be, 
Doth leſſer blench ar ſufferance, than I do : | 
At Priams Royal Table I fit ; £ 
And when fair Creſſid comes'into m _—_ 

So (Traitor )then ſhe comes, when he IS thence— 

Pan, Well : 

She look'd yeſternight fairer , than ever'I ſaw her look, 
Or any woman elſe. oF EOS 
Tr43, 1 was about to tell thee, when my hearc, 
As wedged with a figh, would rive in twain, 
Leſt Hettor, or my father ſhould perceive me : 
I have ( as when the Sun doth light a-ſcorn ) 
| Buried this figh, in wrinkle of aſmile : 
But ſorrow, that is couch'd inſeeming gladneſs, 
Is like that mirth, Fate turns to ſudden ſadneſs. 

Pan. And her hajr were not ſomewhat darker than 
| Helens, well go to, there were no mare compariſon be- 
tween the Women, But for my part ſbe is my Kinſwo- 
' } Man, I would noi(as they tearm it)praiſe ir,but I would 


Þ >= - 


| Theylye indrench'd. I tell thee, I am mad 


-| Poyyr'ſt inthe open Ulcer of my hearr, 


|. (In whoſe compariſon, all whites are Ink 


} ; \ 
the boulting. 


bet BE: 
in the wotd | 


not diſpraiſe your fifter Caſſandra's wit, but—— * 
 Troi. O Pandarys ! I tell thee Pandarys ; 
When I do tell thee, rhere my hopes lye drown'd: 
Reply not in how many Fadomes deep 


in Creſſidslove. Thou:anſwer'Rt ſhe is Fair, 


Het Eyes, her Hair, ber Cheek, her Gate, her Voice , 
Handleſt in thy diſcourſe. . O that her Hand 


Writing their own reproach ) to whoſe ſoft feizure, 
The Cignets Dowti is harſh, and ſpirit of Senſe 
Hard as the Palm of Ploughman. This thou tell'i me; 
As true thou tell me, when I fay I love her : 
But ſaying thus, inſtead of Oyl and Balm, ; 
| Thou lai'ſt in every gaſh that love hath given me, , 
"The Knife that made it. 
Pan.'I ſpeak no more than truth. 
Tr, Thou do'ſt nor ſpeak ſo much, 
Pax, Faith, Ile not meddle in't. Le 
if ſke be fair, *tis the better forher: and ſhe be not, ſhe 
hais the mends in her own hands. 
Troi. Good Pandarss; How now Pandarus? 
| Pan, T have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
on. of her, and ill thought on of you: Gone between and 
between, bur ſmall thanks for my labour. 
|  Troji, What art thou angry Pandarus> what with me? 
Pay. Becauſe ſhe'is Kin to me , therefore ſhe's not 
ſo fair as Helew, and ſhe were not Kin to me, ſhe would 
be as fair on Friday , as Helen is on Sunday. But what 
care T?-I care not and ſhe were a Black-a. Moor , 'tis all 
one to me, + -- ; J 4 
Toi. Say I ſhe isnor fair ? 
Pah..I do not cate wherher you do ar no. She's 3 
Fool toftay behind her Father : Let her to the Greeks, 


Ile meddle nor make no more 1'th* matter, 
Troi, Pandarus ? 
Pan. Not I. | 
T roi, Sweet Pandaraus. 
| as I found ir, and there's an end 
| Sound Alarum 
Tr0..Peace you ungraciousClamors,peace rude ſounds, 
Fools on both ſides, Helez muſt needs be fair, 


I 


ſome-body had heard het talk yeſterday as I did : ] will | 


t her be as ſheis, | 


and ſole rell her the next time I ſee her : for my patt, | 


Pay. Pr ſpeak no more to me, I will leave all|. 
as. Pray you ſpeak no more to me, Drogba 


j 


| When with your blood, you daily paint her thus. 
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"cannot fight upon this Argument :  . 
4 is t00 Rarv'd a ſub jectfor my Sword, 
But Pandarus © O gods! Hoy do you plague te ? 


|1.cannot come to Creſſid but by Pandar, 


'Andhe's as teachy to be woo'd ro woe, 
'As the is ſtubborn, chat; againft all ſure, 

Tell me Apollo for thy Daphnes Love 

"What Creſſid is, what Pandar, and what we : 
-Herbed is /ndia., there ſhe lyes, a Pearl, 
Between our Il'um, and where he refides 
Tetitbe call'd the mild and wandring flood , | 
'Ourdſelf the Merchant, and this ſayling Pandar, \ 
'Qur doubtful hope, our convoy and our Bark. 


| Alarm, Enter. /Eneas. 
' ne, How now Prince Troilus ? 
Wherefore not aheld ? | 


-Tpoi. Becauſe not rhere'; this womans anſwer ſorts, 
'Farwomanith it is to be from thence :. 

'Whatnews c/£neas from the field to day 2 

"+ Ene. That Paris is returned home, and hurt. 

\/-Tror. By whom </E veas ? 

. o/Ene. Troulus by Mene "aus, 

1 Trei, Let Paris bleed, 'tis but a ſcar to ſcorn, 

Powis gor'd with JAene/aus horn. = A'arum. 

' vfne. Heark what good ſport is 'out of town to day. 

_ Tro.. Better at home, if would I might were may; 

But to the ſport abroad, are you bound thither ? 
v/Ene, In all fivift halt. 

 Tro, Come go we then together, 

ve "Enter. {reſſid and ber man. 

Cre. Who were thoſe went by 2 
- Han. Queen Hecuba and Helen. 

Cre. And whither go they ? 

M-n. Up to the Eaſtern Tower, \ 
Whole height commands as ſubjectall the vale, 

Toleethe battel 3 Heftor whoſe patience, ? 
Is25a Vittue fixt, today was mov'd : 

He chides Andromache, and ftrook his Armorer, 
Andlike as there were husbaudry in Warr 

Before the Sun roſe, he was barnelt light, 

And'to the field goes he ; where every flow:r 

Did as a Prophet weep what it foreſaw, 

In Heltors wrath. . 
Cre, What was his cauſe of anger ? hS 
Mas. The noiſe goes this ; 

There is among the Greeks, 

A Lord of Troian blood, Nephew to Hettor. 

They call him Ajax. 

Cre, Good ; and what of him ? 

Man, They ſ:y he is a very man per ſe and ſtands alone. 
"Cre, So do all men , unleſs they are drunk, fick , or 

nolegs, / . Ne” , 

Man, This man, Lady,hath robb'd many beaſts of their 
particular additions, he 15 as valiant as the Lion, churliſh 
3 the Bear , flow as the Elephant:::a man into: whom 
tature hath ſo crowded humors; that his valour is:cruſht 
mto folly , his folly fauced with diſcretion : there is no 
man hath a-virtue, that he hath nor a'glimpſe of, nor a- | 
ny man an attaint, but he carries ſome ain of it. He is 
melancholy without cauſe, and merry againſt the hair, he 
lath the Joynts of every thing , but every thing ſo out 
of Jjoynt, that he is a gouty Briareus, many hands and 
00 uſe; or purblinded Argss, all eyes and no ſight. 
\*Cre, But how ſhould this man that makes me ſmile , 
make Heftorangr: 


Exennt. 


| [tel and firvok him doyyn, the diſdain and ſbame where- 


. 


'| know a manif you ſee him? 


of, hath cyer ſince kepr Hettor falting and waking. 

; . Enter Pandargs. 

Cre, Who comes here Þ ___ .. 

Man, Madam, your Uncle Pandaras. 

Cre, Hetlor's a gallant man, '_ 

Aan. As may be in the world Lady. 

Pas. What's that > what's that ? 

Cre. Good morrow Uncle Panlaras. | 

Pan. Good morrow Cozen Creſſid : what do you talk 
of ? good morrow Alexander; how do you Cozen3 when 
were you at Ilium 7 | 

Cre. This morning Uncle. Fg 

Pan, What were you talking of when I came 2 V Vas 
Hettor arm'd and gone ere ye came to Ilium> Helen was 
not up? was ſhe > 

Cre. Hellor was gone, but Helen was not up. 

Pan, E'ne ſo; Hetter was flirring early. 

Cre, That were we talking of, and of his anger. 

Pan, Was he angry > 

Cre. $0 he ſayes here. T 

Pax. True he was ſo; I know the cauſe too, he'l lay 
about him to day I can tell them that,and there's Troilzs 
will not come farr bzhind him-, let them take heed of 
Troilxs ; 1 can tell them that too. 

Cre, What 1s he angry too ? 

Pan, Who Trolus ? 
T roilas 1s the better man of the two. 

Cre. Oh Jupiter; there's 'no compariſon. | 

Pan. What not between Tro:lus and Hefor 2 do you 


Cre. I, if I ever ſaw him before and kney him. 
Pan, Well I ſay Troilns is Troilss, 

Cre, Then you ſay as I ſay, 

| For I am ſure he is not Hettor, 

Pan, No, nor Hettor is not Troulss in ſome degrees; 

Cre. *Tis juſt, ro each of them he is himſelf. 

Pan, Hiimſz1f ? alas poor Troilws I would he were, 

Cre, So he 1. | | 

Pan. Condition I had gone bare-foot to India. 

Cre, He is not Hettor. 

Paz. Himſelf? no? he's not himſelf ; would a were 
himſelf; well, the gods are above, time muſt friend or 
end: well Tre:lus well; I would my heart were in her bo- 
dy ; no, Hetor is not a betrer man than Troilas, 

Cre, Excuſe me. | 

Pan, He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. . 

Pan. Th'others not come roo't, you ſhall tell me ano- 
ther tale when ch'others come too't : Heftor (hall nor 
have his will this year. 

Cre, He ſhall not need it if he have his own, 

- Pan. Nor his qualities, 
Cre, No matter, 
Pan, Nor his beauty. 
- Cre. *'Twould not become him, his own's better. 
Pan, You have no judgement Neece ; Helen her ſelf | 
ſivore th'other day,that 7 roilus for a brown favour ( for 
ſo *tis I muſt confeſs ) notbrown nzither. 
Cre. No, but brown. 
Pas. Faith to ſay truth, brown and not brown 
Cre. To ſay the truth, true and not true. 
Pan. She prais'd his complexion above Paris, 
Cre. V Vhy Paris hath colour enough. 
Pan. So he has. 


Cre. Then Trojlus ſhould have too much,if ſhe prais'd 
Bbbz him 


| | : Mas, They fa rhe yelterday cop'd Hettor in the bat- 


C - 


—_ # 
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him above, his complexion is higher than his, he having 
colour enough, and the other higher, is too. flaming a 
praiſe for a good complexion. I had as lieve Helens gol- 
den tongue had commended T roeilus for a copper noſe. 

Pan, I ſwear to,you, : 
I think Heles loves him better than Paris. 

Cre. Then ſhe's a merry Greek indeed. 

Pan.Nay I am ſure ſhe does,ſhe came to him th'other 
day into the compaſt window, and you know he has not 
paſt three or four hairs on his chin. 

Cre, Indeed a Tapſters Arithmetique may ſoon bring 
his particulars therein, toa total. 

Pard. Why he is very young, and yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his brother Hettor, 

Cre. Is he ſo young a man, and (o old a lifter ? 

Pan. But to prove to you that Helen loves him , ſhe 
came and puts me her white hand to his cloven chin. 

Cre. Funo have mercy, how came it cloven ? 

Pan, Why, you know 'tis dimpled, 
I think his ſmiling becomes him better than any man in 
all Phrigia. | | 

Cre, Oh he ſmiles valiantly. 

Pan, Does he not ? 

Cre. Oh yes, and *twere a clow'd in Autumn, 

Pax. Why £0to then, bur to prove to you that Heller 
loves T roilus. 

Cre. Troilus will ftand to the 
Proof, if you'l prove it ſo. 

Pan. T roilus? why he eſteems her no more than I e- 
ſteem anaddle egg. 


Cre. If you love an addle egg as well as you love an 


idle head, you would eat chickens 1'th'thell, 

Pan, 1 cannot chuſe but laugh to think bow ſhe tick- 
led hischin,indeed the has a marvel's white hand I mult 
needs confeſs. 

Cre. Without the rack. - 

Pan. And ſhe takes upon her to ſpye a whice hair on 
his chin. | | 

Cre. Alas poor chin ? many a wart 1s richer. 


Par. But there was ſuch laughing, Queen Hecuba 
laught that her eyes run ore, 1 
Cre, With Milſtones. 1 


Pax. And Caſſandra laught. 

Cre, But there was more temperate fire under the pot 
of her eyes : did hereyes run ore too ? | 

Pan. And Hettor laught. 

Cre, At what was all this laughing ? 

Pand. Marry at the white hair tharc Helle» ſpied on 
T roilas Chin. | 

Cre. And 'thad been a green hair, I ſhould have 
laught too. 

Pand, They laught'not ſo much at the hair , as at his 
pretty anſiver. | 

Cre, What was his anſwer ? 

Fan. Quoth ſhe , here's but two and fifty hairs on 
your chin; and one of them is white. 

Cre. This is her queſtion. | 

Pant. That's true, make no queſtion of that : two and 
fifry hairs quorh he, and one white, that white hair is 
my Father, and all the reſt are his Sons. ' Fwpiter quoth 
ſhe, which of theſe hairs is Paris my husband ? The 
forked one quorh he, pluck't out and give it him:but there 
was ſuch laughing , and Helen ſo bluſht, 'and Paris ſo 
Chaft, and all the reſt ſo laughr, that it paſt, 

Cre. So let it now, 
For it has been a great while going by. 


C——————_—. 


| | 


' you ſee? Look you there? There's no jeſting, layingon, 


yeyonderNeece,is'r not a gallant man toogis't not?Why 


Pax. Well Cozen, 
I told you a thing yeſterday, think on't. 

Cre. SoI do, ; 

Pard, Ile be ſworn *tis true ,. he will weep you an 
*rwere a man born in April. Sound A retreat 
d Cre. And Ile ſpring up in bis tears, an'twere a net 
againſt May. 

Pan. Hark they are comming from the field, ſhall we 


ſand up here and ſee them, as they paſs toward Ilium 3 


o00d Neece do, ſweet Neece Creſſeda. 
Cre, At your pleaſure. 


Pan. Here, hete, here's an excellent place, hates | 
may ſee molt bravely,1le tell you them all by their names, 


as they paſs by, but mark Troilss above the reſt, 
Emer e/Eneas. 
Cre, Speak not ſo loud. 
Pay. That's c/£neas,is not that a brave man? he's one 


of the flowers of Troy I cantell you, but mark Troilus | 


you ſhall ſee anon, 
Cre. Who's that ? Enter Antenor, 
Pan. That's Antenor, be has a ſhrew'd wit I can tell 
you, and he's a man good enough , he's one o'th* ſoun- 
deſt judgment in Troy whoſoever, and a proper mano 
perſon: when comes 7r9:/z4? Ile thew you T rojlus anon, 
if heſee me,you ſhall ſee him nod at me. h 
Cre, Will he give you the nod > 
Pan. You ſhall ſee. Soy 
Cre. Tf he do, the rich ſhall have more. 
Enter Hetftor. 


"4 


Pax. That's Hetter, that, thar, look you, that there's 


fellow. Go thy way Heer, there's a brave manNeece, 
O brave Hettor ! Look how he looks ? there's a counte- 
nance; is't nota brave man ? | 
Cre. O brave man /. 
Par. Is a not ? It does a mans heart good , look you 
what hacks are on his Helmer , look you yonder, do 


tak't off who will, as they ſay, there be hacks. 
Cre. Bz thoſe with ſwords ? 
Enter Paris. 
- Pan, Swords, any thing he cares not, and the Devil 
come to him, it's all one, by Godslid it does ones heart 
good. Yonder comes Paris, yonder comes Paris : look 


this is brave now : who ſaid he came hurt home to day? 
He's not hurt , why this will do Helens heart good 
now, ha? Would I could ſee Tre:lus now, you ſhall ſee 
Troilus anon. 
Cre, Whoſe that ? 
Enter Helengs. 

Pan. That's Hellenus,I marvel where Tro:las is, that's 
a , think he went not forth ro day : that's He 
enus. 

Cre. Can Helenus fight Uncle ? 

Pan, Helenua no : yes he'l fight indifferent well, 1 
marvel where Troi/z« is ; hark, do you not hear the 
people cry Treilus ? Helenus is a Prielt. 

Cre. What ſneaking fellow comes yonder ? 
| Emer Troilus. ; 

Pan, Where? Yonder? That's Deiphobus, 'Tis Tre 
las!There's a man Neece,hem;Brave T rojlus the Prince 
of Chivalry. 

Cre. Peace, for ſhame peace. 

Pard. Mark him, note him: O brave Troilse: look 
well upon him Neece, look you how his Sword is blou- 


; 


died, and his Helm more hackt than Heftors,and hag » 
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looks, and how he goes , O admirable youth! he'ne'r , Sonet. Enter Agamenmon, Neſtor, Uiyſſer,, Diome- 
ſay three and twenty. Goe thy way Troilus , go' tay des, Menelaus, with others. | 
way,nad I a fiſter were a Grace,ora daughter a Goddeſs, | Agam. Princes : 8 = 

he ſhould take his choice. O admirable man? Paris ? Whar griefhath ſet the Jaundies on yout cheeks ? 


' Paris durt to him, and I warrant, Heller to'change, | The ample propoſition that hopes makes | 
| would give Money tO boot. (ENEMY In all defigns, gun on Earth below  _ 
| F Fails in the promiſt largeneſs : checks and diſaſters 
Enter common Souldiers. ie, 2 Grow in the veins of a&tions higheſt rear'd. 
| Hoek. {0s ot As knots by the conflux of meeting fap, 


Cre. Here come more. "Fg Shih id T7 Inte& the ſound Pine,and diverts his Grain 
Pas. Aﬀſes, fools, dolts , chaff and btan',' chaff: and | Tortive and'errant from his courſe of growth; 

bran; porridge after meat. I could live and dye i'th* eyes | Nor Princes, is it matter new to us, 

of Troilus.” Ne'r look , ne'rlook 3. the Eagles are gone, | That we come ſhort of our ſuppoſe ſo farr, 

Crows and Daws, Crows and Daws: I had-rather be | Thar after ſeven years ſiege, yet Troy walls Rand, 

cuch a (ar 45 Troilus, then Agairemnon, and all Greece. | Sith every aQtion that hath gone before, | 
Cre[. There is among the Greeks Achilles ,- a' better Whereof we have Record, tryal did dravy 

man than Troites.t, OO . * | Bias andthwarrt, nor anſwering the aim, 
Pan. Achilles3'4 Dray-man, aPorter, a very Camel. | And that unbodied figure of the thought 

| Cre, Well, well. Ede oo wo That gave't — Why then ( you Princes ) 
Par, Well, well? Why have yaii any diſcretion? have | Do you with cheeks abaſh'd, behold our works, | 

ou any eyes? Ds you khow what a man'is? Ts not birth, | And think them ſhame, which are ( indeed ) nought elſe 
ty, good ſhape, diſcourſe, manhood, learning,” gen- | Bur the protraQtive rials of great Fove, © 

| fleneſs, virtue, yauth, liberality,and {6 forth, the Spice, | To find perfiftive conſtancy in men > _ 

| and ſalt that ſeaſons a man > 7 7 7 ++ | The fineneſs of which Metal is not ſound 

Cre.,a minc'd man;andehen tobe bak'd with n6-Date |4n Fortunes love : for then, the Bold and Coward, 

| in the pye, for then the mans dates our, - | The Wiſe and Fool, the Aralt andun-read, + 
Par. You are ſuch atiother* woman, one knows” net | The hard and foft, ſeemall affin'd, and kin, 

at what ward youlie. 7. ©» | But inthe Windand Tempeſt of her frown, 

Creſ, Upon my back, to defend” 'my belly; 'upba my | Diſtin&ion with a loud! werful fan, 


s 


| wit, to defend my 'wiles ; upon my ſecrecie, to defend | Puffing at all, winnowsthe light away; 
mine honeſty; my Mask, to defend my beauty, andyouq And what hath'maſs, && marrer by it (elf, 
| rodefend all theſe: and ar all thefe wards Tlie,'at athou- | Lies rich in Virtue, an&unmingled. . 
ſand watches... ... 192436 211746:3 | Net. With due obſervance of thy godly ſear, 
| © Pan. Say one of your watches.”  '  * -+* | Great Agamewmen, Neſtor (hall apply 
Cre, Nay.Ile watch you for | that, and that's 'olfe”vf | Thy lateſt words, -- 
|| the chiefeſt of chem too; if T cannot ward what I Folild | In the reproof of Charice, | 
:| not have hir, I can watch you for telling hogg I todk' the | Lies the true proof of Mien :' The Sea being ſmooth, 
[blow , unleſs it ſwell paſt hiding, and then'&' palt | How many Thallow bauble Boats date Cail 
_- watching, Ft | ES ra 26-1 —_ patient breaſt, making their Way | 
|  EnerBo, AV | Withthoſeofnoble bilfſce + | 
12 2" - + | BuPletthe Ruffian Boreas once erirage 
—— - 7 ; | The gentle Thetts, and anon behold + 
Ranitly ſpeak with you, 1| The — Bark, through liquid mountains cuts 
wr  .*5 ." = | Bounding between the two moiſt Elements © 
| Like Perſeas Horſe, Where's then the ſawcy Boat, 


- 


* 


; 


£ 


Pan. You are ſuch another. - | 
Boy. Sir, my Lord would in 
Pay, Where? ng | 
oe: 2 5-2 
| Pan, Good Boy tell him I come, I doubt he'be hurt, | Whoſe weak untimber'd fides but even'now © - 
| Fare ye well gaod Neece., _.-. BD ' | Co-rival'd Greatneſs ? Either to harbour fled, + 


* 

»  —_ 
n Fx Pr « \ 
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- 


Creſ. Adieu Unkle, © | : Or made a Toſt for Neptune. Even ſo, | 
Pan, Tle bs with you Neete by and by. Sets. Doth valours ſhew, and valqurs worth divide. | 
Creſ. To bring Unkle. {I -: In ſtorms of Fortune. * * * 
| Pan. 1, a token from Troilus. . - | For in her ray aud brightneſs, EL IY 
| Creſ. By the ſame token, you are a Bawd.” Exit Pad, | The Herd hath more annoyance by the Brize - 
| Words, vows, gifts, tears, and loves full ſacrifice, Than by the Tyger : But, when the ſplitting wind 
He offers in anothers eniterpriſe':.;.... .... . .., | Makes flexiblethe knees of knotted Oaks, | 
But more in Troilw thouſand fold I ſee, ', © | And flyes fledunder ſhade, why then Lo 
| Thanin the glaſs of Paydar's praiſe maybe; The thing of Courage, 
| Yet hold I off.. Women are Angels wooing,, . | Asrowz'd with tage, with rage doth ſympathize, 
Things won are done, the ſouls'Joy lyes in doing : And with an\accent run'd inſelf-ſame key, 
That the heloy'd, knows nought, that knows not this: | Retires to chiding Fortune. | b 
Men prize the thing ungain'd, more than jtis. + Vijſ. Agamenmiy,  _. Rs 
That ſhe was neyer yet, that ever knew | - | Thou great Commander, Nerve, and Bone of Greece, 
Love go ſo ſveer, as when defiee.gid ſue: ' | | Heart of our Numbers, ſoul, and only ſpirit, - 
Therefore this maxim out of loye, teach; © In whom the tempers, and the minds of all . 
Atchigoment,is. command ; ungan d, beſeech. _. Should be ſhut up ;. Hear what Yſſes ſpeaks, ' 


That thongh my hearts Contenrs firm love doth bear, | Beſides th'applauſe and approbation | 
Nothing of that ſhall from mine eyes appear. Exit. The which ( moſt mighty _ oy place and may, oy 
| = Bb 3 AS 
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And thou-moſt Teverend for thy tretcht-our life, 

I give to both your ſpeeches : which were ſuch, 
As Aramemnon and the hand of Greece 

Should hold ap high in Braſs : and ſuch again 

| As venerable Neſtor ( batch'd in Silver ) 

Should with a bond of ayr , ftrony as the Axeltree 
On which the Heavens ride, knit all Greeks ears 
To his experienc'd tongue : yer ler it pleaſe both 


{| ( Thou Great, and Wiſe ) to hear Y yſſes ſpeak. . 


Aga. Speak Prince of Ithaca, and be'r of leſs expect; 
That matter needleſs of importleſs burthen 
Divide thy lips : then we are confident 
When rank Therſes opes his Maſtick jaws, 
We ſhall hear Muſick, Wit, and Oracle. 
V ol. Troy yet - ans his baſis had been down , 
And the great Heftors ſword had lack'd a Maſter 
Butfor theſe inſtances. 
The ſpeciality of Rule hath beennegle&ed ; 
And look'how many Grecian Tents do ftand 
Hollow upon this Plain, ſo many hollow Factions. 
When that the General is not like the Hive, 
To whom the Forragers ſhall all repair, :-.- © 
\ What Hony is expe&ed > Degree being vizarded, 
Th* unworthieſt ſhews as fairly m:rhe Mask. _. !t. 
The Heavens themſelves, the Planets, and this Centre, 
Obſerve degree; priority, and place,'. . ' + | 
Inſfiſture, courſe, proportion, ſeafen,'fornt,'...- ! 
Office, and cuſtom, in all line offOrder: -/ 


iT # t& 


{ And therefore.is the glorious Plahet Sol ' 


In noble eminence, enthron'd apdſphear'd;;- »« 
Amidſt the other, whoſe med'cinable eye.; 
Eorreasthe ill AſpeRs of Planets evil, - : ; 
And poſts like the Command'ment of a King , 
Sans check, to good and bad. Bur when the Planets . 


What Plagues, and what portents, what mutiny? | 
What raging of the Sea ? ſhaking of Earth + 


deracinats. -. : 
The unity, and married calm o Fares EE of 
Quire from their fixture > O, when degree is SJ Wy 
( Which is the Ladder to all high deſigns) ,, , 
The enterprize is fick. How.could Communities, 
Degrees in Schools, and brother-hoods in Cities, 


| Peaceful Commerce from dividable ſhores , 


The Primogenitive, and due of Birth, | 
Prerogative of Age, Crowns, Scepters, Lawfels, . 
( But by Yegree ) Rand in Authenrique place > 


* | Take but degree away, un-wne that ſtring, . 
| | And hark'what Diſcord follows : each thing meets 
- | In meer © » The bounded Warers, 


gnancy | 
| Should lift their boſomes higher than the Shores, 


And make a ſopp of all this ſolid Globe : 
Strength ſhoyld be Lord of imbecilliry, _ 
e rude Son ſhould ftrike his father dead : 
Force ſhould be right, or rather, right andwrong, 
( Between whoſe endleſs, jarr,. juſtice reſides ) 


. | Shouldoſe their names, and ſo ſhould juſtice too, 
| Then every thing includes$it ſelf inPower, 
. | Power into Will, Will into Appetite, 


And 


d Appetite (.an univerſal Wolf, . 
doub | ropded with Will, and Power) | 
; perforce an univerſal prey, 


. | And laft, eat up himſel£, 
- | Great Agenmemmn ;- 


* , 


rec.is ſuffocate, 


A. - Ng 


2 
- 


Commotion inthe Winds? Frights, changes horrors 
{| Divert, and crack, rend and , n 4 hs | 


| 


— 


Follows the choaking : 

And this negle&ion.of Degree, is it 

That by a pace goes backward in a purpoſe 

It hath toclimb. The General's di/dain'd 

By himi-one ſep below .; he, by the next, * 

That next, by him beneath: ſo every ſtep 

Exampled by the firſt pace that is fick 

Of his Superiour, grows to an envious Feaver 

Of pale, and bloodleſs Emulation. 

And ti this Feaver that keeps Troy on foot, | 

Not her-þwn finews.. To end tale of length , 

Troy in-our weakneſs lives, not in her ſtrength, 
Ne/#, Moſt wiſely bath Viyſes here diſcoyer'd 

The Feaver, wherepgf all our power 15 lick... . —_ 
Aga; The Nature. of the ſickneſs foind (Ve, ) / 

Whar is the remedy.p NY "ip 3 
Viyſſ. The great Achilles, whom Opinion crowng 

The {inew, and the fore-hand of our Hoſt, 

Having his ear full of his ayery Fame, 

Grows dainty of his worth, andin his Tent 

Lies mocking our defigns. With him, Patrochu, 

Upon a lazy Bed, the live-long —_ 

Breaks ſcurril Jets, _ 

And with ridiculous and'aukward a&ion X 

( Which,Slanderer, he imitationcall's) | _ 

He Pageants us. Sometime great -{gamermen , * 


| Thy:topleſs deputation he puts on ;. 


And like a ſtrutting Player, whoſe conceit- 
Lieg in his Ham-ftring, and doth think it rich 
'the woodden Dialogue and found 


Tohear & 1 Dialc d ſounc 
*F'wixt his trercht footing, and the Scaffolage , 


| (Such to-be-pitted, and ore-refted ſeeming. 


He as thy Greatneſs in : ) and when he ſpeaks, 

'Tis ike a Chime a mending. With tearms unſquar , 
Which from the tongue of roaring Typhon dropt, 
Wopld ſeem Hyperbgles. -At this fulty uff , 

The large z/chilles( on his prefi-bed lolling ) | 
From tus Rep Cheſt, laughs out a lowd applauſe, ' |. 
Cries excellent, "tis JE juſt, | 
Now playme Neſtor ;. hum, and firoke thy beard 

As he,being dreft to ſoine Oration, 

Thar's done, aSneer as the extremeſt ends 


a 


|| Of paralels ; as like, as /#lcaz and his wife, 


Yet good Achilles ſtill cryes excellent, 
'Tis Neſtor right. Now play him ( me) Patroclus, 
Arming to anſwerin a night-Alarm, 
And then ( forſooth ) the faint defets of Age + 
Muſt be the Scene of mirth, ro cough and ſpit , 
And with a palſie fumbling on his Gorget, 
Shake in and out the River : and ar this ſport 
Sir Valour dies; cries, O enough Patroclas, ''. 
Or, give me ribs of Steel, I ſhall ſplit all 
In pleaſure of myſpleen, And in this faſhion; 
All our abilities, gifts, natures, _ = 
Severals and generals of grace "3 
Atchievments, plors, orders, preventions, ' 
Excitements to the field, or ſpeech for truce, ' 
Succeſs or loſs, what is, or is not, ſerves 
As ſtuff for theſe two, to make paradoxes. * 
Neſt. And in the imitation of theſe twaing 
Who ( as Vhyſſes ſayes) Opinion crowns . 
With an Imperial voyce, many are infect :' 
Ajax is grown ſelf-witl'd, and bears his head 
| In ſach a reign, in full asprouda place © 
As broad Achilles, and keeps his Tenrtlike him; ' _ - | 


Makes faRious Feaſts, rails on our ſtare of Warr _ 


tay 


—_ . 


' | a ſlave ( whoſe Gall coins ſlanders like a Mint, 


| A ftrager to thoſe moſt Im 


| 


| Tofet 
1Andthents ſpeak. 

| ga. Speak frankly as the wind, 
{| It18 not {gamemmons ſl-eping 


The Tragedy of Troilus and Creſzids. 


gold as an Oracle, and ſets Therſfites 4 


match us in compariſons with durt, ol 
To weaken and diſcredit our expoſure, .. 4c: + -. 


' Aea. What would you 'fore qur Tent ? 
Eng 1s this great Agamenmons Tent, I pray you? 3 
4 Even this... 
hy 36 May one that is a Herald, and 3 Prince, -. : : 
Dis fair meſſage to-his Kingly ears ?. mr 
' "Aga: With ſurery fitonger than Achilles arm, vr 
Fore all the Greekiſh heads, which with otic BFe. D 
Cal Agamemnon Head and General. 
+/Ene. Fair leave, and large ſecurity. How may 
other M © 
Know chem from eyes of ot Mortals? 5 at 
ws Howe Po - 
a, T a$k, thatT might waken reverence, * 
the chedk be ready with a bluſh 
Modeſt as morning, when ſhe coldly eyes 
The yourhful = hp 
Which is that God in office ouiding men? 
Which is the high and m iohr y Agameninont = - 
Aga. This "Teoiaf ſors w or the men of Troy . 
Areceremonious Couriers, 
v/Ene, Courtiers as free, as debonnair ; unarm'd, 
As bending Angels : that's their.Fame, in peace : 
But when Ger would ſeem Souldiers, they have galls, 
Good arms, firong. joynts, true ſwords, and Foves accord 
Nothing fo full of heart. But peace AEncar, 
, la ; lay thy finger on thy tips, 
yeotchineſs Gf 6 praiſe diſtains his worth, 
jar he prais' A hilenſets, bring the praiſe! forth: 
She the repining enemy commends, | 
Meth fame lows, that praiſe. fole pure eranſcends 
age: dies you 6f Troy, call you your ſelf MEL: 
reek, that is my name.” 
| Eo We $ your affair I pray you? . 
/£ne. Sir pardon, cis for Agamennos eaſs. 
nts He hears 4 privately | R: 
That comes fro 
 Eme. Norlft oi x Troy come not to yore lm 3 
a Truinpet to awake his ear, 
ſenſe on the attentive ks 


+, 


» 
—— Mt 


wow 


| That thou ſhalt know Troian he i is anake, Tn 


..] Andevery Greek 'f mexal png 


He cells thee (6 himſelf,” 
Ene. Trumpet blow lol” | 
Send thy braſs * Voyce through al (me __ 


'And will to morrow with 


Fs Lyons Fete $- mo 12h 5 019 
If any come, Hefto: kbar him + | ++} > {00 
"| If none, he'l f3 b mb E riod 7 
" ©] The Grecian : f nd not yrorthy."/ 
'The ſplinter of Lancet "Eyenn 
Aga. This ſhall be td ole Eee Tort oEmis 


If none of chit have foul ſic 4 kind, BISt 


And may that Souldier £m 
That means nor; hath notor 


”s; 
re 


inlove;. -.” 


But if there bEnot inour Gregarimould, 


- | One Noble man, that hath one ſpirk of fire ©, oo js : 7 
_ =p EDD 


To anſwer for his Love z tell Hi 
Ile hide my Silyet beardin 3 Gold Bea Ot: 
And in my Vantbrace put this wither'd 3 bling > 
And mecting hirti, will tell him that my Lady” 
Was fairer than his Grandame, andas chaft 2 -:1:: 
As may be in the-wotld's his youth infflood, * '''* 
le pawn this truth with my Moe of blood; i 


&#lſ. Amen. - 

Aga. oe oy —_— a, ? 
Let me | © 
To our Pevitlitc ſhall Tlead's I DY = 


. | Achilles ſhall have word of as intent, i 
$o ſhall each Lord of Grecee fem Tear 
Your ſelf ſhall Feaft with us ER 89s; 
And find the welcome of a Noble 

Uhſ. Neftor.” * ' 

Neſ. What ſayes whſſei * 

thſ. Thave x young ci i my EY 
Be you my timeto b 19 pon? 

Neſ.. What s't > 

#hſ.This tis: 
Blunt wedges rive hard? knots OY feed Pre 


mor Eur —_— 


That hath co this maturity _ —S 5 rg th 
f,2:s CL 


IF then oneis, or hath: of edi bbs,” fond Þ i 
1!" [Thar ondmcts Hetfe; Fr6ne; Fe bother" 3: 


'- 20:7 Aol Tell him of Neffor was 2 that 
: SEE dnow, * ts 


c/Ene, Now heavens forbid kichonci of youty 


rank ſoever rounded in with danger. - >9,. | What Troy means fairly, ballhe 
ig? {. They tax our Polic , and call it Cowardice,.”, bs | N-! 
Count Wiſdom as.no-m cr of the a + We have great FI: — cd 
Rall preſcience, and eſteem no a& © yy APrincecall'd+ ATR qr 1; 
butthatof hand': The fill and, menral parts , [*.” 1.24 Who! 52 contin {WES 
That do contrive ho .many hands ſhall ftrike on 4 Is cuſty conn Heber DER a poitns Sto + 
fitneſs calls r Em on, and know by meaſure ,., | And to this purpoſe'ipeak 3 Kid Lays © 
| Of theirobſeryant toyl, the Eneres waight , | A | [f there be one artiong (the! | Groves >. 7 we | 
y this hath not a gers dighity: | REES ---.--\, That holds his er thatrhis if 
hey call this Bedwork, Mapp'ry, Cloſer Wan”, NY '"F That ſeEks Fog oe : 
thar the Ramm that barcers down the wall ,, +. '\.- | Thar knows ls Valour: ond Not | | 
{+ the g oreat ſwir and rudeneſs of his pol ze, © I 45 579g That loves his Mittris A Cn ion, 5 If 
is place before his hand that made the Engine (With truahtvows'wo1 — | 
tharwiththe fineneſs of their ſouls, \> [| Ard dareavoi r Beauty, 'and 
pj Sf Reaſon glide his execution. ' ; | -. | In other arms than hers : hm Cale, 
« Neft. Let this be granred, and Achulles tets®" >] Helter, irtview f T' fans, indo G 
Wakes many. Thetis ſons. 1743 & et - Shall make 1 it " 1 do hit | ' todo'r, > 3: ertt3 
4 4, What Trumpet ? Look Menelans. '** | He hath a Lady, wiſer, flirer, truer,” > = 
en.From Troy, Emer JEneas. Than eve did co 


S Saad, 
"I SF E . #L re! D ; 
| Midway between yout Teiits; and walls of Froy'y *' , | 


. 
107, ® 


F ca 


Zn : 


In ' 


' We left theft 4ll at Home? bogs We ate Souls 4 : | 


” —_— 


- dy 
- _ 
ww : 
- * » 
vC 
Rd = 
mz a . * 
*aiw# Y Z 
. . 
r.. ..4- 5 
* by - 
—— IE 
% 
- 


| 


[i 5657 | | "The TE Froilu and Crejtida. 
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hat we'tfave betrer ten, Bur hit or miſs, 
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Ther. Nay but regard him well, 

Achil. Well, why I doo. 

Ther. But yet you look not well upon him: for who- 
ſoever you take him to be, he is Ajax. 

Achil. I know that fool. 

Ther. I, but that fool knows not himſ-1f. 

A'ax. Therefore I beat thee. 

They. Lo,1o,1o,lo,what modicums of wit he utters: his 
evafions have ears thus long. I have bobb'd his Brain 
| more than he has beat my bones : I will buy nine Spat- 
rows for a penny ,and his Piamater is not worth the ninth 

rt of a Sparrow. This Lord( Achilles) Ajax who wears 

is wit in his belly, and his guts in his head,Ile tell you 
what I ſay of him. 
Achil. Whar ? 
Ther. I ſay this Ajax 
Achil. Nay good Aiax. 
Ther, Has not ſo much wit——— 
Achil.' Nay I muſt hold you, 
Ther. As will top the eye of Helens Needle, for 
whom he comes to fight. | 
Achil. Peace fool. 
Ther, I would have peace and quietneſs, but the fool 
will not * he there, that.he, look you there. 
A'ax. O thou damn'd Curr, I thall— 
Adehil, Will you ſet your wit to a Fools ? 
Ther. No I warrant you, for a fools will ſhame it. 
Pat. Good words T her ſites. 
Achil, What's the quarrel ? 
| fax. Ibadthee vile Owl , go learn m2 the tznur? 
of the Proclamation, and hz rails upon me, 
Ther, I ſerve thee not. 
Aiax.:Well, go ro, go to. 
Ther. I ſerve here voluntary. 
Achil, Your laſt ſervice was ſufferance, *twas not vo- 
luntary, no man is beaten voluntary : Ajax was here the 
voluntary and you as under an Impre!s. 
Ther. E'ne fo, a great deal of your wit too lies in your 
finnews, or elſe there be Liars: Hettor ſhall have a great 
catch, if he knock out either of your brains, he were 
2s good crack a fuſty nut with no kernel. 
Achil. What with me too Therſites? 
Ther. There's #lyſſes, and old Ne/tor,yhoſe Wit was 
mouldy ere their Grandfires had nails on their roes, yoke 
you like draft-Oxen, and make you plough up the wair. 
Achil. What? whart > 
Ther, Yes good ſooth, to Achilles, ro Ajax, to—— 
Ajax. 1 ſhall cut out your tongue. 
Ther, 'Tis no matter , I ſhall ſpeak as much as thou 
afterwards. 
Pat, No more words Therſites. 
They, I will hold my peace when Achilles Brooch bids 
Ie, ſhall I ? 
Achil. There's for you Patroclas, 
Ther. I will ſee you hang'd like Clotpoles ere I come 
ary more to your Tents; I will kzep where ther? is wit 
ſtirring, and leave the faRion of fools. Exit. 
Pa. A good riddance. 
Achil.Marry this Siris proclam'd through all our hoſt , 
Thax Heftor by the fifth hour ofthe Sun, 
Will with a Trumpet, *twixt our Tents and Troy 
Tomorrow morning call ſome Knight to Arms, 
That hath a Romack, and ſuch a one that dare 
Maintain I know not what : *cis traſh. Farewel. 
Ajax. Farewel? who ſhall anſiver him ? 
- Acbil. I know not, "tis put to Lottry : otherwiſe 
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Aja. O meaning you,I ywill'go learn more of it. Exit. 
Enter Priam, Hettor, Troilus, Parts, and Helenus, 

Pri. After ſo many hours, lives, ſpeechesſpenc, 

Thus once again ſayes Neſtor from the Greeks, 

Deliver Helex, and all damage elſe 

( As honour, loſs of rime, travel, expence, 

Wounds, friends, and what elſe dear that is conſam'd 

In not diſgeſtion of this cormorant Warr ) 

Shall be ſtroke off. Hettor, what ſay you too'r. 
Heft,"Though no man lefler fears the Greeks than I, 

As farr as touches my particular : yet dread Priam, 

There is no Lady of moreſofter bowels, 

More fpungy, to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear, 

More ready to cry out,yvho knows whar follays, 

Than Hettor is : the wound of peace is ſurety, 

Surety ſecure : but modeſt doubt is call'd 

The Beacon of the wiſe : the Tent that ſearches 

To'rh'bottom of the worſt. Ler Helen go. 

Since the firſt ſ\yord was drayn about this queſtion, 

Every tythe ſoul *mongſt many thouſand dimes, 

Harh bzen as dear as Helez : I mean of ours : 

If we have loſt ſo many tenths of ours 

To guard a thing not ours, nor worth to us 

( Had jt our name ) the value of one ten; 

What merit's in that reaſon which denies 

The yielding of her up ? 

Tr0i. Fye, fie, my Brother ; 

Weigh you che worth and honour of a King 

( So great as our dread Father ) in a Scale 

Of common Ounces ? Wilt you with Counters ſum 

Tve palt proportion of his infinite ? 

And buckle in a waſt molt fathomleſs, 

With ſpans and inchesſo diminutive, 

As fears and reaſons? Fye for godly ſhame ? 
Hel. No marvel though you bite ſo ſharp at reaſons , 

You are empty of them, ſhould not our father 

Bear tne gr2ar ſivay of his affairs with reaſons, 

Bzcauſz your ſpeech hath none thactells him ſo 2 
Troj. You are for dreams and ſlumbers brother Prieſt, 

You furr your gloves with reaſon: here are your r2aſons 

You know an enemy intends you harm. 

You knovv, a ſword imploy'ed 1s perilous, 

And reaſon flyes the objeCt of all harm, 

Who marvels then when Helenns beholds 

A Grecian and his ſword, if he doſet - 

The very wings of reaſon to his heels : | 

Or like a Starr diford'd. Nay, if we talk of reafon, 

And flye like chidden MHercnry from Fove, 

Ler's ſhut our gates and ſlzep : Manhood and Honour 

Shold have hard hearts,would they bur fat theirthoughts 

With this cramm'd reaſon : reaſon and reſpe&t, 

Makes lovers pale, and luſtyhood dejeR. 

Heft, Brother, the is not worth 

What ſhe doxh coſt the holding. 

Troi. What's aught, but as tis valu'd } 

Heft, But value dwells not in particular will, 

It holds his eſtimate and dignity 

As well, wherein *tis precious of it ſelf, 

As in the prizer : Tis made Idolatry, 

To make the ſervice greater than the god, 

And the will dotes that is inclineable 

To what infe&ioully it ſelf affets, _ 

Without ſome image of th'affeed merit. 

Tr0i. I take to day a Wife, and my eleRion 

Is led on in the conduR of my will ; 
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My will enkindlzd by mine eyes and ears, _ 
Twotraded Pylors 'twixt the dangerous ſhores 
Of Will and Judgement. How may I avoid 

( Although my will diftaſt what it elected ) 
The Wife I choſe, there can be no evaſion 


To blench from this, and to ſtand firm by honour. 

We turn not back the Silks upon the Merchant 
'When we have ſpoil'd them; nor the remainder Viands 
: We do not throw in-unreſpeQive place, 


Becauſe we now are full. It was thought meet 

Paris ſhould do ſome vengeance on the Greeks $ 
Your breath of full conſent bellied his Sails, | 
The Seas and Winds ( old Wranglers ) took a Truce, . 
And did him ſervice ; he touch'd the Porrs defir'd, 
And for an old Aunt whom the Greeks held Captive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen, whoſe youth and freſhneſs 
Wrinkles Apo;loes, and makes ſtale the morning. 
Why keep we her ? the Grecians keep our Aunt: 

Is ſhe worth keeping > Why ſhe is a Pearl, | 
Whoſe price hath launch'd above a thouſand Ships, 
And rurn'd Crown'd Kings to Merchants, 

If yon'l avouch, 'twas wiſdom Pars went, 

( As you muſt needs, for you all cri'd, Go, 90: ) 

If you'l confeſs, he brought home Noble prize, 

( As you muſt needs, for you all clapt your hands ) 
And cri'd ineſt;mable ; why do you now 

The iſſue of your proper Wiſdoms rate, 

And do a deed that Fortune never did ? 

Begger the eſtimation which you priz'd, 

Richer than Sea and Land ? O Theft moſt biſe ! 
That we have ſtoln what we do fear to keep. 

Bur Thieves unworthy of a thing ſo ſtoln, 

Thar in their Country did them that diſerace, 

We fear to warrant in our Native place. 


Enter Cafſandra with her hair about 

her ears. 

Creſ. Cry Troians cry. 

Priams, What noyſe ? what (hreek 1s this ? 

Troi. 'Tis our mad fiſter, I do knay her voice. 

Caſ. Cry. Trotans. 

Hec. It is Caſſandra. | | 

Ca. Cry Trojans Cry , lend me ten thouſand eyes ; 


| And I will fill them with Prophetick tears. 


Hec. Peace ſiſter, peace, 

Caſ. Virgins and Boys ; mid-age and wrinkled old, 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry, 
Add to my clamonr : ler us pay betimes \« 


] A moity of that maſs of moan to come. 


Cry Troians cry, praRtiſe your eyes with tears, 

Troy muſt not be, nor goodly Ilion ſtand, 

Our fire-brand Brother Paris burns us all, 

Cry Troians cry, a Helen and a woe ; 

Cry, cry, Troy burns, or elſe let Helen go. Exit. 
Hec. Now youthful T roilxs, do not theſe high Rirains 

Of divination in-our Siſter, work 

Some touches of remorſe > Or is your blood 

So madly hor, that no diſcourſe of reaſon, 

Nor fear of bad ſucceſs in a bad cauſe, 

Can qualifie the'ſame 2 
Troi. Why brother Hettor, 

We may nor think the juſtneſs of each act 

Such, and no other than event doth farm it, 

Nor once deje& the courage of our minds ; 

Becauſe Caſſandra's mad, her brainſick raptures 

Cannot diftaſt the goodneſs of a quarrel, 
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'Which hath our ſeveral Honours all engag'd 
,To make it gracious. For my private part, 
1am nomore touch'd, than all Priams ſons, 


And Tove forbid there ſhould be done amongſt ug. 


| Such things as might offend the weakeft ſpleen; * 


To fight for, and maintain, 

Par. Elſe might the world convince of levity, . 
As well my under-takings as your counſels : 
ButTI atteſt the gods, your full conſenr 
Gave wings to my propenſion, and cut off 
All fears attending on ſo dire a proje&. 

For what (alas) can theſz my ſingle arms ? 
What proptignation is in one mans valour 
To ſtand the puſh and enmiry of thoſe 

This quarrel would excite ? 'YetI proteſt, - 
Were I alone to paſs the difficulties, 

And had as ample power, as I have will, 
Paris ſhould ne'r retra& what he kath done, 
Nor faint-in the purſuit, 

Pri, Paris, you ſpeak 
Like one be-ſotted on your ſweet delights ; 
You have the Hony Rill, bur theſe the Gall, 

So to be valiant, is no praiſe at all. 

Par. S'r,I propoſe not meerly to my ſelf, 
The pleaſures ſuch a beauty brings with it: 

But I would have the ſoyl of her fair Rape 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 

Whar Treaſon were it to the ranſack'd Queen, 
Diſgrace to your great worths, and ſhame to me, 
Now to deliver her poſſeſſion up | 
On terms of baſe compulſion > -Can it be, 

That ſo degenerate a ſtrain as this, 
Should once ſet foot in your generous boſomes > 
There not the meaneſt ſpirit an our party, 
Wirhout a heart to dare, or ſword to draw, 
When Helen is defended : nar none ſo Noble, 
Whoſe life were ill beſtow'd, or death unfam'd, 
Where Helen is the ſubje&. Then (I ſay ) 


| Well may we fight for her, whom we know well, 


The worlds large ſpaces cannot parallel. 
Hett, Paris and Troilas, you have both ſaid well: 
And on the cauſe and queſtion now in hand, 
Have gloz'd, but ſuperficially; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Ari/totle thought 
Lnfit to bear Moral Philoſophy, | 
The Reaſons you allege, do more cqnduce 
To the hot paſſion of diſtemper'd blood, 
Than to make up a free determination : 
"Twixt right and wrong: For pleaſure and reyenge , 
Have ears more deaf than Adders, to the voyce 
Of any true deciſion. Nature craves 
All dues be rendred to their Owners ; now 
What nearer debt inall humanity, 
Than Wife is to the Husband ?' If this law 
Of nature be corruptedthrough affteRion, 
And that great minds of partial indulgence 
To their benummed wills refiſt the fame, 
There is a Lay in each well-ordered Nation, 
To curd thoſe raging appetites that are 
Moſt diſabedient and refractory. 
If Helen then be wife to Sparta's Kin 
( As it is known ſhe is ) theſe Moral Laws 
Of Nature, and of Nation, ſpeak aloud 
To have her back return'd. Thus to perſiſt 
In deing wrong, extenuates not wrongs —__ 
Burt makes it much more heavy. Hettors opinion 


_—OOOm————_—_— 
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For the wide worlds revenue. 


| Ile ſee ſome iflue of my ſpireful execrations. Then ther's 
Achilles, a rare Engimter. If Troy be not taken till theſe | 
two undermine it, the walls will Rand till they fall of | 


| I was advertiz'd, their great General ſlept, 


" 
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I5this in way of truth : yet nere the leſs, 

My ſpritely brethren, I propend co you 

In reſolution to keep Helen (ll ; | 

For 'tis a cauſ? that hath no mean dependance, 
Upon-our joynt and ſeveral dignittes. 

. Troj. Why? there you touchr the life of our deſign : 
Were it not glory that we more affeQed, 

"Than the performance of our heaving ſpleens, 

1 would not wiſh a drop of Trojan blood, 

Cent More in her defence. But worthy Heftor, 
Geis a theam of honour and renoyn , 

A ſpurt to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 
Whoſe preſent conrage may beat down our fozs, 
And fame in time to come canonize us. 

'For 1 preſume brave Hettor would nor loſe 

So rich advantage of a promis'd glory, 

As miles upon the fore-head of this ation, 


Hell. 1 —_— 
You valiant off-ſpring of great Priamws, 
T have a roiſting challenge ſent amongſt 
The dull and fa&tious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will firike amazement to their drowhie ſpirits. 


Pd 


Whil/temulation in the army crept : 
This I preſume will wake him. Exeamt. 
Enter Therſites ſo!us. | 
| Now now Therſice->what loſt in the Labyrinth of tliy 


me, and I rail at him : O worthy ſatisfaction , would it 
were otherwiſe: that I could beat him , whil'&> herail'd 
at me: Sfoot, Ile learn to conjure and raiſe Devils, but 


temſelves. O thou great thunder-darrer of Olympus , 
forget that thou art Fove the King of gods: and-Adercyry, 
loſe all the Serpentine craft of thy Caduceus, if thou take 
nt that little little-leſs than lirtle wit: from them thar 
ep have which ſhort-arm'd ignorance it ſelf knowes,is 
ſo abundanc ſcarſe,it will not in circumvention delivet a 
Fly from a. Spider, withour draying the maſſie Irons and 
cutting the web: afcer this, the vengeance on the' whole 
Camp, or rather the bone-ach, for that me thinks is the 
curſe dependant on thoſe that warr for a placket. I have 
ſaidmy ip ers, and devil,Envy, ſay Amen: What ho ? 
my: Lord Achilles > ; | 


Enter Patroclas. 

.' Patr. Who's there ? Therſtes, Good Therſites come 
In and rail. _ | 
Ther, Tf Icould have remembred a guilt counterfeit , 
thou would'ſt not have {lipr out of my contemplation , 
LIL is.no matter, thy ſeIf upon thy ſelf. The common 
Catle of mankind, folly and ignorance be thine in great 
Venue; heaven bleſs thee from a Tutor, aud Diſcipline 
Ce not near thee. Let thy blood be thy direion till 
thy death, then if ſhethac layes thee out ſayes thou art a 
! courſe , Ile be ſyorn and ſworn upon't ſhe never 
rwwded any but Lazars, Amen. Wher's Achilles? 
Patr, What art thou devout? waſt thou in a prayer ? 

r. I, the heavens hear me. | 

| Enter Achil/es, 

Achil, Who's there ? 


} 


fury > ſhall the Elephant Ajax carry it thus > he beats. 


| He is not ſick. + | 


Achii. Where, where,art thou come? why my cheeſe, 
- | my digeſtion, why haft thou nor ſerv'd thy ſelf into my 
| Table, ſo many meals ? Come, what's Agamemner? 

Ther. Thy Commander Achilles; then tell me Pat rs- 
clus, what's Achulles ? | 


what's thy ſelf ? 

Ther, Thy knower Patroclus : then tell me Patrociiis 
what art thou? 

Patr, Thou maiſt tell that know'R, 

Ach.l. O tell, tell. 

Ther.lle decline the whole queſtion: Agawemnen com 
mands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord , I am Patroclus 
knower, and Patroelus is a fool, 

Parr. You raſcal. 

Ther. Peace fool I have not done, | 

Achil, He is a privileg'd man , proceed Ther ſte. 

Ther. Agamemmon is a fool, Achilles is a fool , Ther- 
ſites 18 a fool, and as aforeſaid, Patrocles is a fool. 

Achil. Derive this: come 2 

Ther, Agamennon is a fool to offer to command 4- 
chilles, Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Agamem- 
non, T herfites is a fool to ſerve ſuch a fool: and Patroclas 
15 a fool poſitive. | 

Patr. Why am I a fool > 


Enter A gamemmon, V lyſſes,Neftor, Diomedes, 
Ajax, and Chalcas. 


Ther, Make that demand to the Creator,it ſuffiſes me 
thou art. Look yoti, who comes here > 
Achil. Patroclus, Ile ſpeak with no body : come in 
with me Therſvues. | Exit. 
Ther. Here is ſuch-parchery , ſuch juglins, atid ſuch 
knavery : all the argument is a Cuckold and a Whore;a 
good quarrel to draw emulatious faRions, and bleed ro 
death upon : Now the dry Serpego on the ſubje& , and 
Warr and Lechery confound all. RS, 
Agam, Where is Achilles? | 
Patr, Within his Tenr, bur ill diſpos'd my Lord. 
Agam. Let it be known to him that we are here: 
He ſent our Meſſengers, and we lay by ; 

Our appertainments, viſiting of him : = 

Let him be told of , leſt perchance he think 

We dare not move the queſtion of our place, 

Or know not what we are. , 

Pat. I ſhall ſoſay to him. | 
Vlyſ. We ſaw him at the opening of his Tenr, 


% 
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head, *tis pride; but why,why,let him ſhew us the cauſe? 
Vhyſ. Achilles hath inveigled his Fool from him, 
Neſ. Then will Ajax lack matter, ifhe have loſt his | 
ment, Achilles. 
Fool could diſunite. 


Aja. Yes, Lion fick, ſick of a proud heart : you may 
A word my Lord. 
Neſ. Who, Therſites? 
Argument. 
Nef. All the better , their fra&ion is more our wiſh 
Vhſ. The amity that wiſdom knits not z folly may 


Q P, atr, Therſite ', my Lord. 


4 


Patr. Thy Lord Therfites: then tell me I pray the , | 


call it Melancholy if you will fayour the man, but by my 
Neſ. What moves Ajax thus to bay at him ? 
Viyſ. He | 
Ph. No,you ſee he is his argument that has his argu- 
than their fa&ion ; but it was a ſtrong counfell that a 
eafily untie. Enter Patroclus. | Here 
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He re comes Patroclus. © 
Neſ. No Achilles with him ? 


His legs are legs for neceflity, not for flight. 


To call upon him ; he hopes it is no other, 
Bur for your health, and your diſgeſtion ſake ; 

An after Dinners breath. 

Aga. Hear you Patroclas * | 
VVears too wellacquainted with theſe anſers : 
But his evaſion wivg'd thus ſwift. with ſcorn, 
Cannot outflye our apprehenfions, | 

1 Much attribure he "4 a and much the reaſon, ' 
VVhy we aſcribe it to him, yet all his virtues » 

( Not-vittuonſly of his oyen part beheld ) 

Doinour eyes, begin roloſe their gloſs ; 

And like fair Fraitin an-unyholſome diſh, 

'Are like to rot untalted ; go and rell him, 
VVecomets ſpeak with fam, and you ſball not fin, 
If you doday, we think him over proud, 
And.under honeft : in ſelf afſumption greater (fell. 
Than in the note of judgement: and worthier than him- 
Here tends the ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on, . - 
Diſguiſe the holy ſtrength of their command : 

And under write in an obſerving kind 

His humorous predominance, yea watch 

His pettiſh lines, his ebs, his flows, as if 

The paſſage and whole carriage of this ation 

Rode on his tyde. Go tell him this, and add, 

"That if be over-hold hisprice ſo much , | 
'VVee'l none' of him; but let him, like an Engine 

Not portable,lye under this report. 

BringaQion hither,this cannot go to watt: 

A Rteing Dwarf, we do altowance give, 

Belare 3leeping Gyant : cell him ſo, 

; Pat. I ſhall, and bring his anſwer preſently, 

' '>4gs. Inſecond voice we'l not be ſatisfied, 

VVe come to ſpeak with him, /iyſes enter you, 


pi ona Exit Vhyſes. 
Ajax, What is he more-than another ? 
Aga. No more than what he thinks he is. | 
Ajax. Is heſomuch > do you not think, he thinks 
hinvelf a betrer man than I am > SC 
| Aga.Noqueſtian. | yet | 
Ajax. Will you ſubſcribe his thought, and ſay he is ? 
Aga, No, Noble Ajax, you are as ſtrong, as valiant, as 
wiſe, no leſs noble, much more gentle , and altogether 
morg tzectable,. oo: ; 
: Ajax. Why ſhoulda man be-praud 2 How doth pride 
grow? 1.-know-not whar itis. - T7 Gs 
Aga, Your mindis the clearer Ajax,and your virtues 
the fairer; he thitis proud, eats up himſelf; Pride is his 
own Glaſs, his own Trumpet, ; his own, Chronicle , and 
-what ever praiſes it ſelfbut in the deed , devours the 
deed in the praiſe. : | 


Ajax. Ido hate a proud man, as I hate the engendring 
Oo OOPS © EA CRM SSRN 
Neft. Yet he loves himſelf : is't not ſtrange ? 
Flyfs Achities will notto the field tomorrow , 
. Mga. What's his excuſe? | : 
F!yſ. He doth rely on none, 
Aut eartieg on the fiream of his diſpoſe, 


In will peculiar, and inſelf admiſſion.  M 

Aga, Why, will he not upon our fair r2queſt, 

V1y{. The Elephant hath joynts,but none for courteſiey | Untent his perſon, and ſhare the ayr wichus > I 

# yſ. Things ſmall as nothing, for requeſts ſake only | 

| Patre. Achilles bids me ſay, he is much ſorry , He makes important : poſleſt he is with greatneſs, * | 
If any thing more than your ſport and pleaſure, And ſpeaks not to nirmſz1f, but wich a pride ces 

Did move your greatneſs, and this noble State, That quarrels at ſelf-breath. Imagin'd wrath 

Holds in his blood ſuchſwoln and hot diſcourſe, 

That *twixt h's mental and his aQive parts. , | 

Kingdom'd Achlles in commotion rages , 

batters 'gainſt ir ſelf ; what ſhould I ſay ? | 

guy proud, that the death-rokens df it, 

Cry norecovery. IR 

Aga. Let Ajax go to him. 

Dear Lord, go. you and yreet 

'Tis ſaid he holds you well, and will be led . 

At your requeſt a little from himſelf. os; 

Hlyſ. O Agamemmn, ler it not be i. 

We'l conſecrate the Reps that Ajax makes, Eh 

When they go from Achilles, fhall the proud Logd, -.. 

That baſts is arrogance with his own ſeam, 

And never ſuffers matter of the world 

Enter his thoughts , ſave ſuch as do revolve 

And ruminate himſelf; Shall he be worſhipr, 

Of that we hold an Idol, more than he ? 

No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord, 

Muſt not ſo Raul his Palm, nobly acquir'd, 

Nor by my will aſſubjugate his merit, | 

As amply titled as Achilles is , by going to Aehiller, 

That were to enlard his fat already pride, | 

And.add.more Coles to Cancer, when he burns 

With entertaining great Hyperion. 

This L. go to him ? F-piter forbid, 

And fay in thunder, Achilles 

Ne/t.. O this is welL he 

Dis. And how his ſilence drinks up this applauſe, 

20 to him, with my armed fiſt Ile paſh tim 


him in his Tent:; 


bs the vein of him. $ 


Aga. O no, you ſhall not go. | | 
Aa. Anda be proud with me, ile pheſe his pride; let 

x the worth that hangs upon aur quarrel, 
4. A paultry inſolent fellow. _ 
Neſt. How he deſcribes himſelf. 
Aja. Can he not be ſociable > 
V lyſ. The Raven chides blackneſs. 
Aja. Ile let his humors blood. 
Aga, He will be the Phyſician that ſhould be the pi: 


Aja. And all men were a my mind, 
#lyſ. Wit would be out of faſhion. 
Aia. A ſhould not bearir ſo, a ſh 
firſt : ſball pride carry it ? 

Neſt. And *twould:, youl'd carty half. 

Hy. A would have ten ſhares. _ . 
ja, 1 will knede him, Ile make him ſupple, he'so0t 


ith praiſes , pour in., pour in, his 
ou feed tao much on this diſlike, 


ould eat Swords 


yer through warm. 
ſt, force bim vw 
ambition is.dry. 
. YVhſ. My L.y t 
Neft. Our noble General, do nor do ſo. 
Dio, You muſtprepare to fight withou 
Vhſ. Why , tis thi: 
Here isa man, but 'tis before his face, 
I will be filent. 
Neft, Wherefore ſhould you ſo? . 


t Acbilles.. 


is naming of him doth him hat 


Withour obſervance or teſpe& of any, 
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He is not emulous, as Achilles is. ED 
Vhyſ. Know the wholc world,he is as valiant. 


would he were a Trojan. | 
| Neſt, What a vice were it in Ajax now 
Vhſ. Ifhe were proud. 
Dio. Or covetous of praiſe. 
#h.1, or ſurly born. 
Djo. Or ſtrange, or ſelf-afte&ed. 
{ »7 Thank the heavens L.thou art of ſweet compoſure; 
| Praiſe him chat got thee, ſhe that gave thee ſuck : 
Fame be thy Tutor, and thy parts of nature 
Thrice fam'd beyond, beyond all erudition 
Bur he that diſciplin'd thy arms to fighr, 
Let Mars divide Eternity in twain, 
And give him half, and for thy vigor, 
Bull-bearing 4filo his addition yield — 
Tofinnowie Ajax : I will not praiſe thy wiſdome, 
Which like a bourn, a pale, a ſhore confines 
Thy ſpacious and dilated parts ; here's Nefor 
Inftructed by the Antiquary times : 
He muſt, he is, he cannot but be wiſe, 
| Bur pardon Father NeFor, were your dayes 
Asgreen as Ajax, and your brain ſo'temper'd, 
You ſhould not have the eminence of him, 
Buthe as Ajax. | 

Aja, Shall I call you Father > 

Vf. 1 my good Son. | 
Dio. Be rul'd by him Lord Ajax. | | 
hy. There is no tarrying here, the Hart Achilles 
Keeps thicker : pleaſe it our General , 
To call together all this ſtate of warr; 
Freſh KinzS'are come to Troy ; tro morrow 
We muſt with all our main of power ſtand faſt : 
And here's a'Lord (come Knights from Eaſt to Weſt, 
Andcull their flowr ) Ajax ſhall cope the beſt, 
Ag. Go we to Counſel, let Achilles ſleep; + * 
Light Botes may fail ſwifr, though greater bulks dra 
deep. Exeunt, Muſick, ſounds within. 


th yY 
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Enter Pandarus an1 a Servant. 
Pas, Friend, you, pray you a word : Do not you fol- 
| low the young Lord Pars > 
7. Ser, Ifir, When he gozs before me. 
"Pan, You depend upon him I mean ? 
| Ser. Sir, I dodepend upon the Lord. | 
|” Pay, Youdepend upon a noble Gentleman : I muſt 
| needs praiſe him. 
|. Ser. The Lord be praiſed. 
1 Pa, You know me, do you not 2? 
1” Ser. Faith fir, ſuperficially. | 
1 Pa. Friend know me better, Tam the Lord Pandarmu, 
I ſhall know your Honour better, 
Pa, Idodeſite ir. 2 
Ser, You are in the ſtate of Grace ? 
. Pa, Grace, nor ſo friend, Honour and Lordſhip are my 
titles : What Muſick is this ? 
_ Ser, I do but partly know fir : it is Muſick in parts. 
Pa. Know you the Muſicians ? 
Ser, Wholly fir. 
Pa. Who play they to > 
Ser. Tothe hearers fir, 
_ Pa, At whoſe pleaſure Priend ? : 
Ser, At tnine fir, and theirs that love Muſick. 
Pa. Command, 1 mean friend. 
Ser, Who ſhall I command fir ? 


Ajs. A. horſon dog , that ſhall palter thus with us, 


F4 


Queen Ifaith 


| Pa, Friend, we underſtand nor one another: I am roo 
courtly, and thou arr too cunning, Ar whoſe requett do 
theſe men play ? | 

Ser. That's to't indeed fir : marry fir, at the requeſt 


of Paris my L.who's there in p2rſon;with him the mor. 


- Venu, the heart blood of Beauty, loves inviſible 
oul. | 

Pa. Who > my Colin Creſſida. 

Ser, No, fir, Helen, could you not find out that by her 
attributes ? 

Pa. It ſhould ſeem fellow, that thou haſt not ſeen the 
Lady Creſſida. 1 come to ſpeak with Paris from the 
Prince T0;/5: 1 will make-a complemental aſſault upon 
him, for my buſineſs ſeethes. 

Ser, Sodden buſineſs, there's a ſtewd phraſe indeed. 


» 


Enter Paris and Helena, 


Paz. Fair be to you my Lord, and to all this fair com- 
pany - fair defires in all fair meaſure fairly guide them, 
cO—_ to you fair Queen, fair thoughts be your fair 
pillow. 

Hel. Dear L. you are full of fair words. 

Pan. Y.ou ſpeak your fair pleaſure ſweet Queen : fair 
Prince, here 1s good broken Muſick. 

Par, You have broken it Cofin: and by my life you 
{hall make it whole again, you ſhall piece it our with a 
peece of your performance, Ne!. he is full of harmony. 

Pan. Truly Lady no. 

Hel. O fir. NN 

Pan, Rude inſooth, in good ſooth very rude. 

Paris, Well ſaid my Lord : well, you fay ſo in firs, 
Par. 1 have buſineſs to my Lord , dear Queen: my 
Lord will you vouchſafe me a word ? | 
Hel. Nay, this [hall nor hedge us out, wee'l' hear you 


fing certainly. 


Pan, Well ſweet Queen, you are pleaſant with me ; 


but, marry thus my Lord, my dear Lord,and moſt eſtee» 
med friend your brother Troilus — 


Hel. My Lord Pandarws, hony ſweet Lord. 
Pan, Go to ſweet Queen, goto. 


Commends himſelf moſt affeionately to yo. 


' Hel. You ſhall not bob us out of our melody : 


If you do, our melancholy upon your head. 


Pax. Sweet Queen, ſweet Queen, that's a ſweet 


Hel. And to make a ſweet Lady (ad,is a ſowre offence. 
Pan. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, that ſhall it 


not in truth la, Nay, I care not for ſuch words, no, no, 
And my Lord he deſires you , that if the King call for 
him at Supper, you will make this excuſe. 


Hel. My Lord Pandarms. | 
Pan. What ayes my ſweet Queen , my very, very 


{weet Queen ? 


Par. What exploit's in band, where ſups he to night > 
Hel. Nay but my Lord. oe” 
Pan. What ſays my ſ\veet Queen ? my Cofin will fall 


out with you, 


Hel. You muſt not know where he ſufs. 
Par, Wirh my diſpoſer Creſſida? 2 
Pax. No ,no, no ſuch matter, you are wide, come your 


 diſpoſer is fick, 


Par, Well, Ile make excuſe. | 
Paz. 1 good my Lord : why ſhould you fay Creſſida? 


no, your poor diſpoſer's hck. 


Par, I ſpy. Ee 


Pas. You | 


— 


I 


| Oh Capid, Cupid, Cupid. 


| hot blood , and hot blood begers hot thoughts , and hot 
| thoughts beget hor deeds, and hotdeeds is love. 


| Than all the Iland Kings, diſarm great Hettor, 


4 


have ſyyeer Queen. 
Paris. 


twain. 


you a ſong now, 


haſt a fine fore-head. 


thoughts, and hot 
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Pay. You ſpie, what do you ſpie? come, give me an 
nſtrument now. ſweet Queen. 

Hel. Why this is kindly done. 

Pas. My Neece is horrible in love with a thing you 


Hel, She {hall have it my Lord, if it be not my Lord 
Pand. He > no ſhe'l none of him, they two are 


Hel.Falling in after falling out,may make them three. 
Pan. Come, come, Ile hear no more of this, Ile fing 


H:l. 1, 1, prithee now : by my troth ſweet Lord thou 


Pan, I you may, you may. 
H:l. Letthy ſong be loye: this love will undo us all, 


Pan. Love ? T that it (hall yfaith. 
' Par. I, good now love, love, nothing but love. 
Pan, In good rroth it begins ſo. 


Love, love, nothing but love, ſtill more: 
For O loves Bow, 

Shoots both Buck and Doe : | 
The Shaft. confonnds not that it wounds, 
But tickles ftill the ſore : 

Theſe Lovers cry; oh ho they je ; 

Yet that which ſcems they wound to kill, 
Doth turn oþ ho, to ha ha he: © 

So dying love lives ſtill, 

O ho a while, but ba ha ha ; 

O ho gron:s out for ha ha ha—hey ho. 


I 


Hel. In love yfaith to the very tip of the noſe. 
Par. He eats nothing but doves, love,and rhat breeds 


Pay, Is this the generation of love ? Hot blood, hot 
deeds, why theyare Vipers,is Love a 
generation of Vipers ? | 
Sweet Lord whoſe a field to day ? : 
Par. Heftor, Deiphobus, Helenus, Anthenor,and all the 
gallantry of Troy. I would fain have arm'd to day, \but 
my Nell would nor have it ſo. 

How chance my brother 7 ro:1#s went not ?. * 
| Hel. He hangs the lip at ſomething ; you know all 
Lord Pandarus ? 
Pan, Nor I hony ſweet Queen: I long to hear how 
they ſped to day : | | 
You'l remember your brothers excuſe ? 
Par. To ahair. 

Pan. Farewel ſweet Queen. 

Hel. Commend me to your Neece. 
Pas. I will ſweet QRop.- | Sound a retreat. 
Par.. They're come from field: let us ro Priams Hall 
To greet the warriors. Sweet Hellen,I muſt woo you, 
To hel unarm our Hefor : his Rubborn buckles, 
With theſe your white enchanting fingers touch, 
Shall more obey than to the edye of Steel, 

Or force of Greekiſh ſfinews, you ſhall do more 


Hel. *Twill make us'proud to be your ſervant Paris : 
Yea what he hall receive of us in duty, 
Gives us more palmin beauty than we have : 
Yea overſhines our ſelf, 


Sweet above thought I love thee. Exeunt. 


| muſtbe witty now 


- Enter Troilss, 


T roi, Sirra walk off. 
Pax. Have you ſeen my Couſin > 


Exit P 


Pan. She's pars, we ready, 


as a new ta'en ſparrow. 


Like vaſſalage at unawares encountring 
The eye of Majeſty. 
Enter Pandarus and Creſſida. 


for all the Ducks i'th* River : go to, go to. 


Pax, Words 


go get a fire. 
reſ. Will you walk in my Lord 
Troi, O (reſſida, how often have 


? 


dy in the fountain of our love ? 


| 


Enter Pandarus and Troilus Man. 
Pan. How now, where's thy Maſter, at m 
creſſdes? ) , y Couſin 
Man. No fir, he ſtays for you to condu& him thicher 


CA es 


Pan. O hre he comes : How now, how now > - 


T roi. No Pandarss : I talk about her door 
Like a ſtrange ſoul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for waftage. O be thou my Charen, 
And eve me ſift tranſportance to thoſe fields, 
Where I may wallow in the Lilly beds 
Propos'd for the deſerver. O gentle Pandaras, 
From C#pids ſhoulder pluck his painted wings, 
And fliz with me to Creſſid. fn: 
Pan. Walk here i'tn' Orchard, Ile bring her ſtraight; 
Ws, 4 


To, IT am giddy; expeQation whirls.me round, 
Th' imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet, 7s 
Thar it inchants my ſenſe : what will it be 
When that the watry palats taſt indeed 
Loves thrice reputed Neftay ? Death I fear me 
Sounding deſtruRion, or ſome joy too fine, 
Too ſubrile, potent, and too ſharp in ſweetneſs, 
For the capacitie of my ruder powers ; 

I fear it much, and I dofear beſides, _ 

| That I (ball loſe diftinRion in my joyes, 
As doth a batrel, when they charge 
The enemy flying. | | 


on heaps 

_ Emer Pandaras, 
ſhe'l come ſtraight; you 
does ſo bluſh & fetches her wind 
ſo ſhort, as if ſhe were fraid with a ſprite: Ile fetch her; 
it is the prettieſt villain , ſhe ferches her breath ſo ſhort 
Exit. Pad, 
Troi, Even ſuch a paſhon doth embrace my boſome ; 
My heart beats thicker than a feavourous pulle, 
And all my powers do their beſtowing loſe, 


Pax, Come, come, what need you bluſh > 
Shames a babie ; here ſhe is now, ſwear the oaths now 
to her,that you have ſworn to me.What are you gone a- 
ain, you mult be watchtere you be made rame , muſt 
you? come your wayes, come your Wayes, and you draw 
backward we'l put you i'th* files: why do you not ſpeak 
to her? Come drayy this Curtain,& lets ſee your piture, 
Alaſs the day, how loath you are to offend day lightzand 
'twere dark you'ld cloze ſooner. So, ſo, rub on, and kiſs 
the miſtreſs ; how now, a kiſs infee-farm > build there; 
Carpenter; the ayr is ſweet. Nay, you {hall fight your 
hearts out ere I part you. The Faulcon, as the Tercel, 


Tro:. You have. bereft me of all words Lady. 
pay no debts; giver her deeds : but 

bereave you o'th' deeds too, if ſhe call your aivityn 
queſtion: what billing again ? here's in witneſs where- 
of the Parties interchangeably. Come in, come in, Ile 
| Exit Pand. 


I wiſht me thus? 
Creſ. Wiſht my Lord? the gods grant? O my Lotd, 
Tro;, What ſhould they grant; what makes this pret- 

ty abruption:what too curious dreg eſpies my ſweet Lz- 


Cref. More 


but ſhe 


| 


EMT 


_—_— 
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—— 
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' Creſ. More dregs than water, if my tears have eyes. 
Troi, Fears make devils of Cherubins, they never ſee 


IE. 
Re Blind fear, that ſeeing reaſon leads , finds ſafer 


fer the worlt, oft cures the worſe. 

Tro;, Oh let my Lady apprehend no fear, 

In all C#pids Pageant there 1s preſented no monſter, 
Cre/. Nor nothing monſtrous neither 2 | 
Tro;. Nothing bur their undercakings, when we vow 

ro weep ſeas, live 1n fire, eat rocks, tame Tygers,think- 

'ino it barder for our Miſtreſs to deviſe 1mpoſition 

#nough , than for us to undergo any difficulty impoſed. 

7 Tp ps 

Thisis the monftrofitie in love (Lady,)thatthe will is 


boundleſs, and the aA a (lave to limit, | 

Creſ. They ſay all lovers ſwear more performance 
than they are able, and yet reſerve an ability that they 
never perform: yowing more than the perfection of ten; 
and diſcharging leſs than the tenth part of one. They 
thathave the voice of Lions, and the a& of Hares, are 
they not monſters > | 

Tro. Are there ſuch? ſuch are not we: Praiſe us as we 
ate taſted, alloy us as we prove: our head ſhall go bare 
till merit crown it: no perfe&tion in reverſion ſhall have 
2praiſe in preſ2nt : we will not name deſert before his 
birth, and Deing born, his addition ſhall be humble: few 
words to fair faith, Troilzs ſhall be ſuch to Creſſid, as 
. |yhatenvy can ſay worſt, (hall be a mock for his truth , 

- [2nd what truch can ſpeak trueſt, not truer than T roj- 


(05... 

(ref. Will you walk in my Lord? . 

Euter Pandaras., 

* Pai, What bluſhing till? have you not done talking 

* 
Creſ. Well Unklz 
to you, | | 
Pan. 1 thank you for that : if my Lord get a Boy of 
you, you'l give him me: be true to my Lord,if he ftinch, 
| chide me for it. | RED 

Tro,, You know now your hoſtages : your Unkles 
wordand my firm faith. 

Pan, Nay, Ile give my word for her too ; out kindred 
though they be long ere they are wooed , they are con- 
ſtant being won: they are Burs I can tell you, they'l 
ſtick where they are thrown. | 

Creſ. Boldneſs comes to me now, and brings me 
beart: Prince Troilzs, I have loy'd you night and day, 
for many weary months. 

Tre, Why was my Creſſid then ſo hard to win > 
' Creſ. Hard to ſeem won: but I was won rtiy Lord 
With the firſt glance that ever: pardon me, 
It Iconfeſs much you will play the tyrant : 
I love you now, but not till now ſo much 
but I might maſter ic; infaith I lye : 
| My thoughts were like unbridled children, orown 

Too head-ftrong for their morher : ſee we fools, 
Why ave I blab'd > who ſhall be true to us 
When we are ſo unſecret tn our ſelves > 
But though I lov*d you well, I wooed you not , 
And yet 2ood Faith T witht my ſelf a man ; 

Orthat the women had mens privilege 

Ofſpeaking firlt, Sweet, bid me hold my tongue, 
For in this raprure I ſhall ſurely ſpzak 

| The thing I ſhall repent : ſee, ſee your filence 
Comming in dumbneſs, from my weakneſs draws 


3 What folly I commit, 1 dedicate 


| T be T ragedy of T rotlus and Creſrida. < = 


footing, than blind reaſon, ſtumbling without fear : to. 


-xfinite, and the execution confin'd ; that the defire is |: 


| My foul of counſel from me. Stop my mouth. =_ 
Troi. And ſhall, albeit ſweet Mulick iflues th2nce, 
Pan. Pretty yfaith. _ | n ES 
Creſ. My Lord,l do beſeech you pardon me, 
"Twas not my purpoſe thus to beg a kiſs : 
I am aſham'd; O Heavens, what have I don2 !_ 
For this time will I take my Jeave my Lord. 
Troi, Yeur leave ſweet Crefſtd ? 4 NCA. 
Pan. Leave ! and you take leave till to morcoyy mor- 
ning—— 
Cre}. Pray you content you. 
Tro,, What offends you Lady ? 
Cre. Sir mine own company. 
Troi. You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 
Creſ. Let me goandtry: _.. 
I have a kind of ſelf reſides with you : 
But an unkind ſelf, thar it ſelf will leave, - © 4 
To be anothers fool, Where is my wit? 
I would be gone : I ſpeak I know not what.  - - 
Troi, Well know they what they ſpeak, that ſpeak 
ſo wiſely. | ; 
Creſ.Perchance my Lord,I ſhow' more craft than love, 
Andfell ſo roundly toa large canfefſion, | 
To angle for your thoughts : but you are wiſe, 
Or elſe you love nor : for to be wiſe and love, 
Exceeds mans might, that dwels with gods above. 
Tro:. O that I thought it could be in a woman ; 
Aud if it can, I will preſume in you, 
To feed for ay her lamp and flames of love, . 
To keep her conſtancie in plight and youth, 
Ourt-living bzauties outward, with a mind 
That doth renew ſvifter than blood decayes : 
Or: that perſwaſion could but thus convince me, 
That my integritie and truth ro youz _ 
Might be affronted with the march and waighr 


Of ſuch a winnowed puririe in love : 

How were I then up-lifced ! but alas, 

I am as true, as truths ſimplicitie, 

And ſimpler than the infancy of truth. 
Creſ. In that Ile wars with you.' 
Toi, O vertuous fight, 


True ſwains in ove, ſhall in the world to com2 
Approve their truths by Trojlas whe their rimes, 
Full of proteſt,of oath,and big compare, 
Want fimiles : truth tir'd with iteration, 
As true as ſteel, as plantage to the Moon , 
As Sun to day, as Turtle to her mate, 
As Iron to Adamant , as Earthtq th* Center : 
Yet after all compariſons of truth, - 
( As truths authentick author to be cited ) 
As true as T roilzs, (hall crown up the Verſe, 
And ſanRifie the numbers. 

Creſ. Prophet may you be : 
If I be falſe, or ſerve a hair from truth, 
When time is old and hath forgot it ſelf , 


When water-drops have worn the ſtones of Troy, 
And blind oblivion ſwallow'd Cities up , | 

And mighty ſtates charaQterleſs are grated 

To duſtie nothing z. yet let memory, GE 

| From falſe to falſe, among falſe Maids in love, =. 
Upbraid my falſehood, when they'ave ſaid as falſe, 
As Air, as Water, as Wind, as ſandie earth ; 


Pard to the Hind, or Stepdame to her Son,;  _ 
Yea, let them ſay, to _ the heart of falſehood, 
| | 'J- 


2 


— — 


When right with right wars, who ſhall be moſt right? | 


As Fox to Lamb; as Wolf to Heifers Calf ; 1 


| 
: 
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| 


| 
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Asfalſe as Creſſid. 

Pard. Go to, a bargain made : ſeal it, ſealit, Ile 
be the witneſs, here I hold your hand: here my Couſins, 
if ever you prove falſe one to another, ſince I have taken 
ſuch pains to bring you together , ler all pitriful goers 
between be call'd to the worlds end after my name: call 
them all Panders ; let all conſtant men be 7roilwſes, all 
falſe women Creſſids, and all brokers between, Panders: 
ſxy, Amen. 

Troi. Amen. 

Creſ. Amen, 

Pay, Amen. 

Whereupon I will ſhew you a Chamber, which bed, be- 
cauſe it ſhall not ſpeak of your pretty encounters, preſs 
it to death : away. : 

And O_ all toung-tide Maidens here, 


———_—_—_—= 


Bed, Chamber, and Pander,to provide this geer. Exemvt. 
| 
Emer Vlyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor, Agamemnon, 
F Mentlaus and Calcas. 


Cal. Now Princes for the ſervice I have done you, 
Th' advantage of the time prompts me aloud, 
To call for recompence : appear it to your mind, 
Thar through the fight I bear in things to love, 
T have abandon'd Troy, left my poſſeſſion, 
Incurr'd a Traytors natne, expos'd my ſelf, 
From certain and poſleſt conveniences, 


{ To doubtful fortunes, ſequeſtring from me all 


| That time, acquaintance, cuſtom and condition, 
Made tame, and moſt familiar to my nature : 
And here to do you ſervice am become, 
As new into the world, ſtrange, unacquainted. 
I do beſeech you, as in way of taſt, 
To give me now a little benefit : 
Out of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 
Which youſay live to come in my.behalf. 
|. Agam. What would'ſt thou of us Troian 2 make 
demand ? , 
Cal. You have a Troian priſoner, call'd Authewor, 
Yeſterday took : Troy holds him very dear. 
Ofc have you ( often have you, thanks therefore ) 
Deſir'd my Creſſid in right great exchange, | 
Whom Troy hath till deni'd : but this Anthenor, 
I know is ſuch a wreſt in their affairs, 
Thar their negotiations all muſt lack, 
Wanting his —_—_— : and they will almoſt, 
Give us aPrince of blood, a Son of Prienm, 
In change of him. Let him be ſent great Princes, 
| And he ſball buy my Daughter © and her preſence, 
Shall quite firike off all ſervice I have done, 
In moſt accepted pain. | 
Aga, Let Diomedes bear him, 
And bring us Creſſd hither : Calcas ſhall have 
What he requeſts of us: good Djowed 
Furniſh you fairly for thus enterchange ; 
Withall bring word, if Heftor will tomorrow 
Be anſwer'd in his challenge. Ajax is ready. 
Dio, This ſhall T undertake, and 'cis a burthen 
Which I am proud to bear. 7 Exit, 
Enter Achilles aud Patroclas in their Tent. 
Vlyſ. Achilles Rands i'th* entrance of this Tent ; 
Pleaſe it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him, 
AS if he were forgot :. and Princes all, 
Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him 
I will come laſt, *tis like he'l queſtion me, 


4 
N ————_. 


Why ſuch unplaufive eyes are bent? why curn'd on himp 
If ſo, I have deciſion medicinable, | 
To uſe between your ſtrangeneſs and his pride, 
Which his own will ſhall have deſire to drink ; 

It may do good, pride hath no other glaſs 

To ſhoy ir ſelf, but pride: for ſupple knees, 

Feed arrogance, and are the proud mans fees, 

Agam. We'l execute your purpoſe, and pur en 

A form of ſtrangeneſs as we paſs along, 

So do each Lord, and either greet him not, 

Or elſe difdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more, 
Than if not lookt on. I will lead rhe way. 

Achil. What comes the General to ſpeak with me 
You know my mind, Ile fight no more *gainſt Troy, 

Aga. What ſayes Achilles, would he ought with ug? 

Neſ. Would you my Lord ought with the General; 

Achil. No. P 

Neſ. Nothing my Lord. 

Aga. The betcer. 

, Achil, Good day, good day. 

An, How do you > how do you ? 

Achi. What does the Cuckold ſcorn me ? 

Ajax. How now Patroclu: 7 

Achil. Good morrow Ajax ? 

Ajax. Ha, 

Achil, Good morrow. 

Ajax. I, and good next day too, Exeun, 

Achul. What mean theſe fellows ? know they ngt 
Achilles? 

Patr. They paſs ſtrangely: they were us'd to bend, 
To ſend their ſmiles before them to Achilles : 
Tocome as humbly as they us'd to creep to holy Altar, 

Achil. What am I poor of late ? 

'Tis certain,grearneſs once fall'n out with fortune, 
Muſt fall out with men too : what the declin'd is, 
He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
Asfeel in his own fall : for menlike burter-flies, 
Shew not their mealie wings, but to the Summer; 
And not a man for being fimple man, 

Hath any honor ; bur honor'd by thoſe honors 
That are without him ; as place, riches, favour, 
Prizes of accident, as oft as merit : 

Which when they fall ( as being ſlippery Randers ) 
The love that lean'd on them as ſlippery too, 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 

Dye 1n the fall; Bur 'tis not ſo with me , 

Fortune and I are friends, I doenjoy 

At ample point all that I did poſſeſs, | 
Save theſe mens looks: whodo me thinks find out 
Something not worth in me ſuch rich beholding, 
As they have often _ Here is Viyſſes, 

Ile interrupt his reading : how now Vyſſes > 

Viyſ. Now great T hetis Son. 

Achil. What are you reading ? 

Viyſ. A ftrangefellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted, 
How much in having, or without, or in, 

Cannot make boaſt to have thar which he hath; 
Nor feels not what he ows, but by refle&ion: 
As when his virtues ſhining upon others, 

Heat them,and they retort that heat again 


| To the firſt giver. 


| Achil. This is not ſtrange Vlyſſes : = 
The beauty that is born here in the face, 
The bearer knows nor, but commends ic ſelf, 


Salutes 


Not.going from it ſelf : but eye tocye oppos'd, 


—— 
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6alures each other, with each others form. 

For ſpeculation turns not to itſelf, 

Till it hath travell'd and is married there 

Where it may ſee it ſelf; this is not range at all, 
Ky. 1 do not train it at the poſition, 

[t is familiar ; bur atthe Authors drifr, 

Who in his circumſtance, expreſly proves 

| That no man is the Lord of any thing, & 

(Though in and of him there is much conſiſting, ) 

Till he communicate his parts to others : 

Nor doth he of himſelf know them for ought, 

Till he behold them formed in th' applauſe, 


The voice again ; Orlike a gate of ſteel, 

Fronting the Sun, receives and renders back 

His figure, and his heat. I was much rapt inth:s, 
And apprehended here immediately 

The unknown Ajax ; 

Heavens what a man is there? a very Horſe, ( are 
That has he knows not what Nature , what things there 
Moſt abject in regard, and dear in uſe; 

What things again moſt dear in the eſteem, 

And poor in worth : now ſhall we ſee to morrow, 

And a& that very chance doth throw upon him ? 

Ajax renown'd ? O heavens, what ſome men do, 
While ſome men leave to do ! 

How ſome men creep in skittifh fortunes hall , 

Whites others play the Ideots in her eyes : 

How one man eats into anothers pride, 

While pride is feaſting in his wantonneſs 

Toſce theſe Grecian Lords; why, even already, 

They clap the lubber 4jax on the ſhoulder, 

As if his foot were on brave Hettors bref, 

And great Troy ſhrinking. 

Achil. I do believe it : - 

For they paſt by me, as miſers do by beggars, 

Neither gave to me good word, nor good look : 

What,are my deeds forgot ? | 

Vy[. Time hath (my Lord ) a wallet at his back, 
Wherein he puts almes for oblivion : 

A ogreat fiz'd monſter of ingratitudes : 

Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, 

| Which are devour'd as faſt as they are made, 

Forgot as ſoon as done : perſzvefance , dear my Lord ; 
Keeps honour bright: to have done, is to hah 

Quite out of faſhion, like a ruſty male, 

In monumental mockrie : take the inſtant way, 

For honor travels in a ſtraight ſonarrow, 

Whete one bur goes abreaſt , keep then the path, 

For emulation hath a thouſand Sons, 

That one by one purſue ; if you give way 

Or hedge afide from the direc forth right, 

Like to anentred Tyde, they all ruſh 
And leave you hindmoſt ; 

Or like a gallant Hoſe faln in firſt rank, 
Lyethere for pavement to the abje&, near 

Ore-run and trampled on: then what they do in preſent, 
Though leſs than yours in paſt, muſt ore-top-yours : 
Fortime is like a faſhionable Hoſt, 

That ſlightly ſhakes his parting Gueſt by th* hand ; 

And with bis arms out-ftretchr, as he would flye, 

Graſps in the commer : the welcome ever ſmiles, 

And farewells goes out fighing: Oler not virtue ſeek 
Remuneration for the thing it was : for beauty, wit, 
High birth, vigor of bone, deſert in ſervice, 


z 


Where they're extended: wholike an arch reverb'rates 


Toenvious and calumniating time : 

One to:1ch of nature makes the whole world kin; 
That all with one conſent praiſe new born gauds, 
Though they are made and moulded of things paſt, 
And gotoduſt, that is a little gilt, 

More laud in gilr oreduſted. 

The preſent eye praiſes the preſent objeR. 

en marvail not thou great and complear man, 

That all the Greeks begin to worſhip A.ax ; 

Since things in motion *gin to catch the eye, - 
Than whatnot ſtirs: the cry went out on r and 

And fill it might, and yet it may again, 

If thoni wGuld'it notentomb thy ſelf alive, 

And caſethy reputation in thy Tent ; 
Whoſe glorious deeds, but in theſe fields of late, 
Made emulous miſſions 'mongſt the gods the 
And drave great /ars to fa&tion, 
Achil. Of this my privacy, 
I have ſtrong reaſons, 
Viyſ. But *gainſt your privacy, 
The reaſons are more potent and heroical : 
'Tis known Achilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priams daughters, 
Achil. Ha? known ? 

Fiyſ. Is that a wonder ? 
The providence thar's in a watchful State, 
Knows almoſt every grain of Plato's gold ; 
Finds bottom in th* uncomprehenfive deeps , 
Keeps place with thought; and almoſt like the gods, 
Does thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles : 
There is a qyſterie ( with whom relation 
Durſt never meddle ) in the ſoul of ſtate ; 
Which hath an operatfon more divine, 
Than breath or pen can give expreſſure too : 
All the commerce that you have had with 770, 
As perfe&ly 1s ours, as yours, my Lord. 
And better would it fit Achilles much, 
To throw down Hettor than Polixena , | 
But it muſt grieve young Pyrrhas now at home, 
When fame ſhall in herIland ſound her trump ; 
And all the Greekiſh Girles ſhall tripping fing, 
Great Heitorsfilter did Achilles win ; 
But our great Ajax bravely beat down him. 
Farewell my Lord : I as your Lover ſpeak 
The fool ſlides ore the Ice that you ſhould break. 
_ Patr. To this efte& Achilleshave I mov'd you ; 
'A woman impudent and manniſh grown, 
Is not more lorh'd, than aneffeminate man, 
In time of aRion : I Rand condemn'd for this ; 
They think my little tomack to the warr, 
And your great love to me, reſtrains you thus : 
Sweet, rouſe your ſelf : and the weak wanton Cupid 
Shall from your neck unlooſe his amorous fold, 
And like a dew-drop from the Lions mane, 
Be ſhook to airie air. 

Arhil. Shall Ajax fight with HeBGor, 
Patr. I,and perhaps receive much honour by hint, 
Achil. 1 ſee my reputation is at ſtake, 
My fame is ſhrewdly gored. 
Patr. O then beware: | 
Thoſe wounds heal ill, that mendo give themſelves : 
Omiſſion todo what is neceſſary, 
Seals a commiſſion toa blank of danger, 
And danger like an ague fubtly taifits 
Even then when wefit idely in the ſun, 
Achil, Go call Therfites hither ſweet Patrocias, 


Love, friendſhip, charity, are ſubjedts all 
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Ile ſend the fool to Ajax, and defir2 him 

T'invite the Troian Lords after rhe Combar 

To ſee us here unarm'd : I have a wamans longing, 

| An appetite tharI am fick withall, 

To ſee great Hettor in the weeds of peace; Enter T her. 
To talk with him, and to behold his viſage, 

Even to my full of view. A labour ſav'd, 

Ther. A wonder. 

Achil. Whar ? 

Ther. Ajax go2sS up and doin the field , asking for 
himſelf. ns 

Achil. How ſo > Ni: 

Ther. He muſt fight ſingly to morroaw with \Hettor , 
and is ſo prophetically proud of an heroical cudgelling, 
chat he raves in ſaying nothing, 

Achil. How can that be ? 

Ther. Why he ſtalks up and down like a Peacock , a 
ſtride and a ſtand: ruminartes like an hoſteſs, rhar hath no 
Arithmetique bur her brain to ſer down her reckon- 
ing: bites his lip with a politique regard, as who ſhould 
fay, there were wit in his head and *twoo'd out; and fo 
thereis ; but irlyes as coldly in him, as fire in a flint , 
which will not ſhew withour knocking. The man's un- 
Cone for ever ; for if Heftor break not hisneck in 1'th* 
Combat , hee'l break'c himſelf in vain-glory. He 
knows not me : I ſaid, good morrow Aiax ; And he 
replies , thanks Agamemnon. Whar think you of this 
man, that takes me for the General ? Hee's grown a 
very land-fiſh , languagelefs , a monſter : a plague of 
opinion, a man may Wear it on both fides like a leather 
Jerkin. 

Achil. Thou muſt be myAmbaſlador to hin T her ſites. 
Ther, Who I ? why hee'l anſiver nobody : he pro- 
| feſſes not anſwering; ſpeaking is forbeggers : he wears 
his tongue in's arms: I will put on his preſ:nce; let Pa- 
troclus make his demands to me, you ſhall ſee the Page- 
ant of Ajax. 

' Achil. To him Patroclss,te'l him,I humbly deſire the 
* valiant Ajax,to invite the moſt valorous Hettor,to come 
unarm'd to my Tent,and to procure ſafe condu& for his 
perſon, of the magnanimious and molt illuſtrious, fix or 
ſeven times honour'd Captain, General of the Grecian 
Armie Agamemnon, &c. do this. 

Patro, Fove bleſs great A ax. 

They. Hum. 

Patr, Icome from the worthy Acailles. 

Ther, Ha? 

Patr, Who moſt humbly defires you to invite Heftor 
to his Tent. 

Ther, Hum. 

Patr, And to procure ſafe conduct from Agamemnon. 

Ther. Agamemnon ? 

Patr, I my Locrd. 

Ther. Ha ? 

Patr. What ſay you to't. 

Ther. God buy you with all my heart. 

Patr, Your anſwer fir. 

Ther. If to morrow be a fair day, by eleven a clock 
It will go one way or other; hoyſoever, he ſhall pay for 
me er he has me. | 

Patr, Your anſwer (ir, 

Ther. Fare you well with all my hearr. 

Achil. Why, but he is nox in this tune, is he? 

Ther. No,but he's out a tune thus: what muſick will 
be in when Hettor has knockt out his brains , I know 
not: but I am ſure none, unleſs the Fidler 4pollo get his 
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finews to make carlings on. 


Achil. Come , thou ſhalt bear a Letrer to him 
ſtraight, 
Ther. Let me carry another to his Horſe;for that's the 
more capable creature. : | 
Achil. My mind is troubled like a Fountain Rirrq 
And I my ſelf ſeenor the bottom of ir. : 
Ther. Would the Fountain of your mind were clegr 
again, that I might water an Aſs at it: I had rather he x 
Tick in a Sheep, than ſuch a valiant ignorance, 


Enter at one door /Eneas with a Torch, at another 
Paris, Peiphobus, Amhenor , Diomed the 
Grecian, with Torches. 


Patr. See ho, who is that there ? 

Deiph. It is the Lord c/Eneas. 

S/£ne, Is the Prince there 1n perſon ? 

Had I ſo good occaſion to lie long 

As you Prince Par, nothing bur beavenly buſineſs, 

Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 

Dom. That's my mind too: good morrow Lord 
SEntas. | 

Par. A valiant Greek c/£neas, take his hand, 
Witneſs the proceſs of your ſpeech within ; 
You told how Diomed, in a whole week by dayes 
Did haunt you in a Field. 

e/£ne, Health to you valiant fir ; 

During all queſtion of the gentle truce : 

But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance, | 

As heart can think, or courage execute. 

D:om, The one and other Diomed embraces, 

Our bloods are nov in calm ; and ſo long health: 

Bur when contention, and occaſion meet, 

By Fove, Ile play the hunter for thy life, 

With all my force, purſute and policy. 

/Ene, And thou ſhalt hunt a Lion that will lic 
With his face bacward, in humane gencleneſs : 
Welcome to Troy; now by Anchiſes life, 

Welcome indeed: by YVenxs hand I ſwear, 

No man alive can love in ſuch a ſort, 

Therhing he means to kill, more excellently. 

Diom. We ſympathize, Fove let /£neas live 
( If to my ſword his fate be not the glory ) 

A thouſand compleat courſes of the Sun: 

But in mine emulous honor let him die, 

With every joynt a wound, and that to morrow. 
e/Ene. We know each other well. 

Dio. We do, and long to know each other worle. 

Par. This is the moſt deſpightfull'ſt gentle greeung; 
The nobleſt hateful love, that e'r I heard of. 

What buſineſs Lord ſo early > 
Ene.I was ſent for to the King;but why,I know not. 
Par. His purpoſe meets youzit was to bring thisGreek 

to Calcha's houſe: and there to render him, 

For the enfreed Anthenor, the fair Creſſid : 

Lers have your company ; or if you pleaſe, 

Haſte there before us, 1 conſtantly do think 

(Or rather call my thought a certain knowledge ) 

My brother Tro:lus lodges there to night. 

Rouſe him, and give him note of our approach, 

With tbe whole quality, whereof I fear 

We ſhall be much unwelcome. 

Ene. Thar] aſſure you :, 

Troilus had rather Troy were born to Greece, 

Than Creſſid born from T roy. | 

Par, Thett 
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Par, There is no help : hn 
The bittzr diſpoſition of the time will have it ſo. 
On Lord, weel follow you. | ; 

JEne. Good morrow all. | Exit /Eneas 

Par. And tell me noble Diomed ; faith rell me crue, 
Even inthe ſoul of ſound good fellowſhip, 

Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen moſt ? 
My ſelf, or Menelans ? 
Diow. Both alike. 
He merits well to have her, that doth ſeek her , 
Not making any ſcruple of her foylure, 
With ſuch a hell of pain, and world of charge. 
And you as well to keep her, that defend her, 
Not pallating the taft of her diſhonour, 
With ſuch a cofily loſs of wealth and friends ; 
Helike a puling Cuckold, would drink up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed peece ; 
You like a letcher, out of whoriſh loyns, 
Are pleas'd to breed out your inheritors : 
Both merits poyz'd, each weighs no leſs nor more, 
But he as he, which heavier for a whore, 
. Par. You areto0 bitter to your country-woman. 
Die. She's bitter to her country : hear me Parzs, 
For every falſe drop in her baudy veins, 
A Grecians life hath ſunk : for every ſcruple 
Of her contaminated carrion weight, 
A Troian hath been ſlain. Since the could ſpeak, 
She hath nor given ſo many good words breath, 
As for her Greeks-and Troians ſuffred death. 
Par. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do, 
Diſpraiſe rhe thing that you deſire to buy : 
But we in ſilence hold this virtue well ; 
We'l not commend, what we intend to ſell. 
Here lyes our Way. Excunt. 


Exter Troilus and Creſſida. 


Troi, Dear, trouble not your ſelf : the morn is cold, 
Creſ. Then ſweet my Lord, Ile call my Unkle down ; 
He ſhall unbolt the Gares. 
Tro:, Trouble him not : 
To bed, to bed : ſleep kill thoſe pretty eyes, 
And give as ſoft attachment to thy ſnces, 
As Infants empty of all thought. 
Creſ, Good morrow then. 
Trei, I prithee now to bed. 
Creſ. Are you a weary of me ? 
Troj, O Creſſida! but that the buſie day 
Wak'd by the Lark, hath rouz'd the ribald Crows, 
And dreaming night will hide our eyes no longer : 
I would not from thee, 
Creſ. Night hath been too brief. (ſayes, 
Troi, Beſhrew the witch | with venemous wights the 
As hideouſly as hell ; but flies the graſps of love, 
With wings mere momentary, ſwifter than thought : 
You will catch cold and curſe me. 
Creſ. Prithee tarry, you men wi'l never tarry ; 
Ofooliſh Creſſed, I might have ill held off, - 
And then you would have rarried. Heark there's one up. 
Pard. within, What's all the doors open here ? 
Tro,, It is your Unkle. Enter Pandarss, 
Creſ. A peſtilence on him : nov will he be mocking: 
I ſhall have ſuch a life. | 
Pay, How now, how now 2 how go maiden-heads ? 
Hear you Maid : where's my cozin Creſſid ? 
Creſ.Go hang your ſelf, you naughty mocking Unkle: 


eo | 
You bring me to do—and th2n you flout m2 too. 

Pan. To do what? to do whar? let her ſay whar : 
What have I brought you ro ao ? 

Creſ. Come, come, b:ſhrew your h2art: you'l ne'rbe 
g20d, nor ſuffer others. 

Pas. Ha, ha: alas poor wretch : a poor Chipochia, haſt 
nor ſlzpt to night ? would he not (a naughty man) ler it 
{leep : a bug-bear take him. One knocks. 

Creſ. Did not I tell you? would he were'*knock'd ith' 
head. Who's that at door > good Unkle go and ſee, 

My Lord, come you again into my Chamber - 
You ſmile and mock me, as if I meant naughrily, 

Tro:, Ha, ha. 

Cre. Come you are decetv'd,I think of no ſuch thing. 
Hoy earneſtly they knock : pray you come'in, Knock. 
I would not for half 7 roy have you ſezn here. Exeunt. 

Pan, Who's there? what's the mater? will you beat 
down the door? How now, what's the matter > 

e/Ene, Good morrow Lord, good morrow. 

Pan. Who's there, my Lord /Eneas? by my troth I 
knew you not : what news with you ſo early ? 

/Ene. Is not Prince Troilms here ? 

Pan, Here? what ſhould he do here > 

/Ene. Come he is here, my Lord, do notdeny him: 
It doth import him much co ſpeak with me. 

Pas. Is he here ſay you? 'tis more than I know, Ile be 
ſworn : For my own partI came in late; what ſhould 
he do here ? 

e/Ene. Who , nay then : Come, come, you'l do him 
Wrong, ere y'are ware : you'l be ſo true tohim , to be 
falſe ro him : Do not you kno of him,bur yer go fercn 
him hither, go. 


— ——————— ——— a — —— — 


Enter Troilas. 
Troji. How now, what's the matter ? 
e/Ene, My Lord, I ſcarce have leiſure to ſalute you, 
My matter is ſo raſh : there is at hand, 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 
The Grecian D:omed, and our Anthenor 
Deliver'd to us, and tor him forth-with, 
Ere the firſt ſacrifice, within this hour, 
We mult give up to D:omedes hand 
The Lady Creſſida. 
Toi. Is it concluded ſo ? 
/Ene. By Priam, and the general ſtare of Troy, 
They are at hand, and ready to effect it, 
Tro:. How may atchievments mock me > 
I will go meet them: and my Lord e/Eneas, 
We met by chance : you did not find me here, 
/Ene. Good, good,my Lord,the ſecrets of nature 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. Excunt. 


Enter Pandarus and (reſſid. 

Pay, Is't poſſible ? no ſooner got bur loſt : the devil 
take Anthenor; the young Prince will go mad : a plague 
upon Anthenor; 1 would they had broke"sgeck. 

Creſ. How now? what's the matter? wH6 was here # 

Pan, Ah, ah ! | 

Creſ. Why figh you ſo profoundly? wher's my Lord > 
gone? tell me ſweet Unkle what's the matter ? 

Pax. Would I were as deep under the earth as I am 


above. 
Creſ. O the gods! what's the matter > 

Pan. Prethee get thet in: would thou kadft ne'r been 
born ; I knew thou would'ſ be his death. O poor Gen- 


tleman; a plague upon Anthenor. 
Cre. 
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{| Creſ. Good Uncle,] beſzech you, on my knezs , Ibe- 
ſeech you what's the matrer ? 

Paz. Thou mult be gone wench, thou muſt be gone; 
chou art chang'd for Anthenor * thou mult to thy Father, 
and be gone from Tro:lws : *rill be his death : *twill be 
his bane, he cannot bear 1t. | 

Creſ. O you immortal Gods ! I will not go. 

Pan. Thou muſt. | 

Creſ.1 will not Uncle : I have forgor my Father: 

I know no touch of conſanguinity : 

No kin, no love, no blood, no ſoul, ſo neer me, 

As the ſeet Troilas : O you gods divine / 

Make Creſſids name the very crown of falſhood ! 
If ever ſhe leave Troylas : time, and death, 

Do tothis body what extremity you can ; 

But the ſtzong baſe and building of my love, 

Is as the very Centr? of the earth, 

Drawing all things to it. I will go i and veep. 

Pan. Do, do. | v 

Creſ, Tear my bright hair, and ſcratch my praiſed 

cheeks, 
Crack my cleer voice with ſobs, and break-my heart 
With ſounding Troilzs. I will not go from Troy, Ex. 


Enter Paris, Troilus, /Enea', Deiphobus, An- 
thenor,and Diomedes. 


Par, It is great morning, and the hour prefixt 
Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes faſt upon : good my brother Troilas, 
Tell you the Lady what ſhe is to do, 

And haſte her to the purpoſe. 

Troj, Walk into her houſe : 

Ile bring her to the Grecian preſently ; 
And to his hand when I deliver her, 
Think it an Altar, and thy brother 770:lus 
A Prieſt, rhere offering toit his heart. 

Par. I know what 'tis to love, 

And would, as I ſhall pitty, I could help. 
Pleaſe you walk in, my Lords. Exeunt, 
Enter Pandarus and Creſſid. 
Pan. Bz moderate, bz moderate. 
Cref. Why tell you me of moderation? 
The grief 1s fine, full perfect that I raſte, 
And noleſs ina ſenſe as ſtrong, as that 
Which cauſeth it. How can I mod'rate it ? 
If I could remporiſe with my affe&ion, 
Or brew it toa weak and colder palat ,: 
The like alaiment could I give my grief : ' 
My love adnuts no qualifying croſs : Exter Troilns. 
No more my grief, in ſuch a precious loſs, 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes, a ſ\veet duck. 

Creſ. O Troilas, Trolas. 

Pan,Whor a pair of ſpeCtacles is here? let me embrace 
too : oh he;-_...5 the goodly ſaying is ; O heart, heavy 
heart, why-. 7. thou without breaking > where he an- 
ſwers again ; becauſe thou canſt not eaſe thy ſmart by 
friend(hip, nor by ſpeaking:there was never a truer rime; 
let us caſt away nothing, for we may live to have need 
of ſuch a Verſe ; we ſez it, we ſee it : how now Lambs? 

Toi. Creſſid, 1 love thee inſo ſtrange a purity ; 
That the bleſt gods, as angry with my fancy, 

More bright in zeal, than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their Deities , take thee from me. 
Creſ. Have the Gods envy > 


mm. 


Paz, 1,I,1, I, tis too plain a caſe. mM 


Creſ. And 1s it true, that I muſt go from Trop 
Troi, A harefull truth. 
Creſ, What, and from Troilus to0? 
T roi. From T roy, and T roilns. - 
' Creſ. Iſt poſſible? 
Troi, And ſuddenly, where injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 
All time of pauſe : rudely begwles our lips 
Of all rezoyndure : forcibly prevents 
Onr lockt embraſures ; ſtrangles our dear vows, 


| Even inthe birth ofour own labouring breath, 


We rwo that with ſo many thouſand fighs 

Did buy each other, mult poorly ſell our ſelves, 

With the rude brevity and diſcharge of one; 

Injurious time , now with a robbers haſte 

Crams his rich Theevery up, he knows not how. 

As many farewelsas be ſtars in heaven, 

With diſtin& breath, and confign'd kifſes to them, 

He fumbles up in a looſe adiew : 

And ſcants us with a fingle famiſht kiſs, 

Diſtaſting with the ſalt of broken tears , Enter new, 
/Eneas within, My Lord, is the Lady ready > 
Trol. Heark, you are call'd.: ſome ſay the genius ſo 

Cries, come,to him that inſtantly muſt die. 

Bid them have patience z ſhe ſhall come anon. _ 
Pan, Where are my tears? rain, to lay this wind, of 

my heart will be blown up by the toot. 

Creſ. T muſt then to the Grecians ? 
Tro;, No remedy. 

| Creſ. A wofull Creſſid *mongſt the merry Greeks, 
Tro;, When ſhall we ſee again ? 

Hear me my love: be thou bur true ofhearr. 

Creſ. I true> how now? what wicked deem is this ? 
T10j. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, 

For it is parting from us : 

I ſpeak not, be thou true, as fearing thee : 

For I will throw my Glove to death himſelf, 

That there's no maculation in thy heart ; 

Bur be thou true, ſay I, to faſhion 1n 

My ſequent proteſtation : be thou true, 

AndI will ſee thee. 
Creſ. O you ſhall be expoſ'd my Lord to dangers 

As infinite, as imminent : but Ile be rrue. 

Tro:i. And le grow friend with danger ; 
2ar this Sleeve. 
Creſ. And you this Glove, 

When {hall I fee you ? 
Troi. T will corrupt the Grecian Centinels, 

To give thee nightly viſitation. 

Bur yer be rrue. 

Creſ. O heavens : be true again > 
Troi. Hear why I ſpeak it , Love : 

The Grecian youths are full of quality, 

Their loving well compos'd, with gift ofnature, 

Flowing and ſwelling ore with Arts and exerciſe : 

How novelties may move, and parts with perſon, 

Alas, a kind of godly jealouſie , 

Which I beſeech you call a vertuos fin , 

Makes me affraid. 

Creſ. O heavens, you love me not! 
Troi. Dye I avillain then : 

In this I do not call your faith in queſtion 

So mainly as my merit : I cannot ſing, 

Nor heel the high Lavolt ; not ſweeten talk ; 

Nor play at ſubtile games ; fair virtues all: 
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To which the Grecians are moſt prompt and pregnant : 
| But Ican tell that in each grace of theſe, 
There lurks a ſtill and dumb-diſcourſive devil, 
That tempts moſt cunningly : bur be not tempted. 
Creſ. Do not think I will. 
Trei. No,but ſomthing may be done that we will not: 
And ſometimes we are devils to our ſelves - 
When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Preſuming on their changeful porencie. 
S/Encas within. Nay, good my Lord. 
Tr0i, Come kiſs, and ler us part. 
Paris within. Brother Troulus. 
Troi. Good brother come you hither, 
And bring «/£nees and the Grecian with you. 
Creſ. = Lordwill you be true 2 
Troi, Who I ? alas it is my vice, my fault : 
Whiles other fiſh with craft for great opinion, 
I, with great truth, catch meer fimplicity; 
Whil'Rſome with cunning gild their copper crowns , 
With truth and plainneſs I do wear mine bare, 


Enter the Greeks. 
Fear not my truthy the moral of my wit 
Is plain and true, ther's all rhe reach of it. 
| Welcome fir Domed, here is the Lady 
Whichfor Antenor we deliver you. : 
At the port ( 40) le give her to thy hand, 
And by the way poſleſs thee what ſhe is. 
Entreat her fair 3 and by my ſoul, fair Greek, 
Tererhou Rand at mercy of my ſword, 
Name Crefſid, and thy life ſhall be as ſafe 
As Priars is in Ilion, 
Djows, Fair Lady Creſſid, 
So pleaſe you, ſave the thanks this Prince expects :- 
The luſtre up your eye, heaven in your cheek, 
Pleads your fair uſage, and to Diomed 
You ſhall be miſtreſs, and command him wholly. 
Tr. Grecian, thou doſt not uſe me courteouſlly, 
To ſhame the ſeal of my petition towards, 
Ipraiſing her. I tell thee Lord of Greece , 
She is as farr high ſoaring o're thy praiſes, 
As thou unworthy to be call'd her ſervant : 
I charge thee uſe her well, even for my charge : 
For by the dreadful Plwto, if rhou do'ſt not, 
(Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard ) | 
Ile cut thy throat. - 
| aps be not _ Prince Troilus ; 
t me be privileg'd by my place and meſſage, 
To be a fr 4d ; _ I am hence, n 


Ile nothing do on charge: to her own worth 
Ste ſhall be priz'd : bur that you ſay be't ſo; 
Ik ſpeak in my ſpirit and honor, no. 

Troi, Come to the Port. Ile tell thee Dromed, 
This brave, ſhall oft make thee to hide thy head : 
Lady, give me yourhand, and as we walk, 

Toour own ſelves bend we our needful talk. 
Sound Trumpet, 
Par, Hark, Heftors Trumpet . 
Exe. How have we ſpent this morning ? 
The Prince muſt think me tardy and remiſs, 
That ſwore to ride before hin in the field, 
Par. 'Tis Troilws fault: come, come,to field with him. 
Exeunt. 
Dio. Let us make ready Rtraight. 


Il anſwer to my luſt - and know my Lord , 


| Let us addreſs to tend on Heftors heels "Th 
The glory of our Trop doth this day lye 
On his fair worth, and ſingle Chivalry. 


Enter Ajax armed, Achilles, Patroclus, Agamemnon, 
—  AMenelans,Vhſſes, Neſtor, Calcas, oc. 
Aga. Here art thou in appointment freſb and fair 
Anticipating time. With An courage, 
Give with thy Trumpet a loud note to Troy 
Thou dreadful Ajax, that the appauled ayr 
May pierce the head of the great Combatant, 
And hale him hither, 
Ajax. Thou, Trumpet, there's my purſe; 
Now crack thy lungs and ſplit thy braſen pipe : 
Blow villain, till thy ſphered Bias cheek 
Out-ſwell the cholick of puft Aquilon : 
Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and ler thy eyes ſpout *'-.. 
Thou bloweſt for Hef&or, 
Fly. No Trumpet anſwers, 
Achil. 'T1s bur early dayes. 


b{. Tis he, I ken the manner of his gate, 
He riſes on the toe : that ſpirit of his 
In aſpiration lifts him from che earth, 
Aga, 1s this the Lady Creſſid? 
Dio. Evendhe. | 
G Fas Mott dearly welcome to the @reeks , ſweet 
ady. 
Neſt. Our General dothſalute you with a kiſs. 
Viſ. Yet is your kindneſs but particular z*rwere bet- 
ter ſhe were kiſt in general. 
Neff. And very courtly counſel : lle begin. So much 
for Neſtor. 
Achil. 1le take that winter from your lips: fair Lady 
Achilles bids you welcome. x 
Mene, T had good argument for kiſfing once. 
Patro, Buc that's no argument for kifling now ; 
For thus pop't Pars in his hardiment. 
Vhy. Oh deadly gall, and theam of all our ſcorng, 
For which we loſe our heads, to gild his horns. 
Patro. The firſt was Mevelaws kiſs, this mine : 
Patroclus kifles you. | 
Men, Oh this is trim. 
Par. Paris and I kiſs evermote for him. 
Mew, Ile have my kiſs fir : Lady by yout leave, 
Creſ. In kiſſing do you render, or receive? 
Patr. Both take and give. 
Creſ. Ile make match to give, - 


kk 
Men. Ile give you boot, Ile give yoa three for one, 
Creſ, You are an odd man, give even, or = none, 
Men. An odd man Lady? every man is odd. 
Creſ. No, Parisis not; for you know *as true, 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 
Mes, You fillip me a'th' head. 
Creſ. No, Ile beſworn, 7 
Viſ. Ic were no match, your nail againſt his horn; 
May I ſweet Lady beg a kiſs of you ? 


Creſ. You may. 

Viyſ. I do defite it. 

Creſ. Why beg then. 

Vhſ. Why then for Kenw ſake, give me a kiſs : 
When-Hellen is a maid again, and his —— 


Creſ. T am your debtor, claim it when 'tis due. 


| VvEne, Yea, with a bridegrooms freſh alacritie 


— 


The kiſs you take is better than you give : therefore to | 


; 


<8o | 


— 


: Enter Dijo. C::\. 
45 1s't not young Diomed with Calcas daughter? : 


CTECECEINES: 


Vhſ. Never's| 


— 
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Hlyſ. Never's my day, and then a kiſs of you, 
Diom. Lady a word, Ile bring-you to your Father, 
Neſt. A woman of quick ſence, 
Viyſ. Fie, fie upon her: 
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip ; 
Nay, her foot ſpeaks, her wanton ſpirits look ofit 
At every joynt, and motive of her body : 
Oh theſe encounters ſo glib of tongue , 
That give a coaſting welcome ere it comes ; 
And wide unclaſp the tables of rheir thoughts, 
To every tickling reader : fet them down, 
For ſluttiſh ſpoils of opportunitie ; | 
And daughters of thegame. _ Exennt. 
Enter all of Troy, Hettor, Paris, /Eneas, Helenns, 
ani Attendants, 
All. The Trotans Trumpet. 
ga. Yondercomes the Troop. 
/£ne.Hail all you ftote of Greece:what ſhall be done 
To him that viRorie commands ? or do you parpoſe, 
A vitor ſhall be known :- will you the Knights 
1 Shall to the edee of all extremitie 
Purſue each other; or fhall be divided 
| By any voice, or order of the field : Heftor bad a3k> 
Aga. Which way would Hetor have it > 
/Ene, He cares not, he'l obey conditions. - 
Aga. 'Tis done like Hefor, but ſecurely done, 
A little proudly, and great deal diſpriſing | 
The Knight oppos'd. 
e/Ene. If not Achilles fir, what is your name ? 
Achil. If not Achilles, nothing. So 
<Ene. Therefore Achilles: but what ere, know this, 
In the extremity of great and little : 
Valour and pride excel themſelves in Hefor ; 
The one almoſt as infinite as all ; 
The other blank as nothing : weigh him well : 
And that which looks like pride, 1s courtefie : 
This A'ax 1s half made of Heftors blood, 
In love whereof, half Heftor ſtayes at home : 
- Half heart, half hand, half He#or, comes to ſeek 
This blended Knight, half Troian and half Greek. 
Achil. A maiden battel then? OI perceive you, 
| Aga. Here is fir Diomed': go gentle Knight, 
Stand by our Ajax : as you and Lord c Eneas 
| Conſent upon the order of their fight, 
Sobe it; either to the urtermoſt, 
Or elſe a breach : the Combarants being kin, 
Half ſtints their ftrife,before their ttrokes begin, 
Vf. They are oppos'd already. 
Aga. What Trotan is thatſame that looks ſo heavy ? 
L'iyſ. The youngeſt Son of Priam , 
And a true Knight; they call him Troi/ms; 
Not yet mature, yet matchleſs, firm of word, 
Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs in his tongue ; 
Not ſoon provok'r, nor being provok'r, ſooncalm'd; 
His heart and hand both open, and both free: 
For what he has, he gives; what thinks, he ſhews; 
Yer gives he not till jndgement guide his bounty, 
Ner dignifies an impair thought with breath : 
Manly as Fefor, but more dangerous ; 
For Hefor in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 
To tender objeRs ; but he, in heat of a&ion 
Ts mores vindicative than jealous love. 
They call him T70i/4s ; and on him ere&, 
| A ſecond hope, as fairly built as Hettor. 
Thus fayes e/£neas, one that knows the youth, 
Even to his inches: and with private ſoul, 


Did in great Ilion thus tranſlate him to m 
Aga. They are in aQtion. 
NeFF. Now Ajax hold thine own. - 
Troei. Heitor, thou leep'ſt, awake thee. Ss 
Aga. His blows arewell diſpos'd there Ajax, tr mmpets 
Dioms. You muſt ng more. 2, 
Ene. Princes enough, ſo pleaſe you. P84 
Aja. 1 am not warm yet, letus fight again, 
Diom. As Helter pleaſes. I 
Hett. Why then will I no more: 
Thou art great Lord, my Fathers Siſters Son ; ' '+ 
A couſin german to great Priams ſeed ; ; 
The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gorie emulation *twixt us twain : 
Were thy commixion, Greek and Troian fo, 
That thou could'& fay, this hand is Grecian all, - 
And this is Troian : the ſinews of this Leg, 
All Greek, and this all Troy : my Mathers blood 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this ſiniſter 
Bounds in my fathers - by Fove multipotent, | 
Thou ſhould'ft not bear from me a Greekith member 
Wherein my ſword had not impreſſure made 
Of our rank feud : butthe juſt Gods gainſay, 
That any drop thou borrow'dit from thy mother, 
My facred Aunt, ſhould by my mortal Sword 
Be drain'd. Let me embrace thee Ajax : 
By him that thunders, thou haſt luſty arms ; 
Hettor would have them fall upon hun thas, 
Couſin, all konor to thee. EE 
Aja. I thank thee Heftor : 
Thou arr too gentle, and too free a man : 
I came to kill thee Couſin, and bear hence 
A great addition, earned in thy death. 
Hett. Not Neoptolemm ſo mirable, | 
On whoſe bright creſt, fame with her lowd'@(O yes) 
Cries, This is he z could promiſe to himſelf, 
A. thought of added honor, torn from Hettor. 
/Ene. There is expeance here from both the fides: |. 
What further you will do. 1 
Hef, We'l anſwer it : | 
The iflue is embracement : A-ax, farewel, 
Ajax. If T might inc_treaties find ſucceſs, 
As ſeld T have the chance ; I would deſire 
My famaus Couſin to our Grecian Tents. 
Diom. 'Tis Agamennioxns wiſh, and great Achilles 
Doth long to ſee unarm'd the valiant Hedtor. 
Hec. e/Eneas, call my brother Trvilas to me: 
And fignifie this loving enterview | 
To theexpeRtors of our Trojan part : 
Deſire them home. Give me thy hand, my Couſin: 
I will go eat with thee, and ſee your Kmghts. 
: Enter Agamemnon and the ref. 
Aja. Great Agamemmon comes to meet us here. 
Hee, The worthieſt of them, tell me name by name: 
But for Achilles, mine own ſearching eyes * 
Shall find him by his large and portly ſize, 
Aga. Worthy of Arms : as welcome as to one, 
That would be rid of ſuch an enemy. 
But thar's no welcome: underſtand more clear. 
What's paſt and what's tocome , is frew'd with husbs 
And formleſs ruine of oblivion : | 
But in thig extant moment, faith and troth, 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias drawing : 
Bids thee with moſt divine integritie, 
From heart of very heart, great Hefor, welcome. 
Ho#t, I thank thee moſt imperious —_— M 
j4 


e. Alam, 


} 


| M WL. 


——— & 


- |: ne. The noble Menelans, - 
| Hef. O, youmy-Lord, by Mars 
| Mock-not, that I affeR th* untraded Oath, 
| Your quondammwile ſwears ſtill by Venws Glove; 
| che's well, but bad me not commend her to you. 
| -24en. Name her not now fir, ſhe's a deadly Theam. 
1 He, O pardon, I offend. 

[.*. Neff. I ave ( thou gallant Troian )ſzen thee ofc 

| Labouting for deſtiny, make cruel way 
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: | "Aga. My well-fam'd Lord of Troy, no leſs to you. 
1] Men, Letme confirm my Princely brothers greeting, 


You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither. 
Hit. Whom muſt we anſwer ? 


Through ranks of Greekiſh youth :. and I have ſeen chee 
As hot as Per ſens, ſpurr thy Phrygian Steed, 


| andſcenthee ſcorning forfeits and ſubduments, 
| When thou haſt hung thy advanced ſword i'th' air. 


Not letting it decline on the declined : 

That I have ſaid unto my ſanders by, 

Loe Jupiter is yonder, dealing life. 

AndT have ſeen thee pauſe, and take thy breath, 
When that a ring of Greeks, have hemm'd thee in, 
Like an Olympian wraſtling. This have I ſeen, 
Bur this thy countenance ( till lockt in fteel ) 
[never ſaw till now. I knew'thy Grandfire, 

And once fought with him ; he was a Souldier good, 
But by great Afars ( the Captain of us all, ) 

Never like thee; Let an old man embrace thee, 
And ( worthy Warrior ) welcome to our Tents. 


|» v/£ne. 'Tis the old Neſtor, 


- Heft. Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 
That haſt ſo long walk'd hand in hand with Time : 
Moſt reverend Neſtor, I am glad to claſpe the. 
K+. I would my arms could match thee in contention 
As they contend with thee in courtehie. 
Helt. I would they could. 
Neft. Ha? by this white beard I'ld fight with thee to 
morrow. Well, welcom,welcom: I have ſeen the time— 
thſ. I wonder now, how yonder City ſtands, 
When we have here her Baſe and Pillar by us. 
Heft. 1 know your favour Lord Hiyſſes well. 
Ah fir, there's many a Greek ar 4 Troian dead ; 
Since firſt 1 {aw yourſelf, and D:omed 
In Tlion, on your Greekiſh Embaſhe, 
&ſ.Sir, I foretold you then what would enſue, 
My prophecie is but half his journey yer; 
For yonder walls that partly front your Town, 
Yond Towers, whoſe wanton tops do bufs the clouds, 


| Muſt kiſs their own feet. 


Hef. 1 muſt nor believe you : | 

There they ſtand yet : and modeſtly I think, 
The fall of every Phrygian ſtone will colt 
—__ Grecian blood : the end crowns all, 
And that 61d common Arbitrator, Time, 

Will one day end it. | 

{hſ. So to him weleave it. | 
Moſt gentle, and moſt valiant Heftor, welcome; 
Afﬀer the General, I beſeech you next 

To feaſtwith me, and ſee me at thy Tent. 

Achil. I ſhall foreſtall thee Lord #hſſes, thou * 
Now Heftor I have fed mine eyes on thee, 

Thave with exa& view perus'd thee Heftor, 

And quoted joynt by joynt. 

Hee. Is this Achilles? 

Achil. 1 am: Achilles. 


|  HeBt, Stand fair prithee; tet-me look on thee. 


il 


his gauntlet thanks, 


| Achil. Behold thy fill. . 
Het. Nay, I have done already. | 
Achil. Thou art too brief, I will the ſecond 
AsTI would buy thee, view thee, limb by limb. 
Fett. O like a book of ſport thou'lt read me ore: 
Bur there's more in me than thou underſtand'R, 
Why doeſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine eye > . 
Achil.Tell me you Reavens,in which part of his body 
Shall I deſtroy him? Whether there, or there, or there; 
That I may give the local wound aname ; 
And make diltin& the very breach, where-out 
Hettors great ſpirit flew. Anſwer me heavens. 

Het, It would diſcreditthe bleſt gods, proud man, 
Toanſwer ſuch a queſtion : Stand again ; 
Think'ſt thou ro catch my life ſo pleaſantly, 

As to prenominate in nice conjeture 

Where thou wilt hit me dead > 

Achil. 1 tell thee yea. 

Hett. Wert thou the Oracle to tell me ſo, 

['[d not believe thee : henceforth guard thee well, 
For Ile not kill thee there, nor rhere, nor there, 
Bur by the forge that Rythied Afar his helm, 

Ile kill thee every where, yea, ore and ore. 

You wiſeſt Grecians, pardon me this brag, 

His inſolence draws folly from my lips, 

Bur Ile endeavour deeds to match theſe words, 
Or may I never 
A ax. Do not chafe thee Cofin : 

And you Achulles, let theſe threats alone 

Till accident, or purpoſe bring you too't. 

You may have every day enough of Heftor 

If you have ſtomach, The general ſtate I fear, 
Can ſcarce intreat you to be odd with him. 
He. I pray you ler us ſee you in the field, 
We have had pelting Warrs ſince you refus'd 


time, 
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| On the fair ( reſſtd. 


: | 


Achil. Do't thou intreat me Hettor ? 

To morrow do I meet thee fell as death, 

To night, all Friends; | | 

Hett. Thy hands upon that match. | 
Aga. Firſt, all you Peers of Greece goto my Tent, 
There inthe full convive you : Afterwards, 

As Hettors leiſure, and your bounties ſhall 

Concurr together, ſeverally intreat him. 

Bear loud the Taborines, let the Trumpets blow, 
That this great Souldier may his welcom know. Exewnt; 
Tro, My Lord Vlyſſes, tell me Tbeſeech you, 

In what place of the Field doth Calcas keep ? 

Vinſ. At Menelans Tent, molt Princely Troilag , 
There Diome4d doth feaſt with him to night, 

Who neither looks on heaven, nor on earth, 

But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view 


T+0:. Shall I (ſweet Lord) be bound to thee ſo much, 
After we part from Agamenmons Tent, 

To bring me thither ? A 

Viyſ. You ſhall command me fir : 

As gentle tet me, of what Honour was | | 
This Creſſida in Trop, had ſhe no Lover there 
That wails her abſence ?. . - | 
' Tr03. O fir; to fuch as boaſting ſheyy their ſcars; 
A mock is due.:. will you walk on my Lord > 
She was belov'd, ſhe lov'd; ſhe is, and doth, |} 
But ſtill fyeet Love is food for Fortunes rooth, Exemmt. | 
| |... Enter Achilles and Patroclas, _ 
Achil. Tie heat his blood withGreekiſh wine tonight, | 


ich 
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Achil. How now, thou core of Envy ? 
Thou cruſty batch of Nature, what's the news ? 
Ther.Why thou picture of what thou ſeem'ſt, 8 Idol 
of Ideot-worſhippers, here's a Letter for thee. | 

| Achil. From whence, Fragment ? 

Ther. Why thou full diſh of Fool, from Trop. 

Pat. Who keeps the Tent now ? | 

Ther. The Surgeons box, or the patients wound, 

Patr. Wel ſaid adverſity, and what need theſe tricks? 

Ther. Prethee be ſilent boy, I profit not by thy talk , 
thou art thought to be Achilles male Varlot. 

Patr. Male Varlot you Rogue ? What's that > 

Ther. Why his maſculine Whore. Now the rotten 
diſeaſes of the South, guts-griping Ruptures, Catarres, 
Loads a gravell i'th* backs, Lethargies, cold Palfies,and 
the like, take and take again, ſuch prepoſterous diſco- 
veries. 

Pat. Why thoudamnable box of envy thou , what 
mean'ſt thou tocurſe thus 2 | 

Ther. Do I curſe thee ? 

Patr. Why no, you ruinous Butt , you 
ſtinguiſhable Curr. | 

Ther, No why art thou then exaſperate , thou idle 
immaterial skein of Sleyd filk ; thou green Sarcenet flap 
for a ſore eye. thou toſlell of a Prodigals purſe thou ? Ah 
how the poor worlds peſtred with ſuch water-flies,dimi- 
nutives of Nature. | 

Pat. Out gall. 

T ber. Finch Egg. 

Ach. My ſweet Patroclus, Tam th'warted quite 
From my great purpoſe in to morrows battel: 
Here is a Lerter from Queen Hecuba, 
A token from her daughter, my fair Love, 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keep 
An Oath thatT have ſyvorn, I will not break it, 
Fall Greek, fail Fame, Honor or go, or ſtay, 
My major vow lyes here ; this Ile obey : 
Come, come Therſites, help to trim my Tent, 
This night in banquetting mult all be ſpent. 
Away Patroclus. | Exit, 

Ther. With too much blood,and roo little brain,theſe 
| two may run mad: but if with too much brain, and too 
little blood, they do, Ile be a curer of madmen. Here's 
Agamemnon, an honeſtfellow enough,and one that loves 
Quails, but he has not ſomuch Brain as ear-wax ; & the 
good transformation of Fpiter there his Brother, the 
Bull, the primarive Statue, and oblique memorial of Cuc- 
kolds, a thrifty ſhooing-horn in a chain , hanging at his 
Brothers legs , to what form but that he is , ſhould wit 
larded with malice,and malice forced with wit,turn him 
to 2 toan Aſs were nothing, he is both Aſs and Ox ; to 
an Ox were nothing, he 1s both Ox and Aſs: to be a 
Dogs, a Mule, a Car, a Fitchew., a Toad, a Lizard, an 
Owl, a Purttock, or a Herring without a Roe , I would 
not care : but to be Menelams, I would conſpire againft 
Deftiny. Ask me not what I would be,if I were not Ther- 
fites : for I care not to be the Lowſe of a Lazar,ſoI were 
not Menelarns. Hoy-day ſpirits and fires. 

Enter Hettor, Ajax, Agamenmmon, Lyſſes, Ne- 
ſtor, Diomed, with Lights. 
Aga, We go wrong, we gowrong. 
41a. No yonder *tis, there where we ſec the light, 
Hett. I trouble you, 


whorſon indi- 


/ BF 


Which with my Semirar Ile cool ro morrow : | Ajax. No, not a whit. | ; *:+,7, 
Patroclus, let us Feaſt him to the hight, TIES 30s | Emer Achilles. 
Pat. Here comes Therftes. Enter Therſites. {4lyſ. Here comes himſelf to guide you. '* - ws 


Achil. Welcome brave Hettor, welcome 'Princes all, 
HA gam. So now fair Prince of Troy, I bid 'goodaight, | 
Ajax commands the guard to tend on you, ': 
Het. Thanks, and goodnight tothe Greeks general,' | 
Men, Good night my Lord, * $47524 
Hett, Good nighti{weer Lord Menelams. 
Ther. Sweet draught : ſect quoth a ? ſweet fink, 
ſweet ſure. (1 f 
Achil. Good night and welcom, both at once, tothoſs 
that go, or tarry. _ -: . | 
' Aga: Good night. T | 
Achil. Old Neſtor tarries,and you too. Diomed, 
Keep Hettor company an hour or two. _ -: 
Dio. T cannot Lord, I have important buſineſs, 
The tide whereof is now, 6G oreat Helter, 
Hef. Give me your hand. 
Hiyſ. Follow his Torch, he 
Ile keep you company. 
Tro:, Sweet fir, you honour me. vS 7:57; 00 
Hetft. And ſo good night. Þ 
Achil. Come; come, enter my Tent. Exennt. 
Ther. That ſame Diome#'s a falſe-hearted Rooue, x: 
moſt unjuſt Knave ; I will no more truft him when he 
leers, than T willa Serpent when he hifſes: he will ſpend: 
his mouth & promiſe, like Brabler the Hound; but when 
he performs, Aſtronomers foretell it, that it is prodigi- 
ous, there will come ſome change : the Sun borrows of 
the Moon when D:omed keeps his word, I will rather 
leave to ſee Hefor, than not todog him : they ſay, he 
keeps a Trojan Drab, and uſes the Traitor Chalc his 
Tent, Ile after — Nothing but Letchery > All iricon- 
tinent Varlets. Exon, 


g02s to Chalcas Tent,) 


Enter Diomed. 
Dio, What are you ap here ho ? ſpeak. 
{ hal, Who calls? | 
Die. Diomed, Chalcas I think,where's your Daughter 
C bal. She comes to you, | 
Emer Troilum and Vhſſes. | 
Vhyſ. Stand where the Torch may not diſcover us, . + 
Enter Creſſid. 
Troi, Creſſid come forth to him. 
Dio. How now my charge ? 
Creſ. Now my ſweet guardian: heark,a word with yol, 
Troi, Yea, ſo familiar ? | 
V1yſ. She will fing any man at firſt fight. | 
Ther, And any man may find her, if he can take ter 
life * ſhe's noted. . | 
Dio. Will you remember? 
Creſ, Remember > yes. © h# iq 
Dio. Nay, but do then ; and let your mind be coupled 
with your words. | "i 
Tr0;, What ſhould ſhe remember? 
Viyſ. Liſt. | 
. Creſ. Sweet hony Greek, tempt me no more to folly. 
T her. Roguery. | 
Dio. Nay then. 
Cref. Ile tell you what. ZE 
Dyo, Fo, fo, come tell a pin, you are a forſworn — 
Creſ. In faith I cannot : what would you have medi! 
Ther. A jugling trick, to be ſecretly open. |. 
Dio. What did you ſwear you would beſtow on Me? 
Creſ. I prethee do not hold me to mine oath. = 
Bid me do any thing but that ſweet Greek, Dis, Gul 
10, 
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Djo. Good night, 
Troi, Hold patience. 

' Yhſ. How now Trotan? | 
Creſ, Diomed. 


Dio, No, no, good night : Ile be your fool no more. 
' Tro;, Thy better mult, | 
. Creſ. Heark one word in your ear, 
Troi. O plague and madneſs / 


Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
Towrathful rerms: this place 1s dangerous ; 
The time _ deadly ; I beſeech you go. 
Troi. Behold, I pray you. 
Vhf. Nay, good my Lord go off : 
You flowto great diſtraQtion : come my Lord. 
Troi, I pray thee ſtay ? 
Viſ. You have not patience, come. 
Troi. I pray youſtay ; by hell and all hells torments, 
1 will not ſpeak a word. 
Dio. And {b good night, 
Creſ. Nay, but you part in anger. 
Troi. Doth that grieve thee? O withered truth ! 
Yb. VVhy, how now Lord ? 
Troj, By Fove I will be patient. 
Creſ, Guardian? why Greek? 
Dio, Fo, fo, adieu, you palter. 
Cre. In faith I do not: come hither once again. 
Vhſ. You ſhike my Lord at ſomerthing;will you go ? 
You will break out. 
Tri, She Strokes his cheek. 
Vſ. Come, come. 
Tra, Nay ſtay, by Fove I will not ſpeak a word. 
There is between my will, and all offences, 
A guard of patience, ſtay a little while. 
Ther, How the devil Luxury with his fat rump and 
Porato finger, tickles theſ> together : fry lechery, fry. 
Dio. But will you then ? | 
Creſ. Tn Faith 1 will go; n2ver trult me elle. 
Dio, Give me ſome token for the furety of it. 
Cref, Ile ferch you one. 
Vf. You have ſ\vorn patience. 
Tro, Feat me not ſweet Lord. 
' |Imllnot be my ſelf, nor have cognition 
Of whatTI feel : I am all patience. Enter Creſſid. 
Ther. Now the pledge, now, now, now. 
Creſ. Here Diomed, keep this Sleeve, 
} Tra, Obeauty ! where is thy Faith ? 
| Vo. My Lord, 
Tra, I will be patient, outwardly I will. 
Creſ. You look upon thar Sleeve; behold it well : 
tle lov'd me : O falſe wench: give't me again. 
Dio, Whoſe was't > 
Creſ. It is no matter now I have't again. 
TI'will not meer with you to morrow night : 
I prithee D;omed viſic me no more. 
Ther, Now ſhe ſbarpens : well ſaid Whetſtone, 
Dip, I ſhall have ir. 
Creſ, What, this? 
Ci I that. | 
reſ. O all you geds ! O pretty, pretty pledge ; 
Tiy Maſter hn lies thinking in his bed ES 
Ofthee and me, and fighs, and takes my.Glove , | 
ves memorial dainty kifles toit ; 
AST kiſs thee. JIN | 
Du, Nay, do not ſnatch it from me. 
_ Ereſ. Hethat takes that,takes my heart withal}, 


' Fhſ.You are moved Prince,let us depart I pray you, 


Dio. I had you heatt before, this follows it, 

Tro,, I did ſwear patience, | | 

Creſ.You ſhall not have it Diomed:faith you ſhall not 
Ile give you ſomething elle. | 

Dis. 1 will have this: whoſe was it ? 

Cref. It is no matter. 

D;o. Come tell me whoſe it was ? 

Cref. *Twas one that lov'd me better than 


—_ 


T 


mothers > 


| It ſhould be challeng'd. 
I willnot keep my word, 
Thou never ſhalt mock Djomed again, _ 


But it ſtrait ſtarts you. 


ſes me beſt. 


Tro:lns farewel ; one eye yer looks on thee, 
But with my heart, the p:her eye, doth ſee— 
Ah poor our fex ; this fault in us I find : 

The errour of our eye, direts our mind. 

What errour leads muſt err: O then conclude, 
Minds ſway'd by eyes, are full of rurpitude. 


Unleſs ſhe ſay, my mind is now turn'd whore, 


Of every ſyllable that here was ſpoke - 

But if I tell how theſe two did coat ; 

Shall I not lie in publiſhing a cruth ? 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart , 
An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrong, 

That doth invert that reſt of eyes andears ; 
As if thoſe organs had deceptious funRions, 
Created only to calumniate. 

Was Creſſid here ? 


To ſtubborn Criticks, apt without a Theme 
For depravation, to ſquare the general ſex 
By 


| you will. 
But now you have it, take ir. | 
Dio. Whoſe was it ? | 

Creſ. By all Diana's waiting women yonder; 
And by her ſelf, I will not cell you whoſe. 
Dio. To morrow will I wear iton my Helm, 
And grieve his ſpirit that dares not challenge it, 
Tre;. Wert thou the devil, and wor'lt it on thy horn, 
Creſ. Well, well,”tis donz,'cis paſt ; and yer it is not: 
Dio. Why then farewel, 

Creſ. You ſhall not go: one cannot ſpeak a word; 


Dio, I do nor like this fooling, | 
Ther. Nor I by Plato: but that that likes not me,plea- 


Dio. What ſhall T come? the hour. 
Creſ. T, come: O Feve ! do, come: I ſhall be plaer'd. 
Dio. Farewel till then, Exit. 
Creſ. Goodnight : I prithee come : | 


Ext. 
Ther. A proof of ſtrength ſhe could not publiſh more; 


Hiyſ. All's done my Lord. 
Troi, Ttis. ” 
ahſ. Why Nay we then ? 
Tro;, To make a recordation to my ſoul 


Hlyſ. I cannot conjure Troian. 

T y0i, She was not ſure. 

K:yſ. Moſt ſure ſhe was. | 
Tro:. Why my negation hath no taſt of madneſs. 
Uhſ. Nor mine my Lord : Creſſid was here but now, 
Tr0. Let it not be believ'd for womanhood : 

hink we had mothers; do not give advantage 


Creſſids rule. Rather think this not Creſſid. 
#lyſ. What hath ſhe done Prince, that can ſoyl our 


Troi. Nothing at all, unleſs that this were ſhe. 
Ther. Will he ſwagger himſelf out on's own eyes'> 
Tr0j. This ſhe? no, this is Diomeds Creſſida : 


Rn 


If beauty have a ſoul, this is nor ſhe : 
D dd 


. If 


—_— 


| 


| If antimony be the gods delight : 


—_— 
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If ſouls guide vows, if vows are ſanRimony ; 


If there be rule in unity it ſelf, 

This is not ſhe: O madneſs of diſcourſe ! 

That cauſz ſets up, with, and againſt thy ſelf , 

By foul authority : where reaſon can revolt 
Without perdition, and loſs, aflume all reaſon, 
Without revolt. This is, and is not Creſſid : 

Within my ſoul, there doth conduce a fight 

Of this ſtrange nature, that a thing inſeparate, 
Divides more wider than the skie and earth : 

And yet the ſpacious breadrh of this diviſion , 
Admits no Orifice for a point as ſubtle, 

As Ariachnes broken woof to enter ; 

Inſtance, O inſtance } ſtrong as Plutoes gates : 
Creſſid is mine, tyed with the bonds of heayen ; 
Inſtance, O inſtance ! ſtrong as heavenir ſelf : 

The bonds of heaven are lipt, diffolv'd, and loos'd : 
And with another knor five finger-ryed, + 
The fraRions of her = = of _ love: WR 
The fragments, ſcraps; the bits, and greaſy relique 
Of her I Faith? are bound to lewd, 4D 
Vhſ. May worthy Troilzs be half attached 

With that which here his pafſion doth expreſs ? 
Troi, I Greek, and that ſhall be divulged well 
In Chara&ers, as red as Mars his heart * 
Inflam'd with Vers; never did young man fancy 
With ſo eternal, and ſo fixt a ſoul. | 
Heark Greek: as much as I do Creſſids love ; 

So much by weight, hate I her D:omed: 

Thar ſleeve is mine, that he'l bear in his Helm : 
Were it a Caskcompos'd by Y#lcaxs kill, 

My Sword ſhould bite it : Not the dreadful ſpout, 
Which Shipmen do the Hurricano call, | 
Conftring'd in maſs by the Almighty Fenn, 


Shall dizzie with more clamour Neptwnes ear 
In his deſcent, than ſhall my prompted Sword 
Falling on D:omed. 
Ther, He'l tickle it for his Concupy. | 
Toi. O Creſſid! O falſe Creſſtd) falſe, falſe, falſe : 
Let all untruths ſtand by thy tained name, 
And they'l ſeem glorious. : 
Vhyſ. O contain your ſelf : L 
Your paſſion draws ears hither. 
Ener JEneas, 
e/£n, Þ have been ſeeking you this hour my Lord : 
Hettor by this is arming him in Troy. 
Ajax your Guard, ſtayes to condu&t you home. 
Troj,Have with you Prince:my courteous Lord adieu: 
Farewel revolted fair : and Diomed, h 
Stand faft, and wear a Caſtle on thy head. 
FVhy. Ile bring you to the Gates, 
Troi. Accept diſtracted thanks. 
Execunt Troilu, /Eneas, and Viyſſes. 
Ther, Would I could meet that rogue Dijomed , I 
would croke like a Raven: I would bode, I would bode : 


this whore: the Parrot will not do more for an Almond, 
than he for a commodious drab : Lechery,lechery, ſtill 
watrs and lechery,nothing elſe holds faſhion. A burning 
devil take them. Exit, 
Emer Hellor, and Andromache. 
And.When was my Lord ſo much ungently temper'd, 
To ſtop his ears againſt admoniſhment > 
Unarm, unarm, and do nor fight to day. 
He, You train me to offend you : get you gone. 


Patreclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of 


þ 


7 


| 


By the everlaſting geds, Ile goe. Op 
Ard. My dreams will ſure prove ominous to the day, 
Hetl. No more I ſay. Emer Caſſandrg, 
Caſ. Where is my brother Hettor ? 

And. Here ſiſter, arm'd, and bloudy in intent : 
Conſort with me in loud and dear petition : 

Purſue we him on knees : for I have dreampt 

Of bloody turbulence; and this whole night 

Hath nothing been but ſhapes, and forms of ſlaughter, 
Caſ. O, 'tis true. | | 
Heft. Ho ? bid my Trumper ſound. | 

Caſ. No notes of ſally,for the heavens, ſweer brother, 
Hett. Begon I ſay : the gods have heard me ſear, 
Caſ. The gods are deaf to hot, and peeviſh voys ; 
They are polluted offrings, more abhorr'd 


"Than ſpotted Livers in the Sacrifice. 


And. Ojbe perſaded, do not count ir holy, 
To hurt by being juſt; it is as lawful: 
For we would count give much to as violent thefts, 


| And rob in the behalf of charity. 


- 
DF 
A 
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_-.*-1 Ynarm ſweet Zettor, 


Caf. It is the purpoſe that makes ſtrang the vay ; 
But vows to every purpoſe muſt not hold - 


Het. Hold you Kill I ſay 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate : 
Life every man holds dear, but the dear man 
Holds honor farr more precious-dear, than life, 
Enter Troilus. 
How noyy young man2mean'R thou to fight to day 2 
Ard. Caſſandra, call my father to perſwade. 
' Exit Caſſandra, 

Hz. No faith young Troilxs; doff thy harneſs youth; 
I am to day i'th* vein of Chivalry : 
Let grow thy Sinews till their knots be ſtrong ; 
And tempt not yet the bruſhes of the warr. 
Unarm thee, go, and doubt thou not brave boy, 
Le ſtand to day, for thee, and me, and T roy. 

Troi. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you 
Which better fits a Lion, than a man. 


Trei, When many times the captive Grecian falls, 
Even inthe fann and yvind of your fair Sword : 
Youbid them riſe, and live, 

He. O *ris fair play, 

Troi, Fools play, by heaven Helter. 

Hett. How now? how now ? 

T0, For th* love of all the gods 
Ler's leave the Hermit Pitty with our Mothers ; 
And when we have our Armors buckled on, 

The venom'd vengeance ride upon our ſwords, 
Spur them to rueful work, reign them from ruth. 

Hett. Fie ſavage, fie. 

Troi. Heftor, then *tis warts. 

Het, Troilus, T would not have you fight today. 

Tro:. Who ſhould with-hold me ? | 
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars, * 
Beckning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 

Not Priamss, and Hecuba on knees ; 
Their eyes ore-galled with recourſe of tears ; 
Nor you my brother, with your true ſword drawn 
Oppos'd to hinder me, ſhould ſtop my way : 
But by my ruine. 
Enter Priam and Caſſandra. 
Caſ. Lay hold upon him Priem, hold himfalt: 
He is thy crutch; now if thouloſe thy ſtay, 


Fal 


Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on hee, 


ger 


Ls 


| 


Fett. What vice is that? good Troilas chide me for it, 


tho Or el Ct i EE.” 


+ try dw A. oy 


all 


\ 


[Look how 


- 


FSI, 


| Fall all together. 


Priams. Come Heftor, come, go back : | 
Thy wife harh dreampr , thy mother hath had viſions, 
aſſandra doth foreſee ; and I my ſelf, 
Am like a Prophet ſuddenly enrapr, 
To tell thee that this day 1s ommous : 
Therefore.come back. | 


Hell. /Eneas is a-hield, 


and I do ſtand engag'd to many Greeks , 
Even in the faith of valour, toappear | 


1 This morning to them. 


Priays. I, but thou ſhalt not go. 
| Hef, 1 muſt not break my fairh 2 - 
You know me dutiful, therefore dearhir , 
Letme not ſhame reſpeQ ; but give me leave 


|Torake that courſe by _ cotiſent and voice, 
| Which you do here for 


id me, Royal Priam. 
Caſ. O Priam, yield 'not to him. 
And, Do not dear Father. h 
_ Heft. Andromache 1 am offended with you : 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. 


Tr0j, This fooliſh, dreaming, ſuperſtitious girl, 


| Makes all theſe bodements. 


Caſ. O farewel, dear Hettor : 
Look how thou dieſt; look how thy eye turns pale ; 
thy wounds'do bleed at many vents , 
Heark how Treg roars; how Hecnba cries out ; 


How poor Andromache (þrils her dolour forth ; 
| [3hotdd 


itraRion, frency, and amazement, 
Like witleſs Anticks one another meet, 
Andall cry Heftor, Heltors dead: O Hettor ! 
Troi, Away. | | | 
Caf. Farewel * yet, ſoft : Hettor I take my leave ; 
Thou do'ſt thy ſelf ,- and all out Troy deceive. Exit. 
Heft. You are amaz'd, my Liege, at her exclaim : 
Go in and cheer the Town, we'l forth and fight : - 
Dodeeds of praiſe;and rell you them at night. 
Priam.Farewel: the gods with ſafety ſtand about thee, 
4 Alarum. 
Tro;, They are at it; heark: proud D;omed, bzlieve 
I come to loſe my arm, or win my ſleeve. . 


Enter Pandar.” 


Pard. Do you hear my Lord? do you hear ? 
Fro;, What now ? | £7 
. 'Pand. Here's a Letter come front yond poor girl. 
Tre, Let me read; UL! 
Pand. A whorſon tifick , a whorſon 'raſcally tifick , 
{ottoubles me : and the fooliſh fortune of this girl, and 
What one thing, what another, that T ſhall leave you one 


| [#tirdayes ; and I-have a rheum'in mine eyes'too, and 
[ch an ach in my bones , that unleſs a man were curſt , 
[I cannot tell what to-think on't. What.ſayes ſhe there > 


Tre, Wards, words, meer words, no matter from 
the heart :©** CUENIE 


| Tireffe& doth operate another way. 


Gowind to wind, there turnand change together : 


| My l6ve with words and errors till ſhe feeds ; 


Butedifies another with her deeds. 


| Paxd. Why, b 


hy, but hear you > 
_ Troj, Hencehrother lacky; ignomy and ſhame 


Perſue thy life, and live aye with thy name. 


Alarrim. | 
Extunt. 
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Enter Therſues in excurſion. 


Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one another. Ile | 
| $0 look on : that difſembling abhominable vatlet Djo- 
mede , has got that ſame ſcurvy , doting, fooliſh yo 

knaves Sleeve of Troy, there in his Helm: T would fain 
ſee them meet,that,that ſame young Troian aſs, that loves 
the whore there, might ſend that Greekiſh whore-ma- 
Rerly villain, wich the Sleeve , back to the diflemblino 
luxurious drab, of a fleeveleſs errant. O'ch'tother fide, 
the policy of thoſe crafty ſvearing raſcals ; that tale 
old Mouſe-eaten dry-cheeſe, Neſtor: and that ſ:me doo- 
| fox MIyſes is not prov'd worth a Black-berry. They ſer 
me up in policy , that mungril cure Aax, againſt that 
dog of as bad akind, Achilles, And now is the curr 
A, ax prouder than the curr Achilles , and yill not arm 


[ro day. Whereupon , the Grecians began to proclame 
| barbariſm; and policy-grows into an ill opinion, 


 .* ®:' Enter Diomed and Tralgs. 
Sofr; hiere comes Sleeve, and th* other. 


Exit Andromachez4-."T oily not : for ſhould'ſt thou take the River Styx, | 
..| F' would ſwim after; | 


 Diow. Thou do'ſt miſcall retire * 
I do not flye; but advantagious care 
Wirhdrew me from the odds of multitude : 
Have at thee. | 
Ther. Hold thy whore Grecian : now forthy whofe 
Troian: Now the Sleeve, now the Sleeve. | 
>) —_ Enter Hettor. 

Hett.What art thou Greek?art thou for Heffors match 
Arc thou of blood, and honour ? | 
Ther. No, no: Lama raſcal; a ſcurvy railing kave; a 
very filthy rogue. | | | 
Het. 1 do believe rhee, live. 
Ther. God a mercy , that thou wilt believe me;but a 
plague break thy neck—for frighting ms: what's be-- 
come of the wenching rogues ? I think they have ſyal- 
lowed one another. I would laugh at that miracle — yer 
10 a ſort, lechery eats itſelf : Ile ſeek them, 
; | | Exit, 

Enter Dumed and Servant. 
Do. Go, .g0, my-ſetvant, take thou Trojlus Horſe ; 
Preſentthe fair Steed ro my Lady Creſſid : 
Fellow, commend'my ſervice to her beauty : 
Tell her I have chaſtis'd the amorous Troian, 
Atid am her Knight by proof, 
- Ser, I gomy Lord. Exter Agamemnon, 
Aea. Renew, renew, the fietce Polidamus 
Hath bzat down Menon: baſtard Z{argarelon 
Hath Dorexs Priſoner, 
And ſtands Coloſſme-wiſe waving his beam, 
Upon the paſhed courſes of the Kings , 
Epiſtropus and Cedms, Prolixines is Ulain; 
Amphimacu, and Thow deadly hurt'; 
Patroclxs ta'n or ſlain, and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruiſed; rhie dreadful Sagittary 
Appalls our numbers, haſte we Diowed 
To re-inforcement, or we periſh all. 
Enter Neſtor. 

Neſt. Go bear Patroclus body to Achilles, 
And bid the ſnail-pac'd Ajar atm for ſhame, 
There isa thouſand Hefors in the field : 
Now here he fights on Galathe his Horſe; 
And there lacks work: anon he's there a-foot, 


And there they flye or dye, like ſcaled ſculs, 
| Ddd 2 ore 


{ 
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Before the belching Whale ; then is he yonder, 
And there thz ſtraying Greeks, ripe for his edge, 
Eall down before him, like the mowers ſwarh ; 
Here, there, ne every. where, he leaves and takes; 
Dexterity ſo obeying appetite, 

That oh he will be doe and does ſo much, 
That proof is call'd impoſhblliry, 


| Evxter Wyſſes. : 

' Ulif. Oh, courage, courage Princes; great Achilles 
Is arming, weeping, curſing, vowing vengeance ; 
Patroclus wounds have rouz'd his drowſie blood, 
Together with his mangled 4yrmidors, : 
That noſeleſs, handleſs, hackt and chipt, come to him z 
Crying on Heftor, Ajax hath loſt a friend , 
And foams at mourh, and he is arm'd, and at it : 
Roaring for Tro{#s ; Who hath done to day, 
Mad and PR I; Ms 
Engaging and redeeming of nimlelt., 
With ſuch a careleſs force, and forceleſs care ; 
Asif that luck in very ſpight of cunning,bad him win all. 


T Enter Ajax. © 
Aja. Troilms, thou coward T roilms, Exit. 
Dis. 1, there, there. b h 
Ne. So, ſo, we draw together, | Exit. 


Enter Achilles. 

Achil. Where is this /!eftor > | 
Come, come, thou boy-quiller, ſhew. thy face 2 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry, 
Hettor, wher's Heitor > I will none but Heffor. Exit. 

| Enter Aiax. 

Aja. Troilns, thou coward Troilas ſhew thy head. 

Enter Diomed. © 

Dom. Troilus, I ſay, wher's Troilus > 

Aja. What would'(t thou ? 

Die. I would corre& him. 

Aja. Were I the General, 

. Thou ſhould'ſ have my office, | 

Ere that correRion : T roilxs I ſay, what Troilus ? 
| Enter T Toiius, 
Tr. Oh traitour Diomed ! 

Turn thy falſe face thou traitor, 

And pay thy life thou owelt me for my.horſe. 

Dio, Ha, art. thou there ? 

Aja, lle fight with him alone, ſtand Diomed. 

D,o. He is my. prize, I will not look upon. 

Troi. Come both you coggins Greeks , have at you 

both, : | ; Exit Troilgs. 
Enter Heltor.. 

Hett.Yea Troilus2Owell fought my youngeſt Brother. 
Enter Achilles, 

Achil, Now-doI ſee thee; have atthee Hedtor. 

Hef. Pauſe if thou wilt. 

Achil. I do diſdain thy. courtefie, proud Froian ; 
Be happy that my arms are out of uſe : 

My reſt and negligence befriend thee-now, 
But thou anon ſhalt hear of me again 5 
Till when, go ſeek thy forrune. 

He8. Fare thee well « 

I would have bzen much more a freſher man , 
Had I expeRed thee: how-now- my Brothet 2 
. Enter T roilas. 

Troi, Ajax hath ta'n L/Encac; ſhall it be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heaven, 
He ſhall nor carry -him : Ie be ta'n too , 

Or bring him off : Pate hear me har I ſay ; 


/ 


| 


| now bull, now dog, low ; Paris low ; now my double 


| Even with the veil anddarking af rhe Sun. 


| Along the field: I will the Troian trail. 


I wreak not, though thou end my life ro day. 
Exter one in Armour. 

He. Stand, fRtand thou Grrek , 
Thou art a goodly mark-: | 
No?wilt thou nor? Ilike thy armour well, 

Ile fruſh it, and unlock the rivers all, 

But Ile be maſter of it : wilt thou not beaſt abide > 
Why then flie on, Ile hunt thee for thy hide. Fx; 
Enter Achilles with Myranidons. 

Achil. Come hear about me you my A4yrmidon; ; 
Mark what ſay; attend me where I wheel: 
Strike not a troak, but keep your ſelves in breath; 
And when I have the bloudy Hefor found, 
Empale him with your weapans round about : 

In felleſt manner execute your arms, 
Follow me firs, and my proceeding eye ; 
It 1s decreed, Hettor the great muſt die. Exit. 
Enter Therſites, Menelans, and Paris. 
T her, The Cuckold and the Cuckold-maker are at it: 


Exg, 


- 


hen'd ſparrow; low Par;s,low ; the bull has the game; 


Ware horns ho, ' | 
Exit Paris and Menclaw. 
Enter Bait ard. 

Baſt. Turn ſlave and fight. 

T her. What art thou ? 

Baſt. A Baſtard Son of Priams.. 

Ther. I am a Baſtard too, I love Baſtards, I ama Bi- 
Rard begot, Baſtard inſtrued, Baſtard in mind, Baſtard 
in valour, in every thing illegitimate: one Bear will not 
bite another, and wherefore ſhould one Baſtard ? take 
heed, the quarrel's moſt ominous to us : if the Son of 4 
whore fight fora whore, he tempts judgment : farewel 
Baftard. 

Baſe. The devil take the coward... .__ 

n Enter Hetlor. 

Hef. Mot purrified core ſo fair without : 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coſt thy life. 
Now is my days work done; Ile take good breath: 
Reſt Sword, thou haſt thy fill of blood and dearh. 

Enter Achilles and his Myrmidons. 

Aehil. Look Heftor how the Sun begins to ſet : 

How ugly night comes breathing at his heels, 


Excunt; 


To cloſe the day up, Heftors life is done. 
Hell. 1 am unarm'd, forgo this yantage Greek. 
Achil. Strikefellows ſtrike, this is the man I ſeek. 
So Ilion fall thou: now Troy fink down: ; 
Here lyes thy heart, thy ſinews, and thy. bone. 
On Myrmidens, cxy you all a main, 
Achilles hath the mighty Heftor ſlain, 
Hark, a retreat;upon our Grectan part. | 
Gree, TheT roian Trumpets ſounds the like my Lord 
Achi.,The dragon wing of night ore-ſpreadsthe eatthh 
And ftickler-like-the Armies ſeparates; riny> 
My. half ſupt Sword, that frankly. would have fed, 
Pleas'd with this dainty bit , thus goes to bed. ; - - 
Come, tye his body to my horſes tail : [x - 


+ TILL 
' Shout. i STS of 


Retred, 


Sound, Retreat, 
Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Menelaus,Neſtat' + 

Diemed, and the reſÞ marching. vie 
2M: / 91" 
U.. 


f 


Sol. Achik | 


Aga, Heark, heark, what ſhout is that ? 
Neſt. Peace Drums. 


—— — o - 


The T raged) of Troilus and (, rejrida, 


Fold. Achi les, Achilles, Heftor's {lain Achilles. 
Dio. The bruitis Hetherdlain, and by 
Aa. If it beſo, yes bragke (Flee ir be ; 

| Great Hettor yyagja man as,: 


To pray Ac hills leg us at'our Tent, 
Tf in his death the gods have us bzfr 
Great Tro) is ours, and our ſharp wars are 


Enter Eneas, Parts, Anthinoy an Deiphobus." 
' JEne. Stand hoe, yet are we maſters of the field, 
Never 20 home; here larve we out the night. 
Enter T roilus. 
 Tyor, Hettor 1s (lain. | 
All, Heftor 3 the gods forbid. 
'  Troi. He's dead: and at the murt 
In beaſtly ſort, drag'd through the ſhameful Field, 
Frown on you heavens, effect your rage with ſpeed: 
Sit gods upen your throans, and ſmile at Troy. - 
1fayat once, let your brief plagues be mercy, 
And linger not our ſure deftructions on, | | 
. Ene, My Lotd, you do'diſcomforrt all the Hoſt. 
\-Troi, You underſtand me not, that tell me ſo: 
[Ido not ſpeak of flight, of fear, of death, 
"Jar dare all imminence that gods and men, 
| Addreſs their dangers in. Heftor is gone: 
Who ſhall tell Priam ſo > or Hecuba? 
{thim that will a ſcreechoul aye be call'd. 
Goin to Troy, and ſay there, Hettor's dead: 
There is a word will Priam turn to tone ; 
Make wells, and Viobes of the maids and wives; 
Cool ſtatues'of the! youth: and in a word, 
Scare Troy our of 1t ſelf. But march away, 
Hellor is dead: there is no more to ſay. 


herers Horſes tail, 
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Stay yet: you vile abhominable Tents, 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains : 
Ler Zieacrile as carlyas bedare,. . !.. »” 
117 thzough,and through: ak& thou greatiiz'd coward, 
. No ſpace dt Earth thall fander oue tworbates,” 
He haunttbes, like a wicked conſczenceRill, 
That moulderh goblins ſwift as frenfies rhoughts, 
Strike a free march to Troy, with comfort go : 
Hope of revenge, thall hide our inyard woe, 
i 2. þ Exter Pandaras - 
Pard. Bt bear you? hear you > 
Troi, Hence brothel, lacky, ignominy, and ſhame 
Perſue thy life, and live aye with thy name. Exewnt. | 
Pax. A:goodly medcinefor mine akingbones:oh world, | 
world, world ! thus is the poor agent deſpis'd: Oh trai- 
tors and bayds; how earneſtly are you ſet a work, and | 
how ill requited ? why ſhould our endeavourbe ſode. | 
{ir'd, and the performance ſo loath'd ? What Verſe for 
it? what inſtance for it> let me ſee, 
Full merrily the humble Bee doth fing, 
Till he hath loſt his hony, and his ſting; 
And being once ſubdu*d in armed tail, 
Sweet hony, and ſweet notes together fail, 
Good ttaders inthefleſh,ſet this in your painted cloaths, 
As many as be here of Pandars hall, 
' Your'eyes half out weep out at Pandar's fall : 
Or if you cannot weep, yet give ſome grones ; 
Though nor for me, yer for your akingbones : 
Bretheen and fifters of the hold-dore trade, 
Some rwo months hence, my will ſhall here be made : 
It ſhould be now, but that my fear 1s this, 
Some galled Gooſe of Wincheſter would hiſs : 
Till then, Ile ſwear, and ſeek about for eaſes ; | 
And at that time bequeath you my diſeaſes, Exennt. 


. { 
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Enter 4 Conspany of Mutinons Citizens, with Staves . 
' Clubs, and other weapons, 


I Citizen. 
dA Efore we proceed any further, hear me ſpeak, 
BRS AA. Speak, Speak. 
DIS I Cit. Youareall reſolv'd 
" 4 8 to famith ? £ : 
All. Refſolv'd, reſolv'd. 4 
I Cit. Firft you know, C@ns-Aartias 1s Chief enemy 
co the people, | - 
All. We know't. | wy. 4 
I Cit. Letus kill him , and we'l have Corn at our 


rather todie than 


dt 


| own price. Is't a Verdict > | 


All. No more talking on'r,Letit be dene,away,away. 
2 Cit. One word, good Citizens. 


cians good: what Authority ſurfers on, would relieve us; 
If they would yield us but the ſuperfluity while 1t were 
wholeſome, we might gueſs they relieved as humanely: 


us, the obje&t of our miſery, is as an inventory to parti- 
cularizetheir abundance,our ſufferance is a gain to them. 
Let us revenge this with our Pikes,ere we become racks. 
For the Gods know , I ſpeak this in hunger for Bread , 
not in thirſt for Revenge, 

2 Cit. Would you proceed eſpecially againſt Cairns 
Martins ? 

All. Againſt him firſt: He's a very dog to the Com- 
monalty. 

2 Cit. Confider you what Services he ha's done for 
his Country > 

x Cit, Very well, and could be content to give him 
00d report for't , but that he pays himſelf with being 
proud, : 

All. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. 

I Cis. I ſay unto you, what he hath done Famouſly , 
he did it to that end:though ſoft conſcienc'd men can be 
content to ſay it was for his country , he did it to pleaſe 
his Mother, and to be partly proud, which he is, even to 
the alritude of his virtue, 


cous, 3 


% 


| All, Come, come. 


N— 


I Cit. We are accounted poor Citizens , the Patri- | 


eA tus Primus. Scena Prima. 


But they think we are too dear, the leanneſs that afflicts |. 


2 Cit. What he cannot help in his Nature , you ac- {Rt 
count a Vice in him : You muſt inno way ſay, he's cove-þ 


x Cit. If I muſt not, I need not be barren of Accula-[ 


x Cit. Soft, who comes here ? | 1:7 

©, Emer Menemwa Agrippa. _... | 

2 Cit, Worthy Menenins. Agrippa,-one that hath al- | 
wayes lov'd the people. ; oS 

1 {.it. He's one honeſt enough, would all the reſt were ſo, | 
Aten. VV hat works my Countrymen.in hand? | | 
VVhere, go you with your Bats and Clubs? The matter, | 
Speak I pray you. _ =: WE 

2 Cit. Our buſineſs is not unknown to th'Senat, they | 
have had inkling this fortnight what we intend to do, | 
which now we'l ſhew'm in deeds: they ſay poor Suters 
have ſtrong breaths , they ſhall know we have firons | . 
arms too. __ = 

Men. VVhy Maſters, my good Friends, mine honeſt 
Neighbours, will you undo your ſelves ? ee i 

2 Cit. V'Ve cannot Sir, we are undone already, . _. 

Men. I tell you Friends, moſt charitable.care  _ ' 
Have the Patricians of you for your wants, 

Your ſuffering in this dearth, you may as well 

Strike at the Heaven with your ſaves, as lift them 
zainſt the Roman State, whoſe courſe will on 

The way it takes; cracking ten thouſand Curbs 

Of moreſtrong link'd aſunder, than can ever 

Appear in your1mpediment. For the Dearth, 

The Gods, not the Patricians make it, and 

Your knees to them (not arms) muſt help, Alack, 

You are tranſported by Calamity 

Thither where more attends you, and you ſlander 

The Helms o'th* State z who care for you like Fathers, 

V'Vhen you curſe them, as Enemies. 

2 Cit. Care for us? True indeed,they ne*r cared forus 
yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their Store-houſes cramm'd 
with Grain Make EdiQts for Uſury , to ſupport Ulu- 
rers; repeal daily any wholeſome A& eſtabliſhed againk 
the rich , and provide mors peircing Statutes daily, to 
chain up and reſtrain the poor. Jf the V Vars eat us not! 
up, they will, and ther's all the love they bear us, 

Men. Either you muſt 
Confeſs your ſelves wondrous Malicious, 


ke 


? 
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en all the bodies members 
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' | Evento the Court, the Heart,to th'ſeat o'th'Brain, 


As well as ſpeak; it rantingly replyed 


| No publique b2nefit which you r2ceive 
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T'th' midd't 7 th*body,idle and unaQtive, 
Still cubbotding the Viand, never bearing i; 
Like labour with the reſt, where th'other Inſtruments | 
Did ſex, and hear, deviſe, inſtruct, walk; feel, 
Arid mutually participate, did miniſter 
Unto the appetite; and afte&ion common 
Of the whole body> the Belly anſiver. 

' » Cit. Well fir, what anſwer made the Belly. 
Men, Sic, I ſhall cell you with a kind of Smile, 
Whichne'r came from the Lungs, but even thus : 
For look you-I may make the belly-ſmile, 


Toth diſcontented Members, the mutinous pats 
That envied his receit : even ſo molt fitly, 

As you malign our Senators, for that 

They are not ſuch as you | 
' 2 Cit. Your Bellies anſwer : What 

The Kingly crown'd h2ad,the vigilant eye; 

The Couniellor Hearr, the Arm our Souldier, 
Our Steed the Leg, the Tongue our Trumpzter; 
Wich other Muniments and petty helps 

Inthis our Fabrick, if that they—— 
Men, What then? Foreme, this fellow ſpeaks, 
What then? What then > EP, : 

2 Cit. Should by the Cormorant belly be reftraur'd, 
Who is the fink a'th' body. 

Men. Well, what then ? ; 

2 Cit. The former Agents, if they did complain, 
What could the Belly anſwer ? 

Men. I will tell you, =” 
If you'l beltow a ſmall ( of what you have little ) 
Patience a while; you'ft hear the Bzlltes anſwer. 
2 Cit, Yoare long about it. 

Men. Note me this good friend ; 

Your moſt grave Belly was deliberate, 

Not raſh like his Accuſers; and thus anſwered; 
True is ir my Incorporate Friends (quoth he ) 
ThatI receive the general food at firſt 

Which you do live upon: and fit it 18, 

Becauſe I arti the Store-houſe, and the Shop 

Of the whole Body. But, if you doremember , 

I ſend ir through the Rivers of your blood 


__ 


And through the Cratiks and Offices of man, | 

The ſtrongeſt Nerves; and ſmall inferiour Veins 

From me receive that natural competency 

Whereby they live. And though thar all at once 

( You my good Friends, this ſayes the Belly) mark me. 
2Cit, I fir, well, welL 

Men. Though all at once, cannot 

See what I do deliver out to each, 

YetI can make niy Awdit up, that all 

From me do back receive ttie flowr of all, 

And leave me but the Bran. What ſay you to't ? 

. 2Cit. It was ananſwer, how apply you this ? 

Men. The Senators of Rome, are this good Belly, 
And you the mutinous Members: For examine 

Their Counſels, and their Care; diſyelt things rightly , 
Touching the Weal a*ch* Common, you ſhall find 


But it proceeds, or comes from them to you, 

And no way from your ſelves. What do you think ? 
You, the great To2 of this Afſembly ? 

2 Cit. 1 the great Toez Why the great Toz > + 
Men. For that being one o'th' loweſt; baſeſt, pooreſt 
Of this moſt wiſe Rebellion, thou goelt foremoſt 


| 


| Which wouldencreaſe his evil. He that deperids 


- | VVhat fays the other Troop > 


' They ventedtheir Complainings, which being anſiver'd | 


[Thou Raſcal, that art worſt in blood to run, 
Lead'ſt firſt ro win ſome vantage. 

But make you ready your (iff bars and clubs, 
Rome, md her Rats, areat the point of batrel, 
The one fide muſt have bail. . 


Enter Cains Martins, 
Hayl, Noble Martine. 
Mar.Thanks.What's the matter yo1 jJifſentious rogues? 
That rubbing the poor Itch of your Opinion , 
Make your ſelves ſcabs. 
2 Cit, We have ever your good word. 
Afar. He that will give good words to thee,will flatter 
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, you Curs, | 
Thar like not Peace, nor Warr ? The one atfrights you, 
The other makes you proud, He thar truſts to you, 
Where he ſhould tind you Lions, finds you Hares: 
Where Foxes, Geeſe you are : No ſurer, no, 
Then isthe coal of fire upon the Ice, 
Or Hailſtone inthe Sun. Vour virtue is, 
To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, - 
And curſe that Juſtice did it. Who deſerves Greatneſs, 
Deſerves your Hate: and your AﬀeRions are 
A ſickmans Appetite; who defires moſt thar 


4 .o: - 
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Upon your favours, ſwims with finns of Lead, 

And hews down Oaks, with ruſhes. Hang ye: truſt ye? 
With every Minute you do change a Mind, 

And call him Noble, that was now your Hate : 
Him vilde, that was your Garland. What's the matter, 
Thar in theſe ſeveral places of the City, 

You cry againſt the Noble Senate, who 

(Under the Gods) keep you in awe, which elſe 
VVould feed on one another? VVhar's their ſeeking? 
Men. For Comart their own rates, whereof they ſay 
The City is well ftor'd. 

ar. Hang 'em: They ſay , 

Taey'l fit by th'fire, and preſume to kno\y 

Whar's done !'th* Capitol : Who's like to riſe , 

Who thtives,and who declines: Side fa&tions,& give out 
Conjectural Marriages, making parties ſtrong, | 
And feebling ſuch as ſtand not 1n their liking , 
Belo their cobledShooes, They ſay ther's grain enough; | 
VVould the Nobility lay afide their ruth, 

And let me uſe my Sword, I'de make a Quarry 
VVith thouſands of theſe quarter'd ſlaves, as high 

A I could pick my Lance. 

Men. Nay theſe are almoſt thoroughly perſaded : 
For though abundantly they lack diſcretion 

Yet are they paſſing Cowardly. Bur I beſeech you, 


' Mar: They are diflolv'd : Hang *'em ; 

They ſaid they were an hungry, figh'd forch Proverbs 
That Hunger broke tone walls: that dogs mutt eat 

That meat was made for mouths. Thar the gods ſent riot 
Corn for the Rich men only : VVith theſe threds 


And a petition granted them, a ſtrange one, 
To break the heart of generoſity; | 
And make bold power look pale, they threw their caps 
As they would hang them on the horns a'th* Moon, 
Shooting theif Emulation. 
Men. What is granted them > 


Mar. Five Triburtes to defend their vulgar wifdoms | 
Of their ojvnctioice. One's Fanins Brutus, | | 
Sicin;us VelwtuZ, atid I know not. Sdeath, 
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The rabble ſhould have firlt unroo'ft the City - 
Ere ſo prevail'd with me; it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw fortly greater prima 
For Inſurre&ons arguing. | 

Menen, This 1s Rrange. ; 

Aar. Go get you home you Fragments. 

Enter a Meſſenger haſtily. 

Meſ. Where's Caius Martins ? 

Mar. Here : whats the matter? _. 

Meſ. The news 1s fir, the Volcies are ih Arms. 

Mar. T am glad on't, then we ſhall ha means to vent 
Our muſty ſuperfluiry. See our beſt Elders. 


Enter Sicinins Velutns, Annius Brutus Cominins, Tit#s 
Lartins, with other Senators. } 


x Sen, Martins tis true, that you have my cold us, 
The Volciesare in Arms. . 
Mar. They have a Leader, 
Twllus Auffidius that will put you too't : 
I fin in envying his Nobility : 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
I would wiſh me only he. 
Com, You haye fought together ? 
Mar: Were half to half the: world by th' ears, and he 
| Upon my party, Ide revolt tamake 
_ my watres with mm. He is a Lion - 
That I am proud to hunt. 
I. Sex. Then worthy Martins, 
Atrend upon Cominizs to theſe Wars. 

Com, It 1s your former promile. 

Mar, Sit it is, 

AndI am conſtant : T«s Lucixs, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ſtrike ar Twllxs face. 
What arr thou Riff > Stand'ſt out ? -- :.: 

Tit. No Cams Martins, "O11 
Ile lean upon one Crutch, nd fight with tother ; . 

Ere Ray behind this Buſinebs. 

Men. Oh true-bred. 

Sen. Your company to'th'Capitol, where I know 
Our greateſt Friends attend us. 

Tit. Lead you 6n : Follow Cominins, we muſt follow 
you, right worthy you Priority. 

Com. Noble Martins. 

Sen, Hence to your homes, be gone. 

Mar. Nay let them follow, | 
The Volcies have much Corn : take theſe Rats thither, 
To gnaw their Garners. Worſhipfnil Murinets, 

Your valour puts well forth : -Pray follow... | Exemnnt. 
Citizens ſteal away. Manent Sicin, and Rrutns. 
Sicin. Was ever manſo proud as is this Martins ? 

Brs. He has no equal. _ . 

Sic, When we were choſen Tribunes for the people-- 

Bru. Mark'd you his lip and eyes. 

Sc; Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to vird the Gods. 

$:c, Bemock the modeft Moon. 

Bru, The preſent Warrs devour him, he is grown 
Too proud to be o valiant, 

Sicin, Such a Nature, tickled with ood ſucceſs, dif- 
dains the ſhadow which he treads on at noon, bur I do 
wonder, his inſolence can brook to be commanded un- 
der Commins > 

Bra. Fame, at the which he ayms, 

\In whom already he is well g grac'd, cannot 
Better he held, nor more attain'd than by 


LEE 


| More than his ſingularity, he goes- 


 Letrs alone t9 guard Corjolus 


| A place below the firſt : for what miſcarries vie | 


Shall be the Genetals faulr, though he perform 
Toth'urmoſtof a man, and giddy cenſure -- 
Will then cry out of Martivs : Oh,; W. 
Had born the buſineſs. EP 
Sic. Belides, if things go well, | 
Opinion that ſo ſticks on Martivs, hall: 
Of his demeritsirob-Comrmins. | | 
Bru. Come: half all Cominues Honors'are to.Mart;a | 
Though Martiz: eam'd them not- and all his faults | 
To Martins ſhall be Honors, chough indecd 
In ought he merit not, | 
Sic. Let's hence and hear 
How the diſpatch.is made, and in what faſhion 


Upon this preſent Aion. +16 ge 
Bru, Let's along. Excun, 


Ezter Tullus Auffidius with Senators of Coriolug, 


I Sex. So, your opinion is Aufdins, 
That they of Komse are entred in our Counſails, 
And know how we proceed. 
Auf. 1s it not yours ? 
Whatever hath been thought on in this State 
That could be brought to bodily act, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? *tis not four dayesg g0ne 
Since I heard thence; theſe are the words, think 
I have the Letter here : yes here it is; 
They have preſt a power, bur it is not known 
Whether for Eaſt of Weſt: the Dearth is great, 
The people Mutinous: And it is rumour'd 
Cominias, Martins your old Enemy 
( Who is of Rome worſe hated than of you ) 
And Titus Lartixs, a moſt valiant Roman, 
Theſe three lead on this Preparation 
Whither *tis bent: molt likely, *cis for you : 
Conſider of it. _ 
x Sex, Our Armie's in the Field : 
We never y2t made doubt but Rome was ready 
To aniwer us. 
Auf. Nor did you think i icfolly, 
To keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 
They needs —_ ſhew rhemſelves;which in the hatching 
It ſeem'd appear'd to Rome. By the diſcovery, 
We ſhall be inortned in our aym, which was | 
To take in 1:any Towns, ere (almoſt ) Rome 
Should know we are a-toot, _ 
2 Sex. Noble Auffidins , | 
Take ur commiſſion, hie you to your Bands, 


If rhey ſet down before's : for the remove 
Bring up your Army:-but (I think) you'l find 
Th'have not prepar'd for us. 

Aur. O doubt not that, 
[ ſpeak from certainties. Nay more, 
Some parcels of their power are forth already, 
And only hitherward. I leave your Honors. 
If we, and Caizs Martins chance to meer, 
Tis ſworn between vs, we ſhall eyer 7 firike 
Till one can do no more. 

All. The Gods aflift you. 

Auf. And keep your Honors ſafe. 

I Sex, Farewel. 

2 Sen, Farewel, 

All-Eatewel, Exenns 08M 
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Enter Volumnia and Virg«lia,mother and wife to Martins: 
They ſet them down on two low ſtools aud ſow. 


Vas. I pray you daughter fing, or expreſs your ſelf 
in a mor2 comfortable fort : If my Son were my Huſ- 
band,T ſhould freelier rejoyce in that abſence wherein he 
youn Honor , than in the embracements of his Bd , 
where he ſhould ſhow moſt love, When yet he yas bur 
tender-bodied,, and the only Son of my womb; when 
youth with commlineſs pluck'd all gaze his way ; when 
for a day of Kings entreaties ; a Mother ſhould not ſell 
him an hour from her bholding, I conſidering how Ho- 
nour ould become ſuch a perſon, that it was no better 
than Pi&ure-like to hang by tn'wall, if renown made it 
not ſtirr, was pleas'd tolet him ſeek danger, where he 
was like to find fame : To a cruel WarclI ſent him, from 
whence he returu'd, his brows bound with Oak. I tell 
thee Daughter, I ſprang not more in joy at firſt hearing 
he was a Man-child, than now in firlt ſeeing he had pro- 
ved himſelf a man. HEaL | 
 Firg, Buthad he died in the Bufineſs Madam , how 


n,? NE. 

Yolum. Then his good report ſhould have been my 
S6n, I therein would have found ifſue. Herz me pro- 
fz{s fincerily., had Ia dozen ſons each in my love alike , 
and none leſs dear than thine, and my good Martizr, I 
had rather mad eleven dye Nobly for their Countrey,than 
onz voluptuouſly ſurfet out of Action. 

-, Enter aGentlewoman. : 

Gent, Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to viſit you. 

Virg. Beſeech you give me leave toretire my ſelf, 

Valum, Indeed you ſhall not : 
Me thinks, I hear hither your Husbands Drum - 
Sehim'pluck Auffdizes down by rh'hair : | 
( As children from a Bear ) the Yolcies ſhunning him : 
Me think, I ſee him (tamp thus, and call thus, 
Come on ye Cowards, you were got in fear | 
Though you were born in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With his mail*d hand, then wiping, forth he goes 
Like to a Harveſt man, what's task'd to mote 
Orall, or loſe his hire. 
Vig. His bloudy Brow? Oh Fupiter, no blood, 
 Volum. Away you Fool; it more becomes a man 
Than gilt his Trophy. The brefts of Hecubs * 
Wren ſhe did ſaccle Hettor, look'd nor lovelier 
Than Hefors forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 
At Grecian ſwords Contendins : tell Yaleria 
Weare fit to bid her welcome. Exit Gent, 
Vir. Heavens bleſs my Lord from fell Affidins, 
Vol. He'l beat A»ffidws head below his knee, 
Aid tread upon his neck. 


Enter Valeria with an Hſher, and aGentlewomas. 
_ Val. My Ladies both 200d day to you. | | 

Vol. Sweet Madam. _ 

Vir, T am glad to ſee your Ladyſhip. 

Val. How de you both> You are manifeſt houfe-keep- 
ets. What are you ſowing here ? A fine ſpot in good | 
aith, How does your licele-Son > _ | 
Vir. I thank your Lady-(hip: Well good Madam. 
Fol. Hehad rather ſee the ſwords, and hear a Drum , 
tan look tipoti his Schoolmater. } 
| Val. & thy word the Fathers Soni: Ile ſwear 'tis a 
| very pretty boy. A my troth, I look'd upon him a med- | 
| #4ay half att honr rogerher: ha's ſuch a confirm'd coun. | 


| tenance.I ſaw him run after a gilded Burterfly,and when 

he caught it, he let it go again, and after it again, and 0- 
ver and over he comes,and up again: catcht it again : or 
waether his fall enrag'd him,or how was, he dd ſoſet 
his reeth,, and te:r £59 warrant how he mammockt 


it, 
Lol. Onz on's Fathers moods. 
Val. Tndeed la, 'tis a noble child. 
Firg. A Crack Madam. | 
Val. Come, lay aſide your ſtitchery, I muſt have you 
play the idle Huſyvife with me this after noon, 
Virg. No ( good Madam ) 
I will not out of dores. 
Val. Not out of dores ? 
Velum. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall, 
Fir. Indeed no, by your patience ; 1le not over the 
threſhold, rill my Lord return from the Wars. 
Val. Fie, you confine your ſelf moſt unreaſonably: 
Come, you muſt go viſit the good Lady that lies in. 
_ Yirg. I will with her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit her 
ith my prayers : but I cannot go thither, 
Volum, Why I pray you? 
Virg. *Tis not to ſave labour, nor that I want love. 
Val. You would be another Penelope: yet they ſay,all 
the yarn ſhe ſpun in Z/yſſes abſence, did but fill 7:haca 
full of Mothes.Come,1 would your Cambrick were ſen- 
ible as your finger, that you might leave pricking it for 
pitty. Come you ſhall go with us. 
: 5 irg. No good Madam,pardon me, indeed I will not 
orth, | 
YVal. In truth la go with me, and lle tell you excellent 
nes of your Husband. 
Vir. Oh good Madam, there can be none yet. 
Val. Verily I do not jeſt with you: there canie news 
from him laſt night. | 
Vir. Indzed Madam? 
Pal. Incarneſt it's truz; I heard a Senatour ſpeak it, 
Thus it is:the Volcies have an Army forth,againt whom 
Cominins the General is gone, with one part of our Ro- 
man power, Your Lord,and T its Lartins,are ſer down 
before their City Corjolzs, they nothing doubt prevail- 
inz, and to make it brief Wars. This is true on mine 
Honor, and ſoI pray go with us. - 
Vir. Give me excuſe good Madam, I will obey you in 
every thing hereafrer, 
Vol. Ler tier alone Lady, as ſhe 18 now : 
She will but difeaſe our better mirth. 
Val, In troth I think ſhe would : —_ 
Fare you well then. Come good ſweet Lady. 
Prithee YVirgilia turn thy ſolemneſs out a dore; 
And go along with us. 
Virg. No © 
At a word Madam; indeed IT muſt not, 
I wiſh you much mirth. 
Val. Well; then Farewel. ' 


Exennt Ladies, 


Enter Martiis, Titus Lartins, with Drum and Co- 
lours, with Captains and Souldiers, as 
before the City Coriolus : to them 
a Meſſenger. 


Mart. Yonder comes News : 
A Waget they have met. . 

Lar. My horfe to yours, nO. 
Mar, *Tis done. 

Lar. Agtzed.. 
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Mar. Say, ha's our General met the Enemy ? 

Meſſ. They lye in'view, but have not ſpoke as yet. 
Lart. So, the good horſe is mine. 

Mart. Ile buy him of you. 

Lar.No,[le not ſell, nor give hig;Lend him you I wil 
For half a hundred years ; Su the Town. 

Mar. How farr off lies theſe Armies ? 

Meſſ. Wirhin this mile and hal. _ 

Mar.Then ſhall we hear their Larum,and they Outs. 
Now Mars, I prithee make us quick 1n work, 

That we with ſmoaking ſivords may march from hence 
To help our fielded Friends. Come, blow thy blatt. 


They Sound a Parley : Enter two Senators with others on 
the Walls of Coriol:ss. 
Twllus Auffidins, is he within your Walls ? 
x Senat, No, nor a man that fears you leſs than he, 
Thar's lefler than a little : Drum a far off. 
Heark, our Drums 
; Are bringing forth our youth : We'l break our Walls 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up,our Gates, 
Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have bur pin'd with Ruſhes, 
They'l open of themſelves. Hark you farr off 
| Alarum farr off. 

There is Auſfdizs. Liſt what work he make 
Amongſt your cloven Army. | 

Mar. Oh they are at it. 

Lar, Their noiſe be our inſtruion. Ladders hoe. 


| Enter the Army of the Volcies. 

= Mar. They fear us not, but iſflue forth their City. 

Now put your Shields before your hearts, and fight 

With hearts more proof than Shields, 

Advance brave T itus, 

They do diſdain us much beyond our Thoughts, 

Which makes me ſwear with wrath. Com on my fellows 

He that retires, Ile take him for a Yolcie, 

And he ſhall feel mine edge. 

"  Alarum, the Romans are beat back, tothair Trenches, 
Enter Martins Cur ſing. 

Mar. All the contagion of the South, light on you, 
You ſhames of Rome : you Herd of Biles and Plagues 
Plaiſter you o'ce, that you may be abhorr'd | 
Farther than ſeen, and one infe& another 
Againſt the Wind a mile : you ſouls of Geeſe, 

That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 
From Slaves, that Apes would beat? Pluto and Hell, 
All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale 
With flight and agued fear! mend and charge home, 
Or by the fires of heaven, Ile leave the Foe, - | 
And make my Warrs on you: Look to'r: Come on, 
If you'l Rand faſt, we*l beat them to their Wives , + 
As they us to our Trenches followed. 645. 
Another Alarum, and Martins follows them to 

the gates, and#s ſhut in, 8 
So, now the gates are ope: nov prove good Seconds, 
"Tis for the followers, Fortune widens them, - | 
Not for the flyers : Mark me, and do the like.. 

S "£Y Enter the Gates. | 

I Sol. Fool-hardineſs, not I. . 
| 2 So\, Norl. : Os 
x Sol. See they have ſhut himin. Alarwum contrunes. 
All. To th'pot I warrant him. Exter Tirm Lartins. 
Tit. What 1s become of Martins ? | 
All. Slain (Sir) doubtleſs. 

I Sol. Following the Flyers at thg very heels, 


| And given to Lartizi and to Martins Battel: 


With them he enters ; who upon the ſodain 
Clapt to their Gates: he is himſelf alone, 

To anſwer all the City. 

Lar, Oh Noble Fellow 1 - 

Who ſenfibly out-dares his ſenceleſs Sword, * 
And whien it bows, ſtand'ft, ups Thou art left Martiys 

A Carbuncle intire, as big as thou art, 7 
Were not ſo rich a Jewel. Thou was't a Souldier 
Even to Ca!ves with, nor fierce and terrible 
Only in ſtrokes, but with thy grim looks, and 
Tie Thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds 
Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the World 
Were feavorous, and did tremble. , 


Enter Martius lreding, aſſaulted by the Enemy, 
I Sol, Look Sir. 
Lar, O'tis Martins. 
Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. 
T hey fight, and a'l enter the City, 
Enter certain Romans with ſpoils, 
. I Rows. This will I carry to Rome. 
. 2 Roms, And [ this, 
3 Kom, A Murrain on't,I took this for Silver. Exemn, 
| Alarum continues Still afary of. 
Enter Martins, and Titns with a Trumpet, 
Aiar. See here theſe movers,that do prize their kours 
Art a crack'd Drachme : Cuſhions, Leaden Spoons , 
Irons of a Doit, Dublets that Hangmen would 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, Theſe baſe {laves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up, down with them, 
And hark, what noiſe the General makes: To him, 
There is the man of my ſouls hate, Auffidins, 
Peircing our Romans : Then Valianr Titus take 
Convenient Numbers to make good the City, 
Whil{t I with thoſe that havethe ſpirir, will haſte 
To help Commins, _ 
Lar, Worthy Sir, thou bleed'Rt, 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent , 
For a ſecond courſe of Fight. 
Mar. Sir, praiſe me not : 
My work hath yet not warm'd me. Pare you well; 
The blood I drop, is rather Phyſical 
Than dangerous to me. To Auffd:us thus, I will _ 
Lax. Now the fair Goddeſs Fortune, (and fight. 
Fall deepin love with thee, and her great charms 
Miſguide thy Oppoſers ſwords, Bold Gentleman : 
Proſperity be thy Page. 
Mar. ThyFriendnolefs, 
Than thoſe the placeth higheſt : So farewel. 
Lar. Thou worthieſt Martins, 
Go ſound thy Trumpet in the Market place, 


- | Call thither all the Officers a'th' Town, 


Where they ſhall knoyy our mind. Away, Exel. 
Enter C ominius as it were in retire, with ſou!ldiers, 
Com. Breath you my friends,well fought, we are come 

Like Romans, neither fooliſh in our ftands, 

Nor Cowardly in retire : Beheve me Sirs , 

We ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we have firook 

By incerims and conveying guſts, we have heard 

The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods, ' 

Lead their ſucceſles, as we wiſh our own , RE. 

That both.our powers, with ſmiling Fronts eacountfin 

May give you thankful Sacrifice. Thy News ? | 

- .' Enter a Meſſenger. IP 
Meſ. The Citizens of C orolws have iſſued, 
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Iſa our party to their Trenches driven, You were conducted to a gentle Bath, 
And then I came away. And Bilms applyed to you, yet dare I never 
Com. Though thou ſpeakeſt truth, Deny your asking, take your choice of thoſs j 


Me thinks thou ſpeak'it not well. How long is't fince ? | That beſt can aid your ation, 
Meſ. Above an hour, my Lord. ; Mar. Thoſe are they 
Corp. Tis not a mile: briefly we heard their drums. | That moſt are willing ; if any ſuch be here ; 


How could'ſt thou in a mile confound an hour , ( As it were fin todoubt ) that love this painting 
And bring thy News ſo late > Wherein you ſee me ſmear'd, if any fear 
'  Meſ. Spies of the Yolctes Lefſer his perſon, than anill report : 
Held me.in chace, that I was forc'd to wheel | If any think, brave death out-weighs bad life , 
Three or four miles about, elſe had I fir And that his Countries dearer than himſelf, | 
Half an hour-ſince brought my report. | Let him alone : or ſo many ſo minded, 
| Wave thus to expreſs his diſpoſition, -| 
Enter Martins, And follow Martins, 
(om. Whoſe yonder, T hey all ſhout , and wave their ſwords, take bim up intheir |þ 
That does appearas he were Flead ? O Gods, Arms, and caſt up their Caps. 
He has the ftamp of Martias, and I have Oh me alone, make you a ſword of me : 
Before time ſeen him thus. If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 
Mar. Come. too late 2 + But is four Yolcies? None of you, but is 
Com, The Shepherd knows not Thunder 4: a Taber, | Able to bear againſt the great Auffidins 
More than I know the ſound of Martins Tongue A Shield, as hard as his. A certain number 
From every meaner man. ( Though thanks to all) muſt I ſele& from all : 
Mar, Come L too late > The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight 
Com. I, if you come not inthe blood of others, ( As cauſe will be obey'd: ) pleaſe you tomarch, 
But mantled in your own. And four ſhall quickly draw our my Command, 
| Mar. Oh! jet me clip ye Which men are beſt inclin'd. 
In Arms as ſound,as when I woo'd in heart; Com. March on my Fellows : 
'[Asmerry, as when our Nuptial day was done, Make good this oltentation, and you ſhall 
\ [And Tapers burntto Bedward. * | Divide inall, with us. -- Exennt, 
|  Com.Flower of Warriors, how 1s't' with Titus Lartims> MY 
Mar. As with a wan buſied abour decrees - Titus Lartins, having ſet a guard upon Coriolus , going 
Condemning ſome ro death, and ſome to exile , ' with Drum and Trumpet toward Cominius, and Ca: * 
Ranſoming him, or pittying, threatning th' other; Martins, Enters with a Lieutenant, other Souldiers , | 
Holding Cortolzs in the name of Rome, axd a Scout. 


Even like a fawning Grey-hounid in the Leaſh, 


Tolet him flip at will. Lar. So, let the Ports be guarded; keep your Duties 


Com, Where is tnat Stave, _' , { AsT have ſet them down, If I doſend, diſpatch 
Which told me they bad beat you to your Trenches ? Thoſe Centuries to our aid, the reſt will ſerve 
Where is he ? Call him hither. | Fora ſhart holding; if we loſe the Field, 
Mar. Let him alone, * | We-cannot keep the Town, 
He did inform the truth : but for our Gentlemen, ; Lieu. Fear not our care Sir. 
The common'file, (a plague Tribunes for them) - Lar. Hence; and ſhur your gates upon's : 
The Mouſe ne'r ſhunn'd the Cat, as they did budge Qur Guider come, to th*Roman Camp condu& us.E x;t. 


From Raſcals worſe than they, - Alarum as in Battel. 


+ Com. But how prevail'd you 2 
Mar, Will-the time ſerve to tell? I do not think : Enter Martins and Auffidius at ſeveral doors. 
Where is the enemy? Are you Lords a'th” Field ? Mar. Ile fight with none bur thee, for I do hate thee 
If not, why ceaſe you till you are'ſo ? | Worſe than a Promiſe-breaker. 
Com. Martins we have at diſadvantage fougnt, Auf. We hate alike : 
Anddid retire to win our purpoſe. Not Afrik owns a Serpent I abhore 
; Mar. How lies their battel? Know you on what fide | More than thy Fame and Envy - Fix thy foot. 
They have plac'dtheir men of truft 2 Mar. Let the firſt Budger die the others Slave, 


: | Comp, ASI gueſs Martins, And the Gods doom him after. 

Their Bands I'rh* Vaward are the Ancients Auf. Tf 1 flie Martins, hollow me like a Harte. 

| Oftheir beſt eruſt': O're them Avuſſidins, | Mar. Within theſe three hours Txllus 

Their very heatt of Hope. r) Alone I fought in your Coriolus walls, 

Mar. 1 do beſeech you, Dn: And made what work I pleas'd : 'Tis not my blood, 

| By allthe Bartels wherein we have fought, | Wherein thou ſeeſt me maskr, for thy Revenge 
By th'Blood we have ſhed together, | | Wrench up thy power to th'higheſk 

\ By th'Vows we have-made | Axf. Wer'c thou the Hettor, $427 

- [ Toendure Friends, that you dire&ly ſet me ' | That was the whip of your bragg'd Progeny, 

Againſt Auſfidias, and his Antiats, Thou ſhould'ſ nor ſcape me here. 
And that you nor delay the preſent ( bur Here they fight, and certain Volcies come inthe aid of 
Filling the air with Swords advanc'd) and Darts, Auffid. Martins fights till they be driven in breathleſs. 
We prove this very hour. Officious and nor valiant, you have ſham'd me 


Com, Though I could wiſh, 


————— 


In your condemned Seconds. 
| Flouriſh 


ad 
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Flouriſh. Alarum. A Retreat is ſounded, Enter at 
one Dore Cominins, with the Romans : At 
another Dore Martins, with his 
Arm tn a Scarf. 


Com, Tf I ſhould tell thee o're this thy days work, 
| Thou'r not believe thy deeds - bur Ile report it , 
Where Senators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles, 
Where great Patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug, 
T'th'end admire : where Ladies ſhall be frighted, 
And gladly quak'd, hear more: where the dull Tribunes, 
That with the fuſty Plebeans, hate thine Honors, 
Shall ſay againſt their hearts, We thank the Gods 
Our Rome hath ſuch a Souldier. 

Yet cam'ſt thou toa Morſel of this Feaſt, 

Having fully dir'd before; 


Enter Titws with his Power, from the Purſnte. 


Titus Lartius. Oh General: 
Here is the Steed, we the Capariſon : 
Hadſt thou beheld 
Mar. Pray now, no more :. | | 
My Mother, who ha's a Charter to extoll her blood, 
When ſhe do's praiſe me, grieves me.:., + 
I have done as you have done, that's what I.can, 
Induc'd as you have been, that's for my.Country : 
He that has but effeed his good will, 
| Hath overta'n mine AR. 

Com. You ſhall not be the Grave of your deſerving , 
Rome muſt know the value of her own :, 
*'Twere-a Concealment worſe than a Theft, 
No leſs than a Traducement, 
To hide your doings, and to filence that, 
Whichxo the ſpire, and top of praiſes vouch'd, - 
Would ſeem but modeſt: therefore I beſeech you, 
In fign of what you are, nor to reward 
| What you have done, before ouriArmy hear me. 

Mar. I have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart 
To hear themſelves remembred. 
Com, Should they not : 
Well might they feſter 'gainſt Ingraticude, 
And tent themſelves with death : of all che Horſes, 
Whereof we have ta'n good, and good tore of all, 
The Treaſure 1n this field atchiev'd, and Ciry, ” 
We render youthe Tenth, to be ta'n forth, ' 
Before the common diſtribution, + 
At your only choice. 

Mar. Ithank you General : 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A Bribe, to pay my Sword : I do refuſe it, 
And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe, 
That have beheld the doing. 


caFt wp their Caps and Lannces: Commnins 
+ -. "aud Lartins ſtand bare. 


Never ſound more: when Drums and Trumpets ſhall 
I'th'field prove flatterers, let Courts and Cities be 
Made of alt falſe-fac'd ſoothing : 

When Steel grows ſoft, as the Paraſites Silk, 
Let him be made an Overture for th? wars : 
No more I ſay, for that I have nor waſh'd 


Al long flowriſh, They dll cry, Martins, Martins, | 


Ma. May theſe ſame Ioftruments,which you prophane, 


My Noſe that bled, or foil'd ſome debile wretch, © 
Which without note, here's many elſe have done, :_- 
You ſhoot me forth in acclamations hyperbolical, 
As if I lov'd my little ſhould be diered 
In praiſes, ſawc'ſt with Lies. 
Com, Too modelt are you ; 
More cruel to your good report, than gratefu] 
Tous, that give you truly : by your patience, 
If againſt your ſelf you be incens'd, we'l pur you 
( Like one that means his proper harm )in Manacleg” 
Then reaſon ſafely with you: Therefore be it known, I 
Asto us, to all the world, that Caiwns Mart ins ry | 
Wears this wars garland : in token of the which, 
My noble Steed, known to the Carp, I give him, 
With all his trim belonging, and from this time, 
For what he did before Corjolus, call him; 
With all th'applauſe and clamor of the Hoaſt, t 
Martins Cains Coriolanus. Bear th'addition Nobly ever]. . 
Flogriſh. Truxpets ſound, and Drums, | | 

artins Cains Coriolanus. 

Mar, 1 will go waſh : | 1 9M] 
And when my Face is fair, you ſhall perceive © A; 
Whether I bluſh, orno: howbeit, I chank you. . 
I mean to ſtride your Steed, and at all times 
To under-creſt your good Addition, 
To th'fairneſsof my power. 

Corp. So, to our Tent : 
Where ere we do repoſe us, we will write 


Omanes. 


To Rome of our ſucceſs : you Titus Lartins 


Muſt to Corzolus back, ſend us to Rome 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 
For their own good, and ours. 
Lar. I ſhall, my Lord. | 
Mar, The Gods begin to mock me : 
I that now refus*d molt Princely gifts, 
Am bound to beg of my Lord General. 
Com. Tak't, tis yours : what is ? 
Afar, I ſometime lay here in Coriolss, 


 Ata-poor mans houſe : he us'd me kindly. 


He cry'd to me : Ifaw him Priſoner : 

But then Avffid:us was within my view, 

And wrath o're-whelm'd my pitty : I r2queſt you 
To give my poor Hoſt freedom. 

{ om. Oh well begg'd: 
VVere he the Batcher of my Son, he ſhould 
Be free as 1$ the wind: deliver him,T :t#s.. . 

Lart. Martins, his Name. OK 

Mar. By Fupiter forgot : | 
I am weary, yea my memory is tyr'd ; 

Have we no wine here ? | 


| Com. Go we to our Tent : en 


The blood upon your Viſage dries, "tis time' 
It ſhould be lookt too : come. , 


A flouriſh, Cornets. Emer Tullus Auſfdine 
bloody, with two or three Souldiers. 


Exeun. 


Auf. The Town is ta'n, - 13.4 
Soul, *Twill be deliver'd back on good Condition. 
Axf. Condition ? | = 


I would I were a Roman, for I cannot, 

Being a Yolcie, be, that I am. Condition ? 

What good Condition cana Treaty find .. 
Pth'part that is at mercy 2 five times, Afartins, .. 
I have fought with thee ; ſo often haſt thou beat Me* 


And would*R do fo, I think, ſhould we encounter 


__—_—_———_ 
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: | they love not Aarti. 


' |theNoble Martins. 


* JrEQrcafion, will rob you of a great deal of Patience : 
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Andofren as we ear, By the Elements, 
Tere again I meet him beard to beard, 
He's mine, or Iam-his : Mine Emulation 
Hath not that honor in't it had : For wher2 
T thought ro cruſh him in an equal Force, | 
True Sword to Sword : Ile potch at him ſome Ways 
Or wrath, of Craft may get him. 

Sol. He's the devil. 2 
' Auf Bolder,chough not ſo ſabtle:my valor's poiſon d, 
With only ſuffering ſtain by kim : for hum 
chall flie our of it ſelf, nor ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 
Being naked, ſick"; norPhane, nor Capitol, 
The Prayers of Prieſts, nor times of SaCtifice : 
Embarquements all of Fury, ſhall lift up 
Their rotten Privilege, and Cuſtom *gainſt _ 
My hate to Martins, Where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brothers Guard, even there 

zinſt th hoſpitable Canon, would I : 
With my fierce hand in's heart. Go youto th'City, 
Learn how 'tis hz1d, and what they are that muſt 
Be Hoſtages for Rome. 

Sol. Will not you go ? 

Af, 1 am attended ar tne Cyprus grove. I pray you 
(/Tis South the City Mill) bring me word thither 
'Kow the world goes : that to the pace of 1t 
1may ſpurr on my journey. | 
F v4 k (hall fir. 7 


 Actnis Secundus. 
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Enter Menenins with the two Tribunes of the 
peop!e, Sicinius and Brut. 


Men, The Auguret tells me, we ſhall have news to 


Bra. Good ox bad 2? 


- oo 


Men, Not according to the prayer of the people , for 


Sicin. Nature teaches Beaſts to know their Friends, 
Men. Pray you, who does the Wolf love ? 

| Sicin, The Lamb. | 

Men.I, t> devour him,as the hungry Plebeians would 


* Bru, He's a Lamb indeed, thart baes like a Bzar. 
Men, He's a bear indeed, that lives like a Lamb. 
Youtwo are old men, tell me one thing that I ſhall ask 
you. 
Both, Well fir. Fe ; 
Men, In what enormity is fartius poor in, that you 
two have not in abundance ? _._ .. ; 
Bra, He's poor in no onefault,bur tor'd with all, 
Sicin. Eſpecially in Pride. 
Bru, And topping all others in boaſt. | 
- Men, This is range now, : Do you two know , how 
=. are cenſured herein the City, I mean of us a'th'right 
and File, do you ? 
Bru. Why? how are we cenſured ? 
Men. Becauſe you talk of Pride now , will you not 
be angry 2 | | 
iÞ@b; Well, well fir, well. 
-Men; Why *cis no great matter; for a very little thief 


Give your diſpoſitions the reins , and be angry at your 
pleaſures (ar the leaſt) if you take it as a pleaſure to you, 
in deing ſo ; you blame 4artize for being proud. 

Brat. We do it not alone, fir. | | 

Men. I know you cando very little alone , for your 
helps are many, or elſe your ations would grow won- 
drous ſingle : your abilities are too Infant-like, for doing 
much alone, You talk of Pride: Oh, that you could urn 
your eyes toward the Napes of your necks, and make 
_—_ interiour ſurvey of your good ſelves, Ohthat you 
could / 

Both. What then fir ? 

Men, Why then you ſhould diſcover a brace of un- 
meriting, proud, violent, teſty Magiſtrates (alias Fools) 
as any in Rome, 

Sicin. Menennus, you are known well enough too. 

Men, I am known to be a humorous Patritian , arid 
one that loves a cup of hot Wine, with nota drop of alay- 
ing Tiber in't: Saidzto be ſomething imperfe& in favqu- 
ring the firſt complaint, haſty and Tinder-like upon , to | 
trivial motion: One, that converſes more w:ith the But- 
tock of the night , than with the forzhead of the mor- 
ning. What I think I utter, and ſpend my malice in my 
breath. Meeting two ſuch Weals-men as you are(I can- 
not call your Licarguſſes )if the drink you give m2,touch 
my Palat adverſly,I make a crooked face ar it. I can ſay, 
your Worſhips have deliver'd the matter well, when 
I find the Aſs in compound , with the Major part of 
your ſyllables. And though I muſt be content to bear 
with thoſe, that ſay you are reverend grave, yet they lye | 


' deadly, that tell you have good faces ; if you ſez. this in 


the Map of my Microcoſm , follows it that I am known 
well enough too 2 What harm can your beeſom Con- 
ſpectuiries glean out of this Character, if I be known 
well enough too ? 

Bru, Come fir come, we knay you well enough. 
Aen. You know neither me z*our ſelves , nor any 
thing: you are ambirious , for poor .knaves caps and 
legs: you wear out a good wholeſome Fore-noon , in 
hearing a cauſe between an-Orendge wife, and a Forſet- 
ſeller, and then rejourn the Controverhe of three-pence 
toa ſecond day of Audience. When you are hearing a 
matter b2tween party and party, if you chance to be 
pinch'd with the Collick:. you make faces like Mum- 
mers, ſetup the bloody Flagg againlt all Patience, and 
in roaring for a Chamber-pot , diſmiſs the Controverhe 
bleeding, the more intangled by your hearing : All the 
peace you make in their Cauſe,is calling both the parries 
Knaves. You are a pair of ſtrange ones. 

Bru. Come, come, you are well underſtood ro be a 
perfeQer gyber for the Table, than a neceſſary Bencher 
in the Capitol. ES 

Men. Our very Prieſts muſt become Mockers, if they 
ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous SubjeRs as you are,when 
you ſpeak beſt unro the purpoſz, Ir is not worth the 
wagging of your Beards, and your Beards deſerve not ſo 
honourable a grave, as to ſtuff a Botchers Cuſhion,or to 
be intomb'd in ari Afﬀes Pack-ſaddle ; yet you muſt ve 
ſaying, Aartixs is proud 2 who in a cheap eſtimation, is 
worthall your predecefſors fince Deucahon,though per- 
adventure ſome of the beſt of 'em were hereditary hang- 
meri. God dento your Worſhips,more of your conver- 
ſation would infeR my brain , being the Heardſmen of 
the Beaſtly Plebeians.I will be bold to take my leave of 
you: 


Hrutas, and Sicinius, Aſide, 
Eee Enter 
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Eater Polumma and V ateria. 


How now ( my as Fair as Noble) Ladies, and the Moon 
were ſhe Earthly, no Nobler ; whithec do you follow 
your Eyes ſo falt > 

Volum. Honorable Menenius, my Boy Martins appro- 
ches : for the love of Juno let's go. | 
Menen. Ha> Martins comming home ? 

Volum. 1, worthy Menenins,and with moſt proſperous 
approbation. 

Menen, Take my Cap Fupiter , and I thank thee : 
hoo, Martins comming home ? 

2 Ladies. Nay, 'tis true. 

Volum. Lock, here's a Letter from him;the Stare hath 
another, his Wite another, and ( I think ) there's one at 
home for you. ; 

Menen. I will make my very houſe reel to night: 

A Letter for me ? | 

Virgil. Yes certain, there's a Letter for you, I ſaw't. 
Menen. A Letter for me? it gives me an Eſtate of ſe- 
ven years health; in which time , I will make aLip at 
the Phyfician:The moſt ſoveraign Preſcription in Galer, 
is bur Empericktique ; and to this Preſervative, of no 
better report than a Horſe-drench. Is he not wounded ? 
he was want tocome home wounded 2 

Virgil, Oh no, no, no. 

Volum. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the gods for't. 
Menen. So do I too, if it be not too much: brings a 
ViRorie in his Pocket > the wounds become him, 
Volam. On's Brows : Menenins, he comes the third 
time home with the Oaken Garland, 

Menen, Ha's he diſciplin'd Auffidixs ſoundly > 

Volum, Titus Lartins Writes,they fought rogether,but 
Auſfedius got off. 

Mexen, And *twas time for him too, Tle warrant him 
chat: and he had ftay'd by him, I would not have been ſo 
fiddious'd, for all the Cheſts in Coriolws, and the Gold 
that's in them, Is the Senate poſleſt of this ? 

Volum. Good Ladies let's go. Yes, yes, yes : The 
Senate ha's Letters from the General, wherein he gives 
my Son the whole Name of the Warr-, he hath in this 
Action out-done his former deeds doubly. 

V aler. In troth there's wondrous things ſpoke of him, 

Menen. Wondrous ? I, I warrant yon, and not with- 
out his true purchaſing. | 

Virgil. The gods grant them true. 

Volum. True > pow waw. 

| Mene. True ? Ile be ſworn they are true + where is 
he wounded, God ſave your good Worſhips > Martins 
is comming home : he ha's more cauſe to be proud : 
where is he wounded > no: 

Valum. T'th*Sholder, and i*th'left Arm: there will be 
large Cicatrices to ſheyy the People,when he {hall Rand 
for his place:he received in the tepulſe of 7 arquzn ſeven 
hurcs i'th'Body. 

Men. One i'th'Neck, and two i'th* Thigh, there's nine 
that I know. 

Yolum, He had, befor this laſt Expedition , twenty 
five Wounds upon him, | | 

Men. Now it's twenty ſeven; every gaſh was an E- 
nemies Grave, Heark, the Trumpets. | 
| - __ Af ſhont, and Floariſh. 

Yolurs. Theſe are the Uſhers of Martins : 

Before him; he carries Noiſe ; 
And behind him, he leaves Tears : 
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Death, thar dark Spirit, in's nervy Arm doth Ive, = 
Which being advanc'd, declines, and then men dye, 


A Sonet. | Trumpets ſ ound. 


thems Coriolanus, crown'd with an Oaken 
Garland, with Captains and Soul. 
diers, and a Herauld. 

Hera, Know Rome, that all alone Aartins did 
Within Corzolus Gates: where he hath wonn, 
With Fame, a Name to Martir Cairns : 

Theſe in honor follows artizs Cains, Coriolangs, 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Corjv/aups. 

' Sound, Flouriſh, 

All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolangs. 


now no more. 
Com. Look, Sir, your Mother. 


for my proſperity. K neel;s. 
Vlum. Nay, my good Souldier, up : 

My gentle Martin, worthy Cars, 

And by deed-atchieving Honor newly nam'd, 
Whats it ( Corielanes ) mult I call thee > 
But oh, thy Wife. 


Corio. My gracious ſilence, hail : 


That weep'lſt ro ſee me triumph 2 Ah my dear, 
Such eyes the Widows in Corjolus wear, 
And Mothers that lack Sons. 

Men. Now the gods Crown thee. 


V9um. I know not where to turn. 
Oh welcome home : and welcome General, 
And y*are welcome all. 

Men, A hundred thouſand Welcomes ; 
[ could weep, and I could laugh, 
I am. light, and heavy ; welcome : 
A Cufle begin at very root on's heart, 
That is not glad to ſee thee, 
You are three, that Rome ſhould dote on: 
Yet by the faith of men, we have 
Some old Crab-trees here at home, 
That will not be grafted to your Relliſh, 
Yet welcome Warriors: © * 
We call a Nettle, but a Nettle ; 
And the faults of fools, but folly. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor. Menenins, ever, ever. 

Hera, Give way there, and go on: 

Cor. Your Hand, and yours ? 
Ere in our own houſe Ido ſhade my head, 
The good Parricians muſt be viſited, 
From whom TI have receiv'd not only greetings, 
But with them, change of honors. 

Volum. I have lived, 
To ſee inherited my very Wiſhes, 
And the Buildings of my Fancy : 
Only there's one thing wanting, 
Which (I doubt not ) but our Rome 
Will caſt upon thee. 

Cor. Know, good Mother, | 
[ had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Than ſway with them in theirs. 


Enter Commins the General, and Titus Lartiu : betwee, 


Corio, No more of this, it does offend my heart; 


Com. And live you yet > Oh my fiveet Lady, pardon; 


fght | 


Pray 


Corio, Oh! you have, I know, petition'd all the gods 


| 


þ 
Would'{ thou have laugh'd, had I come Coffin'd home, | 


} 


Com, On, to the Capitol. © Flosriſh, * Coruti.: q 
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* [Andthe defire of the Nobles. © - 


|deftruRion. 


[In bumane Action, and Capacity, 

© |Ofno more Soul, nor fitneſs for the world, .. *_ 
* {Than Camels in their Warr , who have their Provand 
{| Only forbexring Burthens, and ſore blows h 
© |Forfinking under them. : 

-oÞ.. Siei. This ( as you ſay ) ſuggeſted, 

1-1 At ſome time, when his ſoaring infolence . 

W [all teach the People, which time ſhall not want, 
-|Fiebe purupon'r; and chat's'as eafie, 

448to ſet Doges on Sheep, will be his fire 
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Pater Brutus and Sicinius. 


Bru. All tongues ſpeak of him,and the bleared fights 
Are ſpetacled to ſee him. Yourpratling Nurſe 
Into a rapture lets her Baby cry, 

While ſhe chats him : the Kitchin Malkjz pinns 
Her richeſt Lockram 'bout her reechy neck, 
Clambring the Walls to eye him : 

ctalls, Bulks, Windows, are ſmother'd up, 

Leads fill'd, and Ridges hors'd 

With variable Complexions ; all agreeing 

In earneſineſs to ſee him 2 ſeld.ſhown Flamins 
Do preſs *mong the popular Throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar {tation * our veil'd Dames 
Commit the Warr of White and Damask 

In their nicely gawded Cheeks, to th'wanton ſpoil 
Of Phebas burning Kiſles : ſuch a poother , 

As if that whatſoever God, who leads him, 

Were {lily crept into his hamane powers, 
Andgave him graceful poſture. 

Sicin. On the ſuddain, I warrant him Conſul, 

Brs, Then our. Office may , during his power , 
ſleep. | 
Si , He cannot temp'rately tranſport his honors, 
From'where he ſhould begin, andend, but will 
Loſe thoſe he hath won.” 

Br, In thar there's comfort. 

$ici, Doubt nor, 
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To kindle their cry Stubble : and their Blaze 
Snall darken him for ever. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Bru, What's the matter > 

Ac}. You are ſent for to the Capitol : 
'Tis thought, that Martins ſhall be Conſul : 
I have ſeen the dumb men throng to ſee him, 
And the blind to hear him ſpeak: Matrons flung Gloves, 
Ladies and Maids their Scarffs, and Handkerchers , 
Upon him as he paſs'd: the Nobles bended 
As to Foves Statue , and the Commons made 


I never ſayv the like. 
Bra. Let's to the Capitol, 
And carry with us eats and eyes for th'time, 
Bur hearts for the event. 
Sici. Have with you. Exeunt, 
Enter two Officers, to lay Cuſhions, as it were, 

in the Capitol. 


1 Off. Com2, come, they are almoſt here: how many 
ſtand for Conſulſhips ? | 

2 Off. Three, they ſay: but *tis thought of every one 
Coriolaaus will carry it. 

x Off. That's a brave fellow, but he's vengeance proud, 
and loves not the common people. 


The Commoners, for whom we ftand, but they 
Upon their antient malice, will forget 
With the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honors, 
Which that he will give them, mak? I as little queſtion, 
As he is proud todo't. wy 
Brs. I heard him ſwear 
Were he to ſtand for Conſul, never would he 
Appear i'th* Market place, nor on him put 
The Naples Veſture of humility, 
Nor, ſhewing (as the manner is) his Wounds 
Toth'peopte, beg their ſtinking Breaths. 
Sici. 'Tis. right. 
| Bra. It was his word : 
' Ohe would miſs it, rather than carry it, 
But by the ſute of the Gentry to him, 


. $i, I with no better, than have him hold that pur- 
po, andto put ir in execution, 

Brs, Tis moſt like he will. | 

Sict, It ſhall be ro him then, as our good wills, aſure 


- Brs, So it muſt fall out 

Tohim, or our Authorities, for an end. 
We mult ſuggeſt the People, in what hatred 

He ſtill bath hetd them : that to's power he would ' 
blave made them Mules, filenc'd cot Pleaders, 
And diſpreportioned their Freedoms; holding ttiem, 


2 Off. *Faith, thzre hath been many great men that 


have flarter'd the people,who ne'r loved them;and there. 
| be many rhat they have loved,they know not wherefore: 
ſo that it they love they know not why , they hate upon 1 


no better a ground. Therefore, for Corio/anxs neither to 
care whether they love, or hate him , manifeſts the true 
knowledge he ha's in rheir diſpoftion,and out of his No- 
ble careleſneſs lets them plainly ſee't. 

x Off. If he did not care whether he had their love,or 
no, he waved indifferzntly , 'twixt doing them neither 
00d, nor harm : but he ſeeks their hate with greater 
devotion,than they can render it himzand leaves nothing 
undone,that may fully diſcover him their oppofite.Now 
to ſeem to affect the malice and diſpleaſure of the Peo- 
ple, is as bad, as that which he diſlikes , to flatter them 
for their love. 

2 Off. Hz hath dzſerved worttuly of his Countrey, 

And his aſcent is not by ſuch eafie degrees as thoſe,who 

having been ſupple and courteous to the People , Bon- 
netted, without any further deed;to have them arall into 
rheir eſtimation, and report : but he hath ſo planted his 

honors in their Eyes, and his actions in their bearts, that 

for thzir Tongues to be filent, and not confeſs ſo much , 

were a kind of ingrateful injury : to report otherwiſe , 

were a Malice,that giving it ſelf the Lye, would pluck 

reproof and rebuke from every Ear that heard it. 


way, they are comming. 


A Sonnet, Enter the Patricians, and the Tribunes of 
the People, Liftors before them; Corjolanus, Me- 
nenins, Cominius the Conſul : Sicinius and 
Brutus take their places by themſelves: 
| Coriolanus ſtands. 

Men. Having determin'd of tne Folcies, 

And to ſend for Tits Lartius : 1t remains, 

ASthe main Point of this our afcer-meeting, 


Eee 2 'To 


x Off. No more of him , he's a worthy man : make | 
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A Shower, and Thunder, with their Caps, and Shouts: | 


þ 
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To gratifie his Noble ſzrvice , that hath Man-entred thus, h2 waited like a Sea, =. mg 


Thus Rood for his Country. Therefore pleaſe you, And in the brunt of ſeventeen Batrels ſince, 
Moſt reverend and grave Elders,to defire He lurcht all Swords o'th*Garland : for this laſt, 
The preſent Conſul, and laſt Gzneral, Before, and in Corjo.us, let me {ay 
In our well-found Succeſſes, to report I cannot ſpeak him home : he ſtopt the flyers, 
A little of that worthy Work perform'd And by his rare example made the Coward 
By Martins Cain Coriolants : whom Turn terror into ſport : as Waves before 
We met here, both to thank, and to remember A Veſſel under ſayl, ſo menobey'd, 
With honors like himſelf. And fell below his Stem 2 his Sword (Deaths ſtamp) 
I Sen, Speak good Cominins : Where it did mark, it took from face to foot : 

Leave nothing out for length, and make us think He was a thing of Blood, whoſe every motion 
| Rather our ſtates defe&ive for requital, Was trimm'd with dying Cries : alone he entred 
Than we to ſtretch it out. Maſters a'th'People, The morcal Gate o'th'City, which he painted 
Wedo requeſt your kindelt ear , and after, With ſhunleſs defamy : aidleſs came off, 
Your loving motion toward the common Body, And with a ſudden re-inforcement ſtruck 
To yield whart paſſes here. Coriolus like a Planet : now all's this, 

| Sicin. We are convented upon a pleafing Treaty,and | When by and by the din of Warr *gan peirce 
have hearts inclinable to honor and advance the Theam | His ready ſence , then ſtraight his Joubled ſpitir 
of our Aſſembly. Requickned what in fleſh was fatigate, 
1 Bru, Which the rather we ſhall be bleſt to do, if he | And to the Batre] came he , where he did 
| remember a kinder value of the People, than he hath | Run reeking o're the lives of men, as if 

hereto priz'd them at. 'Twere a perpetual ſpoyl ; and till we call'd 
| A24en. That's off, that's off : T would you rather had | Both held and City ours , he never ſtood 
been ſilent : Pleaſe you to hear Cominius ſpeak ? To eaſe his breſt with painting. 

Bra. Moſt willingly : but yet my Caution was more | Afex, Worthy man, Es 
{ pertinentthan the rebuke you give ir. Senat. He cannot but with meaſure fit the honors 

Men. He loves your people , but tye him not to be | which we deviſe him. 
their Bedfellow : Worthy Comnins ſpeak. Com. Our ſpoyls he kickt at, | 

Coriolanu riſes , and offers to go away. And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
iN ay, keep your place, The common Muck o'th*Warld : he covets leſs 
i Senat. Sir, Corro/anwu, never ſhame to hear Than Miſery it ſelf would give, rewards his deeds 
J What you have Nobly done. ' | Withdoing them, and is content 
Corio, Your honors pardon © To ſpend the time, to end it. | 
{ I had rather have my Wounds to heal again, Men, He's right Noble, let him be call'd for. 
{ Than hear ſay how I got them. Senat, Call Coriolanus, 
i Bru. Sir, I hope my words dis-bench'd you not ? Off. He doth appear. 
1 - Corio. No Sir: yet oft, | | 
j. When blows have made me ſtay, I fled from words. Enter ' Coriolanus. 
You ſooth'd nor, therefore hurtnox : bur your people, ; 
I love them as they weigh A Men. The Senate, Copiolanus,are well pleas'd tomake 
_ Men. Pray now fit down. x thee Conſul. 

Corjo.I had rather have one ſcratch my Head i'ch*Sun, | Cor. I do owe them ſtill my life, and Services. 

{ When the Alarum were ſtruck, than idly fit Men, It then remains , that you do ſpeak to the} 
{ To hear my Nothings monſter'd. . Exit Coriolanus, | People. 7 | 
1 Men, Maſters of the People, | Corio, I do beſeech you, 

| Your multiplying Spawn, how can he flatter >  __ Let me o're-leap that cuſtom. : for I cannot 

{ That's thouſand to one good one, when you now ſee Put on the Gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them 
He had rather venture all his Limbs for honor, For my Wounds ſake, to give their ſufferage : 
Than one on's Ears to hear it. Proceed Commus. Peaſe you that I may paſs this doing. 

Comp. I ſhall lack voice : the deeds of Coriolanus Stcin, Sir, the people muſt have their Voices, 
Should not be utter'd feebly : 'it is held, | Neither will they bate one jot of Ceremony, 
That Valour is the chiefeſt Virtue, and Men. Put them not ro'r : 

Moſt dignifies the haver : if ir be, Pray you go fit you to the Cuſtom, | | 
The man I ſpeak of, cannot inthe World And take to you, as your Predeceflors have, 

Be fingly counter-poys'd. Ar fixteen years, _ © | Your honor with your form... AE IS. 
When T arquiz made a Head for Rome zhe fought .. Corio,. It.is a part that I ſhall bluſh in aRing, 
zyond the mark of others :- our then Dictator, And might well bz taken from the People. 
Whom with all praiſe I point at, ſaw him fight, Bra. Mark you that. _ 
When with his Amazonian Chin he drove Corio. To brag unto them, thus I did, and thus, 
th brizled Lips before him: he beſtrid | Shew them th'unaking Skarrs, which I ſhould hide, 


' 


An o're-preſt Roman, and i'th'Conſuls view As if I had receiv*d them for the hire 

/lew three oppoſers: T arquins ſelf he met, | Of their breath only, - _- 

And ſtruck him on his Knee ; in that days feats, Men, Do not ſtand upon't: © __ 
When he might a&t che woman in the Scene, We recommend to you Tribunes of the People [T0 
He prov'd be(t mani'th'field, and for his mee Our purpoſe to them, and ro our Noble Conſul _ 4. : 
Was Brow-bound with the Oak. His Pupil-age Wiſh weall Joy, and Honor. _ LE IY - = 
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—Senat, To Coriolanis come all joy and honor, 
Flouriſh Cornets, 

Then Exeunt. Manet Sicinins and Brutus, 
Bru. You ſee how he intends to uſe the People. 
Sicin. May they perceive'sintent:he will require 
Asif he did contemn what he requeſted, 
chould be in them to give. 

Bru. Come, we'l inform them 
Of our proceedings here on th'Market place, 
| know they do attend us: | 
| Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. 

1 Cit. Once if he do require our voices , we ought 
not ro deny him, 

2 Cit. We may Sir if we will. f 13 

2 Cit. We have power inour ſelves to do it, but it 15 
power that we have no power to do: For, if he ſhew 
us his wounds,andtell us his deeds, we are to put our 
tongues into thaſe wounds, and ſpeak for them : So if 
hetell us his noble deeds,we muſt alſo tell him our noble 
acceptance of them. Ingratitude is monſtrous,and for the 
multitude to be ingrateful , were to make a Monlter of 
the mulritude; of the which, we being members,ſhould 
bring our ſelves to be monſtrous members. 

iCit. And to make us no better thought of a little 
helpwill ſerve : for once we ſtood up about rhe Corn , 
he himſelf tuck not to call us the many-headed Mul- 
tude. 
” Cit. We have. been call'd ſo of many, not that. our 
heads are fome brown, ſome black, ſome Abram, ſome 
bald; but that our wits are ſo diverſly Colour'd;and tru- 
lyIthink, 1f all our wits were to iflue out of one Scull, 
they would flye Eaſt, Weſt, North,South, and their con- 
ſent of one dire&t way,ſhould be at once to all the points 
1th'Compaſs. 


wit would flye? — 

2 Cit. Nay your wit will not fo ſoon out as another 
{mans will, 'tis trongly wedg'd up in a blockhead : but 
fit were at liberty, *ewould ſure Southward. 

2 Cit, Why that way > _ | 

3 Cit, To loſe it ſelf in a Fogg , where being: three 
patsmeſred awiy with rotten Deys , the fourth would 
kxturn for Conſcience ſake, ro help to get thee a Wife. 
' 2Cit, You are never without your tricks , you may, 
jat may. | 

3Cit. Are you all reſolved to give your voices 2 But 
that's no marrer, the greater part carries it, I ſay. If he 
ould incline to the People, there was never a worthier 
man, 
"Enter Corio!launs in a gown of Humility, with 
% AMenenias, 
Here he comes, and in the Gown of humility , mark 
ſis behaviour: we are not to ay all together,but ro come 


He's tomake his requeſts by particulars, wherein every 

one of us ha's a ſingle Honor , in giving him our own 

vaces with our own torigues, therefore follow me, and 

lkdire& you how you ſhall go by him. 
A'l, Content, content. | 

Men. Oh Sir, you are not right ; have you not knoyn 

The worthieſt men have don't > 

-*Cor,0, What muſt I ſay, I pray Sir ? 

Plapve upon't, I cannot bring 


| | From the noiſe of our own drums; 
chem. 


- ©. | In wholeſome manner: 


' 2Cit. Think you ſo ? Which way do you judge be | 


| Corio,;Your Enigma? 


bybim where he Rands,by ones,by twoes,and by threes. | 


My tongue to ſuch a pace. Look Sir, my wounds, | 
[got them in my Countries Service, when ; 


—————— 


Men. On me the gods, you mult not ſpeak of thar: 
You mult defire them to think upon you. p 
Corio. Think upon me ? Hang 'em, 
I would they would forget me, like the Virtues 
Which our Divines loſe by 'em. 
Men, You'l marr all, 
Ile leave you : Pray you ſpeak to 'em, I pray you 
| Ext. 


| Enter three of the Citizens; 

Corio, Bid them waſh their Faces, 

And keep their teeth clean : So-here comes a brace; 

| You know the cauſe (Sir) of my ftanding here. 

3 Cit, We doSir, tell us whar hath brought you to't, 

Corio, Mine own deſerc. | 

2 Cit. Your own deſert ? 

Corio: I, nor mine own deſire, 

3 Cit. How not your own deſire ? | 
- Corio, NoSir, *twas never my deſire yet to trouble 

the poor with begging. | 

3 Cir. You mult think if we give you any thing , we 
hope to gain by you. 

Corio. Well then I pray, your price a'th'Conſulſhip, 

I Cit. The price is, to ask it kindly, 

Corio. Kindly fit;.I pray.let me ha't:I have wounds to 
thew you, which ſhall be yours in private : your good 
voice Sir, what ſay you ? _\ 

2 Cit, You (hall ha't worthy Sit. 

Corio, A match Sir, there's in all two worthy voices 
begg*d : I have your Almes, Adieu. 

3 Cit. But this is ſomething od, 

2 Cit, And *'twere to give again : but *tis no matter, 

Exeunt, Enter two other Citizens, 

Corio, Pray you now , if it may ſtand with the tune 
of your voices, that I may be Conſul, I have here the 
Cuſtomary Gown. 

I. You have deſerved Nobly of your Country, and 
you have not deſerved Nobly. 


x. You have bzena ſcourge to her enemies , you have 
2en 2 Rod to her Friends , you have not indeed loved 
the Common People. | 
Corio, You ſhould account me the more V irtuous,that 
I have not been common in my Love , Iwill fir flatter 
my ſworn Brother the People to earn a dearer eſtima<- 
tionof them cis a condition they account gentle: & ſince 
the wiſdome of their choice , 1s rather to have my hat, 
than my heart, I will practice the infinuating nod,and be 
off to them moſt counterfitly, rhar is fir, I will connter- 
fit the bewirchmenc of ſome popular man , and give -it 
bountiful ro the dzfires : Therefore beſeech you, I may 
b2 Conſul. : 

2 We hope to find you our friend: and therefore give 
you our voices heartily. 

I. You have received many wounds for your Coun- 
trey. 

C 'orio, T will nor Seal your khowledge with ſhewing 
them. I will make much of your voices , and ſo trouble 
you no farther. Re 

Both, The gods give you joy Sir heartily. 

Corio. Molt (weet Voices : 

Better it is todye, better to ſerve, 

Than crave the hire, which firſt we dodeſerve. 

Why in this Woolviſh gown ſhould I ſtand here, | 
Tobeg of Hob and Dick, that dozs appear 


— _— 


[Some certain of your Brethren roar'd, and ran | 


Their 


ce 
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Their needleſs Vouchesz Cuſtom calls me to'r : 
What Cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we do't ? 
The Duſt on antique Time would he:unfwept, 
And mountainous Error be too highly heapr, 

For Truth to o're-peer. Rather than fool it fo, 
Let the high Office and the Honor go, «© 

To one that would do thus. I am half through, . 

The one part ſuffer'd; the other will 1. do; - 

Enter three Citizens more. 

Here come more Voices. 

Your Voices ? for your Voices I have fought, 

Watcht for your Voices : for.your Voices, beat 

Of Wounds, two.dozen odd : Battels thrice fix 

I have ſeen, 2nd heard of: for your Voices, 

Have done many things, ſome leſs, ſome:more-: 

Your Voices > indeed I would be Conful. _ _ 

x Cit, He has done Nobly-, and cannot go: without 
any honeſt mans Voice. | NEETS 
2 Cit. Therefore let him-b2 Conſul : the. Gods give 
him joy, and make him good friend to the people. 

All. Amen, Amen. God fave thee, Noble Conſul. 
Corio, Worthy Voices. 


| 


Enter Menenins, with Brutas, and Sicinins. 


Men. You have Rood your Limitation : 

And the Tribunes endue youwith the Peoples Voice , 
{ Remains, that in th*Official Marks inveſted, 

You anon do meet the Senate. 
Corio, Is this done ? | # 
Sici. The Cuttom of Requeſt you have diſcharg'd :: 

. The People do admir you, and are fummon'd 

To meet anon, upon your approbation., 

Corio. Where ? at the Senate-houſe ? 

Sici. There, Corialanns. 

Corio. May I change theſe Garments ? 

Sicin, You may Sir. 

Corz. That Ile ſtraight do:and knowing my ſelf again 
Repair to th'Senate-houſe. | "SR. 

Men, Ile keep yon company. Will you along ? 

Bra. We ſtay here for the P:ople. 

S:ein. Fare you well. Exennt Coriol. and Men. 
He ha's it now : and by his Looks, me thinks | 
'Tis warm at's heart. | 

Bru. With a proud heart he wore his humb'e Weeds: 
Will you diſmiſs the People ? 
| Enter the Plebeians. | 
Sici, How now,my Maſters, have you choſe this man? 
I Cit, He ha's our Voices, Sir. 

Bra. We pray the Gods, he may deſzrve you? loves. 
2 Cit. Amen, Sir : to my poor unwerthy notice, 

He mock'd us, when he begg'd our Voices. 

3 Cit, Certainly he flowted us down-right. 

1. Cit, No, 'tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not mock us. 
2 Cit, Not one amonglt us,ſave your ſelf, bur ſayes 
' He us'd us ſcornfully : he ſhould have ſhew'd us 

His Marks of Merit, Wounds receiv'd for's Countrey. 

Sicin. Why ſo he did, I am ſure. 

All. No, no; no manſaw 'em. 

3 Cit. He ſaid he bad Wounds, 

Which he could ſhey in private : 

And with his Hat, thus waving itin ſcorn , 

I would be Conſul, ſayes he : aged Cuſtom, 

But by your Voices, will-not ſo permit me. 

Your Voices therefore + when we granted that, 
Here was, I thank you for your Voices, thank you 


» $ 
g *f; 


«A 


, i 3 Pom, 
Your moſt ſweet Voices:noyw you have left your Voices 
I have no further with you. Was not this mockery + 


Or ſeeing it , of ſuch Childith friendlineſs, 
To yield your Voices? 

' Bru, Could younot have told him, 

As you were leflon'd ; When he had no Power, 
But was a petty ſervant to the State , 

He was your Enemy,.ever ſpake againſt 

Your Liberties, and the Charters that you bear 
I'th*Body ef the Weal : and now arriving 

A place of Potency, and ſway o'th*State 

If he ſhould fill malignantly remain 

Faſt Foe to th'Plebsj, your Voices might 

Be Curſes to your felves, You ſhould have ſaid, 
That as his worthy-deeds did claim no leſs 

Than what he ſtood for : ſo his gracious nature 
Would think upon you, for your Voices, and 
Tranflate his Malice towards | 
Standing your friendly Lord, 


| Ile have five hundred Voices of that ſound. 


| 


'To Voice him Conſul. Lay che fault on us. 


Sicin, Why either were you ignorant to ſee't > 


\ 


you, into Love, 


 S:icin, Thus to have ſaid, 

As you were fore-advis'd, had toucht his Spirit, 

And try'd his inclination : from him pluckt, 

Either his gractous Promiſe, which you might 

As cauſe had call'd you. up, have held him ro ; 

Or elſe ir would have gall'd his ſurly nature ; 

Which eafily endures not Article, 

Tying him to ought, ſo putting him to Rage, * 

You thould have ta'n th'advantage of his Choler, 

And paſs'd him unele&ted/ 

Br. Did you perceive, | 

He did ſollicit you in free Contempr , 

When he did need your Loves : and do you think, 

That his Contempt ſhall nor be bruifing to you, . 

When he hath power to cruſh 2 Why, had your Bodies] 

No heart among you > Or had you Tongues, to cry 

Againſt the Rectorſhip of judgement ? 

S:cin, Have you, ere now, deny'd the asker : 

And now again, of him that did not ask, but mock, 

Beſtow your ſu'd-for Tongues ? 

. 3 Cit, He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. 
2 Cit. And will deny him : 


1 Cit. twice five kundred,& their friends,to piece 'elt. 
Eru, Get you hence inſtantly, and rell thoſe friends, 
They have choſe. a Conſul, that will from them take” 
Their Liberties, make them of no more Voice 
Than Doges, that are as often beat for barking, - 
As therefore kept to doſo. 
Sicin, Let them afſemble : and on a ſafer judgement; | 
All revoke your ignorantele&ion : Enforce his Pride, . 
And his old Hate unto you : beſides, forger not - 
With what Contempt he wore the humble Weed, 
How in his Sute he ſcorn'd you: but your Loves, 
Thinking upon his Services, took-from you 
Th'apprehenſion of his preſent portance, 
Which moſt gibingly, ungravely, he did faihion 
After the inveterate Hate he bears you. 
Bra. Lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, 
That we labour'd ( no impediment between } 
But that you muſt caſt your Election on him. | 
Sici.Say you choſe him,more after our commandment 
Than as guided by your own true affeRions, and that 
Your minds pre-occupt'd with. what you rather mult do 
Than what you ſhauld,made you againſt the grain 
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Bra. 1, ſpare us not: Say, we read Lectures to you, 
How youngly he began to-ſerve his Country, _ 
How long continaed, and what ſtock he ſprings of , 
TheNoble houſe o'th' Martians: from whence. came 
That Ancus Martins, Numaes Daughters Son : 
'VVho after great Hot ilins here was King, 
Of the ſame houſe Prblins and Quintss were, * 
That our beſt Water, brought by Conduirs hither, 
And Nobly nam'd; ſo twice being Cenſor, 
Was his great Anceſtar. - | 
Sici, One thus deſcended, | 
Thar hath beſide weltin bis:perſon wrought, 
To beſet high in place, we did commend 
Toyour remembrances : but-you have found, 
Slaling his preſent bearing with his paſt, 
That he's your fixed enemy ; and revoke 
Your ſuddain approbation. 
| Bru. Say you ne'r had don't, _ 
(Harp 0n that i11) bur by our putting on : 
And preſently, when you have drawn-your number, 
Repair toth*Capitol., Een Ft 
All. We will fo : almoſt all repent in their ele&tion. 


' Bru. Letthem go on: 

This Mutiny were better pur in hazard, 

Than ſtay paſt doubr, for greater : 

I, as his nature is, he fall inrage | | 

With their refuſal, both obſerve, and anſwer 

The vantage of his anger. | 
Sicin. To th*Capitol, come : 

We will bz there before the Rream o'th*People : 

And this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, their own, 

Which we have geaded 0-ward. 


Me Attus I ertius. 


| Cornets, Enter Coriolanus, Menenins, all the Gentry, 
Comintas,Tims Lartins, and other Senators. 
Corio. Tullus Auffidius then had made new head, 
Larti. He had my Lord, and that it was which caus'd 
Ourſwifrer Compoſition, 
Corio. So then the Yolcies ſtand but as at firſt, 
Ready when time ſhall prompt them, to make road 


Exeunt, 


'| Upon's again, 


Com. They are worn (Lord Conſul) ſo, 
That we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 
Their Banners wave again. 

Corio, Saw you Anffidizs ? 

Larti. On ſafegard he came to me, and did curfz 
Againſt the Yolcies, for they had ſo vildly 
Yeelded the Town : he is retired to Antium. 

( orio, Spoke he of me > 

Larti. He did my Lord. 

Corio, How 2 what > 

Lart:, How often he had met you Sword to Sword : 
That of all things upon the earth, he hated 
| Your perſon moſt : That he would pawn his fortunes 
| To hopeleſs reſtitution, ſo he might 
Be call'd your Vanquiſher. 

Corio. At Autinm lives he ? 

Larti, At Axtium. | 

Corio, I wiſh T had a cauſe to ſeek him there, 
To oppoſe his-hatred fully, Welcome home. 

Enter Sicinius, and Brutus. 

Behold, theſe are the Tribunes of the People, 
The Tongues o'th'Cominon Mouth, I do deſpiſe then : 


_ TAO OO 4 


Exennt Pleberans. 


| The Cockle of Rebellion, Inſolence, Sedition, 


- | Wholack not Virtue, no, nor Power, but that 


—— 


 Forthey do prank them in Authority, 
Againſt all Noble ſufferance. 
Sicin, Paſs no further, 
Corio. Hah? what is that? | 
Bru, Tt will be dangerous to go on—No Further. 
Corio. What makes this:change ? TEN 
Men, The matter? - | 20 
Com, Hath he nor paſs'd the N oble,and theCommons> 
Bru, Com:n1us, no, v7 1 
Corio. Have I had Childrens Voices? + 
Senat.T ribunes give way;he ſhall co th*'Market place. 
Bru, The Reople are incens'd againſt hm. 
Sicin, Stop, or all will-fall-in broyl. - 
Corie. Are thzſe your herd ? 
Mult theſe have Voices, that can yield them now, 
And ftraighr diſclaim their tongs? what are yourOffices> 
You being their Mouths, why rule you not their Teeth? 
Have you not ſt them on ? | , 
a Be calm, bz calm. : 
Corio, It 1s a purpos'd thing, and grows by Plot 
Tocutb the will ta Nobility be do 
Suffer, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 
Nor ever will bz ruled, 
Bru, Call't not a Plot: 
The People cry you mockt them : and of late, 
When Corn was given them gratis, you repin'd, 
Scandall'd the Suppliants : for the People, call'd them 
Time-pleaſers, flatterers, fozs to Nobleneſs, 
Corio, Why this was known before. 
Brs. Not to them all. 
Corio. Haye you inform'd them fithence? | 
Bru, How ? I inform them ? 
Com. You are like todo ſuch bufineſs, 
Br. Not unlike each way to better yours, 
Corio. Why then ſhould T be Conſul? by yond Clouds 
Let me deſerve ſo 111 as you, and make me 
Your fellow Tribune. | 
Sicin. You ſheiv too much of that, 
For which the People irc - if you will paſs 
To where you are bound, you muſt enquire your way, 
VVhich you ar2 out of, with a gentler ſpirit, 
Or never be ſo Noble as a Conſul, 
Nor yoak with him for Tribune. 
Aen. Lets bz calm. 
| Coma. The People are abus'd : ſet on, this paltring 
Bzcomes not Rome : nor has Coriolames 
Deſerv'd this ſo diſbonoured Rub, laid falſely 


| 


Ith'plain way of his Merit. b 
Corio. Tell me of Corn ! this was my ſpeech, ; 
AndI will ſpeak't again. 
en. Not now, not now. | ' 


Senat. Not in this hear, Sir, now. 
Corio. Now as I live, I will. 
My Nobler friends, I crave their pardons : 
For the mutable rank-ſented Meyny, 
Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, 
And therein behold themſelves : I fay again, 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh 'gainſt our Senate 


Which we our ſelves havePlowed for,fow'd & ſcatter'd, j 
By mingling them with us, the honor'd Number, | 


VVhich they have given to Beggars, 
Men. VVell, no more. 
Senat. No more words, we befzech you. 
Corio, How? no more ? | 
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As for my Country, I have ſhed my blood, 

Not fearing outward force : So ſhall my Lungs 
Coin words till their decay, againlt thoſe Meazels 
Which we diſdain ſhould Tetter us, yet ſought 
The very.way to catch them. | 
Bra. You ſpeak a'th*People, as if you were a god, - 
To puniſh; Not a man of their infirmiry. 

-- $1cin, *Twere well we let the People know't. -- 
Men. What, what ? his Choler ? Kd 
Cor. Choler? Were I as patient as the midnight ſleep, 

By Fove, *twould be my mind,” '© Pn 
Sicin. It is a mind that ſhall remain a poiſon 
Where itis : not poiſon any further. 

Corio, Shall remain ? | 
Here you this Triton of the 2innoxes 
His abſolute ſhall ? 

Com, *'T was from the Cannon. 

Corio, Shall> O God! bur moſt unwiſe Patrictans*why 
You grave, but wreakleſs Senators, have you thus 
Given Hidrahere to chooſe an Officer, 

That with his peremptory ſhall, being but 

The horn, and noiſe o'th* Monſters, wants not ſpirir 
Toſay, he'l tura your Current in a ditch, 

And make your Chanel his? if he have power, 
Then vale your ignorance : if none, awake 

Your dangerous Leniry :- if you are Learn'd, 

Be not as common Fools ;. if you are nor, 

Let them have Cuſhions by you. You are Plebeians, 
If they be Senators : and they are no leſs, 

When both your voices blended, the grear'ſt taſt 
Moſt pallars theirs. They chooſe their Magiſtrate, 
And ſuch a one as he, who puts his Shall, 

His popular Shall, againft agraver Bench 

Than ever frown'd in Greece. By Jove himſelf, 

It makes the Conſuls baſe; and my ſoul akes 

To know, when two Authorities are up, 

Neither Supreme , how ſoon confuſion 

May enter *rwixt the gap of Both, and take 

The one by th'other. : 

Com. Well, on to th*'Market place. 

Corio. Who ever gave that Counſel, to give forth 
The Corn a'th*Store-houſe grats, as 'twas us'd 
Sometime in Greece— 

Mex. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor.Though there thePeople had more abſolute power 
Ifay they nouriſht diſobedience:fed the ruine of theState. 

Bru. Why ſhall the People give 
One that ſpeaks thus, their voice ? 

Corio. lle give my Reaſons, 

More worthy than their Voices. They know the Corn 

Was not our re-ompence, reſting well afſur'd 

They ne'r did ſervice for't; being preſt to th*V Varr, 

Even when the Navel of the Stare was touch'd, 

They would not thred the Gates : This kind of Service 

Did not deſerve Corn gratis. Being 1th? V Varr, 

Their Mutinies and Revolts, wherein they ſhew'd 

Moſt Valour, ſpoke not for them. Th'Accuſation 

VVhich they have often made againſt the Senate, 

All cauſe unborn, could never be rhe Native 

{| Of our ſo frank Denotton. VVell, what then > 

How ſhall this Boſome-mulriplied, digeft 

The Senates courtefie ? Let deeds expreſs 

VVhat's like to be their words.” V Ve did requeſt it, 
VVe are the greater pole, and in true fear 

Thy gave us our demands. Thus we debiſe 

The Nature of our Seats, and make the Rabble 


> Mark you 


__ 


| > Sicin, Gocall thePeople, in whoſe name my Self . | 


Call ourCates, Fears ;* which wiltin time 
Break ope the Locks a'th*Senare, and bring in 
The Crows to peck the Eagles, 

Mes, Come enough. : - 

Bru, Enough, with over meaſure. 

Corio. No, take more. ' 
What may be ſworn by, both Divine and Humane, 
Seal what I end withall. .This double worſhip, 
Whereon part does diſdain with cauſe, the other 
Inſulr without all ſeaſon; where Gentry, Title, wiſdom 
Cannot conclude , but by the'yea and no ; 
Of general ignorance, it muſt-omit 7 
Real Neceſſities, and give way the while 
To unſtable Slightneſs: Purpoſe ſo barr'd, it follows, 
Nothing 1s done to purpoſe. Therefore beſeech you, 
You that will be leſs fearful, than diſcreer, 
That love the Fundamental part of State 
More than you doubt the change of 'r: thar prefetr 
A Noble. lite, before a Long , and Wiſh, 
To jump a Body with a dangerous Phyſick, 
That's ſure of death withour it : at once pluck out 
The Multitudinous Tongue, let them not lick 
The ſweet which is their poyſon, Your diſhonor 
Mangles true judgement, and bereaves the State 
Of chat Integrity which ſhould become't : 
Not having the power:to do the good it.would 
For th'ill which doth concroul't, 

Brg. Ha's ſaid enough. 

Siciv. Ha's ſpoken like a Traitor, and ſhall anſwer 
AS Traitors do, | 

Corio. Thou wretch, deſpight ore-whelm thee : 
What ſhould the people do with theſe bald Tribunes 2 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To ti'greater Bench, in a Rebellion : 
When what's not meer, but what muſt be, was Lay, 
Then were they choſen : ina better hour, 
Let what is meer, be ſaid it muſt be meer, 
And throw their power i'th* duſt, 

Bru, Manifeſt treaſon. 

Sicin, This a Conſul > No. 

Enter an efEdile. 
Bru, The Xdiles hoe ; Let him be apprehended. 


Artach thee as a Traiterous Innovator - 
A Foe to th'publike Weal, Obzy I charge thee, 


And folloy to thine anſwer. 
Corio, Hence old Goat. - 
All. We'l Surety him. 
Com. Ag'd fir, hands off. 
Corio, Hence rotten thing 

Our of thy Garments. 

Sicin. Help me Citizens. 
Entey a rabble of Plebeians with the /Ediles. 
en, On both fides more reſpect. 
Sicin, Here's he , that would take from you all your 
power. 
Bryg, Seize him eAdiles. 
All. Down with him, down with him. 
2 Sena, Weapons, weapons, weapons : 
T hey all buſtle abont Coriolanus. 

Tribunes, Patricians, Citizens : what hoe * 

Sicinius, Bratus, C oriolanns, Citizens. 

All. Peace, peace, peace, ſtay, hold, peace. 
Aten, What is about to be ? I am out of Breath, 
Confuſion's near, I cannot ſpeak. You Tribunes 


To th'People: Coriolanns, patience: ſpeak good _ 


, Or I ſhall ſhake thy bones 


OO m—__—_— 


- th 


a 


| ; Cow, Stand faſt; we 


| > 


ef 


—_—_—_ ; 
_ Sicin. Hear me, People peace. 


' , . , 
Wes You ar at point to loſe your Liberties : 
Martiu: would have all from you ; Martins, 
Whom lace you have nam'd for Conſul. 


nch. 

Faith To unbuild the City, and to lay all fat. 
Sici. What is the City, but the People ? 
All, True, the People are the City. 


Peoples Magiſtrates, 
All. You ſo remain. 
Men. And ſo are like to do. 
Com. That is the way to lay the City flat, 
Tobring the Roof to the Foundation, 
And bury all, which yer diftinQly ranges, 
In heaps, and piles of Ruine. 
Sicin, This deſerves death. 
Bru. Or let us ſtand to our Authority, 
Orlet us loſe it: we do here pranounce, 
Upon the part 0'th'People, in whoſe power 
We were el-&ed theirs, Martins is worthy 
0f preſent Dearn. 
\Sicin. Therefore lay hold of him : 
Bear him to th*Rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Inco deftruction caſt him, 
' Bra, Ediles ſeize him. | 
All Ple, Yield Martins, yield. 
{| Men. Hear me one word , *beſezch you Tribunes , 
hear me but a word. :-— 
' eEdiles. Peace, peace. 
Men. Be that youſeem, truly your Countries friend, 
And temp'rately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redreſs. 
' Bru, Sit, thoſe cold wayes, 
That ſeem like prudent helps, are very poyſonous, _ 
Where the Diſeaſe 1s viojent, Lay hands upon him, ' 


eJ 


Corio. No, Ile dye here : 


| | There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting, 


Come try. upon your ſelves,:what you have ſeen me. 

- Men, Down with that Sword, Tribunes withdrayy a 
wiike, = | 

' Br, Lay hands upon him. * | 

: Men, Help Martivs; help : you that be noble , help 


|= wy aber I Eh 
* All. Down with him, down with him. | Exeunt. | 


\ - Inthis Mniting , the Tribnnes,the /Ediles,and the 
| People are beat in, © 

. Men, Go, get you to our Houſe: be gone, away, _ 
Allwillbe naught elſe. err 
+ 2 Senat. Get you: gone. Re. 

df: have as many« friends as enemies, 
| Men; Shall itbe put to that 2 | 

; Seng, The Gods forbid : 

lprichee noble friend, home to thy houſe, 

Feave us to care this Caufe.. 

[:;; Mev, For "tis aSore upon us. —_ 
$cannor Tent yotir ſelf : begon, 'beſeech you, 
Com. Come Sir; along with us. |, 


| | Mex, I would they were Barbarians, as they are, 


Though in Rome litter'd : not Romans; as they are not, 


| Though calvedi'tlyPorch o'th*Capitol:: | 
be pane, put not your worthy Rage intoyour Tongue ,' 
© roly Gy 


All, Let's hzar our Tribune; peace , ſpeak, ſpeak, Com. On fair ground, I cou 
Men, Fie, fie, fie , thisis the way to kindle , not to | Againſt a falling Fabrick. Will you hence, ., 


Bry, By the conſent of all , we wereeſtabliſhed the Ile try whether my old Wir be in requeſt 


_ | The peoples mouths, and we their hands. 
And bear him to the Rock.  * Coro, draws his ſword. | 


| For we are peremptory to diſpatch © | 


- | Qur certain death: therefore it is decreed, "S&) | 


The Tragedy of (,oriolanus. ©: "OSS | 


| One time will owe another. , FER COS WRTR ates RENE 
[d beat forty.of them. 
Men, I could my ſelf take up a Brace o'thbxt of them, 
yea, the two Tribunes, Is PD oi at, 
Com, But now 'tis odds beyond Arirhmet' ek, ...., 
And Manhood is calPdFoolry, whey it ſtands . 


Before the Tag feturn ? whoſe Rage doth rend | 
Like interrupted waters, and 0're-bear 
What they are us'd to bear, 

en. Pray you be gone : 


With thoſe that have but little : this mult be patcht 
With Cloth of any Colour, | 
Com. Nay, come away. Exeunt Coriolanyus 
| and Cominins, . 
Patr;, This man has marr'd his fortune. | 
Men. His nature is too noble for the World : 
He would not flatter Neptune for his Trident, 
| Or Fove, for's power to thunder z his heart's his Mouth: | 
What his breſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent, ;--- 
And being angry, does forget that ever 
He heard the Name of death. A Noiſe within. 
Here's goodly work. 
Patri, I would they were a bed, 
Men. I would they were in Tyber, Tet 
V Vhathe Fngeance, could he nor ſpeak *em fair 2 
Enter Brutus, and Sicinins with the rabb!e again., 
* Sicis, VVhere is this Viper, | | a beS eel 
That would depopulate the city,& be every man himſelf 
Mem. You wathy Tribunes. ,,* © + 4. þ 
' Sicin. He ſhMbe thrown down the TarpeianRock. 
E With rigorous hands: he hathtefed LW, ---+ anions 
:And therefore Lai ſhall ſcomm him further Tryal -; -- | 
Than the ſeverity of the publick Power, et ani 
+ V Vhich heſo ſers at naughe.:..225.- oi ef 
I Cit. He ſhall w2ll know the Noble Tribunes are | 


4 


* 


All, He ſhall ſurz out, 

Ae. Sit, fir, © Siciaic Peace, .-. -:---:-;r;| 

* en, Dg ngtcry havock, where you ſhould but hunt 

VVith modeſt warrant. / _ , 

i Sictz. Sir, how com'lt that you have holp 

To make this reſ@ze:? 4 | 

An, Hear me (ggak ; As 1 doknow 

The Conſuls Wrchinels, ſo can I name his Faults, 
Sicin, Conſul > what Conſl ? . ., 2x0T ws 

An. The Conſul Coriolanns.. . .... = 

Bra, He Conſul? BNA (8 

All. No, no, no,no, no, ,-. .. - 

Men. If by the Tribunes leave, ... 

And yours good people, - 34s Hager 17 1 

I may be heard, I would crave a word or two, --; 

The which ſhall turn you to no further harm + | 

Than ſo much loſs of time. - | 

 Sicin. Speak briefly then, 


L 9 


This Viporous Traitor : to eje&:him hence 
V'Vere but one danger, and to keep him here 


He dyes to night. | : | 
Men, Now the good gods forbid, - | © 7-2 of 
' That our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude  - --- 
Towards herdeſerved Children,is encoll'd 
In Fovesown Book, like an unnatural Dam 


Should now eat up her own. 


be 
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Sicin, He's a Diſeaſe that muſt be cut away. 
Men.Oh he's a Limb, thatha's bur a Diſcaſe; . 
Mortal, to cut it off , to cure it, caſte. 
What ha's he done to Rome, thar's worthy death ? 
Killing our Enemies, the blood he hath loſt | 
( Which I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, 
By many an'Ounce ) hedropp'd it for his Country : 
And whatis left, to loſe it by his Country, 
Were to us all that do't, and ſuffer ic 
A brand to th'end a'th*'World. 
Sicin, This 1s clean kamm , 
Bru. Meerly awry : | 
When he did love his Country, it honour'd him. 
| An. The ſervice of the foot WE 
Being once gangren'd , is not then reſpected 
For what before 1t was. 
Bru, We'l hear no more : 
Purſue him to his houſe, and pluck him thence, 
Leſt his infe&ion being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 
Hen, One word more, one word : 
This Tiger-footed-rage, when it ihall find _ 
' The harm of unskan'd ſwiftneſs, will ( too late ) 
| Tye-Leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by Proceſs, 
Leſt parties ( as heis beloy'd ) break out, 
And ack great Rome with Romans. 46 
' Þru, If it were ſ(0—— 71 
' Sici.What do ye talk >, *? : 
Have we not had a taſt of his Obedience ? 
Our Ediles ſmot , our ſelves reſifted, come. 
_ *M%. Conſider this : He ha's been bred Uth* Warrs 
Singe a could draw a&word, and is ill-ſÞol'd 
In beulted Language::' Meal and Bran together 
He throws without diſtin&tion. Give me leave, 
Ie go to him, and undetraketo bring him in peace, 
Where he ſhall anſwer by'a lawful Form 
(In peace ) to his utmoſt peril. 
; 1 Se, Noble Tribanes, 
Ir is the humane way : the other courſe - 
Will prove too bloody: and the end of it, 
Unknown to the beginning. — ' © | 
Sic:Noble Meneninsbe you then a$ thepedples officer: 
Maſters, lay down your Weapons. 


Bra. Gonot home.” © - 


» 


Pops 


Where if you bring tior Martins, we'togeed 


Sici.Meet on the Marker place: we'l aftend you there, | 


In our firſt'way. bg 
en. Ile bring him toyou.” _ 
Let me defire you company © he muſt come; 
Or what is worſt will follow. ER. 
Sena. Pray you let's to him. - *' | © Exeunt onnes, 
Enter Coriolanss with Nobles, © 


Cor:o. Let them pull all about mine ears, preſent me |. 


Death on the Wheel, or at wild Horſes heels, 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian Rock, © 
That the precipitation might down ſtretch” . 
Below the beam of ſight , yer will I fill © 
Be thus cofhem.: ES 5 110K; 
2" Enter Volumnia. of © 
' Nobe, You-ds the Noble.” * 
Corie, I muſe my Mother -aig 
Do's not approve me further, who was wont | 
To call them Wollen Vaſſails, things creared' 
To buy and ſell with Groars; to ſhey bare heads 
In Congregations, toYalwn.;de ſtill, and wonder, 
When one but of my ofditiance ſtood up” 


Ln 


- © VE 
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| Cleavein the midd'R, and periſh. 


| 4 Corio. For them? I cannot do it to the Gods , 


| Now it lies you on to ; 2106 to th'people : 


| Now, this no more ; 
_ | Than totake in a Town with gentle wards, - "on 
' | Which elſe would pur you to your fortune, and. w3F; ; 
| The hazard of much blood. RT 1.8 Þ1 
4I would diſlemble with my Nature, where Ton. 
| My Fortunes and my Friends at Rake, requir'd :, ,/\-,,Þ' 


To ſpeak of Peace, or Warr, I talk of you, | 
Why did you wiſh me milder ? Would you have me 
Falſe to my Nature ? Rather ſay, I play ; 
The man 1 am. 

Volum. Oh fir, fir, fir. 

I would have had you put your power well on 
Before you had worn it out. 

Corio. Lets g0. 

V ol. You might have been enough the man you are 
With ſtriving leſs to beſo. Leſſer had been 2 
The things of your diſpoſitions, if 
You had not ſhew'd them how ye were diſpos'd 
Ere they lack'd power to croſs you. 

Corio. Let them hang. 

Volum. I, and burn too. 

Enter Menenins with the Senators. 
Men,Come,come,you have been too rough ſomethino 
too rough : you mult return, and mend it, . 

Sen. There's no remedy, : 

Unleſs by nor ſo doing, our good City 


 Volum. Pray be counſell'd ; 

I have a heart as lictle apt as yours , 
But yer a brain, thart.leads my uſe of Anger 
To better vantage. 

Mene., Well ſaid, Noble woman: 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to*'th'heart, bur that 
The violent fir a*th'time craves it as Phylick 
For the whole ſtate ; I would put mine Armour on, 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. 

Corio, What mult I do ? 

Men. Return to th'Tribunes. 
; 4 Corio, Well, what then? what then. >. 

Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. . . 


Muſt I then do't to them ? 
' Volum. You are too abſolute, 
Though therein you can never be too Noble, 


Honor and Policy, like unſever'd friends, 
I*ch* Warr do grow together : Grant that , 
In Peace, what each of them by rh'other loſe, 


Corio, Tuſh, tuſh.. 


You adopt your policy : Hoy is it leſs or:worſe...;;c, -n; 
That it ſhall hold Companionſhip in Peace WK 
With honor, asin Warr ; fincethat to both + ,\", 4" 
It Rands in like requett. aſs 

. , Corio, Why force. you this > 

Volaum. Becauſe; that 


Not by your own inftruQion, nor by ch'mattex 


Bur when extremities ſpeak. T have heard you ſay, js | 


and tell me| 


/ o . . | 
- | That they combinenot there > _ _ Eons 


Men, A good demand. EE >: : 
Yo!um. If it be honor in your Warrs,. to ſeem - j 4 || 
The ſame you arenort., ,which for your beſt ends; .,1 | 


es | 
Which your heart prompts-youto,, bur with ſuch ng {4 
. | That are but roated in your Tongue :. - | 
{Though bur Baſtards, and Syllables. 


Ofno allowance, to y_ oms truth. -. 


iſhonors you at all,.. 


I ſhould do ſo in honor. I am in this 
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Your Wife, your Son: theſe Senators, the Nobles, 
And you, will rather (hey our general Lowts, 
' How you can frown, than ſpend a fawn upon 'em, 
ror the inheritance of their loves, and ſafegard 
of what that want might ruine, 
Men. Noble Lady, | 
Come £0 with us, ſpeak fair : you may ſalve ſo, 
Not what is dangerous preſent, bur the loſs 
Of what 1s palt. 
Polum. I prithee now, My Son, 
Cotothem, with this Bonnet in thy hand, | 
And thus farr having ftretcht ir (here be with them) 
Thy Knee buſling the tones : for in ſuch buſineſs 
ation is eloquence, aud the eyes of th'1gnorant 
More learned than the ears, waving thy head , 
Which often thus corre&ing thy Rout heart, 
Now humble as the ripelt Mulberry, 
That will not hold the handling : or ſay tothem, 
Thou art their Souldier, and being bred in broyls 
Hiſt not the ſoft way, which thou do'ſt confeſs 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, 
Inasking rheir good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Thy ſelf (forſooth) hereafter theirs ſo farr, 
asthou haſt power and perſon. 
Men, This but done, 
| [Even as ſhe ſpeaks, why their hearts were yours : 
* |Forthey have Pardons, being ask'd, as free, 
As words to little purpoſe, 
Vaum. Prithee now, W 
Go,and be rul'd : although I know thou hadt(t rather 
Follow thine Enemy 1n a fiery Gulf, 
Thanflatter him ina Bower. Enter Cominins. 
Here is Cominins. | | 
Cay. I have been i'th*Market place; and Sir 'tis fic 
[Youmake irong party, or defend your ſelf 
| |Byalmneſs, or by abſence : all's in anger. 
Men, Only fair ſpeech. | 
Can, I think *tivill ſerve, if he can thereto frame his 


... 
- | Yawn, He muſt and will : 

Prithee nowſay you will, and go about it. 
* | Corio. Muſt I go fhew them my unbarb'd Sconce? 
Mult I with my baſe Tongue give to my Noble heart - 
| A Lye, that it muſt bear well? I will do't: | 
> [Yetyere there bur this fingle plot, to loſe | 
| |This Mould of Xartis, they to dult ſhould grind ir, 
+.4Andthrow'r againſt the Wind. Toth'Market place ; 
| [You have put me now to ſuch a part, which never 
- [hall diſcharge to th'Life. .. 
- | Com. Come, come, we'l prompt you. 
* | Fol. Tprithee now ſweet Son, as thou haſt (aid 
| [Mypraiſes made thee firſt a Souldier : ſo 
| [Tohave my praiſe for this, performa part 
| [Thou haft nor done before. 
1 Conv, Well, Emuſt do't: © 
| [Away my diſpoſition, and poſleſs me. 
Some Harlots ſpirit : My 4 053 of Warr be turn'd, 
* [Which quier'd with my Drum into a Pipe, 
- mall 28 an Eunuch, or the Virgin voice 
+ That Babies lull a-fleep © The ſmiles of Knaves 
| [Tentin my cheeks, and School-boyes Tears take up. 
+\TieGlaſſes of my fight : A Beggers Tongue. -. +. +, 
{Make morion through my Lips, and my Arm'd knees 
* |Wiobow'd but in my Stirrop, bend like bis | 
© |Tikg bath receiv'd an Almes. . I will not do't, 
[163 ſurceafe ro honor mine own truth, 


| Cogg their hearts from them, and come home beloy'd 


- | When we ſhall hap to giv't them. 


606 
And by my bodies action, teach my Mind 
A. molt inherent Baſeneſs, 

Volume. Ar thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it is my mere diſ-honor, 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruine, let 
Thy Mother rather fezl thy Pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous Stoutneſs : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt, 
Thy Valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuckſ it from me : 
Bur own thy Pride.thy ſelf, 

Cor1o, Pray be content : | 
Mother, I am going to the Market place * 
Chide me no more. Ile Mountebank their Loves ; 


% 


Of all the Trades in Rome. Look, I am going : 
Commend me to my Wife, Ile return Conſul, 
Or never truſt to what my Tongue can do 
I'th' way of Flattery further. 
V olums. Do your will. Exit Volumnia. 
Com, Away, the Tribunes do attend you : arm your 
To anſwer mildly : for they are prepar'd (lelt | 
With Accufarions; as I hear more ſtrong X 
Than are upon you yer. | | 
Corio. The word is, Mildly. Pray you let us go, * 
Let them accuſe me by invention : I 
Will anſwer in mine Honor. 
A». I, but mildly. 
Corio, Well mildly be it then, Mildly, 


Exerc, 


Enter Sicinius and Brutas, = | 
Bru, Tn this point gharge him home , that he affe&s 
Tyrannical power : if he evade us there, | 
Inforce him with his envy to the people, 
And that the Spoil got on the Antiats 
Woas ne*r diſtribured, What, will he come 2 


Enter an Edile, 

Edile. He's comming. 

Bru. How accompanied ? 

Edil. With old Menenias, and thoſe Senators 

That alwayes favour'd him. 

Sicin, Have you a Catalogue [ 

Of all the Voices that we have procur'd,ſet down by th? 
Edil, I have: *tis ready. ( Pole ? 
Sicin, Have you colle&ed them by Tribes > 
Edil. I have : *tis ready. 

Sicin. Aſſemble preſently the people hither : 

And when they hear me (ay, it ſhall be ſo, 

I'th'right and ſtrength a'th*'Commons : be it either 

For death, for fine, or Baniſhment; then let them 

IF I fay Fine, cry Fine ; if Death, cry Death, 

Infiting on the old prerogative 

And power i*th'Truth a'th'Cauſe. 

Edil. I ſhall inform them. 

Brs. And when ſuch time they have begun to cry, 

Let them nor ceaſe, but with adinn confus'd; 

Inforce the preſent Execution 

Of what we chance to Sentence. 

Edil. Very well. 

Sicin, Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint 


Brg. Goabout it, 

Put him to Choler ſrair, he hath been us'd 

Ever to conquer, and to have his worth . 

Of contradiction. Being once chaft, he cannot | 


Be reign'd again to Temperance; then he ſpeaks 
| at's 
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What's in his heart, and that is there which looks | Beating your Officers, curſing your ſelves, 
With us to break his neck. Oppoſing Laws with ſtroaks, and here defying 
Enter Coriolauus, Menenim, and Comi- Thoſe whoſe great pow2r muſt try him, 
ni, with others. Even this ſo criminal, and in ſuch capical kind, 
Sicin, Well, here he comes. Dezſerves th'extreameſt death, 
Men, Calmly, I do beſeech you, Bra. But fince he hath ſerv'd well for Rome—. 
Corio. I,as an Hoſtler, that for the pooreſt piece Corio, What do you prate of Service ? ; 
Will bear the Knave by th'Volume : '| Bra. [I talk of that, that know ir. 
Th'honor'd gods Corio, You ? 
Keep Rome in ſafety, and the Chairs of juftice Men. Is this the promiſe that you made your mother? 
Supplied with worthy men, plant love amongſt you, . Com, Know, I pray you. 
Through our large Temples with the ſhews of peace Corio, Ile know no farther : 
And not our ſtreets with Warr. Let them pronounce the ſteep Tarpeian death, 
1. Sen. Amen, Amen. Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger 
Men. A Noble with. ' Bur with a grain a day, I wotld not buy 
| Enter the Edile with the Plebeians. Their mercy, at the price of ane fair word, 
Sicin. Draw near ye people. | Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
Edile, Liſt to your Tribunes, Audience 3 To have't with ſaying, Good morrow. * 
Peace I ſay, * | Sicin, For that he ha's 
Cor10, Firſt hear me ſpeak. | ( As much as in him lies ) from time totime 
Both Tri. Well, ſay : Peace ho. Envy'd againſt the people ; ſeeking means 
Corio. Shall I be charg'd no further than this preſent? | To pluck away their power : asnow ar laſt, 
Muſt all determine here > ; Given Hoſtile ſtrokes, and that not in the preſence 
Sici. I do demand, : | Of dreaded juſtice, but on the Miniſters 
If you ſubmit you to the peoples voices, That do diſtribute ir. In the name a'th'people, 
Allow their Officers, and are content And in the pewer of us the Tribunes, we 
To ſuffer layful Cenſure for ſuch faults | - | ( Ev'nfrom this inſtant) baniſh him our City 
As ſhall be prov'd upon you. In peril of precipitation 
Corio, ] am content, From off the Rock Tarpeian, fiever more 
Mere, Lo Citizens, he ſayes he is Content : Toenter our Rome-gates. I'th'peoples name, 
The warlike Service he ha's done, cenfider ; Think » | I ſay it ſhall be ſo. | 
Upon the wounds his body bears, which ſhew- Al, It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be ſo : ler himamay: 
Like Graves i'ch* holy Church-yard. | He's baniih'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 
Corio. Scratches with Briats, (carts to move - ' Com, Hear me my Maſters, and my commontfriends, 
Laughter only. ; IE Sicm, He's ſentenc'd : No more hearing. | 
en, Conſider further : | Com. Let me ſpeak : | t 
That when he ſpeaks nor like a Citizen , I have been Conſul, and can ſhew from Rome 
:You find him like a Souldier : do not rake L, Her Enemies marks upon me. I do love 
His rougher A&tons for malicious ſounds :' My Countries good, with a reſpe& more tender, 
But as I ſay, ſuch as become a Souldier, More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 
Rather than envy you. [ 1 x4 My dear Wives eſtimate , her wombs encreaſe, 
Com. Well, well, nomore. . ©., And treaſure of, my Loyns : then if I would 
Corio, What is the matrer, -* ; Speak that— 
| Thar being paſt for Conſul withfull voice $ + | Sictn. We know your drift. Speak what ? 5 
I am ſo diſhonour'd, thar-the-very hour (n= I Bra, There's no more to be ſaid, but he is baniſh'd 
You take it off again > TED IRE, As Enemy to the people, and his Country. as 
Sict, Anſwer to us. | It ſhall be ſo. _ 
Cor4o, Say then : 'tis true, I ought ſo. | AIL:It ſhall beſo, it ſhall be ſo. KBEy 
Sici-We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take | Corio. Yoy common cry of Curs, whoſe breath I hate, 
From Romeall ſeafon'd Office, and to wind As reek a'th'rotten Fenns : whoſe Loves T prize, ©. 
Your ſelf intoa power tyrantiical, As the dead Carkaſſes of unburied men, 
For which you are a Traitor tothe people. That do corrupt my Air; I baniſh you, 
Corio. How > Traitor? - And here remain with your uncertainty. 
Mene. Nay temperately : your promiſe. _ | | Let every feeble Rumor ſhake your hearts : 
Corio.” The fires 1'th'loweſt hell, Fould in the people © | Your Enemies, with nodding of their Phumes. 


Call me their-Traitor, thou injurious Tribune. Fan you into deſpair :' Have the power till 
Within thine eyes fate twenty thouſand deaths; To baniſh your Defenders, till arlength 
In thy hands clucht as many Millions, in -_ Your ignorance ( which finds not till it feels, 
Thy lying tongue, both numbers, I would-ſay - Making but reſervation of your ſelves, 
Thou lyeft unto thee, with a voice as free, Still your own Foes ) deliver you 
' As I do pray the gods. © | | As moſt abated Captives, to ſome Nation 
Sicin. Mark you this people ? _ LE UET That won you without blows, deſpiſing 
All. To tt'Rock with him. For you the Ciry. Thus I turn my back 3 
Sicin, Peace: - © <7 There is a world elſewhere. 1" 
[We need not put new matter to his charge : ' Exeunt Corjolanus, Cominins, (uw ali, 4 1% 
'What you have ſeen him do, and heard him ſpeak , They all ſhout, and throw up their Caps. Elib 5 op 
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[as he hath foltow'd you, with all deſpight , 


[When moſt Rrook home, being gentle wounded, craves 
 |[ANoble cunning. You were us'd to load me 


| The heart that conn'd-rthem. 


[And Occupations periſh. 


| [Reſume that ſpirie, when you were wont ro ſay, - 
' [If you had been rhe V Vife of Hercs'es, 
| [Sx f his Labours youl'd have done, and ſav'd 


| Droop not, Adieu : Farewel my V Vife, my Mother , 
| [Thy tears are (alter than a younger mans, 

'[Itveſzen thee Stern,and thou haſt oft beheld 

| Tisfondto wail inevitable Rtrokes, | 
['tis 0 laugh at ?em, My Mother, you wot well 
|My hazards (till have been your ſolace, and 


| Like to a lonely Dragon, that his Fen 


| Vow, My firſt Son, 


" Viththee;a while 3 determine on ſome courſe 
Wy Mferethan a wild expoſture, to.cach chance 


| | Co%.0 the oods 1 


'" VWhere thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'ſt hear of us, 
Wd we thee. So if the time thruſt forth 
Aquſe for thy.Repeal, w2 ſhall nor ſed 
$9 the vaſt world, to ſeek a fingle man, 
FF And loſe advantage, which doth ever cool 
BY j*®abſence of the needer, . 


| ag baſt years upon thee, and thou art to0 full © | 
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Edile, The peoples Enemy is gone, 15 gone. 
Al. Oar Enzmy is biniſh'd, hz is gone. Hoo hoo. 
Sicin, Go ſ:e him our at Gates, and follow him 


Give him deſecy'd vexation. -Let a guard 
artend us through the City. = 

All. Come, come, lets ſee him out at the gates,come. 
The 20ds preſerve our Noble Tribunes, come. Exerunt! 


—— — 


- . ; ; i 
Adtas Q nartus. 


he 


"1 I ng 
Ener Cerio:anns, Voluninia,Virgilia, Menemns,Comimus, 
with the young Nobility of Rome. 
Corio, Come leave your tears: a brief farew2l: the beaſt 
YVith many heads butts me away. Nay Mother, 
Where is your antient Courage? > You were ys'd 
Tofay , Extremity was the trier of ſpirits, 
Thtcommon chances, common men could bear, 
That when the S2a iis calm, all Boats alike 
Ghew'd Maſterſhip in floating. Fortunes blows, 


— 


VVith precepts that would make invincible 
| Virg, Oh heavens 1 O heavens ! 
Corio. Nay, I prithee woman. 
Je.Now theRed Peſtilence ftrike allTrades inRome, 


Corio, V Vhat, what, what "IP | 
[ſhall be lov'd, when I am lack'd. Nay Mother, 


Your husband ſo much ſweat. Cominins, 
Ito well yet. ' Thou old and true Menenins, 
And venemous to thine eyes. My (ſometime) General , 


teart-hargning ſpeRacles. Tell theſe ſad women, 


believ't not lightly, though I go alone 
Makes fear'd; and talk'd of more than ſeen : your Son 


ill or exceed the Common, or be caught 
th cautelous baits and praQice. 


Whether will you g0? Take good Commins 


1 at ſtarts i*th*way defore thee. 


| (em. Ile follow thee a Month, deviſe with thee 


Cow, Fare ye well : 


4 


| Nay, and you ſhall hear ſome. -V Vill you he 'gone 2 


| - Yolum, Ifool, is that a ſhame? Note 


Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, © - 


] VVill got have earth to know. 


Of the warrs ſurfets , to.go rove with one : - 
That's yet unbruis'd : bring me bur out at gate. 
Come my ſyeer V Vife; my deareſt Mother, ard | 
My Friends of Noble touch : when am forth; - if 
Bid me farewel, and ſmite. I pray you come: ' / 
VVhile I remain above the ground, you ſhall - 
Hear from me {t\ll, and never of me ought 
But what is hike me formerly. 
Men, That's worthrly | 
AS any earcan hear.” Come, let's not weep; 
If I could ſhake off bur one ſeven years 
From theſe old arrhs and legs, by the good gods 
I'd with thee every foor. | 
Corio, Give me thy hand, come, Exteunt; 
\ Enter the two Tribunes, Sicinins, and Bratus, 
with the Edlle. 
Sicin.Bid them all homeghe's gone:and we'l no further, 
The Nobility axe vexed, whom we ſee have ſided 
In his behalf. ; | 
Br. Now vve have ſhewn our power, 
Ler us ſeem humbler after it 15 done; 
Than when it was a doing. Ro. e 
Sicin, Bid them home, ſay their great enemy is gone, 
And they, ſtand in their antient ſtrength. * . 
Brs. Diſmiſs them home. Here comes -his Mother. 
| Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Menenins, | 
Siciu, Let's not meet her, WE ues 
Brut, VVhy? -- 7 
Sicja, They ſay ſhe's mad. SIET 
Brut, They have ta'ne note of us: keep on your way. 
Voium. Oh yare well met : TERIT 
Th'hoorded plague a'ch'gods requite your love, 
Afenen. Peace, peace, be not ſo loud. 
Volums. Tf that I could for weeping, you ſhould - hear, 


Yrg. You ſhall ſtay too: 
Toſay fo to my Husband. 
$1018. Are you mankind > - 


I would I had the power 


but this Fool, 
Vas not a man my Father? Had'& thou-Foxſhip 

Te baniſh him that (trook more blows for R 

Than thou haſt ſpoken words. 

Sicin, Oh blefled Heavens! 

V4. More Noble blows, than ever thou wife words. 
And for Romes good lle tell thee what ; yet go: 

Nay but thou ſhalt ſtay too : I would my Son ' 
VVere in Arabia, andthy Tribe befare him, 

His good Sword in his hand. "a 

Sicin; VV hat then? 32:27 : 
Virg.N Vhat then'He'ld make an end of thy peſterity. 
Vo/am. Baſtards, and all. © | 

Good man, the wounds that he do's bear for Rome 1 
HMenen. Come, come, peace. 

Sicin,'I would he had continued to his Country 

AZ he began, and not yaknit himſelf 

The noble knot he made. hos 

Brs.] would he had. - : 1 

Pol. 1 would he had: *Twas yon incengd the rabble. | 


As I can of thoſe Myſteries which heaven 

Brut. Pray let's go; | 
 FVolum. Now pray fir get you gonie. wth 
You have done a brave deed : Ee you go, hear this : 
As farr as doth the Capitol exceed = 

| The meaneſt houſe in Rome; ſo farr my Sony | 


See 


FfE | This | 


9 JW 
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\ This Ladies Husband-here ;3this ( do you ſee ) cauſe to be glad of yours. out 6 el 

Whom you have baniſh*d, does exceed you all, Rom, V Vell let us go together, Exennt, 
Brgy, Well, well,-we'lleave you. ' Enter Coriolanus in mean Apparel, Diſ- 

Sicin. Why tay you to be baited guis'd and muffled. 

With one that wants her Wits? Exu Tribunes. | Corio. A goodly City is this Antium. City, 

. Volum. Take my Prayers-with you. | 'Tis I that made thy Widdowes : Many an heyr | 
I would the Gods had nothing ele to do, - Of theſe fair Edifices for my V Varrs - 8 
' But to confirm my Curſes. Could I meer 'em Have I heard groan, and drop : Then know me Ry | 
But once a day, it would unclog my heart Lz{t that thy V Vives with Spits, and Boys with Stones | 
| Of what lies heavy to't.” | | In puny Bartel ſlay me. Save you fir. 

Men. You have told them home, Emer a Citizen. 

And by my troth you have cauſe: you'l ſup with me? Cit. And you. 

Volum. Angers my Meat: I fup ipon my ſelf, Cor0. Dire me, if it be your will, where great Anf- 
And ſo fhall Rarve w ith Feeding : Come, let's go, fidins lies ; Is hin Antium? 
Leave.this fairit-puling. atid lament as I do, ; Cit, He is, and Feafts the Nobles of the State, at his 
In Anger, Funo-like : Come, come, come. =Exexnt | houſe this night. | 
| » Men, Fae, fie, fie. ' Exit, | Corio, VVhich is his houſe, beſeech you ? 
k + Enter a Rowan, 4nd a Volcie: Cit. This here before you. | 
' Rom. I know you well fit, and you know me : your | C070. Thank = fir, farewel. r Exit Citizey, 
"name I think is Adrian. Th Oh World, thy ſlippery turns ! Friends now faſt ſworn, 
Vo!cie, It is ſo fir, truly. I have forgot you. Whoſe double boſomes ſeen wear on heart, 
Rows. I am a Roman , and my Services are as you are | Whoſe Hours, whoſe Bed, whoſe Meal and Exerciſe 
againſt/em; Know you Me yet? -. Are ſtill rogether : who Twine (as 'twere) i Love, 
\ Polcie. Nicauor ? no, © Unſeparable, ſhall within this hour, 
| Rom. Theſame fir. . +. | | On adifſention of a Doir, bre1k out 

Polcie, X.ox;ttad more Beard when T laſt ſaw you, but | To birtereſt Enmity : So felleſt Foes, ; 
your Favour is well appeard by your Tongue. What's | Whoſe paſſions, and whoſe Plots have broke their ſleep 
the News in Rome ? I have a Note from the Volcean | To take the one the other, by ſome chance, 
Rate to find you out here. You have well faved me a | Some trick not worth an Egg, ſhall grow dear friends 
days ang Gd $i Þ £700 24 | | And inter-joyn their iſſues. So wirh me, 

"Rems, There hath been: in: Rome ſtrange InſurceRi- | My,Birth-lace have I, and my lover upon 
ons : the people, againlt.che Senators, Patricians, and | This Enemie Town Ile enter, if he ſlay me 
Nobles. 4% He does fair Juſtice : if he give me way, 

. Val. Hathibeen ; is it ended then ? Our State thinks | Ile do his Commtry Service. Exit 
not ſo,,they4re.in a moſt warlike preparation,and hope "nick playes, Enter a Servingman, | 
to came updn them in the hear of their diviſion. x Ser, Wine, Wine, Wine : What ſervice is tere?l 

Row, The main blaze of it is paſt, bur a ſmall ching | think our Fellows are'a ſleep. | 
would make ir flame again. For the Nobles receive ſo | - - Enter another Servingman. | 
"ro hearg thie Baniſhmene of tharyworthy Corio/auxs, that [| 2 Ser, Where's Cotus2zmy M.calls for him:Cotu;, Ext, 
- | they arein'z ripeaptneſs,to take all powerfromche peo- | | ' Emter Coriolanws. 

' ple , andco pluck from them their. Tribunes for. ever. | Corio. A goodly houſe ; 

| This lyes glowing I cantell you, and is almoft mature | The Feaſt ſmels ; bur T appear not like a Gueſt. 
| for the violent breaking out. ., | Emer the firſt Servingman, \ 
| Pol, Coridlqnus Baniſhy 2, | = 1 I Ser, What would you have Friend>whence are you? 
; Rom;Barwlh'g lar. - | | Here's no place for you : Pray go to the dore. Ex. 


Vol. You-wilt be welcome with this intelligenc: i- | Corio. I have deſery'd no better entertainment, inde- 
' Canor. ofthe GSGtT.y03 6 \ | ing Corjolans. ' * Enter ſecond Servan, _ 
Rom, The day ſerves well. for them naw. have heard | 2 Ser,Whence are you fir> Has the Porter his eye$in 
| it ſaid, the firteit time ro corrupt 4 mans/'Wife; is when | h's head; that he gives entrance to ſuch Companions ? 
ſhe's -falln pit With her Hugband. Your Noble 'T#/ us | Pray get you out. EP ke 
; Auffidiuns will appear well in'tlieſe VVars:; his grzat | Corio. Away. - 
 Oppoſer C£ cielanys being now in rio requeſt of his coun- | 2 Ser. Away ? Get yon away. 
trey. | TI Be. | 64g Cori0, Now th'troubleſome. 2 Og 
Vol; He catmot. chooſe:: :Hcant moſt fortunatz,, 'thus | 2 Ser, Are youſo brave:Ile have:you talkt With an00- 
accidentally to encounter youu!You have.ended my Bu- Enter 3 Servingmen, the firſt neets bim. | 
| fineſs, and I will merrily accompany.you home. /- | 3. What Fellow's this ? 4 (3 pe ORE 
Rom, ] {hall between this and Supper , tell yon. moſt | 7. A ſtrange one as ever I look'd on: I cannot gethum 
range things from Rome ral tending tb: the 'g00d of | out o'th/houſe : Prithee call my Maſter tohim. - . 4 
their Adverſaries. Have you aniArmy ready fay.you> | 3< Whathave you to do here f:llow? Pray you rt 
Vol. A moſtRoyal one...Fhe Cettturions , and their | the houſe. » 
charges diſt nRly billetted already in th* entertainment, | Coro. Let me but ſtand, I will not hurt your Harth, | 
and to be on foot at an hours warning. i vn 1 3. What are you? wy 5 II 
Roms, I am joyful to. hear'of their readineſs,..and am | Corio, A Gentleman. 
the map:I-rhink, that ſhall ifſet them.in-preſenc Action. | 3. A marv'llous poor one, _— 
So fir, heart'ly well met;and moſt glad of fourCompany. | Corio, True, ſo I am. WET IB FE 
Vol. You rake my part ftora.me fir, F hive'the moſt | 3. Pray you poor Gentleman, take up ſome or = 
io 
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| [Andhatſh in ſound to thine. 


| | Auf. I know thee not; thy Name > | 


[The Cruelty and Envy of the people, 


| {Iwould have voided thze. But in meer ſpight 
4 Tobe full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, 
|StandI before thee here : Then if thou haſt 


- | Ofall themder Fiends. Bur if fo be, 


* {Tho dar'ſt not this, and that to prove more Fortunes | 


The Tragedy of (oriolanus. | 


-1n here's no place for you, pray you avoid : Come, 
Cre Folloyy your Fans 28, and batten on cold 
is. . Puſhes him away from him. 
;. What you will not? Prithee rell my Maſter,what a 
firange Gueſt he ha's here. TI 
2. And{Ifhall.. 1. Exit ſecond Servingman, 
3. Whefe divel''ſt thou > 
Corio. Under the Canopy. 

3. Under the Canopy ? 

Corio. 1. | 

2. Where's that ? | 

Corio. T'th*City of Kites and Crows. :; = 

3. 1'th'City of Kites and Crows, What an Aſs it 18, 
then thou dwell'ft with Daws roo ? 

Corio, No, I ſerve not thy Maſter. 

3. How fir? Do you meddle with my Maſter ? 

Corio. I, *tis:an honeRter ſervice, than to meddle with 
thy Miſtris : Thou prat'ſt, and prar'ft , ſerve with thy 
trench2r : Hence. | Beats hin away. 

Enter Auffid us with a Servingman, 
+ Auf. Whereis this Fellow ? 

2. Hzre fir, I'de have beaten him like a dog, but for 
diurbing the Lords within. name? 
Auf. Whence com'ſt thou? What would'ſt thou > Thy 
Why ſpeak'&-not? Speak man: whar's thy name > 

Corio, If Twllus not yet thou know'ſt me , and ſeeing 
me, doſtnot think me for the man I am, neceflity com- 
mands me name my felt. _ 

Auf. Whar is thy name ? 6 

Corio. A name unmuſical tothe Volceans ears , 


Avf. Say, whar's thy name ? 
Thou haſt a Grim appearance, and thy Face 
Bears a Command in't : Though thy Tackles torn 
Thou ſheyw*(t a noble Veſſel : What's thy name? 
Coris.Prepare thy brow to frown: know'lt thou me yet? 


Corio. My name is Caius Martins, who hath done - 
Tothee particularly, and to all the Volcies 
Great hure anJ Miſchief: thereto witneſs may 
My Surname Coriolanns, The painful Service, 
The extfeme Dangers, and the drops of Blood 
Shed for thy thankleſs Country are requited : 
But with that Surname, a good memory 
[And witneſs of the Malice and Diſpleaſure 
Which thou could'ſ bzar me, only that name remains, 


Permitted'by our daſtard Nobles, who 

Hhve all forſook me, hath devour'd the reſt : 
And ſuffer'd me by th'voice of Slaves to be 
Hoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity, 
Hubbiccught me to thy Harth, not out of hope 
( Miſtake me nor ) ro ſave my life : for if 
{Thad fear'd death, of all the Men i*ch* world 


] Aeart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 

nz own-particalar wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maims 

Of ſhame ſeen through thy Country, ſpeed thee ſtraight 
An] make my miſery ſerve thy turn : So uſe ir, 

That my revengeful Services may prove 

[As benefits to thee. ' For I will fight 

Againſt my Cankred Country, with the ſpleen 


- 


in him, He had fir, a kind of face me thought. I cannor | 


| Tirart tyr'd, then in a word, I alſo am 
Longer to live moſt weary : and preſent - 
| My throat to the, and to thy Antient Malice : 
Which not ro cut, would ſheiy thee but a Fool, 
Since I haveever followed thee with hate, 
Drawn Tunns of Blood out of thy Countries breſt 
And cannot live but tothy ſhame, unleſs 7 
It b2 to do thee ſervice. | 
Auf. Oh Martins, Martins, | 
Each word thou haſt ſpoke, hath weeded from my heatr 
A root of Antient Envy. If Jupiter 
Should from yon Clowd ſpeak Groine things, 
And ſay *tis true ; I'de not believe them more 
Than thee all-Noble Martizs. Let me twine 
Mine arms abont that body, where againſt 
My grained Aſh an hundredtimes hath broke, 
And ſcarr'd the Mobn with ſplinters : here I cleep 
The Anvile of my Sword, and do conteſt 
As hotly and as nobly with thy Love, 
As ever in Ambitious ſtrength, I did 
Contend againſt thy Valour. Know thou firſt, 
I Tov'd the Maid I married : never man ' 
Sigh'd truer breath, Bur thar I ſee thee hee 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 
Than when I firſt my wedded Miſtris ſaw 
Beſtrid my Threſhold. Why, thou Mars I tell thee, 
We have a Power on foot :and I had purpoſe 
Once more to hey thy Target from rthy-Brayn, 
Or loſe mine Arm for*t : Thou haſt beat me out 
Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly fince 
Dreamt of encounters *twixt thy ſelf and me : 
We have been down together in my ſleep; 
Unbuckling Helms, fiſting each others Throat , | 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Martins 
Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thznce baniſh'd, we would muſter all 
From twelve to ſeventy : And powring Warr 
Into the bowels of ungratefull Rome, 
Like a bold Flood o're-beat. Oh come, go in, 
And take our Friendly Senators by*rth* hands 
Who nou are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Whoam prepar'dagainſt yout Territories, | 
Though nor for Rome it ſelf. 
Coro. You bleſs me Gods. | 
Auf. Therefore molt abſolute Sir, if thou wilt have 
The leading of thine own revenges, take 
Th'one half of my Commiſſion, and ſet down 
As b=R thou arr experienc'd, fince thou know'ſt 
Thy Countries ſtrength and weakneſs, thine own waies-| 
Whether to knock againſt the Gates of Rome, 
Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 
Tofright them, ere deſtroy. But come in, 
Let m2 comment thee firſt, to thoſe thar ſhall 
Say yea tothy defires. A thouſand welcomes, 
And more a friend, than ere an Enemie, - 
Yet Martins that was much. Your hand:moſt welcome. 
| | Exennt., 
Exter two of the Servingmen. 
1 Here's a ſtrange alteration. 
2 By my hand , Thad thought to have ſtrucken him 
with a Cudyel, and yet my mind gave me , his cloaths 
made a falſe report of him. 
1 What an Arm he has, he turn'd me about with his 
finger, and his thumb, as one would ſer up a Top. 
2 Nay, I knew by his face that there was ſomething | 
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; I He had ſo, looking as it were,would I were hang'd 
but I thought there was more in him, than I could think. 
2. So did I » He be ſworn : He is fimply the rareſt man 

{1'th* world. - 
. - T I think he is: but agreater ſoldier than he, 
You wot one. 

; 2 Who my Maſter? 

; 1 Nay it's no marter for that, 

 -2 Worth fix on him, 

. TI Nay not ſo neither : but I take him to be the greater 
Souldiour. 

2 Faith look yon, one cannot tell-hoy to fay that : for 
the defence of a Town, our General is excellent. 

x I, and for anaſſault too. = 
it Enter the third Servingman. 

3 Oh Slaves, I can tell you News, News you Raſcals, 

Both. Whar, what, what? Let's partake. 

3 I would not be a Roman of all Nations; I had as 
Live be a condemn'd man, 

Both. Wherefoce? Wherefore? 

3 Why here's he that was wont to thwack our Gz- 
neral, Cains Martins. 

x Why do you ſay, thwack our General ? 

3 I donot ſay thwack our General , but he was al- 
Wayes-good endugh for him 

2 Come we are fellows and friends : he was ever too 
hard for him, I have heard him ſay ſo himſelf. 

1 He was too hard for him directly, to ſay the Troth 
on*r before Coriotnr;he ſcotcht him,and notcht him like a 
Carbinado. | 
| 2 And hee had been Cannibally given,hee might have 

boyld and eaten him too. 

7 But more of thy News. 

3 Why heis ſomade on here within , as if hewere 
Son and Heir to: Mars, ſet at upperend o'th' Table : No 
queſtion askr lim by any of the Senators, but they ſtand 
bald before him. Our General himſelf makes a miltris 
of him, SanStifies himſelf with's hand , and turns up the 
white o'th* eye to his diſcourſe. Bat the bortome of the 
News is , onr General is cut i'th*middle, & bur one half 
of what he was yeſterday, For the other ha's hatf , by 
the intreaty andgrant of the whote Table. Hee'l go hes 
ſayes, and ſole the Porter of Rome Gares by th'eares. He 
will _ all down before him , and teave his paſſage 
poul'd. P | 
' 2 And he's as like to do't as any man I can imagine, 

3Do'r? he will do't : for look you fir, he has as ma- 

Friznds as Enemiecs:which Friends fr,as it w2re,durſt 
not ( look you far) ſhew themſelves ( as we term it ) his 
Eciends , whileſt he's 1n Diretitude. 

1 DireCitude ? Whats that? 

3 Bur wlien they ſhall ſee fir, his Creſt up again , and 
the-man in blood, they will out of their Burroughes ( like 
1 'Conies after Rain ) and revell all with him. | 
. .< T Bilt when goes this forward? 

."3 To morrow, to day, preſently, you ſhall have the 
Drum ſtrook up: this afrernoon :* *T18 as it were a parcel 
of theirFeaſt,and to be executed ere they wipe their lips. 

2 Why thenwe ſhall have a ſtirring World again : 


This peace isnorhing, bur to raſt Iron,encreaſe Taylors, 
and breed Ballad-makers. 


as day do's night : It's ſprightly walking,audible,and full 
| Peace, isa very Apoplexy, Lethargie, mull'd , 


- _— 
adamant FO WEE 


t11 how to term it, þ 


| cheap as Volcians. They are rifing, they are tiling, 


1 Let me have Warr fay I, it fexceeds peace as farr | 


deaf, fleepy, inſenfible, a getter of more baſtard Chil-- 


dren, than Watrs a deſtroyer of men. 
| 2 'Tis ſo,and as Warrs: in ſome ſort may. bee ſaid 4, 
b2 a Raviſher,ſo it cannot be denied,bur peace is a grey | 
maker of Cuckolds. [13% Sv 4 
I I, andit makes men hate one another. | 
3 Reafon, becauſ: they then leſs nedorignother. 
The Warres for my money. I hope to ſez Roinang a; 


Both, In, in, in, in. E xeant, 
Enter the two Tribunes, S;cinius, and Brutus. 
Sicin. We hear not ofhim, neither need-ive feg 
His remedies are tame, the preſent peace, 
And quietneſs of the people,i Which before 
Were in Wilde hurry. Heredo We make his Friends 
Bluſh, that the world goes well : who rather had | 
Though they themſelves did ſuffer by*t, behold: 
Diflentious numbers peſtring ſtreets, than ſee - 
Our Tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and going 
About their FunRions friendly, | 
Enter Menenas. 
Bra. V Ve ſtood too'r in good time. Is this Menenins2 
Sicin, 'Tis be, 'tis he * O he is groyyn molt kind of late: 
Hall Sir. Mene. Haile to you both, 
Sicin, Your Coriolanws iS not much mitt, but with his 
Friends : the Common wealth doth Rand, and fo would | - 
do, were he more angry at it. 1 
Atexe. All's well, and niight have been much better 
if he could have temporiz'd. '| 
Sicin, V Vhere is he, hear you? 
Mene. Nay 1 hear nothing : 
His Mother and his wife hear nothing from him, 
Enter threeor four Citizens, 
' All, The Gods preſetve you both. 
Sicin, Gooden Neighbours. 
Bru. Gooden to you all, gooden to you all, 
1 Our ſelves, our Wives and children, on our knees, 
Are bound to pray for you both. | 
Sicin, Live, and thrive, 
Bru. Farewell kinde Neighbours : 
We wiſht Coriolanus had lov'd you as we did. 
All. Now the Gods keep you, 
Both Tri. Farewell, farewell, Exeunt Citizens, 
Sicin. This is a happier and more comely time, 
Than wien theſe Fellowes ran about the ſtreets, 
Crying Confufion, 
Brut, C ains Martiur was 
A worthy Officer i'th*'Warr, but Inſolent, - 
O'recome with pride, Ambitious, paſt all thinking 
Self-loving. | oe 
Sici. And affeRing one ſoleThrone, without aſſiſtance. 
HMene. I think not ſo. 
Sicin, VVe ſhould by this to all out Lamentation, 
If he had gone forth Conſul, found it ſo. 
Bru. The Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits ſafe and ſtill without him. | 
Emer /E dile . 
e/Edile. VVorthy Tribunes, | 
There is a Slave whom we have put in priſon , 
Reports the Volces with two ſeveral Powers 
Are entred in the Roman Territories, 
And with the deepeſt malice of the VVarr, 
Deſtroy what lies before'em. 
Mene, *Tis Auffidins, 
V'Vho hearing of our Martiss Baniſhment, 
Thruſts forth his horns again into the VVorld - 


r him, 


"IO were In-ſhell'd, VVhen Martins Rood forR 


- -—— WG 


" oo 


| And durſt not Once peep out. 


- -Sicin, Come, what talk you of 1fartius? : 
Bru. Go ſee this Rumorer whipt, it cannot bz, 

The Volcies dare break wich us. 

Men, Cannot be > I 


| We have record , that verywell it can, 


Andthree examples of the like hath been 
Within my Age. Burt reaſon with the fellow 
Before.you puniſh him, where he heard rhis, 
Leſt you ſhall chance to whip your Information, 
And beat the:Mefſenger, who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. © ©. + 
Siciz, Tell not me : I knoy.this cannor be,  . 
Brs. Not poſſible. | | 
__.. Enter a M:ſſenger. 

Meſ. The Nobles in great earneſtneſsare going, . 
All to the Senate-houſe : ſome news is comming: 
That turns their Co:zntenances. | (+ 
Sicin, *Tis this Slave : * 
Gowhip him *fore the peoples eyes 
Nothing but his report. 
Meſ. Yes worthy Sir, | -... | 
The Slaves report 15 ſeconded, and more, 
More fearful is deliver'd. | 

Sicin, Whar more fearful ? 

Meſ. Ir is ſpoke freely out of many:mouths, 
How probable I do not know, that Aartins 
Joyn'd. with Auffidize, leads a power *gainſt Rome, 
And vows Revenge as ſpactous, as between 
The youne'lt and oldeſt thing. | 
Sicin, This 1s molt likely. | 
Bru. R1:s'd only, that the weaker ſort may with 


: His raifing, 


Good Martizs hume agun. 


Sicin. Th®. very trick on't. 
| Men, This iS untkely, 
He, and Auffidins can no more attone 
Than violent'{t Contrariety. 
: Enter Meſſenger, 
Meſ. Youre ſent for to the Senate : 
Afearful Army, led by C as Martins, 
Aſciated with Auſfidius's Rages 
Upon our Territories, and have already | 
Ore-born their way, conſum'd with. fire, and took 
What lay before them. 
$ Enter Cominias. 
Com. Oh you have made good work. 
| Men, What news> What news? | | 
Cem. You have holp to raviſh your own daughrers,and 
Tomelr the City Leads upon your pates, 
Toſee your Wives diſhonour'd to your Noſes. 
Men, What's the news? What's the news ? 
Com. Your Temples burned in their Ciment, and 
Your Franchiſzs, whereon you ſtood, confin'd 
Intoan Augors boar. =» 
Men. Pray now the n2ws > 
You have made fair work I fear me : pray your news? 


[1f Martizs ſhould be joyn'd with Volceans. 


Com. If? He is their God, he leads them like a thing 
Made by ſome other Deity than Nature, 
That ſhapes man Better : and they follow him 
Aganft us Brats, with no leſs Confidence, 
Tian Boyes perſuing Summer Butter-flies, 
Or Burchers killing flyes. 
Men. You have made good work, 
You and your Apron men : you, that Rood ſo much 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
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| The breath of Garlike-eaters. | 
C os. He'l ſhake your Rome about your ears. 
Men. As Hercules did thake down Mellow Eruit : 
You have made fair work. 
Bre. But is this true fir ? 
Com. I, and you'l look pale 
Before you find it other. All the Regions 


i Doſmilingly revolt, and who reſiſts 


Are mock'd for valiant Ignorance, 
And periſh conſtant fools : who is'r can blame him > 
Your Enemies and his, find ſomething in him, 
fen. We are all undone, unleſs 
The Noble man have mercy. 
Com. Who ſhall ask it ? | 
The Tribunes cannot do't for ſhame ; the people 
D-ſerve ſuch pirty of him, as the Wolf : 
Do's of the Shepherds ; For his beſt friends if they 
Should ſay be good to Roine, they charg'd him even 
As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
And therein they'd like Enemies. 
A.”Tis true,ifhe were putting to my houſe,the brand 
That ſhould conſumeir, I have nor the face 
To ſay, beſeech you ceaſe. You have made fair hands, 
You and your Crafts. you have crafted fair.-- 
Com, You have brought 
A Trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
S'incapable of help. 
Tr, Say.not, we brought it. | 
Men; How >. Was't we 2 We lov'd him, 
But like beaſts, and Cowardly Nobles, 
Gave way unto your Clulters, who did hoot 
Him out oft Cary: : iis 2rh df =rionay _- 
Com. But I fear | 
They'l roar him. in agun.” T#llds. Aufflins, 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 
AS if he were his Officer : Deſperation, 
Is all the policy, Strength,and Defence 
That Rome can make againſt them, 
Enter a Troop of Citizens, 
Men. Here come the Cluſters. 
Andis Auffdius with him > You are they 
That made the Ayr unwholſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, grealie Caps, in hooting 
At Coriolaxns Exile. How he's comming, 
And not a hair upon a Souldiers head 
Which will not prove a whips As many Coxcombes 
As you threw Caps up, will he tumble down, 
And pay you fer your voices. Tis no macter, 
If he could burn us all into one coal, 
We havedeſerv'dit, 
Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful News. 
1 Cit, For mine own parc, "OY 
When I ſaid baniſh him, Iſaid-*twas pitty. 
2: Andſodid1I. 
3. Andſo did I; and toſay the truth, ſo did very ma- 
ny of us, that we did, we did for the beſt: and though we 
willingly conſented to his Baniſhment,yer it was againſt 
our will. 
Coms. Y*are goodly things, you Voices, 
A4en, You have made you good work 
Youand your cry, Shall's to the Capitol ? 
Com. Oh I, what elſe > Exeunt both. 
Sicin. Go Maſters get you home,be not diſmaid, 
Theſe are a Side, that would be glad to have 
This true, which rhey ſo feem tofear, Go home, 
And they no fign of Fear. 


FEE 3 I Cit, 
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I Cit. The Gods bz go00d to us : Come Maſters let's 
home, I ever ſaid we were i'th*wrong,when we baniſh'd 
him. 

2 Cit. So did we all, but come, let's home, Exit Cit. 

Bra, I donot like this News. 

S:cin. Nor I. 

Brg, Ler's to the Capitol : would half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lye. | 

Sicin, Pray let's go. Exeunt Tribunts. 

 _ Enter Auffidins with his Lieutenant, 

Auf, Do they till flie to th!Roman ? 

Lies. 1 do not know what Witcheraft's in him : but 
Your Souldiers uſe him as the grace 'fore meat , 

Their talk at Table, and their Thanks art end, - 
' And you'are darkned 1n tais aCtion Sir, 

Even by your own. Bp: 2] 

Auf. 1 cannot help it now, 

Unleſs by uſing means I lame the foot 

OF our deſign; He bears himſelf more proudly, 
Even to my perſon, than I thoughr he would - 

When firſt. did embrace him, Yet his Nature 
In thar's no Changeling, and I mult excuſe 
What carmot be amended, | | 

Lien. Yet I wiſh Sir, | 
(I mean for your particular) you had not 
Joyn'd in Commiſſion with him : but either have born 
The ation of your ſelf, or elſe to him had lefr. it ſoly. 

Auf. I underſtand thee well, and be thou ſure , 
When he ſhatl:come to his account, he knows not 
What I can urge againſt him, although it ſeems 
And ſo he thinks, and4s no leſs apparent - 
Toth'vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly , 
And ſhews good Husbandry for the Volcean State , 
F.ghts Dragon-like, and does atchieveas foon 
As draw his Sword : yet he hath lefc undone 
Toat w..ich ſhall break his neck, orhazard mine, 
When ere we come to our account. 7 

Lies. Sir, 1 beſeech you, think you hel carry Rome ? 

Arf. All places yield to him ere he fits down 
And the Nobility of Rome are his : 

The Senators and Patricians love him too : 

The Tribunes are no Souldiers : and their people 
Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haſty 

To expell him. thence. I think he'l be to Rome 
As is the Aſpray to the Fiſh, who takes ir 

By Soveraignty of Nature, Firſt, he was 

A Noble ſervant tothem, but he could not 
Carry his Honors even : whether *twas Pride 
Which our of dayly Fortune ever taints 

The happy man ; whether defeX of judgement, 
To fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances 

Which he was Ltd of : or whether Nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From th*Cask to th*Cuſhion : but commanding peace 
| Even with the ſame auſterity and garb, | 
As he controll'dthe warr. But one of theſe 
( As he hath ſpices of them all ) not all, 
For I dar2 ſofarr free him, made him fear'd, 
So, hated, and fo baniſh'd : bur he ha's a Mz:ir 
Tochoak ir in the utt'rance : So our Virtues, 

Lie in th'interpretation of the time, 
And power untoit ſelf moſt commendable, 
Hath not a Tomb ſoevident as a Chair 
T*extol har it hath done. : 
One fre drives our one fir2; one Nail, one Natl ; 
Rights by righrs fouler, ſtrengths by-ſtrengrhs do fail. 


2 


| 


Coms let's away : when Caizs Rome is thine, 
Thou arc poor'lt of all;chen ſhortly art thou mine, Zxegyt 


Dy 


Aﬀus O aintus. | 


Enter Menentus, Comining, S Cinins, Bratus, 
_ the two Tribnnes, with athers,  _ 
Menen, No, Ile hot go: you hear what he hath aid 
Which was ſometime his Gzneral © who loved him -. 
In a molt dear particular. He call'd me Father ; 
But what o'rhat > Go you that baniſh'd him 
A mile before his Tenr, fall down and kneel 
The way into his mercy : Nay, if he coy'd. 
To hear Comin;us ſp2ak, He keep ar home. 
Com, He would not ſeem to knoyy me. 
Aenen. Do you hear ? | 
Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name: 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anſyver to : Forbad all Names , 
He was a kind of Nothing, Titleleſs, 
Till he had forg'd himſelf a name a'rh'fire 
Of burning Rome. _ 
Menen. Why, ſo : you have made good work : 
A. pair of Tribunes, that have wrack'd for Rome, 
To make Coals cheap: A Noble memory. 
Cos, I minded him, how Royal *twas to pardon 


| When it was leſs expected. He teplyed, 


It was a bare petition of a State 
To onz whom they had puniſh'd. 
Menen. Very well, could he ſay lefs ? 
Cors. I offered to awaken his regard 
For's private Friends, His anſwer to me was 
Hz could not ſtay to pick them, ina pile 
Of noyſom muſty Chaff, He ſaid, *twas folly 
For one poor grain or two, toleave unburnt 
And till ro noſ? th'offence, 
enen, For one poor grain or two ? 
I am one of thoſe : his Mother, Wife, his Child, 
And this brave Fellow too : we are the Grains, 
You are the Muſty Chaft, and you are ſmelc 
Above the Moon. We muſt be burnt for you. _ 
Sicin, Nay, pray be patient : If you refuſe your aid 
In this ſo eroded help, yet do not 
Upbraid's with our diſtreſs. Bur ſure if you 
Would be your Countries Pleader, your good tongue 
More than the inſtant Army we can make 
Might ſtop our Countryman. 
Menen. No : Ile not meddle, 
Sicin, Pray you go to him. 
Afenen. What ſhould I do? 
Bru. Only make trial what your Love can do, 
For Rome, towards Martins. 
Afen. Well, and ſay that fartins return me, 
As Comimins is return'd, unheard 2 what then ? 
Bur as a diſcont2nred Friend, grief-ſhot 
With his nnkindneſs. Say*t be ſo 2 
Sicin, Yet your good will 
Mult have that thanks from Rome, after the meaſure 
As you inrended well. 
Men, Ile undertak't : 
I think he'l hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 


And hum at good Cominins, much unhearts ME. ol 


He was nottaken well, he had not din'd, 
The Veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We powr upon the Morning, are unapt 
- ITo give or to forgive ; bur when we have ſtuffr 
Theſe Pipes, and theſe Conveyances of our blood 
With Wine and feeding, we have ſuppler Souls _ 
| [Than in our Prieſt-like Faſts : therefore Ile warch him 
Fill he be dizted to my requeſt , 
 [andihen Ile ſerupon him, ; 
| Bry. You know the very rode into his kindneſs, 
| [And cannot loſe your way, | | 
| - Men. Good faith Ile prove him, 
Speed boy it will. I ſhall ere long have knowledge 
0fmy ſucces...  - ; Exit. 
| | Com. Hel never hear him. 
| | Sicin, Not? 
| |* Com. Itell you, 
| [Red as *twould burn Rome : and his Injury 
| The Gaoler to his pitty. I kneel'd before him, 
| [Twas :veryfaintly. he ſaid Riſe: diſmiſt me 
| [The with his ſpeechleſs hind, What he would do 
| ]Heſznt in writing after me : what he would not, 
* [Bound with an Oath to yield to his conditions : 
| |S that all hope is vain, unleſs his Noble Mother, 

* |Andhis Wife ( who as I hear ) mean to ſolicite him 

| [Fot.mercy to his Country : therefore let's hence, 
And with our fair intreaties haſt them on. Exeunt. 
Enter Menenius tothe Watch or Guard. 
1a. Stay : whenceare you?- - it 
| 2Wat. Stand, and go back, _ ee” 
| Men, You guard like men, "as well. But by your leaye 
* [TamanOfficer of State,& come to ſpeak withCorzolarps. 

1, From whence ? .:Aen, From Rome. « 

1, You-may not paſs, you mult return ; our General 
fill no more hear from thence. 
| | 2, Yowlſee your Rome embrac'd with fire, befogg 

| [Yorlſpeak with Coriolanss. WT 
Men, Good my Friends, - 

If you have heard your General talk of Rome, 
And of his Friends there, it is Lots to Blanks,  *' 
My name-harh touche your ears : it is Merenms. + 

1, Bz it ſo, go back : the virtue of your name , 
ls not here paſlable. == 

Men. l tell the Fellow, 
Thy General is my Lover : I have been 
The book of his good As, whence men have read 
His Fame unparallel'd, happily amplified : 
For I have ever verified my Friends, | 
(Of whom he's chief ) with all the fize rhat verity 
Would without lapfing ſuffer : Nay, ſomerimes, 
Like toa Bowl upon a ſubtil ground 
I have tumbled paſt the throw : and in his praiſe 
Have (almoſt) ſtampt rhe Leaſing, Therefore Fellow, 
Imuſt have leave to paſs, 
I, Faith Sir,if you had rold as many lyes in his behalf, 
2$you have uttered words in your own, you ſhould not 
pals here : no, though ir were as virtuous to lye, as,t0 
live chaftly. Therefore go back. ? | 
Men.Prithee fellow,remember my name is Menenime, 
awayes factionary on the party of your General. 

2. Howſoever you have been his Lyar, as you ſay you 
ve, Iamone that telling true under him,muſt ſay you 
cannot paſs. Therefore go back. 
| en, Ha's he din'd can't thou tell? For I would not 
ſpeak with him, till after dinner. 

. 1. Youatea Roman, are you ? | 


he do's fit in Gold, his eye 
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Aen. I am as thy General is. 
I. Then you thould hate Rome, as he do's. C:n you, 
when you have puſht our your gares, the very Defendzr 
of them, and in a violent popular igttorance, given your 
enemy your ſhield, think co front his revenges with the 
eaſie groans of old women, the Virginal palms of your 
daughters, or with the palfied interceſſion of ſuch a de- 
Cay'd Dotant as you ſeem tobe 2 Can you think ro blow 
out the intended fire,your City.is ready to flame in,with 
ſuch weak breath as this?No,you arz deceiv'd, therefore 
back to Rome, and prepare for your execution: you are 
condemn'd, our General has ſivorn you our of reprieve 
and pardon, TE: n 
Men. Sirra, if the Captain knew I wzre here, 
He would uſe me with eſtimation. : | 
I, Come, my Captain knows you nor, 
Men. ] mean thy General. 
1, My General cares not for you. Back I ſay, go: leſt 
I let forth your half pinc of blood. Back; that's the ut- | 
moſt of your having, back. _ 
Men. Nay but Fellow, Fellow. 
"Enter Coriolanus with Aufſidins. 
Corio. What's the matter ? 
- Men, Now you Companion: Ile ſay an arrant for you: 
you thall know nov thatI am in eſtimat'on : you {hall 
perceve, thataJack gardant cannot office me from my 
Son Cogje/amagxguels but my entertainment with himzif 
thou ſtand'ſt noti*rh'State of hanging, or of ſom? dzath 
more long in SpeRtatorſhip, and crueller inſutfering,be- 
hold now preſently ,and ſivoond for what's ro come upon 
tnze. The glorious Gods fit in hourly Synod about thy 
particular proſperity,and love thez no worſe than thy old 
Father enenigs do's. O my Son, my Son ! thou art pre- 
paring fir2 foraus : look thee, here's water to quench it. 
I was hardly moved-ro come to thee : but being aſſured 
none but my ſelf could move thee, I have been blown 
out of,ygus Gates with ſighs : and conjure thee to par- 
don Rome,and thy petitionary Countrymen. The good 
Gods aflwage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of it , upon 
this Varlet here : This, who like a block hath denyzd 
my acceſs to thee. | 
Corio, Away, 
Men. How? Away ? | 
. Corio, Wie, Motner, Child, I know not. My affairs 
Are ſervantgg to others: Though I owe 
My revenge praperly, my remiſſion lies 
In Volcean breſts. That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon rather 
Than pitty : Notre how much, therefore be gone. 
Mine ears againſt your ſutes, are ſtronger than 
Your gates againlt my force. Yer for I loved chez, 
Take this along, I writ ir for thy ſake, 
And would have ſ2nt it. Another word Menenimns, 
I will not hear thee ſpeak, This man Auffidius 
Was my belov'd in Rome : yet thou behold*t— 
Auf. You keep a conſtant temper, Excunt, 
Hanent the Guard and Menenins, 
I. Now fir, is yourname Menenns ? 
2 'Tis a ſpell youſze of much power : 
You know the way home again. | 
1. Do you hear how we are fhent for keeping your } 
oreatneſs back ? | | 
2. Whit cauſe do you think I have to fyoond ? 
Men, I neither care for th*world , nor your Gzneral : 
for ſuch things as you,lI can ſcarce think ther's any, yare 


mn. 


ſo ſlight. He that hath a will to dye by himſelf, fears it | 
not | 
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T be T raged) of Coriolanus. 


you, be that youare , long; and yourmiſery encreaſe | 


I. A Noble Fellow I warrant him. 


Enter Coriolanns and Auffidias. 


Set down our Hoaſt. My partner in this Aion 


That thought them ſure of you... 


Lov'd me, above the meaſure of a Father, 

Nay godded me indeed. Their lateſt refuge, . 

Was to ſend him for whoſe old love I have 

(Taough I ſhew'd ſowrly ro him ) once more offer'd 
The firſt Conditions which they did refuſe , 

And cannot now accepr, to'grace him onely, *;- 
That thought he could do more: A very little * 

I have yeeldedto. Freſh Embaſles, and Sutes, + 
Nor from the State, nor private friends heereafter ' 
Will 1 lendear to. Ha > what ſhout is'this? Shotvwithin 
Shall I be rempred to infringe my vow” — RAE 
Inthe ſame time* tis made? I will not, © #7 
Enter Virgilia, #olumua,V aleria,yong Ma; this; 


; 


My wife comes formoſt, then the honour'd mould * * 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd; and in her hand 
The Grandchilde to her blood. Bur our affeCtion, 
All bond and privilege of nature break; \.- - 
Let it be Virtnous to be Obſtinate. Ih 
What is that Curt'fie worth ? Or thoſe Doyeg eyes, 
Which can make Gods forſworn ? I melt , #gd"'am not 
Of frongerearrh than others : my Mother bows,  * 


O 


As if Olymzpus to a Mole-hill ſhould 

| In ſupplication Nod: and my young Boy 3. | 
Hath an aſpe& of interceſſion, which +» + 

Great Nature cries, Deny not. Let the Volcies 

Plough Rome, and harrow Italy , Ile nevert- 

Be ſuch a Goſling to obey inſtin& : but Rana - : 
As ifa man were Author of himſelf, 8 kney no other kin. 
Virgil. My Lord and Husband. | 
Coro, Theſe eyes are not the ſame I wore in Rome. 

Virg. The ſorrow that delivers us thus chang'd 
Makes you think ſo. | 
Corio, Like a dull Actor now, I have forgot my part, 
And I am our, even to a full Diſgrace,Beſt of my Fleſh, 
Forgive my Tyranny : but do not ſay, 
For that forgive our Romans, O a kiſs 
Long as my Exile, ſweetas my Revenge ! 
Now by the jealous Queen of Heaven, thar kiſs - 
I carried from thee dear ;| and my true Lip 
Hath Virgin'd it ere fince. You Gods, I pray, 
And the moſt Noble Mother of the world 
Leave unſaluted : Sink my knee ith'earth ; K neels, 
Of thy deep duty. more imprefſion ſhe 
Than that of common Sons. 
Volum. Oh ftand up ble ! 
Whil'ſt with no ſofter Cuſhion than the Elinr 
I kneel before thee, and -unproperly 
Shew duty as-miſtaken, all this whule, 


not from another: Let your General do his worſt. For | Bztween the Child, and Parent. 
Corio. What's this? your knees to me ? * | 
with your age. I ſay to you, as I was ſaid to, Away. Ex:t.| To your CorreCted Sou ? 
Then ler the Pibbles on the kungry beach 
2 The worthy Fellows our General, He's the Rock, | Fillop the Starrs : Then, let the mutinous winds; -*.': 
The Oak not tobe winde-ſhaken. Exit Watch. | Strike the proud Cedars *againft the fiery Sun: on 
Murd'ring 1mpoſhbiliry, to make | 

Corio. We witl before the walls of Rome to morrow | What cannot be, ſlight work. C3 SLIT 5G 
Yolum, Thouart y Warriour, t hope to frame thee; | 
ye? LIE XY 


You muſt report to th* Volcian Lords, how plainly - | Do you know this Lad) 7, 

I have born this Buſineſs. | Corio, The Noble Siſter of Publicola ; | | 
Auf, Only their ends you have teſpe&ed. The Moon of Rome :  Chaſt as the Ificle PRES 

Stopt your ears againſt the general ſure of Rome 2 _ | That's curdied by the Froſt ; from pureſt Snow, | 


Never admitted a privat whiſper,no not with ſuch friends | And hangs on Dians Temple : Dear Valeria, 
| Volsm. This is a poor Epitome of yours , 
Corio. This laſt old man, Which by th'interpretation of full time 


Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſ:nr to Rome, May ſhey. like all your fel + 


Corio, The God of Souldiers , 


With the conſent of ſupreme Fove, inform *_ +: 7 
Thy thoughts with Noblenels; that thoy mailt prove: 
To ſhame unvulnerable, and firike i'sh*Warrs: . + 7 
Like a great Sea-mark landing every flaw, 


v 


And ſaving thoſe that eye-thee, 
V olum. Your knee, Sirrah. 
Corio. That's my brave boy. 


Volum. Even he; your wite this Lady ,/ and myſelf;| 


Are Suters to you, 


Corio. I beſzech you peace sf oe 
Of if yould ask, r2member rhis before ;  * 
The thing I have forſworn to grant , tray never” ©, 
with Atteudauts, - | Beheld by your denials. Do not bid me | 


Diſs my Souldiefs; or capitulate 


| Again with Romes Mezchanicks. Tell | 
Wherein I ſeem unnatural: Defire not Vallay - ' .- 
My Rages and Revenges,with your colder reaſons. ...” 


Hplum. Oh no more, no more : 
You 


Confſtrains them weep,and ſhake with 


The Son, the Husband, and the Father 


ereto we are bound, together with 


| Wheretowe are bound: Alack, or we muſtloſe 


The Country our dear Nurſe , crelſe 
Our comfort in the Country. We muſt 
An evident Calamity, though we had 
Our wiſh, which fide ſhould win, For 
Muſt as a Forein Recreant be led 


| Triumphantly tread on thy Countries 


ave ſaid you will not grant us any thing : 
For we have nothing elſe to ask, but that 
Which you deny already :' yet we will ask, 
' | That if you fail'in our-requeſt; the blame * : 
May hang upon your hardneſs, therefore hear us; 
| Corio, Auſfidizs, and you Volcies, mark, forwe'l 
Hear nought from Rome in private. 
Volum. Should we be filent & notſpeak;our Raimeat 
And ſtate of Bodies would bewray what life iD 
We have led fince thy-Exile. Think with thy ſelf, - 
How more unfortunate thanliving women ' * 
Are we come hither ; fince rhat thy fight, which ſhould 
Make our-eys flow with joy: hearts dance with'comtorts, 


Your requeſt? '* | 


Making the Mother, Wife, and Child to ſee, © 


His Countries Bowels out-: and to poor we - - 
Thine enmities moſt capital - Thou barr'lt us 
Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy. For how can we ?' 
os | how can we, for our Country pray ? 


With Manacles through our ftreets,orelſe - -- 
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| [This we teceiv'd, and each in either fide 


| [That ifthou conquer Rome, the bengfit The 9s 
| [Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a name _, , 

| [Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd with Curſes: —_ . 
| [Whoſe Chronicle thus writ, The man was Noble, © 
| [Butwith his laſt Attempt,he wip'd it out, 

| [Deftroy'd his Country, and his name remains., | 


d 


Like him bychance.: yer giveaigour diſpatch: 
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The Tragedy of (oriolana, 


And bzar the-Palm , for having bravely ſhed 

Thy Wife and Childrens blood. : For my ſelf, Sonn , 
1 purpoſe not to waite on Fortune, till 

Theſe warrs determin : If I cannot perſivade thee 


- [Rather to ſhew a Noble grace toboth parts. 


Than ſeek the end of onz ; thou ſhalt no ſ50ner 
March to affault thy Country, than'to tread | 
(Truſt: to't;, thou halt nag) on thy Mothers-wombe 
That brought thee to this, world, ; 

' Virg. 1, and mine, brought-youfarth this.voy, 

[To keep your name living to time, 

| Byy, Aſhall not.trzad on me : Ile run away 

Till T am bigger, but then Ile fight. 


| Corio. Not of a womans tenderneſs to be 


Requires nor Childe, nor womans facets ſee: 
[ have ſatetoo long, 
Volum. Nay; go nat from us thus: 


| [fit were ſo, that our requeſt did tend: 


Toſave the Romans , thereby to deftroy 


As poyſonous-of your Honour. No, our ſute 


 [Isthar you reconcile them: While the Volces 


May ſay, this mercy we have ſheiv'd : the Romans, -.. 
ALS) | 


Give the All-haile to thee, and cry be Bleſt 


The end of Warr's uncertain: bur this certainty 


F 


To thinſuing Age, abhorr'd. Speak co-me Son : 


| |Thouhaft affeRted the five trams of Honor, 


To imitate the graces of the Gods, 


| [Totear with Thunder the wide Cheeks a'th' Ayr, 


And yet to change thy Sulphure. with a Boult. - 


| [That ſhould hut rive an Oak. Why dg@'ſt not ſpeak? 
| [Think'ſt thou it honourable for a Noble man 


Sleoremember wrongs 2 Daughter, Speakyou : - 
He cares not for your weeping. Speakthou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childiſhneſs will moye him more 


| [Than can our Reaſons. There isno man in the world 
| [More hound to's Mother, yet here he lets me prate 


Like one 1'th* Stocks, Thou haſt never in thy life, 
Sewed thy deer Mother any curteſie, 

When ſhe ( poor Hen ) fon'd of no ſecond broad 
I's cluck'd the to the Warrs, and ſafely home 
Loden with Honour. Say my Requeſt's unjuſt, 


[And ſpurn.e-back : But if it be-not fo | 


{Thou att not honeſt, and the Gods will plague thee 
That thou reftrain'fefrom me the/Duty which 


| | Toa Mothers part belongs. He turns away : 


Dawn Ladies +\let us ſhame him:wirh our knees 
To his ſur-name Coriolanys lonss more pride 


| [Than pitty'to our Prayers. Down: anend, 


This is the laſt, So, we will home to Rome, 


| | Anddye among out Neighbours: Nay behold's, 
| This Boy that carinot rell what he would have, 

| But kneels, and holds up hauds for fellowſhip, 

| Doe's reafon.aur Petition with more ſtrzngth, 


Than thou haſt to deny'c. Come, let-us go : 
This Fellow had:a. Volceanto his Mother : 
His Wife is in Cor:obes, and his Childe 


"_ 


The Volces whom you ſerve, you might condemn us 


For making up this peace, Thoy. know'R ( great Sonn ) 


Th 


In Ttaly, and her Confederate Arms - 
' | Could not have made this peace. _- Exeunt. 


- - - - 


C orio, I dare be ſiarn you were 
And fir, itisno little thing to make 
Mine eyes to fiveat compaſſion. Bur (good fir) 
What peace you't make, adviſe me: For my part, 
Ile not to Rome, He back- with you , and pray you 
Stand to me in this cauſe, O Mother! Wife! | 
Anf. I am glad thou haſt ſet thy mercy, - & thy Honor 
A difference in thee : Qut of that Ile work p | 
My ſelf a former Fortune. . 
Corio. I by and by; But-we will drink togeher 2 
'And you ſhall bear [oe 


On like conditions, will haye counter-ſeal'd, 
Come enter with us's Ladies you deſerve 
To have a Temple built you : All the Sworgs 


Enter Menenins and Sicinins, - - (one? 
Mene. See you yon'd Coin a'the Capitol, yon'dcorner 
Sicim. Why what of that? 
ſe. If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it with your 
little finger,chers is ſome hope theLadies of Rome,elpe- 
cially his Mother, may prevail with him. ButlI ſay, there 
1s no hope in 't, our throats are ſentenc'd, and Ray upon 
execution, | ST | 
Sicin, Is't poſſible, that ſo ſhorta time can alter the 
condition of a-man. | £-:3*,"i te ee 
Mene. There is difference between a Grub & a But- 
terfly, yet your Butterfly was a Grub: this -AZart;us, is 
grown from Man to Djagon He has wipes, hee's more 
than a creeping thing, | TY ; 
Sicin. He lov'd his Mother dearly. | 
Men. Sodid he me : and he no more remembers his 
Mother now,than-aneight years old horſe ,.- The tartneſs 
of his face, ſours ripe Grapes, When he walks,he moves 
like an Engine, and the ground ſhrinks before his Trea- 


A better witneſs back than words, which we | ; 


1 


ding. He is able to peirce a Corſlet with his eye : Talks 
like a knell, and his.hum is a Battery.” He fits in his State 

as a thing made for Alexander. What he bidsbe done. is! 
finiſht with his bidding. He wants nathing of a God bur | 
Eternitie, and a Heaven toThrone in, 

Sicin, Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 
Mere. I paint him inthe Chara&er. Mark what mer... 
cy his Mother ſhall bring from him: There is no more } 
mercy in him, than there is milk-in a male-Tyger, that 
ſhall out poor City find : ang alll this.is long of you,  ' 
Sicin, The Gods be good unto us. .. | 

Mene. No, inſuchia.cafe the Gods willnotbee good j 
unto us. When we banifh'd kim,we refpeRed not them: 

and he returning to br2ak our necks,they reſpe& not us. 

Enter a Meſſenger. | 
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| No, not th' expulſion of the Tarquirs. 


| As the recomforted th 


| ene, This.is good News * 
| I will go meet the Ladies, This Yo/amma, 
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ae... 


© Meſ. Sir, if you'ld ſave your life flye to-your Houſe, 

The Plebezians have got your Fellow Tribune, 

And hale him up and down ; all ſivearing, if * 

The Roman Ladies bring not comfort home , ' 

'They'l give himdearh by Inches. -* JUS 
| Enter another Meſſenger. FE Oates 

Sicin. What's the News 2 (prevayl'd, 

Meſ. Good News, g00d neyvs, the Ladies have | 

\ The Volciansare-diflodg'd, and' AZartias gone: 

' A merrier day did never yet-greet Rome, 


Sicis. Eriend, art thou certain this is true > 

Ist moſt certatn?; us 

Meſ. As certain as T know the Sunis fire : 

Where have you lurk'd that-you make doubt of it ? 
Ne're through an Arch ſo hurried the blown Tide 

rough th' gates. Why heark you ? 
Trumpets, Ho obojes, Drums beat, altogether. 
The Trumpets, Sack-buts, Pſalteries, and Fifes, 
Tabors, and Cymboles,and'the ſhowting Romans, 
Make the Sin dance. Heark you. A ſhout within. 


Is worth of Conſuls, Senators, Patricians, 

A City full: Of Tribunes ſuch as you, 

A Sea and Land full: you have pray'd well to day: 

"This Morning; for ten thouſand of your throats, 

I'de not have given a doit. Heark, how they joy. 

_*=*. Sound flill with the Shomts. 

Sicin. Firſt, the Gods bleſs you for your tydingsi 

Next, accept my thankefulneſs. i 

© Me. Sir,we have all great cauſe to give great thanks. 

'Sicin. They are neer the City? | 

|--- ef. Almoſt at point toenter.. | 
Sicin, Wee'l meet them and help the joy, Exent. 


Fe”; Enter two Senators, with Ladie 1,pa ſſivg "Et 
the Stage, with other Lords. 


Sena. Behold our Patronneſs, the life of Roine : 

Call-all your Tribes together, praiſe the Gods, 

1 And make triumphant fires, ſtrow Flowers before them: 

| Vnſhoot the noiſe that baniſh'd Martins; 

| Repeal him,” with the welcome of his Mother : 

Cry welconie Ladies, welcome. / 

All. Welcome Ladies, welcome. Exennt. 
A Flouriſh with Drums & Trumpets. 


Enter Tullus Auſfidins, with Attendaots. 
}-- Axf. Gorell the Lords a*th* City,I am here: 
| Deliver them thjs Paper : having read it, | 
{ Bid them repair to'th* Market place, Where I 
| Evenin theirs, and in the ' Commons ears, 
| Will vouch the truth of it; Him I accuſe; 
| The City Ports by this hath' enter'd, and 
| Intends Cappear before the People, hoping 
{ To purge himſelf with words. Diſpatch. | 
| Enter 3or 4 Conſpirators of Auffidins F ation. 
Moſt Welcome. 3 : | 
 I.-Cox. How is it with our General? 
Axf. Even ſo,as with a man by his own Alms im- 
poyſon'd, and with his Charity ſlain. 
' 2 Con. Moſt Noble Sir, If you do hold the ſame intenc 
*Wherein you wifht us parties :-Wee'l deliver you 
Of your great danger. h 
1 Af. Sir I cannot tell, 


| Which he did end all his; and took ſome pride 


'| Iſeem'd his Follower , nor Partner; and 


\ [The Army marveyled at it, and in the laft 


We muſt proceed as we do finde the People; 

3. Con. The people will remain uncertain; while 
Twixt you there's difference: but the fall of either 
Makes the Survivor heyr of all. 

Auf. 1 know it: - 
And my pretext to ſtrike at him, admits 

A good conſtruction. T fais'd him, and I pawn'd 
Mine Hon6r for his truth: who being ſo heighten'q 
He watered his new Plants with dews of Flatt rie, 
Seducing ſo my Friends: and to this end, | 

He bowd his Nature, never known before, 

Bur to be rough, unſwayable, and free. 

3. Conſp. Sir, his Rourneſs 

When he did ſtand for Conſul, which he loſt 

By lack of Rooping. 

Arf. That I would have ſpoke of : 

Bzing bani(h'd for't, he came unto my Harth, 
Preſented to my knife his Throar: I took him, 
Made him joynt-ſervant with me: Gave him way 
In all his owne deſires: Nay, let him chooſe 

Out of my Files, his projects to accompliſh, 

My belt and freſheſt men, ſervd his defignements 
In mine own perſon: hope to reap the Fame 


To do my ſelf this wrong; Till at the laſt 


He wag'd me with his Countenance, as if 
I had been Mercenary. 
I, Cos. So he did my Lord : 


When he had carried Rome, and that we look'd 
For no leſs Spoil, than Glory— 
Auf. There was it : 
For which my finewes ſhall be ſtretch upon him, 
Ata few drops of Womens rhewm, which are 
As cheap as Lies; he ſold the Blood and Labour 
Of our great A&ionz therefore ſhall he dye, 
And Ile renew mein his fall. But heark. 
Drums and Trumpets ſound, with great 
ſhowt, of the. people. R 
x Con, Your Native Town you enter'd like a Pofte, - 
And had no welcomes home, bur he returns - 
Splicting the Ayr with noyſe. 
2, Con, And patient Fools, 
| Whoſe children he hath ſlain, rheir baſe throats tear 
With. giving him glory. 
3. Con. Therefore at your vantage, 
,Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people 
With what he*would ſay, let him feel your Sword : 
Which hewill ſecond, when he lies along 
After your way. His Tale pronounc'd, ſhall bury 
His Reaſons, with his Body. 
Auf. Say no more. Here come the Lords. 
Enter the Lords of the City. 
All Lords,You are moſt welcome home. 
Af. I have not deſerv'd it. 
But worthy Lords, have you with heed peruſed 
What I have written to you? | 
A Il. We have. 
I Lord, And grieve to hear't. 
What faults he made before rhe laſt, I thinke 
Might have found eafie Fines: But there toen 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our Levies; anſwering us 
With our own charge : making a Treatie, where | 


There was a yeelding; this admirs no excule. Art. 
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The Tragedy of {oriolanus, 


Auf, He approaches, you ſhall hear him. 


| Enter Coriolanus marching wah Drum, and Colours.The 


Y | eing with bim. _ 

Corio. Hail Lofds, I am return'd; your Souldier : 
No more infected with my Countries love ©. *-” 
Than-when I parted hence : but fill ſabGiRing 
Under your great Command. Youare to know, 
That proſperouſly 1 have attempted, and 
With bloody piling: led your Warrs, even to 
The gates of Rome : Our ſpoils we have brought home 
Doth more than Counterpoize a full third part 
The charges of the Action. We have made peace 
With no lzſs Honour to the Antiates * 
Than ſhame to th'Romans, And we here deliver 
cubſcrib'd by th*Conſuls, and Patricians, 
Together with the Seal a*rn* Senat, what 
We have compounded on. 

Axf. Read it not Noble Lords, 
But tell the Traitor in the lughelt degre 
He hath abus'd your Powers. 

Corio, Traitor 2 ' How now > 

Auf. I Traitor, Martins. 

Corio. Afartias ? 

Auf. 1 Martiys, Caius Mar:in;: Do'lt thou think 
Ile grace thee \vith that Robb2ry, thy ftoln name. 
Coriolanus in Coriola: ? | 


You Lords and Head a'th*State, perfidiouſly 


Commoner 5 


| [He ha's betray'd your buſineſs, and given up 


For cerzain drops of Salt, your City Rome , 
Iſay your City, to his Wife and Mother, 
Breaking his Qarh and Reſolution, like 


A twiſt of totten Silk, nzver admitting 


Counſail a'th* Warr : Bur at his Nutſes terrs 
He whin'd and roar'd away your Victorie, 
That Pages bluſh'd ar him, and men of heart 
Look'd wond*ring each ar others. 

Corio. Hear®it tou Mars ? ; 

Auf. Name not the God, tho boy of Tears. 

(own. 12247 + 

Auf. No more, ST 

Corio, Meafursleſs Lyar thou haſt made my heart 
Too great for what contains ir. Boy ? Oh Slave. 
Pardon me Lords, 'tis the firſt time that ever 
I was forc'd to ſcould. Your judgements my grave Lords 
Muſt give this Curr the Lye : and his own Notion, 
Who wears my ſtripes impreft upon him, that 
Maſt bzar my beating to his Grave , ſhall joyn 
Tothruſt the Lye unto him. 

I Lord, Peace both, and hear me ſpeak. 

Corio. Cut me to pieces Volcies, Men and Lads, 
Stain all your edges on mz. Boy, falſe Hound.- 
If you have writ your Arinalzs true, *tis there, 
Thatlike an-Eavte in a Dove-coar, I 


| Yet he ſhall have a Noble memory. At 
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Flutrer'd your Volcians in Corjo/ms, 
Alone I did it, Boy !.._ 
Auf. \Vhy Noble Lords, 


Will yoa be pur in iniad bfhis blind Fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, bythis unboly Braggart ? 
*Fore your own eyes, andears ? 
All Conſp. Let him dye for'c. 
All. Peopl-. Tear him to pieces; 
He kill'd my Son, ty Dangh 
Marc, he kil''d my Father. 
2 Lora, Peace ho2 : no outrage, peace : 
The man is Noble, and his Fame folds in 
This Ord o'th'earth : His laſt offences to us 
Shall have Judicious hearing, Stand Avuffiding, 
And nm wt: the peace. 
Corio, O that I had him, with fix Auffidinſſesr.or more: 
His Tribe to uſe my lawful Sword. a 
Af. Inſolent Villain. 
All Conſp. Kill, kill, kill, kill,kill him. 
Draw both the Conſpirators, and kills Martins, who 
fal's, Auffidins [t ands on bim. 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. | 
Auf. My Noble Maſters, hear me ſpeak. 
I Lord, O Tuilus. 
2 Lord, Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. bw, i ab 
3 Lord. Tread not upon him Maſters, all be quier; 
Pur up your Swords. 
Anf. My Lords. 
When you {hall know ( as in this Rage -. 
Provok'd by him, you cannot ) the great danger 
Which this mans life did owe you, you'l rejoyce 
That he is thus cut, off. Pleaſe it your Hongurs . 
Tocall meto your Senate, Ile deliver 
My ſelf your loyal Servant, or endure 
Your heavieſt Genſure, | 
1 Lord, Bear from hence his body , 
And mourn you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the moſt Noble Coarſe, that ever Herald 
Did follow to his Urn. 
2 Lord. His own impatience, 
Takes from Auffidins a oreat part of blame : 
Let's make the Beſt of it. | 
Auf. My Rage is gone, 
And I am (truck with ſorrow, Take him up : 
Help three a'th'chizfelt Souldizrs ; Ile be one. 
Bear chou the Drum chat it ſpeak mournfully : 
Trail your (tzel Pikes. Though in this City he, 
Hath widdowed and unchilded many a one, . 
Which to this hour bewail the Injury. .. ...: 


do it preſently : 
ter, he kill'd my Coſin 


E xeunt bearing the Body of Martins. A dead March | 
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 Titns Andronicus, 


» 


eA Aus Primas. 


Scaena Prima, 


| Enter the Tribunes and Senators aloft. And then enter 
Saturninus and his Followers at oxe dore, and 


.- with Drum & Colours. 


OI — 


Saturninth, 

ESP Oble Patricians, Patrons of my right, 
AL Defend the juſtice of my Cauſe with Arms. 
And Country-men , my loving Followers, 
— Plead my Succefhve Title witk your Swords. 
T was the firſt-born Son, that was the laſt : 
Thar wore the Imperial Diadem of Rome: 
Then let my Fathers Honours live in me, 
Nor wrong mine age with rhis indignitie. 
Baſſian, Romans, Friends, Followers, 
Favourers of my Right : 0 
If ever Baſſtanus, Ceſars Son, 
| Were gracious inthe eyes of Royal. Rome, 
Keep then this paſlage to the Capitol; 
And ſuffer nor Diſhonour to approach 
Th'Imperial Sear to Virtue: conſecrate 
To Juſtice, Conrinence, and Nobility : 
But let Delſertin pure ele&ion ſhine ; 
And Romanes, fight for Freedom in your Choice, 


Enter Marcus Andron:icus alefi with the Crown. 


Princes, that trive by FaQions, and my Friends, 
Ambitiouſly for Rule and Emperte : 
Know, that the people of R6me for whom we ſtand 
A ſpecial'Party, have by Congon Voice 
In Ele&ionFor the Romzne Emperie, 
Choſen Andranicus,- Sur-nam'd Pins, 
For many godd and great deſerts to.Rome. 
A Nobler main; a braver Warriour, 
| Lives not this day within the City Walls. 

He by the Senate is accited home 
From weary Warrs againſt the barbarous Gothes, 
That witt his Sors ( a terror to our Foes ) 
Hath yoak'd a Nation. ſtrong, train'd upin Arms. 
Ten yeats are ſpent, fince firſt he undertook 
This Cauſe of Rome, and chaſtiſed with arms . 
Our Enemues pride. Five times he hath return'd 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant Sons 

In Coſhns from the Field, 

And now at laſt, ladeniith Honors Spoyls, 
Rewi Audrenicus to-Rome, - 
Renowned 7 t#:, flouriſhing in Arms, 


: | Whom (worthily) you would have now ſucced, 
Baſſanns and his Followers at the other, ; 


Lec us intreat, by Honour of hi: Name 


Andin the Capitol and Senates right, 
Whom you pretend to honor and adore, 
That you withdraw you, and;abate your Strength, 
Diſmiſs your Followers, and as Surers ſhould, 
Plead your Deſerts in Peace and Humbleneſs. 
Saturnin, How fair the Tribune ſpeaks, 
To calm my thoughts. 
Baſſia. Marcns Androniss, ſo T do affie 
In thy uprightneſs and Integrity : 
And {o I Love and honor thee, and thine, 
Thy Noble Brother T itws, and his Sons, | 
And her (to whom my thoughts are humbled all ) 
Gracious Lavinia, Rome rich Ornament, 


And to my Fortunes, and the Peoples Favour, 
Commit my Cauſe in ballance to be weigh'd. 
| Ex, Souldiert, 
' Saturxin, Friends that have been | 
Thus forward in my Right, ' 
I thank youall, and here diſmiſs you all, 
Andto the Love and Favour of my Countrey , 
Commit my Self, my Perſon, and the Cautſe : 
Rome, be as juſt and gracious unto me, 
As I am confident and kind to thee. 
| Open the Gares, and let me in, | 
Baſſia. Tribunes, and me, a poor Competitor. 
They go up iuto the Senatt-houſe, 


Enter a Cgytain, 
Cap. Romans make way : the good Andronzcw, 
| Patron of Virtue, Romes beſt Champion, 


Succeſsful in the Battels thar he fights, 

With Honour and with Fortune is return'd, 
From whence he circumſcribed with his Sword, 
| And brought to yoke the Enemies of Rome, 


Sound Drums 4nl Trumpets. And then Emter twoof T it 
\ Sons; After them, two men bearing a Coffin cover 
with black, thentwo other Sons, After them, Tit 
Anudronicus and then T amora the Queen of Gothes, and 
her two Sons, Chiron and Demetrins, with Aaron tht 


the Coffin, and Titus Speaky, 


4 


Andronicas, Hail Rome : 
| Victorious in thy mourning Weeds : 


EE F20 


— — 
— 
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That I will here diſmiſs my loving Friends : 


tra] rn] x03 am: hn 
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Moor, and others, as many as can be: They [tt down | 
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| The Tragedy of Titus Andronicus: 


Loe as the Bark thar hath diſcharg'd his fraught 
Returns ith precious lading to the Bay, | 
From whence at firſt ſhe weigh'd her Anchorage: : 


To reſalute his Country.with. his tears, 

Tears of true.joy far his return to Rome, 

Thou great defender of this Capitol, We 
Stand gracious to the Rites that we intend. -, 
Romans, Of five and twenty. Valiant Sons, 

Half of the number that King Pram had, 

Bzhold the poor remains ahive and dead 1. -- -; 
Theſe that Suryive, let Rome rewazd with Love 3 
[Theſe that 1.bring unto their lateſt home, 

VVith burial amongſt ther, Anceſtors. 

Titus unkind, and careleſs of thine. own, 

VVhy ſuffer & thou thy Sons unburied yet, 

To hover on the dreadful ſhore of Styx? 

Make way to lay; tem by rheir Brethren, 


an. » They upenthe Tomb. 
There greet in ſilence as the dead are wont, 
And flezp in peace, ſlain in your Countries watrs:: 
Olacred receptacle of my joyes, .. 
Sweer Cell: of. yirtue and Noplility, . LE 
How many Sons. of mine baſt thqu ta fore, +. 
That thou wilt never render to me more ? 


That wemay bew his limbs, and on a pilz 
Ad manes fratrem, ſacrifice his fleſh ,, . 
Before this earthly priſon of their bones , 
That ſo the ſhadows be not unappeas'd, . 
Nor we difturb'd with prodigies on. cart. 
Tit. I give him you, the Nablelt that ſurvives, 
The eldz{t Son of this diſtrefled Queen, : 
Tam. Stay Roman brethren, gracious Conqueror, 
Vigorious Tits, true the tears I ſhed, 
A Mothers tears in paſſion for her ſon : 
And if thy fons were ever dear ro thee, 
Oh think my.ſons. to be as dear to me. 
Shceth nor, that we are brought to Rome, -. - 
To beautifie thy Triumphs, and. return 
Captive to thee, and to thy Roman yoak ; 
But muſt my -{ons be ſlaughtred in the ſtreets, 
For Valiant doings in their Countries cauſe > 
O!If ro fight for King and Common-weal, 
VVere piety in thine, it is.in theſe ; | 
Andronicus, (tain not thy Tomb with blood. __ 
VVilt thou drav near the nature of the Gods 3 
Draw near them then in bzing merciful, 
Sweet mercy is Nobilities true-badge, 
Tirice Noble Titus, ſpare my firſt born-ſon. 
Tit. Patient your ſelf Madam, and pardon me.. 
Theſe are the Brethren, whom,you Gothes behold 
Aliveand dead, and. for their Brethren laja, 
Religioully they ask a ſaQifice ; 
Tothis your ſon ts markr, and die he muſt, _ . 
Toappeaſe theip.;groznipg ſhadows that are gone. | 
Luc, Away with him, and maks a fire iraight. 
|And'with our Swords upon a pile of wood, 

Ler's hew his fimbs cill they beclean conſum'd. 


© Exit Sons with Alarbus. 
Tem. O cruel irreligious piety. 
Chi. VVas ever Scythia half ſo barbarous ? 
Dem. Oppoſe me Sczthia to ambitions Rome, 


mm 


Commeth Andronicus bound with Layrel bows, : 


Lac. Give us the proudeſt pryſoner of the Gothes, 
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| Alarbus ga to reſt, and we ſurvive, , .,- 

| To tremble under 7 3@ thrzatning looks, 

Then Madam ſtand. reſolv'd, but hope withall, 
The ſelf ſame Gods that.arm'd the Quzen of Troy 


| V Vith opportunity of ſharp revenge | _ 


Upon the Thracian Tyrant in his Tent, . 
May favour T amora the Queen of Gathes, - 


. | ( VVhen Gorhes were:Gothes,and Tamorawas Queen) | 


To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes, 
Enter the Says. of Andronicas again. 


Luc. See Lord and Father, how we hav & perform'd 


1-;\! ,t-5:1;--5 Olir Roman rices, Alarhus limbs are lopr, * ;- 
Here Gothes have given me leaye to ſh2ath my Sword : 


And intrals feed the ſacrifizing fire , - .. 

V Vhoſe ſmoke like incenſe doth perfume the gkie; 

Remaineth nought bur tq interr our Brethren, - 

And with loud Larums,welcome them to Rome. . 
Tit, Let it be ſo, and let Andronices | 

Make tais his lateſt farewel to their ſouls. . .. 


T hen Sound Trumpets, and lay the Coffins is the Tomb. | 


- | In peaceand honour reſt you here my Sons ,. . 


Romes r2adieſt rk. Mn repoſe you here inreft, 
Secure from worldly.chances and miſhaps: .:. 
Here lurks no Treaſoy, here no envie ſwells, . 
Herz grow no damned grudges, here no ſtorms, 
No noiſe, bur ſilence and Eternal ſleep : 

In peace and Honour. ze(t.you here my ſons. 


Enter Laving. 
Lav. Tn peac2 and honour, live Lord Titns long. t 


My Noble Lord and Father, live in Fame : 
Loear this Tomb my tributary. tears, |; -- 


I render for my Brethrens Opſequies : ; m 


And ar thy feec I kneel, with tears of joy. -- 

Shzd on the earth for thy. return-to Rome. ......... .. ! 
O bleſs m2 hzre with thy vitorious hand, +: ... .. 
V 'Vhoſe Fortune Romes beſt Citizens applaud, 

Tit, Kind Rome, ; 

Thar haſt thus lovingly reſery'd | 

The Cordial of mine age to glad my heart, . 
Lavinia live, out-live thy Fathers days: 

And Famzs eternal date for virtues praiſe. 

Mar. Long live Lord Titss, my heloved brother , 
Gracious Triumpher inthe eyes of Rome.” 

Tit. Thanks gentle Tribune, | 
Noble brother Marcus. + =P (| 
Mar. And welcome:Nephews from ſucceſsful warss,\ 
You that ſurvive, and you that ſleep in Fame: 
Fair Lords your Fortunes are all alike in all, ,. 
That in your Countries ſervicedrew your Swords, 
But ſafer Triumph is this Funeral Pomp, 

That hath aſpir'd to Solanchappineſs, 

And Triumphs over chance 1n honors bed, 
Titus Axdronicus, the people of Rome. 
Whoſe friend in juſtice thou haſt ever been, 
Send thee by me their Tribune, and their truſt, 
This Palliament of white and ſpotleſs Hue , 
And name thee inEleRion for the Empire 
With theſe our late deceaſed Emperors Sons : 
Be Candidatus then, and put it on, 


And help to fet ahead on headleſs Rome.. | 


Tit. A better head her Glorieus body fits, 


5 Then his that ſhakes for age and feebleneſs: 


oF Oo 
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Be choſen with proclamations 'to day, - 

To morrow-yeeld up rule, refigne mylife, 

And (et abroach new buſineſs for you all. 

Rome I have bene thy Souldiet forry yeats, 

And led my Countries ſtrength ſiicceſsfully, - 

And buried one and twenty Valiant 'Sonns, | 

Knighted iti Field; lain manfully/tn Arms, 25. 

- right and Service of their Noble *Country: - 7 {2 © 
ive me a ſtaff of Honour for mine age, 

| But not a Scepter to controul- theworld, 

Vpright he held it Lords, that held ir laft. 


Sat. Proud and ambitious Tribiine can'R thor tell> 
Titus. Patience Prince Sarmrninms. 1222, 
' Sat. Romans dome right, -*---- 


Pacricians draw your Swords, arid ſheath them not --, 
Till Satwynirmns be Romes Emperour: es 
Andronicus would thou weret ſhiptto hell, 
Rather than rob'me of the peoples hearts. 
. Luc. Proud Satwrnine, interrupter of the good 
'That'Nable-minded Tis means'to'thee. 
' Tit, Conteftt thee Prince; T:will reſtore to thee 
;The peoples hearts, and wean thei from themſelvs, 
' Baſs. Androyicn, 1] do not flatter thee, ; 
'But Honour thee; and will dos till T'die: 
'My FaRton if thou ftirengrthen' with thy Friends 
'T will moſt rhankful be, and thanks to men 
'Of Noble mindes,.is Honotitable Meed. 
{ Tit. People of Rome, and Noble Tribunes here, 
;I ask your voices andyour'Sdffrages, 
{Will = beſtaw chem friendly on Andronicas? 
' Triba:Togratific the good Andronicus, 
And Grarulate his ſafe 'recrorwro Rome 
{The people will accept whom he admits. 
* Ti. Tribunes Ithank you', and this ſure I make, 
; That youjCreate'your Empervars-eldeſt ſonne, 
; Lord Satwurnine,”; Whoſe Virtues will, I hope, 
'Refle& on Rome as Tyrans Rays on earth, 
And ripen-Inftice in this Common-weal: 
: Then if you wil el=2 by my adviſe, 
Crown him , and ſay, Long live our Emperour. 
Aar. An.<Wirh Voices and applauſe of every ſort; 
Patricians and Plebetans,we Creare 
Lord Saturn;ym Romes Great Empecour. 
| And ſay, Long live our Emperour Saturnine. 
| Along F wo eill. they come down. 
Sat. Titus Andronicns, for thy Favours done, 
To us inour EleAKion this day, * : 
T give thee thanks in part of thy Deſerts, 
And will witt'Deeds requitethy gentleneſs: 
; And for,an Onſet Tits toadvance” | 
'Thy Name, and Honourable Family, 
'Lavinia will I make'my Empreſs, 
\Romes Royal Miſtris, Miſtrrs of my heart, 
And in the Sacred Pantheon her eſpouſe : 
. Tell me Andron;eur doth this motion pleaſe thee? _ 
* Ti. Irdoth'my worthy Lord, and in this match, 
iT hold me Highly Honoured of your Grace, 
And here tn figtit of Rome, ro Saturnine, 
King and Commanderfof out Common-weal, 
The wide-worlds Emperour, do I Conſecrate, 
My Sword, my Chariot, and my Priſoners, 
Preſents well Worthy Romes Imperial Lord : 
| Receive them then, the Tribite that I owe, 
 Mive Honours Enfignes humbled art my feet. 


e 
——_— — ———_— 


The Tragedyof T itus-Andronicus. 


What ſhould I d'on this Rebeand trouble you?/, 3 q/ 


J [The leaft of rheſs unſpeakable Deſerts; 


Mar. Titiis thou ſhalt - obthiti and ask the Empiry. 


Sat. Thanks Noble Titzs, Father of my life, © 
How proud I am of thee, andof thy gifts, 
Rome ſhall-record, and when I do forget 


Romans forget your Fealty to me. < 
Tit. Now Madam, are yoii'priſoner to an'Emperour, - 
To him that for your Honour and your State, "| 
Will uſe you Nobly and your Followers. 

Sat. A goodly Lady, truſt me of the Hue 
That I would chooſs, were I to chooſs a new: : 
Cleerup Fair Queen rhat cloudy countenance, «| 
Though -chance of warr hath wrought this change «f 
Thou com'ſt not to be made a fcorn in Rome: 
Princely ſhall be thy uſage: every way. 

Reft on my word, and let notdiſcontent 

Daunt all your hopes: Madam he comforts you, 

Can make you Greater thiari the Queen of Gotheg? 

Lavinia,you are notdifpleas'd with this? 
Lav. Not I my Lord, fith true Nobility, 

Warrants theſe words in Princely curtefie, 

Sat, Thanks ſweet Lavinia,Romans let us goe: 
Ranſomleſs here we ſet our Priſoners free, - - 
Proclaim our Honours Lords with Trumpet and Drum, 

Baſs. Lord Tit by your leave this Maid is mine, 

Tit. How fir? Are you in earneſt then my Lotd? 

Baſs. I Noble Titzs,'and reſolv'd withall, 

To doe my ſelf thus reaſon, and this right. 

Marc. Suum cuique, 1s our Romane Iuſtice; 
This Prince in [uſtice ceazerh but his own. 

Lnc, And that he will and ſhall if Zuciss live. 

Tit. Traytors avant, where is the Emperours Guatd? | . 
Treaſon my Lord, Lavinia 1s ſurpris'd. 

Sat, Surpris'd,by whom? 

Baſs. By him that juſtly may 
Bear his Betroth'd , from all the world away. 

1at. Brothers help to convey her hence away, 
And with my Sword'Ile keep this door ſafe, 

Tit. Follow my Lord, and Ile ſoon bring her back, 

Mnt. My Lord you paſs not here. | 

Tit. Whar villain Boy , barr't me my way in Rome? | , 

Mut. Help, Lucixs help. He kils bm, 

Luc. My Lord you are unjuſt, and more than ſo, 

In wrongful quarrel you have lain your ſon. 

T t, Nor thou, nor he, are any ſonns of mine. 
My ſonns would never ſo diſhonour me. 
Traitor reſtore Lavinis to the Emperour. | 

Lyc. Dead ifyou will, but not.to be his wiſe, 
That is anothers lawful promiſt Love. 


( cheer, | 


Enter aloft the Emperour with T amora and ber tw 
| ſonns and Aaron the Moor. 


Emp. No Titus, no, the Emperour needs her not, 
Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy ſtock: 
Ie truſt by Leiſure him that mocks me once, 
Thee never: nor thy Traiterous haughty ſonns, 


Confederates all, thus to diſhonour me, 
Was there none.els in Rome to make a ſtale of 
But Satwrnine? Full well Andronicas ; 
Agree theſe Deeds, with that proud bragg of thine, 
That ſaid'ſt, I beg'd the Empire at thy hands. © 
Tit. O monſtrous, what reproachfull words ate theſe?| | 
Sat. But goe thy ways, goe give that changing pee 
To him that flouriſhr for her with his Sword: | 
A Valiant ſonn in-law thou ſhaltenjoy : 
One, fit to bandy with thy lawleſs Sonns. 


To 


LI 


—_— ———— 


——_—_— & COSI 
T he Tragedy of Titus Androuicus. 623 | 
+ rfle in th: Common<-wealth of Rome. 2. Son. Father, and in that name doth nature C pet. 
Tit, Theſe words are Rizors to my wounded heart. | Tit, Speak thou no more,ifall the reſt will ſpeed, 
| ce. And therefore lovely Tazzora Quezn of Gothzs, } Afar. Renowned Titxr, more than half my ſoul, 
Thatlike the Rareiy Phebe mong'(t her Nimphs, Luc, D-ar Father, ſoul and ſubRance of us all. 
|\.8 over-ſhinz the Gallant'tt Dames of Rom2:, Mar. Suftzr thy brother Marcus to interr 
if thou be pl=as 'd with this my ſodain choice, | His Noble Nephew here in virtues neſt, | 
ghold 1 chooſe the T amora for my Bride, That died in Honour and Lavisias cauſ:. 
and will Create thez Emperels of Rome. Thou art a Romain, bz* not barbarous: 
cek Queen of Gorhs, dolt thou applaud my cho'c2.? Tne Greeks upon adviſe did bury Ajax 
And here I C\vear by all thz Roman Gods, That fl: himſelf: And Zaertes ſon 
ghPrieft and Holy-water are ſo neer, Did graciouſly plead far bis Funerals: 
 |An1Tapers burnſo bright, and every thing Let not young AMutius then that was thy joy, 
| c2adinzſs for Hymenens hand, B2 barr'd his entrance here. 
[will not reſalute the ſtreers of Rome, Tit. Riſe Marcus, riſe, 
Or climb my Palace , till from forth chis place, Tae diſmall'tt day 15 this that ere I ſaw, 
lead eſpous'd my Bride along with me. To b2 diſhonored by my Sons in Rome: 
Tame. And here in fight of heaven to Rome I ſyear, | Well, bury him, and hury me the next. 
[{Sawrnine advance the Queen of Gntnes, T hey put him in the Tomb. | 
&2 will a Hand-maid be to his defires, Luc, There lie thy bones ſweet 2stins with thy 
Aloving Nurſe, a Mother to his youth. Till we with Trophees do adorn thy Tomb, (friends, 
Sa. Aſcend Fair Queen, T hey all kneel and ſay. 
' [pinthean Lords, accompany No man ſhed tears for Noble Mutine. 
Your Noble Emperonr and his lovely Bride, | Hz lives in Fame that di'din virtues cauſe. Evit, 
| [Sent by the heavens for Prince Saternive, Mar. My Lord,co ſtep out oftheſe ſudden dumps, 
Whoſe wiſdome harh her Fortune Conquered, How comes it that the ſubtile Queen of Gothes, 
There (hall we Conſummare our Spoulal rites, Is of a ſodain thus advanc'd in Rome> 
| Exennt emes. | Ti. I know not arcss: but Tknow itis, 
Tit.I am not bid to wait upon this Bride. (Whzther by deviſe or na )the heavens can tell, 
Tits; when wer't thou wont to walk alone, Is th2 not then beholding to the man, 
{Diſhonoured thus and Challenged of irongs?> That brought her for this high gaod turn ſo farr? 
| Yes, and will Nobly him remunerate. 
Enter Marcus and Titus Sons. | 
Flowriſh. 
Mar, O Titus ſee ! O ſee what thou haſt done ! Enter the Emperor, T amora, and her two ſons , with the 
- [Inabad quarrel, {lain a Vertuous Son. oor at one door, Enter at the other door Baſcians and 
Tit, No-faolith Tribune, no : No Son of mine, Lavinia with others. 
Nor thou, nor theſe Confederates in the dezd, Sat. So Baſſianss,you have plaid your prize, 
Thathath diſhonoured all our Family, God give you oy Sir of your Gallant Bride. 
Unworthy Brother, and unworthy Sons. | | Ba. Andyouof yours my Lord: I ſay no mare, 
Lac, Bur let us. give him burial as b2comes. Nor with no leſs, and ſo I take my leave. 
Give Mutivs. burial with our Bretheren, | Sat. Traitor, If Rome have law, or we have power, 
Ti, Traitors away, he reſts not in this TomH: z '| Thou and thy FaRtion ſhall repent this Rape. | 
This Monument five hundred years hath ſtood, Baſ. Rape call y it my Lord, to ſeize my own, 
Which I have ſumptuoufly re-edified : | My true berrothed Love, and noiv my wife? 
Here none-þurt Souldiers, and Romes Servitors, But let the lawes of Rome determine all, 
Repoſe in Fame: None baſely (lain in brawls. M:an while I am poſlzi of that is min. 
bury him where you can, he. comes not ere. Sat, Tis good fir: youare very ſhort with us, 
Mar. My. Lord this is impiety in you, But if we live, we'l be as ſhafp with you. 
My Nephew dt: .de2ds do. plead for him, Baſ. My Lord, wit I have done, as I mays 
mult bz burigd-with-his bretheczn, Anſiver I muſt, and (hall do with my life, 
| ++... Titts.two ſors ſpeak: Onely thus much I give your grace to know, 
And ſhall, or him we will accompany. By all the duties chat I ow to Rome, 
Ti, And (hall.! What villain-was it ſpake that word? | This Noble Gentleman Lord Titac here, 
,* Titus ſop {peaks. Is in opinion and in honour wrong'd, 
He that would yguch'd.itin any place but here. That in tha2-reſcue of Lavima, | 
# Tit, Whatrwould you-bury him in-my deſpight? 'Wirh h's ewn hand did lay his youngeſt Son, 
Myr. No.Noble Titschut intreat of thee, | In zeal to you, and highly mov'd to wrath, 
Topardon Mur;usy and to\bury him. To be controll'd iri-that he frankly gave: 
: Tak. Moreni,gven thou halt Ritxck upon my Crelt, | Receive.him then tofavour Satwrnine, 
{And with.theſe Boys mine Honour -rhou haſt wounded, | That hath expreſt himſelf inall his deeds, 
My foes I doe repute yon -Every one. A Father and a friend to thee, and Rome. 
tonble meino:mare, but get you.gone. Tit, Prince Baſsianus leave toplead my Deeds, 
 1.S%, He is;1nothim(ſelf, let us withdraw. Tis thou, atid thoſe; that have diſhonoured me, 
4 2.:$04; Nor I till Aſatius bones be butied. Rome and the righteous hgavefis be my judge, 
| The Brother and the ſons kyeel. How 1 have lov'd atid Honout'd Satwrnine. 
4: Mar. Brother, for in-that rizme doth pacure plzsgd. {| Tam, My worthy Lotd, if ever T anoras 
J\ | _ G8g5 Were 
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Were $ratious in thoſe Princely eyes of thine, | I would nct part a Batchelor from th Prieſt, 
Then hear me ſpeak indifferently for all : Come, if thz Emperours Court can feaſt tyo Brides, 
And at my ſure (ſweet) pardon what is paſt. You are my gueſt Lavima, and your friends : 
Sat. What Madam, be diſhonoured openly, This day ſhall be a Love-day T amora. + 
And baſely put it up without revenge ? Tit, To morrow and it pleaſe your Majeſty, 


T am. Not ſo my Lord, To hunt the Panther and the Harc with me, 
The Gods of Rome fore-fend, 


I ſhould be Author to diſhonour you, 

Bur on mine honour dare I undertake 

For good Lord T:txs intiocence in all : | 
Whoſe fury not —_— =_ - oriefs : 
Then at my ſure look graciouſly on him, 

Loſe not 7 noble a friend on xo ſuppoſe, 7 Act us Se cundus « 
Nor with ſowr looks afflit his gentle heart, 
-My Lord, be rul'd by me, be won ar laſt, _ 
Diſſemble all your griefs and diſcontents, Enter Aron alone; 
You are but newly planted in your Throne, 
Leſt then the people, and Patriciaris too, 
Upon a juſt ſurvey take T it#s part, 

And ſoſupplant us for ingratirude, 

| Which Rome reputes to be a heynous (in. 
Yield at intreats, and then let me alone : 


With Horn and Hound, 
Wee'l give your Grace Boy Jour, 
* Sat, Bz it ſo Titzs, and Gramercy too. Exean, 


A ———y 


Aron, Now climbeth Tamora Olympus top, 
Safe out of Fortunes ſhot, and fits aloft, 
Secure of Thunders crack or lightning flaſh, 
Advanc'd above pale envies rhreatning reach ; 


As when the golden Sun ſalutes the morn, 
Le find a day to maſſacre them all, And having gilt the Ocean with his beams, 


And raze their fa&ion, and their family. Gallops the Zodiack in his gliftering Coach, 


The cruel Father, and his trayt'rous ſons, And over-looks the higheſk piring hills : 
To whom I ſued for my dear ſons life; | |SoTamora. 


And make them kno what *tis to let a Queen Upon her wit doth early honour wait, 
Kneel in the ſtreets, and beg for grace in vain. _ And virtue ſtoops and trembles at her frown. 
Come, come, ſweet Emperour (come Andronica; ) Then Aroz arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts, 
Take upthis good old man, and cheer the heart, To mount aloft with thy Emperial Miftriſs, 
That dies in tempeſt of thy angry frown. And mount her pitch, whom thou in triumph long 
Sat. Riſe Titns, Iiſe, Haſt priſoner held, fettred in amorous chains, 
My Empreſs hath prevail'd. And faſter bound ro Aron; charming eyes, 
Tit. I thank your Majeſty, Than is Prometheas ti'd to Caucaſus. 
And her my Lord. Away with {laviſh weeds, and idle thoughts, 
Theſe words, theſe looks, I will be bright, and ſhine in Pearl and Gold, 
Infuſe new life in me. - To wait upon this new made Empereſs, 
T am. Titus, 1 am incorporate in Rome, To wait ſaid I? To wanton with this Queen, 
A Romannow adopred happily : This Goddeſs, this Semiramss, this Queen, 
And muſt adviſe the Emperour for his good, This Syren, that will charm Romes Sat«rnine, 


This day all quarrels die Andronicus, And ſee his ſhipwrack, and his Common yeals, 
And let it be my honour good my. Lord, Holla, what ftorm'is this > 


Thar I have reconciPd your friends and you, 
For you Prince Baſſianws, I have paft Enter Chiron and Demetrius braving. 
My word and promife tothe Emperour, Dew. Chiron thy years want wit, thy wit wants ed9* 
That you will be more mild and tractable. | And manners to intrude where I am grac'd, 
And fear not Lords : And may for ought thou knowſt affected be. 
| And you Lavinia, Chi. Demetrjn, thou do'ſt over-ween in all, 
By my adviſe all humbled on your knees, And ſon this, to bear me down with braves, 
You ſhall ask pardon of his Majeſty. 'Tis not the difference ofa year or two 


Sonu. We'do, + Makes me leſs gracious, or thee more fortunate: 
And voy to heaven, and to his Highneſs, I am as able, and as fir as thou, 


That what wedid, was mildly, as we might, Toſerve, and to deſerve my Miftriſs grace, . ' ' 
Tendring our fiſters honour and our own. And that my ſword upon thee ſhall approve, 
Mar. That on mine honour here I do proteſt, And plead my paſſions for Lavina's love. | 
Sat. Away andtalk nor, trouble us no more. Ar. Clubs, clubs, theſe lovers will not keep the 
T am. Nay, nay, Dem. Why Boy, although our mother (unadviſed) 
Sweet Emperour, we muſt all be friends, _ Gave you a dancing Rapier by your fide,  _ 
The Tribune and his Nephews kne2l for grace, Are you ſo deſperate grewn to threat yourfriends? + 
I will not be denyed, ſiveet heart look back. Go to : have your Lath glued within your ſheath, + | 
Sat. Marcus, 107 <A Till you know better how to handle it... oy 
For thy ſake and thy brothers here, Chi. Mean while Sir, with the litrle'ski11 I have, * 
And at my lovely Tamora's intreats, Full well ſhalt rhou perceive how much I dare. 
I do remit theſe young mens heynous faults. Dem. I Boy, grow ye ſo brave ? Thy 0 
Stand up Eavinia, though you left me like a churl , Ar. Why now Lords > | | 


I tound a friend, and ſure as death I ſware, So near the Emperours Palace dare you draw ? 


FF 


—_— — 


|Bythis deviſe. 


[With words, fair looks, and liberality ? 
* {What hat thournor Full often firuck a Doe, 
| [Andborm-her cleanly by the Keepers noſe ? 
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\ | and maintain ſuch aquarrel openly ? 


| rull well I wot, the ground of all this grudg. 
1 would not for a million of Gold, 
[The cauſe were known to them 1t moſt concerns. 
Nor would your noble mother for much more 
Be ſo diſhonouted in the Court of Rome, 
ſhame put up. 
15 Not T, till I have ſheath'd 
My rapier in his boſom, and withall : 
Thruſt cheſe reproachful ſpeeches down his throat, 
That he hath breath'd in my diſhonour here. 
Chi. For that I am prepar'd, and full reſolv'd, 
Foul ſpoken Coward, | 
That thundreft with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ſt perform, 
Ar. Away I ſay. 
Now by the Gods that warlike Goths adore, 
This pretty brable will undo us all : 
Why Lords, and think you not how dangerous 
Itistoſer upon a Princes right ? 
What is Lavivia then become (0 looſe, 
Ot Baſſianns ſo degenerate, 
That for her love ſuch quarrels may be broachr, 
Without controulment, Juſtice or revenge > 
Young Lords beware, and ſhould the Empreſs know 
This diſcord ground, the muſick would not pleaſe. 
Chi. I care not 1, knew ſhe and all the world, 
[love Lavinia more than all the world: 
Dem, Youngling, 
Lexrn thou to make ſome better choice 
Levivia is thine elder brothers hope. _ 
Ar. Why are ye mad ? Or know ye not in Rome 
How furious and impatient they be, 
And cannot brook Competitors in love ? 
[tell you Lords, you do but plot your deaths 


Chi. Aron, # thouſand deaths would I propoſe, 
Toatchieve her whom I do love. 

Ar. To atchieve her, how ? 

Dem. Why mak'{tthou it ſo ſtrange ? 


 |$heis a womani; therefore may be woo'd, 


She is 2 woman; therefore may be won, 
the is Lavinrz, therefore mult be lov'd. 
What man, more water glideth by the Mill 


| {Than wors the Miller of, and eahie it is 
 1Ofa cut loafitoReal-a ſhive we know : 


Though Beſſtarins be the Emperours Brother, 


* [Better than he have yet worn V#lcass badge. 
| Ar.I, andas goodas Saturninus may. 


| Dew. Then why ſhould he deſpair that knows to 
( court it 


Ar. Why then it ſeems ſome certain ſnatch or ſo 


| [Would ſerve your'turns. 


Chi. I fo thefturn were ſerved. 


| || Dem. Aronthou haſt hirit. 


Ar. Would you had hit it too, 


1] Then ſhould n&twe'be tir'd with this ado : 

WW | Why hark yee, hirkyee, and are youſuch fools, 
+ | Toſquare forthis? Would ir offend you then ? 

| |, @. Fairh nor me: 

| Dems; Nor the, ſo T-were one. 


4r. For ſhame be friends, and joyn for that you jar : 
Tis policy and Rratagem muſt do : 


{FatYou affe&, and-fo muſt you reſolve, 


——— 


—— 


That what you cannot as you would atchieve, 
You mult perforce accompliſh as you may : 
Take this of me, Lecrece was not More chalt 
Than this Levine,” Baſſianus love, 
A ſpeedier courſe this lingring languiſhment 
Muſt we purſue, and I have found the path : 
My Lords, a ſolemn hunting is in hand, 
There will the lovely Roman Ladies troop : 
The Forelt walks are wide and ſpacious; 
And many unfrequ2nted'plots there ate, 
Fitted by kind for rape and villany : 
Single you thither then this dainty Doe, 
And [trike her home by force, if not by words : 
This way or not at all, ſtand you in hope. 
Come, come, our Empreſs with her facred wit 
Tovillany and vengeance conſecrate, 
Will we acquaint with all that we intend, 
And ſhe ſhall file our engines wirh adviſe, 
That will nor ſuffer you to ſquare your ſelves, 
But to your wiſhes height advance you both. 
The Emperours Court is like the houſe of Fame, 
The Palace full of tongues, of eyes, of ears : 
The Woods are ruthleſſe;Areadful, deaf; and dull : 
There ſpeak,and Rrike brave Boyes,and take your turns, 
There ſerve your luſts, ſhadow'd from heavens eye, - | 
And revel in Lavinia's Treaſury, - | 
Chi. Thy counſel Lad ſmells of no cowatdiſe. : 
Dem. $i fas aut _ till-T find the ſtreams 
To cool this hear, a Charm to-calm their fits, 
Per Stygia per manes Vehor, ./ Exoumt. 
Enter Titus Audronicas and his three ſont, making a niſe 
with hognds and hors, and Marens, 


Tit. The hunt is up, the morn is bright and gray, 
The fields are fragrant, and the Woods are green, 
Uncouple here, and ler us make a bay; © © 
And wake the Emperour and his lovely Bfide, 
And rouze the Prince; and'ring a hunters peal, 
That all the Court-may-eccho with the noile. - | 
Sons ler it be your charge, as it is ours, / - 

To atrend the Emperours perfon carefully : * 

I have been traubled in myſkep this night, ' \. 

But dawning day new comfort hath inſpir'd; + 

| Find Horns. . 
Here a cry of hounds, and wind horns un a peal, thex 
Enter Saturninus, T ami a, Baſſianus , Lavinia, Chiroy, 
Demetrius, and their Attendants. 


Tit. Many good morrows to your Majeſty, 
Madam to you as many andias good. - 

I promiſed your Grace a hunters peal. | 

Sat. And you have rung it luſtily my Lords, 
Samewhat too early fornew married Ladies, 

Baſ. Lavinia, how ſay you ? 

Lav. Iſay no: 

I have been awake two hours and more. 

Sat. Come on then, horſz and Chariots let us have, 
Andto our ſport : Madam, now ſhall ye ſee 

Our Roman hunting. 

Mar. I have dogs my Lord, 

Will rouze-the proudeſt Panther in the Chaſe, 

And climb the higheſt Promontory top. 

Tit. And I have horſe will follow where the game 
Makes away, and tun like Swallows o're the plain. 


| 
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Dem. Chiron, we hunt not,we, with Horſe nor Hound, 
But hope to pluck a.dainty Doe to ground. Exennt. 
. Enter Aroz alone.” 
Ar, He that had wit, would'think that I had none, 
To bury ſo much Gold undera Tree, 
And never after to.inheric it, 
| Let him thar thinks of me ſo abjectly, 
-| Know that this-Gold muſt coin aftratagem, 
Which cunningly effeQted, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villany : 
.| And.ſo repoſe ſ\yeet Gold for their unreſt, 
'| That have their Alms our of the Empreſs Cheſt. 
| . ». -, Enter T amora. to the oor. 
'| Tam, My lovely Aron, | 
| Wherefore look'it thou ſad, 
:] When every thing doth make a Gleeful boaſt ? 
'| The Birds chaunt melody onevery buſh, 
'| The Snake lies rolled in the chearful Sun, 
| The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind, 
| And make a checquer'd ſhadoyy on the ground : 
*| Under their ſweer ſhade, ror let us fit, 
} And whil'ſt the babling Eccho mocks the Hounds, 
{| Replying ſhcilly.to the well-tun'd Horns, 
1 Asif a double hunt were heard at once, 
| Ler usfir down, and mark their yelping noiſe : - 
| Andafter conflict, ſuch as was ſuppos'd | 
i| The wandring.Prince and-Dido once enjoy'd, 
| When with a happy ſtorm they were ſurpriz'd, + 
| And Curtain'd with a counſelrkeeping Cave, 
-| We may each wreathed inthe others arms,. | 
| ( Our paſtimes done) poſſeſs a Golden ſlumber, _ 
f-Whiles-Hounds and Horns, and ſweer Melodious Birds 
| Be unto us,.as.is:a Nurſes Song... . 
| Of Lullaby, to bring her Babe aſleep, 
-j Ar. Madany-' + 
| Though Yenus govern your defires, 
Saturn is Dominator over mine. - - 
What ſignifies my deadly. Randing eye, 
My filence, and my Cloudy:Melancholy,--  - +: - | 
-| My fleece of Woelly hair, that now uncurkes, ; 
| Even as an Adder when ſhe doth; unrowl - 
:| To do ſome fatal execution-2; --/-. - £ 
| No Madam, theſe are:no:Venerial ſigns, - .._ _. 
' | Vengeance is inf my heart, deathin.my hand, - 
| Blood and revenge are Hammering'in my head, 
4 Hark T amora, the Empreſs df.my Soul, 
| Which never. hapes more heaven,. than reſts in thee, 
This is the daycof-Doom for Baſcrams ; » 
His Philomel quilt loſe heritongue to day, 
Thy Sons make Pillage of her Chaſtity, 
| And waſh their hands in Baſsjawss blood. 
| Seeſ(t thou this Letter, take jt up I pray thee, 
{| And give the King this fatal plotted Scrowl ; 
| Now queſtion-Mme no more, we are eſpied, 
| Here comes a;parcel of our hopeful Booty, 
W hich dreads not yet their lives defiruRion.. - 


Enter Baſs1anut and Lavina. 


T am. Ah my ſweet Moor, 
Sweeter to me than life. 
Ar. No more great Empreſs, Baſsiavus comes, 
Be croſs with'him, and Tle:go ferch thy Sons 
| To back thy quarrels whatſoe're they be. 
1 Baſ. Whom have we here? - 
. {| Romes Royal Empreſs, 


Unfurniſh'c of our well-beſeeming troop > 
Or is it Dias habited like her, 

Who hath abandoned her holy Groves, 

To ſee the general Hunting in this Foreſt ? 

T am. SaWcy controller of our private ſteps : 
Had I the power that ſome ſay Dian had, 

Thy Temples ſhould be planted preſently 
With Horns, as was A#zons, and the Hounds 
Should drive upon his new transformed limbs, 
Unmannerly Iritruder as thou art. 

Lav. Under your patience gentle Empreſs, 
"Tis thought you have a goodly gift in Horning, 
And to be doubred, that your Moor and you 
Are fingled forth to rry experiments : 

Jove ſhield your Husband from his Hounds to day, 
'Tis pity they ſhould rake him for a Stag. 
Baſ. Believe me Queen, your ſwarth Cymmerian 


| Doth make your Honour of his bodies Hue, 


Spotted, deteſted, and abominable, 
Why are you ſequeſtred from all your crain ? 


| Diſmounted from your Snow-white goodly Steed, 


And wandred hither to an obſcure plot, 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 
If foul defire had not conduRed you ? 

Lav. And being intercepted in your ſport, 
Great reaſon that my Noble Lord be rated 
For Saucine(s; I pray you let us hence, 
Andlet her jcy yer Raven-coloured love, . 
This valley firs he purpoſe paſſing well. -. 

Baſ. The Ki 

L av. I, for theſe ſlips have made him noted long, 
Good King, to be ſo mightily abuſed. 


Tam. Why have I patience to endure all this? .. 


Emer Chiron and Demetrins. 
Dem. How now dear Sovereign 
And our gracious Mother, 


. | Why doth your: Higneſs look ſo pale and wan ? 


7 ams. Have I not reaſon think you to look pale? 
Theſe two have tic'd me hither to this place, 
A barren, derteſted vale you ſee it is. 


The Trees ( though Summer) yet forlorn and lean, ..; 


Ore-come with Moſs, and baleful Mifſelco. 
Here never ſhines the Sun, here-nothing breeds, 
Unleſs the nightly Owl, or fatal Raven. £.. 

And when they ſhew'd me this abhorred pit, . 
They told me, here at dead time of rhe-might, 
A thouſand Fiends, a thouſand hiffing Snakes, 
Ten thouſand ſwelling Toads, as many Urchins, 
Would make ſuch fearful and confuſed cries, - 
As any mortal body hearing it, >. 
Should trait fall mad, or elſe die ſuddenly. - 


No ſooner had they told this helliſk-tale,,.... +: 
heres...» 


Bur ſtrait they told me they would bind me 
Unto the. body of a diſmal yew, - | 
And leave me tothis miſerable death.. . . 
And then they call'd me foul Adultereſs, 
Laſcivious Goth, and all the birtereſt terms 
That ever ears did hear to ſuch effet. .  ; 
And had younot by wondrous fortune comes: 
This vengeance on me had they executed: .. --. 
Revenge it, as you love your Mothers life, - | 
Or be ye not henceforth call'd my Children. : 
Dem. This is a. witneſs that I am thy Son. 
Chi. And this for me, 225 03% Ns 


Strook home to ſhew my ſtrength. . ..,/ .. 2:7 
Lav.I come Semiramis, nay Barbarous 7 awora, _ 


_— 


ms. Mit. — 


my brorher ſhall have notice of thys,- 


. 

, ; 
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Stab him 
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+ 


Te worſetsher,:the betteriloy'd of me. 


| 
' 
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[Thar woma 


| VVke 


| Nothing fo kind but ſomerhing pittiful. 


\ Tay, Had'ſt thou in perſon nere offended me, 
{Even for his ſake-am I now pittileſs : 


Ray let them fatisfie their luſt on thee. 
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Forno name fits thy nature but thy own. | 
Tam. Give me thy poygnard:you ſhall know my boys 
Your Mothers hand ſhall right your Mothers wrong, 
Dem. Stay Madam)here is more belongs to her, 
rirſt thraſh the Corn, then after burn the ſtraw : 
This Minion Rood upon her chaſtity , 
Upon her Nuptial vow, her loyalty, 
And with that painted hope ſhe braves your 
And ſhall ſhe carry this unto her grave ? 
Chi. And if ſhe do, 
l would I were an Eumich. 
Drag hence her husband to ſome ſecret hole, 
And make his dead Trunk-Pilloy to our luſt. 
Tam. But when ye have the hony ye deſire, 
Let not this Whaſp out-live us borh to ſting. 
Chi. I warrant you Madam we will make that ſure : 
Come Miſtris, now perforce we will enjoy, 
That nice-preſerved honeſty of yours, 
Lav. O T amora thou bear'ſt a womans face. 
Tam. I will not hear her ſpeak, away with her, 
Lev. Sweet Lords intreat her hear me but a word. 
Dem. Liſten fair Madam, let it be your glory 
Toke her tears, but be your heart to them, 
As unrelenting fAlints to drops of rain. | 
Lav.When did theTygers young-ones reach the dam? 
Odo not learn her wrath, ſhe taught it thee, -. 
The milk thou ſuck'ſ from her did turn to Matble, 
Even at thy Teat thou had'ft thy Tyranny, 
Yetevery Mother breeds not Sons altke, 
Do thou intreat her ſhew a woman pitty. 
Chi. What, 
VVould'ft thou have me prove my ſelf a baſtard ? 
Lav. "Tis true; | 
The Raven doth not hatch a Lark, 
Yet have I heard; O could I find it now; 
The Lyon mov'd with putty, did indure 
To have his Princely paws.par'd all away. 
Some ſay, that Ravens foſter forlorn' children, 
The whil'Rtrheir own birds famuth 1n their neſts 2 
Oh be to me though thy hard heart ſay no, 


Mightineſs, 


Tam, I know not what ic means, away with her. 
Lay, Oirler me teach thee for my Fathers ſake. . 
That gave thee life when well he might have ſlain thee: 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 


Remember Boys I powr'd forth tears in vain, 
Tofaveyour brother from the ſacrifice, 
But fierce Andronicxs would nar relent, . _--  -. 
Trereforeaway with her, and-uſe her/as you will, 
Lav. Oh Tamvra,  : © 
en; | 
ine own hands kill me in this place, 
For tis not life that I have-begg'dſo long, 
Poor [ was ſlaihy when Baſſiamss dy'd. e110; 
Tam.What bepg'ft thou thenpfond woman,let nie g0. 
Lev, Tis preſent death I beg , and one thing more , 
27 denies my-rongue torell : 
keep maFftom their worſe than killing luſt , 
tumble me into ſome loathſome pit, 
 VRrE never'rtiatis eye may: behold my body: 
this, arid be a charitable murderer. 
Tas. So ſhould I rob my.ſweer:Sons of their fee; 


L 


'| Our of this fe!1l devouring receptacle, | 
] As hateful 3s Cooitue miltie mouth. | 


627 
Dems, Away. 
For thou haſt ftaid us here too long. * 
Lav. No grace}? _ 
No woman-hood ? Ah beaftly creature, 
The blot and enemy to our general name, 
Confuſion all ——— | 
Chi. Nay then Ile ſtop your mouth, 
Bring thou her husdand,. _ 
This is the Hole where Aro» bid us hide him. Erent, 
Tam. Farewel my Sons, ſee that you make her ſure, 
Nere let my heart know merry cheer indecd, 
Till all the Andronici be made away : | 
Now will I hence to ſeek my lovely Moor, 
And let my ſpleenful Sons this Trul deflour, 


Exit. | 


Enter Aron with two of Titgs Sons. 

Aron, Come on my Lords, the better foot before, 
Straight vill I bring you to the loathſome pit, | 
VVherce I eſpied the Panther faſt aſleep. 

Q«:in. My fight is very dull what ere it bodes. 

Mar.And mine I promiſe you, were it not for ſhame; | 
VVell could I leave our ſport to ſleep a while, 

Qin, V Vhat art thou fallen > | 
V'Vhat ſubtile Hole is this, | TE, 
V'Vhoſe mourh is covered with Rude growing Briers, 
Upon whoſe leavs are drops of new-ſhed-blood, 

As freſh as mornings dew diſtill'd on flowers ? 
A very fatal place it ſeemsto me : * -- --; 
Speak Brother haſt thou hurt thee with the fall > 

Mar. Oh Brother, | wn. Wn 
VVith the diſmall'R obje& | 
Thar ever eye with fight made heart lament. | 

Ar. Now will I fetch the King to find them here, 
That he thereby may have a likely gueſs, . 
How theſe were they that made away his brother, 
FI Exit Aron. 
Mar. V hy doſt not comfort me and help me our, 
From this unhallow'd and blood-ſtained Hole 2 

Qxin. I am ſurprized with an uncouch fear, 
A chilling ſeat ore-runs my trembling joynts, 
My heart ſuſpects more than mine eye can ſee. 

Afar. To prove thou haſt a true divining heart, 

Aron and thou look down into this den, 

And ſee a fearful fight of blood and death. 

Quin. Aron is gone, ' - 
And my compaſſionate heart " 
VVill not permit mine eyes, once to behold - 
The thing whereat it trembles by ſurmiſe : 
Oh tell me hoy ir is, for nere till now 
V'Vas I a child, to fear I know not what. 
Mar. Lord Baſſianus ligs embrewedhere, 
All on a heap like to the ſlaughtred Lamb, 
In this derefted, dark, blood-drinking pit. 

Qeiai, If it be dark, how do'ſt thou know 'tis hie 2 

Mar. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
A precious Ring, that lightens all the Hols ; 
VVhich like a Taper in ſome Monument, © | 
Doth ſhine upon the dead mans earthly cheeks, 
And ſhews the ragged.intrails of the pit ; 

So pale did ſhine the Moon on Piramns, 
VVhen heby night lay bath'd in Maiden blood 2 
O Brother help me with thy fainting hand, 

If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath, 


Quin, Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out, 
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Or wanting ftrength to do thee ſomuch good, 

I may be pluckt into the ſwallowing womb 

Of this deep pit, poor Baſſiazus grave: | 

I have no firength to pluck thee to the brink. 

' Mar. Nor Ino ftrength to climb without thy help. 
: Owin. Thy hand once more, I will not looſe again, 
'Till chou art her? aloft, or I below : 


Enter the Emperour, Aron the Moor. 


Sat. Along with me, I'le ſee what hole is here, 

And what he 1s that now 1s leapt intoit. 

Say, who artthou'that lately did'{t deſcend 

Into this gaping hollow of the earth 2 

Mar, The unhappy ſon of. old Axdronicus, 

| Brought hither in a moſt unlucky hour, 

[To find thy brother Baſſianw dead. : 

| Sat. My brother dead ? I know thou do'ſ bur jeſt, 
He and his Ladyboth ate at the Lodg, 

| Upon the Nofth-fide of this pleaſant Chaſe, 

' *Tis not af hovur-ſince I left him there. 

Mar. We know not where you left him all alive, 

But out alas, here have we found him dead. | 


- Enter Tamora, Andronicus, and Lucius, 


Tam. Where is my Lord the King ? | 
Sat. Here Tamora, though griev'd with killing grief, 
| Tam, Where is thy brother Baſsianus > | 

| Poor Baſcianus here lies murthered. | 
Tam. Thew/all-too late I bring this fatal writ, 

The complot of this timeleſs Tragedy, 

And wonder ereatly that mans face.can fold: | 

In pleafins (miles ſuch murderous Tyranny. 


<2: Satarvings reads the Letter, ' 
And if we-miſ« to'meet him handſomly, 
Sweet huntſman;- Baſſianss tis we mean, 
Do thou ſomuth as dig the grave for him, | 
Thou kyow' Ft our meaning, lock. for thy reward ' © 
Among the Nettles at the Elder troe : Ln Oe 
Fhich over-ſhades the mouth of that ſanit pit,” © * 
Where we decreed to bury Baſſianus ;- | © 2. 
| Do this, and pwurchaſe us'thy Laſting friends. — 


"_ 


” 


| Sat. Oh Tamora,wis ever ticard the like? 
| This is the pit, and this the'Elder tree, 7 1 


Ar, My gradtgus Lord, here's the bag of Gold. - 
Sat, Two of thy whelps, fdlFCursof bloody kind 
4 Have hers bereft my-brother of his life « {oe 


| Sirs, drag the from the pituntdthe priſon, 


_ FEI 


| Some neverheard-of rorturitio-painforithem.”' 
| Tam, Whatafe they inthis pits 7 77 

4 Oh wondrous thing? "CLBO 1 OM <:r namic 
| How eafilymurder is diſcovered?- 


*, - 


, , 
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I beg this boon, Wirh tears, not lightly ſhed, -- 
Thar this fell faulr of my accurſe# Sons, / © ©. 
Accurſed, if the faults be prov'd inthem — ' 

| Sar. Tf it be'prov'd 2 you ſee it is apparent, ' 


a> 4% » 


That ſhould heve murthered Buſſharss hete. 7 ft 
There let them bid&ihtitwehavedevisd -/ | 


Tit. Hieh Empe tour, upon my feeble nee; 1910 


—_——_— 


Thou can't not come to me, come to thee. Both fall in. 


Sat. Now to the bottom do'ft thou ſearch my wound, 


She giveth 5, aturnine | a Letter, 


Who found this Letter, T amora was it you ? 
Tam, Andronicus himſelfdid take it up. 
Tit, I did my Lord, 
Yer let me be their bail. 

For by my Fathers reverent Tomb I voy 

They ſhall be ready ar your Higneſs will, 

To anſwer their ſuſpition with their lives, 

Sat. Thou ſhalt nor bail-them, ſee thou follow me + 
Some bring the murthered body, ſome the murtherers 
Let them not ſpeak a word, the guilt 1s plain, ; 
For by my ſoul, were there worſe end than death, 
That end upon them ſhould be executed. 
Tam. Andronicss T will intreat the King, 
Fear not thy Sons, they ſhall do well enough. 
Tit. Come Lacius, come, 

Stay not to talk with them. Exeant. 
Enter the Empreſs Sous, with Lavinia, ber bands cut off, 
and her tongue cut out, and raviſht, 


Dem. So now go tel,and if thy tongue can ſpeak, 
Who t'was that cut thy tongue and raviſhr thee, 
Ch:, Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning fo, 
And if thy ſtumps will let thee play the Scribe. 
Dem. See how With ſigns and tokens ſhe can ſcowl, 
Chi, Go:home, 
Call for ſweet water, waſh thy hands. 
Dem, She hath notongue to call, nor hands to waſh, 
And ſo let's leave her to her ſilent walks. 
Chi. And t'were my cauſe, I ſhould go hang my ſelf, 
Dem. ]f thou had'ſt hands to help thee knit the cord, 
9 '  Exenmtl, 
Wind Horns, 
Emer Marcus from hunting to Lavinia, 
Who is this, my Neece,that flies away ſo faſt > 
Coſen, a word, where is your husband ? 
If I do dream, would all my wealth would wake me, 
IfI do wake, ſome Planer ſtrike me down, 
Thar I may {lumber in eternal ſleep. 
Speak gentle Neece, what ſtern ungentle hands 
Hath lop'd, and hew*'d, and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches, thoſe ſweer Ornaments, 
Whoſe circling ſhadows, Kings have ſought to ſleep in, 
And might not gain fo great a happineſs ; 
As half thy love > Why do'ſt nor ſpeak to me ? 
Alas, a Crimſon river of warm blood, - 
Like to a bubling fountain ſtir'd with wind,” 
Doth riſe and fall between thy Roſed lips, - - 
Comming and going/with'thy hony breath. 
But ſare ſome T erexs hath defloured thee, ' 
And leſt thou ſhould'ſR dete& them, cut thy tongue ; 
Ah, now thou turn'ſt away thy face for ſhame! 
And notwithſtanding all this loſs of blood, 
As from a Conduit with their ifſuing Spouts, - 
Yet do thy cheeks. look red as Titans face; 
| Bluſhing to be encountred with a Cloud, 
| Shall I ſpeak for thee ? ſhall I fay 'tis ſo? . 
OhthatT knew thy hearr, and knew the beaſt, 
That I might rail at him to eaſe my mind.} - 
Sorrow concealed, like'an Oven ftopt, - _ 
Doth burn the heart to Einders where 1t 15+ 
Fair Philowels ſhe but loſt her tongue, © © ©- 
And in tedious Sampler ſowed her mind.- - -* _ © 
] Bur lovely Neece, that mean'is cut from thee,  -.; - - 
A craftier Teress haſt thou met withall, © | 
That 


"ref; ira} fond 


| And he hath cut thoſe prerty fingers oft. -: - 
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{That could have better ſewed than P h:lomel. 
Oh had th: monſter ſe2n thoſe Lilly hands 
Trmble like Aſperleaves upon a Lute, 

| and mak? the filken ſtrings dzlighr to kiſs them, 

He would not then have toucht thera for his life. 

Or had he Hard the heavenly Harmony 

Which that ſw2et tongue hath made ; 

x2 would have dropt his knife and fell aſleep, 

As Cerberus at th2 T hracian Pots feet. 

Come, let us go, and make thy father blind; 

For ſuch a fight will blind a fathers eye, , 
On? hawers ſtorm will drown'the fragrant Meads, 
What will whole months of rzats thy Fathers eyes ? 
Do not draw back, for wz will mourn with thee : 

0h could our mourning eaſ2 thy miſery. 


_—_——— " WO ECT 


 Exeunt 


PO 


Artus T ertins. 


— 


| TI NO RC ee, 


—_— 


bound, paſsing on the Stage to the place of execution, 
and T itus going before pleading. 


Tit, Hear me grave Fathets, noble Tribunzs ſtay, 
For pity of mine age, whoſe youth was ſpent 
In dangerous wars, whilſt you ſecurely ſlept : 
For all my blood in Romes great quarrel ſhed, 
For all the froſty nights that I have watcht, 
And for theſe bitter rears, which now you ſee 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks, 
be pitiful to my condetnned Sons, 
Whoſe ſouls are not corrupted as 'tis thought : 
For two and twenty ſons 4 never wept, 
Beczuſe they died 1n honours lofty bzd. 

Andronicas lyeth down,and the Judges paſs by him, 

For theſe, theſe Tribunes, in the duſt I write 
My hearts deep languor, and my ſouls ſad tears : 
Let my tears fiench the earths dry appetite, 
| {Myſons ſiveet blood, will make it ſhame and bluſk ; 


That ſhall diRtill from theſe two ancient ruines, 
4Jhan youthful April ſhall with all his ſhowers 
laSummers drought: I'le drop upon thee Kill, 
{In Winter with warm tears I'le melt the (roy, 
| jAndkeep eternal Spring-cime on thy face, 
$@thou refuſe to drink my dear ſons blood. 


Enter Liicias with his weapon drawn. 


Oh reverend Tribunes, oh zentle aged mien, 
| {Undind my ſons, reverſe the doom of death, . 
| [Aid let meſay.( that never wept before ) 
| My tears ate now prevailing Oratours. 
|, £#. Oh noble father, you lament in vain, 
{|| 30 Tribunes hear. you nor, no manis by, = 
And you recount your ſorrojvs toa ſtone. | 
| 1. Ah Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead, | 
Grave Tribunes, once more T intreat of you -=_ | 


| Tit. WYy *tis nb matter man, if thiey did heats 
They would mark me: oh if they did heaty 5 

the! would not pity me. a 

*Xretore I rell my forrows bootleſs ts the ones; 


CO EDA : < G48 *we-S CY DE ode 


Enter the Tudges ani Seuators, with Titus's two Sons 


earth) T will bzfriend thze more with rain, Exent. 


Ls, My gracious Lord, ho Tribune hears you ſpeak: 


Who though they cannot anſiver my diſtreſs, 

Yet in ſom: ſort they are better than tlie Tribunes, 
For rhat they will not intercept my rale ; 

Waezn I do weep, they humbly at my fer 
Receive my tears, and ſezm to wezp with me; 


| And were they but attir2d in grave weeds, 


Rome could afford no Tribune like to theſe. 


| A ſtone is as ſoft wax, 


Tribunes more hard than tones : 
A ſtone is ſilent, and offendeth nor, _ 
And Tribunes with thzir tongues doom tnen to death. 
But wherefore ſtand'ſt thou with thy weapon drawn ? 

Lu. To reſcue my two brothers from-their death, 
For which attempt the Judges have pronounc*d 
My everlaſting doom of baniſhment. = 

' Tit. O happy man, they have befriended thee : 

Why fooliſh Lucius, do'{t thou not perceive 
That Rome is but a Wilderneſs of Tigers ? 
Tigers mult prey, and Rome affordsno prey - 
But me and mine : how happy art thou then, 
From theſe devourers to be baniſhed > - 
But who comes with our brother Marczs here ? 


Enter Marcus and Lavinia. 
Mar. Titas, prepare thy noble eyes to weep, 
Or if not ſo, thy noble heart to break : 
I bring conſuming ſorr-w to thine age. | 
- Tit, Will it conſume me? Let me fee it then, 
Mar. This was thy daaghter. 
Tit. Why Marcas ſo ſhe is. 
Lu, Aye me; this obje& kills me. | 
T it, Faint-heatfted boy, ariſe, and look upon her, 
Speak my Lavinia, what accurſed hand © + 
Hath made thee handleſs in thy Fathers:fight > 
What fool hath added water to the Sea'?” | 
Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Troy ? 
My grief was at the -height before thou cam'ſt, 
And now like Nyls it diſdaineth bounds : 
Give me a ſword, I'le chop off my hands too, 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in vain : 
And they have nur'ſt this woe, 
In feeding life : .- 
In bootleſs prayet have they been held up, 
And they have ſerv'd me to effzQleſs uſe. 
Now all the ſervice I require of them, 
Is, that the one will help to cur the other ? 
'Tis well Lavinia, that thou haſt no hands; 
For hatids to do Rome ſervice; is but vain; -. 
Ln. Speak gentle ſiſter, who hath mattyr'd thee ? 
Mar. O that delightful engine of her thoughts, 
That blab'd them with fuch pleafing eloquence, 
Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage, 
Wherelike a ſweet metodious birdir ſung 
Sweet various notes inchanting every Cars 
Luc. Oh ſay thouforher, i 
Who hath done this deed ? ©; Fr 
Mar, Oh thus I found her Rraying in the Park, 


» 


| Seeking to hide her ſelf, as dbth the Deer 
| That hath receiv'd ſome unrecuring wound. 


T * 


Tit, Tt was my Dear, 


And hethat wounded het; fs 20:23,-55.1; 

| Hath hiltt me more, thim had he kill'd me dead: 
For now 1 arid as one upon a Rock, + ...- 
Inviton'd with a wilderneſs of Sea, 

. } Who tnakes che waxing tids 


Fm Ways by wave; 


7  ExpeRting | 


| It would have madded me. What ſhall I doe? 


{ Shall thy:good Vnele, and thy brother Lucins, 
i And thou and Ifit round about ſome Fountain, 
| Looking all downwards to behold'our checks - 
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ExpeQing evet when ſome envious ſurge, | 
Will in lis-briniih bowels ſwallow him, 

This way to death my wretched ſons are gone? 
Here {tands my ether ſon, a batiſht man, 

And hzrz my brother weeping at my-woes. 
But that which gives my ſoul the greateſt ſpurn 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my ſoul. 

Had I bur ſeen thy picture in this plight, 


New I behold thy lively body ſo? 

Thou haſt no hands ro wipe- away thy tears, 

Nor tongue to tell me who hath martyr'd thee; 

Thy husbanid he is dead, and for his death : 

Thy brothers are. condemn'd,and dead by this. 

Look Marcns, ah ſon Lucins look on het: 

When I did naine her brothers, then freſh teares 
Stood on her cheeks, as doth the hony dew, 

Vpon a gath'red Lillie almoſt withered, _ 
Mar. Perchance ſhe weeps becauſs they kil'd her 
husband, Win: +4 

Perchance becauſs ſhe knows him mnocent. 

Tit. If they did kill thy husband then be joyful, _ 
B=cauſe the law hath tane revenge on them. 

No, no, they would not doe ſo foul a deed , 
Witneſs the forcory that their fiſter-makes. 

Gentle Lavinia let me kiſs-thy lips, 

Or make ſome fignes how I may do thee eaſe: 


- — 


| For thou poor man haft-drown'd: it with thine-own, 


Had ſhe «tangne torſpeak;,; row Would ſhe ſay 


- | His Napkin withher true -tedre$-all bewer, . _ 
. | Can do no ſervicewn' her ſorrowful cheeks. 


| Till the freſh taſte be taken from-that cleemeſs, 
| And made a brine-pit with our-hitter tears? 
| Or ſhall we cot tiway eurhands like - thine? | 


How they are ſtain'd in meadows yet not dry 
| With miery ſlune left-on them-by a flood: 
And in the Fountain ſhall we gaze o long, 


Or ſhall we'bire our tongues, and mn dumb ſhews 
Paſs the remainder of our harefull dayes? - 

What ſhall we doe? Let us.that-have our tongues. 
Plot ſomedeviſciof further miſeries | | 
To make us wondred at in tyme to'come. 

Lu. Sweet Father ceaſe your tears , for-at . your grief 
See how my wretched fifter ſobs and weeps. 

#44. Patience: dear Neece y good Titus 'drie thine 
c_ 216 = HY 

| Tit, Ah 1Mrcas, Marew, Brother, well I wot, 

Thy napkin cannat drink a tearaFf mine, 


Lu. Ah my. ZaviniaT will wipe thy cheeks. 
Tit.*Mark Marcus ; rinark, I undertand her-Ggns , 


That to her bratherwhich Tfaidto thee. * ;. 1 
Oh whart a ſympathy of woe:ts'this 
As farr from help as Limbo is|frejablifs. 

(| oe EN 


| Moor. Titus Androvicus,my Lord the Emperor, 
; Sends thee this word, thatif thou love-thy ſons., 

| Let Marcus, Lucins, of thy felfold Tims,  - 

: Or any one of you chop off your hand, | 

; =nd ſend it to the King: he for the ſame, 

| Willſend thee hither both thy ſons alive, 


4 That gives ſweer tydings of the Suns vpriſe? 


| Letfools doe good, and fair men call far gracez __ 


T it. Oh gracious Emperour, oh gentle Aaron. 
Did ever Raven fing ſo like a Lark, 


With all my hearc, Ile ſend the Emperour my hand, 
Geod Aaron wilt thou help to chop ir off? 
Lu, Stay Father, for that noble hand of thine 
That hath thrown down ſo many enemies, 
Shall not be ſznt: my hand will ſerve the turn, 
My youth can betrer ſpare my blood than you, - 
And therefore mine ſhall ſave my brothers lives. . 
Afar. Which of your hands hath not defended Rome 
And rear'd aloft the bloody Battelax, 
Writing deſtru&tion on the enemies Calle? 
Oh none of both but are of high deſert: 
My hand hath been bur idle, let it ſerve 
To ranſome my rwo Nephewes from their death, 
Then have Il kepr it to a worthy end. 
60. Nay come agree, whoſe? hand ſhall goe along, 
For fear thzy die before their pardon come, ; 
Mar. My hand hall goe. 

Le. By heaven it ſhall not goe. 

Ti. Sirs ſtrive no more, ſuch withered herbs as theſe 
Are meer for plucking up, and therefore mine. 
Ls. Sweet Father, if I ſhall bz thought thy ſan, 
Ler me redeem my brathers both from death. 
Mar, And for our fathers ſake, and mothers cate, 
Now let me ſhey a brothers love to thee. 
Ti. Agree between you, Iwill ſpare my hand, 

Lu. Then Ile goe fetch an Ax, 

ar, But I will uſe the. Ax. | Exeun, 
Ti. Come hither Aaroy, Ile deceive them both, 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 
Moe. If that be call'd decei, I will be honeſt, 
And never whil{tT live deceive men ſa: 
Bur Ile deceive you in another ſort, 
And that you'l ſay ere half an hower paſs, 


He cuts off Titus hand. 
Enter Lucius ani Marcns again. 


Ti, Now ſtay your ftrife, what ſhall be, is diſpatcht: 
Good Aaron give his Majeſty my hand, 

Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 

From thouſand dangers: bid him bury it: 

More hath ir merited: Thar let it bave. 

As for my ſons, ſay I account of them, 

As jewels pucchaſt ar an eafie price, 

And yet deartoo, becauſe I bought mine owne. 
Aaron, I goe Anudronicas, and for thy hand 
Look by andby to have thy ſans with-thee: 
Their heads 1 mean : Oh how this villany 
Dothfat me with the very thought of it. 


Azronwill have his ſoul black like his face. 
Tit, O hear I lift this one hand up to heaven, 
And boy this feeble ruine to the earth, | 
If any power pitttes wretched tears, 
To that I call: what wilt thou kneel with me? 
Doe then dear heart, for heaven ſhall hear our prayers; 
Oc with our fighs .weel breath the welkin dimm, 
And fiain che Sun with fogg as ſometime clouds, 
When.they do hug-him in their melting boſomes 
Mar .Oh brother ſpeak with poſhbllities. -. , 
And do not break'in:o theſe deep extremes. 


——_— 
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| And that ſhall be the ranſome for their fault. 


Ti.Is not my ſorrow deep , having no, bot on 


AY 


—_ er ary cer erate 


— 


j 


| 


Henbe my paſſions bottomleſs with them. 


-F 


| [Threatning the welkin with his big-ſwoln face ? 
| [cheis the weeping welkin, I the earth - 


| [pecomea deluge , overflon'dand drown'd - 


[But like a drunkard muſt I-vomit them : : 
| [Then give me leave, for loſers will have leave, 
 |Toeaſe their Rtomachs with their bittef tongues. 


| [Forthar good hand thou ſent'ſt the Emperour-: 
Here are the heads of thy two noble ſons. 

| [And here's thy hand ih ſcorn to the? ſent back : 
 [Ttygriefs, their ſporrs : Thy reſolurion mockt, 
| [That woe is me to think upon thy wozs, 

| | More than remembrance of my fathers death; 


 [Andbe my heart an ever-burning hell : 


' [Bur forrow flouted art, is double death. 


| |Andyet deteſted life nor ſhrink thereat : 
 |Thatevet death ſhould let life b:ar his name, 
| [Where life hath no more interel(t bur to breath. 


| {Asfrozen water to a ſtarved ſnake. 


| | Mar. Now farewel flattery, die Andomcns, 
| [Thou dott not ſlumber, ſe2 thy two ſoris heads, 
* {Thy watlike hands, thy mangled daughter here ; 
[Thy other baniſht ſons with this dear fight 


{ [Even like 4 ſtony Image, cold and numm. 
[Ah now no miore will I controul my griefs, 


[Now is a time to ſtorm, why art thou (till ? 


| |Belides, this ſorrow is an enemy, 
| |Andwould ufurp upon my watry eyes , 


| |Fortheſe two heads do ſeem to ſpeak to me, 


] Til all theſe miſchiefs be return'd again, 


 |You heavy people circle me about, 


[Andfivear unto my foul to right your wrong*« 
The voy iS made, come Brother take a head, 


The 1 raged) of Titus Androuiras. 


Mar. But yet let reaſon govern thy lament. 
Tit. If there were reaſon for theſe miſeries, 
Then inco limits could I bind my woes. : Fu 
When heaven doth weep, doth nor the earth ore-floy ? 
Tfthe winds rage, doth not the Sea wax mad, 


And wilt thou lavea reaſon for this coil ? 
Tam the Sea. Heark hoy her fighs do blow : 


Then muſt my Sea be moved with her fghs; 
Then muſt my eafth with her continual tears, 


For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes, 


Enter 4 Meſſenger with two heads and a hard. 
Meſ. Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repaid, 


Exit. 
Mar. Now let hot Atna cool in Sicily, 


Theſe miſeries are more than miay be born, = | 
Towcep with them, that weep, doth eaſz ſome deal, 


Lnc.Ah that this fight ſhould make fo deep a wound, 


Mar. Alas poor heart that kiſs is comfortleſs, 


Tit. Whzn will this fearful lumber have an erd ? 


Fuck pale and bloodleſs, and thy brother I; 


Rentoff thy falver Hair, thy other hand 
Gaawing with thy teeth, and be this diſmal fight 
The cloſing up of our moſt wretched eyes : 


Tit. Ha, ha, ha. ES 
Mar. Why doſt thou laugh? it firs not with this hour. 
Tit, Why T have not another tear to ſhed : 


And make them blind with tributary tears, 
Tien which way ſhall I find Revenges Cave ? 


thtedt me, I ſhall never come to bliſs, 


Evenin their throats that have committed ther. 
e let me ſee what task I have to do; 


Thatl may cutn me t6 each oneof you, 


NJ - 
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| I can ifiterpret all het martyr*d ſigns, 


Brew'd with her ſorrows : meſh'd upon her cheeks. 


63t | 


| And inthis hand the other will I bear. 

L aviniathou ſhalr be employ'd in theſe things : 
Bearthou my hand ſweet wench between thy teeth : 
As for thee boy, go get thee from my ſight; 
Thou art an Exile, and thou mult not ay, 
Hie tothe Gothes, and raiſe anarmy there; 
And if you love me, as I rink you do, 
Let's kiſs and patt, for we have much to do, Extunt. 
Manet Ducins. 


Lic. Farewell Andronicas my noble Father : 
The woful*(t man that ever liv'd in Rome : - 
Farewell proud Rome, till L cis come again; 
He loves h1s pledges dearer than his life : 
Farewell Lavin:;a my noble fiſter, 

O would thou wert as thou to fore haſt beert , 

But now, nor Lxc:#s nor Lavinialives 

But in oblivion and hateful griefs : 

If Luc:uslive, he will requite your wrongs, 

And make proud Satwrnings and his Empreſs 

Beg at tlie gates like Tarqw and his Queen. 

Now will I tothe Gdthes and raiſe a power, 

To be reveng'd on Rome and Saturnine, Exit Lacias, 


A Banquet. 
Enter Andronicut, Marcus, Lavinia, and the boy. + 


| An. So, ſo, now fit, and look-you eat no more 

Than will preſerve juſt ſo much ftrengrh 1h us 

As will revetige theſe bitter wozs of ours. 

Marcas unknit that ſorrow-wreathen knot : 

Thy Neece and I ( poor Creatures ) want our hands 

And cannot paſſionate our tenfold grief, 

With foulded Arms. This poor right hand of mine; 

Is left ro tyrannize upon my breaſt - 

Who when my heart all mad with miſery, 

Beats 1n this hollow priſon of my fleſh, 

Theri thus I thump it down. 

Thou Map of woe, that chus doſttalk in figns, 

When thy poor hearc bears with outragious beating z 

Thou canlt riot Rrike it thus to make it ill : 

Wound it with fighing girl, kill ic with groans : 

Or get {ome little knife between tliy teerh, 

And jult againſt thy heart make thou a hole, 

That all the tears that thy poor eyes ler fall 

May run into that fink, arid ſoakirig in, 

Drown the lamentriny fool, in Sea-ſalt tears. 

Mar. Fie brother fie, reach her not thus to lay 

Such violent hands upon her tender life. OS 
An, How now ! Has ſorrow made thee doat already ? | 

Why Marcus no man ſhould be mad but I : | 

Whar violent hands can ſhe lay on her life ? 

Ah, wherefore doſt thou urge the name of hands, 

To bid e/Eneas tell the tale twice o're 

How Troy was burnr, aid he made miſerable ? 

O handle not the theam; to talk of hands, 

Leſt we remember ſtill that we have none. 

Fie, fie, hoy Frantiquely I ſquare my ralk 

AS if we ſhould forget we had no hands * , 

If Marcus did not name the word of hands? 

Come, lets fall roo, and gentle girl eat this, 

Here is no drink : Hzark 1arcis what (he ſays, 


She ſaies, ſhe drinks no other drink but tears E: 


Speech- | 
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Speechlzſs complaint, O I will learn thy thought.. 

In thy dumb a&ion, willI be as perfect 

As begging Hermits in their holy prayers. 

Thou ſnalt not-figh, nor hold thy ſtumps to heaven, 

Nor wink, nor nod, nor knesl, nor make a fign, - 

Bur I ( of qu? {pg wrelt an Alphabet, _--. 

And by ſill praRice, learn to know thy meaning, 
Foy. Good Grandbire leave theſe bitter deep laments, 

Make my Aunt merry, with ſome pleaſing tale. 

Mer. Alas, the tender boy in paſſion mov'd, 

Doth weep to ſee his Grandfires heavinels. 

An, Peace tender ſapling, thou art made of tears, 

And tears will quickly melc thy life away. 

Marcus ſtrikgs the diſh. with akypife, 

What do'ſt thou ſtrike at Marcas with thy knife ? 
Mar. At thatthat TI have kill'd my Lord, a Fly - 
An, Out on thee murderour:.thou kill't my heart, 

Mine eyes arecloy'd with view of Tyranny: 

'A deed of death done on the Innocent 

Becomes not Tit: brother; ger thee gone, 

I ſee thou art not for my company. | 

Mar. Alas (my. Lord) I have but kill'd a Fly. - 

Anz. But>How if that flie had a father and Mother 2 
How would he hang his ſlender gilded wings, | 
- + And buz lamenring doingsin the Ayr ? 

Poor harmleſs Fly, a 

That with his pretty buzzing melody, 

Game here to make us metry, 

And thou haſt kill'd him, 

Mar. Pardon me ir, 

It was a black ull-favour'd Fly, 

Like to th2 Empreſs Moor, therefore I kill'd him. 
As, Q,0,0,.. 

Then pardon me for re rebending thee , 

For thou haſt done a Charicable deed : 

Give me thy knife, I will inſult on him, 

Flattering my {elf, as if it were the Moor, 

; Come hither purpoſely to-paiſon me. : : 

: There's for thy ſelf, and that's for Tamora ; Ah fitra, 

Yer I think we are not brought ſo low, 

Bur that between us, we can kill a Fly, 

That comes.in likeneſs of a.Cole-black Moor. 

Mar.. Alas poor man, grief ha's ſo wrought in him, 

' He takes falſe {hadows, for true ſubſtances. 

And, Come, take away ;  Lavisia, go With me, 

Te ro thy cloſet, and go read with thee 

' Sad ſtories, chanced in the times of old. 

| Come boy, and go with me, thy fight 1s young, 

And thou ſhalt.read, when mine begin to dazel. Exerrt. 


fetus Quartus. 


atands 


IY 


Ws 


| Enter young Laciut and Lavinia rajwing after him, and 
the Boy flies from ber with his books under his 


arm. Enter Titus and IAarcus. 


Boy. Help Grandfire help, my Aunt Lavinia, 

Follows me every where, I know not why. 

' Good Uncle Marces fee hoy ſivift ſhe comes, 

Alaſs ſ\veer Aunt, I know not what you mean. 
Mar. Stand by me Zncins, do not fear thy Aunt. 
Tit, She loves thee boy too well to do thee harm. 
Boy. 1 when my Father was in-Rome ſhe did, 


| 
4 i 


Ma.What means my Neece Laviniab theſe firms | 
Tit, Fear not Lucius, ſomerhat doth he mean: Ly 
See Lucias ſee, how much ſhe makes of thee: * | 
Some whither would ſhe have thee go with her, 
' Ah. boy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read to her ſons, than ſhe hath read tothee, 


| Swe« t Poetry, and Tullies Oratour : 


Canſt thou notgueſs wherefore ſhe plies thee thus 4 Wi 
Boy. My Lord I know not, nor can I gueſs, | 


| Unleſs ſome fit or frenſy do poſſeſs her : 


For T have heard my Grandhre ſay full ofc, -.. 
Extremity of griefs would make men mad... 
And TI have read that Hecnba of Troy, 

Ran mad through ſorrow, that made me to fear, 
Although my Lord, I know my noble Aunt, 
Loves me as dear as exe my Mather did, : ... 
And would not bur in fury fright my youth, _ 
VVhich made me down ro throw my books, and fly 
Cauſleſs perhaps, but pardoh me ſweertt Aunt, 
And Madam, ifmy Uncle Marcys go, 

I moſt willingly attend'your Lady-ſhip, 

Mar. Lucius I will. | - 
7i, How now Lavinia? Marcus what means thisf 
Som book there is that ſhe deſires to ſee, "4 
VVhich is it girl of theſe ? Open them boy, - 


| But rho art deeper read. and better skill'd, 


Come and take choice.of all my Library, 

And ſo beguile thy ſorrow, till the heavens 

Reveal the damn'd contriver of this deed : 

V'Vhat book ? | 

VVhy lifts ſhe up her arms in ſequence thus? _ 
Mar. 1think the means that there was more than one 

Confederate in the fact, I more there was : 

Or elſe to heaven ſhe heaves them to cevenge. 

Tit, Lucius What book is that ſhe toſſethſo? 

Boy. Grandfice tis Ovids Metamorphoſis, 
My mother gave it me. | 

Mar, For love of her that's gone, 

Perhaps ſhe cull'd it from among the reſt. 

T it. Soft, ſo buſily ſhe turns the leaves. 
Help her, what would ſhe find >' Lavinia ſhall 
This is the tragick tale of Philomel? _ 

And treats of Terexs treaſon and his rape, 

And rape I fear was root of thine annoy. n 
Mar. See brother ſee,note how ſhe quotes the leaves, 
Tit. Lavima,wert thou thus ſurpriz'd ſiveet girl, 

Raviſh'd and wrong'd as Philomela was, - 

Forc'd inthe ruthleſs, vaſt, and gloomy ywodd?. | 

See, ſee, I ſuch a place there is where we did hunt, 

( O had we never, never hunted there ) 

Parern'd by that the Poet here deſcribes, 

By nature made for.murthers and for rapes. . 

Mar. O V'Vhy ſhould nature build ſo foul aden, 
Unleſs the Gods delightin tragedies ? " 4 

Tit.Give ſigns ſweet gitl, for here are none but friends 

VVhat Roman Lord it was durft do thedeed ?Þ _ -/ 

Orſtunk not Saturwne, as Tarquin eilt, 

That left the Campo fin in Lucrece bed 
Mar. Sit down {weert Neece, brother 

Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercury, 

Inſpire me thatT may this treaſon find. 

My Lord look here, look here Lavima. 


He writes his Name with bis it aff, and guidests 
| with feet and month. L 
This ſandy plotis plain, guide if thou canſt 


Irad?| 


: | 
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bf Th Waker me, when I have writ my name, 

| about the belp of any hand ar'all.” 

[--& he that heart that forc'd us to this ſhift 2 
Far tou 700d Neece, and here diſplay at laſt, 


will have diſcover'd for revenge, 
1 guide thy pen to print thy ſorrows plain, 


q Tat may know the Traytcrs and the truth. 


"Sera the ff in her mouth, SE guides it with ber 


mps and writer 


| Ti, Ohdo you read my Lord what ſhe hath writ 2 
| Leram, Chiron, Demetrias. 
rf Her. What, what, the luſtful Sons of Tamora, 


erfirmers of this haihnous bloody deed 2 
Tit. Magi Dom: nator pots, ; 


| wry fentus andis ſcelera ! tam lentus vides ! 
| Ma.O 


Oh ealtn thze oentle- Lord: Although I knoly 


[There is enough written tpon this earth, 


| [Toftitr a muriny in the mildeft thougtirs, 


 [Andarm the minds of infants to exchims. 

* [My Lord kneel down with me 2 Lavinia kneel, 
And kneel ſweet boy, the Roman Heftors hope, 
ind fiveat with me, as with the woful Feer © 
Andfather of that chaſt diſhonourzd Dame, 


Lond Junius Brutus ſware for Lucrece rape, 
| [Thtwe will proſecute ( by good advice ) 
[Mortal 
And ſee their blood, or dye wi 
Ti. Tis ſure enough, and youkneW how. 


rerous Gothes, ,* | 
this reproach, *' : 


by Fs & i 


revenge upon theſe tra Sh 
[ 


{Buatifyou hunt theſe Bear-whelys; then beware 
{The Dam will wake, and if ſhe wind you once,,”*; 


[Ss with the Lyon deeply ill in league, | 

- JAndlulls him whilſt ſhe playeth orther back; 

* [Andwhen be- ſleeps will ſhe do what ſhe ge” 
jk young huntſman Marcss, let i it alone : 

| |\dcome, I wall go geta leaf of braſs, ©. © 7 
| Andwith a Gad of Feel will wtite theſe words ,” >. 
[Andlay it by : the angry Northern'wihd 

1VVill blow theſe ſands like Sybil; leavs abroad; 
ner $ your leſlon then? Boy what fy 5 mw” 


þ= 
Fe 


F lv 


| [Tk Noboy not. ſo, lle teach thee, aftother courſe, 


” 


By 


— 


om.me to the Empreſs Eon, 
[= Tings nd to ſend {eu both, 


| pry will we fir, and we'l be waited on. 
74, O-beavens1 Can you hear a-go0od man grone 
Ant notreſent, or not compaſſion him ? 


[= him-in his extaſie,, 


[TfaymyTLord, that if I were'a man, 
inacder bed- charter ſhould niotbe ſafe, , OE 
& bad bond-men to the yoak of Rome. | | 


"Mar. 1 that's my boy, thy facher bath full oft , , 


ungrireful country done the like. 


* Bop. And Uncle ſo will I, and if I live; 
- Tit, Come g0 with me into mine Armory, 


Ile fit thee, and wichall tay boy 
come, tho lt do thy me wile thou not ?. 
« I with iny dagger intheir bs ome Grandfire. 


t come, Harcuc look to my houſe, 
and Ile: 80 brave it at-the Court, 
Exeunt, 


th more ſcars of ſorrow 1n %is heart, 


dl Roe: ens marks upon his battered ſhield, 


an jul that hewill nor. revenge, 


the heavens for old Andronicus. Pu, 


225 C bjron and Demetrins, at one dove : ad, at | 
{aw01 


another, with a bun. 


er dorg Joung Lucins a 
s writ upon them.” 


d'e TOs and ver[e 


oY 


- 


| That wound{ beyond their feeling )to the quick: 


' ©. It did me g00d before the Palice cate 


| O tell me, did you ſee 4row the Moor > g *:-07S4 7 : 


_ Y 


x. Did you not. ufe his dat 
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Chi. Demetrins here's the Son of Lucius, 
Hz hath ſome meſlag : to deliver us. 
Aros. I "Tortie mac age from his mad Grandfather. 
Poy. My Lords; mndip all ie humbleneſs 7 may; | 
I greet your horiours from Andronicas, . 
And pray the Roman vor you both.” 
Dems. Grartiercy lovely-Luci#s, what's the neys 2? 
Boy. For viltains mark'd with Rape. May it pleaſe you, 
My Grandfire well advis'd hathſent'by me, | 
The goodlieft weapons of his Armory, © 
To gratifie your honourable youth, ' 
The hope of Reme, for (p he bad me ſay': 
And fo.I do, and with his gifts preſent 
Your Lord{hips, when evet you have need, 
You may be armed and appointed well; NT 
And ſo 1 leave you both : "like bloody Villains.) Exit. 
Dem. What's here, a ſcrole, and written round about? 
Ler's ſee. .. 
| Zateger vite eſt; eriſque phat, fox eget Mauri jaculis nee 
arcs, 
Chir. Q *tis a verſe in \ Horace, I know it wetl. 
T read it inthe Grammar long ago. | 
Moor. Ji Juft, a verſe in Horace : : right, you Jane it, 
Now what a thing it is t6'bean'Aſs? 
Here's no Faka Je, rh's1d man hath found their ouilt, 
And ſends the weapons wrapt abour with lines, - 


But werz our witty Empreſs well a foot; © 

She would applaud Andronicus conceit : 

Buc lethep reſt, in her vnreſt 4 white. | 
And now young Lords, was*t not a lap bit. 
Led us to R mes Rrangers, and more than ſo, 
Captives, to] e advanced to this height >* 


Tobrave the Tribune in his brothers hearing. . 
Dem, But me more g00d, to ſee ſo great a Lord 
Baſely.infinuare, and fend wets. .* 
Afoor. Had he not reaſon Lord Demetrius > 
hter very friendly 2 - 
Dem. 1 would we.had a thouſand Roman Dames 
Atſuch a bay, by turn to ſerve our luſt, | 
C hi, A charitable wiſh, and full of love. 
oor. Here lacks but your Mother for to'fay,” Amen. 
Chi. And that would fhe for twenty thouſarid more. 
Dem. Come, let.us go, arid pray toall the g gods 
For our beloved Mother i in her pains. 
Moor Pray to the devils, the gods.laye given us over. | 
Wo” louriſh _- 
Dem. Why do the Boy trumpets flonriſh thus ? 
Chi, Belike for joy the Emperour Fo. a ſon... 
Dems. Soft, who comes here > -, | 
. Emer Nurſe with a  Black-4-Mier Child; 
' Nurſe. Good morrow Lords: 


Aron. well, more or leſs, or ne'r a whit aall, 
Here Aron js, and what ith 2rep 1". / NRA | 
Nurſe. Oh ventle Aron, Weare all uhdone FEY 2 ES 
Now help,” or \ woe betide thee evermore. ft © 
Aron. Why, what a.cattetyalling doſt 
Whar doſt thou wrap and fumble in a thine arins ? | 
Nurſe. © that which I would hide ftom heavens eye 5 
Our Empreſs ſhame, and ſtately Romes' difyrace, | 
She is delivered” rds hs delivered.” 
Aron, Townom? _ .. | HE = | 
Narſe, L mean ſhe is ; brought to bed; iy DA + | 
Arvj, Well God give ler good reft. i: 


Wi they A 
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What hath he ſent her? | | And we will all ſubſcribe to thy adviſe: | 
Norſe. A devil. fi as I Oe IO I ROY Save thou the child, fo we may all be ſafe.” + oi, 
Aaron, Why then ſheis the devils DamiaJoyful iflue. | Aaron. Then fir we down, and let us all conſyt,, - | | 
Nur. A joyleſs, diſmal, black and {orrowkul iſſue, My ſon and I will have the wind of you : TR > 


Here is the babe, as loathſome as a toad, Keep there, now talk at pleaſure of your ſafety, . 
| Amongſt the faireſt breeders of our clime, Dem, How many women ſay this child of his y / 
The Empreſs ſends it thee, thy ſtamp, thy ſeal, Aaron, Why ſo brave Lords, When we all jojnin 
And bids thee Chriſten it with thy daggers poinc. I am a Lamb: but if you brave the Moor, (league 
Aaron. Out you whore, is black ſo baſe a hue ? | The chafed Boar, the mountain Lioneſs, | 
Sweet blowſe, you ar: a beauteous bloſlome ſure. The Ocean ſwells not fo as Aaroy ſtorms + | 
Deme. Villain, what haſt chou done > But fay again, how many (aw the child > 
Aaron, That which thoucan'R not undo. Nurſe. Cornelia the midwife, and my ſelf, | 
Chir, Thou haſt undone our Mother. And none elſe but the delivered Empreſs. | 
| Deme. And therein, helliſh dog, thou haſt undone--- | Aaron. The Empreſs, the Midwife, and your ſelf,” .. 
Woeto her chance, and damn'd her loathed choice, = |Two may keep counſel, when the third's away: * 
Accur'lt the off-ſpting of ſo foul a fiend. Goto the Empreſs, tell her this I ſaid, H. il: ber, 
Chir. It ſhall not live, | Week, week, {0 cries a Pig prepar'd to th ſpir, 
Aaron, It ſhall not dye. | ' Dem. What mean'ſt thou Aaron? 
Nurſe. . Aaron it mult, the mother wills-it ſo. "Wherefore did'ſt thou this ? 
Aaron. What, mult it Nurſe ? Then let no man butI| ÞAavor. O Lord fir, 'tis a deed of policy : 
Do execution on my fleſh and blood, _ '-- Shall ſhe live to betray this guilt of ours? 
| Dewve. Te broach the Tadpole'on my Rapiers point : | A long-tongu'd babling Goſſip ? No Lords, ns: 
Niuzſe giveit mz, my (word ſhall ſoon diſpatch it. And noy be it known to you my full intent, 


Aaron. Sooner this ſword ſhall plough thy bowels up. | Not far, bne elites my Country-man = 
Stay murtherous villains, will you kill your brother > - | His wife 4+) apr. was brought to bed, 
S 


Now by the burning Tapers of the sky His child is like to her, fair as you are : | 
That ſhone ſo brightly when this Boy was got, Go pack with him, and give the mother gold, 
F7 | He dies upon my Semitars ſharp point, i And tell them both the circumſtance of all, 
That touches this my firſt-born {on and heir., And how by this their child ſhall be advanc'd, 
I tell you younglings, not Enceladus And be received for the Emperours heir, 
With all hjs-rhreatning band of Typhons brood, _. | And ſubſtituted jn theplace of mine, 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of War, _ Tocalm'this cempeſt whirling in the Court, 
Shall ſeize this prey out of his fathers hands : _ | Andler the pegue dandle him for his own. 
What, what, ye ſanguin ſhallow-hearted Boyes,, , .. | Hark ye Lords, ye ſe: I have given her Phylick, 


Ye white-lim'd walls, ye Alc-houſe painted fignes, | And you miiſt needs beſtoyy her funeral, 
| Cole-black is berter than another hue , + © | The heldsareneer, and you are gallant Grooms: | 


| In thatitſcorns to bear another hue : X | This done, ſee that you rake no longer dayes 
For all the water in the Ocean ; But ſend the Midwife preſently to me. | 
Can never turn. the Swans black legs to white, The Midwife ang the Nutrſ: well made away, 7 


Although ſhe.lave them hourly in the flood. - * «|-Thenlet the, Ladies tattle what they pleaſe. | 

Tell the Empreſs from me, I am of age Chir. Aaron, I (ee thou wilt not truſt the ayr with ſe- 
To keep mine own, excuſe it how ſhe can. : Dems, For this care of Tamora, © . (as 
Deme, Wilt thou betray thy noble Miſtris thus 2 Her ſelf, and hers are highly bound to thee. Excant. 


f 


| Aaron, My miſtris is my miſtris : this my ſelf, Aaron. Now tothe Goths, as ſwift as Swallow flies, - 
:| The vigour, and the picture of my youth : There to diſpoſe this treaſure in mine arms, es | 
| This, before all the. world'do'I prefer, And ſecretly to'greet the Empreſs friends :, , . | 
This, maugre all the world, will T keep ſafe, Come on you thick-lipt-ſlave, I'le beat you hence, | 
| Oc ſome of you ſhall ſmoke for it in Rome. * © | For it is youthatpurs us to our ſhifts : El 
Dew,. By this, out mother 1s for ever ſham'd. I''e make you feed on berries, and onToots, 


Chir. Rome will deſpiſe her for this foul eſcape. And feed on curds and whay, and ſuck the Goat, 
Nur. The Emperour in his rage will doony her death. | And cabinin a Cave, and bring you up 


Chir. I þluſh-to think upon this ignominy.. To be a wartiour, and command a Camp. Ext, 
'| Aaron.Why there's the privilege your beauty bears : « : he CR 
| Fie treacherous hue, that will betray with bluſhing Enter Titus, old Marcus, young Lucius, and other gentle | 
The cloſe enacts at colinfels of the heart: men with bows, and T itus bears the arrows mb - 
Here's a hes tet fram*d of anothet leer;. | | Letters on the end of them. 
-b To 


Look how a Flava Chis upon the father ; 


As who ſhould ſay, old Lad T am thine own. Tit, Come Marcas, come, kinſmenthis is the Waſ: 
He is your brother, Lotds,ſenſibly fed £4: Sir Boy, now ler me ſee your Archery, . EI | 
Of that felf blood rhat fit cave life to you, Look yze dra home enough, and 'ris there ſtraight: 1 
And from hat womb where you impriſoned were, Terras Aſtra reliquit, be you remembred Marat. 74 | 8h 
1 He is ihfranchiſed and come to light : |. She's gone, ſhe's fled, firs take you to yoilr tools, ' , -a. il WF | 
| Nay, tie is your brother by the furerſide, * | You couſens ſhall go ſound the Ocean * ** | k by 14 
Although my ſcal be ſtamipedin his face. | And caſt your nets, haply you may find herin the Selp, | 1 
Nurſe. Aaron, what ſhall I ay unto che Empreſs ? Yetthere's as little juſtice as at Land : wk $0 


f 


" what is to be done, No Pablins and Semepronix;, you mult doit, | 1 ay t 


' | Dem. Adviſe thee An 
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| [Te Bullbeing gatt'd, | 
| Thar down f211 both the Rams horns in the Coutt; 
| [And who ſhould find them bur the Emptels villain : 

Ste laught, and told the Moor he ſhould not chooſs 
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NT TENSE 


_ Tis you muſt. dig with Mattock and with Spade, 


And peirce the-inmoft Center of the earth: 
Then 'whet you come to Platoes Region, 
Ipray you to deliver him this petition, 

Tell him it is for Juſtice, and for aid, 


. | And that it comes from old Androncms 


chaken withſorrows-in ungrareful Rome. 

Ah Rome! Well, well, I made thee miſerable; 
What time I:threwthe peoples ſuffrages | 
On him that thus doth ryrannize ore me. 


' | Goget you gone, and pray be carefull all, 
 - [And ſeave you not a man of war unſearcht, 


This wicked Emperour may have ſhipr her hence, 
And kinſmen'then we may goe pipe for Juſtice, 
Marc. O Pnblins,is not this a Heavy caſe * 
Toſee thy Noble Vncle thus diftract?: | 
.- Pub. Therefore my Lord it highly us concerns, 
By day and night Yartend him carefully : 


And feed his humour kindly as we may, 


Till time beget ſome careful! remedy. 

Marc, Kinſmen, his. ſorrows are paſt remedy. 

Jeyn with the Goths, and with revengefull war, 

Takz wreak on Rom: for this ingratitude, 

And vengeance on the Traytor Satwrmne. 

Tit, Publ;zw how now ? how now my maſters? 
What have yourmet with her? 

Publ; No'my good Lord, but Plato ſends you word, 
Ifyou will have revenge from? hell you ſhall, . 
Marry for Juſtice ſh2 1s ſo imploy'd, - 


| [Hethinks with Zove in heaven,or ſome waere elſe: 


$ that perforce you muſt needs ſtay a time. 
Tit, Hz doth me? wrong to feed m2 with d2lays, 


 [Ilediveinto the burning Lake below, 


And pull-her out of Acheron by the heels. 


| | Maress we ar2 but hrubs, no Cedars we, 


Nobig-bon'd-men, fram'd. of the Cyclops ſize, 


| [Bat meral JLarcnr; ſteel ro the very back, 

[Yer wrung with wrongs mor? than our back can bear. 
[And fith there's no juſtice in earth nor hell, 

| [Weill ſollicit heaven, and move the Gods 

| [Toſend down juſtice for to wreak our wrongs : 

| Come to this gear, you are a good Archer Marcus. 


He groes them the Arrows, 
Al lmem;tliars for you : here ad Apollonem, 


14d Martens thats for my ſelf, 


Here Boy to Palles, here to Mercury; 


[To Satarnive, to Caius, not to Satwrnine, 

| [You were'as good to ſhoot againſt rhe wind, 
Toit Boy, Marcus looſe when I bid : 

| |Ofny word, I have writtento effeR, 


not a God left unſollicired. & 
Merc. Kinſmen, ſhoot all your -ſhafts into the Coutr, 


} We will aMi& che Emperour in his pride. 
| Tit, Now maſters draw, Oh well ſaid Zucizs 5 


Goodboy in Firgoes lap, give it Pallas. 


_ Har. My Lord, Layma Mile beyond the Moon. 


Tour letter igwich Jupiter by this. 
Tit, Ha, ha. Publius, Publias, what haſt thou dorie ? 


See, ſee, thou haſt ſhor off one of T an#ns horns. 


Mer. This wasthe ſport my Lord, when Pub 74: ſhot, 
ave Aries {ach a knock, 


Lee them to his Maſter for a preſent. S: 
8. Why there it gozs, God give your Lordſhip joy; 


' | Give me a pen and ink. 


| Of old Androxitus. And what and if 


' Shall we be rus afflicted in Ins wrezks, 
' His fits, his frenzy, atid bis bitterneſs © : 
And iow! he weites to heaven forhis redreſs, 4 


63y | 
Enter the Clown with a barket and two Pigeons. 

Tit, News, news, from heaven. 

Marcus the Poaſt is come: | 
Sirrah, what tydings ? have you any letters? 
Shall I have Juſtice, what ſays [#pite:? 

Clow. Ho ihe Jibbetmaker, he ſays that he hath taken 
them down again, for the man muſt nor -be hang'd 
till the next weeks: -- - | 

Tit. Tut what ſays Jupiter T ask thee? 

Clow. Alas fir I know not [wpiter: 

I never drank with him in all my life. 

Tit. Why villain art not' thou the Carrier? 

Clow. 1 of my Pigeons fir, nothing elſe. 

Tit, Why, didft thou- not come from heavenz 

Clow. Front heaven ? Alas fir, I never came there, 
God fotbid I ſhould beſo bold to preſs to heaven in my 
young days. Why I am going with my pigeons to the 
Tribunal Plebs, to take up a matter of brawl ', betwixr 
my vncle, and one of the Etmperials'men, 

Mar. Why fir, that is as fit ascan be roſerve for your 
Oration,and let him deliver thePigeons to the Emperour 
from you. ; : | 
Tit, Tell me, can you deliver an Oration to the Em- 
perour with a Grace> © * | 
Bi Clow. Nay truly fir, I could never ſay grace in all my 
ife, =p | 
Tit. Sirrah come hither, make no more ado, 

But give yout Pigeons ro the Ettiperour: = 
By me thon ſhalt have Juſtice at his hands. 
Hold, hold, mean while her's money for thy charges. 


Sirrah, can you with a Grace deliver'a Supptication> 

Clow, Ifir. | ih 

Ti. Then: here is a = 7 ger for you, and when 

you cometo him, at theffirlt approach you muſt kneel, 

rhen kiſs his foot, then deliver up your Pigeons, and 

then look for your reward, Ile be at hand fir, ſee you do 

it bravely. | | ; 

Clow. I warrant yon fir, let me alone. | 

Ti. Sifrah liaft thou a knife? Come let me ſee it, 

Here Marcws fold it in the Oration, 

For thou haſt made it like an humble Suppliant, 

And when thou haſt given it the Emperour, 

Knockat my 'dore, and tell me whar he ſayes. 

' Clow. God be with you fir, I will. | 

Tit, Come Marcss let us go; Pablixs follow me. | 

| h Exeunt, 

Enter Emperout and Empreſs, and her two ſons, the 

Emperonr brings the Arrows in his hand 
tha Titns (hot at him. 


Satur. Why Lords, | | i 
What wrongs are theſe 7 was ever ſeen | 
An Emperonr in Rome thus overborn,' - | 
Troubled; Confronted thus, and for the extent - \t 
Of equal Juſtice, us'd in fuch contempt ? 
My Lords, you know the might'full Gods 

( How ever thefe diſturbers 6f our peace 

Buz in the peoples ears) there nought hath paſt, 

But even with law againſt thie wilfull Sons 
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636 T he Tragedy of Titus Andronicns. 
x0 in 
This to Apotto, this to the god of warr: + +... | Satur, ], but the Citizens fayour Lwcixs,:: _ 
Sweet ſcroils to flie aboutthe ſtreets of Rome : And will revolt from me, to. ſuccowr him..-.'; _ _ | 
- What's this but Libelling againſt the Senate, T as. King, be thy-thoughts impettous like thy. 
And blazoning our injuſtice every where 2 ; - Is the Sun dim'd, that Gnats do flie in it? 
{ A goodly humour, is it net-my. Lords? | The Eagle ſuffers lictle Birds to ſings -c. _ Te 
As who would ſay, in Rome ns juſtice were, And is not careful what they mean thereby, ; 
But if I live, his feigned extafies .. F | Knowing that with the ſhadow of his wings, 
Shall be no ſhelter to theſe outrages : He can at pleaſure ſtint their melody, 
But he and his ſhall know, that Juſtice lives - | Even ſo may'ſ thou, the giddy men of:Rome; 
In Saturnins health, whom if he-ſleep, ... Then cheer thy ſpirit, for know thou Emperour, 
He'l ſo awake, as he in fury.ſhall. I will enchant the old Androncns, IJ or) 
Cur off the proud'ſt Conlpirator chat lives. VVith words more ſweet, and yet more dangerous  ; «| 
T amo. My gracious Lord, my lovely. Satvrvine, Than baits to fiſh, or hony talks ro ſheep, _ | Fr 
Lord of my life, Commander of my thoughts, —  . | V Vhen as the one is wounded with the bait, 
Galm thee, and bear the faulrg of Titms ages The other rotted with delicious food, 
Thieffects of ſoarrow-for his valiant Sons, mw King. But he will not entreat- his ſon for. us. 
Whoſe loſs hath peirc'd him-deep; and fcarr'd his heart; | Tam. If Tamors intreat him, then he will,.  . 
And rather comfort his diltrefled plighr, For I can ſmooth and fill kis aged ear,; -' * + -- 
| Then proſecute che meanelt or the beſt VVith golden promiſes, that were his heart . 
For theſe contempts, Why thus: it ſhall become . Almoſt impregnable, his old ears deaf , 
High witted Tamora to gloſe witha 11: Yet ſhould both ear and heart obey my tongue; 
But Tits, I nave touch'd thee to the quick, Go thou before to our Embaſſador, , 
Thy life blood on'tz if 4roz now be wile, | Say, that the Empetour requeſts a parly  - - 
Then is all ſafe, the Anchor's in the Port. Of warlike Znc:#.s, and appoint the meeting, 
.  -- Enter Cloms: King. Emilins do ur mellons THompury; 
How now good Fellow, would'ſt thou ſpeak with us > | And if he ſand in Hoſtage for his ſafety, , / 
Clow. Yea forſooth,andyour Miſterthip be Emperial, | Bid him demand what pledge will pleaſe hit beſt, . 
Tam. Empreſs I am, but yonder fits the Emperour. Emil, Your bidding ſhall I do effeQually. Exit. 
Clow.Tis he:God andSaintStephen give you good den, | 7m. Now will I tothat old Androxicus, F 
I have brough you aLetrer,and a couple of Pigions here. | And temper him with all the Art I have, 
"1, Hereads the Letter, | To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Gothes. 
Sats, Go take him away, and hang him preſently, And now ſweet Emperour be blith again, | 
Clow. How much mony mult I have ? | And bury all thy fearinmy devices. 1 
Tem. Come firrah thou:mult be hang'd. Sat. Then goſucceſlantly and plead for him, _ Exit | | 
Clow. Hang'd ?'bir Lady, than I have brought up a . | FEE 
neck toa fairend.. - Xe OT - Exit, | 4 | : 
Satur. Deſpightful and intollerable wrongs, H ' 
Shall I endure this Monſtrous villany > - wh0nes Qs Imus, 
I knoy from whence this ſame deviſe proceeds : 
| May this be boxn/?. As if his Traytrous Sons, | 2 | 
Thar dy'd by law for murther of our brother, Enter Lucius, with an Army of Gathes, 
Have by my means been butcher'd wrongfully ?. WS with Drum and Souldiers, 
Go drag the villain hither by-the hair, | | , 
Nor Age, nor Honor, ſhall ſhape privilege : - Luci, Approved warriours, and my faithful Friends, | 
| For this proud mock, Lle be thy {laughterman: I have received Letters from great Rome, FA 
[ Sly francick wretch, rht holp'ſt.to make me grear, V'Vhich ſignifies what hate they beat their Emperour, - - 
In hope thy ſelf thould govern Rome and me. And hoy deſirous of our fight they are. WT 
| _ Emer Nuntius Endiling, | [Therefore great Lords, beas your Titles witneſs, 
Satxr, What news with thee .Emil/ans?> Imperious and impatient of your wrongs,  * 
Emil. Axm my Lords, Rome never had more cauſe ,. | And wherein Rome hath done you any ſcathe, 
The Gothes have gather'd head, and with a power 'Let him make treble ſatisfaRion. EEE 5 Wet 
Of High reſolved men, bent to the ſpoyl Goth, Brave ſlip, ſprung from the Great Awdreniear, 
They hither march amain, under the concut VVhoſe name was once Qur terrour, how our comfort, 
Of L«cins, Son to old <4 ndrenices : V Vhoſe high exploits, and honourable Deeds, 
V'Vho threats in courſe of this revenge to do Ingrateful Rome requites with foul contempt : - 
As much as ever Coriolauar did. Be bold in us, we'l follow Where thou lead'ſt, ; -. 
Satur, Is warlike Lncias General of the Gothes ? Like ſtinging Bees in hotteſt Summers day, 
Theſe tydingsnip me, and I hang the head Led by their Maſter to the owred fields, 
As flowers with froſt, or graſs beat down with ſtorms, | And be aveng'd on curſed Tamora. 
I, now begin our ſorrows to approach, | | Omnn, And as he ſaith, ſo ſay we all with him. 
'Tis he the common peaple love ſomuch, Luci, I humbly thank him, and I thank you all. - 
My ſelf bath often;heard chem fay,. But who comes here, led by a luſty Goth ? 
( VVhen I have walked like a rivate man ) Emer a Goth leading Avonwith his child 
That Lucius baniſhment was wrongfully, Z | in bis arans. GL Ll 
And they have wiſh'd that Zacius were their Emperour. | Goth. Renowned Zycins, from ous troups I ſiraid - , 
Tam. V Vhy ſhould you fear ? Is not our City firong? [To gaze upon a ruinous Monaſtery, "A 
Wi | 
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Ee: The Tragedy of Tims Andronicas. 


And 251 earneſtly did fix mine eye 
Vpon the waſted building, ſuddenly 
{heard a child cry underneath a wall : 
[ mad: unto the noiſe, when ſoon I heard, 
The crying babe control'd with this diſcourſe: 
Peace Tawny {lave, halfme, and half rhy Dam, 
Did nor thy Hue beyvray whoſe brat thou art, = 
Mad nature lent thee bur thy Mothers look, 
Villain thou mightſt-have been an Erhperour. 
But where thiz Bull and Cow are both milk-white, 
They never doe bzget 2 cole-black Calf. 
Peace, villain peace (even thus he rates the babe) 
ForI muſt bear thee to a truſty Gorh , 
Who when he knows thou art the Empreſs babe, 
Will hold thee dearly for thy Mothers ſake. 
Wih this, my weapon drawn1 ruſht upon him, 
Gurpriz'd him ſuddenly,and brought him hither, 
Touſe, as you think needfull of the man. 

Luci. Oh worthy Goth, this is the incarnat devill , 
That rob'd' Andromcens of his good hand : 
This is the Pearl that pleaſ'd your Empreſs eye, 
And here's the Baſe Fruit of his burning ud. 
Say wall-ey'd ſlave, whither wouldſt thou convey 
This growing Image of thy fiend-like face ? 
Why doſt not ſpeak? what deaf? no 1 Not a word > - 
A halter Souldiers, hang him on this Tree, 


| And by his fide his Fruit of Baſtardy. 


Aaron. Touch not the Boy, he is of Royal blood. 

Luci; Too like the Syre for ever being good. 
Firſt hang the Child,that he may ſee it ſprall, 
Afight to vex the Fathers ſoul withall. 

Aaron, Get me a Ladder Lucins, ſave the Child, 


' [And bear it from me tothe Empereſs - 


If thou doe this, Ile ſhew thee wondrous things, 
That highly may advantage thee to hear; 


- | thou wilt not, befall what may befall, 


Ile ſpeak no more: but vengeance rot you all. 
Lud. Say on, and if it pleaſe me which thou ſpeak'ft, 
Thy child ſhall live, and I will ſee it Nouriſhr. 


Twill vex thy ſoul to hear what I ſhall ſpeak : 

For I maſt talk of Murthers, Rapes, and Maſlactes , 
Als of Black-night, abhominable Deeds, 

Complots of Miſchief, Treaſon, Villanies 

Ruchfull ro hear, yet pittiouſly perfotm'd, 

Andthis ſhall all be buried by my death, 

Valeſs thou ſwear to me my Child ſhall live, 

\, Zxc. Tell on thy mind, 

[faythy Child ſhall live. 


| Aaron, Swearthat he (hall, and then I will begin, 


' Luci. Who ſhould I ſwear by? 
Thou beleeveſt no God, 
That granted, how can'R thou beleeve an oath ? 


| | Aaron, What if I do not, as indeed I do nor, 
| | ?etfor I know thou art Religious, 


god taſt a thing within thee called Conſcience, 
lth twenty Popiſh tricks and Ceremonies, 
Which I have ſeen thee carefull to obſerve : 
Therefore I urge thy oath, for that I know 

AnIdeot holds his Bauble for a God, 

And keeps the oath, which by that God he fwears, 
0 that Tle urge him : therefore thou ſhalt vow 

By that fame God, what God ſoere it be 

atthou adoreſt, and haſt in reverencey 


Toſave my Boy, nouriſh and bring him up; 


Oreelfe I will diſcover nought to thee. 


| 


Aaron, And if it pleaſe thee? why aſſure thee Lucins, | 


Luci, Even by my GodT ſwear to thee I yyill, 
Aaron. Firſt knoy thou, 
[ begot him on thy Empereſs. 

Zxci, Oh moſt infatiate luxurious Woman! 

Aarox. Tut Lucias, this was but 2 deed of Charity 
To that which thou ſhalt hear of me anon, : 
Twas her two Sons that murdered Baſſeanus, 

They cut thy Siſters tongue, and Raviſht her, 
And cut her hands off, and trimm'd her as thou ſayſt. 

Lnci. Oh dereſtable villain ! 

Call't thou that Trimming? - 

Aaron, Why ſhe was waſhr, and cut,and trimm'd , 
And tyas trim fport for them that had the doing of ir, 

£ac:.Onbarbarous beaſtly villains like thy ſelf 1 

Aaron. Indeed, I was their Tutor to infirut them, 
That Eodding ſpirit had they from their Mother, 
Asſure a Card as ever. won the Set: 

That bloody mind I think they learn'd of me, 
As true a Dog as ever fought at head, 

Well, let my Deeds bz witneſs ofmy worth: 

I trayn'd thy Bretheren to thar guilefull Hole, 
Where the dead Corps of Baſſianns lay: 

I wrote the Letter that thy Father found, 

And hid the Gold within the Lettermention'd. 
Confederate with the Queen, and her two Sons, 
And what not done rhat thou haſt cauſe to rue, 
Wherein I had no ſtroke of Miſchief in ic. 

I plaid rhe Cheater for thy Fathers hand, 

And when I had ir, drew my ſelf apart, 

And almoſt broke my heart with extreme laughter. 
I pried me through rhe Crevice,of a Wall, 
When for his hand, he had his two Sons heads, 
Beh?ld his tears, and laughr ſo heartily, 

That both mine eyes were rainy like to his: 


|] And whenl1 told the Empreſs of this ſport, 


She ſwooned almoſt at my pleaſing tale, 

And for my tydings, gave me twenty kiſſes, 

Goth. Whar canſt rhou ſay all this, and never bluſh? 
Aaron, I, like a black Dog, as the ſaying is. 

Luc. Artthou not ſorry for theſe hainous deeds? 
Aaron. I, that I had notdone a thouſand more, 
Even now I curſe the day, and yet I think 

Few come within the compaſs of my curſe, 


Wherein I did not ſome Notonous ill, 

As kill a man, or elſe deviſe his death, 

Ravith a Maid, or plot the way to doe it, 

Accuſe ſome irinocent; and forſwear.my ſelf , 

Set deadly Entity between two Friends, 

Make poor mens Cattell break their necks , 

Ser fire on Barns and Hayſtacks in thenight, 
And bid the owners quench them with theis tears : 
Ofc have I dig'd up dead men from their graves, 
And ſet them upright at their dear Friznds doors, 
Even when their ſorrow almoſt was forgot, 

And on their skins, as on the Bark of trees, 

Have with my knife carved in Roman Letrets, 
Let not your ſorrow dye, tnough I am dead. 

Tur, I have done a thouſand dreadful things, 

As willingly, as one would killa fly, 

Andnothing grievs me heartily indeed, 

Bur that I cannordo ten thouſand more. 

Lnci. Bring down the devil, for he muft not dye 
So ſw2et a death as hanging preſently. © 
Aaron. Ifthere be devils, would I were a devill 
To live and burn in everlaſting fire, 


So I rhiche have your company in hell 
g Y H 5: 3 
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T be T raged) of Titus Andronicus. 


Bat totorment you with my birter tongue, 
Luc. Sirs top his mouth, and let him ſpeak no more. 
Enter Enuliu9, 

Goth. My Lord. there is a Meſſenger from Rome 

fires to be admitted to your preſence. 

Luc, Let him come near. 

Welcome Emilius, whats the news from Rome? 

Emi. Lord Lucius and you Princes of the Goths, 

The Roman Emperour greets you all by me, 
And for he underſtands you are in Arms, 
He craves a patly at your Fathers houſe, 
Willing you to demand your Hoſtages, 

And they {hall be immediately delivered. 

Goth, What ſayes our General? 

Luc. Emilins, let the Emperour give his pledges 
Vnto my Father, and my Vncle Zarcnr, 
And we will come : march away. Exeunt. 
Enter Tamora, and her two Sons diſgmſed. 


Tam. Thus inithis Rrange, and ſad Habiliments, 
I will encounter with Androz:cus, 
And ſay, I am Revenge ſent from below, 
To joyn with him and right his heynous wrongs: 
Knock at his ſtudy where they ſay he keeps, 
To ruminate ſtrange plats of dire Revenge, 
Tell him Revenge is come to joyn with him, 
And work confuſion on his Enzmies. 
T hey knock and Titus opens bis ſtudy doore. 
Tit, Who doth moleſt my Contemplation? 
Is it your trick to inake me ope the dore, 
-| That ſo my ſad decrees may flye away, 
And all my ſtudy be to no effeR ? 
You are deceiv'd, for what I mean to do, 
See here in bloody lines I have ſet down : 
And what is written ſhall be executed, 
T am. Titus, 1 am come to talk with thee. 
Tit. No not a word : hovy can I grace my talk, 
Wanting a hand to give it ation? 
Thou halt the ods of me, therefore no:more. 
T an, If thou did'ft know me, 
Thou wouldlt talk with me. | 
Tit. Tam mat mad, I know thee well enough, 
Witneſs this wretched Rump, 
Witneſs theſe crimſon lines, 
Witneſs theſe Trenches made by grief and care, 
Witneſs the ryring day, and heavy night, 
Witneſs all ſorrow, that T know thee well 
For our proud Empreſs, Mighty T amora: 
Is not thy comming for my other hand? 
T am. Know rhou ſad man, I am nor T amra, 
She is thy Enemy, and I thytriend, 
I am Revenge ſent from th* infernal Kindome, 
Toexſe the gnawing Vulture of rhy mind, 
By working wrekfull vengeance on thy Foes: 
Come down and welcome merto th:s worlds lighr, 
Conferr with me of Murder and of Death, 
There's not a hollow Cave or lurking place, 
No Vaſtobſcurity or Miſty vale, 
Where bloody Murrher or derefied Rape, 
Can couch for fear, but I will find them out, ' 
Andan their ears rel them my dreadfull name, 
Revenge, which makes rhe foul offenders quake. 
Tit. Art thou Revenge? and artrhou ſent to me, 
Totbea torment to mine Enemies ? 8 
Tam, 1am, thereforz come down and welcome me. 


Tit, Doz me ſome ſervice ere I come to thee; 
Loe by thy fide where Rape and Murcer ſtands, 
Now give ſome ſurance that thou-art Revenge, 
Stab them or tear chem on thy Chariot wheels, 
And then lle come and be thy Waggoner, - 
And whirl along wich thee about the Globes, 
Provide thee two proper Palfries, black as Ier, 
To hae thy vengetull Waggon ſwift away, 

And find out Murder in their guilty Caves. 
Ana when thy Car is loaden with their heads, 


| I will diſmount, and by the Waggon wheel - 


Tror like a Servile footman all day long, 
Even from Hiperious rifing in the Eaſt, 
Vnull h's very dovnfall itt the Sea. . -- 
And day by day Ile do this heavy task, . - 
So. thou deſtroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tam. Theſe are my Miniſters, and come with me, - 

Tit. Arethey thy Minitters, whit are they call'd > 

Tam. Rapine and Murder, therefore called ſo, 
Cauſe they take vengeance of ſuch kinde of men. 

Tit, Good Lord how like the Empreſs Song they 
And you the Empreſs :Bur we worldly men, 
Have miſerable mad miſtaking eyes :. 

Oh ſiveet Revenge, noiv doe I come to thee, 
Andifone arms imbracement will content thee, 
I will imbrace thee in it by and by. 

Tam. This cloſing with him, firs his Lunacy, 
Whart ere I forge to feed his brain-fick firs, 
Doe you uphold , and maintain in your ſpeeches, 
For now he firmly rakes me for Revenge, 

And being credulous in this mad thought, - - | 
He make him ſend for ZLuciws. his Son, 

And whilſt I at a Banquet hold him ſure, . _ , 
Ile find ſome cunning -praRtice out of hand + 
Toſcatter and diſperſe the giddy Goths, -- 

Or at the leaſt make them his Enemies: 


| See here he comes, and I muſt play my theam, 


T it. Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee, 

Welcome dread Fury ra my woefull houſe, 
Rapine and Murther, you are welcome roo, 
How like rhe Empreſs and her Sons you are. 
Well are you firted, had you but a Moor, 
Could nor all hell afford you ſuch a devil? 
For well I wote the Empreſs never wags; 
Bur in her company there is a Moor, 

And would you repreſent our Queen aright 
It were convenient you had ſuch a devill : 
Bur welcome as you are, what ſhall we doe ? 

Tam, What wouldft thou have us dos Androvicws? 

Dem, Shew me a Murtherer, Ile deal with him. 

Chir, Sheyy me a Villain that hath:'done a Rape, 
AndI amſent to be reveng'd onhim.- - | - 

T am. Sh:w me a thouſand that hive done thee Wrong 
And I will be reyengedon them all. | -.. 

Tit. Look round about the wicked Areets of Rome, 
And when thou find'fta man that's like thy ſelf, 
Good Murder ſtab him, he's a Murtherer. 
Goe thou with him, and when it is thy hap - 
To find another thar is like to thee,  - 


| Good Rapine ſtab him, heis a Raviſher. 


Goe thou with them, and in the Emperours Coutt, 
There is a Queen attended-by a Moor, 
Well maiſt thou know her by thy own proportion 
For up and down ſhe doth reſemble thee z 

[ pray thee do on them; ſome violent death, 


They have been violent to me and mine. 
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The Traged ly of Titus Androutcus, 


am. Well halt thou lefſon'd us, this ſhall we do. 

| [Bur would it pleaſe the good Androniens, 

To ſend for Lucizs thy thrice Valiant Son, 

VVhole:d$ towards Rome a Band of V Varlike Gothes, 
| and bid him come and Banquer at thy houſe. | 
yhzn he is here, even at thy ſolemn Feaſt, 

[ will bring in the Empreſs and her Sons, 

|The Emperour himſelf, and all thy Foes, 

and atthy mercy ſhall they Roop, and kneel , 
' [And on them ſhalt thou eaſe thy angry heart : 

VVhat ſays Andronicas to this deviſe ? 


Enter Marcus. 


Tit. Marcus my brother, "t's ſad Titus calls, 
Gogentle Marcus to thy Nephew DLucins, 
Thou ſhalt enquire him out-among the Gothes, 
Bid him repair tome, and bring with him 
Some of the chiefeſt Princes of the Gothes, 
Fidhim encamp his Souldiers where they are, 
Tell him th Emperour; and the Empreſs too, 
Feaſts ar ny houſe, and he ſhall Feaſt with them; 
This do thou for my love, and ſoler him, 
As he regards his aged Fathers life, 
Mar, This will 1 do, and ſoon returti again. 
' Tam. Now will I hence abour thy buſineſs, 
Andtake my Miniſters along with me. 
Tit, Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder ſtay with meg: 
Orelſe Ile call my Brother back again, 
And cleave to no revenge but Lucins, 
| | Tam, What ſay you Boys, will you bide with him, 
' |Whiles I go tell my Lord the Emperour, 
How I have govern'd our determined jeſt ? 
Yield to his humour, ſmooth and ſpeak him fair, 
And tarry with him till I turn again. ' 
Tit, I know them all though they ſuppoſe me mad, 
And will ore-reach them in their own deviſes , 
Apalr of curſed hell-hounds and their Dam. 
| "Dem. Madam depart ar pleaſure, leave us here. | 
Tam, Farewel Andronicns, Revenge now goes 
Tolay a complot to berray thy Foes, | 
- Tit. ] know thou do'ſt, and ſweet Revenge farewel. 
Chr. Tell us old man, how ſhall we be employ'd > 
Ti, Tut, I have work enough for you to do, 
Publis come hither, Cai, and Valentine, 
Pab. What is your will > 
' | Tit, Knoyy you theſe two ? 
| | © P«#b, The Empreſs Sons 
| |[take them, Chinon, Demetris. 
Tit. Fie Pubiizs fie, thou art too much decziv'd, 
The one is Murder, Rape is the others name, 
And therefore bind them gentle Publiay, 
Cans, and Valentine, lay hands on them, 
Oft have you heard me with for ſuch an hour, 
And now I find ir, thereforz bind them-ſure. 
Chi, Villains forbear, we are the Empreſs Sons, 
Pab. And therefore do we, what we are commanded, 
Nop cloſe. their mouths, ler chem not ſpeak a word. 
Is he ſure bound? look that you bind themfaſt. ZExenn. 


Exit, 


Emer Titus Andronicas with a knife, and Lavinia 
with 4 Baſon, 


Tit, Come, come Lav nia, look, thy Foes ate bound , 
Is ſtop their ntourhs, let them not ſpeak to me, 
vutlet them hear whar fearful words T utrer. 
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| My hand cut off, and made a merry jeſt, 


| Villains for ſhame you could not beg for grace. 


| Andwith this hateful Liquor tem 


639 
On Villains, Chiron, and Demgetrins, 
Here ſtands the ſpring whom you have ftiin'd with mud, 
Th.s-goodly Summer with your V Vinter mixt, 
You kill'd her husband, and for that vil'd fautt, 
Two of her brothers were condemn'd to death, 


Both her ſveet hands, her Tongue, and that more dear 
Than hands or tongue, her ſpotleſs Chaſtity, 

Inhumane Traitors, you conſtrain'd and forc'd. 

VVhat would you ſay, if I ſhould ler you ſpeak > 


Heark VVretches hoy I mean to martyr you, 
This onz Hand yertis left, tocut your throats, ._ 
VVhiP{ that Lav:niatween her ſtumps dork hold , 
The Baſon that receives your guilty blood. 
You kno your Mother means to feaſt with me, 
And calls her ſelf Revenge, and thinks me mad. 
Heark Villains, I will grind your bones to duſt, 
And with your blood and it, Ile make a Paſt, 
Andof the Paſt a Coffin will I'rear, . 
And make tyyo Paſties of your ſhameful heads, 
And bid that ftrumper your unhattowed Dam, 
Like tothe earth ſwallow her own increaſe. 
This is the Feaſt thatT have bid her to, 
And this the Banquet ſhe ſhall ſurfet on, 
For worſe than Phrlome! you us'd my Daughter, 
And worſe than Progae, I will be reveng'd, 
And now prepare your throats: Lavinia come, 
Receive the blood, and when that they are dead 
Let me go grind their Bones to powder ſmall , 
it, _ 

And in that Paſtlet their wild Heads be bak'd, 
Come, come, be ever one officious, 
To make this Banquet, which I wiſh might prove, 
More ſtern and bloody than the Centaures Feaſt. 

So He cuts their throats. 
So now bring them in, for Ile play the Cook, | 
And ſee th:m ready, *gainſt the Mother comes. Exenmt. 


Enter Lucins, Marcas, and the Gothes, 


. Lac. Uncle Marcus, fince 'tis my Fathers mind 

Thar I repair to Rome, I am content. | 

Goth. And ours with thine befall, what fortune will. 

Luc. Good Unkle take you in this barbarous oor 
This Ravenous Tiger , this accurſed devil, 
Ler him receive no ſuſtenance, ferter him, 
Till he be hxought unto the Emperors face, : | 
For teſtimony of his foul proceedings. 
Andſee the Ambuſh of our Friends be ſtrong, 


If ere the Emperour means no good to us. | 
Aron. Some devil whiſper curfes in my ear; 
And prompt me that mY tongue may utter forth, 
The Venemous Malice of my ſwelling heart. _ 
Luc. Away inhumane Dogg, Unhallowed Slave, 
Sirs help our Unckle, to convey him in, Floxriſh 
The Trumpets ſhew the Emperour is at hand. 


Sound Trampets. Enter Emperonr, and Empreſswith 
Tribunes aid others. | 


Sat. VVhar, hath the firinament more Suns than one? 
Luc. VVhat boots it thee to call thy ſelf a Sun ? 
Mar. Romes Emperour and Nephew break the parly 
Theſe quatrels rtwſt be quietly debated, 
The Feaſt is ready which the careful Tis, 


 Hath | 
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T he Tragedy of Titiis Andronicus. 


Hath ordained to an honourable end, | 
For Peace, for Love, for League, and good toRome : 
Pleaſe you therefore draw nigh and take your places. 
- Satur, Marcas wewill. Hoboys. 
A T able brought 1n. 
Enter Titua like a Cook, placing the meat on the 
Table, and Lavinia with a veil 
over ber face. 
Titus, Welcome my gracious Lord, 
Weldome Dread Queen , 
Welcome ye Warlike Gothes, welcome Lacies, 
And welcome all : although the cheer be poor, 
Twill fill your tomacks, pleaſe you eat of it. 
Sat. Why art thou thus attir'd Andromcess? 
Tit.Becauſe I would be ſure to have all well, 
Toentertain your Highneſs, and your Emprels. 
Tam. We are beholding to you good Androxicus, 
Tit. And if your Highneſs knew my heart, you were * 
My Lord the Emperour reſolve me this, 
Was it will done of raſh Virginias, 
To ſlay his daughter with his own right hand, 
Becaule ſbe wasenforc'd,ftain'd, and deflowr'd ? 
Satxr.It was Andronicus. 
Tit, Your reaſon, Mighty Lord ? 
Sat. Becauſe the Girl ſhould nor ſurvive her ſhatne, 
| Andby her preſence ſtill renew his ſorrows. 
Tit. A reaſon mighty,ftrong,and effeAual , 
A pattern, preſidenr, and lively warrant, 
For me { moſt wretched) to perform the like 2 
Dye, dye, Lavima, and thy ſhame with thee, . - 
And with thy ſhame, thy Fathers ſorrow dye. 
He hls her. 
Sat, What haft thou done, unnatural and unkind? 
Tit.Kill'd her for whom my tears have made me blind. 
I am 2s wofull as Y;rginms was , 
| And have a thouſand times more cauſe than he. 
Sat. What was ſhe raviſht ? tell who did the deed. 
| Tit, Wilt pleaſe you eat, h 
VVilt pleaſe your Highneſs feed ? 
Tam. Why haſt thou ſlain thine onely Daughter thus ? 
T it, Not I, twas Chiron, and Demetrius. 
They raviſht her, and cut away her tongue, 
And they, *twas they, that did her all this wrong, 
Satar. Goe fetch them hither to us preſently. 
Tit. Why there they are both, baked inthat pye, 
Whereof their Mother dantily hath fed, 
Eating the fleſh that ſhe herſelf hath bred. _ 
Tis true, tis true, witneſs my knives ſharp point. 
He ſtabs the Empreſs. 
Ss, Dye gantick wretch, for this accurſed deed. 
Luc. Can the Sons eyes, behold his Father bleed > 
There's.meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 

Mar, Youſad-fac'd men, people, and Sons of Rome, 
By uprore ſever'd like a flight of Fowle, 
Scattred by winds and high tempeſtuous guſts , 
Oh let me teach you how, to knit again 
This ſcattr2d Corn intq one murual ſheaf, 
Theſe broken limbs again into one body. 

Goth, Let Rome herſelf be bane unto herſelf , 
And ſhe whom mighty kingdomes curtlie to, 
Like a forlorn and deſperate caſtaway, 

Do ſhamefull execution on her ſelf. 

But if my froſty ſignes and chaps of age, 

Grave witneſles of true experience, 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, 

Speak Romes dear frend, as'erſt our Anceſter , 


——— — — 


To love-fick Dudoes jad attending ear, 
The Rory of that balefull burning night, 


Tell us what Sino hath bewitcht our ears, 
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in, 


My heart is not compa of flint nor ſteel, 
Nor can I utter all our bitter grief , 

But floods of tears will drown my Oratory, 
And break my very uttrance, even in the time 
When it ſhould move you to attend me mot, 
Lending your kind hand Commiſeration, 

Here is a Captain , lethimrell the tale. 


That curſed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they that murdr2d our Emperours Brother, 
And they it were that raviſhed our Siſter, 


And ſent her enemies unto the grave. 

Laſtly, my ſelf unkindly baniſhed, 

The gates ſhut on me, and rurn'd weeping out, 
To beg relief among Romes En2mies, 

Who drown'd their enmity in my true tears , 
And op'd their arms to imbrace me as a Friend 
And1I am turned forth, be it known to you, 
That have preſerv'd her welfare in my blood, 
And fromher boſome took rhe Enemies point, 
Sheathing the ſteel in my adventrous body, 
Alas you know,]I am no Vaunter I, 

My ſcars can witneſs, dumb although they are , 
That my report 1s juſt and full of truth: 

But ſoft, methinks I do digreſs too much, 


Of this was T amora delivered, 

The iflue of an Irreligious Moor , 

Chief Archire& and plotter of theſe woes, 
The Villain is alive in Tzt«s houſe, 

And as he is, to witneſs this is true, 

Now judge what courſe had Tits to revenge, 
Theſe wrongs, unſpeakable paſt patience, 

Or more than any living man could bear. 


Have we done ought amiſs? ſheyy us wherein, 
And from the place where you behold us now, 
The poor remainder of Andronicus, 

Will hand in hand all headlong caſt us down , 
And on the ragged ſtones beat forth our brains , 
And make a mutual cloſure of our houſe; 


| Speak Romans ſpeak, and if you ſay we ſhall, 


Lo hand in hand Lucizs and I will fall. 


And bring onr Emperour gently in thy hand , 
Lucins our Emperour : for well I know, 
The common voice do cry it ſhall be ſo. 


Go, g0 into old T its ſorrowfull houſe, 

And hither hale that misbelieving oor , 

To be adjudg'd ſome direfull ſlaughtering death, 
As puniſhment for his moſt wicked life. 


IY all hail to Romes gracious Governow. 


When with his ſolemn tongue he did diſcourſe 


When ſubtile Greeks an wo King Priams Troy: 


That gives our Troy, our Rome the civil wound, 


Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him ſpeak. 
Luc, This Noble Auditory, be it known to you, 


For their fell faults our Brothers were beheaded, 
Our fathers tears deſpiſ'd, and baſely couzzn'd 
Of that true hand that fought Romes quarcell out, 


Citing my worthleſs praiſe: Oh pardon me , _ 
For when no friends are by, men praiſe themſelves. 
Marc. Now is my turn to ſpeak: Behold this Child, | 


Now you have heard the truth, what ſay you Romans ? 


Emili. Come come, thou reverent man of Rome z 


Mar. Lucias,all hail Romes Royal Emperour,. 
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Romans, You ſad Andronici . haves ro with wozs, 


"Tue. Thanks gentle Romans, may I govern fo, 
3) ASD 3 5 thee 1s LW kd, 


Toheal Romes harms, Wipe 29 beta yn = ” 


Bur gentle pesple, gre mean i= wine, $50 5 =P <7 5 Ns 

For Nature ptits me 40 BRAY TIO (27 Es +BiJ Epos _ Lad f = _ "TY : 
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Oh cake this yarm kiſs on thy pale cold li ate ” [For the of fence, hec es. This is our 

Theſe ſorroyWul drops upon th aces © [A ſee! £1 faſined it cle C'S 

Thelaſt true Dacies.&f thy NobleSon. v EZ  + & [5 46 dfary dumby 
Mar. A tear for tear, - Re. kiſs for Ks: SE. - 4 ePraye 

Thy brother Marcxs tenders on thy Ling: { || I) aye done. 

O were the ſum of theſe that I ſhould pay Ten i thouſand worſe than ever yet I did, 

Countleſs, and infinit,yer would T pay them,, | Would F perform if I might have will: 
Lus. Come hither Boy, come, come, and learn of us| If one goed in-alkmy life I did, 

Tomeltin ſhowrs: thy Grandfirelov'dthee well, + |I doe repent it frond 'mpry Soul. * 

- [Many a time hedanc'd thee on his knee: L465.Some lovingFriends convey the Emperor hence; 
Fung thee aſleep, his Loving Breſt, thy Pillow: | Andgive him buriall in his fathers grave. | 
Many a matter. hath he told t to thee, - My Father, and Lavina,1hall TIN A 
Meet, and agreeing with thine Infancy - | Be hoſed in our. Houlholds M "+ ans 7 
Inchat reſpect then, like a loving Child, As forthat heynous Tyget T amor, | 
Shed yet ſome ſmall drops from thy tender Spring, - |No funeral Rite, nor man in mournful Weeds,  \ 

Bxcauſe kind Nature doth require it ſo: No mournful Bell ſhall. cing her Burial : 
Faends ſhould affociat Friends,in Grief and Woe; Bur throw herforth ts Bali and Birds of prey : 
 [Bidhim farwel, commit him ro the Grave, © © | Her life was Beaft-like, and devoid of pitty,, 
Do him thar kindneſs, and take leaye of him. - And being fo, ſhall have like want of pirty, +. 22 
By. O Grandbire, Grandfire : even with alk my heart | See jiſtice done on Aero that dammn' ov Moor, . 
 |WouldT were Dead, ſo you did?Live again. - From whom, our heavy haps had their beginning: 
OLocd, 1 cannot ſpeak to him for weeping | Then afterwards, to cder! well the State,  _. 
That like Events may! heri it ruinate, Exennt Onones. 


| |Mytears will choke me, if I ope my mourh; Hol 
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Enter Sampſon forges, wo FER al nevi 
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= "Sampſon, 995; 

| Fiery; N my word: w: Slog carry coals. 
ab ot: Ns, for then ve be Colliars. 
Swwp. I mean, if we he'in choler, we'l draw. 
Greg: 0 white you live; » draw "_ nog 0 out 
0 &'th'Collax. * 
Samp. 1 xike Yiickly, bej s mov'd. © 
Greg. But thou art not quic ly mov'd to ſtrike. 
Samp. A dog of the houſe of Montague, nioves'me. 
Greg. To move, is to ſtir: and to be valiant, is to ſtand: 
Therefore, if thou art mov'd, thou runſt away. 
Samp. A dog of that houſe ſhall move me to ſtand: 
I will take the wall of any Man or Maid of Monuntagues. 
Greg. That THEWS thee weak flave, for the weakeſt 
goes to The wall. 
Samp. True, and therefore women being the weaket 
Veſlzlls, are ever thruſt ro the wall: therefore I will puſh 
Mont agues men from the wall, and thruſt his Maidsto 
the wall. - (rheir men. 
Greg. The Quarrell is between our Maſters, and us 
Samp. Tis all one, I will ſhew my ſelf a tyrant: when 
I have fought with rhe men , 1 will be civil. Witty the 
Maids, and cut off their heads. OR (t 5 
Greg. The heads of the Maids? A 
Sawp. I;the heads of the Maids,or their areas] 
Take ir of what ſenſe thou wilt. \ [ab SER 
. Greg gm take it in ſenſe that fee it. 
| Leng Me they ſhall feel while I am FO OR 
And tis known I am a prety piece of fleſh. 


© 


- 
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had'ſt been poor Iohn. Draw thy Tool , here comes of 
the Houſe of the Monntagews. 
. Enter two othcr Servingmen. 
Sam. My naked weapon is our: quarrel,I wil back thee. 
Gre, How? Turn thy back and run? 
Sar. Fear me not. 
Greg.No marry : I fear. thee. 
Samp.Let us take the Law of our ſides: let them begir. 
Gr.I wilfrown as I paſs by,& let rhe rake it as they li. 


} which is a diſgrace to them, if they bear ir. 
 Abra. Doe you bite your Thumb ar us fir ? 
j Sew. 1 dobite my Thumb, fir. 

Abrs, Do you bite your Thumb at usfir > 
Sen, Is the Lay of our _ ifIcay1 ? 


Gre.No 


Day TY: of C 2 eg mo 4% 


| 


of of 


Samp. No fir, 1 ted not bire my Thumb at you fir: but 
I bire my Thumb fir. 

Greg, Do you' quarrel ſir ? 

Abra. Quarrel fir ? no fir. (as you, 


Sams. If you dofir,F am for you, I ſerve as good a man 


Abra, No berte: Jy 
Enter Benvo'io. 


Sam, Yes better. 
Abra, YouLye. 


waſhing blow. 


whar you do. 
Enter Tibalt. 


Or manage it to part theſe men with me. 


As I hate hell, all Ow and thee; 
Have at thee Coward. 


Greg. Tis well thou art not Fiſh - if thou had, P's | 


Sam. Nay, 2S they dare. I will bize my Thumb at them, 


P - Enter old Manntague, and his wife. 


>. ny” ife. 
© Enter Prince Erhales with bis Train. 


Prophaners of this Neighbor-ſtained Stzel, 
Will they not hear? Whar ho, you M-n, you 
That quench the fire of your pernitious Rage, 


On pain of Torture, from theſe bloody hands 

Throw your miſtemper'd weapons torhe g 
And hear the Senterice of your moved Prince. 

Threecivil Broyls , bredof an Ayery word, 
By thee old Capulet and Mountague, 

Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of our ſtreets, 
And made Ferons's anciznt Citizens 


Caſt by their Grave beſeeming Ornament, 
To wield old Partizans, in hands as old, 


Sam, Well br, 
Gyre. Say bztter:here comes one of My maſters kinſinen, | 
Samp. Draw if you be men, Gregor;, remember thy 


Theyfyhs. 
Ben. Part Fools, put up your Swords, you know not 


Tyba. What arr thu drawn, among theſe heartleſs 
Hinds ? Turn thee Bexvolio, look upon thy death. 
Ben. ] do but keep the peace, put up thy Sword, 


Tyb. What draw, and talk of peace? I hate the word 


* Fe 


axis;--Thou villain Capwlet. Hold me not, let meg 
"Thou ſhall not tir a foot to ſeek a For. 


" Prin, Rebellious Subje&s, Enemies to peacey 


With purple Fountains ifluing from your Veins? 


7 
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"The Tragedy of Romeo and Falk Gag 


| Cankred With peace, to part your Cankred hate, 
| Ffever you ditturb our fireers again, 
Your lives ſhill-pay the forfeir. of the peace, 
For this time all the reſt depart away 3 
- | You Capslerſhall go along with me, 
And 2owntague come you this afcernoon, 
Toknow our Fathers pleaſure in this caſe: —_ 
Toold Free-rown, our common judgement place : | 
Onee more on pain of death, all mzn depart. Exenunt. 
Mons. Who ſer this antient quarrell new abroach ? 
Speak Nephzw, were you by when ic b2gan? 
| Ben, Here.were the ſervants of your adverſary 
And yours, cloſe fighting er2Idid approach, 
[ drew to part them, in th2 inſtant came 
The fiery Tibalt, with his ſword przpar'd, 
Which as he breath'd defianceto my ears, 
He ſwong abour his head, and cut the winds, 
Whonothing hurt withall, hiſt him. in ſcorn, 
| ging thruſts and blows, 


While we were enterchan 
Came more and more, and fought on part and part; 
{Till thz Pririce came, who partzdeither parr. 
' | Hife. O Where is Romeo, {aw.you him to day ? 
Right glad'am Ty he was nor at this fray. | 
*  Bex, Madam an hour before the worſhipt Sun 
Peerid fotth'the golden window of the Eaft, | 
A troubled mind drave meto walk abroad, 
| Where underneath the grove of Sycamour, 
That Weſt-ward rooteth from this City fide, 
Sealy walking did I ſee your Son ; 
Towards him I made, but he was ware of me; 
And ſtole into the covert of the wood ; 
I meaſuring his affe&ions by my own, Ls 
Which-thery moſt ſought,where moſt might not be found, 
Being oh2 too many by my weary ſ21f , 
- |Perſued my honour, not perſuing his, 
Andeladly ſhun'd, who gladly fled from me. 

| Mon, Miny a morning hith he rhere been ſeen, 
With tears augmenting the freſh: morning dew, 
Adding to clouds, more clouds with his deep ſighs, 
| Bur all ſo ſoon as the all-cheering Sun, 
Shouldin the fafrheft Zaſt begm to draw 
The ſhady. Curtains from Amroras bed, 
Amy from light ſteals home:my heavy Son, 
And private in his Chamber pens himſelf, - 
Shurs up hjs windows, locks fairday-light out, 
And makes himfelfan artificial night : 
Black and portentous maſt rhis humour prove, 
Unleſs gogd:counſel may the Tauſe t2move. 

Bex, Mymoble Uncle:do: you know the cauſe ? 

Moxs. ] neither know it, nor-can learn of him. 

Ben, Have you importun'd him by any means ? 
| Moun, Botli by tay ſelf, and.mariy other Friends, 
- [Buthe his own1affe&tions Counſeller, 
- [sto bim(@tf/(7-will not ſay how true) 
+ [Butto himſelf ſo ſecret and ſo cloſe, 
* PSofar from ſounding and diſcovery, 
| [Asi8 he bud. bir with an envious worm, 
' |Se'he cinFtead' his ſieer leaves to the ayr, * 
[Ordedicatehis beauty to the ſame. | 
| |Could we bit learn from wherice his forrows grow, 
- | We would as willingly give cugez as know. 
Wi ' Exter Romeo. | 
| Pet. See whetz he comes, ſo pleaf2 you ſtep aſide, 
Te now his grievance, or bz much deriy'd. . 
|. Moxn. I'would thou wert ſo happy by thy ſtay, 
heartrae ſhrife. Come Madan let's away. Exewnt. 
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{ With Cupids arrow, ſhe 
| And in ſtrong proof of chaſtity well arm'd: 


1 


_ OE Re 


Ben, Good morrow Coutin. 

Roms. Is the day ſo young ? 

Ber. But ney ſtrook nine. 

Roms. Ay me, ſad hours ſeem long : 
Was that my Father that went hence fo faſt 2 

Ben, It was : whatſadneſs lengthens Romeos hours? 

Ro. Not having that, which having, makes them ſhorr. |. 

Ben. In love, | | 

Roms. Out. 

Ben. Of love. 

Roms, Out of her favour, where I am in love, 

Zen, Alas that love ſo gentle in his view, 

Should be ſo rycannous and rough in proof. 

Rom, Alas that love, whoſe view is muffled ill, 
Should wichour eyes, ſee path-ways to his will : 
Where ſhall we dine > O me: what fray was here? 
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all : 

Hzre's much to do with hate, but more with love : 
Why then, O brawling love, O loving hate, 
O any thing. of nothing firſt create x 
O heavy lightneſs, ſ:rious vanity, 
Miſhapen Chaos of well-ſ:eming forms, 
Feather of lead, bright ſmoakcold fire, ſick health, 
Still-waking fleep, that is not whar it is : 
This love feel I, that feel no love in this, 
Dot thou nor laugh ? 
Een, No Couze,l rather weep. 

Roms. Good heart, at what ? 

Ben, Ar thy good hearts oppreſſion. i 

Roms. Why ſuch is loves tranſgreſſion. 
Griefs of mine own lye hzavy in my breaſt; 
Which thou wilt propagate to have it preſt _ 
Wirh more of thine, this love that thou halt ſhown, 
Doth ad more grief, to roo much of mine own, 
Love 1s a ſmoak made with the fume of ſighs, 
Being purg'd, a fice ſparkling in Lovers eyes, 
Being vext, a Sea nouriſht withloving tears, 
What is it elſe 2 a madneſs molt diſcreer, 
A choaking gull, and a preſerving ſweet ; 
Farewell my Couze.. . 

Bei. Soft,I will go along, | 
Andif yon leave me ſo, you do me wrong. 

Roys. Bur I have loſt my ſelf, I am nor here, 
This is not Rorpeo, he's ſome other where. 

Ben. Tell mz in ſadneſs, who is that you love > . 

Roms. What ſhall I grone and tell thee > 

Ben. Grone > why no © but ſadly tell me who. 

Roms. A ſick man in good ſadneſs makes his will : 
O, word ill urg'dto one tharis fo ill : -_ 

In ſadneſs Couzin, I dolove a woman... 
Bex, I aim'd fo-near, when I ſuppos'd you loy'd. 
| Rows. A right good marks-man, and ſhe's fait Ilove, 

' Bez, A right fair mark, fair Gouze, is ſooneſt hit, 

Rom. Well in that hit we miſs, ſhe'l nor be hit 

ath Dians wit : 


From loves weak childiſh Bow, ſhe lives unchacmt'd, 
She will nor ſtay the fiege of loving rerms 
Nor bide th'incounter of affailing eyes; 
Nor ope her lap to Saint-ſeducing Gold : 
O ſhe is tich in beauty, only poor, 
That when ſhe dyes, with beauty dyes het ſtore, 
Ben. Then ſhe hath ſworn, that ſhe will Rill live chaſt? 
Roms. She hath, atid in that ſpating makes huge waſt ? 
For beauty Rerv'd with het ſeverity, 


| Cuts b24uty off from all poſtetity. 


She | 
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Shze is too fair, too wile, wiſely t09 fair, - 
To merit bliſs by making me deſpair ©, | 
She hath forſworn to love, and in thar vow 


: ÞF he T ragedyo 


Doe I live dead, that live to tell-it now. _ 
Fen. Be ral'd by me, forget tothink of her. 


Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes; 
Examine other beauties. 

Rom. 'Tis the way to call 
* Thoſe happy masks thar kiſs fair Ladies brows, . 


He that is trucker blind,'cannot forget 

The precious treaſure of his eye-{ight loſt : 
Shew mea Miſtreſs that is paſſing fair : 
What doth her beauty ſerve but as a.note, 

; Where I may read who paſt thatpaſfling fair, 
'Farewel, thou can*ſt-not teach me to forger. 


C apu. Mountagne is boand as well as I, 
In penalty alike, and 'tis nothard I think, 
For men © old as we; to keep the peace. | 
Par, Of.-honourable reckning ate you both, 
| And pitty 'tis you liv'dat ods {6 long ; 
| But now my Lord, what ſay you-to my ſute ? 
Caps. But ſaying ore whar { have ſaid bzfore, 
My Child is yer a ſtrangerin.the world, .. 
She hath nor ſeen the change of fourteen years, 
Let two more Summers -witherin their pride, 
Ere we may think her ripe to be'a Bride. | 


She is the hopeful Lady of my:earth. : 

But wooe her'gefitle Paris, get ber hearr, 
My will to her conſent; is but a part, 

And ſhe agree; within her ſcopeiof choice, - 
-Lies my conſent,andfair accordmg voice : 
This night I hokdan old accuſtom'd'fealt, . 
Whereto I have invited many a Gueſt, 
Such as I fove, and you among the ſtore, 


Such comfort as dv luſty:young men feel, 
'When well appatell'd April onthe heel 
Of limping 'Wititer treads, eve fuch delighc 


Inheric at my houſe # hear all; all ſee: 
And like her moſt, whoſe merit:molt ſhall be : 


Through fair Ya, $ind thoſe perſons our, 
Whoſe names are ivritten'there, and ro them ſay, 


My houſe and weledme; on'therr pleaſure ſtay. 


muſt to the learned!) in good time: ! 
| Enter Benvolio and Romeo. 


One pain is leſs'ned by anorhers anguiſh : 


 Amons freſh'Femalebudsthall-you this night f 


Rem. O teach me how I thould forger to think, 


( more, 


hers (exquiſite ) in queſtion 


Being black, put ' us inmind they hide the fair, ... 


Ben, Ile pay $hatdoarine, or elſe die in debt. -Exenm. 
Enter Caphulet;(outty Paris, and the Clown. 


Par, Younger than ſhe, are happy mothers made. 
. Caps. And toaſoon-marr'dare thoſe ſo early made : 
Earth up/bath ſwallowed all my hopes but ſhe, 


' One more, molt welcome niakes my number more : | 
| At my poorhouſe,/look ro behold this mght, -. 
' Earth-treading Rarrs, that:make dark heavenilight, * 


| _ -| Herſelf poys'd with herſelf-in enhereyes<a 1.» 
Which-one'more view, of many; mine being one, - 
May (ndin number, though in'reck*ning none. - 
Come; go with me < go firrah'trudge about, : * - 


E vit. 


Ser, Find ttiem ont whoſe names are written. Here it 
is written, that the Shoo-makerſhould meddle with: his 
Yard, and the Tayler with his Laſt, the Fiſher with his | 
Penf1, and the Painter with his Nets. But 1 am ſent to 
find thoſe perſons whoſe nrmes are writ, and can never 
find what-'names the writing perſon hath here wrir( 1.| 


! Ben. Tut man, one fire burns out anothers burning, 


| And the rank poyſonof the old will die. ! + -/- a: | 


| VVith all the admired Beauties of Verona, © > * 


| Maintains ſuch falſehood;:then-urn tears to fire 7 


1 ; oO ——— 
Turn giddy,and be holpby backward turning «/ |." 
One deſperate grief, cures with anothers languiſh : ..,* 1 
Take thou ſome new infeftion to the eye;!-:l! 2; -,, 


"4 


Koms, Your Plantan leaf is excellent for thar; - 

| Ben, For what I -pray thee 2, - | CET 
Roms, For your broken thin. ' 0+. 
Ben. Why Romeoart thou mad > 1 


Row, Not mad, but bound,more than a mad manig;-}. | 


Shut up-in priſon, kept without my:food; 7 .- 
V Vhixt and tormented: and Godden.goed fellow. 
Ser. Godgigoden, I pray ſir can you read 2. i 
Rem. 1 myne own fortune in my miſery. r FE 
. Ser. Perhaps you have learn'd ir without book: +. +1, 1| 
Bac I pray can you read anything you ſee 2... |» 
Roms. 1, if I know the Letters and the-Language,::: | ' 
Ser. Yelay honeſtly, reſt you merry.  ': .:,} -! 


' Rom, Stay fellow, I can read. / ;::: 
S;; igneur Mart ino,and his wife and doighttr:Comnty Ay- | 


 — 
> 


He reads the Letter.” : + - 

ſelm and his beautions ſifters:the, Lady widdowif Fitrg:| 
vio,Seignenr Plagentia,and his lovely Neeces: 7dereutio and | 
bis brother Valentine, nune Waxle Capulet, bir wife aud|- 
daughters :' my fair Neece Roſaline, LiviasSeignedt Valgy. | 
tio, and bis Coſen Tybalt: Lucio, andthe lively Helena, "(| 
A fair aſſembly, whetker ſhould they come'd. {| 

Ser. Up. ic nn gg 0 ncng on 1b orb: 

Row. V Vhither? to ſupper 2. .. 

Ser. Toour houſe; ::© 5.4 - * 

Rom, VYhoſe houſe >: ©: 

Ser. My Maſters::100 v7 201 36 1 voy oi wh gi 

Rom. Indeed I ſhould have askr youthat before.: |: - 

Ser. Now Ile'tell yeu without asking. My. Maſter is ﬀ 
the great rich Capwlet; ;and-if you be not of the houſe of |. 
Mount agues, 1 pray come:and cruſh a cupof wine; [Reſt] 
you merry... 5::555 b<fi y! nul. 1,32 Bl 

Ben. At this ſame ancient feaſt of Capmlcts, . =} 
Sups the fair Roſaline;; whom thou ſo loveſt ec: ::: +1 7] 


. 
1 


\'Y i 


Go thitner, and with unattamtedeye, * :- 0) © 1! 10 

| Compare her face with-ſome thatT ſhalfſhow,' | 

And [ will make thee think thy Swan a Crow. | 
Rom. V Vhen the devour:religion of mine eye: ' 


And theſe. who'often drown'd could never die; ©! ' 
Tranſparent Hereriques be burnt for liers.:: {+5 '/ 
One fairer'than my love ! the all-ſecing Sun; 7; 
Nere ſaw her match, finte firſt the workd begun.” - -*- 
Bey. Tiit, tur, you ſaw hepfair, none!elfe being by, 


Bur in that Cryſtal ſcales,/letthere be wai'dz/1+ + 
"Your Ladies loye againftiſome other /Maidyc . 
Thar I will ſheyy you, ſhining at this Feaſty/'* 2. - 
And ſhe'l ſhew ſcant well; thatnow ſhews)beft.- ' © 
Rom. Ile go alsng, nofuch fight robe {benz 
But to rejoyce in ſplendor-of mine own. - © 
Enter Capulets Wife and Nerſe,pu 


C4 


Wife. Nurſe where's my daughter? call heeforth toWedf- 
Nurſe Now by as Mildentead, ar enelee yard] 


I bad her come, what Lamb:what 
Where's this Girl > what Juliet ? 
Enter Fuliet.. 7, 00 

Faliet; How now, whtoccalls > "7; 999 
Nur. Your Mother. - + - 97:12 81 VIEIRA 
J#liet. Madam Iam here, what is your will?.-,."i. | 
wife. This is the matter:Nutrſe give.leave a WA 


Lady-bitd,God foebih : 


»9_— 


F HG 


IF ff p 
| [rer's of a pretty age. * 


| Nwrſe. Even orodd, of all daies in the\year come Lam- 
Jas Eve at night- ſhall:ſhe befontreen. Suſan,” and the, 
 [Godreſtali-Chriſtian ſoules, -were of kn age; Well S/as 
* lis wich God;: ſhe was roo200d forme. Buras Tffaid,” on 
[Lama Eneatnight (hall ſhebe four:cen,'tha ſhallthe. 

| -{inarrie, /remembec ic well. *Tis fince che Earthquake now 
eleven yeirs} 2nd the was wean'd, -/ never: thalt:forget It, 

| {of all the dai&s in the yearg *upon'thac day.3:' for tia then 


| [Povechouſe wall; my Lordand you were -then' a6/Hantka, 
&- raft ce Worm-wood on the- Nipple of my Dus, and 
-felc ie bicrer, 'þterry fool, toſee ic reachy, - and 
_ [wickthe Dug 


| [need /trov 
|. Jeleven yeares , for chen ſhe could {tand alone, ny byYh' 


 \[perillous?kmock,: 


{hoes feerh 


* FAndyec to my teeth be ic ſpoken, 
 {}tave bur fourz- ſhe's nor fourreen, 
"THow lovg is it now to Lewmas tice? . 


[the diy before ſhe broke her browy :and chen my Husband 


[3G 


—— 


muſt calx in ſecret, Nutſe come back/again,l have remem- 
bred me,thoifſe hearour counſels Tnouknowelt my daugh- 


\, 4} 


4 
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Nurſe. Faich I can'tet{*her 4geunto an hours. - >. 
Wife. Sheez natfourreen. - 7-5. 1 Hh - 


Nwrſe. Ile lay fourteen of myreeth, 0: 


& 
4 
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Wife. A fortnight and odd'dayes. 


lid Worm-wood to my Dug (itiing in.-rhe-Sun underthe 


I do bear a brain. But as./ ſaid; when" tc. did 
fall out 
> Stake quoth the Dove-hcuſe , 'cwas no 
whid metrudger- and* fince' thartime it is | 


Rood ſhe could have rung and wadled all about :for even 


God be with-his ſoul; a Was a-merry-manz took up the 
Child, yea quoch he, doſt thou fall upon thiy face'?-. chou 
wil fall.hzekward-when thou haſt 'more wic, wile thou not 


| 


Inaranc, and Z (hould' live a chouſind yeares; 7 never 
ſhould forger it : wile thou noc Faler quorh he?: and pretty 
nfaredpand ſaid 7, oO OG lid 7 
Old Ls.'Enough of this, 7 pray thee: hold rhy peace. 
 NmiYes Madam, yer'/ cannac chuſe bur laugh, ro think 
it ſhould lexve.crying,1nd ſay /: and yer/ watranc it had | 
upon ts browyrbunp as big as a young Cockrels ſtone: A 
'3nd:ir cryed burteriy. .. Yea quorh mf 
busband, falyRt-upon thy face, thou wilc fall backward 
thou comelt to age: wilt thou not Fer ? "It inred, 
and ſaid}, | . T: | | " 14 -j 
{al And ſteht thee coo T pray thee Nurſe, ſay 7. - 
Nor. Peace I have done : God mark thee ro his grace, 
thou waſ} the prercieſt Babe tharere I nurkt, and 1 might 
ee married once, I have my with. | 
Old Ex. Marry chat marry is the very theain * . 
Icameto talk of, tell me daughter Jwder, - > 
How ſands-yoar diſpoficion ro be Married ? 
Tisanfidarthat'/ dream nocof.. LOS 
Ner. An hour, were not thine only-Nurſe, 7 would 
ſay that thou had(t ſuck'c wiſdom from thy teat.' - 
Old Le. Well think of marriage now, younger then you 
FironaAadies of eſteem, -: COIN 


mn 
. 
. 
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{ 


Cld La. harſay you, can you love the Gentleman ? {Ile be a Candle-holder and look on, i 
F 7 Bit you (hall behold him ar ovr Feaſt, | The Game was nere ſo _ and I amdone. 
CT & } d————_ Tit ———— Her 


14 Was 


= 
| be valiant Pars ſeeks you for his Love. 4 
pork. & A man young Lady, Lady, ſuch a man as all the 


li 


© Made already Mothers, By my count, 
Jour Mother, much upon theſe-yeares. 


JUlare now a maid; [thus then in brief ; 


F 
d. Why hee's a man of waxe. 

Old La. Vivoud's Summer hath not ſuch a flower. - 

Nerſe. Niy he's a flower, in faich a very flower. - / 


- The Tragedyof Romevand Faliet 


©] And what obſcur'd in thisfair volume lies, 
| Find w:itcen in the Mrrgent of his eyes, 
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Read.ore the volume of young Par:s face, 

And find delight, wric there with, Beauces pen * 
1 Examine every ſeveral linzament, 

And ſee how ane another lends cantent : 


This pxecious Book of Love, : this unbound Lover, 

To bewurtihe hi:p, only lacks a Cover. 

The ath live; in the $21, and 'tis much pride 

For fair wich6ur, the faic within to hide 

Thar Book in manies eyes doth ſhare the glory, 

\ That in Gold claſpes; Lockes in the Golden Rory 7 

So ſhall you ſh:re all that he doth potleſs, 

By having him, making your ſelf no leſs. "4 
Nurſe. No leſs, nay bigger : women-grow by men, 
Old La. S ek briefly, can you like of Pars love ? 


- [Jal?:Andby:my holy-dam,: che -precty wrerceb lefe cry- | 
| 8 jg, and ſaid I4 roſee now hows Jeſt ſhall comeabour; 


Softakesnmerto the ground, I .cinnot -move. 


| |T cannot bound a pitch above.dull woe, | 
Under loves heavy-burdenito Ifink, 


Too greac oppreſſion for atender thing, 

Too rude, too boyſterops, it prie's like thorn, 
'Prick love. for pricking, snd-you bear love down, 
Give me a Caſe to put my viſzgein, 

A Vitor for a Viſor, whatcare 1 | 

What curious eye doth quore deformities x 

'Here are che Be-cle-browes (hall bluſh for me. 
Bur every man berake him to- his legs. 


Tickle the fenceleſs ruſhes with their heeles 
/ [For I am proverb'd wich aGrandhier Phraſe, - 


7b. Jie look to like, if looking liking move; 
Bur noimnre cCeep will I endart mine eye, 
Fhew your: conſent gives (trevgrh ro make ic fly; 
FR 21A n - Emer a Serviagmane 
-- SeroM dam, be Guelis are come, ſupper ſerv'd up,you 
cal''d, my young Lady as«'t far phe curlt in the Pan- 
cery, andevery thing-in ex:renity ;I mult bence to walt , 
I beſeech 3ou follow firaighr. Exits 
Mo. We follow thee, «hee, rhe County aies. 

' Nurſe. Go Girle, ſeck happy nights to happy dates. 
111073 2D! wr | Exennts 


other 


; HMercuti>. Benuolio,with five or fix 
. Makers, Tareh-bearers. | 

- . Rows, What ſhall ets ipeech be ſpoke for our-excuſe ? 
Or that we on without A'-ology ?. 

' Bex. The date 1s our of ſach prolixuy, 

Weel have no C#pid hqod-winke with a Scatf, 

Bearing a Taccars peinced-Boyy of lath, - 

Skaning the Ladies like; a:Crow-keeper. 

Bu-lecthem meaſureus by what they will, 

Weele meaſure chem a muaſure, and be gone. 

. - Roms, Give M a Torch, -1-am not for this ambling, 
Being:bur heavy, I will bear the light. 

- Aer. Nay genie Romeo, We mult have you dance, 

: Ram: Nor | believe me; you hve dancing ſhooes 
Wich ntinble ſoles;-I h&eafoleofLead,. 


- "Emer Romeo 


| 


Merz. You are a Lover; borrow Cxpids Wings, 
And ſoir'wich chem above 2 common bound. 
' Roms, Tam too ſore impearced with this ſhafr, 
To ſoar with his light feathers, ard co bond; 


Hoeora.. And to fink init! ſhould you burden love, -; 
Pom. I; lovea tender thirg ? ic is too rough, 


Mer. If love be rough wich you, be rough wich love, 


Ben. Come knock and enter, and no ſooner in, 


Kom. A Torch for me, le: wantons light of hearc 


_ 


646 The T ragedy.of Romeo and Fuliet. 

| Aer. Tut, Cun's the Mouſe, the Conſtables own word, |Shall birrerly begip{ his fearful date../; ._ 

Tf thou art dun, weele draw thee from the mure. With chis 4 POOP ring vr the rem 

Or ſave your reverence love, wherein thou ſtickelt | | Ofa deſpiſed life clos'din my breſt:_ 

Up to the eares, come we burn day-light ho. {By ſome vileforfeir ofupgimely Crarh, _ : 
Rom.Niy that's not ſo. | |Buc he thac hath che fticrage of aycawke, ; 
Mer. I mean fitI, delay. Direct my ſure: On.lulty Gentiemen. - | 1 44 

We waſt our lights in vain, lights, lights, by day z | Sen. Siriks Drum. tc [o WIZ T1 « <7 Hee 

Take our good meaning, for our Judgement firs /'7 - |" | They march about the Stages, aud Seroingren camefarth| 

| Five times inthac,ere once in our fine wits. + | [rub their napkins. + (toon Yo an: 2 

1 Rem. Andwe mean well in going tothis Mack, _ h Emer Servants. or fo 

But *tis 6 witto go: * 2 4 ++ G7 1 4 | SeroWfheress Porpar, that be helps not r@.cake ayayt | 
Mer. Why may neat oO ESR SIES He ſhifc 2. Trancher ? Heſcrape a! .CENCHErs. Fd 
Rows. I dreampr/a dream to night. (gh CIT OL 3 Wives gaod Manners, tall lie 1N iQNC Of two Mens 
Mer. And ſo didF,” + V _ TR! |hands,ant{cbey bnwaſhr r00,. *tis a foul thivg, ting 
Rom. Well what was yours? OOO I, IJ. Sersl: Awaywith the Joyn-ooles, remove the Cour 

: *  [oubbordylook tothe Plate: gaod thou, ſavemeapicce of | 

Marchpane, :'and as thoy-loveſdme; lex the Potter ler in 

Suſan Griedftone, and Nell, Anthony and Potyar, © 

&7.\You arelooke for, cal'd for, aske for, and faughe for, 

| in the'great-Chamber. * : w *& 090-4 = 

T. Wecannort beherg and there cqo, ab<arly Royer, |. 

Be brisk a while, and che longer lives rake all. | 1} 1-1 þ- 


þ ONT; Wo: 


Emer all the Gueſts and Gentlewowei 20 the | + 
EZES AMMaikers. fo A ate | 
| TI (ps. Welcome Genclemen, hoof 

| Ladies char have their:rges | ,. 
/Unplagu'd wich.Cornes, will-walk about with you : 

Ah me:Mifrefles, which of you all. Lu $27: lg 
Will now deny to dance? She. that makes dainty, -; /'i/ 
She Ile ſwear hath Carnes : am 1come-neer yenons..:/ 
Welcome Genclemen, I have ſeen the day | |} | 
That I haye worn a Viſor, andicould tell, ; oo +: 
A whiſpering ale in a fic Ladies care: + 


Such as? leaſe: *cis gone, *tis gone, *cjs gong, i [0 


_ 


lops ore a Courtiers noſe, and then dreames he of ſmelling | You arewelcom Gentlemen, come Mufitians plays) 
our aſuit : and ſomtime comes ſhe with a Tich-pigs cate, 120M Muſick plates : anithey dance. | 
tickling a Parſons noſe as he hes aſleep, then he:dreams| A Hall, ball, give room, and oor it Giles, - - '\ þ- 
of another Benefice. *Somrime the driverh ore a-Souldiers |; More light ye Knaves, and turn the Tables yp 2; 
neck, and then dreams he of cytring-Forratgn throats, of || And quench the fire, che Roomis grown coo kot-- | 
Breaches, Ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh Blades : Of Healths five|| Ah firrah, this unlookr for ſporr:comes well 't! | , 1h 
Fadom deep, and then anon drums in his eares,: at:which|. Nay fit, nay fit, good Cozin Capulce, - 00:5; nM 
he ſtarrs and wakes, and being'thus: frighred,  ſweares a | For you and I, are paſt our dancing dates : 
prayer or tio, arid {leeps again - this'is that very Mab that || How long'ift now fince laſt -yaur ſelf and 1: 
plats the Mines of Horſes'in-the night: and bakes rhe Elf- ||'Were in a Mask ? | | 191.1 1 it, 
locks in foul ſlattifi/haires, which once entangled, - much | 2. Capn. Berlady thirty yeares. | tg rnd 
misfortune bodes. - * ; | '| TI Caps. What man! *cis:not fo much, *tis nofo muck; 
This is the hag , when Maids lie on their backs, *Tis fincethe Nuptial of Lacentio, woe Mon A OD 
Thar prefſes chemi, and learnes rhem firſt ro bear, _. | Come Penticoſt as quickly as ir will, -- | {1 5 tf}, 
Making them women of good carriage : ; a five and twenty years, and then we. Magkts.::: | 1 ot 
This is ſher—*+: * ; | 2, Cap. 'Tis more, *cs more, {tis.San is gldee firs! (i 
' Rom. Peace; peace, Merontis; peace. ' His Son is thirty, I no rh, 
Thoutulk' of /nothing. FI > THe | 3. Cap, Will youtell methat? <1" any By 
, Mer. Trae} tilkof greames - | His Son was but a Ward two years ago. : | -'// tb © 
Which are the children of an 1dle brain, | Rom. What Lady is that which dothientichthe hand 
Bzgot of nothing, bur vain phantaſie, , of yonder Knight? — :;// 91] 
Which is aSthin offubſtance as the Air, | Ser. I know not fir. mnrf,ON tia hl 
| And more uncenſtant-then.the wind, who wooes + Rem. O ſhe doth teach the Torches co burn brightz 
| Even now thefrozen boſom of rhe North : ' BPerbeauty hangs upon the cheek of night , 
And being anger'd, puftes away from thence , Like arich Jewel in an M&chiops cars | 
Turning bis 1de'to the! dew - dropping South. : Beauty too rich for uſe, far earth too dear'; 2 | 
. || Ber. This wind you talk of blowes us from our felves,  , So ſhewsa Snowy Dove trooping with Crowes, - \  \ 
| Supper is done, aniaiwe ſhail comeroo late. (1! }As yonder Lady ore her fellowes ſhowes : 7.1 4-8 
| Roms. I fear too early, for my [mind miſgives,:-.. - The meaſure done, Ile watch her place of Rand, .:.'\' ' | MF 
ou conſequence yer hariging intheRars, | | And touching hers, make bleſſed my rude handy WY, | 


o 
. 
: 
LEY 
& > 


_——_—_ 


. —_—- 


- 


: 
Sus agile. or. eee one ea 


- 


4 


© -\Tb&Dragedy fee Rowroped F Falter: 


| [Toflcer and ſcorn TourSolentoiey 8c: ,--: 
[Now by che eck-knd honour ofimy kios 1 
WT o_ adn = 
| c n —_ 
oy > ave canfrnn ifo?: 
| Ti. A Uocle hoes 6,.0u8 {Foes {1-27 
- [A Villain chat is lneher come im-ſpighr; - + . 
Jloſcorn at our. Sohergnioy WIS. S251 
C48. LL Romeo is it ? oft ft 
| [-7;b, 'Tis. he/that:Villath: Rewrron © | 
| || Cop. Contenprbeegentle. Canylep him alont y 
- |[Abears him like a portly Gentlemas: 3 1s was 
| [Androſay trurtty#/ome brag of hum 
| [To beaverrucuwand vet govern:d: your: 
| {ould nor forzhe'vvealrh of :afl the _— TE 
: __ my houſe do him diſparagement : |; -7 
| {(Therefore be patienc, rake nanote of him, 
pes my vvill, 'the yvhich if thou reſpeR, 
R by a fair preſence , and-puc off cheſe ys | 
ith mblance fos 2; Feaſt. 
L | Ti. {c fits vyhen ſuch a Villaio-is a ——_ 
* [[enorendure him. of 
|" C9. He ſhall beandudd.-2; 1'-: 
 ||Whar goodmanzboy;:Z fay! bedhall go i: 
| An 1 the Maſter here or you'? go to, 
||Youle not endure him, God (hall mend my fink, 5; 
You make:ymutiny among tbe Guetis : { an} 
You will ſercodea hoop, oadacy php i: TIA 
| Th. Why Uncle.: tis ſhave, P 1 
You area ſaucy Boy, * tis ſo indeed?: H. 
| [Itistrick may chance to ſcach you, knowwhar,.- 
| [You muſt commracy me, marry cis time. 
2 [Well ſaid py, hearts, [you ate a princax, goe, 
|Bequier or more light; for ſhame, - - 
| S 
|lemake you quiet. What, cheerly my hepres...; - 
ET i. Pacience perforce, with wilfaL eboller meeting, 
; Makes my fleſh cremble in their diffecenc greetings: 
| {Inill whdraw; bucchis/incrufon (hall 
| [Now ſeeming ſycer, convert ro bimcer gall, +. - 
z ; ne: 6 Zprophane with myunwarhieft hand, 
[Tus boly Carine, che: gentle fan. 18 chis, 
: [ener nodluding pilgrims ready Band, =--- 
4 Roce _ zaucb tha render kille, 
J gum, _ 
F- © hand too much, | 
; [Which mannerlyi devotion (hews in {his, - 
; ms "os hands, che Pi band, do couch, 
And palme co pale, is: holy mers kifle. | 
'& Have.noc Sriars Lipps, and holy-Palmers too > 
LPigrima, lips thac chey mult uſe in 'prayer.. 
| | Row. Ochen dearSainc lerlips do what hands do,. 
I he pray (grant chou)4eaſt faith curntodeſpair. 
| |. J*. Saurrsd0.natmove, 
[Though grant for prayers ſake. 
I [Then gjovenor while my prayers effe&t dozake * 
Ws from my lips, by: thine my fin'ts purg'd; 
| J*%. Then bave my lips 
Tom, Sin from my lips ? Q1reſpaile iwecdy ry d: 
| (oe me my; n-9pain, 
| Fali, You kiſe-by chbook. 


ad no wo 


1\v 


_ _ 
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the ſin that chey have rook, 


\ | Her Mother is she Lai 


| Too early ſeen, unknown, an 
| Prodigious birch'of 'Loys IE,is. to me, | 


| __—_— CNS 
 Ihid my bearc h_ dro reracie dts Niupe Madan your Mathers craves a word T0 
pimybe ſavy revs! gbrbis pig o'n wy = Rom. Whart is her. Ag erF,. OR 


Nur. Marry Bac 


Yb JE: 


And a good Lady, and awiſe, and NOT : £7 


I Nur'it her Daughter thar your k wichall : Th 
{I rell you, Hog pk laxho told hers DAE. 
'.| Shall have thechincks, feels IR pon | 
Rows. Is the a Caps lat . Wa. IG 


O dear account !. my i lik my foes debe,. «! 
Bex. Away, be gone, the ſport ts ar whe a.” 
Rom. |,ſo 1 fear, 1 " eiparg) is my unteft, - 

.| Cap. Nay Gentlemen prepare not to be 20nt; 

[We hives crit ing foo Tiſh Babeuer rowards :  , 


[Is ic ene fo? why then. La? ou all,. 


I chank you honelt Gentlemen, —_ night : 
More Torches here come on, then let's x9. bed... 
A firrah, by my faie is 409 ]e. 

Ilero my ref},, 

2al5. Come hither Nurke, - 

| Wanat is yond Gentleman ? ' 

Nr... The.Sonne and hicir.of 019 Tberia. 
Jul. What's he that now, is going our of door ? 
Nur; Mairy that / thiok robe young Petruchio. 


Nar. 1 know not. :; 
Fulj. G@ a5ke his name; if he be-martied, 


...: : ;| Mygrave is like to be my wedding bed. 


Nur. His-name is Rawea, and a a Monntague, 

The only Son-of our great. Enemy. 

?ul;. My onely Love ſprung from my. onely hate, . 
known,too late, 


| Thac I muſt love a loathed DemyYs 


LOT EO nn EIT 


'*; | Call good Mercuryo : 
: [Nay, ile conjure t00- .. 


OfoneT danc'] withaſh 
| Comeler's away, the rangers all are gone, | 


| dion old detire dothin his.death-bed he, - 
; | And young affectio 


i And ſhe ſteal Loves {weer baic from fearful hooks, 


Near. What's this ? what's this? _ *< 
Fuls... A. ritge I learn'd even now - 


\ One calls within, Tulict.. 
Nis. Anon, non: 


Excunt, 
Chorus. 


n ganes to be his Heir, _ 

That fair, for which Love groan'd for and would die, 
With render Fwliet matchr, is now not fair 

Naw Repeo-is beloved; and Loyes again, 

A like bewicched by the charm of looks : 

Bur to his foe ſuppos'd.-he muſt complain, 


Being held a foe , he may not have acceſle 
To breath ſuch vows, as Lovers uſe to ſwear; 
And ſhe as much in Love, her means much leſſe, 
To meer her 'new Beloved any where : | | 
Bur pafſion lends chem Power, time, means ro meet, 
Tempring extremities with extream {weer, 
'.. + BEmter Rome alone. x 
Roms, 'Can I go forward when my heart is here ? 
Turn back Dull earth, and find my Centor our, 
Enter. Benuolio with Mercmtio, 
Ben. Romeo, my Coxen Romeo, Romeo, 
Mer. Heis wiſe, 
And on my life hath ftoln him home to bed, _ 
Bex, He ran this way, and leapt this Qrehars wall, 


Mer. 


—_ 


"4 


os - xeunt. 


Tali. Whar's hethit follows here,rhat Would not dance? 


| 


a 


———— 


{ 


| 


———_—— 


- - ”—a_—_ > | 


, 
7 


| Thar in thy likenelſe chou appear cots. 


|To raiſea ſpirit in his Miltreſfecitcle,” © : 


E..9 


_The T Then _ f< Ames andltier.. 


| 


FE x ©* 


Ben. And ifhehear thee, thou wilc anger bicm. 
Mer. This cannor anger him, 'rwould him, 
Of ſonie ſtrange nature, derring it thereſtand © | | 
Till ſhe had Indi it, and conjur® dit down, © 
Thar were ſome ſpight. S 
My invocation is far and honeſt,and in his Miſtreſs name | 
I conjure only but to raiſe up him. 

Ben. Cone, he hath hid himſelf among theſe Trees 
To be cotforred with the Hamerous night: 4 


| Blind is his Love, and beſt befirs che dark. 


Mer. If Love be blind, Lov: cannothir the mark, 


|| Now will he fit under a Medler tree, 


And wiſh his Miſtreſs were that kind of Fruir, 


| As Maids.call Medlers when they laugh alone, © \.* 


| O Romeo tht 
An open, of ttidu a Poprin Pexr, 


ſhe were, 'Othar ſhe were 


Ronsco goodnight, ite'ro my Truckle-bed, 
This Field-bed is too cold for we to lleep 


Come ſhall we go? 
Ben. Go then, for *risin vitro feek him ne | 
That means not to be found. E xexnt. 
Row. He jeſts ac ſcarres thar never felt a wound, 


| Bur ſofr, what light chrough yonder window breaks 4 


Ic is the Eaſt, and 7ulieris theSun, 
Ariſe fair Sun, and kill the envious Moon, 


'As glorious to this night being ore my head, 


Who is already fick and pale with grief, 
That thou her Maid, art fatre more fair then ſhe: s 


4 Benot her Maid fikce the 1s envious, 


Her veſtall Livery. is bur ſick and green, 
And none but fools do wear it, cat ir off: 


[Ir is my L1dy,Oit is my Love,O chat ſhe knew ſhe were, 


She ſpeaks, yer ſhe ſ1ies nothing ; what of that F 

Her eye. diſcourſes, I will anſver i it: 

I am rod bold, 'tis nor to me ſhe ſpeaks : 

Two of the Fairet Srarrs in all the heaven, 

Having ſomebuſineſſe do enrrear her cies, 

To twinkle in their Spheres till rhey return. 

W har if her cies were there, they in her head, 

The hrightneſle of her cheeke would ſhame thoſe Qarres, 
As diy-light dotha Limp, her eye in heaven, - 


/ Would.chrough the airy Region ſtream ſo brighe, 
[ That Birds would ling and chifiki it were not [niohic: 


See how ſhe lexns her cheek upon her hand, 
O that 7 were a Gfove upon that hand. 


[Thar T might rotich that cheek, 


Tals. Ay me. , 
Rom. She ſpeaks. 
Oh ſpeak again bright Angell for chou arr 


AS1SA wingpd meſſenger of heaven 


{ Of morralls cha 


- 


Whar's + cis -1t iginor hand nor er | 

| lt. arme, nor tace,- O:heſome orheroatte.. 

'þ ; Oo 

| What's in a name > thavwvhiich weeatLaRoſe, , 
: 1:] By any orhier word -weulebſmetl as frreec: 01.» 


| Did I ore-perch theſe Walls; 


'| What I have ſpoke, but farewell Complements 
| Doſt thou Love ? O I know thou wilt ſay 1, 


Ia 


? 
£m 


Unto the white araed wondring:Gies- 
Trees, 


At. 


- And ſailPupon the boſoauerchealt,-2i; + a1:tag1 

f. | Pali. O Fokerefore afe-chow-Z 7 oY 
Deny thy Facher; and refufethy/name #10! {7:5 5. ot 
Oc if chou wilc noe be bur ſworn my Love, -; | vr wort 
Andile no longer beaTapelers {07 \ bio 125d 


= Shall hear macez.or Gun gb 7 
*Tis but thy name chars + 
Ttouz art th y felf,chooghmora-Mf 


FY 4 , 
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So Romeo would, were'be-not Rejptaccali'd: |! 1. 
Recain that dear perfeRion'which he'awes, - 
Withour that title Rowwes'; doffe rhy name;- 
And for thy name which isno pare _— : 
Take all my ſelf; © > 
Rom. I cake thee at tbywords 
Call me buc Love;-arttile benew bait, It, 
Hencefortti I hever willibe Ronueo. . 
7uli, What man'art choujchar ths beſeree 4 bs 
So ftumbleſt on my councetl ? -- ::-/ 
» By aname, 
I know not how to tell cheewhoTams :/--/ 
My name dear Saint; is'hateful ro my: fel; 
| Becauſe ic is an enemy t0 thee; b 
HadT it wricten, I would tear the nods; 'f 
Jali. My ears have yernor drunk'a hundred wotds 0! 
Of chy tongues urceting;yerT know the.ſound, f "= 
Art thou not Romeo, anda Monnrague ? [7:1 
Roms. Neither fair Maid, if either thee dſl, - Ka 
Pali. How can't thou bicher, *, 
Tell me, and wherefore? 
The Orchard walls are high, and bevdg climb, 
And the placedeath, conſidering who qr; 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here; 
Roms. With Loves lighc wings / 


wk 


: 
by 
{© BY 
#/ 


For ſtony Limits canhor hold Love our; 
And whar Love cando,'that'dares Love-actempt: 
Therefore thy kinſmen-are no ſtop to me. || 
fi. If they do ſee thee; they will mucrhes thee. - 
Koms. Alack there lies morepetil in thine die, - 
Then. rwenty of their ſwords,look thou bur ſweets Ks | 
And I am proof againſt their enmity, 
7*1:.l would not for the world t can therbere, | 
Kos, I have nights.cloak ro hideme from theiries- tb: 
And bur choulove me; lerthem find me hete;” a © 
My life were better ended bytheir hace, of : 
Then dearh proroged waming of 'chy Love:! ' Dr: 
Tali. By whoſe direRion found'ſt thou'out is place? 
Rom. By Love that firſi did prompe meto enquire, | 
He lene me counſel, and I lent him cies, * 


j 1 am no Pilor, yer werr thou as far 


As thar vafi-ſhore : waſh'd with the farcheſt Sex, 
I ſhould adventure for ſuch Merchandiſe. - 

ful;. Thou knoweſt the. maske of nighr'is one my rs, 
Elſe would a Maiden bluſh bepaine my cheek, = 


| For that which chou haſt heard me ſpeak to night ; bes 


Fain would I dwell on form, fain, fain, deny 


4 v8 2; 
2 1.4 


_bol 


| 


| 


4 


| 


1 


Fl F 


= (5d; will take thy word , yet if thouſwear'ft,” - 


THe frown and 


\- 
2. 


| .* Rom. If my hearts dear love — 


{For vvhat purpoſe 'Love? * 0 


bo nn I 


® 3 4 SEE? 


- sf 


Thou mayelt prove falſe,ar Lovers perjuries 


They by 7ovelaughes , oh gentle Romeo, 


Tfthou doſt love; pronounce ir faithfully : 

Or ifrhou chinkeft 7am coo quickly won, 

be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, 

& thou Wile 'wooe : But elle not for the world, '. 


[fn truth fair Ifonrrague 1 am too fond | 


And therefore thou maiſt think my haviour light, 

Bur truſt me Gentleman, lle prove more true, 

Then thoſe that have more coyning to be ſtrange, 

] ſhould have been more firange 7 muſt confeſs, 

Bur chat thou overheard tt ere / was ware 

My true Loves paflion, therefore pardon me, 

And not impuce this yielding ro light Love, 

Which the dark night hath fo diſcovered. 

Rom. Lady,by yonder Moon 7 vow : 

That rips with filver all theſe Fcuit-tree tops, _ | 
- Falj, O ſwear not by the Moon, ch'unconftant Moon, 

Thar monethly changes in her circled Orbe, _ | 

Left that thy Love prove likewiſe variable. 

* Rex, What ſhall 7 ſwear by ? 

-Pmils: Do not ſwear art all : 

Or if thon wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 

Which is the God of my Idolatry , 

And lle believe chee. 


*Tu{;. Well do nor ſwezr although I joy in thee, 
Thwe no joy of this concraQt to might, | 
Iris roo raſh, roo unzdvis*d, too ſudden, 


{Too like the lightning which doth ceaſe tobe 
]Ere one can ſay, it lightens, Sweet good night : | 
{This bud of Love by Summers ripening breath, 


May prove i bzatireous Flower when next we meet + - 


[Goodnight': ' goodnight, as ſweet'repoſe and reft, * bh 
[Come rorby hearr, as that vvithin my brefſt, 7» > 
|: Row, Owilt thou leave me ſounſatisfied ? '*-> 


{ Fa. Whar ſatisfation can't thou haveto night 2 


Rom. Ta'exchatige of thy I5ves fairhful-vow of mine. 


2:7uh. 1 gavethee mine before thou did*ftrequeſt ir ; 
And yet 1 would it were to give again, A 
| Rom. Would't rhou wirhdravec & 


+ By 
» # 
Hay v3 »\ 
--Fab. Byrts befrank and give itthee again, 


{And yer /with biir for the thing 7 have, 
| Wy bounty is a5 boundleſs asrhe Sea,” 
| {My Love'as deep, the more 7give.cothee, 
| {The more'Fhave; for borh are infinite. | 
* {1 hear ſome-tioy{Evvithin, dear Love adieu.' 


& 
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The.T razedy of Remeo and Foliet. 


| And darkneſs fleckel'd like a drunkard reeles, 
' | From forth'dayes pathiony, 7 
(tl 


EF TS Within : Madam 

(Dal; jacket EET 20-05 

To ceaſe cby ſtrife, and leave 'mets my grief, 

To morrow will 7 ſend. | ; 
Roms. So. thrive my ſoul, 
Jab.” A thouſand rumes good 'night. - 


Row. A thouſand times rhe worſe to want thy light, 
Love goes toward Love as ſchool-boys from their books 
But Love from Love, cowards ſchool wich heavy looks, | 


Emer Julitt again. 


Joli. Hiſt Romeo hiſt : O for a Falkners voice; 
To lure this Taſſel gentle back again, 
Bondage is hoarſe, and may not ſpeak aloud, 
Elſe would 7 tear the Cave where Eccho lies, 
And make her ayry tongue more hoarſe, then with 
The reperttion of my Romeo. | 

Rows. It 15 my ſoul that cals upon my name. 
How filver ſweer, ſound Lovers tongues by night, | 
Like ſofreſt Mulick to attending eares. 

Tali. Romeo, 

Roms, My ſweet. TORE 

Jalj. What a clock to morrow 


Saall 7 ſend to thee? 


Row. By the hour of Nine, 
| 7*li. 1 will norfail, tis twenty years till hen, 
7 have forgot why 7 did call thee back. 

Roms. Let me (tand here till thou rememberit. 

Fur. 1ſnall forger, to have thee ſtill Rand there, 
Remembring how 7love thy company, 

Roms. And Ile ill Ray, to have thee fill foroer, 
Forgerting any other name bur this. D 

7ult. 'Tisalmoſt morning, 7 would have thee gone. 
And yetnd further then a wantons Bird, 
Thar lets ir hop a little from his hand, © 
Like 2 poot priſoner in his twiſted Gyves, 
And withafilken thred plucks ic again, © 
So loving jealous of his liberty. 


EASE ELELE 


Sleep dwell upon thihe eyes, peacein thy brefi. . 
| Rom. Would 1 were ſleep and peace ſo ſweet to reſt, 
The gray-ey'd morne ſthiles on the frowning nigh 
Check'ring the Eaſtern Clouds with Rreaks 


of lighe; 


made by Titens wheeles. 
Hence will 7to my Ghoſtly Piers cloſe Cell, * 
His help to crave, and my dear hip to rell, | 

h =, - Exa, 
Enter Frier alone wha backet, | 


Fr;, Now ere the Sun advance his burnine eye. 
The day ro chear, and nights dank dew ws. 
7 muſt up-fil chis Okier Cage of ours, 
With baleful weeds, and precious juyced flowers; 
The earth thars Natures mother, is her T6mb. * 
Whatis her burying grave chat is het womb : * 


—_—— 


And from her vvomb children of divers kind 
' _ | 
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We ſucking on hec natural boſom find : 
Many for many verrues excellent: _ 
None bur for ſome, and yet alldifferenr. 
O mickle is che powerful grace char lies - 
In Plants, Herbs, ſtones, ang cheir true qualities : 
For novght ſo vile, that on the earth doth live, - 
But ro che earch ſome ſpecial good. dorh give. - 
Nor ough ſo 2004, bur raid from char fair uſe , 
Revolcs from crue birth, ſtumbling. on abuſe. - 
Vertuecit felfcurnes vice being miſapplied. | 
And vice ſometime by a&ion dignified. 
Emer Romeo. © 

Within che infant rind of this weak flower, 
Poyſon hath reſidence, and medicine power - 
For this being ſmelt, with that part cheares each 
Being taſted Ulayes all ſences with the hearr. 
Two ſuch oppoſ'd Kings encamp them till , 
In man as well as he tb: grace and rude will: 
And where the wotſer is predominant, 
Full ſoon. the Canker dearh ears up that Plant. 

Row. Good morrow Father. 

Fri. Benedicite. 
Whar early tongue ſo ſweet ſalute them 2 
Young Son, ic argues a diſtempered head, 
So ſoon to bid good morrow to thy bed ; 
Care keeps his watch in every old mans eye, 
And where Care lodgeth, {leep will never lie: 
But whete utbruſed yourh wich unſtufc brain 


| | Therefore'rhy earlinels doth me aſſure, | 
' | Thou at op-rouz'd with ſome diſteraperature ; 
| Ocif not ſo, then hereT hictr right... 

Our Romeo barh nor been in bed ro night, 


-Fri.God pardon fin : waſt thou With Reloon2 
Rom. With Roſaline , my Ghoſtly Father 2 No 
: | I baveforgor chat name, and that Names woe.. . 


I have been feaſting with mine enemy, 
Where on a ſudden one hatch wounded me, 


|| Wi:hin chy help and holy phyſick lies : 
1 bear no hatred, bleſſed man : for lo - 
'| My interceſhon likewiſe ſteads my foe. 
Fri.. Be ptiin good Son, reit homely 
Ridling confeſſion, finds bur ridling ſhrifr. 


Onchefir daughter of rich Capulet : 
| As minevh hers, fo hers is fer on, mine; -_..___ 
Andatl combiri'd, fave what thou,mult combipe-. 


|We met; *d; and made exchange of vow. :. 
[Ile rell cheeas we paſs, bur this 7 pray,  _ 
{ That thon conſenr to matry us to day, 
| #+i: Holy S. Francis, what a change is here ? 
Is Roſal;ne that thou didſi love ſo dear 
[So ſoon forſaken? *yormg mens Love chen ties 
'} Not rruly in cheir hearts, bur in theic eyes. 
[| Jeſu Marin, whata deal of brine. ; | 


of it doch nor calt,. . 


| T» ſeaſorrLo Nt | falt,. 
{| Tae vun not yetthy ſghes, from Heaven clears, 
;| Thy old groans yer ring in my anceint-cares z. 

| La here vpon'thy check the tain doth fir, 
EEE: 


"The TraxelpafRomes and Pullen. 


patc, 


Doth couch his limbs,chere golden ſleep doth raign ; 


Roms. That laſt is true, the ſweecer reſt was mine. D 


* 


Fri.Thar's ny good Son, but where haſt thou been then? 
Rom. Ile tell thee ere thou ask it. me agen <. .. - 


; That's by me wounded.: both 6ur remedies; ... gr c: 
in thy drifc, . 
Keds. Then plainly know my hearcs dear Love.is ſet 


. 
9 - 
' z % 


*| By holy maryi © : When, and where, and how, _ 


| H:th waſkt thy fallow checks for | Reſaline? : ” Ls : | : 
.| How much mY. arer thrown away.in walh,. , -.. 1 +; -- 


TIN! 


| ſong, keeps rime, diſtance, and. proportion, ;he relts his 


immorral paſfado; the punto ever ſo, the Hay... M1904 


| fleſh, how art rhou . 


' Of an old ear that is nor walht off yer. . 
If ere thou walt thy ſelf, and chele woes thine, - | 
Pom re allfor ae. Ni 
And atc chou chang?de pronounce this ference then _ 
Women may fall, when there's noflrengrhin men, _ © 
| Row. Thou chidfi me oft for loving Keſaline. 
Fr;. For doting, not for loving, pupll mine. 
Roms. And bad'ft me bury Love. .. 
Fr. Not in a grave, -. | 
'Tolay one in, another out to have. 
| Roms. Iptay chee chide me nor, her 1 Love now 
'Doth grace for grace, and Love for Love allow : 
| The other did not ſo. 
Fri. Oh ſhe knew well, - 
| Thy Love did read by rote, that could nor ſpeſl : 
. Bar come young waverer, come go with me, 
| In one reſpeR, lle thy aſliſtane bes 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
; To turn your houſhold rancord to pure Love. 
Roms. O let us hence, I (tand on ſudden haſt. 
Fri, Wiſely and flow,they tumble that runfaft. 
CE —— Exane, 
Exmter Bennoleo and Mercutio. | 
Mer. Where the devil (hould this Remeo be * camehe 
not home to night ? : | 
Ben. Not to his Fathers, 1 ſpoke with his man, . 
-- Aer. Why that ſame pale bard: hearted wench, that Re- 
ſaline corments him ſo, that be will ſure run mad, 
Ben, Tibale, the kinſmap to old Capwler, hath ſenca Lev | 


| 


ter tO his Fathers houſe. 
Mer. A challenge on my life. 
Ben. Romeo will anſwer it. | 4 
Aer. Any man that can-wiite, may anſwer a Letter, | 
Ben. Ney he will anſwer the Letters Maſter how-be 


dares, being dared. | Sr: 
or Romeo, he is already dead; ab'd with x 
white wenches. black eye,” run through the ear with a 


1 
A 


| Mer. Alaspoor 
Love-ſong ,. the very | pin- of his heart, | clefr:withithe 
_ pyoneip he, and is he a man to encoudter 
Joaltr bs BIO | 
Ben. Why whatis Tybolt? I 
Mer, More then Prince of Cats. Ol he's the Couragi- 
ous Captain of Complements: he fights as you ſing ka 
minum, one, rwo, and the rhird in your Boſom :. the 
butcher of a filk bucron, a Dualiſt, a Dualiſt : a Gentlenian 
of the very firii houſe ef rhEfirlt and ſecond cauſe; ab the} 


Bex. The what ? 
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The Tragedy of Romeo and Fulitt: . 

Near. Out upor you: what. a man are you # 
. Row. One Gentlewoman, : 
Thar God hath made; himſelf co, mar: 


| French flop: you gave us the counterfeit fairly laſt night; 

Romeo. Good motrow to you both, what counterfeit did 

age you'r # | | = 
Mer. The flip fir, the flip, can you nt conceive? | Hur. By mytroth it is ſaid, for vimfelt toz tiat quo. 

Kew. Pardon HMerentio,hy buſineſſe was grear,;afdin | tha Gentleman, can any of you tell me where 1 may find 

[ſuch a caſe as mine, a man My firain courſie. the young Romeo? Cs 

Mer. That's a$ much as to fay, ſuch a caſe as yours con-| Romeo; I cah tell you : bur young Romeo will be older 

ſtrains a man to bow in the hams. when you have fourd him, then he was when you ſoughe 

Rim. Meaning to courrehie, him : Iam.the youngeſt of that name, for fault of a worſe: 

Mer. Thou haft molt kindly hit 1t. Nar. You ſay well; 

Rem. A moſt courteons expoſition. Mer. Yeais the worſt wells _ 

Mer. Nay,l am the very pinck of courtelie. | | Very well cook : Ifaich, Wiſely, wiſely: 

Rew. Pinke for flower. Nur. If you be he (ir, 

Mer. Right. I defire ſome confidence with you ? 

Rem. Why then is my Pump well flowr'd. Ben. She will invite him to ſome Supper, 

Mer. Sure wit, follow me this jeaſt,now cill chou haſt] Aer. A baud, a baud, a baud. Soto. 

worn out thy Putnp, that when the ſingle ſole of 1t is] Rom. Whar haſt chou found ? | | 

worn, the jeaſt may reitain after the wearing , fols-; Aer. Ne Hare fir, unleſſe a Hare fir in a Lenten pie, 

'|Gogular. that 1s ſomething flale and .hoare ere ic be ſpent. 

Rem. O ſingle ſol'd jeſt, An old Hare hoar, and an old Hare hoar is very good meat 

Soly fingular, for the fingleneſſe: E in Let, | 

Mer. Come berweett us good Beawolio, My wit faints. |Bur a hare that is hoar, is roo much for a ſcore, when it 

hoars ere it be ſpent, 


Row. Sits and Sputres, 

Swics and Spurs, or ile cry a match. | Rorwes will you come to your Fathers ? Wee?l co dinner 

Mcr. Nay,if our wits tun the wild-Gooſe chaſe, I am | chicher. 

done : For thou haſt more of che Wild-Gooſe in one off Kor. I will follow you. 

thy wics, then I am ſute I havein my whale five, Was I Aer. Farewell auncient Lady : 

with you there for the Gooſe ? ' 4 Farewell Lady, Lady, Lady. 
Kow. Thou was never wich me for any thing; When Exit. . Mercutio, Benuolio, 

thou waſt nor there for che Gooſe. : 7 Nur, I pray you fr,what ſawcy Merchanc was this that 


Aer, 1 will bite thee by the car for char jelk r— was ſo full of his ropery ? 
- Rogy, A Gentleman Nurſe, that loves to hear himſelf 


Rom. Nay, 200d Gooſe bire not. &.. 
Mir. Thy wit is a very biccer-ſmeeting, . calk, and will ſpeak more in a minute, then he will Rand 
| tOina Moneths | 


[Ic is a tot tharp ſawee. \" 
Rem. And is it not well ſerv'd into a ſweet Gogſe ? Nur. And aſpeak, any thing againſt me, ile rake him 


Arr, Oh tere's a wit of Cheverell, that Rraicheffrom | down,and a were luftier then he 1s,and rwenty ſuch Jacks? 
an ynch narrow, £6 an dll broad, . + © Jandif 7 cannor, ile findthoſe that ſhall: ſcurvy knave, I 
- Roms. I iretch it out for charword, broad, which ;added | am none of his flurt-gils, 7am none of his skains mares 
|to the Gooſe, proves the farre and wide, abroad Gooſe. | and thou muſt (tand by coo and ſuffer every knave to uſe. 
Mer. Why is not this better now, then groaning for| me at his pleaſure. | 
Love, now arc thou ſociable,now att rhou Romico * now att Per. Tfaw no man ufe you at his pleaſure: if I had, my 
thou whar chon art , by Arc as well as by Nacure, for: this| weapon ſhould quickly.have ben out, 7 warrant yoo, 1 
[drivelins Love is like a great Natural, that runs lalling | dare draw as ſoon as, another man, if I ſee occaſion in a 
up and down td hide his bable in a hole. 'y 7." [g00d quarrell, and the Law on my fide. 

Ben, Stop there,fiopthere. (hair] Nwr.Now afore God.,lI am, ſo vext,: hatevery part about 
| Mer, Thou defi't me ro fRopin my Tale 2gaint che] me quivers, skurvy knave: pray you fir a word : and as1 
Ber; Thou wonld'R elſe have made thy rale large. rold you, my young Lady bid me enquire you out, what 
Mer. O thou att deceiv'd, I would have made it ſhort, [ſhe bid me ſay 7 will keep ro my ſelf: bur firſt ler me tell 


jorI wascomne to the whole deprh of my Tale, and .meanc ye, if ye ſhould led her in a fools paradiſe, as they fay, 
indeed ro occupy the #rguiment 5d longer. ! 1; ic werea very grofſe kind of behaviour, as they ſay 2 for 
| 59 WOT fe vF al 719 | che Genclewoman is young, and- therefore, if you ſhould 


_ Emtet Nurſe aral her weien. deal double wich her, truly it were an ill ching to be of- 


| 3 Ie 2hs 294 4 FG fered to any Gentlewoman, and very weak dealing. 
| Row. Here's'ov0dly gears, Rom. Nurſe commend me to thy Lady and Miſtriſs, I, 
Aſayle, aſayle. * 6972631 proteſt unto thet=——— | 
Aer. Two, rwo : £ Shift and a Stock, | Nur. Good heart, and Ifaich 7 will tell her as much : 
Nor. Peter tf LS LENE Lord, Lord ſhewill be a joyful woman. 
Peter. Anon, | | Row. What wilc thou tell her Nufſe ? thou doſit not 
Nor. My Fati Peter? | = --[markme? | 
Mer, Good Peter to hide het face: -  Nar, I<will tell her fir, that you do proteſt, which as 7 
[Fir her Fan's rhe faltet Face 27 1 . .. | take ir, is a Gentleman-like offer. (afternoon, 
Nur, God ego fiorttow Gentlemen. : -' i] Rows Bid her deviſe ſome means rocome to (hiift this 
\ Mer, God ye goodent faite Genitlewortieti, + - -| And there ſhe ſhall ar Frier Lawrence Cell | 
| Nor, Is it gooden 2 oth © hin Beſhriev'd and married t here is for thy pains. | 
Mer. *Tis nolefſeT cell you : for rhe bawdy hand of che} Nr. No truly fir nor 4 pently. 
Dhall is now upon the prick of N6d® 102-74: 1.4 Rowe Goto l ſay you ſhall. = 
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7 The T ragedy of Romeo and Fuliet. 


a. - 


au. 
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| Therefore do nimble Pinnion'd-Doves draw Love, 


| Though news,be ſad, yer te 


{By playing it to. me, wich ſo ſower a face. 


| Nay come I pray thee ſpeak, good Nurſe ſpeak. 


Nur. This afcernoon Sir ? well ſhe (hall be there, 
Roxs. And ſtay thougood Nurſe behind che Abby-wall, 
Within this hour my man ſhall be with thee, 
And bring the Cords made like a tackled ſtair, 
Which ro the high top gallant of my joy, 
Mutt be my convoy in che ſecret night. 
Farewell, be rruſty, and ile quice thy pains : 
Farewell, commend me tothy Mittreſs. 
Nar. Now God in heaven bleſie thee : 
Rom. Whar ſaift thou my dear Nurſe ? 
Ner. Is your man ſecret,did you nere hear ſay two may 
keep counſel putting one aWay. . 
Rom. I warrant thee my man as true as ſteel, 
Nwr. Well fir, my Miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt Lady, Lord, 
Lord, when *twas a little prating thing. O there: is a No- 
ble man in Townoh Pars, that would fain lay knife a- 


hark you fir, 


0 a hand and a foor, and-a bawdy, though they be not to] 


Is longer then therale thou dolt excule. ,; . . 
Is thy news good or þad? anſertothar, ;'_ - 
Say either, and ile Ray the circumſtance : | 

Ler me be ſatisfied, itt good or bad ?. OR 
Nur. Well, you have made afimple choice, ,y6u know 
not how to chuſe a man-: Roxpeo,no not he rhough his face 
be better then any mans, yer-his legs excells all mens,and 
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be talkr on, yer they are paſt compare: hexs nor the flower 
of courtelie, but I warrant him as gentle, 'a, Lamb : 9g thy 
Waies wench, ſerve GoJ, what have you din'd at home, 
Fali. No, no : but all this did know before ' 
What ſaies he of our marriage ?. what of thar 2. | 
Nur. Lo:d how my head akes, what a head have 1: 

Ic bears as ir would fall-in twenty peeces., --. 

My vack a tother fide : O my back, my buck: . 


board : bur ſhe good ſoul, had as leeve ſee a Toad, a very! 
Toad as ſee him : 7 anger her ſometimes, and rell her that 
Paris is the properer man, bur ile warrant you, when I ſay 
ſo, ſhe looks as pale as any clout in the verſal world, doth 
not Roſemary and Remzeo begin both with a letrer ? 
Roms. I Nurſe, what of that? both wich an R.-. 
Nur. A mocker that's the dogs name. R. is for the no, 
I knovv it begins vvith ſome other letter, and ſhe hathrche 
prettieſt ſenrentious of it, of you and Roſemary,-thar ir 
vvould do you good to hear it, : 
R»m. Commend meto thy Lady. 
Nur. I a thouſand times, Peter ? 
Pet. Anon, 
Nur. Before and apace. : Exit Nurſe-and Pur, 
Enter Juliet. © | 
Tali. The clock irook ninevvhen 7 did ſend the Nurſe, 
In half an hour ſhe promiſed ro return, 
Perchance ſhe cannot. meet him : that's not ſo - 
Oh ſheis Lame, Loves Herauld ſhould bechoughts, 
W hich ten times faſter glides then the Sunnes beams, 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hils. | 
And therefore hath the wind-ſwift Cupid wings - 
Now is the Sun upon the highmolt bill - -:-2 
Of this daies journey, and from nine till ewelve, - 
I three long hours, yer ſhe is not come - _ 
Had ſhe affe&ions and warm youthFul blood, * 
She'1d be as ſwift in motion as a bafl, g 
My words would bandy herto my ſweet Love, 
And hisro me, bur old folks, us 
Many fain as they were dead, 
Unwieldy, ſlow,heavy, and pale as lead, 
Enter Nurſe. . 
O God ſhe comes, O honey Nurſe what news ? 
Haſt thou mer with him ? ſend thy man away. - 
Nur. Peer ſtay at the gate. | 
. Fuli, Now good (weer Nurſe : 
'O Lord why looks thou ſad ? : | 
[l crhem-merrily.- 
If good thou ſham'it che muſick of ſweer news, 


Nour. I am a weary, give me leave a while, 


| How odly thoureply'R+ 


| Hieyou'to* Church, {muſt another way, | 

| Toferch.a Ladger by the:which your Love - | 2a 

| Mult climb a birds neſt ſoon when ir is dark- 

' | I am thedrudge, and .oitin- your delight; ... ..- 

. || Bur you ſhall bear. the burcben ſoon ar night, . 
Go ile to dinner, hie you tothe Cell --.,*; , 


Beſhrew your hearc for ſending me abour. 

To caich my death with jauntingup and down. 
Fali. Ifaith 7 am forry that thou art ſo ill, © | 
Sweet, ſweet, {weet Nur'e, tell me what ſ21es my Love ? | 
Nur. Your Love ſiieslike-an honeſt Gentleman, 
And a courteous, and.a kind, and a handſom _ | 
AndI warrant a vertuous : where is your, Mother ? 
7ali. Whereis my Mother ? | 

W hy ſhe is vvithi where ſhould ſhe be ?. 


Your Love fazes like an hone 

Whereis my Mother? 

'. Nur, O Gods Ladydexr, - 

Are you ſo hot ? marry come up I trow, 

Is this the Foyltis for my -aking bones ? 

Hence forward do your meſſages your ſelfe. 
Juli Here's ſuch a coil; come wha ſaies Royueo f.; | 
Nur. Have you got leave to go toſhrift to day? , ; ; 


Jubs, -T have. ET TROP" | 

*N.-Then high you hence to Frier Lawrence Cell, 
Therg ſtaies a Husband ta make you a wife.: "a 
Now comesthe wanton bl>od up. in your cheeks, 
They'lbe in Scarlet ſtraighrat any news: 


| Gentleman: 


”» ety 


4 #8 


re s [ 
farewell. 
7 .* d*& x 


. Fuls. Hie to-highForcune, hanelt.Nurſe, © 
D . [ants > Gs... £ 26G:...  Exeutts. 


! $321 p Emer Frier and Romeo. (j;7 | 
_. Fri... So ſmile the heavens upon this holy a&, 
Thar after hours, with ſorrow chide us nor... . 
Row. Amen, amen, but come What ſorrow can, 
It canriot countervail the:&xchange of joy. 
That one ſhort minute gives me in her fight : SI 


,» Tak 


Fie how my bones ake, what a jaunt have I had ?. | 
7ali. 1 would thon hadi{t my bones andI chy'news : 


Nur. Jeſu what hafte? can you not fiay &while 2: 
Do you not ſee how I am'oar of breath 27! -. 


Juli. How art thou out of breath,when-thouhzſt breath 
To ſay to me, thar thou artont of breath 2 ©»? + 


Do thou bur cloſe our hands with boly wards,.' | ,.. q 
Then Love deveuring death do vvhat he dare,”  -:.c; 4: 
Itis enough. / mayibur:eall;her mine. -., . 7 4 
Fr;, Thele violent delights have violens ends, \..-;. 
And in their triumph die like fire and povwder; .... 
Which as they kiſſe conſume. The ſvyecereth boney{}..7 
Ts loathſome 1n his oyvn.deliciouſneſſe,...  :-- . + 
And in therafte confounds the appetite. .,: ;* --*/ --{ 204] - 
Therefore Love moderacrely, long Love doth ſo, 


Too ſvvift arrives a8ardy.as topflow....., .. |. 
« Emer Juliet. aA, 
Here:comes the-Lady.:Oh ſo 


- 
WS * 


The excuſe that chou doſt make in this delay,” ©: 


a 


& + 

* {7% 
p 

; 

nz” A T7 7 

I 3S; 4 


Will nere vvear out the ever! 


ing.flint; ...... 


"mo 


ol E 


Yo. 


j- or Logon not le 


x 


| 


{ 


| 
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The T rogetly of Romev ant ict: | | E. 6 F3 


oa ens Gates on 
| NE offs $63>1y 1-17 ; 


That idlesi like: 


"y o onerl 
cher muc 


Be heapt fk brad 


They are but beggars chat 


Benz. And what too ? 


relling ? 


rrer, 


Ti, You (Hall find me 
Will give me 'occafion. 


\ Afercn. Could you not 
> : 


can counx their worths,, Sn 


| Bur my true Love is.grown toſuch exceſs,,. /;-: 1; 

[cannot ſum, ap. ſome of half my. 'wealth. ,;;i..7 - 

Fri, Come; come with me,& mew ll make Dore modk, 

For by your leayes, you ſhall noc filay alone,......1 .,.', 

Till holy Church 1 Jncorporate wo 1N ODE. . ---<;, Excrpt. 
. 1Emter Mercutto, Bennelio, and mew. | 

Bees. 1 pray thee good Mercnno lets LECiTE, 

The day is hor, the ({apalers 2broad : | 

Andif we meer, we ſhall not ſcapea brawl, for now theſe 

hor dayes is the mad bloud fiirring, - 

eMer. Thou art like one-of theſe fellows, 

he enters rhe-confines of a tavern, claps me his ſword up- 

lon the table, and ſaies, God ſend me no need of thee: and 

{by the operation of che ſecond, Cup, drawes him.on the As dearly as my own, be ſatisfied. 

{Drawer, when indeed there is no need. 

Ben. Am-1likeſuch a fellow? i" 

Mer. Come, come, chouarc.as hora Jack in ihy mood, 


25 any in /rdly 3: and affoon moved co be moody, and 5 T ib. What woulds thou have with me ? 
ſoon moody IH mov'd. | 


z Py Tr. 


SETT «ff; * 


Ben. And Iwere ſo apt to quarel asthou art, any man 
ſhould buy the Fee-fimple 


Mer. The Fee-limple ?.O fimple ! 

 Exter Tybalt, Petruchio, and others. 
"| Ben. By my head here come the Capwlets. 

Mer. By.my' heel 1 care nor. 

Tib. Follow me cloſe, for / will ſpeak ro them. 
Gentlemen, G60d den, a word with one of you. 
Cer, And but one word with one of us? couple it with 
|ſomerhing, make it a word and a blow. 


apt enough to that.fir, and you 


take ſome occaſion Wickourt gi- 


Tik, Merextie, thou conſor't. with Remes, | 


D hl... A 


chou make;Minktrels ofus,. look ro hear. 'nothing but Diſ- 
cords : here's my. Fiddleftick, here's char ſhall make you 


dance. Come conſort; ': 
Ben. We talk here in the publick haunt of men 2 


) | Eicher wichdraw unto ſome privare place 
:: j] Or reaſon coldly of your grievances : 


4; Tio Ile WON! Det © ; 

To blaſon it, chenfiweeren with, c Veg; Sn Ol 

This neighbone oye r, and lec.tigh _ 

Unfold che imagin'd happineſs char. beck; 

Receive in either, by this dear. encounter. ..... - ry 
Tuls. Canceix,| More rich i. mater chien'in ws 

Brags of bis.ſubſtance, not of Ornament: :_-... | 


1 Or elſe. deparr, here all eyes g2ze on-us; © - 
Mer. Mens eyes were madeco look, andler chem gaze, 


>; 4 1 will not rt: mans pleaſure 7..” 


; TY 
Emer Rowed. 
.T5h: Well peace be with: you fir, here comes my man. 
Mer. But Ie be hang'd fir if he wear your Livery : 
Marry go before to field, thee't be your follower, 
Your wo:ſhip in that ſenfe may call him man. 
T 1b. Romeo, the love 7 bear thee; can afford 
No berter term chen this. Thou art a Villain. 
Rom. T ibalt, the reaſon that 7 have to love thee, 
Dorh much excuſe the appercaining rage 
| To ſuch a greeting +: * 
Therefore fa rewel, 1 ſee thou know'ft me not. 
T ib. Boy, this ſhall not excuſe the injuries 
Thar thou haft done me; therefore turn and draw. 
Roms. / do protett 7 never injur'd thee, / 


that when! Bur tov'd thee better chan thou can'R deviſe : 


Tilt thou ſhalt know che reaſon of my love, 
And fo.go0d. Captle, which name 7 cender 


Mer. O calm, difhoriourable, vile ſubmiſſion 
Allaſtmcarhocarries it away. 
Tibale, You Rar-catcher: will you walk ?: 


Mer. Good King of Cats, nothing bur one of your nine 
hves, .chat Zmean to make bold withal, and as you ſhall 


| Mer. Nay, andthere were two ſuch, we : ſhould have| uſe me hereafter dry beat the reſt of the eight, Will you 

nonie ſhotcly, for one would killehe other : thou, why thou;| pluck your ſword our of his Pilcher by the cares? Make 

wilc quarrel wich a man thar. hath a hair more, ot a/hair}] haſt, leſt mine be abouc ”__ eares ere it be out, 

{leſsin his betrd,.chen chou.haſt-: chou wilguareel wich a Tib.Iam for you. 

Iman for cracking Nurs, havin ag ocher reaſon, but, be- 

Jcauſe thou haſt hiſel eyes ;.W . 

| would ſpy gut ſuch a quarrel 2, chy bead is Jas full of quar- 

rels, as at eggc is full of T wa and yer thy;head hark bin 

bexen as addle + aS an 'egge for quarrelling : chau haſt quar- 

Jlell'd with a man for cofting inche freer, becauſe be bach 

| wakened thy dog that hach lain aſleep in the Sun, ' Die | Hold Tybalt,good Mercati. 
thou nor fall our wich a Taiſor for weating his new Doub- 

{ler before Eaſter? wich anocher, for tying his new ſhooes 

| with old Ribbang, and yer chon wilc Tutor me from quar-| A 


b. Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy Rapier up. 


at.eye, bur ſuch an eye, | Aer. Come fir, your Paſſado. 


Rowe. Draw Bernuolio, beat down their \ Weapons : s 
Gentlemen, for ſhame forbear chisourrage, 
Tibale, Mercautio, the Prince exprefly hath 
Forbidden bandying in Yereza lirects. 


Exit Tybak. 
= 1 am hurt. 
lague of botkithe houſes, 7am ſped : 
Is he gone and hath nothing ? 
Bam. What arr thou hurc 7 > 


my life, for an hour and a | Aer. 1, 1,a ſcratch, a ſcratch, marry *%tis enough, 


Where is my Page ? go Villain fetcha Surgeon, 
Rom. Courage man, the hure cannor be much; 
Mer.No, "is nor ſo deep aS.a well, nor ſo wide 2s a 
| Church-door, bur.'tis enough, *cwill ſerve : ask for me td 
3 morrow, and you ſhall fi nd me a grave man.7am pepper'd 
'/ warranc for this world : aplaeueof both your houſes, 
Whar, a Dog, a Rat, 2 Mouſe, a Cat to ſcratch a man to 
death 1 a Braggart, a Rogue, a Villain: char fights by the 
| book of Arichmetick, why che dev'l came you berween us? 
1 was hurc-under your arm. 
Rom. 1 thought all for the beſt. 
Mer. Help me into ſome houſe Benuolio, 
Or 7 ſhall faint » aplaguea both your houſes, 
They have made wormes meat of me, 


"__ —_—_— 
Ye ” 


0 «|. -Aﬀer. Conſorc what dot thou malie us fſiafirels 2. my | 


4 
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—Fhe Trazeh) of Fows Yan Flier. _ E 


lhaveic, ndſbundly too, your: Houſes, - 
[ens This Gentleman Nd Priaices)ooas Alley 
My very friend hath gor his mortal bufe 
In my behalf, my repurarion ſtain'd::. 
With Tybahs hinder, Tybalt this at hour; 
Hath been my Cozen : O- Sweer-Fobrer, 
Thy Beauty hah made me Effeminace;, 
And! in My temper ſofrned Valours ſteel. 
Bob O Romeo, Romeo, brave Morrwicladexd, 10076 
That Gallant ſpirit hath aſpir'd the Cloudes, 
Which too untimely here did fcofh the earth. 
Rom. T his daies black Fate, .on Madaics do depetil, 
This but begins, the woe others muft end, +. 
| Emer Tybalt«-'! + 
Ben, Here comes [cho furious 3 Thbak bick again,” 
Rom, He ganein triumph, and Aderoxtio dk 
Away to Heaven reſpeRive Leniry, - 
And fice, and;Fary be my condu@ now. 
Now 7 halt take the Villain back agatn 
Thar late thou oav'lt me, for Mircae s ſoul, 
Is bur a little way above our heads, . | 
Staying for thine to keep him company :. 
Eicher thou or I, or boch, muſt ga with him, = 
| Thb. Thou wretched Boythatdidft ql — bets, 
Shalc wich him hence. *.Q 
Roms. This ſhall derermine . that. 5 - wo 
They fight. - iT Jha fals. 
Ben. Romeo, away be gone : ; 21 OR 6 
| The Citizens are up, and T yhatt Haig. PERS 
Scand not amaz'd, the Prince will doom hoe dearh. - 
If thou arr coken : ' hence, be gave, aWay. | 
Rom. O1] I am Fartunes fook ''' © | 1 oY: 
Bow, Why doſt thou Riay ? 


_ 


3 »> 
i + Wh + 


A" 


1 Nt Ext Reeves. 
. Enter Citivant. \ = 
Cit. Which Way ran he chat Kild Mercntio? 
Thbalt chat Murtherer, which way tan be ? 

Bn, There lies that Tybalt. _ 
(i. Upfir, gowich me : o 
I charge thee in the Princes name obey. <A 

"Emer Prone, old Monuntague, Capniet , their 

Wroes and all.” = 

Prin, Where are the vild beginners of this _y de. 
Ben, O Noble Prince, I can diſcover all ; 
The unlucky mannage of this fatal bMll : 
Tere lies the man ſlain by young Romeo, 
| Thar flew thy kinſman brave Merci. 
Cap. Wi. Tybalt —_ O my B:ochers Child, - 
O Prince, O Cozin, Husband, Othe bloud is ſpill LY 
Of my dear Kinſman, Prince as thou arc true, -- -- 
For bloud of outs, ſhed bloud of Moumague. 
O Cozin, Coin. | 
Prin. Benuel:io, Who began this Fray ? 
Ben. Tybalt here (lain, whom Roweo's hand did fy, 
Romeo that ſpoke him fair, bid him berhink 
How nice the quarrel was, and urg d withal 
| Your high diſpleaſure: all this uttered, 
With gentle breath, calm look, knees bumbly boi 'd 
Could not taketruce wich the unruly ſpleen 
Of T ybal deaf ro peace, bur that he Tilrs 
With piercing ſteel ar bold Aercurio's breſt , 
| Who all as hor, rurnes deadly point to point , 
And with a Mattial ſcorn, wich one hand beats 
Cold death fide, and with the other ſends 
Ir back to Tybalt, whoſe dexterity 


{ Andas hefell, oil Ronkbv tore" aidfly;” 
| This is he truth; or tet Brnkolie die: [90929 It Sv.52 
Co: 'Heis a Rinfttiatr to the Mera, | 
' | Aﬀection rhakes hitn falſe She 0 7Y 

'-+ | Some twenry"@F chetn Fought in! r ts blackArife, - 
And all thoſe ryver br 
| 1 [ ple. | for oe Jules, 


 Thavea g. Fo 
| My bloud for your rude brayvtes doth he a Uiceding. | 


© .| Playdfor a pair of Rainleſs 


|Giveme my Romeo, and When 


| Nor yet enjoy'd, ſo tedious i is this day, . 
'{ Asis the nighe befote fome Feſtival, 


| Bear h 


The, { Rerores ic + Romeo he efies th id, * 


Hold Friends, Friends pi arit he Haty 
&r 


= _ arm, beats dowii 
ixc clue i re Ft | 
ces lt z 


Te 
! for Er 1 #) I 
NE Nee 


eaks'notirne;! 
coutd but ill one Hife;" 


+. Rbjpes muſt nor live. 
Ro kad him; 'he flew Mrtatio, 
Whonow the price of his dear bloud doth owe, \ 


His fault concludes but mit the Law RT, . 
The life of Tybak. * © * 
-Pris.'And for that offeiice,” 
Immediatly we do exile him hence ** 
dinvereſt in your: hearrs proceeding 


» nw & * 


w1.0.S; 4 , ; 


But lie amerce you with fo ftrons a fine, 
-That-you ſhalt all repent c che toll of mime. 
I will be deaf ro mon. +— excuſes,” | 
Nor tears, nor prayers ſhalt purchaſe onr r abuſes,” 
, Fherefore uſe none, let "Roweeo hence in haſt, 
Elſe whewhe? ts found, thathour is his faſt, 

ce this body, and attend our will : 
wwe { ; Murders, pardoning thoſe that kill. . 


a0 Emer Pilict alone. © 


= - Pu Gattop apace, you hery footed Aces, 
KN Toward PhaShu lod x ſuch a Wagoner” " 
As Phaeton would- hipyos to the well, 


And bring 
Spred th) 


ngin cloudy right Imjnediarely, | 
cloſe Curtatn'Love-petforming diohs,< 


'' | | That runÞwaits eyes nity wink, 'and Rowen 
Leapt rotheſCarmes, untalkr of and unſeen, 


Lovets car ſe&'rodo their Amorous righrs, * 
Bytheir own Beauries -* or if Love be blind, 


| I beft agrees with night ;©come civil ale,” 


Thouſober filted Matrbn- all.tn black, 

And jeatii me how co looſe x winning march, 
Maydenheads , | 

Hood my-unmann'd bloud' Tore Foe in m Checkes, 


| With thy black mancle, cill range Love vrow bold, 


Think true Love acted an modelly : 
Come night, come e chou fs 
For thou wilt lie upon Wires of night, ' 
Whicer then new Snow'on x Rivensback;; 
Come gentle night, come lovin 

Tf halidie,”. 


Take him and'cut him our in fictle fats, 


in as,” 


| And he will make the face 'of heaven fo 5" 


Thar all the. world will be in love with ni 
And pay no worſhip rethe Gariſh Sun. 
O I have bought the M:nGon of a Love, . 
Bur not poſſeſt i ic, and chough I am ſold, 


| 


as 


black-brow'd ni night. 


| 


hich chouPrince mult give + || 


Cap. Nor Romeo Princs; 'fe Was Mfercatid Friend, > 


\ 


" Excun, | | 


—_ —_—— 


—__ 


| [Beautiful Tyrant, 


g—_— 
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And may not Wear them, O here comes my Nutſe - 
_ Enter Nurſe with cords. © | 
And ſhe brings news and every tongue that ſpeaks 
Bur Rowveos, name, ſpeaks heavenly eloquence: 
Now Nurſe, what news ? whar-haſt cliou there? 4 
The Cords that Roweo bid thee ferch? 
" Nor. 1,1, the Cords. | 
| Tuk, Ay me, what. news? .. 
Why doſt chou wring thy bands. 
 . Nur. A weladay he's dead, he's dead, 
We are undone Lady, we are undone. . 
Alack the day, he*s gone, he's kill'd, he s dead; 
| #4. Can heaven be ſo envious ?. 
, Nur. Romeo Can, 
Though heaven cannot. O Romeo, Romeo, 
Whoever would have thought it Romyeo. 
'" Tali, Whar divel art thou, 
Thar doſt cormenr me chus ? = 
This torcure ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell, * 
'Hith Rowzeo flain biimſelf ? ſay thou but 1: 
And that bare vowel 7 ſhall poyſon more 
Then the death-darting eye of Cockatrice» 
Iam not /, if there be ſuch an I. 
Or thoſe eies ſhot that makes che anſwer 1, 
f he be ſlain ſay I, or ifnor, no. 
Brief, ſounds, determine of my weal of woe. 
Nor. I aw the wound, I ſaw it with mine cies. | 
God ſave che mark here on his manly breaſt. 
Apitceous Coarſe, a bloody pitreous Coatfe : 
Pale, pale as afhes, all bedawb'd in blood 
All in gore blood I ſoinded at the bghic. | 
Jul, Q break my heart, 
Poor Bankrout break at ance, 
Topriſon eies nere look on liberty. 
Vile earth to earth reſigne, end motian DE s. . 
And thou and Rowweo prefle one heavy bee TO 


þ, 


Ocourreous T ybale honelt Gentleman, 


| 4 © 30% 
That ever I ſhould live toſee thee dead. 


k Reweo {laughtred ? and 13.7 bale dead ? ETD 
Lt deareſt Cozen, and my Ln Kee fa ns 
Then dreadful Trumpet found the generall daome, 
For who, is living, if thoſe cwo are gone ? Pa 
Nor. Tybals 15 gone, and Romeo baniſhed, 
Romeo that kill*d him, he is baniſhed: 
Nor. Did Roweos hand ſhed Tybalts blood 


| Fltdid,ir aid, alas che day, irdid. © 


ful, O Serpent heart, hid wich a flowring face. 
Did ever Dragon keep ſo fair a Cave f 
TC d Angellicall : 
Rxvenous Dove, feather'd Raven, ' 
Walviſh-ravening Lanib, | 
Diſpiſed ſubſtance of Divineſt ſhow 2 
Jt oppoſice to whatthou juſtly ſeemR, 
Adamned Saint, at Honourable Viltain + 
ONaure! what hadſt thou ra' do int hell, 
When thou didſt bower the ſpiric of a fiend 
Inmorral paradiſeof ſuch ſweer fleſh ? 
W:xever book containing ſuch vilematrer 
Sofarly bound 2. O that deceit ſhould dwell 
In ſuch a gorgeous Pallace, 
Ner. There's no truſt, nofaich, no honeſty in men, 


AM all navght , all diſſemblers, 


Nur. O Tykele, Tybale, the beſt friend I ad: * 


\- TheT raged) of Romeo and Fulict. 


| [Ton impatient child char hath new robes 


Fur, Whar Rorm is this that bowes ſo.concrary?: ._ 


| ; 
# 


” - 


Ah where's thy man ? give me ſome Aque:91te ? 
Theſe griefs, theſe woes, theſe forrows make me old / 
| Shame come to Romeo. | 

Jul; Blifter'd be thy congtie 
For ſuch a with, he was nor born to ſhame ? 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd co (ir ; 
For *cis a throan where honour may be Crown'd 
Sole Monarch of the univetſal earth : 
O whar a beaſt was Ito chide him ſo? 

Nur. Will you ſpeak well of him 
Thar kill'd your Cozen? bt; | 
Juli. Shall 1 ſpekill of him thatis ty husband ? 
Ah poor my Lord, what congue ſhall ſmoorh thy name, 
When I thy three hours wife have mangled it. 
But wherefore villain didſt thou kill my Cozen ? 
Thar villain Cozen would have kill/d my husband 1 
Back fooliſh rears,hackro your native ſpring, 
Your cributary drops bzlong to woe, 
Which your miſiaking.offer upto joy ;_ - 
My bushand lives chat Tybair would have lain, 
And T7balt dead that would have kill'd my husband 1 
All chis is comfort, wherefore weep I then ? 
Some word there was - worſer chen T bales death 
Thar murdeted me, I would forget it fain, 
Bur oh ic preſſes 1g my.memory, 
Like damped guili:deeds ro finners minds, 
Tbalt is dead and Reweo baniſhed: 
Thar baniſhed, char one word baniſhed, 
Hath ſlain ten thouſand T yhaks : T bales death 
| Was woe enough jf it had ended there : 
Or if ſower woedelights in fellowſhip, 
And needly will be rapk'd with other griefs, 
Why followed not when the ſaid Tybelts dead, 


_ - I Thy Father or thy Mother, nay or both. 


Wy Ib" Buc wich a rere-ward following Tybalcs death, 


| Which modern lamencation mighe have mov'd. 


Reweo is baniſhed to ſpeak that word, 

I: Father, Mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Fuliet, 

All fliin, all dead : Romeo is baniſhed, 

There 1s no end, nolimir, meaſure, bound, 

In that words death, no words can that woe ſoutid. 


i | Where is my Father and my Mother Nurſe? 


Nur. Weeping and wailing over Tybalts Coarſe. - 
Will you go ro them ? I will bring you chither. 

F4l:.Walh they his wounds with tears:mine ſhal be ſpet 
When theirs are dry for Romeos baniſhment, 
Take up thoſe Cords, poor ropes you are beguil*d, 

Both you and 7, for Romeo is cxil'd 7 
He made you for a high way to my bed, 
Bur 7 a Maid, dye Maiden widdowed. 2 
Come Cord, come Nurſe, ile to my wedding-hed, 
And death not Romeo, take my Maiden-head, .. . 
Nur. Hye to your Chatnber, ile find Reweo 
To comfort you, [wot well vvhere he is : 
| Hark ye your Repzes Will be here at night, 
| Ie - him, bs _ at {ques Cell. 

' Fals. O find him, cive this Ring to my ttue Knijche 
And bid him come.ro take his Iaft firewall, Bit 


E uter Frier and Romeo, 


| Fri. Romeo come forth, 

| Come forth thou fearful man, 
AfﬀfiiQion is enamour d of thy patts 4 
And thou art wedded to calatttiy, 
Romeo, Father vohat nevvs ? 


a” x 
4 


. 
- 


Exits 


kd 
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What is the Princes Doom ? ff ed: 

Whart ſorrow craves acquaintance: at' my hand, 

Thar Lyert knoiv not ? SECES 
Fr;. Too familiar | 

| 75 my dear Son' with ſuch ſower company : 

I bring thee tydings of rhe Princes doom.” 

| Row. Whitleiſe then Doo rs-day, 

Is the Princes Doome ? | 

Fri. A gentler judgement vaniſhr from bis lips, 
Not bodies death, but boies' baniſhmenc. Hs 

Rom. Ha, baniſhment ? be merciful, ſay Cexth:;; 7. 
For exile hath more terror in his look, hen 
Much more then death, do not ſay baniſhmentr. 

Fri. Here from Yeronarc thou baniſhed: 

Be patient, for the woxld is broad and wide. 

Rom. There is no world. without Ferona Walls, 
But Purgatory, Torture, hell ic ſelf ; | 
Hence baniſhed, is baniſht from the world, 

And worlds exile is death. Then baniſhed, 
Is death, miſtearm'd, calling death baniſhed, 
Thou cutft my headoff wirh a Golden Axe, 
And ſmilſt,vpon the [iroak that murders me. 

Fri. O deadly fin, O rude unthankfulneſſe ! 
Thy fault our Law calls death, bur the kind Prince 
Taking thy part hath ruſht: afide-the Law, * © 
And turn*d that black word death, to Mhiſhment. = 
This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt ifnor.'” {© 

Roms. *Tis torture and not mercy, heaven 
Where Juliet lives, and every Car and Dog, 
And little Mouſe, every unworthy thing '- / 
Live here in heaven, and may look on her, ' 
But Roweo may not. More Validity, 
MoreHonourable (tate, more Courtthip lives 
In carrion Flies, rhen Romeo: they may ſeize © 
On the white wonder of dear Jaliets hand, 

And teal immortal bleſſing from her lips, 

Who even in pure and veſta! modeſty: 

Still bluſh, as thinking cheir o:vn kiffes fin, 

This may Flies do, when l from chi$muſt flye, 
And faiſt thou yer, that-exile is not Yeith ? ET 4 
But Rowzeo may nor, he is banithed. 
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No ſudden mem of death; chough nere (o mean, * * 
But baniſhed to Lill 'me ? Baniſhed ? ' | 
OFtier, che damned uſe'that word in hell.: 
Howlings arrend it, how haſtthou the heart 
Being a Divine, 2 Ghoſtly Confeſſor, 
A Sin-Abſolver, and my friend profeſt : 
To mangle me with that word baniſhed ? 
Fri. Fo d Mad man, hear me ſpeak. 
Roms Stticuwitt ſpeak again of biniſhmenc. 


AdverfitiesTweet Milk, Philoſophy, © - 
| Tocomfort thee, though thou art baniſhed: 

Rem. Yr bamſhed? hang up Philofophy : 
Unleſs Philoſophy can make a Julie, 
Diſplant a "Town, reverſe a Princes Doome, 
Ichelps not,it prevails not, talk no more : 

x Fp;. Othen / ſee that mad-men have no ears. 
- Rom, How ſhowi'd rhey, - 
When wiſe-men have no eie:? , 
Fri. Let me deſpair with thee of th; etlare. 


Wert thou as young, as Julre my Love : 
An hour but married, Tybals murdered, , 
Daxing like me, and like mebaniſhed, 


—— 


' * | Good Rowreo hide thy [el 


ky 
ADDY 
0 os b 


* 
* 
\  aad 


Had'tt chou_nopoiſon mixr, no ſharp ground knife, * . | 


Fri. Ile give thee Armour to keep off that word, . = 


Rom. Thou canlt not ſpeak'of rhat thou dot not feel, 


 .; [Then mightſtthou ſpe 2 


© [Then mighrR thou tear:thy' _—_——_ 
And fall upon the ground as-I do now, _. 
Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave 
©" "Emp Norſe and kndke. 
Fri. Atiſe dne knocks,” 
FA > Gn 


ft + 


Rom. Not I, 


Fri. Hark how chiey knock . | WP. "y _ 
(Who's there) Remee ariſe, me 
Thou wilt be taken ſtay a while ftand 


Run to my indy : by and by, Gods Will =" 
-| Whac ſimpleneſle is this : 1 come, 1 come, 


W ho knocks ſo hard ? : | 
[IO come you 7 whar's your will?. *. 
Nur. Letme come in. 

And you ſhall know my etrand : 

, | 7 come from Lady Juher. el 
Fr, Welle Wet. or. 
Nur. O holy Frier, O'tell me holz Frier,' 

Where's my Ladies Lord ? wheres Romeo? © 
Fri. There on che ground, © X 

With his own tears made drurk. | © 

Nur. Ohe iseyenin my Mittrefſe cauſe, . 
Jaſt in hercaſe, O woful ſimpathy :. "Try 


£ 


| Piceous predicamenr,even o lies ſhe, 


_— 


For Fwers ſake, for her ſake riſeand ſtand + | 


 , - | Woy ſhould'youfall into ſo deep an. ©. .., 


Rom. Nurſe. 


. ,; 


Nur.  Abfir, ab fir, deaths the end of all. © 
Kom. Speak®ſt thou of F»lzet 2 how is it with her 
Doth'noc ſhe chink me an gld murtherer, 

| Now I'haveffain'd che Childhood of out joy, 
With blood removed, þut lirtle from her own ? 
Where is ſhe ? and how doth ſhe? and whar.ſaies 
My conceaPd'Lagy to-otir conceal'd Love ? 
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| And Tbalt calls, apd then Romec cries, \ 
And then down falls again. 


Did murder.her,as that names curſed hand 


In what vile part of this Anatom: 
Doth my name lodge? 'T<ll me, 
The hateful Manfion, © 7 
Fri; Hold thy deſperate hand: .,,- _ 
Art thou a man ? thy.form cries out thou art 5. 
Thy tears are womianiſh, thy wild acts do note 
The unreaſonable fury of a beaſt. - | 
Unſeemly woman, in aſeeming man, 

Andill beſeemi beaſt in\ſceming both,-.. | 
Thou halt amaz'd me, By my. holy order, 
I thought thy diſpoſition better temper's 
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Haſt chou ſlain 7 jbale ? wil thou ſlay thy 
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By doing damned hateupen rby ſelf? .- .- 
Why rail't thou on chy birth ; 
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Unleſſethe breach of Hearſe rob" 1 
Milt-like infold me from. the ſearch.of es; 7 
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 ., [Blubbring and weeping, weepins andblubbring, | 
* | © [Srandup, Band up, and andyoubea nan, © © 


|| Nur. Oh ſheſaies nothing fir, bur weeps and weeps, 
 - | And now falls on her bee, and then ſtarts up. ©... 


' Ro As ifchat name ſhot from the deadly level of 3 Giny 
n © 6 


Murdered her-kinſman.. Oh cell me Frier, tell.me, .,. ” 
chat Tay fack 


And lay thy. Lady, thac inhy life lies, ._.. . +... pee 
the heaven and cinb 
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The Tras edyof Romeo and #aliet 


Since birch, and heaven and earrh, all chree do meer 
Tathee at once, Which thou at once would'tt loſe 
Fie, fie, chou ſham '& thy ſhape, chy love, thy wir, 
Which like a Uſurer abound'(t in all : 
And uſeſt none in that true uſe indeed, By 
[Which ſhould bedeck thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit : 
Thy Noble ſhape, is bug a form of waxe, 
+Digreſſing from the valour of a man, 
| Thy dear Love ſworn, bur hollow perjury, _ 
Killing that Love which chou haſt vow'd to cheriſh, 
Thy wit, chat Ornament, to ſbape and Love, 
Miſ-ſhapen in the condu of chem both - 
Like powder in a skillefle Souldiers flacke, 
Isſer a fire by thine own ignorance, 
And thou diſmembred wich thine own defence. 
What, rowſe thee man, chy Julet is alive, 
For whoſe dear ſake chou waſt bur lately dead. 
There art thou happy. Tybale would kill chee, 
Bit thou ſlew'ſt 7 7balr, there art thou happy £00 
The Law that threatned death became thy friend, 
And turn'd ic co exile, there art chou happy. 
Apack of bleſſings light upon chy back, 
Hppineſſe Courts thee in her belt array, 
Bit like a miſ-ſhaped and aſullen wench, 
Thou pucceſt up thy Fortune and thy Love : 
Take feed, rake heed, for ſuch die miſerable. 
Goger thee co thy Love as was decreed, 
Aſcend her Chamber, hence and comforc her : 
Buc look thou Ray nor cillthe Watch be ſer, 
For then thou can(t nor paſſe ro Manta, 
herechou ſhalc live cill we can find a time 
0 blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, 
Bee pardon of thy Prince, and callthee back, 
| [Wuhtwenty hundred chouſand times more joy 
en thou went*Rforthin Lamencation, 
20: before Niirſe, commend aie to thy Lady, 
(d bid her haſten all che houſe co bed, 
ſuch heavy forrow makes chem apc unto: 
is coming; 
| Nar. O Lord, I could have ſtaid here all night, 
tohear good counfell : oh what learning is / 
My Lord ile rell my Lady you will come. Fo 
Pom. Do ſo; and bid my Sweer prepare to chide.' 
Nsr. Here fir, a. Ring ſhe bid me give yort fir: 
lie you, make haſte, for it grows very. lare. 
| || Row. How well my comforr is reviv'd by this, 
| Fri, Go hence. | 

vanight, atid here ſtands all your ſtare : 
ther be gone before che Watch beſer, 
Drby the break of day disguis'd from hence, 
jojourn in Maree, ile find out your man, 

nd be ſhall fignifie from time cocime, 

ety. good hap, to-you thar chances here : 

ve mechy hand, *is late, farewell Goodnight. 
| || ow. Bucthat a joy, palt joy, Calls our on me, 
| _ orief, ſobrief co part with thee : 


Emer old Capalet, bis wife, and Paric 


Ce. Things have faln our fir ſo anluckily, 

[That we have nocime to move our daughter : 
100K you, ſhe lov'd her kinſman7 batt 'dearly; 

bf a ſo kn Wave were _ code; 

+ 3 very late, {he'l not come down. to-night + 

| | Fomile you, buc for your company, 

o7 


Exim 


I would have bin abed an hour agoe. | 
Par, Theſe times of woe, afford no times to wooe 2 

Madam goodnight, commend me to your Daughter. 
Lad. I will, and know her mind early co morrows. 

To night, ſhe is mewed up to her heavineſſe. 

Cap. Sir Parts, 1 will make a deſperate tender 

Of my Childs love : I chink ſhe will be cul'd 

[n all reſpe&s by me, nay more, 7 doubt it nor, 

Wife, go you to her ere yougoto bed, 

Acquaint her here of my Son Pars Love, 

And bid her, mark you me, on Wedneſday next, 

Buc ſofr, what day is this ? 


Par. Monday my Lord. 
Cap. Monday, ha, ha, well Wednefday is too foon, 
A Thurſcay let it be: a Thurſday tell her, 
Ste ſhall be married to this Noble Earle : 
Will you be ready ? co you like this haſte ? 
Wee't keep no great a do, a friend or two, 
For hark you, Tybale being ſlain ſo lace, 
Ic may be though we held him careleſly, 
Being our kinſman, if we revel mnch : 
Therefore wee'| have ſome half a dozen Frierids, 
And there anend. Bur what ſay you to Thurſday ? 
Par. My Lotd, 
I would that Thurſday were to morrow. 
Cap. Well, ger you gone, a Thurſday be ic then ? 
Go you to fuljer ere you go to bed, 
Prepare her wife, againſt chis wedding day. 


| 


i 


| Goodnight, 


, 
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Farewell my Lord, light ce my chamber hoaz 
Afore me, it is ſo latezthat we may call it eatly by and by, 
| E xenmm. 


Enter Romeo and Tulict aloft. 


' Tub. Wiltthoube gone ? 

It was che Nightingale, and not the Lark, 
Thar pierc'd che fearful hollow of chine ear, 
Nightly ſhe fings on yond Pomgraner tree, 
Beleeve me Love, it was the Nightingale, 

Roms, Ic was the Lark, the Herauld of Morn : 
No Nightingale : look Love what envious freaks 
Do lace the ſevering Clouds in yonder Eaft : 
Nights Candles are burnc out, and jocond day 
Standstiptoon the miſty Mountain tops, 

I muſt be gone and live, or ay and die, 

Jult. Yond light is not day light, Iknow ic TI; 

It is ſome Meteor char the Sun exhales, 

Tobe to chee this night a Torch-bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to Mantua. 

Therefore Ray yet, rhou need'(t not to be gone. 
Roms. Lec mebe rtane, let me bepur todeth, 


[Lam content, ſo thou wilt have it ſo, 


Ile ſay yon gray is not the mornivgseye, 

Tis but che pale reflex of (7thias brow. 

Nor that is not the Lark whoſe notes do bear 
The vaulty heavens ſo high above our heads, 
I have morecareto ſtay, then will co go - 


.Come death and welcome, Juler wills ic ſo, 


How ift my ſoul, let's talk, iis notday 


| Tal. Icis, itis, hie hence be gone away : 
Ic 1s che Lark chat ſings ſo out of tune, 


Straining harſh Diſcords, and unpleafing Sharps, 
Some ſay the Lirk makes ſweer Dividon ; 

This doth not ſo - for ſhe'divideth us. 

Someſay, the Lark, and loathed Toad change cies, 


O now I would they had chang*d voices too : 
| K kk 
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| 65 S. [ The Tragedy of Remeo ard Fuliet. 


'Since arme from arme that voice doth us affray, | Tuls. Indeed / never ſhall be ſatisfied - 

Hunting chee hence, with Huntſ{-up to the day, With Romeo, Till I behold him. Dead * 

O now be gone, more light, and it hight growes. Is my poor heart, ſo for a kinſman vexr : 
Rs.More light and light,more dark and dark our woes. |Midam if you could find out but a man -- 

Emer Madam and Nurſe. To bear a poiſon, I wouldrert;perit ; 
Near. Madam, That Romeo ſhould upon receipt thereof, | 
Jail. Nucſe. Soon {1. ep in quier. Oh how my hearc abhor; 
Nur. Your Lady Mother is coming to your chamber, | To hear him nam*d, and cannot come ro him;* 

The day is broke, be wary, look about, To wreak the Love 1 bore my Cozin, Tybalt; © 
Juli. Then window let day in, and ler life our, Upon his body that hath ſlughrer'd him. -' © 
Rem. Farewell.farewell, one kifle and ile deicend. Ao. Find rhou the means, and tle find fuch a man, 
Zuli. Arc thou gone ſo? Love, Lord, ah Husband,friend, | Bur now ile tell thee joyful ridings Girte, | 

I mult hear from thee every day in the hour, _ Juli. And joy comes well, in ſuch'a needy 'time, 

For in a minute there are many dates, W har are they, [ beſeech your Ladyſhip ? Th 

O by this Count 7 (hill be much 1n years, Mo. Well, well, thou h:(t a careful Father Child ? 

Ere I again behold my Komeo. One who to put thee from thy heavineſle, 

Roms. Farewell : Hath ſorred out a ſudden day of joy, 

1 will omic no opportunity, Thar thou expects not ,nor 7 lookt not for. 

Thar may convey my greetings Love, to thee, Juli. Madam in happy time, what day is this ? 
J»f, O thinkeſt chou we thall ever meec again ? Af. Marry my Child, early next Thurſday morn, 
Rom. 1 doubt ir not, and all theſe woes ſh2ll ſerve The gillant, young, and Noble Gentleman, 

For ſweet diſcourſes in our tune ro come. | The County Parzs at Saint Perers Church, 

Juli. O God! T have an 1li D.vining ſoul, Sh»!l happily make thee a joyful Bride. _ 

Me thinks I ſee thee now, thou art ſo low, | 7uli. Now by S2int Peters Church, and Peter too, 

As one dead in the bottom of a Tomb, He th2ll not make me there a jo ful Bride, 

Either my eye-fight fails: or thou look'Rt pale, * . I wonder at this haſte, that I muſt-wed 

| Rom. And trutt me Love, in my eye {odo you : Ere hethat ſhould be Husband comes to woe, 

'Dry ſorrow drinks our blood. Adve, adre. Exit.| 7 pray youtell my Lord and Father Madam 

| 7uli. O Fortune, Fortune, all men call thee fickle, I will not marty yet, and when I do, 1 ſear 

'Tf thou art fickle, what dott rhou wi h him ' % |Ir ſhall be Romeo, whom you know I hate 

Taat is renown'd for faith ? be fickle Fortune : Rather then Paris. Theſe are news indeed. 

For then 1 hopethou wilt not keep him long, Me. Here comes your Father, rell him ſo your ſelf, 

Bur ſcnd him back. And ſee how he will cake it. at your hands. + 

E mter Mother. ' | | 
Za. Ho Daughter, are you up ? t | Enter Capnlet and Nurſe. 
Julj, Whoa itt rhat calls? is it my Lady Mother ? | Eq 5 

Is the not down ſo late, or up ſo early ? | Cap. When the Sun fets, the earth doth drizzle dew; | 

What un»ccuftom'd cauſe procures her hither? + | Bur for che Sunſet of my Brothers Son, "= 
La. Why how now Fuliet ? tc rains down-right. | 
Juli. Madam 7 am norwell, , _ _ :, How now ? a Conduit Girle, what till in tears? 
La. Evermore weeping for yout Cozins death ? Evermore ſhowring in one little body ? 2 

W hat wilt thou waſh him from his grave with cears 2+ {| Thy counterfeies a Bark, a'Sea, a Wind : 

And ifthnucould', thou could'tt nor make him live: + | For ſti thy eies, which I may call the Sea, 

Therefore have done, ſome grief ſheys much+of Love, -|Do ebb and flow with rears, the Barkrhy body 

Bur much of grief, ſhews ill ſome want of wir. Sailing 1n this ſalt floud, 'the winds thy fighs, 
?uli. Yetlec me weep, for ſuch a feeling lofſe. Who raging with the rears and they with chem, 
La. So ſhall you feel che lofle, bur not the Friend Without a ſudden calm will over-ſet 

Which you weep for. Thy cempeſt-rofſed body. 'How now Wife ? 
Fuli, Feeling ſo the lofle, Have you delivered to her our decree ? 

I cannot chuſe bur ever weep the Friend. La. Ifirs | + 
Le.\Well Gir'e,tnou weep'it nor ſo much for his death, | But ſhe will none, ſhe gives you thanks, 

As that the villain lives which ſlaughter'd hin. I would the fool were married to her-grave. ©, | 
Fault, What villain, M:dam ? Cap. Soft, take me with you; take me with you wife, | 
La. That ſame villain Romeo. How, will ſhe none? doth ſhe nor give us thanks? _ 
Juli, Villain and he, be many.miles aſſunder : [1s ſhe not proud ? doth ſhe not count her bleſt, 

God pardon him, T do with all my hearc, Unworthy as ſhe ts, that we have wrought 

| And yer no man like he doth grieve my hearc. So worthy a Gentleman, to be her Bridegroom ? 
La. Thar: is becauſe the Traitor lives, 7*l;, Not proud you have, 

?.1;. 1 Madam from the reach of cheſe my hands: - | Buc thankful chat you have. 

W ould none hut / might venge my Cozins deaths _ Proud can I never be of what I have, | 

Ls Wemwill hivevengeance for it, fear thou nor. But thankful even for'hate, chat is meant Love. 

Then weep no more. Ileſend to one in Mantua, Cap. How now ? [30 

Woaere that ſame baniſhr Run-agare doth live, © How now-? Chopt Logick'? what is this? _ 

Shall give him ſuch an unaccultom'd dram, -, + {Proud, and I thank you: 'and I chankyou'not. a 

Thac he (hall ſoon keep T bale company «+ j + + Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no'prouds, _ | 

| Andchen I hopechou wilc be ſatisfied. . t ' - | Burſettle your fine joints *gainſt Thurſday next, ; 
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The Tragodyof, Romeo and Folie 


—_ — | 
: 357 ' 


c1 will drag G_ 2 Hurdle _— | 
Outyoug oreen lackneſs Carrion, our you baggaee; .. 
You allow f ace. 
| Lad. Fie, fie, what are you mad? 
?ul. Good Facher, 1 beſeech you on my knees 
Heir me with patience, but to ſpeak 2 word. 
Fa. Hang chee.young baggage, diſovedienr wrerch, 
1cell thee whac, ger cheer: co Church a Thurkday, 
Or never afrer look me 1n the face. . 
Speak nor, reply nor, do not anſwer me. 
My fingers itch, wife : vve ſcarce thought us bleſt, 
That God had ſent us buc his only Child, 
Bur now / ſee this one is one r00 much, 
And that we have a Curſe 1n having her : 
Out on her Hilding. 
Nur. GoJ in heaven bleſs Tal 
Youare to blame my Lord ro rate her ſo; 


Good Prudence, {matter wich your gollip, go... :. 
Nur. 1 ſpeak no. treaſon, 
OGodigoden, 
May not one ſpeak ? . 
Fa. Peace you mumbling fool, 
Urrer your gravity ore a Gollips bowl, 
For here we-need it nor. 
La, You are too hot. 
Fa. Gods bread, it mak2sme mad : 
Day, nighr, hour ride, time, work, play, 
. |Alone, in company, till my care hach been _ 
Tohave her march, and having now provided 
AGentleman of Noble Parencage, 
Offair Demeanes, Yourhful, and Nobly Allied, 
[Sufr as they (ay. with Honourable 0 
Proportion'd as ones choughit would wiſh a mat. 
| {And then cohave'a wretched puling fool, 
[Amwhining mammer, in her Fortunes render, 
; [ſo aaſier, Henor wed, /cannocLove,-/ 
1500. young, { pray you pardon mes + 1 11 nh 
and you will not wed, llepardon yous,...;; - -:i; 
| [Grzewhere you wilk, you ſhall no. houſe EN me: | 
; {Lookeoo'c;, chink on'c, 7 do. nor. uſe ro-jelts.- 
Griday Is near, lay hand on hearc, adviſes; ; 
| fl bu be mine, Ile eve you to my Friend $5; (41; 
| u Þe.nat ths be.nat, hang \ beg, Rarxe, dis in che HAR 
4 at.by my Henere xcknowledge ghee, ;.nvW7 :- 
{Not WE : ETA ſhall never db ctheegood:t4 |. 
at jos e&hink you, Ile not be farſworn. "Exit, 
7ul, I there rio Pity ficring in the Claugs;,: (5xiv::- 
Thar ſees into the botegey of FAY, grief; ? 
Oſweer my Mother caſt me hor away, - 
Delay chis marriage, for a =: \2 weeks.” 
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GT dim Monument whe lies.., {9.5 

%, Talk QC, for Ile = ſpeak a ward \ 

| Do cHiou wile, for 7 have dove. With thee: | 

Oe Cofaita —_— 
urſe, how (hill this bo ev ed ? 144q Ay ol 

My Hurbandig on exrch $6; + 6 boy 


ichin heaven 
How ſhall chat Fn ad nd? AgUn.to. earch, ht mo 
Hi evingl x Con mfort ag counſel me;- 
Alack, alac Fla Ax © ig rages" 
— Caſt rh6u Faſt oa moe ward: of joy d-- 
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Fa. And why my Lady wiſdon 2 hold your rongue, 
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[Now fir, her Father « colints 1t dangerons IT 
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|Now do -=_ know.che.reiſon of his ba}! g © 


|Bzing ſpoke behind'yau 
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Niar. Fiich-here i 1635 
Romeo is baniſhed and: al he SY to nothing 


| That be dares vere come back. co challenge you: 
- JOrif he do, ir needs mult be. by Realth.; | 


Then fince the caſe ſoſtands.3s now it coth, 

{ think it befl you marcied wich che Cour, 

Oh he's a lovely. Gentleman : . | 
Romeo's 3 diſh-Ciout co him :, an Eagle Madat 
Hh not ſo green, ſo quick, ſof.ir an eye 


{As Pars bath, bethrow. my. very hearc, 


{ think you are happy.in this ſecond match, 
For ic excels your ficlt -- or if1t did. not , : 
Your ficlt is dead, 0:*%were as 8 000d he were;.. = 
As living here and you nouſe of him. © 

Pal. Speakett chou from thy heart ? 

Nur. And fro:n my ſoul.too 


Or elſe beſhrev them both: 


7s. Amen. 

Nur. hu? 

?ul. Well, chou haſt comforted me_marvlous much, 

Go in, and cell my Lady Jam.gone, -; 1 

Hwing dif>le:s'd my Facher, to Lavrence Cell, 

To mike confelſion, and-co-be abſolv'd. _ 
Nr. Marry 1 will, 2nd chis.is wiſely done. 
Fat. Ancient damnacion, O moſt wicked hend, 

Is ic more lin; ro. with me- thus forſworn,,. 


Or to diſpraiſe my Lord. with that fame tongue 
: [Which ſhe hach prais'd kim with above compare; 
So many thouſund times ?.,..Go Counſellor, 
Thou and my boſom henceforth ſhall berwaln : 
He co the Frier io know. his. temedy. 

If all elſe fail, = ſelf haye HPO to die. . I 


: "Excen PI od Connt Park: 


Fri. On Thurlday ke? cher rimeis very ſhort. 
Par. My Father Capules will. have it ſo,,.. 


+ {And / am nothing ſow ro ſlack his batt. 


Fri. Youſay. you dg nor know rhe Ewies mind: 


. [Uneven is the courſe,,]. like it not. ..., 


Pa. Immoderately, the, weeps for T: haks death, 
And thetefore have Fl lugle ralk of Love, 
For Venus ſmileg.nov in; a;hcuſe of reares, 


Thar ſhe ſhould give her ſo;row fo much ſway * 

And in his wiſdom, baſis our marriage. ..... 

To ſtop the inundation of herreares, : © -. 

Which too 5 minded by her ſelf alone, 
on! her,by ſociety. ok 


Fra... 


Imguid 7 knew ror why it be flow'd; 


. 1.7 [Look fir, here comesthe Lady 'owards my Cell. 
Orif you do nor, make the. Bridal bed _ Bona wn | 


. Emer fuliet._.. -.-.... 
Par. Happily mer, my Lady and my. wiſe: Wo 
F*l. Thar may be fig, Ak n 7 may. be.a_Wiſe. 
Par. That may bei ph 
[, ;\Whar mwſt be. fall e 
Fri. Th Thac 'S 2 Cercatn. exr, DS Ye 
heh Come you O04, A I IE © oft Bacher 7 $.; 
Fl WEr that, 1. ſhould confeſs z0.you. 
re 2 noc defy to him,chac you love me... 
7. I will confeſs, = Ai thati/ al == 4g 
Par. So.wull} '&, {am fyr Re you Loye MC. 
7ul. If /do 0, ir Sil of more prices ; jr ir 3 
ck, then ro you © face, .- 


al. 


EIS 


ws Þ | $Þs 
St FO 
hon ſo 2 * mid av; 2. 


1 Pas wh ſoul, chys jF* is ka. abus Fo with te «- 


Ext, , 


4 "= 
E xevint. © 


Love, on chair next. , | 


8 / 


; ik 


he of 


— o COnnY 


| 1f what c ou ſpe | , ſpeak -no of remnedy. ep 
| Fri. Fold Digheb do i 

| Which craves as elperere an execution, 

| As thatis defpetifew 


{ Thou haſt the Rirengthi of will to flay cBy ſelf, 
| Then it is likely thou wilt undertake 


E, Ws _— 
65's 


9x1. The teares have got ſmall vitoty byichar': 
For it wasbad ws ore their ſpight 
Pa. Thou wrongſt it mote ther rears wich that r 
7al. That is no —_— fir, __ _ Is 
nd what / ſpake, 7 ſpake 1t ro My tace.. : 
7 Pay. Thy Fe is nine, an&rhoubaRt ſlandred it. 
Tul. Ic may beſo, for itis not mine own. 
Are you at leiſute, Holy Father now, 
' Or ſhall / comero you ar evening Maſs ? 
' Fri. My leiſure ſerves me penſive daughter now. 
My Lord / mult increar che tine alone. — 
| Par. God ſhield: 7ſhould diſtard Devotion : 
2ulicr, on T hirſdgy early will Frowie ye , 
; Till chen adue, and keep this holy kiſs. 
7. O ſhut the door, and when thou haſt done ſo, 
'Come weep With me, paſt hope, paſt care, paſt help. - 
| Fri. O Juliet, 1 already know thy grief, 
Ic Rraines me paltche compaſs of my wits « | 
| Z hear thou mult, and nothing may prorogue ut, 
Ori T hitrſday riext be married ro this Counr, | 
2,1. Tell me not Frier char thou heareſt of this, 
Unleſs chourell me how / may prevent it: 
Ifin chy wiſdom, thou canſt give no help , 
Do thou bur call my reſolution wiſe, 
And with this knife, Ite helpir preſently. 
God joyn'd my hear, and Roypeo 's, thou our hands, 
| And erethis hand by cheeto Romeo ſeal'd: 
[Shall be the Label to anocher Deed, 
Oc my true het with trecherous revolt, 
Turn to anothiet, this ſhall lay thei: both : 
Therefore out of thy totg expetier?{t time, 
Give ins ſdme preſent counſeh, of behold 
Twixt my extreames and me, this bloudy knife 
{ Shall play the urtipite, arbitraring that, 
| Which the commuthon of my yeares and Arc, 
| Could ron6 ifſ6e of true honbur bring * 
| Be not ſo long toſpedk,/ long to die, 


PR "= 1 


- 
% 
- 


, 7 do ſpie a kind of hope, © 


hich we would'p 
If rather then to matty: County Pars 


ents > 


A thing like d&&h to chide away this ſhame, = 

That coap*R with deith himſelf, tofcape frog - 

Andif thou dar't, Ile give thee reniedy.' oo 
Fuli. O bid me leap, tather then marry Pars, | 
From off the Buttlements of any Tower, LEED 
Or walkin thieytſh waies, ot bid melurk * © 7 
WhereSttpenks ate : chain me ith toaring Bearer 
Or hide me Tghty in a Ctiarnet houfe” © * c\ - 
Ore-covered quice with deid'itiens racling bones, _. 
Witch recky ſhahkes, and yellow thaplefs Skils: TL 
Or bid me £6 Into's new made grave, © 


. 
L 
Ve 


i Arid hide mEwith 4Jead 60 te {1 
{ Things hat to hear them told, havetmademme tremble, 
| And /willdo ic without fear or dpubr, > * © tf > 
if To live#'e8fih @wife ro my Kor XN 1 ION: 
{ Fri. Hoſ#thea 26 bvine, be metty; give codlfnt,” 
To marry Pail: 2Wenſday is tomorrow, II 
To morrow £160k thir rhiou IiCafone, gs 
Let not thy bambers © © 
Take thou thi WE 29-29; 
And chis Ht thou'df, 

When Preferi all thy veines fl tak,” 


47 


Ex Pars. 


RE . 


 {Surah, go hire me twenty cunning Cookes, 


>". -{ lick their fingers. 


b ; © + |fivgers: therefore he' that eatinor lick his fingers, pos 


7 
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LEES | 


The Tragedyof Romto and Fuliet. | 


2 


A cold and drowtſie huttfour's'for nvipidlfe 

Shall keep his narive/propreſs; bur ſutcvaſt'y 

No warmth, no breath ſhall :reftifie thowliveſt; 

The Roſes in thy lips and checkes ſhall fade: - 

To mealy aſhes, the eyes wiridows' fallt | 

Like deathiwhen heſkumsuptite day of life: | 

| Exch parc depriv'd'of ſdpple governttient, 

| Shall fliffe and ſtark; and; cold appenrlike deach; 

| And 1n this borrowed'likeneſsof ſhrimlt death, 

| Thou ſhalc continue rwo-ahdfotry' houres, 

| And then awzke as from 2pleaſant ſleep, 

| Now when'ttie Bridegtoom in che morning corries, 
To rowſe thee frottirhy bed; chete'arr thoudetd : 

Then as the manned our Countrey is, 

| In thy beſt Robes uncoverd onthe Beer, 

\ Be born co burial i6i thy kindreds grave: 

Thou ſhalc be born to that fame ancienc vaulc , 

Where all the kindred of the Capslets lie, 

In the men time, agzintt.chou ſhait awake, 

Shall Remzco by my Lecters know our drift, 

| And hicher ſhall ke come, add that very mghe 

| Shall Romzes bear thee hence to Mantua. - 

Andthis ſhall free chee from this preſenr ſhame, 

If no unconſiane roy nor womanith fear, 

Abate thy valour in vhe aRting it. 
Arg me, give me, O teHx not me of fear, 

74. Hold, get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous 

In this reſolve, Ile ſend a Friet wirh fi peed EY | 

To Alanna with my Lecters' ro thy Lord. 
71. Love give tefitengrh, | 

| pa firength (hall help afford : 


el dear Father. 


Pri... 


- 
z 
\ 


| '  TerorMg.theng twoor three, 


{| Cap. So many oweſts itvice 25 hete arewrit, | : | 


Ser. You ſhall havehoneill fir, for Ile cry if theyctn 


Cap. How canſt chou ety them i6 ? p 
Ser. Marry fir, *d$ an 1ll Cook that cannot lick hisown 
nor with me, LE ah, | 
_ Cap. Go be gone, weſhall be much upfirtithe for hip 
ume: Whatis my Dayghitet gone co Fiker | 

Nur. 1 forſooth,” © Lt 


A pecviſh ſelf-wild hatlvrry it is, 
” Emer flies 
Near. Sce where ſhe'cories froth fhrife © ' 
Wich merrylook, 1 "err {cf 
Cap. How now my hezdfitong , > 18 
Wherehave you beetpsAinng 9” 


= nt polition : © = 
o you and your behefts, and am enjoyn'd © © 
By holy Lerner ole tie 4 Mg 
To beg your pardon: doh'{ beſeech you, 
Henceforward 7 «m eve ral'dby you. PP 

(2p. Sendforthe Coun, poretthim of dis + 
Ile have this knorkit up eo morrow'mornine.”, ©. 
7 ul." Fife the yourhRil :br&ar Eawrence Call, 
And gave him what becottied Love / might, © 
Not tteppingore'chebbunds&fthodefty.. 


wyt* 
* 4 


\Emer Farber Capulit, Mother, Nuitſe, ind £ 


Cap: Well he thay'thihcEto do ſoine good'on het, 5 ; 


7 ul. - White Thav Warin filet rojetit cis fn MP 


— -@eGCC wc. ec. ow....ic.] . 


Cop. Why 7 am glad on'e, chisis well nip, © 


_——_—— 


ne 


* "The Trogedyof 


Steen 


This is as'c ſhould'be, let me ſee the County -. 
I marry go I ſay, and fetch bim- hither, 

Now afore-God, this reverend holy Frier, 

All our whole Cicyis much bound co him.:-: --- 


To help me ſorr ſach needful ornaments, 

As you think fit co furniſh me ro morrow 2. 
Mo, Nonot till T hursday 
Fa. Go-Nurſe, go with her, 

Wee'l ro Church to morrow. 


Tis now neer night, 

Fa. Tuſh, 7 will irre about, _. 20901 
And all chings ſhall be well, [warrant thee wife : 
Go thou to Flier, help to deck up her, - 

Ile nor to bed co night, ler me alone: - -- 

Ile play the buſwife for this once. Whar bo? 
They are all-forch, well I will walk myſelf 
To County Parzs,to prepare him up. mY 
Againtt co morrow, my heart is wondrous light, 


:  - Enter Juliet and Nurſe. © 
"ful. 1, thoſe atcires are belt, bur gentle Nurſe 
Ipray thee leave me ro my ſelf to night : ; 
ForI have need of many Orifors, 
Tomove the heavens ro ſmile upon my tare, 
Which well thou knowl is'crofle and full of fir. 
Emer Mother. 


As are beheovefal for aur ſtate ro Morrow : 
Spleaſe you, ler me now be lefr.alone ; 

And letthe Nurſe chis night fit up with you, . 
ForI am ſure, you hve your hands full all, 
Inchis ſo ſudden bufineſle. 

| fo, Goodnight. | 

Ger thee to bed 3nd reſt, for thou haſt need. . 
Juli, Farewell : 1 
God knows when we ſhall meer again. | 
Thaye a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of tire: 

[Ile call chem back again ro comfort me. 

Nurfe, yytfat ſhould ſhe do here ? 

My diſmall-Scean, 7 needs muſt a& alone : 


: 


Shall I be married then to- morrow. morning ? 
(No, no, this ſhall forbid ir. Lie:thou there, 
What if ic be a poiſon which the Frier 
Swtilly hath miniſtred to have me dead. 
Let this marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 
[Becauſe he married me before-to Romeo ? 
Tear it is, and yer me thinks it ſhould not. 
For be hath ſtill been tryed a boly tan. 

,if when / am laid into the Tomb, 
| wake before the time that Roy2eo 
Cone to redeem me ? There's a fearful point : 
Sal I norchen be tifled inthe Vaulr ? 
To whoſe foul mouth no heafchſome air breaths in, 
nd there die Rrangled ere my Royeo comes. 


Orif] live, j8it.not very like, 

"We horrible conceir of death and night, 
#0ether wich'the terror of the place, 
[ina Vale; 'an anciene recepracle, 


li. Nurſe will yougo with:me into my Cloſer, 
; thereis time:enough. 
| -. ' Exeunt Julitt aud Nurſe. 
Mo. We (hall be ſhort in our provifion, - F; 


Since chis ame way-ward Girle is ſo reclaim*d. .- . 
Exennt Father and Mother. 


Uhr. What are you bukie ho ? need you my help. ? 
?uh,. No Madam, we havecull'd ſuch neceſlaries 


Exeunt. 


{ Come Viall, whac if chis mixture do not work at all ? 


Romeo and Fulict. 659 
| Where for theſe many. hundred years the bones 

; f Ofall my buried Aunceliors ate packs, . | 

: | Where bloody "Tybalr,yer but greenineatth, 

Lies feſtring in his ſhrow?*d, where as they ſay, 

Ar ſome hours in the night, Spirics-reſort : 

' | Alack, alack is it not like thatT ,,,, ,.._ . 

' [So early waking, what with loachſome ſmells, 

And (hrikes like Mandrakes torn, out of; the eatth, 

: | Thacliving:tmorcals hearing them, run-mad. 

Or if I walk, ſhall I not bz diſtraught, 

Invironed with all cheſe hideous fears, 

{.| And madly play with my fore-farhers joynts ? 

[| And pluck the mingled Tybalt from his fhrow'd ? - 

And in this rage, with ſome great kinſmans bone, 

As (with a club) daſh our my deſperate brains. 

O look, me thinks I ſee.my Cozins Ghoſt, 

S-eking our Romeo thar did ſpit his body 

| Upon tis Rapiers point 3 tay Tybals, lay ; _ 

: | Romeo, Romeo, Kombeo, here's drink: { drink to thee. 


Enter'Lad) of the honſe and Nanſe. 
Lady. Hold, - 


Take theſe keies and ferch more ſpices Nurſe 


E ter old Capulet. 

| - Cap. Come , ltir, fiir, (lir, 

The iecond Cock hith Crow'd, | 

The Curphew Bell h:th rung, *.isthreeaclock : 

Look to the bak'd ineats, good Angelica, 

Spare not for colt, 

Nur. Go you Cot-quean, go, | 

Ger you to bed, faith youl be tick ro morrow 

For this nights watching. 

Cap. No not a whit, what ? I have watch'd ere now 
All night for a lefle cauſe, and nere been fick. 

La. I, you have been a Mouſe-hunt in your time, 
Bur I will warch you from ſuch watching now. | 


0 


Cap. A jealous hood, a jealous hood, 
Now fellow, what's there ? 

Emer three or four with ſpits, and logs, and baskets. 
Fel. Things for the Cook fir, bur Lknow not what, 
Cap. Make haſte, make haſte,.firrah, ferch drier Logs. 
Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are. 

Fel. I have a head fir, thac will find our logs, 

And never trouble Perer for the matrcer. 

Cap. Maſſe and well ſaid, a merry horſon, ha, 

Thou ſhalc be logger-head, good Faith, *cis day. 
Play Muſick, 

The County will be hece with Muſick ſtraight, 

Fer ſo be ſaid he would, I hear him near, 

Nurſe, wife, what ho ? what Nurſe I ſay ? 

| - Enter Nurſe. 

Go waken Faliet, go and trim her up, 

Ite go and chat with Parss : hie, make hafte, 

Make hiſte, the Bridegroom, he is cone alceady : 

Make haſte 7 ſay. 


ſve. Love I ay 2 Madam, ſweet heart : why Bride ? 
What not a word ? You take your penniworths now: 
Sleep for a week, for the next night I warrane 

The County Parss hath ſer up his reſt, 

Thar you ſhall reſt bur little, God forgive me - 


| Marry and Amen : how ſound is ſhe aſleep ? 


Kkk 3 _ 


COSI <& . _— 4 


TT Yr 


Nur. They call for Dites and Quinces in the Paſtiy , 


Exit Lady and Nurſe; 


| [ 
| Nar.Miltriſs, what Miſtriſs ? Twlier? Faſt I warrant her. 
| Why Lamb, why Lady? fie you {luggabed, 


| 


"Mo 


The Tragedy of Romeo and Fulliet. 


1 muſt needs wake her: Madam, Madam , Madam, - 
I, let the County take you in your bedz 
| Hz&l fright you opyfaith; Will ir not be ? | 
Whar dreſt, and tn your cloths, and down again ? 
1 muft needs wake you : Lady, Lady, Lady ? 
Alas, alas, help, help ,my Lady's dead. 
| Oh weladay, that everI was born, | 
Some Aqua-vite ho, my Lord, my Lady ? 

Me. Whar noiſe is here ? 

Nur. Olamentable day. . 

AMo. What is the matter ? 

Nur. Look, look, oh heavy day. E 

Ao. O me, O me, my Child, my only life : 
| { Revive, look up, or / will die with thee : 
Help, help, call help. 

. Enter Father. 
Fa. For ſhame bring fulier forch, her Lord is come. 
Niaur. She's dead : deceaſt, ſhe's dead : alack the day. 
Mo. Alack theday, ſhe's dead, ſhe*s dead, ſhe's dead, 
| Fa. Ha? Ler meſee her : our alas ſhe's cold, 
| Her blood is ſerled; and her joynrs are ſtifte : 
Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated : 
Dexth lies on her like an uncimely frolt 
Upon the ſweeteſt flower of all rhe field. 
- Nur. Olamentableday ! 
Mo. O woful time. 


ue and will not let me ſpeak. 
| Emter Frier aud the Conny. 
Fri. Come, is the Bride ready to go to Church ? 
Fa. Ready to go, bur never to return. 
O Sonne, che night before thy wedding day, : 
Hath death lain with thy wife : ſee there ſhe lies, 
Flower as ſhe was, deflowr'd now by him. 
\Deach is my Son in law, death is my Heir, 
My Dwghterhe hath wedded. 1 will die, 
And leave hiin all fife hving, all is deaths, 
| Pa. Have-7'thought long to ſee chis mornings face, 
And doth it give me ſuch a tight as this ? 
Me. Accurſt, unhappy, wretched, hateful day, 
Moſt miſerable hour, that ere rime faw 
1n lafting labour of his Pilgrimage. 
Bur-one, poor one, one poor and loving child, 
Bur'ane thing to rejoyce and ſolace in, 
And cruel death harb'carchr ir from my fight, 
Nur. O:wo, O woful, woful, woful day, 
Miſt lamentable day, moſt woful day, 
That ever, ever, I did yer behold. 
O day, O day, O day, O hateful day, 
Never yas ſeen fo black a day as this - 
O woful day, O wotful day. 
Pa. Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, ſpighted, flain, 
Moſt deteſiable death, by chee beguil'd, 
By cruel, cruel thee quite overthrown : 
© love, O life ; not life, bur love in death, 
' Fa. Deſpis'd, diſtreſſed, bated, martyr'd, kill'd, 
Uncomfortahle time, why canvit rhou now 
To murcher, murther our Solemniry ? 
' | © Child, O Child ; my Soul and not my Child, 
Dead arr thou, alack my Child is dead, 
And with my Child, my joyes are buried, 
Frs. Peace ho for ſhame, confuſions : Care lives not 
In theſe confuſions, beaven and your ſelf 
Hd parc in this fair Maid, now heaven harh all, 
And all the better is it for the Maid : 
| Your part in her, you-could not keep from death, 


Ties up my tong 


"£7 Bur homes keeps his part in eter nal life . 


\ | For though fond Nature bids all us lament, - 


Fa. Death that hath cane her hence ro make me waile, 


— 


The moſt you ſought was her promation, | + 
For *cwas your heaven that ſhe ſhould be advanc'y,: .. 
And weep ye now, ſceing the'is advanc'd -_ 
Above the Clonds, as bigh as:Heaven jr ſelf? © 

O in this love, you love your Childo ill, | 
Thar you run mad, ſeeing that ſhes well - 

She's not well married, that lives married long, 

Bur ſhe's beſt married, tha dies married young, 

Drie up your tears, and ſtick your Roſemary 

On chis fair: Coarſe, and as the cuſtom is 


And in her beſt array bear hzr to Church ; © _ 


Yer Natures tears are Reaſons merriment.. 

_ Fa. Allthings that we ordained Feſtival, 

Turn from their office to black Funeral - 

Our inſtrumentsro melancholly Bells 

Our wedding cheare, to a ſad burial Feaſt : 

Our ſolemn Hymnes, to ſullen Dyrges change ; 

Our Bridal Flowers ſerve for a buried Coarſe: 

And all things change them co the contrary. 

Fr, Sir go you in, and Madam, go with him, 

And got Perzs, every one prepare 

To follow this fair Coarfe unto her grave : 

The heavens do lowre upon you, for ſome ill : 

Move them no more, by croffing their bigh will. Exaay, | 

Mu. Faith we may put up our Pipes and begone, 
Nur. Honelt good fellows : Ah put up put up, 
For well you know this is a pictiful ciſe, 
Mu. 1 by my trot h, the caſe may be amended. 
Exter Peter. 
Pet. Mufitians, oh Mufitians, 
Hearts eaſe, hearts eaſe, 
Q, and you will have me live, play 
Aſn. Why hearrs eaſe ; 
Pet. O Mufitians, 

Becauſe my heart ic ſelfplaies, my hearc is full, 
Ax. Not a dump we, tis no time to play now, 
Pet. You will not then ? 

Mn. No. 

Per. 1will chen give ir you ſoundly. 

As. Whar will you give us ? | 

Pet. Nao money on my faith, bur the gleek. 
will give you the Miniſtrell, 

Ax. Then will 7 give you the Serving creature. | 

Pet, Thenwill I lay the ſerving creatures Op on | 
your pate.I will carry no Crotchers,Iic Re you, lle Fa you, | 

do you nore me ? | 'F 

Mu. And you Re us, and Fa us, you Note us. | 
2. Xs. Pray you pur up your Dagger, 

And pur out your wit. 

Then havear you with my wit. 

Pet. Iwill drie-bear you with an iron wit, 

And pur up my iron. Dagger. 

Anſwer melike men : 

When griping griefs the heare doth wound, then Muſic 

with her filver ' ſound. | 

Why filver ſound ? why Mufich with her filver ſound? 

What ſay you Sine Carling ? 

_ _ fir, po hleer _ . ſweer ſound, 
et, Prateft, What ſa Hugh Rebick ? 
2.4. I ſay filver rn es Mabe ſound for fil 

| Per.Prateſt roo, what ſay you James Sonnd-Poſt > (W& 
3. Ms. Faith I know not whatto ſay. Wh 

| Pet. Ol cry you mercy, you are che Singer. 

Lwill ſay for you, it is Mufick with her filver ſounds 4. 


hearts eaſe. 


1 


n 


| 


C 


/ 


, 


4 _ee_ - 


L— 


a et EO 
- S DEI Sno rt + > 


| .. .TheT ragedy of Romeo and Fuliet. G61 
\Fermſe Muſicians have no gold for ſounding - .... 5, | As remember, this thouldbe the houſe , 
Then Mufick with, her Glver ſound, with ſpeedy belp;dorh| Being bolyday, che beggers ſhops ſhur. 


[lend redreſs. RY Th Exits What ho ? Apothecary ? | 
| Ms. What a peſtilenc,knave is this fame ? 153 64 Enter Ayorhecary. 
M. 2. Hang him Jick ,' come weele;1n here, carry $0T Ap. V Vhocall's ſo lowd ? _ | 
he Mourners, and Ray dinner. > - , -  . - B##-+&| Kone. Cotie hither man, Fſeethar thou arr poor 3 
Enter Rome. -./ .,-. | Hold, there is forry Dukers; ler:me have 
| Rows. If I may truſt che flaccering erugh of ſleep, . - | A dram of ; oyſon, ſuch ſoon ſpeeding gear, 
My dreames preſage ſome joyful newes at hand, 1; 175 & | As will ctſperſe tc ſelf through all the veines, 
My boſomes Lord firs lightly in higchrone : 114: 4 | Thar che life-weary-caker may fall dead, 
| And all this winged unaccuttom'd ſpurir, { A And thar the Trunk may be diſcharg'd cfhreath , 
Lifcs me above the ground with cheerful choughts. As violently; as hafty powder fier'd © 
Idreame my Lady came and found me dead, ''/ .'\ | Doth hurry from the faral Cannons womb. | 
i( Strange dream that gives a dead man leave to chunk} Ap. Such-morcal'drugs I have, bur Ffanrues Law 
And breach'd ſuch life with kifles in my. lips, . }Isdeuh coany he, char- utters them, 
Thar I reviv'd, and was an Emperour. | Rom. Art ihou ſo bare and full of wrerchednefſs, 
Ab me, how ſwezr. is loveic ſelf poſle(t, Andfear'tt rodie ? Fimirets in thy checks, 
When bur loves ſhadows are ſo rich joy. +*, | Need and oppreflion ſtarvethin thine eyes, 
| Enter Romeo 5 mas. - | Contempt and beggery hang on thy back! * 
News from Verona, how:now Balchagar ? The worldis nor thy friend, nor the worlds law : 
Doſt-rhou nor bring me Lecrers from the Frier? + The world affords no law ro make thee rich. 
How doth my Lady 2 Is my Father well ? Then be not poor, but break ir, and rake rhis. 
How doth my Lady Jaiee ? that I ask again, Ap. My poverty, bur not my will conſents. 
For nothing can bell, if ſhe be well, Rom. 1 pray, thy poverty, and not thy will. 
Ma.Tben ſheis well, and nothing can be ill. Ap. Pur rhis1n any liquid thing you will, 
Her body ſleepes in Cape/s Monument, And drink it offg and if you had the firengrh 
And her immortal parc wich Angels lives ' _ © | Of ewenty men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight, 
Tfaw her laid low in her Kindreds VYaulr. Rem. There's thy Gold, 
And preſencly took polt co tell ir you: 2 V Vorſe poyſon to mens ſoules, 


Opardon mefor bringing cheſe1ll newes, 
Fince you did leave ir for my office Sir, 


Dotng more murder in this loarhſome world, 
Then theſe poor compounds that thou maiſt nor ſell, 


- 
oo IIS 


Rem. lsiteven ſo? 1 ſell thee poyſon, thou haft ſcld me none, 

[Then I deny you'Stars. Farewel, buy food, and ger thy ſelf in fleſh, 

Thou knowelt my Lodging, get me Ink and Paper, .- Come Cordnl, and nor poyſon, go with me 

'And hire poli-orſes, I will henceto night. i: - | To Fables gravey for there muſt 7 uſe thee. 

| Ma. 1do beſecch youfir, have patience: 16M Exeunt, 

Your lookes are pale and wild, and do-impore: | |. | Enter Frier fohnto Frier Lawrence 

Sme miſadvencure, +. 'Þ Fobn. Holy Franciſcan Frier, Brother, ho ? 

Row. Tuih,chou arc deceiv'd, TP WY” Emer Frur Lawrence. 

Leave me, and ao the thing 1 bid tnee do: f' +, |. Gave This ſame thould be the Voyce of Frier 7ohn. ; 

Haſt thou no Lecters to me from the Frierf © - | ++ -| VVelcome from Aarne, what ſaies Romeo? | 
Ma. No, my good Lord, nl .| Orit mind bewrir, give me his Letter. | 

| Exiefumn.\ Joh. Going to find a bare-foor brother our, | 

| Raz. No matter : Ger thee gone, \ ©] One of ourorder toafſociare me, 

And bire thoſe horſes, lle be wich rhee ſtraight. ' | Herein this City vifiting the fick, [ 

Well Faljer, I will lie with thee to night - And finding him, the Searchers of the Town 

Letsſce for means : Q miſchief thou arc ſwift, ' | Suſpecting thar we both were in a houſe 

Toenter in the thoughts of deſperate men : VVhere the infectious Peſtilence did reign, 

Idoremember an Apothecary , + {SeaPdupthe doores, and would nor let us forth, 

And hereabours he dwels, which late 7 noted So that my ſpeed to Mann there was ſaid. 

latattred weeds, wh overwhelming browes, Lam.  Vho bare my Letter then ro Roweo ? 

Culling of Simples » meager were his laokes, Foh. I could not ſend It, here it is again, 

Sharp miſery had worn him to the bones: Nor get a Meſſenger co bring ic thee, 

And in his needy. ſhop a Tortoys hitig, So fearful were they of infection. 

An Allegater ſiufr , and other skins Law. Unhappy Fortune! by my Brotherhood 

Oful lhap'd 6ſhes, and abour his ſhelves, The Letter was nor nice, bur full of charge, 

'Abeggarly account of empty boxes , Ofdcar import, and the negleting it 

Green earthen pors, Bladde:s, and muſty ſeeds , May do much danger : Frier Fohz 20 hence, | 

Remnants of packthred, and old cakes of Roſes Get mean Iron Crow, and bring it Rraighr | 

Were thinly ſcattered, to make up a ſhew. Unto my Cell. 

Noting chis penusy, to my (elf 7 ſaid, 7eh. Brother, Ile go and bring icthee, Ext. | 

And if a man did need a poyſon now, : Law. Now muſt 7 rothe Monumener a'on2, : 

Whoſe ſale is preſent deatbin Aantwe,  VVithin this three houres will fair Zulict wake, 

Here lives 4 Cartiffe wretch would ſell it him. She will beſhrew me much char Romeo | 

Ochis ſame rhoysht did bur fore-run my need, Hath had no notice of theſe Accidents ; 

And this ſame needy. man mult ſell icme. | Bur 7 will write again to Manna, 
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© The: Tragedy of Romeo and Fuller. 


And keep her at my Cell till Rowes come,' Joys 
Poor living Coarſe, clos'd.ih a dead mans Tombe. 


..irY Exu. 
Emer Paris and bis Page. 


Par. Give me thy Torch, Boy, hence and Rand alofc, 
Yer pur it out, for I would nor beſeen:. .. - 
Under yond young trees lay: thee all alone, 
Laying thy ear cloſero the hollow ground, 
$9 ſhall no foot upon the Church-yard tread,” 
Being looſe, unfirm with digging up of Graves, 
But chou ſhalc hear it: whiltle,then to me, | 
As fignal that rhou heareſt ſome thing approach,” | 
Give methoſe flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 

Pag. lam almoſt afraid- to ſtand alone 
Herein the Churchyard, yet Iwill adventure. Exit. 

Pa. Sweet Flower, with flowers thy Bridal: bed I irew- 
O woe, thy Canopy is duſt and fiones, 5 
Which wich ſweet water nightly 1 will dew, - 

Or wanting that, with rears diſtill'd by mones ; 
The obſequies that I for thee will keep, 
Nightly ſhall be, ro firew thy grave, and Weep. . 

| Whiſtle Boy. 
The Boy gives warning, ſomething doth approach, 
W hat curſed foot wanders this way to night, 
Tocroſs my obſequies, and true loves right? 
Whar wich a Torch ? Muffle me night a w ile, 


3 4 


Enter Romeo and Peter. hl 
Roms. Give me that Mattock, and-the wrenching Iron 
Hold take this Letrer, early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my Lord and Father, 
Give me the Light + upon thy life I charge thee, 
Whatere thou hear't or ſcelt, (tandyll aloof, 
And do nor interrupt me in my courſe. 
VVhylI deſcend into this bed of death , 
Is partly to behold my Ladies face.: 
Bur chiefly to rake thence from. her, dead finger, 
A precious Ring: a Ring char I muſt uſe, 
In dear employment, therefore hence be gone : 
Bur if chou jealous doſt recurn to prie 
In what I furcher ſhall incend to do, 
B; heaven I will tear thee joync by joynr, 
And ftrew this hungry Churchyard with thy limbs 
The time, and my intents are lavage wild : 
More fierce, and more inexorable far, 
Then empty Tygers, or the roaring Sea. 
Pet. 1 will be gone fir, and not trouble yon. 
Ro. So ſhalt chov ſhew me friend(hip : rake thou that, 
Live anJ be proſperous, and farewel good fellow. - h 
' Per. Forallthis ſame, Ile hide me hereabout,! - 
His lookes I fear, and his intents I doubr. | 
Row. Thou dereſtable maw, thou womb of death, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſel of che earth : 
Thus I enforce thy rotten Jawes to open, 
And in deſpight, Ile cram thee with more food. 
Par. This 1s that baniſht haughty Afonntagac, 
Thar murdred my Loves Cozin ; with which grief , 
Ic is ſuppoſed the fair Creiture oted, 
And here is come to do ſome villanous ſhame 
To the dead bodies : I will apprehend him. 
Stop thy unh3Jlowed royl, vile ſountague : 
Can vengearice be purſned further then death ? 
Condemned villain, I do appretend thee. 


_ 


5 


Exut 


| One, writ with me in ſowr misforcunes book, 


4 Call this alighcning? O my Love, my Wife, 


| Then wich thar hand char cur thy youth in twain, 


| And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtars 


Roms. 1 muſt indeed; and theref6re came T hither, 
Good entle youth; tempr-not-a deſperate man, + | 
FliE and leave me, think upon thoſe gone, © ' '** 
'Let them affright"thee: 'beſeech thee Youth, '- 
' Purihot another ih 8p6ri-my-head;!. © vt. 
| By urging me to fury. O'begone,;) '*:/ + 
By beaven I Jove thee bettet rhertmy ſe'f, 
For 7 come hichef whn'd againſt my felf : | 
Stay not, be'gone, live, and here frerſay, 
A mad mans mereylbicthee run away; © 
Par. I do deherthy commiſeration,'” . * 
And apprehend thee'for-2 Fellon here, -+- © (tl 
Ro. W1lr thou provoke me ? Then tive at thee Boy.” 
Pe. O Lord they fight, I will £3 call the Watch," } 
Pa. O I an lain; if'rhou be merciful; 4 Df4fs 
Open the Tomb, lay me with Jatiet. ”' 
Ros. In faith 7 will, let me peruſe this face, 
Aercatue Kinſman, Noble County Pars, 
| Whar ſaid my man, when my betoffedſoul _ 
Did nor attend him as we rode ? Tthink © 
He told me Pars ſhould have married 'Jwler. 
Said he notſo? Ordid 7dream iro # 
Or am 7 mad, hearing him talk of Jubet , 
Tothink it was ſo? Ogive methy hand , 
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tle bury thee in a triumphantgrave.- © ' - 
A Grave, O no a Lanthorn ; ſlavughterd Youth - 
For here lies Jer, and her beauty makes 
This Vault a feaſting preſence full of light. 
Death be thou there, by a dead man inter'd. 
How oft when men ate at the point of death, 
Have they bean merry ? which their Keepers call 
A ligh:ning before death ? Oh how may I 


Death that hath ſuckr the honey of thy-breath, 
Hath had no power yet'upon thy Beauty : 
Thou art not conquer*d, Beauties enhgn yer 
Is Crimſon inthy lips, and in thy cheekes, 
And Deaths pale flag is nor advanced there. 
T bak, ly't thou:therein thy bloudy ſheet ? 
O what more favour can / do to thee, 


To ſupder his that was thy enemy ? 

Forgive me Cozen. Ah'dear Julret: 

Why arc thou yer ſo fair ? Iwill believe, 

Shall I believe,chat unſubltantial death is amorous ? 
And that the lean abhorred Monker keeps 

Thee herein dark to be his Paramour ? 

For fear of thar, I Rill will Ray with thee, 

And never from rhis Palace of dim night 

Depart again : come lie thou in my Armes, 
Here's co thy health, where ere thou tumbleſt in, 

O crue Apothecary / 
Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiſs 2 die, 
Depart again ; here, here will / remain, 
Wirh Wormes that are thy Chamber-maides : O here *, 
Will I ſer up my everlaſting reſt - CEE 
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From this worlds wearied fleſh : Eyes look your laſt: .” 
Armes take your laſt embrace : And lips, O you 
The doores of breath, ſeal with a righreous kiſs 

A dateleſs bargain rtoengroffing dexth : 

Come bicrer condnR, come unſavoury guide, 

Thou deſperate Pilor, now at once run on 
Thedaſhing Rocks, thy Sea-ſick weary Bark : 
Here's to my Love. O-rrue Apothecary - 


Obey and go with me, for thou mult die, 


—— 
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Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kifſe I die. | Who here hach lain theſe twe dates buried. 
Enter Frier with Lamthorn, Crow, and Spade, \Gorell the Pcinee, run co the Capwlees, 
Fri. St. Francis be my ſpeed, how oft to nighe | Raiſe up the Aſountegnes, fome others ſearch; 


Have my old feer ſtumbled ar graves ? Who's there ? We ſce the ground whereontheſe woes do lye; 
Mas, Here's one,a Friend.and one that knows you well. | But the true ground of all. theſe pitreous woes, 


Fri. Bliſſe.be. upqn you, Tell me good my friend We cannor without circumſtance deſcry. 
Whac Torchis yond, that vainly lends his light Enter Domes: man. 
To'grubs and eyeleſle Sculls ? As diſcern, : Wat. Here's Romeo's man, 
Ic burneth in che Cape/s Monument, Wefound him in che Churchyard: Ew, 
Max. Ic doth ſo holy fir, Con, Hold him in ſafery, cill che Prince comes hither. + 
And there's my Maſter, one that you love. Emer Frier and another Watchman. 
Fri, Whois it ? 3. War.Here is a Frier chat crembles, ſighs, and weeps- 
Mas. Romeo. We cook this Mattock andthis Spade from him, 
Fri. How lang hath he been there? As he was coming from this Church-yard de. 
Man. Full half an bour. Con. A great iuſpition, Ray the Frier too- 
Fri, Go with merto che Vault. Emer the Prince. 
Mas. I dare nor Sir, Pri. What miſadventute is ſa early up, 
My Maſter knows not bur 7 am gone hence, Thac calls our perſon from our mornings ref ? 
And fearfully did mevace me with death, 
If I did ſtay to look on his inten:s. Enter Capulet ad his mife. 
Fri. Stay, chenile goe alone, fears came upon me. Cap. What ſhould ic be chat chey ſa thrike abroad.? 
Omuch 7 fear ſome ill unlucky ttung. "if. O che people in the ſtreet cry Romeo, 
Mar. As 1 did ſleep under this young tree here, Some Puhict, and ſome Paris, and all run 
Idrexame my Matter and another fought, Wruh open out-Cry coward our Monument. 
And that my Mafter flew him, - | Pre. Whatfer is this which Raccles in your ears ? 
Frier. Romeo. | Wat. Soveraigne, hereliesthe County Pars (lain, 
Alack, alack, what blood is this Which Rains : . And Romeo dead, and Fulret dead before, 
The ſtony entrance of this Sepulchre ? W2rm and new Kill*q, 
What mean theſe Miſterleſſe and gaary Swards | + Pri. Seatch, 
To lie diſcolour'd by this place of peace? ';,, + * Setk, and know how, this foul murcher comes. 
Romeo, oh pale : who elſe? what Paris roo? Wa. Heres a Frier, and ſlaughter'd Romeo's:man, 
And ieep*din blood ? Ah what an unkind hour | Wirth inſtruments upon them fir co open | 
Is guilty of this lamentable chance ? ---. | Theſe dead mens Fombs. 
The Lady firs, * = Cap. O heaven / 
9.l;, O comfortable Frier, where's my Lord 2+ O wife look how ourdaughter bleeds ! 
I doremember well where I ſhould be : . » | This Dagger hath miſtain, forloe his houſe 


And there I am, where is my Rowseo ? ik Is empty.on the backof Aownragne 
Fri. I hear ſome noiſe Lady, comefrom that net | Andis mitheached in my Danghoees boſom. 


Ofdexh, cantagion, andunnaural ſleep, _ | wif. Ome; this fight ofdeath, is as a Bell 
Apreater power then we can contradict That warns my old age to a Sepulcher, 
Hath chwarred our intents, come; cotte aways — + þ : Enter Mount ague. 
Thy Husband in thy boſom there lies dead : - Pri. Come Mountague, for thov art eatly up 
And Paris too : come ile diſpoſe of thee, N Toffee thy Son and Heir now early down, 
/ Among a Siſterhood of holy Nunnes: | } eoun. Alas my Liege, my wife is dead to night, 
Fray fior ro queſtion, for the Wateftts coming, Grief of my Sons extle hath ftopr her breath : 
Come, go good Falter, Edare no longer ay. Exu. Whar furcher woe confpires againſt my age ? 
Tali. Goger thee hence, for 1 will not away, Pri. Look : and thou ſhalc ſee, 
| [What's here ? a cup clos'd in my true loves hand ? Afex, O chav unggught; what manners is in this, 
Poiſon I ſee hath been his timelefſe end -. ; To preille beforethy Father to a Grave 7 
O churle, drink all ? and left no friendly drep, _ - ; Pre: Sealup the month of om-rage for a while, 
To help me afcer, I will kifſe thy lips, +. - - + "| Tillmecgiudett theſe ambiguities, 
Happly ſome poiſon yerdoth hang on them... ' } And know aber ſpring, clicir head, their true deſcent; 
To make me die wich a reftorative. +7 © " 4A&nd then wittT be general of your woes, : 
1 Thy lips are warm. TEEN And lead even to death, mean time forbear; 
Bd: Enter Boy and Watch: . ' 5 => | Angler nfilchancebe flave to patience, 
| ._Facb. Lead Boy, which way ? WT rant 
il,” Tab. Yea noiſe ? - TETE 7% 5 ##8. I am the greateſt, able ro doleaſt, 


\| Then ile be brief. O happy Dagger- 


-— 0 ES Volt ſuſpected as the time and place | 
|Tiginthy ſheath, there ruſt and let me die. K's her ſelf} Marh make againſt me, of this direful murther : 
 Byp. This is che place, = And here 7itand boch to impeach and purge 
There where the Torch doth burn. My ſelf condemned, and my ſelf excus'd; 
" Fach. The ground is bloody, Pr;. Then ſay at once what thou doſt knew in this 3 
|Search abour the Charchyard. | Fr;. I will be brief, for my ſhorr date of breath 
ſame of yau, whoere you find attach. | 1s nor ſolong as is a tedious cale. 0 _ 
[ Gghr, bere lies the County lain, Romeo there dead, was husband to that Fulzet, 
Faber bleeding, warm, and newly dead | And ſhethere cead, that's Rotpeg's fairhful wife : 
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I married them; and their ftoln marriage day 
Was Tybales Doomeſday : whoſe untimely death 
Baniſh'd the new-made Bridegroom from chis City : 
Foc whom (and not for Tybalt) Falter pin'd, 
You, to remove that ſiege of griet from her, 
Beiroth'd, and would h:ve married her perforce 
To County Parzs. Then comes the ro me, 

And (with wild looks) bid me deviſe ſome means 
Torid her from this ſecond marriage, 

Oc in my Cell there would ſhe kill her ſelf. 

| Then gave Ther (ſo rurerd by my Arr) 

A ſeep orion, which ſo took effect 

AsT intefided, for ic wrought on her 

The form of death. Mean time I writ to Romeo, 
That he ſhould hirher come, as this dire night, 
Tohelp to take her from her borrowed grave, 
Being the tie the Potions force ſhould ce3ſe, 
Burt he which bore my Lecter, Frier John, 

Was ftay'd by accident; and yelternighr 

| Recurn'd my Lecter back, then all alone, 

Ar the prefixed kour of her waking, 

Came I to take her from her kindreds vault, 
Meaning to keep ker cloſely ar my Cell, 

Til I conveniently could ſend to Roxeo. 

But when I catre(ſome Minute ere the tume 

Of her awaking) here untimely lay 

The Noble Parts and true Romeo lead. 

She wakes, and I intreated her come forth, 
And tear this work of Heaven, with patience: 
Bur then, anoiſe did ſcare me from the Tomb, 
And ſhe (too deſperate) would not go with me, 
Bur (as it ſeems) did violence on hetſelf. 


Andifought in this miſcarried by my fault, . 

Ler my old life be ſacrific'd ſome hour before the tims, 

Unto the rigor oflevereſt Law. ES 
Pri. Weſtill have known thee for:a holy man. 
Where's Romeo's man ? What can he ſay tothis ? 

Boy. I brought my Maſter news of Fulters death, 

pF 7 3. 04. adn 4 


'% 
5 , 


4 


'T be T Tragedy of Romeo and. Fulier. 


All chisI know, and to the Marriageber Nurſe is privy :-- 


{ Go hence, to have more talkiof theſe ſad rhings, 
| Some ſhall be pardon'd,jand ſome puniſhed. 


| Then this of Jalet, and ber Romeo. 


And then in.polte he came from Manrya' = * 

To this ſame place, to this fame Monument, * © 
This Lecter he early bid me give his Father, * -* 
And threatned nie with death, gcing in the Vaule, 
If I departed nor, and lefc him there, * 

Prix, Give me the Letrer, I will look on ir. 
Where is the Counties Page that rais*d the Watch ? 
Sirrah, what made your Maſter in this place ? 

Pag. Be came with Flowers to firew his Ladies orave 
And bid me (tand aloof, and ſo I did : " 

Anon comes one with light ro ope-the Tomb 
And by and by my Maſter drew on kim, 
And then I ran away tocall the Watch, 

Prin, This Letter doth mzke good the Friers words, 

Their courſe of Love, the tidings of het death #' / 
And here he writes, that he did buy a poyſon 
Of a poor Pockecary, and there withall 

Cameto this Vault to die, andlie with Juher, 
Where be theſe enemies ? Capulet Monntagne, 
See What a ſcourge is laid upon your hate, 
Thar Heaven finds means to kill your joyes with Love: 
AndI, fo: winking at your diſcords too, 
Have loſt a brace of kinſmen : All are puniſh*d. 

Cap. .O Brother Montagne, give me thy hand, 
This is my Daughcers joynure, for no more 
Can I demand, | | 

Afoun. Bur I can give thee more : 

For Iwill raiſe her Statue in pure Gold, 
That whiles Yeroxa by that name is known, 
There ſhall no figure at that Rare be ſer, 
Asthat of True and Faichful Fuljer.  * 

Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo by his Lady lie, 

Poor ſacrifices of our enmity. | | 

Prin: A glooming peace this morning with it brings, 
The Stn for forrow will tor ſhew:his head z; © 


For never was 2 Story: of More woe 
E xeunt omnes, 
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Adus Primus. Scaena Prima. 
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Emer Peet, Painter, Femeller, Merchant, and Mercer, .| One might interpre-. 
at ſeveral doores Pai. Itis a pretty mocking of the life - 
Hereisa touch : Ir good > 
Poe, I wiil ſay of is. | 
Poet. It Tutors Nature, Artificial rife 
Lives 1n theſe couches, livelier then life. 
Þy Ood day Sir. 
Pain. I am olad y' are well. : 
Poet. 1 have not ſeen you long, how goes Enter certain Senators. 
the World ? : 
Y Pain. lt wenres fir, as it growes. Pai. How this Lord 1s followed. 
Poet. 1 thai's well known. Poe, The Senators of Athens ,happy men. 
Bur what particular Rarity ?, Whar firange, Pain. Look moe. 
Waich manifold record not matches.: ſee Po. You ſee this confluence, this great floudof viſitors, 
Magick of Bounty, all cheſe ſpirics thy power I have in this rough work ſhap? d Out a man 
Hath conjur'd to a:t2nd. Whom this beneath world doth embrace and huge 
1know the Merchant. | With amplelt entertatament : My free drifc 
| Pai. Iknoiv them both : 'ti*ochers a Jeweller.  \, | Halts nor particularly, but moves it ſelf. 
| Mer. Oh tis a w orthy Lard. | | {[ in awiceSea of Wax, no levelPd malice; 
| f-w. Ny that's moſt fixt. : Infeats one comma in the courſe 7 hold, | 
' Mer. A moſt incomparable man, breath'd asir were, | Bur flies an Eaele flight, bold, and forth on, 
To 30 untyrubie and continuate o00dnels ! = Leaving no Tra benind. | 
He paſſes. Paj. How ſhall 1 underſtand you ? | 
few. 1 have a Jewel here. : ;:| Poe, I will undolc co you, 
| Mer.'Optiy let's ſee'c, For the ND T ym0n, far ? You ſee how all Conditions, how all Minds, DR | 
| Few. If be will couch the eſtimate, ,but for. that—— +. | as well of glib and ſlipp'ry Creatures, as 
| Poe, When'we for recomnpence have prais'd the vild, Of Grave and auſtere quality, tender down 
It ſtaines the elory1 in that DAPPY Verſe, Their ſervices to Lord Timon : . his large Forcune, 
Which aptly ings the good, Upon his good and gracious Natnre hanging, 
Mcr.' Tis a good +. [| Subdues and properties to his love and: caducy 
Fw. Atid Tich.:; here is a Water look ye. | All ſorts of hearts; yea from the glaſs-fac'd Flatterer . 
Pe, You are rapt fir, in ſome work, Joe Deci 1cation Apemantns, that few things loves better 
othe greu Lord. VEE | Then to abhor himſelf, .even he drops down 
Poe. A thing ſlips idly Fam me. | PEO The knee before him, py returnes 1n- PEace \ 
r Poelie is 28 2 Gown, which uſes _., Moſt rich in Timons nod. | 
com whence *ris nouriſht : the fire rch? Flint .. +. | Paz. 1 ſaw them ſpeak together. 
es not, cill it be ſiruck : our gentle flame ; OS. Poe. Sir, ] have upon a high and pleaſant hill 
| cles 5 it ſelf, an1 like rhe current flies © _ . © -{F2in'd Fortuxeto bethron' d. 
Exh doond ir chaſes, What have you there?. _ The Baſe o'ch' Mount | 
Pai. A PiRure fir: when comes your Book forth ? Is rank'd with all deſerrs, all kind of Natures 
| Poe. Upon hotel of my preſentment fic. | That labour on the boſom of this Sphere, . 
Let's ſee your piece, 4A | To propagate their ſtares ; amoneg'li them all, : | 
! Par. *Tis ' good Piece. LE Whoſe eyes are on this Soveraign Lady. f Xt, 
| Poe, Soy Us, *thik comes off. well, and excellent, One do 7 perſonate of Lord Tmons fr? | 
| Pain, Indifferent, | | Whom Fortune wich her Ivory hand za ro 'her, © - i 
| Poe, Admitible'! ' How this orace . .. Whoſe preſent grace, to preſent flaves and ſaryants 
Pekes his own ſtanding”: what a mencal power Tranſlates his Rivals, a pn ol S 
5 eye ſhoots forth ? How big Imagination.  _.. Paz. Tis conceiy'd, ro ſco ( pb | 
{Moves in this Lip ; to th'dumbneſs of the geſture, | This Throne, this Fortune, a and this Hil me chinkes " y | 
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Wich one man becken'd from the reſt below, 

Bowing his head againſt the ſteepy Mounc | 
Toclimbe his happideſs, would be well expreſt 
In our Condicion., | 

Poe. Nay Sir, bur hear me on : 

All thoſe which were his Fellowes but of late, 
Some betcer then his value ; on;che moment 
Follow his ſtrides, his Lobbies ll wich tendance, 
Rain Sacrificial whiſperings in his eare, _ 

M ike Sacred even his (tyrrop, and chrough tum 
Drink the free Ayr. 

Pai. 7 marty, what of chefe? 

Po. When fortune in her ſhifr and change of mood 
Spurnes down her latebeloved ; all his Dependanrs 
Which labour'd after him co the Mountaines top, 
Even on their knees and bands, let him fit down, 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pai.*Tis common * 

A thouſand moral Paintings /can ſhew, 

Thar ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blowes of Fortune, 
More pregnantly chen words. Yer you do well, 

| Toſhew Lord 7 imon, that mean eyes have ſeen 

The foot above the head. | 


: Trumpets ſound. 
Enter Lord Timon, addreſſing himſelf curteonſly 


to every KY T1 


Tims. Impriſoned is he, ſay you?» 

Mef. 1 my good Lord, five Talents is his debt, 
H's meanes moſt ſhort, his Creditors moltfiraite : 
Your honourable Letrer he defires ; 

To thoſe have ſhut him.up, which failing co him, 
Periods his comfort. 

Tim. Noble Veridine well : 
1 am not of that Feather, to ſhake off : 
My friend when he moſt needs me. /do know him 
A Gentleman, that well deſerves a help, 
Which he ſhall have. Ile pay the debr, and free him, 

Meſ. Your Lordſhip ever binds him. 

Tims. Commend meto him, 7 will ſend his ranſom, 
And being enfranchized, bid him come to me; 

'Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 
But to ſupport him after. Fare you well. 
eMef. All happineſs to your Honour, 


Emer as old Atheman. 

Oldm. Lord Timon, hear me ſpeak. 

T ms. Freely good Father. 

O14. Thou haſt a ſervant nam'd Lucilivs. 

Tim. 1 haveſo : What of him ? 
; Old. Molt Noble Timon, call the man before thee, 
* Tim. Attends he here, or no 2 Luclins. 
! Luc. Here at your Lordſhips ſervice. 


z 


y night frequents my houſe, Iam a man 
Tharfrom my firſt have been enclin'd tochrifr, 
And myeſtare deſetves an heir more rais'd, 

n onewhich halds a Trencher... 

Tim. Well : what farther? 
| Old. OnequlyDavehrer have 7, no, Kin elſe, - 
whone F'mzy confer what. 7 have gor - | 
ke Maid is fiir, 7th*youngelt for a Bride, 
\nd 7 have bred heratmy deareſ} colt, _ 
n Qualicies of the, beſt. This man of thine” 
empes her love *'7 prychee (Noble Lord) 


y* 
. 


Timon of Athens. 
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{ Old. This fellow here, L. Timon, this thy Creature , 


Joyn wich me to forbid him her reſort, 
| My ſelf have ſpoke in vain. 
Tim. The man is honeſt, 
Old. Therefore he will be 7:wvon , 
His honeſty rewards him in it ſelf, 
Ic muſt nat beat my Daughter. 
Tim. Does be love him? 
O/d. Shes young and apt : 
Our own precedent paſſions do inſtru& us 
What levicy's in youth. 
Tm. Love you the Maid ? 
Luci. 1 my good Lord, and ſhe zecepts of ir; 
Old. If in her Marriage my conſent be miſſing, 
4 call the Gadsto witneſs, 7 will chuſe 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 
And diſpoſleſs- het all. 
| Tim. How ſhall ſhe be endowed, 
If ſhe be mated wich an equal Husband ? 
Old. Three Talents on the preſent, in fucuce, all, 
Tim. This Gentleman of mine 
Hath ſerv'd me long : 
To build his Forcune, 7 will ſtrain alicrle, 
For 'cis a Bond in men. Give him thy Daughter, 
Whac you beſtow, in him Ile counterpoize, 
And make him weigh wich her. 
Old. Molt Noble Lord, 
Pawn me to this your Honour, ſhe is his. 
T mm. My hand to thee, 
Mine Honour on my promiſe. 


| Lac. Humbly 7 chank your Lordſhip, never may 


| That ſtate or Foxtunefall into my keeping, 
1 Which is not owed to you. 
| Poe. Vouchſafe my Labour, 
| And long live your Lord(hip. 
Te. 1 thank you, you ſhall hear from me anon; 
Go nor away, Whar have you there, my Friend? 
Pai. A piece of Painting, which 7 do beſeech 
Your Lordſhip to accepr. 
Tm. Painting is welcome. 
| The Painting is almoſt che Natural man : 
For ſince Diſhonour Traffickes. with mans Nature, 
He is bur oucfide : The Penfil'd Figures are 
Even ſuch as they give our. 7like your work, 
And you ſhall find I like ir; Waic attendance 
Till you hear further front me. 
| Pai. The Gods preſerve ye. 
Tim, Well fare you Gentleman : give me yourhand; 
We muſt needs dine rogethet : fir. your Jewel 
Hath ſuffered under praiſe; 
ew. What my Lord, diſpraiſe ? 
Tim. A meer ſaciery of Commendations, 
If 7 ſhould pay youfortas*cisexcold, 
Ic would unclew mequie. 
| few. My Lord, *tis rated 
As thoſe which ſelf would give : but you well know, 
"Things of like value differing in'the Owners, 
' Are prized by their Maſters, Feliev' dear Lord, 
You mend the Jewel by the wearing it. 
| Tim. Well mockd. Emer Aperneantne. - 
| Mer. No my good Lord, be ſpeaks the common tongue 


© , VVhich all men ſpeak wich him, 


Tim. Look who comes here, will you be chid ? 
7ew. V Vee bear with your Lordſhip, 
Ar. Heel ſpare none. | 
| "_ Good,morrom tochee , 
Gentle Aperniantus. 


Ext « 


$ Ape. Arrnot 2 Poa 7 2 F . ant 


Art not thou a Merchant ? 


+ Timon 


of Athens. 


; | —_ "Fil I be gentle] ay chou for thy good motrow. 
| When chou art Timons dog, and theſe Knaves honeſt. . 
| Tm. Why doft rhou- call them Knaves, thou knowſt 


" [chem not ? 


© Ape. Are they not Athenians ? 
Tim. ES. 
Ape. Then I repent not. 
: Few. You know me, Apemantrne ? 
; Ape. Thou knowRt 7 do; /call'd thee by by name. 
T;w. Thon art proud Apemantws. 


Tim. Whether : art going ? 
- Ape. T 0 knock our an honeſt Athenians braines, \ 
' To. That's a deed thou'c die for. 

Ape. Right, if doing nothing be death by the Law, 
Tim. How lik' chon chis PiQure Apernaning ? 

Ape. The belt, for the innocence. | 

Tim. Wrought he nor well that painted it? 


Pain. NY*are'a Dog. 


be a Dog ? 
\ Tim. Wilt dine wich me Apemantus? 
' Ape. No, I eat not Lords. 
* T ww. And thou ſhould* R, choud'lt anger Ladies. 
Ape. O they eat Lords ; 
Fo they come byg oreat bellizs. 
Tim. That's a laſcivious apptehenkon. 
Ape. So. chon apprehendit ir, 
Take ic for thy labour. | 
Tim. How dolt thou like this Jew el, As a. 
man 2 Doir, C 
Tim. What doſt thou think tis worth ? 
Ape. Nor worth my chinking. | 
How now-Paet 2 | 8 OR 9 
Poet. How now Philoſopher: ? 9d nl 
Ape. Thou lyeſt. 
Poet, Arc not one ? © 
Ape. Yes... \:. 
Pat. Then 71ie not. 


Fares 


Poet. Yes. 
Ape. Then thou lieſt: 
Look in thy laſt work, where then ba feign'd him a wor- 
thy Fellew. 
Poet. That's nor feign'd, he is 0. | 
Ape. Yes he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee for thy 


2avens,that 7 werea Lord. 
Ti, What would do then Apemantns ? > 
Ape, E'ne as Apemanius does now, hatea Lord with my 
rt, 
"Tim. Whit thy ſelf ? 
”- Ape. I. 


| Tim, Wherefore ? 


Ape. That Thad no angry wit to be: a Lord. 


Mer.1 Apemantus. 
"Ape. Traffick confound thee, if the gods will not. 
Mer. If Traffick doit, the gods do it- 


| 4þe. Traffickes thy g 90d, and thy god confound{ thee. 


Trumpet [onads. Emer a Meſſenger. 
Tim. What Toaraper $ that ?- hecho 


My.” Tis Alcibiades, and ſome twenry horſe 


” Ape. \Of nothing ſo much, as that / am not like T: 1008. 


| Ape- He wrought bercer chat made che Painter, and yer 
he's bur a falchy piece of work: 


Ape. Thy Morhers of my generation : hes ſhe, if / 


Ape. Not ſo well as (DEI ) which will norcolt a 


libour. He that loves to be flattered, is worthy o'th flatte- 
rer, 


[And call him to long peace : 


1 deriv'd libercy. 


| of Companionſhip. 
Tim. Pray entertain them, give them guide to us, 
You muſt needs dine with me : go not you hence 
Till 7have thankt you : and when dinner's done 
Shew me this piece, I am joyful of your fights. 

Enter Alcibiades with the reſt. 
Moſt welcom, Sir. 

Ape. So, ſo ; their Aches contrz&, and flarve your ſup- 
ple Joynrs : chat there ſhould be ſmall love amongſt rheſe 
1weer Knaves, andall this Curtefie. The ſtrain of man's 
bred our inco Baboon and Monkey. 

Alci. Sir, you have ſav'd my longine, and I feed 
| Mot hunger!y {on your fight, 
| Tim. Righc welcom Sir. 
Ere we deparc, we'l ſhare a bounteous time 
In cifferent pleaſures. 
Pray you let us in,” - 
Enter two Lords. 

I Lord. What time a day 15% np ? 

Ape. Time cobe honelt. 

I Thar time ſerves ill. 

Ape. The moſt accurſed thou that Riill omirſt ic, 

2 Thou arr going to Lord Timons Feaſt, 

Ape. I, to ſee meit fill Knaves, and Wine heat fooles. | 

2 Farthee well, farchee well. 

- Ape. Thou arr a foole to bid me farewel twice, 
2 Why Apermantrs ? 
Ape. Should(t have kept ane to thy ſelf, for I meanto 
21ve thee none; 
1 Hang thy ſelf.  ./ 
pe. No 7 will do nothing{ at thy bidding : 
Make thy requeſts ro thy Friend, 
2 Away unpeaceable Dog, 
; Or Ile ſpurn thee hence. | 
Ape. I will fly like a dog, the heeles a'th' Aſſe. 
I Hees oppolite to mh =het 
Comeſhall we in, | 
And rtaſt Lord 7;oxs bou nty : he ourgoes 
The very heart of kindneſs. 

2 He powres it olit : Plutys the god. of oold 
Is bur his Steward ; no meed but he repaies 
Seven-fold above it ſelf No oife rohim, 

But breeds the giver a return : exceeding 
All uſe:of euittance. 

I The Noblelt mind he carries, 
Thar ever govern*d man. 

2 Long may he live in Fortunes : Shall wein ? 
le keep you company. Exeunt. | 


Y 


_ 


Hoboyes Playing, Lond Muſick. 


A great Banguet ſery'd in : and then, Enter Lord Timon, the 
States, the Atheman Lords, Ventigins which Timos redee- 
med from priſon. T hen comes dropping after all, Apenan- 
tns diſconmtentedly like himſelf, 


{ 


= Yentig. Moſt honoured Timon, | | 
Ir hath pleas*d the gods to remember my fathers age, - | 


Heis gone happy, and his.lefr me rich : | 
Then, as in grateful Vercue I am bound | 
To your free heart, I do recurn thoſe Talents 

Doubled with thankes and _—_ from whoſe help 


Tim. O by NO MEeanes, . 


| 


Honelt Yentrgins : you miſtake my Love, Y + 
_L11 I gave | 


w 


o 
*; 


- 


670 T mon of Athens. 
I gave ir freely ever, and there's none Alcibiades, your heart's inthe field now, | | 1 | 
Can truly ſay he gives, if he receives : | | efici. My heart is ever at your ſervice, imy Lord, |, | 
If our berters play at that game, we muſt not dare Tm. You had rather be at a breakfaſt of Enemies, then 9 
To imicate chem, Faults that are rieh are fair. . a dinner of Friends. * © <1 
Vent. A Noble ſpitir. SETVy Alci. So they were bleeding new my Lord, theres no 
| Tim. Nay my Lords, Ceremony was but devis'd at firſt | mea like em, Icould wiſh my friend ar ſuch a Feaſt, |. | 
To ſer a'gloſs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, Ape. Would all thoſe flattergrs were. thine Enemies 
Recanting goodneſs, ſorry ere 'tis ſhown : chen, that then chou night killem 22nd big meta. 
Bur where there is true friendſhip, there needs none. | © Lord.Might we bur have char. happineſs'my Logdchar 
Pray fit, more welcome ate ye to My Forrunes, [you wouldonce uſe our heares, whereby we might expreſs 
Then my Fortunes to mes + | : ſome part of our zeales, we ſhould chirk.our ſelves forever 
x £74. My Lord, we alwaies have confelt it, '... ſperfe&, Te 
Ape. Ho, ho, confeſt ir? hang'd it ? have you not ? Tim.Oh no doubt my good Friends, but the gods them- 
Tim. O Apemantas, you are Welcome, - [elves have provided thar | ſhall have much belp from, you: 
Ape. No : you ſhall not make me welcome. . | how. had you' been my Friends elie? Why baveyautha 
{I come to have thee thruſt me out of doores, charicable title from thouſ1nds ? Did 'pqt- you chiefly 
Tims. Fye; th'art a Churle, ye have gor a humout there | belong to my heart? 7 have cold more of you to myſelf, 
Does not become a min, tis much to blame : then you can wich modeſty ſpeak in your own behalf 
They ſay my Lords,” Ira furor brevis eſt, " * | And thus far:7 confirm you. Oh you g0ds ( think 1) 
Bur yond manis very angry. what need we have any Friends; if we ſhould nee} 
Go, bh him have a Table by himſelf : have need of em ? They were the maſt needleſs Cree-|_ 
j For he goes neirher affe& company, tures living z ſhould we nere have: uſe for em? And: 
Nar is he fit for*c indeed. 4s would moſt reſemble ſweer Inſtruments hung up in Caſes, 
' Ape. Ler meſtay-ar thine apperil T mo, ; char keep their ſounds:cochetuſelves. Why 7 have ofren 
1 come to obſerve, 1 give thee warning on cf. wiſhs my ſelf poorer , chat L might come. neerer to you: 
Tim. [r2k& no heed of thee ; Th'are an Athemen,there- | weare born to do benefics. And what better or prope- 
fore welcom : 7 my ſelf would have. no power, prethee | ter can we call our own, then the riches of our Frente? 
(fer my meartimake thee cilent, F Oh whar a precious comfort tis to have ſo many like Bro, 
Ape. 1 ſcorn thy mear, ewould choak me: for-/ ſhould | thers commanding one anothers Fortunes! Oh joyes, 
nere flatrer thee. Oh you gods! What a number of men | e*ne made away ere't can be born, mine Ey 8 Cannot 
eates T mon; and he ſees em not ? Ic grieves me to fee fo | hold out water me thinkes ro forget their faults. I drink 
many diptheir meatin one mans blond, and all the mad: | to you et | 
neſs 1s, he cheeres them up too.' . - - A pr. Thou weep'ſt to make them drink Timon. 
I wonder men dare truſt themſelves with men... 2 Lord, Joy hid the like conception in our eyes, 
Methinkes they ſhould invicerhem wirhour knives, .- | And at that inſtant, like a babe ſprung up. 
Good for heir meat, and ſaferfor their lives. t ee. Ho, ho: Ilaugh to think that babe baſtard, 
There's much example for'r, the fellow rhar firs next him| 3 Lord. Ipromiſe you my Lord you mov'd me much. 
now parts bread Wirh him, pl che breach of him in | Ape. Much. | | 
a divided draught : is the readieſt man to kill him, *Tas 
been proved, - : __ a _ man, / mew _ ro-drink Sound T ucket. Emer the Mazkers of Amazons with 
at meales, lelt they inould Ipy My Wind-pipes dangerous Lntes in their hands, dancing and playing. 
notes , great ku; ſhould drink with harneſs on their | ; RO 
throats. = | 
Tim. My Lord in heart : andler the health go round, 
2 Lord. Let it flow this way my good Lord, Enter Servant. Po 
Ape. Flow this way ? A brave fellow. He keeps his tides | Ser. Pleaſe you my Lord, there are certain Ladi 
well, choſe healths will make thee' and thy ſtare look ill, | Moſt defirous of admirrance. 
T 1192091. | T im. Ladies ? Whar are their wills ? | 
Heres chat which is too weak to be a ſinner, Ser. There comes with chem a fore-runner my Lord, 
HoneRt water, which verelefr man?ch'mire - which beares char office, to fignifiecheir pleaſures. + 
This and my food are equal, theres no ods, T ns. I pray let them be admirred. | 


Feaſts are too proud to g1v2 thankes to the gods. | 
| = Evter Cupid with the Math of Ladies. 


| Cup. Hail to thee worthy 7; and to all thar of 
1 pray for no man but my ſelf, his Bounties taſt : the five beft Sences acknowledge thee 
Grant I may never prove ſo fond, . [their Patron, and come freely to gratulace thy plenteous | 
To truſt man on his Oath or Bond. | yun_ CE ORE | | 
Or a Harlot for her weeping. . bere caſt, touch all, pleas'd from thy Table riſe: 
Or a Dog that ſeemes a ſleepmg. ; | They only now come bucto Fealt thine eyes. | 
Or a keeper with my freedom, | Tm. Their welcom-4ll, ler em have kind admitrance. 
Or my friends if 1 ſhould need em. | {Muſick make their, welcom. 
Amen, So fall toct : Lac, You ſee my Lord, how ample ye are belov'd, 
Rich men fin, and 1 eat root. Ape. Hoyday, | . + 
| Much good dich thy good heart , Apeneantns.0 = +> |Whata ſweep of vanity comes this way. 
Tm. Captain, | [| They dance? They are mad women, 


DO — 


T im. What meanes that Trumpe ? How now ? 


| | Apemantus Grace, \ 
Immortal gods, I crave no pelf,, 


—— 
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| pWich pp 


f 


| like Madneſle is chagſory 6chis lif ow: 
i ks chis pomp ſhews to a lictle as and root... 
* [Wemake our ſelves fools, c 
hs ſpen 
| [Upon qo 288 We 


4.443 


dour _ 


pager 


fſonouss a 


[Who lives: «hars-nar deprayed,. or. det IX 
' [Who dies,-that 
 JOfcheir friends gifr : - | t 
- [ſhould fear, thoſe chardance. beforeme now, -- 
Would one day ſtamp upon te 2. "T2as been rn 
en ſhuc De you againk x\ſeccing Sunne:. 


; Ye Lord riſe tas Table wah, ochbring 
| ts ſhew vheir: loves, each. (gle 

Dance, nie with; women, 6: wires SN 
Hoboyes, and Ceaſe. 


bears nor one ſpurn.to.L heit graves. 
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KS 


wth. KK) xD 

EF Tos. You have done.our pleas. re 20 Iv; 
h grace (fair Ladies) ol] yin ton tf lt 
«52 fair faſhion on our entercainment, TT ak \ 


* Which was nOtbalf. ſo. beauriful, and kind: . 


v* ol 


ating 


T ws: 


spitty 


kndencerrain 
| am. £o:1bank-you.for't, oy 

+, Lords My.Lord you take us: even arahabcit. 
Ape. Faich for the worſtis filthy, and would: not hold 


uh vendded worth UNLO'Ty and livelyluſter;1 


*d me with mine own device. 


I 'doube-me. 


Flavisss 


Fle. My: Lords): | 

Tim. Thoilirs Gasket, bring me. hichet.. 

Fl, Yes, my bord, More Jawels| yer? 

There is no croſſing him in's humour, +... 

Elſe I ſhould tell him well, ifaich-Iſhquld,; - ©; . 
When all*s ſpent fie'd becrolt then, and he could. 


Bounty had: not eics behind,, 


hat man mig ht nere be wretched for his.mind.. #\ 
I. Lord. Where be our men2- 
Ser: HeremmyLiozd in readineſſe.. 
:daLord. Our horſes. 

Tix. O my Friends ; 


"x7 


Gra th our ſelves, ; _. 
thoſe _— | 


_ Grey hounds, 


« Av \ 


> 5 


WY 


ations 


Rd 


LI 1 


Es, 


Tim. Lakes chereisan idle banquet, tends TOY WT | 
IPleaſe you to diſpoſe your ſelves. | :;;: 
All La. Molt thankfully , ad Lond, 


I have one word tofayto you-:.Loak.you,.my ood Lord: 
[aud itcreas you hoyour me ſo mul, 


d my 


| MS 


— — <4 4 vv” 


$toadvancethis Jewel, accept, andy Wear is, 


Lord. 


0 are we all. 
& Ber 4 Serine, 


hemly alighted, and come toviſic yaus 


bp 


; Try: 


Ehty-xre' fairly welcome. 
; Emer Flavio. 


1, Lord. Iam ſofarte already i in-your _ Wa 


{ Ser. My Lord, there are certain, Nobles of he Senn 


| Fla, Ibeſeech y your Honour, -yeuchſafe mea word; tt 


(dbey 


Fla I 


| 
? 


Tm. 
| i: worth 


CESS 


concerh :younegr.: 
' Tim. Neer? why thenanothertime Ile hear thee. 
{ prethee let's be provided to thew'them enterraiument, 


. ”s 
' 'S 
I 


fcarce know how: 
Emer another Servant. 


,i&r; May ic pleafe your honour, Ford Eucins - 
Our of his free Love) hath preſented co. yen / 

r Milk-whice Horſes; rrapr in Stlvers: © | ot 

1 ſhall accept them 44 log _ Preſens | 


ly entertain*d; 


\ {Gencly pur out ofofhcejcere :b; poured we 


{words the ocher, day 
Ex 


And nerebe weary.” Alerbiaddt 


Gn ſinne the faftet.c 
fear me) thou wilt e 


| Enterinthond Serwant 
DE mqernag 


= '- 


T Y Þ 
Homnoms 


dirs: QnErata | your company £10-Mogrow, | 


iro unc with him, 


- Ile hunt wich-high «- cd "3 » town Ic 
And ec ec them be received, not wichout fair Reward, 
' Fla. What will-chis COMGTO.>«: «A 
Eevommangs us £0-providegrand givergreat i gifts, axdall| 
Our of rempry-Coftere: ebiigy nnd ? 9077 55) 

Nor will bgknow:his! 'parſe; ovyieldmertir, - 3; 
1|/To ſhew bum wharaBoggatinis heanr is £ *#1w pk 
Being of no power tounake:hathvi ake-hisIviſhes good, te 

[His pi promiſes)flye {o,beyond Iys laces i Yo: 


| Thar whar. Ta En roamed F 
mo 


Hei is ſo kind,.. that ho vowrpates Imtereſifor* ds ©: 
'His Linds pugiro-cheie;Bbokb.( (Well, would Lwcze 


' 
1<.:2A 


F. 


Happier is he thats fhefriend rofced,. 
[Then ſuch that do eineEyetnics excced. . 
1 bleed inwardly roomy kotd. i 2936h} 27 &: 
Tim. You doyourſelves much Wrong, »{4:! 
You bate roo much of yourovm. mai, 
Here my Lord, a crifle; of ous.love. out 92 
2 Lord, With more ther commonchunks- 


[I will receive It. | enorre] 


| 3 Lord. O hesxhe verydbulrofbouniyes 7 


2: 


»\ * 


becauſe you lik*d-ir, 


I & Oh,{I beſeech 2in;nandibime, My Lond; cnthaf 


- You may cake -imy:word- my Lotd't: E know! 6 


of IA man ca can julity prazſe;- bur:whac hs does a 
F- my an July proſe wich! CA hw 


mine ? 
Tle call ro you. _ _ relÞ Jow tries 


Il All Lor. O noneſo: welcome. 7 20: 3nd 
' Tim. I take all; and your ſeveral viſeuitying' | 2:61 
So kind to hearr, cis not enoughto gives: /!- " 
|Me thinks, I could deal ki ms ro my friends) 


[Thou art a Souldier  chireforniteldonr rich, 
Tr, comes in charity cocthee;; for all thy living: i: 
Is *mongſt the dead : and all the Lands chouk haſt. - 
Lyein a  piccht- field. 
Alct. 1 cdefie Lind, myLotd. * | 
I Lied Weare ſo verruouſly bitnd;: 

Tim. And ſoam 7 to you; "gi os 
| A Cod. Soinfinicely endeer'd. ang, 
| Tim. All to you. Lights, more Lights, more eb hrs 

I Zoid, The belt of Happines, Honour, and Forcunes, 
Keep with you Lord F;mon. 

Tim. Ready for his friends; ' 

Aper. Whara coils here; ſetvirig'of beck 
out of bitmines, I doubc- whether cheir 
the ſummes thar are given for*em; 
Friendſhips full of dreegs; 


-_ 


b--. 


TIER Lords. 
ks, and juttine- 


legs be worth: 


Tim. Now «Apermantus (if th 

I would be 200d to thee. (if rho were not full en) 
__ Nos ite nothing z for if I ſhould: Ge bribd co 
here wouldbþe none left ro 00, 


\- Whar need theſe 


oite away chy ſelf in papht Fhoerly, 
"_—_ 


2 
-” 


| 0 ag 7 


Pl. ai 


_ Pleaſe roar po my ord, chat havourable Gendler, 


and-ha's ſen your woges exe Hiace of; 
- A 
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Tim. And now 1temember niy Lord, you gave av69] 
oba Bay Courſe I rode! 086: Tis yours | 


Me thinks falfe hearts ſhoutd never have ſound ſes | If 
| Thus honeſt fools lay our their wealth on Conte 


j 


- — 


rail upon' thee; and then theu | 
Thou gw {0 long Tiyn# (1 | | 


Pomps, and Vain-glories ? | 


Tim. 


_ — Meri 


as. 


t 


= 72 | 


- *Timon of #tÞens. | 


Tim. Nay, and you begin-1o'rail on Society once, I 


with better Muſick. Wd (5 "Exit 
 .Aper. So: thouwile nor hear me now, theu ſhalt not 
then. Ile tock thy heaven from thee: 
Oh chat mens ears ſhould be Ted 
'To Counſell deaf, bur nor to Alatrery, "Exit. 
WIFI G16 7 7 O28, b 

| Enter 4Stnator. (Re. SIS 

* Sex, Andlate five thouſand: -to Yarrs and'to Tfidsre 
He owes nine thouſand, belides my former ſumme, © 
'Which'makes irffive and twenty. Still in motion 
Of raging waſte ? ig cannot; hold, ir will not” © 
If I want Gold,' teal but a Beggers Dog, - :* + 
Andgive it Timon, whythe' coynes Gold," '-; 
If I would ſell-niy-horſe, and/buy twency mote © 
Berter then he';; why give my horſe to Tumor. © © 
'Aske nothing, .give it him, it Foals me firaight - = 
[An able Horſe: No: Porter at his gate, © © ' 
Bur rather one that ſmiles, 'and ill invites 9 
All that paſſe by. It cannor hold, no reaſon 
Can ſound his ſtate in ſafety. Caphis hoa. 
'Caphis 1 ay. $8 25462 

* Emer Caphis. 


| Caph. Here fir, what is your pleaſure? 
Sex. Ger on. your cloak. and haſte you to Lord Times 

Imporcune him for my monies, be not ceaſt 

With ſlight denial 3 nor then Gilenc'd, then 

Commend me to your Maſter, andthe Cap 

Plaies in the.cighe band, thus : bur cell him firah 

{My uſes cry to me; I muſt ſerve my turn 

;Qut of mine own, his dates and times are paſt, 

And my reliences. on his frated dates 

'Have ſmir/ my credir, I love and honour him, 

Buc muſt not break my back, to heal his finger. - 

Immediate are my needs, and my relief - 

' Muſt not betoſt and turn'd to mein words, 

Bur find ſupply 'immediate.. Ger you gone, 

Pur on a moſt importunateaſpeR, 

Aviſage of demand - for I dofear 


_ 


am ſworn not to give regard to your” Farewell, and come 


| Cap. Pleaſe it your Lotdſhip; be heevputimne off 1: 
'| To the ſucceſſion of new dajes this moneth : 


- '-+'}In giving him his righc. 


_ | /prethee bur repair'to'me next mornins; 


| I do befeech you good tny Lords keep on, 24 


| Againſt my Honour? 


- G 


Yar. Fear ite: OR AD SHE ©; 
: F3*3$} © 103 *4 f Fy | W444 Ce*%- 4 * #7 a OM Tiy 
Cap. Here comes the Lord. *** (EF9S M0 9607 oY 
EO BF alitti03. 2ci9 Tit pf 


Emer Timon, and bis Tram. © 


Cap. Would we were all ifchary” 3 27 
ITO 0133311 O03 ZW?! of 


My Alcbrades. . With the, Whar 1s yourwill? -* - 
Cap, My Lord, here is's note of certsi 
Tim. Dues ? whence are you ? * 
Cap. Of Athens here £m 
Tem. Goe tony Stewitd. ©: ff 


z 


1 My Miftet is awak'&by$fear occafen #9: 1 2 AY 


To'cat{ uporihis own; and humbly prays" yea,” -- »: 
Tharwirhiyour other". Noble parts, you'll fuir, - ' 


Tim. Mine honeſt friend, 


Cap. Naygood my Lord, © Pf 
Tim. Contain thyſelf g60d friend, © 


mentr, . « 
Cap. If you did know my Lord, -my Maſters wants, © 
Tok Twas due ori forfeiture my Lord, lix weeks, -and 

Iſid. Your Steward puts me off my Lord, and I 

Am ſent expreſſely to:your Lordſhip, - - 

Tm. Give mebreath > © —- 

Ile wait upon you inſtantly. Come hither: pray you | 

How goes the world that 7 am thus encountreq | 

With clamorous demands of debt, broken Bonds, \ } 

And thedecention, long fince due debts i | 


Stew. Pleaſe you Gentlemen, 

The time is unagreeable to this buſineſle : - 
Your importunacy ceaſe,cill afrer dinner, 
Thar / may make his Lordſhip underſtand 


When every feather ſticks in his own wing, 
Lord Timen will be left a naked-gull, 
Which flaſhes now a Phenix, ger you gone. 
Ca. I gofir. | 
Sen. Igoe fir ? 
Take the Bonds alovg with you, 
And have the dates in, Come. 
Ca. I will Sir. 
Sens Goes Exenvt. 
Exter Steward, wth many Bills in bis hand, 
Stew. Nocare, no ſtop, ſo ſenſeleſſe of expence, 
Thar he will neither know how to maintain ic, 
Nor ceaſe his flow of Rior, Takes no account 
How things go from him, 'nor reſume no care | 
Of what 1s to continue 2: never mind | | 
Woas to be ſounwiſe, to be ſo kind. 
| What ſhall be done, he will nor hear, till feel : 
I muſtbe round wich him, now he comes from hunting. 
Fie, fie, fie, fie, - 


 .Exter (aphis, Ifdore, and Varro. 
Ca. Goodeven Yarro, what, you come for money ? 
Var. Is*c not your buſineſſe too? ervla 


| Wherefore you are noc paid. 


Tim, Do ſo my friends; ſeethem well entercain'd, 
Stew. Pray draw neere. Toh 1:0) Exx-| 
x Emer 'Apemantus and Fool, © 'F 

Caph. Stay, tay, herecomes the Fool with Apes 

ews, lets ha ſome ſport wich em... | "4; 

= Hang him, ooo: TL 1A 

Tfid. A plague upon him' dog, | 

| Var. How Joſt Paatd > 

' Ape. Doſt Dialogue with thy ſhadow ge 

Var. Iſpeak nor to'thee. | 

pe. Notis to thy ſejf. Come away. 

| Ljid. There's the Fool hangs on your back alteady. 

Ape. No thou Rand fingle, thouare not on him yet- 

Cap. Where's the foot now. | oF 

Ape. Helaſt ask'd the queſtion. Poor Rogues and. 

Uſurers men, Bauds between Gold and want. _ 
All. What are we Apemantas? 

Ape. Ales, | 

All. Why ? 

Ape. That you aske me what you ate, and do not know 

your ſelves. Speak to em fool. - F. <0 


* 


Cap- Iris, and yours too, /fidore ? 
Ifd. It is ſo. 


Fool, How do you Gentlemen ? 
All. Gramercies good Fool : 


Tis. So ſoon as dinners done, wee thotth again” - | 
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Var. One Varo's ſetvant; my good Lord, © - oO | 
Ifid. From 1fidore, he humbly prays:your ſpeedy pay-| 


How does your Miſtriſs 2 


_ * = 


Timon of- Athens. 


' Fool. She's &'ne ſetting on water to ſcald ſuch Chick- 
en$25 you are. Would we could ſee you at Corinth, 
' Ape. Good, Gramercy. 


| Emer Page: 

Fwl. Look you, here comes my Maſters Page. 
- Page. Why how now Captain ? what do you in this 
[wiſe company ? 

How doſt thou Apermantus ? 
\ Ape. Would I hada Rol in my mouth, chat I might 
aoſwer chee proacably. 
| Boy. Prethee Apermantns rea 
theſe Letrers, I know not which is which, 

Ape. 'Can(t nor read? 

Page. No. | 
| . Ape. There will lictle Learning die thn thar day thon 
at hang'd. This is to Lord T;mzon, this to Alc;biades. Go 
chou waſt born a Baſtard, and thou'c die a Bawd. , 

Page. Thou waſt whelpt a Dog, and thou ſhalt famiſh # 

Dogs death. 
Anſwer nor, I am gone. 
Ape. E*ne ſo thou our-runft grace, 
Fool I will go with you to Lord Timons. + 
Fool. Will you leave me there ? 
Ape. If Timon [tay at home. 
You three ſerve three Uſerers ? 
All.I would they ſerv*d us. 
Aper. So would I : 
Asgood a trick as ever Hangman ſerv'd thief; 
Fol, Are you three Uſurers men ? 

All. I Fool, 

Fool, I think no Uſurer, but has a fool to his Servant. 
My Miftris is one, and I am her fool - when men come 
to borrow of your Maſters, they approach ſadly, and go 
Way merrily : bur they enter my Maſters houſe merrily, 
and goaway ſadly, The reaſon of this ? 

Var. I could render one. 

Ape. Do it then, ' that we may account thee a Whore- 
makter, and a Knave, which notwithſtanding thou ſhalt 
be n0 leſs eſteemed. 

Var. What is a Whoremaſter fool ? 

Fol. A fool in good cloathes, and ſomething like 
thee, Tis a ſpirir, ſometime*c appeares like a Lord, ſome- 
ume like a Lawyer, ſometime like a Philoſopher, with 
Wo tones more then's artificial one. Heis very ofcen like 
a Knighe ; and generally, in all ſhapes that man goes 
up and doyn in, from fortſcore to thirteen, this ſpirit 
walkes in. 

Var. Thou art not altogether a fool. 

Fool. Nor thou altogether a Wiſe man, 

much foolery as 7 have, ſo much wir thou lack'ſt. 
Ape. Thar anſwer might have become Apermantnce 
All. Aſide, afide, here comes Lord T;»0. 


Exit. 


E »ter Timon, and Steward. 


Ape. Come with me ( fool ) come. 

vol. I do nor alwaies follow Lover , elder Brother,and 
oman, ſometime the Philoſopher, 
£ Stew. Pray you walk near, 

© peak wich you anon. Exeant. 
: Nw. You make me marvel wherefore ere this time 

*C yOu not fully laid my Rate before me , 

nar ] might ſo have rated my expence 

leave of meanes. | 
Stew You would not hear me; 


» 
—.. OR 


Pm —_ 


d me the fuperſcription of 


4 


- | And ſer mine eyesat flow. 


| Ar many leiſures / propos'd. 
Tim. Goto: 
Perchance ſome ſingle vantages you took, 
VVhen my indiſpotition put you back , 
And that unaptneſs mace you minilter 
Thus ro excuſe your ſeif, 
Stew. O my good Lord, _ 
Ar many times I brought in my accompts, 
L1id them before you, you would throw them off, 
And ſay you found them in mine honeſty, 
VVhen for ſometrifling preſent you have bid me 
Return ſo much, 7 have ſhook my head, and wept; 
Yea againſt th*Authority of manners, pray'd you 
To hold your hand more cloſe ; I did endure 
Not ſeldom, nor no ſlight checks, when 7 have 
Prompred you in the ebbe of your eſtare, | 
And your great flow of debts; my dear lov'd Lord, 
Though you here now (too late) yet now's a time 
The greateſt of your having, lackes a half, 
To pay your preſent debts. _ 
T irs. Let all my Lind be ſold, 
Stew.* Tis all engag'd, ſome forfeited and gone, 
And what remaines will hardly Rop the mouth 
Of preſent dues; the future comes apace : 
VVhat ſhall defend che interim, and at length 
How goes our reck'ning ? - 
Tim. To Lacedemon did my Lind extend. | 
Stew. O my g00d Lord, the world is but a world, 
VVereit all yours, togiveit in a breath, 
How quickly were it gone ? 
Tim. You tell me true. 
Stew. If you ſuſpe&t my Husbandry or Falſhood , | 


Call me beforethe exacteſt Auditors, 

And ſer me-on the proof. So the gods bleſs me , 
VVhen all our Offices have been oppreſt 

VVith riotous Feeders, when our Vaults have Wept 
VVich drunken ſpilch of VVine z when every Room | 
Hath blazd with Lights, and braid with Minktrelhie, 

I have retir'd me ro a waſtful cocke, | 


T im. Prethee no more. 
Stew. Heavens have I ſaid, the bounty of this Lord / 
How many prodigal bits have Slaves and Peazants 
Thiz night englurted : whos not T :m10#s, 
Whar heart, head, ſword, force meanes, but is L. Tiwons ; 
Great Tmo#i, Noble, Worthy, Royal Timons: 
Ah, when the meanes are gone, that buy this praiſe, 
The breath is gone, whereof this praiſe is made : 
Feaſt won, faſt loſt ; one cloud of Winter ſhowers, 
Theſe flies are couchr, 
Tm. Come ſermon me nofurther. 
No villangus bounty yer hath paſt my heart 
Unwiſely, not ignobly have I given. 
Why doſt thou weep, can(t thou the conſcience lack, 
To think I ſhall lack friends : ſecure rhy hearr, 
If 7 would broach the veſſels of my love, 
And try the argument of hearts, by borrowing, 
Men, and mens fortunes could 7 frankly uſe 
As 7 can bid thee ſpeak. | 
Stew, Aſſurance bleſs your thoughts. 
T:m. And in ſomeſort theſe wants of mine are crown'd 
Thar 7 account them bleflings. For by theſe | 
Shall 7 ry friends. You ſhall perceive 
How you miſtake my fortunes : | 
1 amwealthy in my friends. | 
Within there, Flavins, Servilim ? 


| 


__TLli 3 Emer 


] 


Timon of Athens. 


Emer three Servants. 

Ser. My Lord, my Lord, 

Tim. 1 will diſpatch you ſeverally. - 
You to Lord Lwcms, to Lord Lucultes you , 7 hunted with 
his Honour to day ; you to Sempromms ; commend me to 
cheir loves, and 7 am proud ſay, that my occaſions have 
found time to uſe*em toward a ſupply of money - ler the 
requeſt be fifry Talents. - 

Flam. As you have ſaid , my Lord. 

Stew. Lord Lucius and Lucullus ? Humor, 

Tm. Go you fir to the Senators ; 

Of whom, even tothe States belt health, I have 
Deſerv'd this hearing ; bid'em ſend o'th' inſtanc 
A thouſand Talents to me. 

Stew. I have been bold 
(For that / knew it the moſt general way ) 

To them, to uſe your Signer, and your Name, 
But they do ſhake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in rerurn. 

Tims 1s'c true ? Can'cbe ? 

Stew. They anſwer ina joynr and corporate voyce, 
Thar now they are ar fall, want Treaſure, cannor 
Do what they would, are ſorry : you are Honourable , 
Bur yer they could have wiſht, they know nor, 
Something hath been amiſs ; a Noble Nature 
May catch a wrench ; would all were well ; *tis pity 
And ſointending other ſerious matters, 

After ditaſiful lookes ; and theſe hard Fractions, 
With certain half-caps, and cold moving nods, 
They froze me into Silence. 

Tim. You gods reward them : 
| Prychze man look cheerly. Theſe old Fellowes 
Have their ingratitude in them Hereditary : 

Their bloud is cak'd, *cis cold, it ſeldom flowes, 

"Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind ; 

And Nature, as it growes again toward earch, 

Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 

Goto Ventidins ( prythee be not ſad, 

Thou arr erue, and honeſt ; ingeniouſly / ſpeak, 

No blame belongs to thee :) YVentiduus larely 

Buried his Father, by whoſe death he's ltepp'd 

Into a greateſtare : when he was pooT, 

Impriſon'd, andin ſcarcity of Friends, 

I cleer'd him with five Talents : Greet him from me, 

Bid him ſuppoſe , ſome good neceſſity 

Touches his Friend, which craves to be remembred 

With thoſe five Talents ; that had, give't theſe Fellowes 

To whom *cis inſtant due. Nev'r ſpeak, or think, 

That T ;-40ns fortunes 'mong his friends can fink. 
Stew. 1 would 7 could not thinkit : 

That thought is Bounries Foe : 


Being free it ſelf, ir thinkes all others ſo, Exennt. 


Flaminius waiting to ſpeak with a Lord from his Maſter, 
enters a ſervant to him. 


Ser. 1 have told my Lord of you, heis coming down to 


Ou. 
Flam. 1 thank you Sir. 
Emer Lucullus. 
Ser. Heres my Lord. 
Luc. One of Lord T ;mons men ? A Gift ]watTrant. 
Why his hits right : 7 dre:mpr of a Silver Baſon and 


Ewreto night. Flaminus,honeſt Flaminius, you are Ve- 
ry reſpeQively welcome fir. Fill me ſome Wine. And 
how does that honourable , Compleat, Free-hbearted 


{ To him that worſhips thee. 
Lue, Ha? Now 1 ſee thou art a Fool, and fit for thy| 


jAnd when he's fick to deach, ler not that part of Nure 


in 


Gentleman of Achens, thy very bountiful good Lord ang 
Maſter, 

Flax. His health is well fir. 

' Lac. 1am right glad that his health is well &r : and wha 
halt chou there under chy Cloak, pretty Flamimus? 

F lars. Faith, nothing but an empry box Sir,whichin my 
Lords behalf , 7 come ro encrear your honour to ſupply, 
who having great and inſtant occaſion to uſe fifty Talents, 
hach ſent to your Lordſhip to furniſh him: nothing doubt. 
ing your preſent affiltance therein. 


Luc. La,la,la, la: Nothing doubring ſayes he? Ala;|. 


good Lord, a Noble Gentleman'cis, if he would nor kee 
lo good a houſe. Many a time and often 7hadin'd with 
him, and cold him on'r, and cone again co ſupper to him 


on purpoſe. to have him ſpend leſs, ana yet he would em-| 


brace no counſel, take no warning by my coming, every, 
man has his fault, and honeſty is his. 7 hartold him on', 
buc 7 could nere get him from'r. 
Emer Servant, with Wine. 
Ser, Pleaſe your Lo-dihip, here is the Wine. 
Lnc. Flaminins, 1 nave noted thee alwaies wiſe, 
Heres to thee. | 

F lam. Your Lordihip ſpeakes your pleaſure. 

Laci. I have obſerved thee alwaies for a towardly 
prompt ſpirir, give thee thy due, and one that knowes 
what belongs to reaſon ; and canſt uſe the time well, if the 
time uſe thee well, Good parts in thee ; get you gone fir- 
rah. Draw nearer honeſt Flaminins. Thy Lord's a bounti- 
ful Gentleman, but thou art wiſe, 2nd thou knoweſt well 
enongh ( although thou com't ro me) that this is no 
time to lend money, eſpecially upon bare friendſhip 
withour ſecurity. Heres three Sol:dares for thee, good 
boy wink at me, and ſay thouſaw't me not. Fare thee 
well. 

Flam. Is't poſſible the world ſhould ſo much differ | 
And we alive that liv'd ? Fly damned baſeneſs 


Matter, Exit Lucalins, 
Fla. May theſe add to the number that may ſcald thee: 

Ler mulcen Coyn be thy damnation, 

Thou diſeaſe of a Friend, and not himſelf: 

Has friendſhip ſuch a fainc and milkyhearr, 

Ic curnes inleſs then rwo nights? O you gods ! 

[feel my Maſters paſſion, This Slave unto his honour, 

Has my Lords mear in him : 

VVhy ſhould ic thrive, and come to Nutriment, 

V'Vhen he is curn'd to poyſon ? 

Q may diſezſes only work upon' : 


Which ry Lord paid for, be of any power, ; 
To expel fickneſs, bur prolong his hour. Exits 
Enter Lucius, with three ſtrangers. 
Luc. Who the Lord Timer? He is my very good friend, 
and an honourable Gentleman. 


I, We know him for no leſs, though we are bur firat- |. 


gers to him, Bur 7 can tell yon one thing my Lord, and 
which I hear from common cumours, now Lord Ter! 
happy houres are done and paſt, and his eſtate ſhrinkes 
from him. | | 

Lnc. Fye no, do not believe it : he cannot want for 
money. | 

2, Bur believe you this my Lord, chart not long ago 
one of his men was with the Lord Laculas, to borrow 10 
many Talents, nay urg'd extreamly for*c, and ſhewe 


* Wild 


——_—— 


- 


Timon of Athens. =” 


OE En en ee 


what neceſlicy belong'd to'r, and yet was deny'd. 

Luc. How ? | 

2, I cell you, deny*d my Lord. 

Luc. What a ſtrange caſe was that ? Now before the 
oods I am aſham*d on'c. Denyed that honourable man ? 
There was very litcle honour ſhew?d in that. For my own 
, I muſt needs confeſſe, I have received ſome ſmall 
kindnzfſes from him, as Money, Place, Jewels, and ſuch 
like Trifles 3 nothing comparing to his : yer had he mi- 
took him, and ſent co me, I ſhould nere have denyed 
his occaſion ſo many Talents. 


Enter Servilims. 
Servil. See, by good hap yonders my Lord, 7 have 
ſer to ſee his honour. My honour'd Lord. 
Loc. Servilins? You are kindly mer fir. Farthewell, 
commend me to thy honourable vercuous Lord, my ve- 
ry exquiſite friend. | 
Servil. May it pleaſe your Honor, my Lord hath ſent 
Luci. Ha? what has he ſent? Iam ſo much endeered 
to thar Lord ; he*s ever ſending : how ſhall I chank him 
- [chinkſt thou ? And what has he ſent now ? 
Serv, Has only ſenc his preſent occaſion now my 
Lord : requeſting your Lordſhip to ſupply his 1altanc uſe 
with ſo many Talents. ys 
Lxci. Iknow his Lordſhip is but merry wich me, 
He cannot want fifcy five hundred Talents. | 
Servil. Butin the mean time he wants leſſe my Lord. 
TIf his occafion-were not vertoous, 
[ ſhould not urge if halfe ſo faichfully. 
Lac. Dot thou ſpeak ſeriouſly Serwilins. 
Ser. Upon my ſoul *cis rrue Sir. 
Luc. What a wicked Beaſt was I to disfurniſh my 
ſelf againſt ſuch a good time, when I might ha ſhewn 
'my ſelf honourable ? how unluckily it hapned ,. that I 
ſhould purchaſe the day before for a lictle part, and,undoe 
' a great deal of honor ? Servilius, now before the gods / 
am n9t able rodo (the more beaſt I ſay ) I was ſending 
touſe Lord Timor my ſelf, theſe gentlemen can wicneſle; 
but 1 would not for the wealth of Athens [had don't now. 
Commend me bountifully to his good Lordſhip, and 1 
hope his honour will conceive the faireſt of me, becauſe 
I have no power to be kind. Andtell him chis from me, 
I count ir one of my greateſt afflitions ſay, that I cannot 
plexſure ſuch an honorable Gentle:nan. Good Servilums 
will you befriend me ſo far, as to juſe mine own words 
tohim ? 
Ser. Yes fir, I (hall, Exit Servilins. 
Lacs. Te look you out a good turn Serwilins. 
Trueas you ſaid, T ron is (hrunk indeed, | 
And he cha*cs once _ will hardly ſpeed. Exit. 
I, Doe you obſerve this Hoſtslins ? 
2, I, too well. 
I, Why this is the worlds ſoul, 
And juſt of the ſame peece 
, | Kevery Flatcerers ſport : who can call him his friend 
That dips in the ſame diſh ? For in my knowing 
Timon has been this Lords Father, 
And kepr his credit with his purſe : 
Supported his ettate, nay T 7290us money 
Has paid his men their wages. He nere drinks, 
But T;w90%; Silver treads upon his Lip, 
And yer, oh ſee the monfirouſneſſe of man, 
When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape : 
He does deny him (in reſpe& of his) 


They-have all been touct?d,and all are found baſe-Merttle, 


| 


What charitable men afford co Beegers. 
3. Religiongroans ar ir, 
I, For mine own part, / never taſted T ;mon in my life, 
Nor came any of his bounties over me, 
To mark me for his friend. Yer 7 proteſt, 
For his right Noble mind, iltuttrious vercue, 
And honourable C:rriage, 
Had his neceſſity made ule of me, 
{would havepurt my wealth into Donation, 
And the beſt half ſhould have recu:n'd to him, 
So much 7 love his heart : Bur 7 perceive, 
Men muſt learn now with picty to diſpence. 
For policy fits above Conſcience. Exenut. 


Enter a third ſervant with Sempronins,another 
| of T imons Friends. 


Sewp. Muſt he needs trouble me in'c ? Hum. 
'Bove all others ? 
He might have tried Lord Lacins, or Lacullss, 
And now Vemidizs is wealthy too, 
Whom he redeem'd from priſon. All cheſe 
Owe their Eſtates unto him, 

Ser. My Lord, 


For they have all denied him. 
Semp. How ? have they deni'd him ? 
Has YVentidins and Lucullns deny'd him, 
And does he ſend to me ? Three ? Humh ? 
Ic ſhews bur little love or judgement in him. 
Muſt 7 be his laſt Refuge ? his Friend : (like Phyfitians ) 
Thar chriv'd,give him over. Muſt 7 rake th'Cureupon me? 
Has much diſgrac'd me in*r, I'me avgry athim, 
That might have known my place, 7 ſee no ſenſe for*c, 
Buc his occafions might have woozd me firſt : 
For in my conſcience I was the firſt man 
That ere received gift from him. 
An does he think ſo backwardly of me now, 
Thar ile requiceir laſt ? No : 
$91c may prove an argument of lauyhrer 
Toth'reſt, and 'mong{t Lords 7 be thought a fool : 
[de rather then the worthof thrice the ſfumme, 
Had ſent to me firſt, bur for my minds ſake : 
Ide ſuch a courage to do him good. But now return , 
And with their faint reply, this anſwer joyne ; 
Who bates mine Honour,ſhall not know my Coyn. Ex. 
Ser. Excellent : Your Lord(hips a goodly Villain, the 
divel knew not what he did, when he made man Poli- 
rick ; he croſſed himſelf by*r : and I cannot think, bur 
in the end, the villanies of man will ſet him clear. How 
fairly this Lord ſtrives to appear fonl? Takes vertuous 
Copies to be wicked : like thoſe, that under hor ardent 
zeale, would ſer whole Realms on fire, of ſuch a nature is 
his policick love. | 
This was my Lords beſt hope, now all are fled, 
Save onely the Gods. Now his friends are dead, 
Doors that were nere acquainred with their Wards 
Many a bounteous year muſt be imploy'd | 
Now to guard ſure their Miſter : 
And this is all a lideral courſe allows, | 
Who cannot keep his wealth, muſt keep his houſe. Zx7#, 


Enter Varro's man, meeting others, All Timons Creditors "i 
wait for his coming out. Then enter Lucius 
and Horten ſins. 


Var.mas. Well mer, good morrow Ttns and EHhrtenſixa, 
: Titus, 


—_ —T_—}_ A — 
= ” ” — — Pu PX 
F —_— — 


———_ 


676 


- Timon of Athens. 


—— 


Ti. The like to you kind Yarro. 
Hort. Lucius, what do we meet together ? 


For mine 1s money, 
Ts. Sos theirs, and ours. 
Emter Philotas. 
Lnci. And fir Philotws too. 
Phi. Good day at once. ' 
£Lyci. Welcome good Brother. 
Whar do you chink che hour ? 
Phil. Labouring for Nine. 
Lxci. Sq much ? 
Phil. Is not my Lord ſeen yet ? 
Enci. Not yet. | 
Phil, I wonder oc, he was wont to ſhine ar ſeven, 
Luci. I, but the daics are waxt ſhorter with him : - 
You muſt conſider, that a prodigal courſe 
Is like the Sunnes, bur not like his recoverable, I fear : 
Tis deepeſt Winter in Lord Timors purſe, that is : One 
may reach deep enough, and yer find licrle, | 
Phil. Tam of your fear for thar. 
Tit. lle ſhew you how t obſerve a ſtrange event: 
Your Lord ſends now for Money ? 
Hort. Moſt true, he does. 
Tit. And he wears Jewels now of 
For which I wair for money. : 
Here. Ic is againſt my hearr. # 
Luci Mark how ſtrange it ſhows, 
T mon in this, ſhould pay morethen he owes : 
And ene as if your Lord ſhould wear rich Jewels, 
And ſend for money for *em. 
Hort. I'me weary of this Charge, 
The gods can witneſle : : 
I know my Lord hath ſpent of Tims wealth, 
And now 1ngratitude, makes it worſe then ſtealth, 
Varro. Yes mine's three thouſand Crowns : 
Whar*s yours ? | 
- Lact. Five thouſand mine. 
Var. Tis much deep, and it ſhould ſeem by thiſum 
Your Maſters confidence was above mine, 
Elſe ſurely his had equall'd. 
Emer Flamimus, 
© Tt, Oneof Lord Trmoxs men. | 
Luc. Flamimus? Sir, a word: pray is my Lord ready 
ro come forth ? | | 
Flam. No, indeed he is nor. 
wi 


Tit, We attend his Lordſhip : 
Flam. I need not cell bim that, 
diligent. 
wy Enter Steward in a Cloak,nsnſfled, 
Luci. Ha, 1s nor that his Steward mutfed ſo ? 
He goes away 1n a Cloud : Call him, call him. 
Tit. Do you hear, fir ? 
2. Varro. By your leave, fir. 
Stew. What do yeaske of me, my friend, 
Tit. We wait for certain Money here, fir. 
Stew. I, if money were as certain as your waiting, 
| Twere ſure enough. 
Why then preferr'd you not your ſummes and Bills 
When your falſe Maſters eat of my Lords meat ? 
Then they would ſmile, and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down th'intreſt into their glutnous Mawes, 
You do your ſelves but wrong , toſtirre me up, 
Let me paſſe quietly : 
Beleev'c, my Lord and 7 have made an end, 


T imons gift 


\ 


y fignifie ſo much, 
knows you are too 


-_ 


| 


Lxc. I, and I thinkone bufineſle do's command us all. ' For you ſerve knaves. 


| 


Locs. 1, bur this anſwer will nor ſerve; 
Stew, If twill not ſerve, 'cis not {o baſe as you, 

I. Farro. How? what does his caſhierd worſhip mur- 
ter? Ep 

2. FYarro. No matter whiat, he's poot, and thar's re. 
venge enough. Who can ſpeak broader, rhen he char has 
no houſe to put his head in ? Such may raile againſt great 
buildings; 

| Emer Servilius. © = 

Tit. Oh here's Servil:us, now we ſhall know ſome 
anſwer. | | F 

Serv. If 17 might beſeech you Gentlemen, to repair 
ſome other hour, I ſhould derive much-from'r. For tak' 


of my ſoul, my Lord leans wondroufly to diſcontent : his| 
comfortable temper has forſooke him , he's much out 
of health, and keeps his Chamber, 
Lacs. Many do keep their Chambers, are nor fick : 
And if it be ſo farre beyond his health, 
Me thinks he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, 
And make a clear way to the gods, Wy 
Servil, Good gods. | 
Tit. Wecannot rake this for anſiver, fir. 
Flaminins within. Servilins help, my Lord, my Lord, | 
Emer Timonwa rage. 
Tins. What,are my doores oppos'd ag 
Havel bin ever free, and muſt my houſe 
Be my retentive enemy ? My Goal? 
The place which I have Feaſted, does it now 
(Like all Mankind) ſhew me an Iron heart ? 
Luci. Pur in now Titus. 
Tit. My Lord, hereis my Bill. 
Luci. Heres mine. - 
1. Varre. And mine, my Lord, 
2. Var. Andours, my Lord. 
Philo. All our Bills. 
Tim, Knock me down with em, cleave me to 
Girdle, - | 
Lac. Alas my Lord. 
Tixz. Cut out my heart in ſummes; 
Tu. Mine, ſifry Talents: 
Tim. Tell out my blood, | 
Luc, Five thoufand Crowtis, my Lord. 
Tim; Five thouſand drops pales that, 
Whar yours ? and yours ? 
- I. Yay. MyLord. 
2. Yar. My Lord. 
Tim. Tear me, take me,and the gods fall upon you. 
Exit Timon. 
Hort, Faith J perceive our Maſters may throw their caps| 
at their money, theſe debrs may well be call'd deſperate 
ones, for a madman owes em. E xenon. 
Enter Timon. | 
Tm, They have ene put my breath from 
Creditors? Divels, 
Stew. My deere Lord. 
Tim, What if ic ſhould be ſo? 
Stew. My Lord. 
Tm. Ile haveit ſo. My Steward ? 
Stew, Here my Lord. | 
T ms. So ficly ? Goe, bid all my friends again, 
Lncins, Lucnllus, and Sempronins : All, 
lle once more feaſt the Raſcals. 
Stew. O my Lord, you only ſpeak from your diſtratt- 
edſoul ; there's not ſo much lefrto furniſh out a mode- 


j 


| 


ainſt my paſſage? 


the 


me the laves. 


I have. no more toreckon, he to ſpend., 
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H:'s truly valianc, chat can wiſely ſuffer 
1The worlt chat man can breath, 


x | 
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Fon of Athens. 


Tim. Be itnor in thy care: © rnzngbob 
Go Ichatge thee; invite them all, lec in the tide. 5 ... 
Of Knaves once more : my 


| o Ro Þ 454.) 
Emer three Senatori at one-daor, Alcibiades 
with Attendauti. ; 
\.1 Ses, My Lord, you have my voyce to't, . -. 
Copa ov: I Ts 
'[is neceſflary;he fhould die :... 11. 5+ 
Nothing emboldens fin ſo much, as M:rcy. . 
.1 2, Moſterue ; the Lw ſhall bruiſe em... «. «- 
\\ Ale, Honour, healch and compaſſhonto the Senate» 
:.1,,Now Captain, at hh 


\ 2 IRURUIE. <a REY TD 5 
. Ales. l-amian humble Sucor-xo, your Ve.tues.z...;., --- 


=, ©. . 
g + v h 


x 
= 
WW «- < » 
- 
K "W= R 
8' 


[7 


| RSNA He WE @.k | 46uelofg 
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none but Tyrants uſe it cruelly. __ 

Ic pleaſes time and Fortune to lie heavy _.. 
Upon a friend of mine, who in.hor bloud 
Hath Rep into the Law : which is paſt Jeprh,... 
To choſe that ( without heed) do plunge into'r,. 
Heis a man { ſerring his Fate afide of comely Vertyes, 
Nor did he ſoyl che fat wich Cowardiſe. I Rs 
(And honour in' him, which buies ouc his fault );. . 
But with a Noble Pury, and fair ſpiric | 
Seeing his Repurarion couch*d to death, 
Hedid oppoſe his Foe ; 
And with ſuch ſober and unnored paſſion 
He did bzhoove his anger ere 'rwas ſpent, 
As if he had but prov*d an Argument, 

I Sex, You undergo roo ſtrict a Paradox, 
Striving co make an ugly deed look fairs :; +1 -- 
Your words have.cook ſuch paines, as they labour'd -. 
Tobring Man-ſlaughrer jnto form, and ſer Quarrelling 
Upon the head of Valour ; whichjndeed oy 2 
Is Valour miſ-begor, and came into the world, 
When $:&s ang Faions were newly born. - 


c 


And make his wrongs; his Our-ſides, 
Towerthem like bis Rayment, careleflely,,,. 


* 
* \ 


And ne'r prefer his injuries to his heart, 


Tobring it inco danger. 


If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 


What Folly *cis, to hazard li 
Alci. My Lords. + | 
I Sex, You cannot make groſs fins look clear, 
orevenge isno Valour, but to bear, 
Alct. My Lords, then under favour, pardon me, 


fefor 1ll, = 4.5 


If / ſpeak like a Ciptain, 


Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to Battel, 
And not endure all chreats? Sleep upon'r, 

And ler the Foes quietly cut their throats 
Withour repugnancy ? if there be 

Such Valour in the bearing, what makewe - 
Why then, Women are more valiant 


Abroad ? 
That ay at home, if bearing carry, it : | 


| 


I 
As you are great, be picifully 200d, 


And the Aﬀe, more Captain then the Lion ? the fellow | 
Loaden with Irons, wiſer then the Jadge ? 
t VViſdom be in ſuffering. Oh my Lords, 


Vhocannot condemn raſhnels in cold bloud 2 


Tokill, I grant, is fins extreamelt Guſt, 


Butin defenc 


e, by Mercy,*cis moſt juſt. 


0dein Anger, is impicty : 


- Who.is man, that is not Angry ? 
Veighbuc the Crimewith this. 


—— _— 


Cook and Ile provide. Exexnt. 


meeting them, 


> 


My 


2 Sex. You breath in vain. 
Alcs. Tn vain ? ET 
His ſervice done ac L:cedemon, and Bizanciun?, 
VVere a ſufficient briber for his life. 
16 YVYVherrohbat Þ;.1rwlt hs 5, Eats 
Ales. VVhy I ſay my Lords ha's done fair ſervice , 
Andflajn in Ss many of your enemies : 
How full of valour did he bear himſelf 
[n the laſt Conflict, and made plenteous wounds ? 


j 2 We has made too much plenty with em 


a 


He's a (worn Riotor, he has afin . : 

That often drownes him , and takes his valour priſoner; 
If there were no Foes, that were enough | 

To avercome-bim. 1a char beaſtly fury, 

He has been known to commit outrages, 

and cheriſh Factions. *Tis inferr'dw us, 

His daies are foul, and his drink dangerous. 

| I. He dies, : 

Alci. H:rd fate ; he might have died in war, 
My Lords, if nor for any parts in him, ' 
Though his right arm might purchaſe his own time, 
And bein debc to none : yer more to move you, 
Take my deſerts to his, and joyn em both. : 
And for 1 know, your reverend Ages love Security, 
lle pawn my Victories, all my honours to you, 
Upon his good returnes, 


. | If by this Crime, he owesthe Law his life, 


'VVay ler the war receiv'c in valiant gore, 
For Law is fri&t, and war is nothing more. 
1 VVearefor La, he dies, urge ir no more 
- On height of our diſpleaſure : Friend, or Brother, 
He forfeits his own bloud, char ſpils another, 
 Alci. Mult it be ſo? It muſt nor be; 
My Lords, I do beſeech you know me, 
2 How? .. 
- Alci. Call, meto your remembrances. 
3: YVYhar. --- : 

Alct. I cannot think but your Ave hath forgot me, 
Ir could notelſe be, I ſhould prove ſo baſe, 
To ſue and be deni'd ſuch common Grace, 
My wounds ake at you. 

*.I Do youdareour anger ? 
'Tis few words, but ſpaciousin effeR. 
VVe baniſh thee for ever. 
A'ci. Baniſh me ? 
Biniſh your dotage, baniſh uſury, 
That makes the Senate ugly. 
t If after rwo dayes ſhine, Athens contain thee , 
Attend our weightier Judgment. | 
And not to ſwell our Spiric, 
He ſhall be executed preſently; 
Alcz. Now the gods keep you old encugh, 
That you may live 
Only in bone, chac none may look on you. 
I'm worſe then mad : I have kept back cheir Foes 
While they have told their Money, and let ouc 
Their Coy n upen large intereſt, I my ſelf 
Rich only in large hurts. All choſe, for this ? 
Is this the B lſom, thar che uſuring Senate 
Powres into Captaines wounds ? ha Baniſhment, 
[c comes not 11] : I hate norco be baniſhr, 
[r is a Cauſe worthy my Spleen and Fury, 
Thac 7 may firike at Athens, Ile chear up 


Extent.» 


{ My diſcontenced Troupes, and lay for hearts : 


'Tis honour with moſt Lands to be ar ods, 


Souldiers ſhonld brook as little wrongs as gods, Ex, 


Emer 
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Enter divers Friends at FEUP Fete * wm 


I The good time of diy! to:you, firs 2 


didbut try us'this dcher day. 


; in the tryal of is ſeveral Friends. 


needs appear. 


fineſs ,' bur he” woutd not heat'iny' excuſe. I amſorry , 


Out. 
things 50. 


ed of you ?- _ 
1 A thouſand Pieces. 
2 A thouſand Pieces ? 
1 Wharof you? . 
2 Heſent to the fir—Here he comes. "A 4 
St » ; 


Enter / and POOR 


4 ON 


x Ever at the belt, hearing well of yolr Lordſhip. - 


Then we your Lordſhip.” 


Birds are men. Geriflemen, our dinner will not. Tr 


while: if they will fare ſo hatihly o'ch Trumpets ſound : 


{ we ſhall coo't preſently. 
1 7 hope it remaines not unkindly with your Lori 


that / rerurn'd you an empty Meflenget. 
Tim. Of, lec it not trouble you. 
| 2, My Noble Lord. 
' Tim, Ah my good friend, what cheer ? 
T he Banquet brought in. 


ſounfortunate a Beggar. 

Tim. Think not on'r, fir. | 

2 If you had ſent but two houres before. 

"Tim. Let ic not cumber your better remembrance, 
Come bring in all rogether. 

2 All cover'd Diſhes. 

1 Royal Chear, 1 warrant you. 

3 Doubt nor rhat, if money and the ſeaſon can yield i it,| 
1 Howdo you? Whar's the newes f 

3 Alcibiades is baniſh'd : hear you of it ? 


' Both. Alcihiades banith'd ? 

3 *Tis ſo, be ſure of it. 

I, How ? How? 

| 2, Ipray you upon, what ? | 

; Tim. My worthy Friends, will you draw near ? 


2 This is the old man ſtill, 
3 Wilc hold ? Wilt hold ? 
2 Ir does, bue-cime will, and ſo. 


—_——— 


2 1 allo wiſh icro you: / think cis honour#1e Lord 


I. Upon that were my og tffing when we enbour: | 
cred. / hope itis nor'fo low. with him as he' made' it (6et 


2 Irſhould nor be, by the perſivaſion of his new Beat 

im 

- I Tſhould think fo: He hh: ſehcme'an eitheſ nv) 

ting, which many my near occafibns did tirge* mie-to put 

off: bur he hath conjurd'me beyond: chem, ane Vaſt! 
2 In like mariner was / in'd&6; ro*my alla bhi 

when heſens to borrow of me, thar my Provi on { was 
1 Jam fſickof char orief too, as / anderfundhon all 


2 "Every min heate ſo : what would he have botion. 
'**] Who fuck and ſpangled 


Tim. With afl my hearr Genclechen beth ; and how 
[fareyou? 


2 The Swallow followes Tior Suttimer more willing 
| Cruſt you quice o're. VVhar det thou Gold | 


Tim. Nor more willingly leaves winter, ſuch Stitamer 
m- 
pence this long ſtay : Feaſt your eares with the Muſick a 


2 My moſt honourable Lord, am ene fick of ſhame, 
char when your Lordſhip the other day fent to m;e,, /was 


: 


| 3 Ile tell you More anon. "Here's1 Noble feaſt toward. 
Thar girdles in thoſe V Volves, 'divein the earth,” 4: 


| | Obedience fail in Children : Slaves and Fooles - 


s 3. Ido conceive. PRE 
| Tim Exhiinv eo hi Hoot; with 


- _ 


| like. Make mea a on 


heads to borrow of m1; "Wih wonll for ſkibe'the goed} 

mear bY beloued, Ao ear: apiver.ies "Berwaogp. 

.ſembly of T wen, be without a ſcore of 
twelve Woniew at any hs Olet's _ of ehens by 

| Thereft of your Fees, O rf Sodnwrf Labs ul 
with the common legge of In \ what #5 wins herb 

\ Gods make ſmteable for deft Futtion, For thife 


'thing are they weltorhe 

Uncover Dogs;and Jap; '- | 
Stub Neak; Whatd \n cLordiipnnean? 
Some other, 1 know nor;0'2 ©. '7 
Tims. May'you abetter Feaſtnevet behold 


:* © | You knor of Mouth-frietitls's > Soak; ant kike-frariy Water 


Is your perfe&ion. This is Trmwwrc lift; 

ou wich Aareties, | | 
|; Waſhes it off, arid Fripkte ks inyout faces: / 
Your recking villany, Liveloath'd, and long' 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, detefted Parifices, 
Curteous deftr yers, affible wolves; meek Beates *: 
'You fooles of Fortune; iTrencher-friends; Time flies, 
' | Cap arid kixee Slaves, V apdiirs; and Minute  Jckes 
'Of Min*aniq' Beaſt, the finite Malady : 


'Sofr, rake thy Phyſick fiſt; 4tiou too, and thoit;z : 
Stay I will lend thee moiey, borrow none, 
'VVhat ? All in motion ?: Hericeforth' be no Feat, 
'V'Vhereart a Villain's not a-welcome Gueſt, ' 2 - 
;Burn houſe, fink Arhens; bericeforth hated be 
Of Then, Mani, and all hurnaiey, 'Extt, 
Emer ho Sept with other Lords | 


1 How now, my Lotdzp 

2, Know, you the quality of Lor 4 T, rabts fury? 

3. Puſh, hdd youſſee'tiy: Cape > pts 

4 1 have loſt my Gown, ' | 

8 1 He's bura mad Lord; and nonghr bur biniur ſwates 
im, 


2 Did youſee my Gp? 2” 
3 Here*tis. 

4 Herelies my Gown. 

I, Lets make no ſtay, 

2, Lord Timor's mad. 

3. Ifeelt upon toy bones. 
4. One day hegives us Diamonds, nexr day ſtones. , 
| | Exennt the Senators, 


Ex xter T inhon. 


Tm. Let me look batt upon thee! Of thoa vVall 


And fence nor Arhens. Matrons, turs incontinents 


—— 


— — 


— 
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| bac hewbuld 
| ro'rd6fip offi" Milicisy your! diec TED 


Feaſt of 1 oa, co let the meat wy ere 


Were phaveadGiny fone IIS 43 
'The ws require our-Thankes). | 

You great Bentfallo?s,c ſpiGiki vary $ bgcubels T L 
ineſs. For jour own gifts, make your prices Bdls: Fi rk 
fl to grve, leſt your Deuzes be de ifedo el rrtunli man b. 
nowgh, that one "rievd Me ent 16 @norhey| ': ew now's 


the 
Fillayen 
EY fe 


ys 
4: they are to me Mebiogy fot rnb ie; 2 


He gave me a Jewel, chi other day, ind now he has | 
, | bear it out of my hat. * 
' | Did you ſee my Jewel? © 


— — ——— 


- Pluck | 


Timon of Athens. 


—— — —— — 
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[Pluck che grave wrinkled Senate from rhe Bonch, | 
1 and miniſter in cheir ſeeds ro general Filches. 
Convert o'ctfinſtanc green Virginity, 
'fDo'rin your Parents/ cies. Bankruprs, hold faſt 
]Rather ghen render back ; our with your knives, 
"Fand cur your ' Truſters throats. Bound Servants, 
*{Large-handed Robbers your grave Maſters ate, 
-FAndpill by Law. Maidto thy Maſters bed, 
-FThy Miſreſs is o'ch* Brothell. Sonne of fixteen, 
- Pluck the lyn'd Crutch from thy old limping Sire, 
"FWirh ic, beat our his Brains. Piery, and fear, 
{Religion ro the gods, Peace, Juſtice, Truth, - E 
- |[Domeſtick awe; Night-reft, ang Neighbour- hood; | 
| Inſtruction Manners, Myſteries, and Trades, 
-|Deorezs, Ovſervances, Cuſtoms, and Laws. | 
-1Decline co your confounding contraries. | > 
{And yer confaſion live : Plagues incident to men, , 
& 'Your potent and infeRtiqus Feavors, hezp | 
| On Athens ripe for irozk. Thou cold Sciatica, 
 |Cripple our Senators, char their limbs may talt . 
As lamely as their Mapners. Luſt and liberty ; 
Creep in the Minds and Marrows of ous youth, 
Thar'gainlt the fiream of vercue chey may lirive, 
nd drown themſelves in Riot. , Ieches, Blains, 
-\Soweall ch'Achenian boſoms, and their crop” 
B: general Leprofie : Brearh, infe@ breath, 
Thar their Society ( as their frigndſhip)- may 
|Be meerly poiſon. Nothing ile bear from thee 
Bur nakedneſſe, thou dereftable Town. | 
Take thou that cao, wich muluplying Bannes: .... 
Timon will rothe Woods, where he (hall find 
Trrunkindeſt Beaſt, more kinder than' Mankind, 
 FThe gods confound (hear me you! good gods all) 
Th'Achenians-hoth wichin.and out that Wall : 
|Atdgrant as 75m grows, his hate may grow 
Tothewhole race.of Mankind, high and low. 


= 


Real, 


Enter Steward with two or three Servants. 


” I, Hear you Maſter Steward, where's our Maſter ? 
Are we undone, caſt off, nothing remaining ? 
' Stew, Alackmy fellowes, whar ſhould /fayto 
time be Recorded by the righteous gods, | 
am a$ poor as you. 
i T+ 3 houſe broke? - 
$0 Noble a Maſter faln, all gone, and nor 
{Que Friend to take his forcune by the arme, 
And goeglong/ with him. 
: 2. Aswedoturn our backs 
From our Companion, chrown inco his grave, 
$0 his Familiacs x9 his buried Fortunes 
_ all away, leave their r_ _ _ him 
ike empty purſes picke, And his poor 
Adetiened) —_ the Air, oy 
With his diſeaſe, of all ſhunn'd poverty, 
Walks like contempt alone. More of our Fellows, 
_ Emter other Servants. 
Stew. Allbroken Implements of 2 ruin'd houſe, 
| 3. Yet doour hearts Weat T zwoons Livery, 
Thar ſee Iby-our Faces : we are Fellows fill, 
$erving alike in ſorrow : Leak*dis our Barke, 
And we poor Mates ſand on thedyiog deck, 
Hearing the Surges.chreat : we mylt all pare 
{nto this Sea of Air. - 
; Stew. Good fellows all. 


& © — 


EF 


i. 


—__ 


| 


- | Or char which can command it - 


Exit 
jt 3 


wo 


{ Baſe, Noble; Old, oung ; Coward,valiant. © 


The lateſt of my wealth ile ſhare among(t you. 
Where ever we ſhall meet, for Timmons ſake, 
Ler's yer be fellows. Ler's ſhake our heads, and ſay 
[a rwerea Knell unto our Milters Forcunes, 

We have ſeen better daigs. Let each take ſome 2 
' Nay put out all your hands : Not one word more, 
Thus part werich in ſorrow, parting poor. | 
| | E mbr ace and part ſeveral wates. 

ot; : Þ. 

Oh the fierce wretchedneſle thar glory brings us>* - 
Wao would not with to be fromiwealth exetnpr, 
Since Riches point ro Miſery and Contempr'? | 
Wha would be ſo mock'd with glory, of tolive - 
Bur in a Dream of friendſhip, * Ry OSS 
To have his pomp, and all what late compounds, 
Buc only painced like his varnifhe friends: 
Poor honeſt Lord, broughr low by his own heart, 
Undone by goodnefle : (trange unuſual blood, _ 
When man's worlt finne is, he do%s too much good, = 
Who then dares to be halfeſo kind agen? 
For Bounty that makes gods, do fill marre 
My deecreſt Lord, bleft ro bemoſRt accurſt, 
Rich only co be wretched ; 'thy great fortunes © 
| Are made thy chief afliions. Alas (kind Logd) 

He's flung in Rage from this ungrateful Seat * 
Of monſtrous Friends : | 
Nor has he-with him co ſupply his life, 


CE 43 


men, | 


Ile follow iriienquire him our. 

Ile ever ſerve his mind, with my beſt will, = 

WhilR I have gold, ile be his Steward ill, Exits 
$60" | a 

Emer Timon in the Woods. 


Tim. O bleſſed breeding Sun, draw from the eatth 
Rotren humidity : below thy Sifters Otbe 
InfeR che air. Twin'd Brothers of one womb, 
| Whoſe procreation, reſidence, and birth, 
| Scarce 18 dividant ; touch them with ſeveral fortunes 

The greager ſcorns the leſſer. Not Nature 


(To whom all ſores lay fiege) can bear great Fortune ' 
But by contemp: of Narure. * 


Raiſe is.Begger, and deny'r that Lord, 
The tors ſhall bear contempe Heredicary, 


The Beggar Native honor. © 

[cis the Peltor Lords, the Brothers fides, | 
The want thac makes him {ean : who dares ? who dares 
In purity of Manhood, ſtand upright 

And ſay, this man's a flatrerer, If one be, 
So fe they all, forevety grize of fortune 

1s {meccb'd by that below, The Learned pate 


b 


| 


{ Ducks to the Golden fool. Alls obliquy : 
| There's noching level in our curſed Natures 


Bur dire& villany. Therefore be abhorr'd, 

All Feaſts, Societies, and Throngs of men, 

His ſemblable, yea himſelf 7:z:02 diſdains, 
DeſtruQion phang mankind, Earth yield me Roots, 
Who ſecks for better of thee, ſawce hispallare 
With chy moſt operant poiſon. Whartishere > 
Gold ? Yellow, glittering, precious Gold? 
No gods, Tam no idle Vorarift, 

Roots you clear Heavens. Thus much of this will make 
Black, whice ; fowl, fair ; wrong, righit ; | 


Ha you gods f why this? whatchis you gods? why this 
Will luggeyour Prieſts and Servants from your.ſides ; 
Pluck ſour mens pillows from belore the heads, 

"W® This 


_ 
- + 


| 
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| Timon of Athens. 


This yellow Slave, 

Will knic and break Religions, bleſſe rtyaccurſt, 

Make the hoar Leprofie ador*d, place . Theeves; 

And give them cicle, knee,;and approbation 

With Senators on the Bench ? This is it 

That makes the-wepen'd Widdow wed again ; 

She, whom the .Spictle-houſe,-and ulcerous ſores, 
Would caſt che gorge ar... This. Embalmes and Spices 
To the April day:again.. Come damn'd earch, 

Thou common whore of- Mankind, rhat puts oddes 
Among the cout;of, Narions, 1 will make thee  .. 
Dothy righs, Nature... | March afarre off. 
Ha? a Drumm ? Tr'art quick," | 

Bur yertile bury thee : Thou'c go (irong Thief) 

When Gouty keepersof thee cannot Rand : 

Nay tay thou Put: for earnel}{-. 


Enter Alcibiad,s Ts Drum ard P ife m Wwarlike manner 
cand Phryna, and Timandra.. ' |. 


Alci. Whar arr thou there-? ſpe ak. 

Tim. A beaſtas thou art. The C Canker gnaw chy þeart 

For ſheying me. again the. cies of man. 

Alci. Whax.is chy name? is man ſo wy cho, 

That arc chy ſelf a man ? | OF 
Tim. 1 am Miſas thropos, and hate Mankind. 

For thy part, I do wiſh thou werty, dog, 4 

Thar 7 might love thee ſorgeching.' wort 
Alci. 1] know thee well : $1 

Bur-in thy fortunes am unlearn'd, and ſtrange. 
"73. I know thee too, and more then that I know t 

I nor defirero know, Follow thy. Drumme, 

With mans blood paint the ground Gules, Gules: 

Religious Cannons, civil Laws are cruel, 

Then what ſhould, . warre be? This fell. whore of thine,” 

Harh in her more. .ceſtrution then thy Sword, .. 

Fort all her Cherubin look. : Wer... 
Phra. Lay lips ror off, 
Tis. Ivvill yor.kifſe thee, chen the cor _—Y 

To ipine. own lips again. - Y 
Alci. How came the Noble Timon to this hinges a 
Tim. As the. Moon do's, by. jyancing light 

-_ hen reve could not; like ihe Moon,” ? 

Tiere were unnes to borrowok,  - 


i 
J 


non 


£ 5 


119 None, bur. co Maintain M opinion. fl: 377) 
E* Whats is it Timon? |, ; 18 
| Tim. Promiſe me friendſhip, . bur perform none. : 
If chou wilt nor promiſe, the Gods plague: thee; for-thou 
arca man- If thou doſt performs confound thee, for thou 
art a Man. 
Alcs, 1 haveheardin ome fors of thy Miſeries, - Nv 
Tim. Thou ſawſt chem. when, hadprofſ] ricys. 7! 
' Ali. 1 ſcethemnom, then was a bleſſed time. 
' Tim. As thine1s now, held wich brace of Hatlors. | 
T imgn, Is chis ch” Achenian Minion, whom: the: world, 
Voyc'd To f arcfully : E-.- | 
| Tim. Art hou Timandra Times. Yes. 
' Tim. Bea WhoreRill, chey.love chee not that uſerhee, 
give them diſeaſes, leaving with rhee their Luſt. Make 
uſe of thy. ſalt. hours, ſeaſon the {laves' for Tubbes. and 
Bathres, bcthg down, Roſe-check: youth to the Fubfaſt, 


| P: the Dier. 


' Afr, IS ele Montes for his Wits 
Are drown'd and loft: in his Calamiies. 


\. ou 


Y; 


";1 


3 Whoſe provf, nor yels of Mothers; Maids, 'nbr Babes 
| Shall pierce a.jot, There's Goldto pay thy Souldiers, 


Alcts Noble . Timon, what fciend(hip' mafEido thee ? ; me, nor all thy Counſell. 


| 4 Although 7 know you'l ſweet, rerribly' fweir '' 


| le cruſt ro your r conditions, 


I have but little Gold of late, brave T inion, 
| The want whereof, doth! daily make revolt 
{ In my penurious Band. I haye beard and- 'Srtev'd © 
How curſed Athens, mindlefle of thy Werch, 
| Forgerring rhy great deeds, when neighbour Rates 
Bur for chy Sword and Fortune trode upon'chem, 
Tm. 1 prethee beat thy Drum, and "ger rhee gone,” 
Alcz. 1 am thy friend, and pity cheeGeit Times, 
Ti. 'How' doſt con pirty him whom thou doſt kT | 
] hadrather be alone; EAT: M:. | 
Alci. Why fare thee well : p- 7 
Here is ſome Gold for thee.' | | 
Tim. Keepit, I cannot earir; oh: Ot 
Alci. When I hwe laid proud Arbens oh a heap, 
Tim. Wart thou*gainift Athens | * | 
Ali. 1 Timon,  and/have cauſe. 
Tim- The gods confound them all in thy Conque,' 
And theeafter, when thou haſt conquer'd, 
Alci. Why me, Timon 3 * - Qn.1 
'T im. har by knlling of Villains 
Thou was't born to conquer my, Couttrey.., 
Pur up thy :Gold. Goon, hete's Gold, go! 613 
Be as a Planetary plague, whom Tove | 
Will ore ſome high-vic'd City hang his poiſon 
In the ſick 4ir't ler not thy fword skip one. 
Pitty nor honout*d Agefor his white Beard, 
Heis an Uſuter. Strike me the counterfeit Matton, 
1c is her habir only, thatis honeſ}, 
Herſelf's a Bawd. Ler not the Virgins, cheek 
Make ſoft thy trenchanefword : for choſe Milk-papps ... 
Thar through the wiridow-Batnbore at mens les, w u| 
| Are not within the Leaf" of pitty writ, -' ; | 
' Bur ſer chem down hotrible Traicors.Spatenot'the Babs || 
| Whoſe dimpled ſmiles front fools exhantt their mak 
| Think it a Baftard, whomithe' Oracle ' | 
'Hath doubrfully pronounced, the chroat Gall cit, 
m—_— nce it ſans remorſe, Swear againſt | Objeds, | 
Put Armour on thine ears, and on thine etes, 


| 
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'Nor fighr of Prieſts in boly yeltments bleeding, 


Make large confuſion: and thy ftiry ſpent,” - | 
Confoarded be'thy ſelf. - Speaknor, be gone. bg 
Alci, Hiſt thou gold yer, ile rake the gold thioi giveſt” | 


. Tim. Doſt thon, or oft thou" not, Hewvens inks | 

thee, | 

Both. Give us ſome Gal3 2608 Timon, laſt thou more? 
Tim. Enough to make a Wnore forſwear her Trade, © 

And to make Whores, a Bawd. Hold up you Sluts 

Your aprons mountant;” you'are not Ochable,” - 


Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to hemenly K6iies" w. 
Thimmortal oods that hear your, * Spare: your Oaths: * | 
bewhores fill; 

| And he whoſe pious breath! ſeeks to convert you, 

Be ſtrong, in-.whore, allute him; burn him up, 

Ler your cloſe fire predominate! his ſoak, 

And be no turn-coats : yet' hos, your pains ſix months 

Be quite contrary. And Fhatch 

Your poor thin Roofs;with burthens of the dead, 

(Some that were hang*d) no marter : 

VVear them, þerray with chem;Whore ill, 

Painc rill a horſe:may mire'upon your face: 

A poxof wrinkles, | 
Bath. Well, more Gold, what chen > 


Beleev't | 
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B:leev'c that wee'l do any thing for Gold, 
Tim. Conſumptions ſow 
In hollow bones of man, ſtrike their ſharp ſhinnes, 
And marre mens ſpurring. Crack the Lawyers voice, | 
|Thar he may never more falſe Tile plead, 
Nor ſound his Quillets fhrilly, Hoar the Flamen, | 
That ſcold'it againſt the quality of flzſh, | 
And not. beleeves himſelf, Down with Noſe, 
Down with it Ar, take che Bridge quite away | 
Of him, that his particular to foreſee (bald 
Smels from the general weal. Make curl'd pate Ruffians 
And let the unſcarr'd Braggarts of the Warre 
Derive ſome pain from you. Pl:gue all, 
[Thar you a&tivity may defeat and quell 
The ſourſe of all Erection. There's more Gold. 
Do you damne others, and let this damne you, 
And ditches grave you all. 
| Poth. More counſel wich more Money , bounteous 
Timon. | 
Tim. More whore, more miſchief firſt, 7 have given 
you earneft. 
Alcs. Serike up the Drum towards Athens, farewell 
\ [Timon: if I chrive well, ile viſic chee again, 
Tim. If 1 hope well, 1ije never ſee thee more. 
Alc. 1 never did thee harm. 
Tim. Yes, thou ſpoilt well of me. 
Ales. Call't thou that harm 2. 
| Tim, Men daily find ir. Ger thee away, 

And take thy Beagles with thee. 
Alci. We but offend him, (irike. Exenn. 
Tim. That Nature being fick of mansunkindneſle 
Should yer be hungry : Common Mother, thou 
Whoſe womb unmeaſurable, and infinite breaſt 
Teems and feeds all : whoſe ſelfe ſame mettle 
Whereof thy proud Child (arrogant man) is puft, 
[Engenders the black Toad, and Adder blew, 
The gilded Newr, and eyelefle venom'd worm, 
Wich all ch*abhorred Births below Criſpe heaven, 
|Whereon Hyperions quickning fire do:h ſhine : 
Yield him, who all the humane Sonnes do hate, 
From forth thy plentious boſom, one poor root 
Enſear thy Fertile, and Concepiions womb, 
Letic no more bring our ingratefull man. 
Goe great wich Tygers, Dragons, Wolves, and Bears, 
[Teem wich new Monſters, whom thy upward face 
Hath.co.cthe Marbled Manſion all above | 
[Nevetpreſented.O, a Root, dear thanks : 
[Dry'up thy Marrowes, Vines, and Plough-torn Leas, 
|Whereof 1ngrareful man with Liquoriſh draughts 
; {And Morſels Un&tions, greaſes his pure mind, -- | | 
Thacfrom ir all conſideration flips — 
Enter Apemantss. 
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By that which has undone thee ; hindge thy knee, 
Andler his very breath whom thoult obſerve | 
Blow off thy Cap: praiſe his molt vicious train, 
And call it excellent : thou walt told thus : 
Thou gav't thineears (like TapHers,that bid welcome) 
To knaves, and all approachers : *Tis mot juſt 
That thou turn Raſcal, h2dit thou wealth again, 
Riſcalls ſhould hav't. Do not 2flume my likeneſle. 
Tim. WereT like thee, I'de throw away my ſelf. 
eApe. Thou haſt calt away thy ſelf, being like thy ſelf 
A Madman ſo long, now a Fool : what chink'ſt 
That the bleak Air, chy boiſterous Chamberlain 
W1ll pur thy Shirt on warm? V Vill theſe moiſt Trees, 
Thar have our-liv'd the Eagle, page thy heels 
And skip when thou point out ? V Vill the cold Brook 
Candied with /ce, Cawdle thy Morning taſte 
To cure thy o're-nights ſurfet ? Call che Creatures, 
Whoſe naked Natures live in all the ſpighr 
Of wreekful Heaven, whoſe bare nnhouſed Trunks, 
To the conflicting Elements expos'd 
Anſwer meer Nature : bid them flatter thee. 
O chou ſhale find. : 
Tixs. A fool of thee : depart. 
Ape. I love thee better now then ere I did, 
Tm. I hate thee worſe. 
Ape. Why ? 
Tim. Thou flatter*it miſery. 
Ape. 1 flatter not, but ſay thou arr a Caytiffe, 
Tins. Why dolt thou ſeek me out ? 
Ape. Tovex thee. 
Tim. Alwaies a Villains Office, or a Fools, 
Doſt pleaſe thy ſelf in ? 
Ape. I. 
Tim. VVhat, a knavetoo ? 
Apes, It thou did(t put this ſowre cold habit on 
Tocaltigate thy pride, *cwere well : bur thou 
Dolt ic enforcedly : Thou'dlt Countier be again 
VVerr chou not Beggar : willing miſery 
Our-lives : in certain pomp, is crown'd before: 
The oneis filling ſtill, never compleart ? 
The other, at high wiſh : belt ſtare Contentlefle, 
Hh adiſtrated and mott wretched being, 
VVorſe then the worſt, content. 
Thou ſhouldſt defire ro die, being miſerable. 
Tim. No: by his breath, that is more miſerable. 
Thou arc a Slave, whom Fortunes tender arme 
V Vith favour never claſpt : but bred a Dozge. 
Hadſt thou like us from our firft ſwath proceeded, 
T ne ſweet degrees that this brief world affords, 
To ſuch as may the paſſive druggs of it 
Freely command'ſt : thou wouldi(t bave plung'd thy ſelf 
In general Riot, melted down thy youth 
In different beds of Luſt, and never learn'd 
The Icie precepts of reſpe&, bur followed 
T he Sugred game before thee. But my ſelf 
VVho had the world as my ConfeQionary, 


| 


* The mouths, the rongues, the cies, the hearts of men, 


Ac dury more then I could frame employments : 
Tar numberleſle upon thee ſtuck, as [eaves 

Do on the Oak, have with one VVinters bruſh 
Fell from their boughs, and lett me open bare, 
For every ſtorm that blows. I robear this, 

That never knew but beter, is ſome burthen 
Thy Nature did commence in ſufferance, Time 
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Hath made thee hardin'c. V Vhy ſhouldſt rhou hate men? 
They never flatter*d thee. V Vhar haſtchou given ? 
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{ If thou wilr caſe : thy Father (that poor ragge) 


| Muſt be oy $a who in ſpight put Rtuffe 
j To ſome ſhe-Begger, and compounded thee 


! Poor Rogue, heredicary.. Hence be gone, 

If thou had(t nor been born the worſt of men; 
{ Tnou h:ct been a knave and flitrerer, 

| Ape. Arcthou proud yet ? 

Tm. I, thatT am noc thee. 

Ape. I, that 7 was no Prodigall. 

Tims. I, thatTIam one now. | 

| VVere all the wealch 7 have ſhur up in thee, 
Tid give thee leaveto hang it. Gerthee gone : 
! That the whole life of Athers were in this, 
{Thus would 7 eat ir. 

; ÞAFApe. Here, I will mend thy feaſt. 

Tim. Firſt mend thy company, take away thy ſelf. 

Ape. So 1 ſhall mend mine own, by th'lack of thine. 
| Tim. 'Tis not well mended (o, 1t is bur borcht ; 

If nor, I would it were. 

Ape. V'Vhat would(t thou have to Athens ? 

Tim. Thee thither in a whirlewind : if thou wilt, 
Tell chem there have Gold, look, ſo I have, 

Ape. Here 1s no uſe for Gold. 
| Tim. Taebeſt, and crueft : 

For here ir ſleeps, and do's no hyred harm. 

Ape. Where ly'ſt a nights T ;mon? 

Tim, Uncer that's above me. 
| Where feed it thou a daies Apermantns ? 

. Ape. Where my ftomack finds mear, or rather where 
EaT 1t. 

Tim.Would poiſon were obedient, and knew my mind, 

Ape. Where wouldlt thou ſend ic ? 

Tim. To ſawce thy diſhes. 

Ape. The middle of humanity chou never kneweſt, but! 
the extremityof both ends. When thou waſt in thy Gilr, 
and thy Perfume, they mockr thee, for coo muchFuriofiry: 
in thy Rags thou knoweſt none, bur arr deſpis'd for che 
contrary, There's a Medler for thee, eatir, 

Tim. On whar I hate, I feed nor. 

Ape. Dolt hate a Medler ? 

Tim. 1, though it look like thee. | 

Ape. And th'hadſt hared Medlers ſooner, thou ſhould'ſt 
have loved thy ſelf better now. What man did't thou 
ever know unthrifr, char was beloved after his means ? 

Tim, Who without thoſe means thou talleſt of, didf 
thou ever know belov'd ? 

Ape. My ſelf. 
| Tjn. I underftand thee, thou hadſt ſome means to 
keep a Dog. 

Ape. Whatthings1n the world canſt thou neereſt com- 
pare to thy flatterers ? 

Tim. Woren neereſt, but men : men are the things 
themſelves. What wouldit chou do with the world 4pe- 
mantus, if it lay in thy power ? 

eApe. Give it the Bealts, to berid of the men. 

Tim. Wouldlt thou have thy ſelf fall in the confuſion 
of men, and remain a Beaſt with the Beaſts, 

Ape. I T mon. | 

Tim. A bealtly ambition , which the Gods grant 
chee Uatrain co, If rhou werr the Lyon, the Fox would 
beguile thee : if thou were the Lamb, the Fox would 
eat thee: if thou wert the Fox, the Lyon would ſuſpe& 
thee, when peradventue thou werr accus'd by the Aſe : 
| If chou wert the Aﬀe, thy dulnefſe would corment thee : 
and fill chou liv dſt but as a Breakfaſt ro the Wolfe. If 
|rhou wertthe Wolfe, thy greedinefſe wonld affli& thee, | 


CY 


pard 


thy lofſe in transformatio”. 
Apes If thou couldfſt pleaſe me 
With ſpeaking rome thou might 
Have hit upon ir here. 
The Common-wealth of Athens 1s become 
A Forretft of Beaſts. | 


out of the City. 

Ape. Yonder comes a Poer and a Painter - 
The Plague of Company light upon thee : 
I will fear to catch it, and give Way. 
"When 7 know nor what elſe to do, 
lie ſee thee again. | 

Tim. Wren there is nothing living bur thee, 
Thou ſhalc be welcome. 

I had rather be a Beggars Dog 
Then Apemantns. 

Ape. Thou art the Cap 
Of all the Fools alive. 

Tim. V Vould theu wereclean enough 
'To ſpit upon. 

Ape. A plagne on thee, 

Thou arr too bad to curſe, 

Tim. All Villains. 
| Thar do ſtand by thee, are pure. 

Ape. There is noLeprolie, 

But what thou ſpeak'ſt. 

Ti#-. IfI namethee, ile beat thee; 
Bur I ſhould infe&t my hands, 

Ape. 1 would my tongue 
Could rot them off, 

Tim. Amay thou iſſue of a mangy dog. 
Choller does kill me, 


{ That thou art alive, 1 ſwound co ſee thee. 


Ape, VVould thou woulo*lt burſt, 
Tim. Amay thou tedious Rogue, I am ſorry 
a ſtone by chee. 

Ape. Beaſt, 

Tim. Slave, 

Ape, Toad. 

Tim. Rogue, Rogue, Rogue. 
I am fick of this falſe world, and will love nought 
Bur even the meer neceflities upon : | 
Then Tn preſently prepare thy grave - , 
Lye where the light Foam of the Sea may beat 
Thy grave-ſtone daily, make thine Epitaph, 
Thar death in me, at others lives may laugh. 
O thou ſweet King-killer, and dear divorce 
Twixt natural Sunne and fire : thou bright defiler 
Of Himens pureſt bed, thou valiant dars 
\Thouever, young, freſh, loved, and delicate woo 
VVhoſe bluſh doth thawe the conſecrated Snow 
Thar lies on Dzans lap. 
Thou vifible God, | 
That ſouldreſt cloſe Impolibilicies. 


and ofr thou ſhouldſt hazard thy life for thy dinner, Werr 
thou the Unicorn ; pride and wrath would confoung 
rhee, and make thine own ſelf the conqueſt of thy fury, | 
Wert thou a Bear; thou would(ſt be kill'd by the Horſs. 
WErt thou a Horſe, thou would'ſt be ſeiz'd by the Leg. 
rd: wert thou a Leopard, thou were German to the 
Lion, and the ſpots of thy kindred,were Jurors on thy ife, 
All thy ſafery were remorion, and chy cefence abſence. 
Whar Beatt couldft chou be, that were nor ſubje& 1 , 
{ Beaſt : and whar a Leaſt arc thon already, rharſee'Rt 1g, 


Tim. How has the Aﬀe broke the wall, chat thou arc| 


I ſhallloſe 
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And mak*l them kiſſe ; that ſpeak'R with every Tongue 
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Oever ſe ; O thou rouch of hearts, _ 
Bn dare-caam rebels, and by chy vertue 
Ser them inco confounding oddes, that Beaſts 
May have the world in Empire. 

Age. V Vould "were ſo, 

But noc till I am dead. Ile ſay th'haſt Gold - 


Thou wilr be throng'd too ſhortly. 
Tm. Throng'd too ? 


Ape. | 
Tim. Thy back I prythee. 

Ape. Live, and love thy mulſery. : 
Tm. Long live fo, and fo die, 7 am quit. 
Ape. Mo things like men ; 
Eat Tinwon, and abhor then. 


Emer the Bandgits. 


1. VVhere ſhould he have this Gold ? Itis ſome poo: 
Fragment , ſome ſlender Ott of his remindef : the meer 


[wancof Gold, and che falling from of his Friends, drove 


him inco this Melancholy. 
2 Ic isnois'd 
Hehath a Maſs of Treaſure. 
hewill ſupply us eaſily : covertouſly reſerve it, how 
ſhall's gec ic ? ; 
2 True : for he bears ic ner about him : 
Tis hid. 
i 1s not rhis he > 
All. V Vhere ? ns | 
2 'Tis his deſcriprion, Nee 
3 He ? I know him. 
All. Save thee T imon. 
| Tm. Now Thieves. 

All. Soldiers, not Thieves. 
Tim, Both too, and womens Sons. 
All. VVeare not thieves, but men 
Thi much do wane. 
Tim. Yout greateſt want is, you want tfiuch of meat : 
VVhy ſhould you want ? Behold, the Eatth hath Roots : 
Wichin this Mile break forch an hundred Sptings : 
The Oakes bear Matt, the Briers Scarlet Hips, 
| The bounteous Huſwife Nature, on each buſh, 
[Lyes her full Ms before you. V Vai ? Why want ? 


prom 


'F 1 VVecannox live on Graſs, on'Beties, V Vater, 


[As Bealts, and Birds, and Fiſhes. | | 
| T;, Nor on the Beaſts themſelves, the Birds and Fiſhes, 
You muſt eat then, Yet thankes / mult you con, 
That you ate thieves profeRt : that you wotk not 
In holier ſhapgs *' fot thetEis boundleſs theft 
ITE profeſſions. Raſcal thieves _ 

eres God, Go, ſuck the ſubrle bloud*&fch Grape, 
Till ch&high-Beaver ſeerh your Bloud wFtoth, 
And ſo ſcape hanging, Trult not the Phyſitieh; 
His Antidotes are poyſon, and he fliyes' - | | 
Moe then you Rob : 'Take wealch, and live together, 
oo Villain do,fince you ptotefttodo't,. | 
Like work-nen,. Te example you with Theevery ': 
' The Sun's a thief, and with hisgreat atttaGtion 

obs the vaſt Sea. The Moon's 2 arrantthief, - 
And her pale fir, heTnacches froi-the San. : 
= S's a chief, whoſe liquid Surge, reſolves 


q 
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Þ {5 Moon into Salr teares. The Earth's athief, ” 


= theeds and breeds by a cotmpoture foly ' - * - 
Th $1 ral excrement * Each ching'sa thief. 
2 &Wes, your curb and whip/itrth&tf rough power 
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as 


3.Ler us make the aſſay _=_ him, if he cafe not fort, 
if he 


| Exic Apernan.\ 


[Er almoſt turnes my dangerous Nuure wild. 


2 


"No more 7 pray, and he's a Steward. | 
' | How fain would I have bated all mankind, | 


Hz's uncheck'd theft. Love not your ſelves, away, | 
Rob one atiotker, there's more Gold, cur throates z 
All that you meec are thieves: to Athens go, 
Break open ſhops, nothing can you ſteal —o—£o.. 
Bur thieves do loſe ir + ſteal Jeſs, for this 1 give you 
And Gold confound you howſoere : Amen. | : 
3 H'as almott chatm'd me from my Profeſſion, by pet- 
ſwiding metoits  . - : Cor 
t *Tis in the malice of mankind, that he thus adviſes us 
not to have us thrive in our myliery. 
2 Ile believe him as an Enemy, 
And give over my Trade. 
I Lerus ficlt ſee peace in 
ſerable bur a man may be rrue. 


Athens.there is notime ſo chi- 
E xennt T hitved. 


. Euter the Steward to T i110%s 


Stew. Oh you Gods ! 
Is you'd deſpis'd and ruinous man my Lord? 
Full of decay and failing ? Oh Monument 
And wonder of good deeds, evilly beftow'd ! 
Whacr an alteration of honour has deſp'rate want made ? 
Wonatvilder thing upon che earth, then Friends, 
Whocan bring Nobleſt minds, to baſeſt ends , 
How rarely does it meer with this times guiſe, 
When man was wiſht to love his Enemies : 
Grant 7 may ever love, and rather woo 
Thoſe thac would miſchiefe me, then thoſe that do. 
Has caught me id his eye, I will preſent my honeſt grief 
Unto him ; andas my Lord, ſtill ſerve him with my life, 
My deareſt Maſter. 
T im. Away : whatarc thou? 
* Stew, Have you forgot me, Sit ? 
Tim, Why dolt ask chat? I have forgot all men, 
Then if thou grunc'k ch*arc a man, 
[ have forgot thee. 
Stew. Anthoneſt poor Servant of yours, 
Tim. Then I know thee not : 
I nev*c had honeſt man about me, I all, 
I kept were Knaves, to ſerve in meat to Villaines. 
Stew. The Gods are witneſs, | 
Never did poor Stew:rd wear a truer grief 
For his undone Lord, then mine eyes for you. 
Time. What doſt thou weep ? : 
Come nearer, then I love thee 
Becauſe chou arr a woman, and diſclain'lt 
Flinty mankind : whoſe eyes do nevergive, | 
Buc eh:ough Luſt and Laughrer : pitie's ſleeping 5 
Strange times that weep With laughing , not with weeping, 
Stew. Ibeg of you to know me, good my Lord, 
 T*accept my grief, and whillt chis poor wealth laſts, | 
To encerrain me as your Steward fill, | 
Tn. Had I'aSteward 
'So true, ſo jult, and now ſo comfortable ? | 


Ler me dehold thy face: Surely, this man 
Was born of woman. | | | 
Forgive my general, and excepcleſs raſhneſs | 
You perpetual ſober Gods. I do proclaim 

One honeſt man : MiRtake me nor, bur one : 


And thou redeenilt thy felf + Bur all ſave thee, 

[ fell wich Curſes. 

Me thinkes thou art more honeſt now then wiſe : 
For, by oppreſling and berraying me, 


eee hoe 
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Thou might'ſ have ſooner gor another Service : 
For many ſo arrive at ſecond Maſters , 
Upon their firſt Lords neck. But tell me true, 
(For 7 muſt ever doubr, though ne'ce ſo ſure) 
Is not thy kindneſs ſubcle, coverous, : 
Ifnot a Uſuring kindneſs, and as rich men deal Gifs, 
Expecting in recurn twenty for one? | 
Stew. No my moſt worthy Matter, in whoſe breſt 
Doubr, and ſuſpe& (alas) are plac'd roo late : 
You ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did Fealt. 
1 Suſpe& Rill comes where an eſtate is leaſt. 
That which 7 ſhew, Heaven knowes, is meerly Love, 
Duty, and Zeal,to your unmatched mind, | 
Care of your Food and Living, and believe 1c, 
My moſt honour'd Lord, 
For any benefit char points to me, 
Either in hope, or preſent, I'de exchange | 
For this one Wiſh, that you had power and wealth 
To require me, by making rich your ſelf. 
Tim. Look thee *cis ſo : thou fingly honelt man, 
Here take: rhe Gods our of my miſery, 
Hz's ſent thee trerſure.Go, live rich and happy. - 
Bur thus condition*d : Thou ſhalt build from men : 
Hate all, curſe all, ſhew Charity tonone, 
But ler the famiſht fleſh ſlide from the bone, 
Ere thou relieve the Beggar. Give to dogs 
What thon denyelt co men. Let Priſons ſwallow'em, 
Debts wither'em to nothing, be men like blaſted woods 
And may Diſeaſes lick up their falſe blouds, 
And fo farewel, and thrive. 
Stew. Oler meſtay and comfo:t you my Miſter : 
Tims. If thou hai'lt Curſes 
Stay not : flze, whii'it thou arc bleſt and free : 
Ne're ſee thou man, and ler me ne're ſee thee. Exmu. 


Enter” Poet and Painter, 

Pain. A; I took note of the place, it cannot be far 
Where he abi ies. 

Poet, What's to be thought of him ? 
Does the Rumour hold for true, - 
Thar he's ſofvil of Gold ? 

Pain, Certain. 
Alc:ibiades reports it : Phrima and Timandra 
Had Gold of him, he likewiſe enrich'd 
Poor fir'gling Soldiers, with great quantity. 
*Fis ſaid, he g:ve unto tis Steward 
A mighty Sum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his, 
Has been bur a try for bis Friends. 
; Pam.Nothing elſe: 
You thall ſee him a Palm in Athens again, 
And flouriſh with the higheſt : 
Therefore, 'tis not amiſs, we tender our loves 
To him, in this ſuppos'd difireſs of his : 
.It will ſhew honetily in us , 
And 1s very likely to load our purpoſes 
| With whar they travail for, | 
| Ific bea juſt and crue report, that goes 
Of his having, 

Poet. What have you now 
To preſent unto him ? | 

Painter. Nothing at this this time wed 
But my Viſitation: only I will promiſe him 
An excellent Piece. 

Poet, 1 mult ſerve him ſo toog 
| Tell him of an incene chat's. coming toward him, 


Painter. Good as the beſt 
Promiſing,is the very Ayr o'th' Time ; 
Ic opens the eyes of ExpeRation, 
Performance, is ever the duller for his at, 
And butin the plainer and fimpler kind of people, 
The deed of Saying is quite our of uſe. 
To promiſe, is moſt Courcly and faſhionable ; 
Performance, is akind of Will or Teſtament . 
Which argues a great ſickneſs in his judgment 
That makes it, 


E uter Tino6n from his Cave. 


T:imion, Excellent Workman. 
Thou canſt not paint a man ſo bad 


| To offer you our ſeryice.. . 


As is thy ſelf. 


Peet. I am thinking 
W hat 7 ſhall ſay / have provided for him : 
lc muſt be a perſonating of himſelf : 
A Satyre againſt the ſoftneſs of Proſperity, 
With a Diſcovery of the infinite Flatrecies 
Thar follow youth and opulency. 
Timon. Muſt chou needs 
Srand for a Villain in thineown Work ? 
Wilr thou whipthine own faults in other men ? 
Do ſo, 1 have Gold for thee. 
Poet. Niy ler's ſeck him. 
Then do we fin againſt our own eſtate. 
When we may profit meer, and come too late. 
Pauter. True: 
When the day ſerves before black-corner'd night ; 
Find what thou-want'ſt, by free and offer'd light, 
Come, | 
Tim, Ile meet you at the turn - 


| What a God's Gold, thar he is worſhipt. 


In a baſer Temple, then where Swine feed ? 
'Tis thou that rigg*tt the Bark, and plow'lt the Forme, 
Serleſt admired reverence in a Slave, 
To thee be worſhipr, and thy Saints for aye : 
Be crown'd with Plagues, chat thee alone obey. 
Fit I meer them. 
Pet. Hail worthy Timon. 
Pain. Our lace Noble Maſter. 
Timon. Havel once liv'd 
Toſee two honelt men ? 
Poet. Sir : 


| Having often of your open Bounty taſted, 


Hearing you were retyr'd, your Friends faln off, 
Whoſe rhankleſs Natures (O abhorred Spirits) 
Not all the whips of Heaven, are large enough, 
Whar, to you, : TIP | 
V Vhoſe Star-like Nobleneſs/gave life and influence 
Totheir whole being 2. /am rapr, and cannot cover 
| The monſtrous bulk-of chis Ingratitude 
V'Vith any fize of words. -. 

Timon. Letitgo,, _ 
Niked men may ſee*cthe better : 
You thatare honeth; by-being what you are, 
Make them belt ſeen, and known: 

Pain. He, and myſelf * | 

Have cravel'd in the great ſhower of your gifts, 
And ſweetly feltic.' ... - 

T :m01. I, you are honeſt men. 

Pamt, V Ve are hithercome -. : 


T imon, Mol honelt men : 


Timon of Athens. 
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"Why how (hall /requite you ? 


Can youeat Roots, and drink cold water, 0? 
Both. What we can do, 


Wee'l do, to do you ſervice. 


Tim. X'are honelt men, 


Yave heard rhat 7 have Gold 


Lam ſure you have, ſpeak truth, y*are honeſt men. 
"Aw. Soit is ſaid my Noble Lord, but therefore 
C:me not my Friend, nor I. : 
Tim. Good honelt man : thou draw*it a counterfeit 


Beſtin all Athens, chart indeed the belt, 


Thou counterfer*t molt lively. 


Pain. So, ſo, my Lord. | ; 

Tim, E'ne ſo fir as I ſay: And for thy fiction, 
Why thy Verſe ſwells wich Rutfe ſo fine and ſmooth, 
Thac thou art even Narurall in thine Arr. 


But for all chis (my honeſt Natur'd friends) 


I mult needs ſay you have alittle faulr, 

Marry *cis not monltrous 1n you, neither with I 

You take much pains to mend. 

Bah. Beſeech your Honour 

Tomake ic known to us. - 

Tim. Youl take it ll. 

Both. Moſt chankfally, my Lord, 

Tim. Wilt you1ndeed? 

Both. .Doubc it not worctily Lord. | 

Tim. There's never a one of you but truſts a knave, 


| That mighrily decerves you. 


Both. Do we my Lord ? 
Tim, I, and you hear him cogge, 


|See him difſemble, 


Know his groſle patchery, love him, feed him, 
Keep in your boſom, yer remain aflur'd 
That he's a made-up Villain. 
| Pain, I know noneſuch, my Lord. 
Poet. Nor |. 
Tim, Look you, 
I love you well, ile give you Gold : 
Rid metheſe Villains from your companies # 
Hang them, or ſtab them, drown them in draughr, 
Contound them by ſome courſe, and come'ro ine, 
Ile give you Gold enough 
Bzh.'Name them my- Lord, let's know them. 
Tim. You that way, and you this: 
Bur two in company : 
Exch man apart, all fingle, and alone, - 
Yet an arch Villain keeps him company : 
If where thou art, rwo villains ſhall not be, 
Come nor neer him. If thou woula*it not recide! 
But where one villain is, then him abandon. 
Hence, pack, there's Gold, ye came for Gold ye ſlaves : 
You have work for me, ; there's payment, thence, 
You are an Alcumiſt, make Gold of that : | 
Our Raſcall dogyes. Exennt. 
Enter Steward, and two Senators. 


Stew,” Itisin vain that you would ſpeak with T 10% - 
For he is ſer ſo onely co himſelf, 
Thar nothing bur himſelf, which looks like man, 
I friendly with him. 
I Sex. Bring ns to-his Cave. 


{Ir is our part and promiſe to th' Athenians 


To ſpeak with Timon. _ 
2 Sens Ar all times alike Ie; 
Men are nor Gill che ſame : *ryvas Time and Greefs - 
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That fram'd him thus. Time with his fairer Hand; 
Offering the Forrunes of his former dates, 
The former man may make him : bring us to him 
And chance ir as it may. 

Stew. Here 1s his Cave : : 
Peace and content be here, Timon, Timon, 
Look our, and ſpeak to friends : Th'Achenians | 
By two of their molt reverend Senate greet thee ? 
Speak to them Noble T;mos. 


. Enter Timon out of his Cave; 


Tm. Thou $:n that comfort bury, 
Spe:k ind be hang*d: : 
For e:ch true vor-!, a bliſter, and each falſe 
Be as a Catherizing to the root o'ch congue 
Conſumirsg ir with ſpeaking. 
I Worthy Timon. 
T':m. Of none bur ſuch as you, 
And you of T:;mon. | | 
I. Tre Senators of Athens greet thee 7 ;mor. 
Tims. 1 thank them, 
And would ſend them back the plague, 
Could 7 bur catch it for them, 
I. Ofcrger ESR] = 
Waar we are ſo:ry for our ſelves in thee : 
The Senators, wich one conſent of love, 
| Intreatrhee back ro Athens, who have thought 
On ſpectal Dignicies, which vacant lic 
For thy b-:{t ule and wearing. 
2. They confelle | 
| Toward chee, forgerfulneſſe too general grofſe, 
Which now the publike Body, which doth ſeldom 
Play che re-canter, feeling in ic ſelf 
Alackof T';monxs aid, hath fince wi hall 
Of ic own fall reſtraining aid to Timor, 
And ſend forth us ro mak? their forrowed render, 
Together, with a recompence more fruitful : 
Then their offerice can weigh down by the Dramme, 
I even ſuch heaps and fummes of Loveand Wealth, 
{ As ſh'1l co thee blot our, what wrongs were theirs, 
And write tn thee, the figures of their Love, - 
Ever to read chem thine. 
Tim. You witch mein it : 
Surprize me to the very brink of tears ; 
Lend me a fools hearr; and a womans eies, 
And ile beweep theſe comforts, worthy Senators, 
I, Therefore ſo pleaſe thee co return wich us, 
Ang of our Achens, thine and ours to take 
The Captainſhip, chou ſhale be mer wich thanks, 
Allowed with abſolute power, and thy good name 
Live with authority : ſo ſoon we ſhall drive back 
Of Alcibiades approaches wild 
Who like a Boar coo ſavage, doth root up 
His Countreys peace. c 
2, And ſhakes his threatning Sword 
| Againſt che walls of Archers. 
I, Therefore Tor. 
Tim. Well fir, / will : therefore I will Gr thus : 
If Alcib:ades kill my Countreymen, 


| Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 


That T:w2ox cares not. Bur if be ſack fair Athens, 
And take our gcodly aged men by th*Beards, - 
Giving our holy Virgins to theſtain 

Of contamelious, bealily,, mad-brain'd warre': 
Then let him know, and tell him 7:10» ſpeaks it. 
| Mmm 3 


Timon of Athens. 


In picty of our aged, and our youth, 

{ cannot chooſe bur tell him that I care not, 

And let him tak*tat worſt : For their knives care not, 

While you have throats to anſwer, For my ſelf, 

There's not a whittle in th'unruly Camp, 

But I co prize it at my love, before 

The reverendft Throat in Athens. So Ileave you 

To the.prote&ion of the proſper ous Gods, 

As Theeves to Keepers. 
Stew. Stay not, all's in vain. 
Tim. WhylI was writing of my Epitaph, 

It will be ſeen to morrow. My long ficknefſe 

| Of Health, and Living, now begins ro mend, 

And nothing brings me all chings. Goylive (till, 

Be Alcibiades your plague ; you his, 

And laſt ſo long enough. 

1, Weſpeak invain, 
Tim. But yet Ilove my Countrey, andam not 

One that rejoyces 1n the common wrack, 

As common bruit doth pur 1t. 
1, That's well ſpoke. | 
Tim. Commend me to my loving Countrey-men. - 
I, Theſe words become your lips as they paſſe thorow 


them. * 0 
. Andenter into our ears, like great Triumphers 

Wibeir applauding gates. 

Tim. Commend me ro them, — 

[And tell them, that to eaſe them of their griefs, 

Their fears of Hoſtile ftrokes, their Aches loſſes, 

Their pangs of Love, with ocher incident throwes 

That Natures fragile veſſell doth ſuſtain 


Ile reachthem ro prevent wild Alcibjades wrath. 
I. Ilike this well, he will return again. 
Tins. I havea Tree which grows here in my Cloſe, 
That mine own uſe invites me co cur down, 
And ſhortly muſt. I fell ic. Tell my. Friends, 
Tell Athens, in the frequence of degree, | 
From high to low throughout, that who ſo pleaſe 
To ſtop Affliction, ler him rake his haſte ; 
Come hither ere my Tree hath felr the Axe, 
And hang himſelf. I pray you do my greeting. . 
Stew. Trouble him no further, thus you fill ſhall 
Find him. 
Tim. Come not to me again, but ſay to Athens, 
Timon hath made his everlafting Manhion 
Upon the Beached Verge of the alc Flood, 
Which once a day with his emboſſed Froth 
Therurbulent Surge ſhall cover ; thither come, 
And let my grave-ftone be your Oracle: 
Lips, let four words go by, and Language end : 
Whar is amiſle, Plague and Infe&ion mend, | 
Graves onely b2 mens works, and Death their gain ; 
Sunne, hide thy beams+T 72 hath done his Raign, 
. Exu Timon. 
1, His diſcontents are unremoveably coupled ro Na- | 
ture. 
2, Our hope in him is dead : lerus return, 
And ſtrain what other means is left unto u; 


In our deer peril, 
I. /trequires ſwifc foot. 


w_— 


Exenvt. 


Enter two other Senators, with a Meſſenger. 


7. Thou haſt painfully diſcover'd : are his Files 


| Whom though in general part we were oppos'd, 


In lifes uncertain voyage, I will ſome kindneſle do chem, | 


| You have receiv'd yout grief : Norare they ſuch, 


Mef. T have ſpoke the leaft. 
Beſides his expedition promiſes preſent approach, 

2. Weſtand much hazard, it they bring not, T;mes, 
Meſ. 1 meta Currier, ove mineancient friend, 


Yetour old love made a particular force, 

And made us ſpeaklike Friends. This man was ridins' 
pom Alcibladei to Timmons Cave; Wig " 
With Letters ofintreaty, which imported 

His Fellowſhip ich'cauſe againt your City, 

In part for his ſake mov'd; 


| Enter the other Senators. 
I, Here come our Brothers: 
3. No talk of 75mm, nothing of him expe, 
The Enemies Drumme is heard and fearful ſcouring 
oth choak the air with Duſt « /n, and prepare; 
Ours 1s the fall I fear, our foes the Snare, Exennt, 
Enter a Soxldier in the woods ſeeking T inzon, 
Sol. By all deſcription this ſhould be the place. 
Who's here ? Speakho2. No anſwer ? What is this t 
T mon is dead, who hath out-fireche his ſpan, 
Some Beaſt readthis ; There do's not live a Man, 
Dead ſure, and this his Grave, whu's on this Tomb 3 
[ cannot read :. the Character ile take with Wax, 
Our Ciptain hath in every figure: skill, 
An ag'd interpreter, though young in daies : 
Before proud Athens he's ſet down by this, 
Whoſe fall the mark of his ambition is. Ext, 
Trumpets ſound. Emer Alcibiades with bis 

before Athens. 


Alc. Sound to this Coward and laſc 
Our terrible approach. 


powers 


ivions Town, 


Sounds a parly. 
; The Senators appear npon the walls. 
Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all Licencious meaſure, making your wills 
The ſcope of Juſtice. Till now my ſelf and ſuch 
As ſlept within the ſhadow of your power 
Have wanderd wich ourtraverſt Arms, and breath'd 
Our ſufferance vainly. Now thetime1s fluſh, 
When crouching Marcow in the bearer ftrong 
Cries (of it ſelf) no more : Now breathleſſe wrong, 
Shall fir and pant in your great Chairs of caſe, 
And purkie Inſolence ſhall break his wind 
With fear and horrid flighr, 
I Sex. Nobleand young ; 
When thy firſt griefs were but a meer conceir, 
Ere thou hadſt power, or we hadcauſe to fear, 
We ſent co thee, rogive thy.rages Balme, 
To wipe our our ingratitude, with Loves 
Above their quantity. 
2. Sodid we Wooe .. _ 
Transformed T;#n to our Cities love 
By humble Meſſage, and by promiſt means : 
We were not all unkind, nor all deſerve 
The common ftroke of warre. - 
I, Theſe walls of ours, ; 
V Vere not erected by their hands, from whom 


That theſe great Towres, Trophees, & Schools ſhould fall 
For privare faults in them. 


| As full as thy report ? 


2, Norare they living . Ms 


Lk — 


Timon of Athens. 


885 | 


Who were the motives - ac you firſt _ o_ . 
ame(chat they Wanted” cunning 11 excels 

7d a hearrs, March, Noble Lord, 

Intoour Ciry with chy Banners ſpred, 

Bydecimation anda tyrhed dearh ; 

If chy Revenges hunger for chat Food 


And by che h1zard of rhef, oited dye, : 
Let die the ſpotted, | of. * 
* 1 All have nor offended : $ 
For thoſe that were, it 1s nor ſquare totake, 
'Onthoſe thar are, Revenge : Crimes, like Lands 
'Are not inherited, then dear Countryman, 
'Brino in thy rankes, bur leave without thy rage, 
Soare thy Athenian Cradle, and thoſe Kin 
Which in the bluſter of rhy wrath muſt fall 
Wich*chofe that have offended, like a Shepheard, 
Approach the Fold, and cull th' infected forth, 
Burkill nor all rogether. 
| 2 Whacrchouwilt, _ 7 
[Thou rather ſhalt enforce it with thy ſmile, 
Then hew to'c with thy Sword. 
.:1 "Set but thy foor;. '- == 
Hay our Parr gates, and they ſhall ope : 
Sothou wilc ſend thy gentle hearc before , 
To ſay thou*c enter Friendly. 
- 2, Throw thy Glove, 
acorn thine honourelſe , 
That chou wilt uſe the wars as thy redreſs, 
And'not as our Confuſion : All thy Powers 
Shall make cheir harbour in our Town till we 
' [Hiveſeal'd thy full defire. + 

Ale. Then there's my Glove, 
Deſcend and open your uncharged Ports , 


Which Nture loathes, take thou the deſtin'd renth, | 


—_— 


| Thoſe Enemies of Timons, and mine own 
Whom you your ſelves ſhall ſet out for rexroof, 
Fall and no more; and to atone your feares 
With my more Noble me:ning, not 2 man 
Shall paſs his quarcer, or often the ftream- * 
Of Regular Juttice in your Citie; bounds, 
Bat ſhall be remedied by your publick Lawes 
At heavielt anſwer, 

Both. *Tis moſt Nobly ſpcken, 

Alc. Deſcend, and keep your words; 

* Enter a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. My Noble General, Timon is dead, 
Encomb'd upon the very hem o*h* Se, 
And on his Graveltone, this Inſculpture which 
With wax brought away : whoſe ſofc Impretfion 
[nterprers for my poor ignorance, 


| Alcibades reades the Epitaph. 

Here lies a wretched Coarſe, of wretched Soul bereft, 
Seek not my name': A Plague conſume you, Canifs left : 
Here lie'l T imon, who all living men,did hate, 

Paſs by, and curſe thy fill, but ſtay nt here thy gate. 

Theſe well expreſsin thee thy latcer ſpirits : 

Though rhou abhord'ſt in us our humane oriefes, 
Scornd'tt our Braines flow, and thoſe our droplets, which 
From n'ggard Nature fall ; yer Rich Conceic 

Tavghr thee to make vaſt Neprune weep for aye 

On thy low Grave : on faults forgiven, Dead 
Is Noble'T mov, of whoſe Memory 

Hereafcer more. Bring me into your City, 

And I will uſe the Olive with my Sword : 

Make war breed peace ; make peace ſtint war, make each 
Preſcribe to other, as each others Leach, 


| 


Let our D:ums ſtrike, Exone. 


[ 
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And 
Lucullus, two Flattering Lords. 


Sempronius another flattering Lord. 
Alcibiades, an Athenian Caprain. 

Poet. | 
Painter. 


Teweller. 


| Merchant. 
[Certain Senators. 
| Certain Maskers. 


| Certain. Theeves. 


Appemantus', 2 Churliſh Philoſopher. 
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 Flaminius, one of Ty.nons Servants. Rh 
Servilius, another. "ah 


| Caphis |} 

Varro. | 

Philo. | ——_ {| 
| Ticus. | Several — toU ſurers, 
Lucius | 
Hortenſlus. 


Ventidius, one of Tymons falſe Friends, 
Cupid. ST. 
Sempronius.  & 1. 

With divers other Servants.” >=: 
And Attendants: " 
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THE TRAGEDY OF 


JULIUS CASAR. 
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Actus Primus. Scena Prima; 


——— 
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— | _ 
Enter Flavins, Murellus, and certain Commoner's Toſee great Pompey poiſe the Rireets of Rome : 
over the Stage. And wnen you law his Charriot butappear, 
Have you not made an Univerſal (hour, 
| Flavins. Tnu Tber trembled underneath her banks 
Ence : hone you idle Creatures, get you home : | To hear the replication of your ſounds, 
Is this a Holiday ? What, know you nor Mide in her Concave Shores ? | 
£ (Being Mechanicall) you ought not walk «And do you now put on your belt attire? 
Upon a labouring day, without che figne And do you now cult our a Holy-day ? 

Of your Profeſſion ? Speak, What Trade art thou ? And do you now {trew Flowers in his way, 
Car. Why Sir, a Carpenter. Thar comes in Tciumph over Pompey's blood ? 
Mur. Where is thy Leather apron, and thy Rule ? {| B2gone, 

Whar doſt thou wich thy belt apparrel on ? Runne co yoor houſes, fall upon your knees, 

You fir, whar Trade are you ? Pray tone Gods to intermit the Plague 


Cebl. Truly Sir, in reſpe& of a finz workman, I am Thar needs mult light on this ingratitude. 
but as you would ſay, a Cobler. | Fla. Go,g0, good Countrey-men, and for this faulc 
Mar. But what Trade are thou ? anſwer me direatly. | Aſſemble all the poor men of your ſore ; 
Cobl. A Trade Sir; that I hope I may uſe witli a ſafe Dr:w chem to Tber banks, and weep your tears 
Conſcience, which is indeed Sir, a mender of bad fouls. | Into the Channell, till the loweſt ftream 
a What Trade thou knave 2 Thou naughey"knave, | Do kiffe the moſt exalted Shores of all. 
what Trade ? 2 
| Cobl. NaylI beſeech you Sir, benot our wich me :' yer See where their baſe{t mettle be nor mov'd, 
if you be our &ir I c2ri mend yous They vaniſh rongue-ty'd in their guiltineſle : 
* AMur. What rtieanſt chou by char: Mend reg thou, Go you down that way tow*rds the Capitoll, 
ſawcy Fellow? | LY --| This way will I : Diſrobe the Images , 
Cobl, Why fir; Cobble you. Fr you do find them deckr with Ceremonies. 
Fla, Thou art a Cobler art thou ? 1 nr. May wedo ſo? 
Cob. Truely fir, alt that 7 live by is with the Aule : I You know it 1s the Feſt of Lupercall. 
meddle with no Tradeſmans matters, nor womans mar-| Fla. It is no matter, ler no lmages 
ters; but withall I am tndeed Sir a Surgeori ro old Shooes, | Be hung with the Ceſars Trophies : Ile about, 
when they aretn great datiger, I recover them. As pro-+ And drive away the Vulgar from the freers ; 


—_—_— gry 
_—_— th. _— 
—_ 


E xeunt all the Commoners. | 


per men as ever trode upon Neats-Leather, have gone, <o do you roo, where you perceive them thick. - 
upon my handy work, - © ED, Theſe growing Feathers, pluckt from Ceſars Wing; | 
Fla, But wherefore art not in thy-Shop to day ? Will mike him flye an ordinary pirch, | 
Why doſt-rhou ſed theſe meti abonr the ſireers ? V'Vhoelſe would ſore above the view of men, | 
OL: Truly fir; rower our their ſhooes, to ger my | And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſſe. Extunt., 
ſelfinto more work: But indeed fir we make Holy-day | Sh ; | ee - - 
j*9 fee Ceſar, and co rejoyce iwhis'Triumph.: Enter Ceſar, Antony for the Courſe, Calphurma, Portia, De- 
#r, Wherefore rejoyce? + citis, Cicero, Brutus, Caſſins, Caika, a Soothſayer : af- 
{What Conqueſt brings he home ? | ter them Murelliss aud Flavins, 
; What Tribucaries follbwhiin tg Rome, Ci. Calpharna. I's 
iTo grace in Captive bonds his Chariot wheels: . Cacks Peace ho, Ceſar ſpeaks. 
;tou Blocks; you ones, you worſe then ſenſeleſſe things: | Ceſ. Calphurma. 
O you hard hearts, you'cruel men'of Rome, . Calp. Here my Lord. =: 
Knenyou nor-Pompey many a'tiine and oft ? | Cef. Stand you diretly in Axtone's Way, 
He you climb'd upto Walls arid Battlements, VVhen hedoth run his courſe: Aztonis. 
10 Towers and Windows 7 Yexto Chimney tops, | Amt. Ceſar, my Lord... - -% 
Tour Infants in your Arms, and there have (ate ; Clef. Forget not in your ſpeed Antonio, b 
[T he live-long day-with: patient 'expeRtation, * * To touch Calphuriia : for our Elders ſay, S 


Of chat quick Spirit that is in Antony : 


"WEE, "VE 


| Te a 


The Traged y of Fulins (z ſar. 


The Barren touched in, this holy chaſe , 
Shake off their ſterril curſe, 
Am. 1 ſhall remember 
V Vhen Ceſar ſaies Do this; iris perform'd, 
Ceſ. Ser on, andleave no Cetemony out. 
Sooth. Ceſar. 
Ceſ. Ha? V Vhocalls ? 
Cack. Bid every noiſe be ſtill 2 peace yer again, 
Ceſ. VVhtois ic in thepreſle, thar calls on me? 
[ hear a Tongue thriller thertall che Mulick 
Cry, Ceſar : Speak, Ceſar is turn'd to heat. 
Seoth, Bware the 1des of March, 
Ceſ. VVharman is that ? ag 
Br. A Sooth-ſayer bids you beware the Ides of March. 
Ceſ. Ser him before me, let me ſee his face, 
Caſſi. Feilow, come from the throng, look upon Ceſar. 
Caſ. VVharſailt than to me now? Speak once again, 
Sooth. Bzware the Ides of March. 
Ceſ. He is a Dreamer ler us leave him : Paſſe, 
Sent, Exennt. Mantt Brut. & Caſſ. 
Caſſi. Will yougo ſee the order of the courſe? 
Brat, Not 1. 
Caſſi. I pray you do. ns 
Brut. 1 am not Gameſom : Ido lack ſome .patt,; 


ko 


Lec me not hinder Caſſius your defires ; 
Ile leave you. ; 
Caſſi. Brutus, 1 do ovſerve you now of late : 

I have not from your cies that gentleneſle 

And ſhew of Love, asI was wont to have : 

You bear too {tubborn, and roo ſtrange a hand 

Over your Friends, that loves you. 

Bru. Caſſius. 

Be nor deceiv*d: if have veyl'd my look, 

1curn the trouble of my Countenance 

Meerly upon my ſelf. Vexed I am 

Of late, With paſſions of ſome difference, 
Conceptions onely proper to my ſelf, | 

Which give ſome ſoyle (perhaps)ro my Behaviours: 
Bur ler not therefore my good friends be griev'd 
(Among which number Caſſius be you one) 

Nor conlirue any further my neglect, 

Tnen chat poor Bratus with himſelf at warre, 
Forgers the ſhews of Love to other men. 

Cafſi. Then Brutus, / have much miſtook your paſſion , 
By means whereof, this Breſt of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy Cogications, 

Tell me good Brutus, can you ſee yourface ? 

Brut. No Caſſuus : 

For the- eye ſezs not himſelf, but by refleRion, 

By ſome o: her things. 

' Caſſins, Tis uit, | 
And ut ts very much lamented Brutus, 
That you have no ſuch Mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthineſſe into your eye, 
That you might fee )our ſhadow : 


on 1 


T have heard, 


| 


Where many of the heſt reſpe& in Pome, 
(Except immortal Ceſar) ſpeaking of Bruty, 
And groming underneath this ages yoak, 
Have with'd that Novle Brg:us had his eies. 
Bra. Into what dangers would you 
Lead me Caſſias ? | I 
Thar you would have meſeek into my. ſelf, 
For that Which 1s not in me ? 


{ 


J 


Mark him, and 


And ſince you know you cannot ſee your ſelf 
So well as by Refle&ion g I your Glaſſe, 

Will modettly diſcovet to your ſelf 
That of your ſelf, which yer you know not of, 
And be not jealous on me, gentle Bros 
Were Ia common Lughter, or did uſe 
To ſtale wich ordinary Oaths my Love 


{To o_ new Pcoteſter: if you know, 
© 


Thar 7 do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 
And aftet ſcand;ll chem : dr if you know, - - 
Thar 1 —_ in Banqueting 

Toall che Rouc, then hold me dahgerous. 


F louriſh and Shout. 


Bra. What means this Showing ? 
I do fear the people chooſe Ceſar 
For cheir King. 
Caſſi. I do you fear ic? | 
Then mult I chipk you would not have it ſo. 
Brg.] would not Cefſins, yet Ilove him well : 
Burt wherefore do you hold me here ſo long? 
What is ir, that you wouldimparr to me? 
If it be ought toward the general good, 
Set Honour in one eye, and death rch'other, 
And I will look on bath indifferently - 
For ler the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 
The name of Honour, mote then 7 fear death. 
Caſſi. Iknow chat vertue robein you Brazss, 


|} As well as 2 do know your outward favour, 


Well, Honor is che ſubje& of my Story : 


. [I cannot cell, what you and other men 


Think of this life : Bur my ſingle ſelf, 

I had as lief not be, as live to be 

In awe of ſuch aching, as I my ſelf, 

I was born free as Ceſar, ſo were you, 

We bggh have fed as well, and we can both 
Endure the Winters'cold, as well as he. 


| For once upon a Raw and Guſty day 


The troubled Tyber chaſing with her Shores, 
Ceſar ſaigg to me, dar'ſi, thou Caſſivs now 
Leap in with me intothis angry Flood, 

And ſwim to yonder Point ? Upon the word, 
Accounted as I was, Iplunged in, | 
And bad him follow : ſo indeed he did. 

The Torrent roatr'd, and wedid buffer ic 
With luſty Sinews, throwing it afide, : 
And ſtemming ic with hearts of Concroverkie, 
Buc ere we could arrive the Point propos'd, 


( *ſar cry'd. Help me Cafſivs, or I fink. 


I (aS c/Exeas, our great anceftor,  . _ 
Did from the Flames of Trop, upon 
Did Iche tired Ceſar: And this Man 

Is now becomea God, and Caſ{ſac.is- | | 
A wretched Creature, and mult bend his body, 


-S 


If Ceſar carelefly bur nod on him. 


He had a Feaver when he was in ;Speiw | 
And when the Fic was on him; 1 did avark. - 
His Coward lips did-from.cheir colour flye, - 
And that ſame e 


[, and that tongue of his char þad the Ronyens 


(a. Therefore good Bratus be prepar'd to hear . 7 


| bis ſhoulder 
Theold eAxchiſes bear) ſo, from the waves of Tyhit 


How be did ſhake : Tis erueychis God did hake, 


] wric his Speeches.in their, Books, - 
Alas, it cryed, Give me ſome drink Tirynins, =” 


eye, whoſe bend doch ane.che World, 
Did looſe his Luſtre: I:-did hear bim grams. 


n 


% 
_  — 


D— 


| 


As 2 fick Girle: Ye Gods, ic doch amaze me, 
| A man of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould 

' $ oer the ſtarr of the Majeltick world , 

| And bear the Palm alone: 


691 


Shont- | F louriſh. 
Bru. Another general ſhout ? 
1 do believe, thatcheſe applauſes are 
For ſome new Honours, that are heap'don Ceſar. 


ike 2 Coloſſus, and we petty men 
Waik under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find our ſelves diſhonourable Graves. = 
Men ar ſome time, are Maſters of cheir Fares: 


Why ſhould that name be ſounded more then yours 


ne fault ( dear Brut) is not in our Stats, 
= in we Selves, that we are underlings. 
| d Ceſer : Whar ſhould be in that Ceſar ? 


m together : yours is as faira Name : 
om ts irdorh "2. comp the mouth as well. 
Weigh them, it is as heavy : Conyure wi:tvem man, 
Bratas will art a Spirit as ſoon 3s Ceſar. 

Now in the names of all che Gods ar once, 

Upon what meat doth this our Ceſar feed, 
Thar he is grown ſo great ? Age, thou art ſham'd. 
Rowe, thou haſt lolt the breed of noble Blouds. 
When went there by an Age, ſince the great Floud, 
Buc it was fam'd with more then with one man ? 
VVnen conld they ſay (fill now) that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide walkes incompalt but one man ? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and Room enough 

When thete is in it bur one only man. 

O!you and I, have heard our Fathers ſay, 
There was a Brntxs once, that would have brook'd 
Tirerernal Devil to keep his State in Rowe, 

As exfily as 2 King. 


VVhacyou would work me to, I have ſome aim: 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe times 
I ſhall recount hereafter : For this preſent , 
I wouid not ſo (with love I might encreat you ) 
Be any further mov'd : V Vhar you have (aid , 
L will conſider 3 what you have to ſay | 
I will wich patience hear, and find a time = 
Both meer to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things. 
Till then my Noble Friend, chew upon this : 
Brutus had rather be a Villager, 
Then torepure himſelf a Son of Rowe 
Under theſe hird Conditions, as this tune 
Is like to lay upon us. | 

Caſſ. 1 am glad that my weak words 
Have truck but chus much ſhew of fire from Brutus, 


Enter Caſar and his Train. 


Brg. The Games are done, 
And (ſar is returning. 
{| Caſſi. As they paſs by, 
{ Pluck Casha by the Sleeve, 
| And he will (afcer his ſowr faſhion) tell you 
VVhat hath proceeded worthy note to day. 
Brs. 1 will do ſo : bur look you (affivs , 
e angry ſpot doth blow on Ceſars brow, 
{And all the reſtlook like a chidden. train ; 
(Calpburzia's Cheek is pale, and Cicero 
[Ecokes wich ſuch Ferrer, and ſuch fiery eyes 
WC have ſeen him in the Capitol 


&- "i 


* 


Caſſi. Why man, he doth befſtride the narrow world 


Bru. That you do love me, / am nothing jealous : 


The Tragedy of Fulin Ceeſar. 


{ 


Being crolt in Conference, by ſo-ne Senators. 

Caſs:. Caika will tell us what the marcer is. 

Caſ. Anton, 

Ant. Ceſar. | 

Ceſ. Lec me have men abour me thar are far, 
Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as ſleep a nights : 

Yond Caſsias has a lean and hungry look, 
He chinses coo much : ſuch men are dangerous. 

Ant. Fear him not Ceſar, he's not dangerous, 

He 1s a Noble Rowan, and well SVEN, 

Ceſ. VVould he were fatter ; But / fear him not : 
Yecit my name were liable tofear, 

1 do nor know the man 7 ſhould avoid, 

So ſoon as that ſpare Caſsius. He reads much, 

He is a great Obſerver, and he lookes OED 

Quite through the Deeds of men. He loves no Playes, 

AS thou doit Aztexy: he heares no Muſick : 

Seldom he ſmiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a ſorc 

As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorr'd his ſpirit 

Thar could be mov*d to ſimile at any thing, 

Such men as he, be never at hearts eaſe 

V'Vhiles they behold a greater then themſelves, 

And therefore are they very dangerous. 

{ rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, . 

Then what 7 fear : for alwaies / am Ceſar, 

Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 

And tell me truly, what thou think'R of him, 
| Sent. 

Exennt Ceſar and his Train. 
Cask, Youpul'd me by che Cloak, would you ſpeak with 
me? . 
Bra. I Caskg, tell us what hath chanc'd to day 

That Ceſar lookes ſo ſad, | 

Caik. VVhy you were with him, were you not ? 

Br. I ſhould not then ask Cacka whar had chanc'd. 

(ak. VVhy there was a Crown offerd him ; and being 
ofter*d him, he pur ic by with the back of his hand thus K 
and then the people fell a ſhouting, | 

Bra. V Vhat was the ſecond noyle for ? 

C'a5k. V'Vhy for that roo. 

Caſs. They ſhouted thrice : 

(4k, V 'Vhy for that too. 

Bra. VVas the Crown offer'd him thrice ? 

Cask. I marry was'r, andhe purit by chrice, every time 
gencler then other; and at every purting by, mine honeſt 
Neighbours ſhouted. 

Caf. V 'Vho offer'd him the Crown ? 

Caik. V Vhy Antony. | 

Bru, Tellus the manner of ir, gentle Cacka. | 

Caika. 1 can as well be hang'd as tell the manner of it : | 
lc were meer Foolery, I did not markit, I ſaw Mark 


what was the laſt cry for ? 


Antony offer him a Crown, yet *wwas not a Crown nei- | 


_— 


cher, *tvas one of theſe Coronets: and as 7 told you, 
he put it by once+ burforallchac, to my thinking, he 
would fain have had ir. Then he offered ic ro him again : 
then he put it by again bur ro wy thinking , he was 
very loath to lay his fingers off ir. And then he offe- 
red it the third time : heput ic the third time by, and (ill 
ja he refus'd ir, the rabblement howted, and clapp*d 
cheir chopr hands, and chrew up their ſweaty Night- 
Caps , and uttered ſuch a deal of linking breath ,. be-. 
cauſe (ſar refus'd the Crown ,- thac ic had ( almoſt) 
choaked Ceſar : for he ſwoonded , and fell down 
at ir: And for mine own parr, I durſt not laugh, | 
for fear of opening my Lips, and receiving the bad 
Ayr, | | 


" _ J aſs. } 


—_—_ 
—_— 
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The Tragedy of Fulins Ceſar. 


Caſs:. Bur ſofc I pray you : what did («ſar ſwound ? 

Ck, He fell down in the Marker-place, and fozm'd at 
mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 

Brut,* Tis very like he hath the falling hckneſs. 

Cafs:, No, Ceſar hath ir not: but you, and I. 

And tonelt Caka, we have thefalling licknels, 
'| Cab. I know not what you mean by thar, bur 7 am ſure 
Ceſar fell down , if tHE rag rag people did not clap him , 
and hiſs him, according as he pleas d , and difpleas*d 
chem, as they uſe to de the Pl:yers in the Theatre, 7 am 
no true man. | 

Brat. What ſaid he, when he came unto hitſelf? 

Cak. Marty, before he fell down , when he perceiv'd 
che common Heard was glad he refus'd the Crown, he 
pluckt me ope his Doubler, and offer'd them his Toroar 
©O cut - and / had been a man of any Occupation, if / 
would not have taken him ata word, 7 would 7 might 
0 to Hell among the Rogues , and ſo he fell, When 
he came to himielf again, he ſaid, If he had done, or 
ſaid any thing amiſs, he defir'd their worſhips, to think 
it was his infirmity. Three or four Wench:s where / 
ood, cryed, Alaſs good Soul, and forgave him with 
all their hearts: But there*s no heed to be taken of them ;f 
Ceſag had ſtabl'd their Mothers, they would have done no 
leſs. | 

Brut. And after char, he came thus ſad away. 

(xk. 1. 

Caſt, Did Cicero ſay any thing ? 

Cak. I, he ſpokz Greek. 

Caſsi. Towhat effect ? 

Cx. Nay, and 7 tell youthat, Ile ne*re look you ch? 
Face again. But choſe that underſtood him, ſmil'd at one 
another, and ſhook their heads: bur for mine own part ic 
was Greek to me, Icould tell you more news too ; IMu- 
rellus and Flavins, for pulling Scarffes off Ceſars Images, 
are put to lence, Fare you well. There was more Foolery 
yet, ifI could remember ir. ag 

Caſs. Will you ſup with me to night, Cacka ? 

Cask, No, I am promis'd forth. xs 

Caſs:. Will you dine with me to morrow ? | 

. Cack.l,if 7 be alive, and your mind hold,indyour din- 
ner wotth the eating. 
({ aſsi. Good, 1 will expe& you. 
Cack. Do ſo: farewel both. | 
- Exit. 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? 
He was quick Merttle, when he went co School. 

(aſs3. So is he now, in execution _ | 

Of any bold or noble Enterprize, 

How-ever hepurs on this tardy form : 

This Rudeneſs is a Sawce to his good wit, _ 

Which gives men ſtomack co digeſt his words 

Wirth berter Appertites. | 
Brat. And ſoit 1s: 

For this time 7 will leave you : | 

To morrow if you pleiſe to ſpeak with me, 

I will come home to you : or if you will, 

Come home to me, and 7 will wait for you. 

C53. 1 will do fo : till then, think of the world, 

| Exit Bruins. 
VVell Brutzs, thou art Noble : yer I ſee 
Thy honourable Meral may be wrought 
From that ic is ciſpos*d, therefore*ris meer, 
That Noble minds keep ever wich their likes : 
For who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd ? | 
Ceſar doth bear me hard, bur he loves Brutus. 


- 


| 


. {Ifaults, 


 { have ſeen Tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds 


| Do ſo conjoyntly meer, ler not men ſay, 


If 7 were Bratus no'v, and he were C aſsias, 
He ſhould not humor me. I will this mighc, 
In ſeveral hands, in at his windows throw, 
As if they caine from ſeveral Citizen:, 
VVritings; all rending to the gre2t opinion 
That Rowe ho!ds of his Name : wherein obſcurely 
Ceſars ambition ſhall he glanced ar. 
And after this, ler Ceſar (ear him ſure, 
For we will (hike him, or worſe daies endure. 
/ Ext, 


Thunder and Lightning. Enter Caika, 


and Cicero. 


Cic. Good even, (aha: brouzht you Ceſar home ? 
V'Vhy are you breathleſs, and why (tare you lo ? 

(ak, Are no: you mov'd, when all the ſway of Earth 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, | 


Have riv'd the knotty Oakes, and 7 have ſeen 
Th'ambirious Ocean \well, and rage, and foam, 
Tobe exalted with rhe threatning Clouds : 
Bur never rill to night, never till now, 
Did I go through a Tempelt-dropping-fire. 
Either there is a Civil ftrife in heaven, 
Orelſe the world, too ſawcy with the Gods, 
Incenſes them to ſend deliruction. 
C'ic. VVhy, ſaw you any thing more wonderful ? 
Cack, A common fi:ve, you know him well by fight, 
Held up his lefrhand, which did flame and burn 
Like twenty Torches joyn'd ; and yer his hand, 
Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. 
Behfides, 7 ha'nor fince put up my Sword, 
Againſt the Capirol 7 met a Lion, 
VVhoglaz'd upon me, and went ſurely by, 
V'Vichour.annoying me. And there were drawn 
Upon a heap, a hundred galtly women , 
Transformed with their fe:r , who ſwore, they ſaw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and cown the ſtreets. 
And yeſterday, the Bird of Night did fit, 
Even at Noon day, upon the Market place, 
Howring, and ſhreeking. V Vhen theſe Progigies 


Theſe are their Reaſons they are Natural : 
For 7 believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate, that they point upon. 
C:c. Indeed, it is a firavee diſpoſed rime : 
Bur men may conſtrue things afcer their faſhion, 
Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves, 
Comes (ſar up the Capitol to morrow ? 
Ck. He doth : for ” did bid Antonio 
Send word to you, he would be there to morrow. 
Cic. Good-night then, (aha: 
This difturbed Sky 1s nor to walk in. 
Cack. Farewel Cicero. 


Exit ('uero. 
Enter Caſs1ns.- 


Caſ. VVho's there? 
Cack. A Romane. 
Caſe. (acka, by your voyce. 
Cak, Your Earis good. 
Carſims, VVhar night is this ? = 
Caſs. A very pleaſing night ro honeſt men; 
Cath, VVhoever knew the Heavens menace ſo ? . © 
Caſs:. Thoſe that have' known the Earch ſo full of 
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__ che moſt 
| [Sch dreadful es, ro'altoniſh us; -. 
| | (afi- You are duly T6ka7) i! foo pu Us 
| [And thoſe ſparksof-Life thao houlabefan Fg Remians 2: 
[You do wanggoreleryou uſe nor; ; !!* 1.05 118 atls = 
| {You look pale, andigaze,; arkdpocon feat, - 
{And caſt your ſelf. in wondery {511171 
| IToſee the range impatience of the abi 
| |Burif you would confides fthe-tx cauſe, 
| [Why all chefs fites; why. all rhefegliding Ghoftts,: 
- [Why Birds and Bealts, Tom -quality-and kind, 
| [Why Old men, Fools, and Children calculirs, .. 
 [Whyall cheſerbings change-from their Ocdiniice 
{| [Their Natures, and pre-forme&Faculties, 7 1] 48 
| |To monttrous: quilicy 3; Why. you! ſhall find, --; 
* [Tax Heaven hath infus'd therh- wich tboſa Splits; 
Tomike them inftramencs of fe:r, abs — 
Unto ſome monſtrous State. ; | 
Now could I(Cacka) name to theea man, - * 
Molt like this dreadful Nigh 
That Thugders, Lightens,ppend Graves, de rears” 
Asdoth the Lyon th. the Capitet ; 
Aman no mightier chen thy. felf, or me, - 
Inpecſonal- aFtion- 3 yer prodigigus grown 
And f:arful as theſe firange etuprions aſe. 
Cak, Tis Coſar that you means 
kit not, Caſſins 7 
Caf. Lec ic be who itis :. for So now 
Have Sinews and Limbs liketo their Ancettors ; 
Bur woethe while, our Fathers minds are derds 
And we are gopvetn/d wich our. Mochers ſivits, 
Qur yoak, and ſuferance, ſhew us womaniſh, 
(@k, Indeed; they fay, the'Senators to tnorrow. | 
Mean to ettabtiſh CC #ſar as aKing ol 
And be hilt wear his Crown by Sex, and Land, | 
In every place, ſave herein 1rely.  , 
Caſs. know where I will i this Dageeo then . 
«ſis: from boridage will deliver Caſſins : 
Therein, ye Gods, you make the-weak moſt irons $3 
Therein, ye Gods; you Tyrants d6.defear. 
Nor Stony Tower, nor Walls of beaten Braiſe, 
r ar-lefſe Dungeon, nor ftrong Links:of Iron, 
bererencive to the ſtrengehvok Spiit : __ 
[Life being weary of theſe worldly: "Ge 
Jaks power, tw di(miſle 1t:ſelf.; 
If Iknow chis, know all the world beſides, 
Marpar of Tyranny that Ldo bear; 
lan ſhikeof a pleakire. T, _ fil. 
| Cak. Socin 1: 
Try B Bond-miyt in his own hand bears 
power. rs Caneol his Caprivicy, -./- 

(of. And why ſhould Ceſar be a Tyranc chen? 
[ Man, know-hewoutd noc be x Wolfe, - 
that he ſees-rfhe. Romravs are-bur- Sheep 3. 
TWeyo-Lyong were-not Rejianes Hindes.:: - 
le thr with-haſte wilbmoke a\mighity fire, 
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' | Cymber ? 
{Toour Aeremprs.. Anv Þ not Raid for; (ina? 


© |Whar« fearful 
: [There's two or three of us have ſeen firange bghes. 


What Rubbiſh, and what Offall 7 when: it Fe 
For the baſe m We illutyinace, 
So vile a thinls's NOW oli Viet,” 
Where hiſt cho 1 led ine? IC perhips)ſpeak this 
Before a willing Bond-man : then I know 
My anſwer muibbe mdde: :Bur-F-arfi arm'd, 
And dangers areto me indifferent, 

Cask, You ſpeakto (ak4,*and'to; ſuch 3 man, 
That is no flearing Telktale- Mold, my hand - 
Be f:tiou: fof redrfle of llcheſe Griets, 


-. | And Twill ſer-tais foot: of nates! mm 
: | As who odes fartheſt; ! 5... 1 


Caſ. There's a Bargaiimade, 
Now know you, Caska, I have mov'dalready 


' | Some certaimoſihe” Nobtefſt minded. Romans 


To under-goe, With me,/inenterprize, 
Of Hononteble dangerous conſequeace ; 
And I do knowby his, \ they ſtay for me + 


|In Pompeys Porch; for nov this fearful night, 
{ | There is no (ire, or walking 


:m rhe Areers,- 
And rhe'Comptexion'at the Elemenr 

Is Favours, like the / work-we have in hang, 
Moſt bloody, fiery; and moſt rerrible, | 


4 


*E ner G 1994. 


Caxk. Stand cloſe; 2 #bile,: for bere comes one i 


Caf. Tis:C does Edo know kim by his Gate, 
He 1s a friend, Ciba, where tafte-you fo? 
Cinna, * To: and ' our you: Who's that , Mrnelins 


Caſ. No, it is Cacks, one: Incorporate : 


Ciz. Iam glad on. > > : 
Night? 


Caſ. Amt I notſtaid for? rellme, 
C:in. Yes, you are, O Caſſins, 
If you could bur winne the Noble Brutss 
To our party=—— 
Caſ. Be you content. Good Cimarake this paper, 
And look you lay it in the Pretors Chair, 
Where Brmus May but findit: andchrow this 
In at his Window ; ſet this up with waxe 
Upon old Brutws Statues all this cone, 
Repiir to Pompeys Porch, where you ſhall find us. 
Is Decins Brutus and Tribonius there ? 
Ci. All, bur Metellms Cimber, and he's gone 


. | To ſeek you at your houſe. Well, I will hie, 


Ando beltow theſe papers aS you bad me. 

Caf. That done, repair to Pompeys Theater. 
| Exu Cinmns, 
Come Caska, you and 7 will yet, ere day, 

See Brutus ac his houſe : three parts of him 

Is ours already, and the man entire 

| Upon the next encounter, yields him ours, 

Cask, O, he firs high in all che peoples hearts: . 
And that which would appear offence 1n ns, 

His Countenance, like richeſt Alchymie, 

; Will changeto Vertue, and ro Worthinefle. | 
Cal. Him, and his worth, and our oreat need of him, | 
Yowhave right well conceited : ler us 20g 
Fortis after Mid-nighr, and ere day, 
Wewill awake him, 2nd be ſure of him, 


| 
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The T raged 7 of Fulins [6 
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Exter Brutss x his Orchard. 


Bru. Wat Lacius, hoe ?- |, 
| /cannor, by the progrefle of the Starres, 
| Give gueſle how neer to day=- Lucine, { ſay ? 


Aus Secundus. 
| 
| 


| 1 would it were my fault to flecp ſo ſoundly. "157 
1VVhen Lacivs, when ? awake, / ſay : what Lucius? 
Emer Lucius. ki 


Lac. Call'd yoo, my Lord ? EEK 
Bru. Get me a Taper in my Study: Lacins: 
When it is lighted, come and caltine here. 
Loc. I will, my Lord. $266 - ae: 
Bru. It muſt be by his death zand for my part, | 
| 7 know no perſonal cauſe, to ſpurn at him, - 4. 
] Bur for the general. He would be crown'd : 


{ Ic is the brighr day, that brings forth che Adder, | 
And that craves wary walking : Crown him char, 
| Andchen 7 grant we put a ting in him, 
| That at his will he may do danger with. 
Th'abuſe of Greatnefle, is, when ir disJoynes 
Remorſe from power : And to ſpeak truth of Ceſar, 
I have not known, when his affeQions ſway d 
| More then his Reaſon. Bur tis a common proofe, 
| Thar Lowlinefſeis young Ambicions Ladder, 
V'Vheteto the Climber upward turns his. face : 
| Bur when he once arrains theupmoſt Round, 
He then unto the: Ladder turns his back. 
Looks in che Clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
By which he did aſcend : ſo Ceſar may ; 
Then left he may, prevent. And fince the quarrel 
VVill bear'no eatour, for the thing he is, 
Faſhion ir thus ; that what he 1s, augmented, 
VVould run to theſe, and thefeextremuces : 
And therefore think him as a Serpents egge, 
| VVhich hatch'd, weuld as his kind grow miſchievous ; 
And kill him in the ſhell. 
| Enter Lucts. 
Lxc.The Taper burneth in your Cloſer, Sir : 
Searching che window for a Flint, / found 
This Paper, thus ſeal'd up, and / am ſure 
1did not lye there when / went to bed. 
| Gives him the Letter. 
Bra. Get you to bed again, it.is not day : 
Fs not to morrow (Boy) the ficlt of arch ? 
Luc, Iknow nor, Sir. 
Bru. Look in the Callender, and bring me word. 
Lac. I Will, Sir. Ext. 
Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air. 
Give ſo much light : that / may read by them. 
. Opens if 3 reads. 
Brutns thou ſleep ſt ; awake, and [cethy ſelf: 
Shall nn] pw. ſpeak, ſtrike, redreſſe. 
Brutus, thou ſleep'ſt : awake. | 
Such inltigations have been often dropt. 
;\VVhere 7 have cook them up: 
Shall Rome, &c. Thus muſt-7 piece itout : 
Shall Romze ft ind under one mans awe ? V Vhat Rowe ? 
My Anceltors did from the fiteerts of Rowe 
The Tarquin drive, when he was calFd a King, 
Speak, firike, redreſſe, Am Jentreated 


{ 


| 


{ How chat might change his Nature, there's the queſtion ? 


\. | Thatfretthe Cl 


To ſpeak, 

If the redrefſe will folldw, thou receiveft 51: 21 1 

Thy full Pecicion at cheghand of -Bratiwss- ci 511 
5.) 1 Emer Duet © 

Lec: Sir, March is waſted! fifteen daies; > 1 
+0 0-7, | ©» Knorkowithin 


Since.Ceffixt firſt did whet me againſt ' Ceſar, 
7 have nor ſlept, | Ons SENT 75:21 0 
Berween the aQting of a dreadful thing,” - 

| And che ficſt motion, all che! /oceriacis-” | 
[Like a Phantaſme, or a bideons. Drearh > 1 {| *\\ 
The Genas, andthe mortal inftruments 


Like to a liccle Kingdom, ſuffers then Ke 


. | The nature of an inſurreRion. - - 


- Emer Lucius. 
Luc. Sir tis your brocher Caſſins at the door, 
V'Vho doth deſire co ſee you. « | s 
Brea, Is he alone ? 4 35. e 
| £wxe. No, Sir, therearemoe with him. | 
Bru. Doyouknowthem ?  : | 


And half their Faces butied in cheir Cloaths, 
Thar by no means 7 may-difcoverthem, 
By any mark of favour. 
Irs. Let'em enter: 
They are the FaQion. O Confpiracy, 


V'Vhen evils are moſt free ? O chen, by day 
V'Vhere wile thou find a Cavern darkenough, 


Hide itin Smiles, and —— 
For if thou path thy nacive ſemblance on, 
Not Erebas it ſelf. were dimme enough, 


| To hide theefrom prevention. 


Emter the Conſpirators, Caſſius, Cacha, Decin, © | 


Crma, Meaclins, and Treboun;ns. 


Caf.” Ithink we are too bold upon your Reſt: 
Good morrow Bratxs, do we trouble you ? 

Bru, 1 have been up this hour, awake al{ Night : 
Know' 7 theſe men, that come along with you ? 


Bur honors you - and every one doth wiſh, 
You had bur that opinion of your ſelf, 4 
VVaich every Noble Remax bears of you. 
Brs. Heis welcome hither. 
Caſ. This, Decrms Brutus, 
Bru. He is welcome too. - | 
Caſ. This, Cacka; this Cime; and 
Cimber. : | 
Bru. They areall welcome. 
V'Vhat watchful Cares doe incerpoſe themſelves 
Betwixr your Eies and Night ? 
Caſ. Shall 7intreat aword? _ They whiſper. 
Dec. - Here lies the Eaſt : doth not che day break here? 
Cath, No. { | 
Cix. Opardon, Sir, it dorh, and yon grey Lines, 
are Meſſengers _ : 
efſe that you are boch deceiv'd; 


* 


veg 


PP I 0 


Cah, You ſhall c 
Here as / point ly Sword, the Sunne ariſes, 
VVhich is agreat way growing on the Souch, 


—_— DRY —_— 


aw. = < #24 kd 


Lac. No, Sir, their Hats are plucke abour heir ears, | 


Sham'R thou to ſhew:chy'dang'rous Brow by Night, 


To mask thy monſirous' Viſage ? Seck none Conſpiracy, { 


Caſ.. Yes, every man of .cthem ; and no man here 


p #1 


chis Heaclls 


—— 
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$5 


and rike ?. O. Rome, / makethe iprumiſe, 1-3 | 
7,08 
% 0.& Ns, 
4:11 
tt 


EE ; IE 
Bra. Tis good. Goto the Gate, ſome-body'knocks: /- | 


=—_— 


| Are then in councell z and the Rare of man; :::1 +2: 111! 
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nds as the Gaptrol, hreetly here,.... ” HOY 2: 5 
| Bra. Give me your hands all aver., ons by, One. . 


4:1 þ{ »] oF þ- 
r reſolution,” - 


_ Caſſie. Andlet s [wear;qu mon” -1...-- 
Brs. No. not an Qarh : it northe Face of men, 


Þ {The ſufferance of our ſoules,” the times abuſe 3 ..... .. 


—_— 


| lircheſe be Morives weak, break off be:imes, .. ” -, 


hence, tq. his idle-bed: 


PRgevery man Fy £Q, NI8 LIC DEC | 
| [rolettigh-6ghred-Tyranoy range on > + 
| [Tilleach fan drop by Loctery, Buc if theſe; __ 


As 1 am ſure chey do) beat fire enough 5 
Tokindle Cowards, and to icel with valour .. ..... 
The melcing Spirics of women ;-. Then Country men, 
What need we any ſpur, but our own capſe 
Toprick'ustotedrels ? What other Bond, 

Then ſecret Rowzens, that bave ſpoke the ward, 
And will not palcer ? And what other Oath... 


[Then Honeſty co Honeſty engag'd, 


Thar'this ſhall be, or we will fall foric. 
Swear Priefts and Cowards; and men cauteloys, ; 
Oldfeeble Carrjons,' and'ſuch ſuffering Toules.... ., -_ 
Thar wel@bin wrongs { Unra bad cauſes; ſwear, (, .. -: 
$uch Erextures'as men doudr,z burdo-nor Rain; 
Theeven vertne of our Enrerprize, 
Nor th'inſuppreſſive Merle of our K halo 2 | 
Tothink, thar.or vir Caule, of our Performance >. - 


"S 9. 


That every Roxsan beares, and Nobly beares 

I guilcy of x feveral Baftardy,, 

Ihe dobreak chefmulleRt Particle  _ 2 

Of any promifethar hath paſt from him. ES 
Caſ. Bur whar of Cicero ?. Shall we ſound-him 7? 

I think he will arid very ſtrong withus, .. .:- 2 * 

Cack, Lec us notleave him our, 

Cis. No, by no meanes. 

Met. O ler us have him, for his Silver bairs 

Will purchaſe ys a 900d opinion. | 

Andbny mens voyces, co commend our deeds : 

Ic ſhall befai8 his judgment rul'd our hands, - 

Our youths, and wildnefs, ſhall no whirappear, 

Buall be buried in his gravity. 

. Brs.O name him nor ; let us not break with bim . 

For he will never follow any thing 

Thzt other men b2gin. XD 

"Caf. Then leave him our, 

Ca; Indeed, he is not fir, 

' Dee. Shall no min elſe be rouchr, bur only Ceſar ? 

; Caf. Decius, well uro'd : 1 thinkir 1s nor meer, 

Mark Anony; fo welt belov'd of Ceſar, 

Should our-live Ceſar, we ſhall find of him | 

A ſhrewd Contriver. And you know, his means 

If he improve them, may well firerch ſo far 

As to annoy ns.3ll : which to prevenr, 

Let Antony and Ceſar fall together. 

B7g. Our courſe will ſeem roo bloudy, (us Caſsins, 

Tocur the Head off, and then hack the Limbs : 

Like wrath in-deach, and Envy afterwards. 

For Antony, \s but a Limb of Ceſar. 

Les be Sacrificers, but not Butchers Cargs : 

Weal and up aoainſt the ſpirit of Ceſar, 

Andinthe Spirit of men, thefe is no bloud : 

Ochat we then could come by Ceſar: Spirits, 

Andnor diſtnember (ſar ! Bur ( alas ) 


Ceſe muſtbleed for it. And gentle Friends, 


-_ 


—_ 


F.\ 
>. 


Did need 41'Oarb, Whey! every drop. of bloud |... . 11 


| Which 
| We tha 


|Ler's kill him boldly, bur noc wratbfully . 
-Ler's carve him, as a Diſh fir for the. Gods, 


Not hew him as a Carka(s fit for Hounds ; 
And let ovr hearts, as ſubcle Maſters qo,, . . 


| Stix up cheir Servants to an a&t of rage, . 


And after ſeem; to chide em... This ſhall make 


- | Onr purpoſe neceſſary, and nor envious. ; . 


bich ſq appearing torhe common eyes,,., - 
I'be Call%d Purgers, not Mutderets«: 


Andfor Mark Aman, think not of him 2. 


: | For he can do no more then Ceſars Arm, 
; [When Ceſarc head is off... . 


Caf. Yer 1 fear him, .. , os 
For in the. ingrafted Love he beares to Ceſar... 


Br. Alas g09d Caſziss,. do noc think of him : 


© | If be loveCeſar, all that he can do . 


[Is ro himſelf, rake thoygbt, and die for Ceſar. 
And that were much, he ſhould : for he is given 


..,, + | Toſports, to wildneſs, and much company.. 


Treb.There.is-nq fear in him ; ler him not die, 
For he will live, and laugh ac this hereafter. 


| Bru. Peace, count the Clock. 

Caf. The Clock bath (tcicken three. 

Treb. Tis time:tq.pagt.,, 

| Caſ. Buritis Joke F Jets... = 

| Whether Ceſar will come forth co day,.orn0-z. 

1 For he is ſuperſticious grawn of late, - 
Quire from the as Ootalan he held once, 

Ot Fanrafle, of Dreams, and Ceremonies : 


, 


, \Ir maybe, theſe apporent. Peodagies 


: [The unaccuſtom 


ble 4 


And theperſ ue ths hgh, 

na tne pertWalon of MS Augurers,. 

May hold him fram the Capicotto day. h 
Dec. Never fear that: [if he be ſoreſolv'd, 


- [1 can ore-ſway him: forhe lovesco hear, 
{ Thar Unicornes may be berrayd with. trees, 
' | And Bears wich Glaſſes, Elephants wich Holes, 


Lions wich Toiles, and men wirh Flatrerers, 
Bur, when [I tell him, he hates Flatcerers , - 
| He fates, he does ; being chen moſt flattered, 
Lermework:.. : . ...... to 
For I cangjye his humour, che true bent ; 
And I will bring him tothe Capitol.  - - - 
Caſ. Ny, we will all of us be chere to ferch him. 
Bra. By the eight hour, is that theutrermoſt ? 
Cn. Be that the uttermoſt, and fail nor then. 
Met. Cams Ligarims doth bear Ceſar hatred, 
Who rated him for ſpeaking well of Pompey, 
1 wonder none of you have thought of him, 
Bru. Now good Metellus go along by him -. 
He loves me well, and 7 havegiven him Reaſons, 
Send him bur hicher, and Ile faſhion him. 
Caſ. The Morning comes upon's : 
Wee'| leave you Brutus, 
And friends diſperſe your ſelves ; but all remember 


Brs. Good Gentlemen,. look freſh and merrily, 
Le: not our lookes put on our purpoſes , 
Bur bearit as our Romar Attors do, 
VVich antir'd ſpiries, and formal Conſtancy, 
And ſogood morcow to you every one, 
' Manet Brutss. 


Boy : Lacins : Faſt aſleep ? Itis no matter, 


Enjoy the hony-heavy-dew 'of Slumber : 
Thou haſt. no Figures, nor no Fantakies, 
| | Non 2 


vw 


VVhart you have ſaid, and ſhew your ſelves-true Kona. 
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% 


edy of Felins' Ceſar. 


- * 
& * 


| Por. Bratas. my Lord. ” 


Bra. Portia, What mean 


% 


'You ſuddenly arofe;, and walk'd about, 0 
; Muſing, and fighing, with your armes a-ctoſs : . Of, 
'And when 7a:h'd you what the matter wa, ©”, \C. 

[You tar'd upon me, wich ungentle lookes. age 
'1 urg'd you further} then you ſcrareh'd: your bead, 

And too impatiently tampr with your foot :. >, 
[Yer / inſilted, yet, => anſwer'd not, \ Ie il 
But with an angry.wafter of your hand $i 
Gave ſign for me co leave you: So 1 did, 
Fearing to ſtrengthen chat imparience = 


1 znd withal ; ©* 
Hoping ir, was bur aneffeRX of Humor, ** - 

 Which-ſomtime hath his hour wich every man. 

I: will not lecyou eat, nor talk, nor ſleep ;3* © 

And could it work ſo much upon your ſhape, 

As it hath much prevail'd on your, Condirion, 

| ſhould not know you Bramws.. Dear ttiy Lord, 

| Make me acquainted wich your cauſe of grief.” 


4 


%*1\"; 
L 


Bru. 1 am not well in health, and chacis all} 4 SY -y 
Por. Brutus is/Wſe; and were he fiotin health, * 1 
| He would embtace'the meanes focoe by it.” * 

Brx. Why ſo 1 don. good Portia goto, bed. ' © 
Por. Is Brutxs figk'?- andis ic Phylical © 
| To walk unbraced, and ſucKiup che humors IRE 
Of the dark Mornitis ? What, 'is Brueus lick? . 
And will hefleaf our of bis whotfomibed;** 
' To dare the vile contagion of the Nighe ? 
' And tempt the Rheuni}{2nd'unfurged Ayr 

To add unt6 his fickneſs ?- Ne-ty: Bras, 
You have ſomneſitk offence within your mind, = 
Which by the Right:and'Verineof my place 
I ought to know of : 'And upori'my knees, = 
:I charm you, by my once commended Beauty, _ 
- By all your vowes ef Love, and *that:great Vow _ 
: Which did incorporate 2nd make us one,' NE. 
; That you unfold t6 me, your ſelf ; your half; 
[Why you &r& heavy, and what thento'nighe © 
:Have had refort ro you : for here have been, 
:Some fix or (even, who cid hide their faces 
|:Even from darkneſs. 
' Bru. Knee! not gentle Poreza, : 
; Por.I ſhouid nor need, if you wete gentle Bratus. 
'Within the bod of' Matfiage, 'rell me Brains, 
Js it excepted, / thould know Ho Secrets 
:Thatappertain to you ?: Am [your felf, 
Bu as itwere in ſort, or limiration? 
To keep iwich you! ar meales, comfort your Bed, 
Andalk to youſometimes ? 'Dwell' /-but in the Suburbs 
' Of your gvodpteaſure ? UF it be no more, | 
F Portia is Bratxs Hatlor, not his wife. 
* Bru, You ate my true and honourable wife, 
| As dear to me; a9afe the ruddy drops - 
\Tharvific my (ad heart. I 
: Por. If this were true, then ſhould' 
'T grant I am a woman ; bur withal, 
* woman that Lord 'B-wt#ustook to wife : 
| 


: 


knoy this ſeciet. 


I grant I am a woman; but withial,” 
'y #18: "Y , 
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[A womap well re 
{ Think you; T am no 
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you im? 


1'Here 


- [Render me wotthy of th 


ted: Cal's Datehrer, ©! © 
Fakes bn my Sex Es 
Being ſo Father*d, and-ſo Hisbanded ? 
Tell me your Counſels, 7 wilt nor difcloſeem: * © | 
I have madeRrong proof of my Conſtancy,””', * 
Giving my ſelf a voluncaty woutid | ON 
Here, inthe Thigh + "Can Thearthat with patience,” 
And not my Husbands Secrers?” 7 ET 

Su IN on i, 
is Noble wife.” ©. x 
neark, one knocks : Portia go 16 a While, © * 
And by and by thy boſorn ſhall partake | © 
The fecrers of my. heart.” . © 3 
All my engagements, I wilt conftrue to thee, 


< Y 
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| Leave me With ha 


, [1 ſhall unfold ro thee, as we are going, 
To whomirt muſt be done. 


—_— 


All che wing ar of my ſad browes : ,' 
t, | "Ex Porta, + 


" Emer Lucins, and Ligarins. 
Lucius, who's that knockes? the, 
Luc. Here is a fick man thar, would ſpeak with you, 
Bru. Cains Ligarins, that Metelas ſpike of, . - 
Boy, (tand afide. Cars Ligarins, how? 
Ca;. Vouchſafc good morrow from a feeble ron 


” . 


Bru. A piece of work, 
Thac will make fick men whole. 
: Car. But are not ſo:ne whole, that we muſt make ſick? 
: Bra, That muſt wealſo,  Whar it is my Carns, 


Cas. Seton your foor, 

Andwitha heartnew-fir'd, Ifollow you , 
To do I know not what : bur ir ſufficech 
That Braras leads me on. 

Br. Follow me then. 


T hunder and Lightning. 
Enter Julins Ceſar in his Night-Gopwn. 


Ceſar. Nor Heaven, nor Earth, 

Have been at peace to night : 

Thrice hath Caipharms in her ſleep cr5ed our ; 
Help, ho: they murder Ceſar. Who's within ? 


| Enter a Servant, 
Ser. My Lord: 


Ceſ. Go bid the Priefts do preſent Sacrifice, 
And bring me their opinions of Succeſs. 

Ser. I will my Lord. 

Emer Calpharnia. 

Cal. What mean you Ceſar ? Think you to walk forth? 
You ſhall not ſtir our of your houſe ro day. 

Cef. (eſar ſhall forch ; the things that rhreaten'd me 
Nc'rlookt but on my back : When they ſhall ſee 


Ext. 


| 


: 
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The face of Cefar, they are vaniſhed. 7 
is Wy 


—_— rt. " IT 
m_— 


NC IO 1 > 


" The Tragedyof Fulius Caeſar. 


| Calp. Ceſar, I never ſtood on Ceremonies, _ 
| [Yer now they fright me: There is one within, 
* [Beſides che chings that we have heard and cen, 
| [Reconnts molt-horrid fighrs ſeen-by-che Watch, 
1A Lionels bath whelped.n the ſtreets, +. . 
And Graves have yawn'd, and yieldedup- their dead ; 
" [Fierce fiery warriours fight upon. the Clonds 
| [{n Rankes and Squadrons, and right form of war 
- [Which drizzel'd bloud upon the Capitol : 
| {The noife of Barcel hurried in che Ayr >... - 
| [Horſes did neigh, and dying men did groan, 
 JAnd Ghoſts did ſhriek and ſqueal about the (trees, 
-[O Ceſar, theſe rhings are beyond all uſe, 
_JAndI dofear them. FC, 
| Ce. Wharcan be avoyded _ 
Whoſe end is purpos*d by the mighty Gods? 
Yet Ceſar ſhall go forch - for rheſe Predictions 
Areco the world in general, as to Ceſar. nin 
Calp.. When Beggars die, there are no Comets ſeen, 
The Heavens themſelves blaze forch the death of Princes. 
' | Ceſi Cowards die many times before their deaths, - ; 
The valtanc never caft of death bur once : 
Ofall che wonders chat 7 yer have heard, 
| [rſeemes ro me molt Rrange thac men ſhonld fear, 
Seeing that death, a neceſſary end 
- [Will cone, when irc will come. 

| | Emter a Servants 
[VVhar ſay the Augurers? 7 
| Ser. They would nor have you to ſtir forth to day. 
Pincking the Entrals of an Offering forth, 
Trey could not find a beart within the beaſt. 
{sſ. The Gods do this in ſhane of Cowardile : 
| [Ceſar ſhould be a Beaft wichour a heart 


RO CEE 


» 


Ihe ſhould ty at home to day for fear : 
No, Ceſar ſhall not 3- Danger knowes full well 23" 
[That Ceſar is more gJangerous then he, \." 


VVe hear two Lions litter'd in one day, 
And / the elder and more terrible, 
| [And (ſar (hall g5 forth. 
Cal. Alas my Lord, | 
You.wiſdom is conſum'd in confidence : 
Donor go forth co.day : (Call ic my fear, | 
' [Thit keepes you in the houſe, and nor your own. 
VVel ſend Mark, Antony tothe Senare houſe, 

And he ſhall ſay, you are nor well to day : 
[Let me upon my knee prevail in this 

| (eſ. Mark Amony ſhall fay I am nor well , 
| [And for thy humour , 7 will Ray at home. 

LIES | Enter Decus. 

Here's Decins Brutys he ſhall tell them ſo. 

Dec. Ceſar, all hail : Good morrow worthy (ſar, 
lcome ro ferch you ro.che Senate houſe. 


q 


\ | This by Calpharnia's dream is lignified, 


. | Give me my Robe, for / will go. 


'And look where Pablixs is come to fetch me. 


- | See Antony, that Revels long a-nights 
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But for your-privace ſarisf2Rion, | 
Becauſe. I love you, 1 willlet you know. 
Calpharma hiere my wife, ſtates me at home ; 
She dream*.ro.night-ſhe ſaw.my Statue, 
| Which like a Fountain, wich an hundred ſpouts, 
| Did cun pure dloud £ and many lufty Romars 
| Came ſmiling, and gGid bath their hands in it: 
| A1dtheſe does ſhe apply, for warnings and portents, 
Andevils imminent; and on her knee 
Hath begg'd, that I will Bay at home to day- 

Dec. This dre:m is all amiſs interpreted, 
It was aviſfion, fair and fortunate : | 
Your Scatue ſpouring hloud in many pipes, 
In which ſo m1ny ſmiling Romans bath'd, 
Signiftes that from' you great Rowe ſhall ſuck: 
Reviving bloud, and that great men ſhall preſs 
For Tinctures, Staines, Reliques, and Cogniſance- 


he. 


Ceſ. And this way have you well expounded ic, 

Dec. I have, when you have heard what I can ſay, 

| And know it now, the Senate bave concluded 

' To givethis day'a Crown'ro mighty Ceſar. 

If you ſhall ſend them word you will not come, 

Their minds may.change. Beſides, it werea mock 

Apt to berender'd, for ſome onerto ſay, 

Break up the Senate, rill'another time, 

When Ceſars wife {hiall meer with becter Dreames; 

If Ceſar hide himſe!f, (hall they nor whiſper 

Lo Ceſar is atfraid ? 

Pardon me Ceſar, for my dear dear love 

To your Proceecing bids mertell you this : 

Andreaſon to my loves liable. ; 
(<ſ. How fooliſh do your fears ſeem now Calphurnis ? 

[ am aſhamed I did yield to them. 


Enter Brutus, Ligarins, IMeatellus, (acka, Tre- 
bontus, Cinna, and Publius, 


Pab. Good morrow Ceſar. 
Cezſ. Welcom Pablins. 
Whart Brutus, are you ltirr'd ſo early too ? 
Good morrow Cacka, Cains Ligarins, 
Ceſar was ne'reſo much your enemy, 
As that ſame Ague which hath made you lean, 
Whar 18*c a Clock ? 
Bra. Ceſar, tis trucken eight. 
Ceſ. I thank you for your paines and curteſie, 
Emer Antony. 


Is notwithſtanding up. Good morrow Amory, 
Aznt. So to molt Noble Ceſar. 


Cef. And you are come in. very happy time, 
0 bear my greeting tothe Senators, 

And ell them chat 1 will not come to day : 

| Cannor, is falſe: and that I dare nor, falſer : 
Wl not cometo day, tell them ſo Decius. 
Cu. Say he is fick. 

Cef. Shall Ceſar ſend a Lye ? | 
HaveTin Conqueſt firerchr mine Arm fo far, 
ode afear'd ro tell Gray-beards the truth : 


+] 


| I am co blame to be thus waired for. 


Ceſ. Bid chem prepare within : 


Now Cynna, now Metellus: what Treboums, 

{ have an houres talk in tore for you : 

Remember that you call on me today : 

Be near me, that 7 may remember you. 
Treb. Ceſar, I'will ; and ſo near will 7 be, 

Thar your beli Friends ſhall wiſh 7 had been further, 
Caf. Good Friends go in, and raſt ſome wine with me 


85,0 tell them, Ceſar will not come. 

i Dec. Moſt mighty Ceſar, ler ine know ſome cauſe, 
{1 belaughr ac when. cell chem ſo. 

Ce. The cauſe is in my will, I will not come, 


And we(like Friends) vvill Rraightvvay go together, 
Bru, Thar every like 1s nor the ſame, O Ceſar , 
The heart of Brutus carnes to think upon. Exennt« 

Enter Artemidorss. x 


| latisenough roſarisfie the Senate. 


Wm . 


tn" 


Ceſar, Tate of Brutus, take heed of Caſs1us ; come not 
Nnn 3 near 


—_@c 
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near Caiha, have an eze to Cynna, traſt not Trebonins, mark 
well Metellus Cymber, Decins Brntns loves thee mt-: Thou 
haft wrong'd C ains higarius. T here is butt one mind in all 
theſe men, and it ts bent ahainſt C#ſar : 1f thou beeſt not Ims- 
mortal, look, about you : Security gives way to Conſpiracy. The 
| mighty Gods defend thee. - 
| Thy Lover Artemidorns. 
Here will I land, till Ceſar paſs along , | 
And as 2 Sutor will /give him this : 
My hearc laments, that Vecrue cannot live 
Our of the reech of Emulation. 
If chouread :his, O Ceſar, thou maieſlt live ; 
If not, the Fates with Traytors do contcrive. 
Enter Portia'and Lucius. ' 
Por. 1 prythee Boy, ;un tothe Senate-houle , 
St1y not to anſwer me, bur ger thee gone, 
Why deftthou (tay ? 
Lac. To know my errand Madam. 
Por. I would have had thee there and here again 
EreIcan tell thee what thou ſhould'lt do there : 
O Conſancy, be ttrong upon my (ide, | 
St a huge Moumain *rween my Heart and Tongue : 
I have a mans mind, bur a womans might : 
How hard it 1s for women to keep counſel, 
Art thou here yet ? | 
Lxc. Midim, what (ſhould I do? 
Run cothe Capitol, and nothing elſe ? 
And ſo return to you, and nothing elſe? 4 
Por. Yes, bring me word Boy, if thy Lord look well, 
For he went ſickly forth : and take good note 
What Ceſar doth, what Sutors preſs ro him. 
Heark Boy, what noyſeisthat ? 
Luc. | hear none M:dam. 
Por. Prythee liſten well : 
T heard a buſsling Rumour like a Fray , 
And rhe wind brings it from the Capitol. 
Lnc. S90:h Midam, I vear nothing, 
Enter the Soothſayer. 
S:0th. At mine own houſe, good Lady. | 
- Por, What 1>'c a clock ? 
Sexth. About the ninth hour Lidy, 
Por. Is Ceſar yet gone to the Capitol ? - 
Seth. M2dam nor yer, I goto take my ſtand, 
Te ſee him paſs on to the Capitol. 
Por. Vow haſt ſome ſure to Ceſar, haſt thounot ? 
Sooth. T 1124 1 have Lady, if it will pleaſe Ceſar 
To be ſo good to Ceſar, 2s tohear me: 
I ſhall beſeech him to befriend himſelf. 
Por. Wny know'lt thou any harm's intended towards 
him ? | 
Szoth. None that 1 know will be, 
Much that I fear may chance : 
Good morrow to you : .here the ſtreet is natfow : 
The throng that foilowes Ceſar ar the hedles, 
Of Senators, of Przcors, common Sutors , 
Will crowd a feeble man (almoſt) rodearh : 
| Ue ger me to 1 place more voyd, and there 
Sperk to great Ceſar as he comes along. £xtt. 
Por. I muſt go in: 
Ayeme! How weak a thing 
The hearc of woman 1s ? O Brmtas, 
The Heavensſpeed thee in thine enterprize. 
Sure the. Boy heard me : Brutus hath a ſvic- 
That Ceſar will nor grant. O, 1 grow faint : 


Say I am mercy ;” Come to me again,” * cf, 
And bring me word whar he doth'ſiy to thee, 
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7 O07; 'F louriſh., Fool yl 
Enter Ceſar, Brutns, Caſcins, C aikha, Dec | 
SAmony; Lepi ans. Art ep 1dorns 3 Popre ! 
lief;' aud the Sootbſayer.. bid 


s, Metellus, Tre 


Ceſ. The Ides of Mirch are come. 

Sooth. I Ceſar, but not gone, "© 

Art. Hail Ceſar : 'tead this Schedule. 

| Dec. Trebonizs doth defire you ro ore-read 
{Ac your belt leiſure) chis his bumble ſuir, 91% 

Art. O Ceſar, read mine firlt':- for'mine's a ſuit  - 

That couches Cſat nearer. Readirgrea: Ceſar, ' 

Cef. What rouches us our ſelf, ſhalt be lati ſerv'd. - + | 

Art. Delay nor Ceſar, read it inſtantly, Sf 

Ceſ. What, is the fellow mad ? 

Pub .Sirra, give place. 

Caf. What, urge you your 
Come to the Copitol. : 

Pop. 1 wiſh your Enterprize to day may thrive, 

\Caſ. V Vhar enterprize Pepulizs ? 

Pop. Fare you well. 

Bra. What ſaid Popilins Lena ? , 

Caſ. He wiſhe to day our enterprize might thrive : 

[ fear our purpoſe is diſcovered. © ; | 
B-#. Look how he makes to Ceſar : mark him, 
Caf. Cacka be ſudden , for we tear prevention. 

Brutus what ſhall be done? If this be known, 

 Cafſeus or Ce{ar never ſhall turn back, 

For 1 will fliy my ſelf. 

*,Bra,. Caſsmus be conltant : 

Por. Come hither Feilow, which way haſt thou been x | Popilins Lena ſpeakes nor of our purpo 

For look he ſmiles, and Ceſar doch not change. 

Caf. Trebomni knowes his time : for look you Bruts | 

| He drawes Mark Amory out of thevvay. 

Dec. VVhere is Metellns Cimber, let him go, 

And preſently prefer his ſuit to Ceſar. 

Bru. He is addreſt :' preſs neat, and fecond him, 
Cir. Cacka, you are the firſt that reares your hand, 
Cef. Are vve all ready? V Vhat is novv amiſs, 

That (eſer and his Senare muſt redreſs ? 

Metel. Moſt high, moſt mighty, and m 

Metellns C:imber throvves before th 

An humble hearr, 

Cef. I muſt prevent thee Cymber 

Theſe couchings, and theſe lovvly curtefies 

Might fire the bloud of ordinary men, 

And turn pre-Ordinance, and firſt Decree, 

Into the lane of Children. Be not fond, 

Tothink that Ceſar bezres ſuch Rebel bloud 

Thar vvill be thavv'd from the true quality 

VVith that vvhich melterh Fooles, 1 mean ſyveet words, 

Lovv-crooked-curtfies, and baſe Spaniel favvning : 

Thy Brother by decree is baniſhed : 

If thou doſt bend;and pray, and favvn for him , 

I ſpurn thee like a Cur out of my vvay : 

ſar doth not vvron 
VVill he be ſatisfied. - 
Met. Is there no voyce more 


Petitions in the ſtreet ? 


oft puiſſant Ceſa,| 


, nor vvithout cauſe. 


worthy then my own, b 


——— and commend me to my Lord, 
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Toſound more ſweetly inggreat (eſ@r5 <Arx;; :: 
For the repealing of my baniſh'g Brother? ._ ._ -: 
Brs, I kiſſerhy hand; but nor in flattery. Ceſar : 
Defiring thee chat Publins Cimbtr may |. 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 
'Ceſ. VV nat Brutas ? Ng 
Caſ. Pardon Ceſar : Ceſar pardon :  -, 

As low as to thy foot doth Caſſins fall, _;.;. 
To begge infranchiſemenc for Publins Cimber. 
Ceſ. I could be well mov'd, if I were 48 you,.. 
If 1 could pray to move; Prayers would move me 7 
But I am conſtant as the..Northern Statre, 
lofwhoſe true fixr, and reſting quality, ;-:// - 
There is no fellow in the firmamentr, . - 
The Skies are painted wich unnumbred ſparks, 
They are all fire, and every one dorh ſhine ! | 
Bur, there's but one in all doth hold his places, . 
$o, inthe world, 'us furniſh'd well with men, 
And men are fleſh and; blood, and apprehentive ; 
Yer in the Humber, 1 do know but one 
Thic unaſſailable holds on his rank, 
Unſhak'd of motion + and that. I am he, 
Let me alittle (hew ir, Even in this: 
That / was conſtant Cimber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to keep him ſo.. 

Cir." O Ceſar. : | 

Caſ. Hence : wilr thou life. up Olympus ? 


Dec. Great Ceſar, 12 
bootleſle kneel ? 


Ceſ. Do not Brutus 

Cak. Speak bands for me. Wes Wh we 
They ſtab Ceſar. 

Ceſ. Et tx Brute ——Then fall Ceſar, 

(i. Liberty, Freedom ; Tyranny is dead, 

| Run hence, proclaim, - cry it about the. ſtreets. . 

Caſ. Some to the common Pulpits, and cry out 

Libercy, freedore, and. Enfranchiſement :, ; 

Bru, People and Senators, be nor affrighted : * | 

Fly nor, ſtand iiiI1, ambitions dent 1s paid, 

Cack. Goto the Pulpit Bretns. 

; Dec. And Caſſizs too. 

Bru, VVhere's Publius? 

Cm. Here quite confounded with this mutiny. 

Met, Stand faſt together, leſt ſome friend of Ceſars 

Should chatice =—— ... at 

Bru. Talk not of ſtanding. Publixs 200d cheer, 

There is no harm intended to your perſon, 

Nor to no Romay elſe : ſo tellthem Publius... 

Caf. And leave us Publins, lelt that the people 

Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your Age ſome miſchief, 

Bru. Do fo, and let no inan abide this deed, 


, 


But we the Doers. 
| Emter T rebonins. 
Caſ. Where is Antony? 
Treb, Fled to his houſe amar'd , FIDE 
Men, Y Vives, and Children, fiare, cry out, and run, 
Asit were Doomeſday. 
Brg, Fates, we will know your pleaſures: 
That we ſhall die we know, tis but rhe time 
And drawing daies out, thar men ſtand upon. 
Cath. VVhy he that cuts off ewenty years of life, 
uts oft ſo many years of fearing death. 
Brgy. Grane thar, and then is death a Benefic 
5ze we Ceſars friends, that have abridg'd 
5 time of fearing death. Stoop Romans, fioop, 
And ler us bathe our hands in Ceſars blaod. 
Ptothe Elbowes,; and beſmear our Swotds - 
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The Tragedy of Fulins Caſat: 


;| So well as Breinsivin 


"I 
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{| Falls ſhrewdly to the purpoſe. 


| Welcome Mark eAnony. © 


| {With the moſt Neble blood of all this world. 
|I do beleech ye, if you bear me hard,” + 


You ſeewedo- yer ſee you biit our hands, 


Then walltwe forch eyeri tothe: Market place; 
And waviug our tet weapons o're our-heads, 


Caſ. Stoop-thiett, and 


' | Thar now on Pompey's Bahis l1es alongy . 
No worthier then the duſt? , | 
'| Caf. Sooft as.that thall be; 


; |So of-en thall the knot of us be call'd,. I 
/, | The men that gaye their Countrey liberty. 


Dec. Whar,zthall we fotch ? 
Caf. I,every man away. | 


Brutus (hall lead, and we will grace his heels | 


Wirh the mott boldeſt, and beſt hearts of Rome. 


Ts | + Emer a Servant. 


Brg. Soft, whocomes here ? a friend of Antomes. 
Ser. Thus Brmargs, did my Maſter bid me kneel ; 
'Thus did Mark Anrezy bid mefall down; 
4 And being prolir#e, thus he bad me ſay,. . . 
:\ Brutus is Noble, Wiſe, Valiant, and Honeſt; 
|'Ceſar was Mighty, Bold, Royal; and Loving : 
Sy, I love Brurns, and | honor himg 8 -: 
Say, Ifear'd Ceſar, hanour*d him, and lov'd him. 
If Brutzs will vauchſafe, that Antony 
|May ſafely come to him, and be reſolv'd 
How (ſar bath deſerv'd-ro lie in-death, 
Mark Antony ſhall not tove Ceſar dead 
ng + but will follow 

'| The Fortunes and Afﬀairs of Noble Brutas, 
| Thorough the haZards of this uncrod State, 

With all rrue Faith, So fates my Matter Aztony 

| Bru. Thy Maſter is a Wiſe and Valiant Rowav, 
| I never thought, him worſe: 


| Tell bim, ſo pleaſe himcome into this place 
' | He ſhall be ſatisfied, and by my honout 


Depart untouch'd; 
Ser. Ile fech him-preſenclys _ 
Brg. 1 know that we ſhall have him well co Frignd. 
Caf. 1 wiſh we may : Bur yet hivel a mind 

Thar fears him much: and my miſgiving {ill 


| Enter Antony. 
Bru. But here comes [Amony : . - 

Ant. O mighty Ceſar { doſt thou lyeſo low 3 

| Areall chy Conqueſts, Ghoties, Triumphs, Spoils, 
Shrunk to this fircle Meaſure ? Fare thee well, 

| 7 know nor Gentlemen, what you intend, 
| Who elſe mult be let blood; who elſe is rank s © 
If 7 my ſelf, there is no hour ſo fit = 
As Cfars deaths hour; nor no inflirumenc 
Of half chat worth, as thoſe your Swords; 


made rich 


= 


Now, whil'{t your purpled hands do reek and ſmoak 

Fulfil your pleaſure. Live a thouſand years, 

I ſhall nor find my felffo apt co die. 

| No place will pleaſe me ſo, no mean of death, 

As here by Ceſar, and by you cut off, 

The Choice and Maſter Spirirs of this age, . = 
Bru. O Antony! Beg not your death & us - 

Though now we muſt appear bloody and auell, 

As by our hands, and this our preſent AR 


% 


————— 


Ler's all cry Peacez Freedom, and Libefty;-..: -:: ja. 
6+] | waſh, How,-miany Ages hende -. 

-{ {Shall chis our lofry.;Seene beaRedovery , . : . - 1t 
- | In Spaces unborn; . and Accents yer unknown ? ...; , ...c*: 
j Bru. How many times ſhall.Ceſar bleed in ſport; -- 


Exit Servant. | 
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{ The multirude, beſide themſelves with fear, 
And then we will deliver you the cauſes” 7 \-- 
Why I, that did love Czſar when 1 trook mm, 00 V 


3, 


* Ci 


— os 


700 


The T raged) 


\ of Fmlids Cefar. | 


| And this, the bleeding bulineſſe they hive done + - | 


Our hearts you ſeenor, they are'pitriful 2: 
And pitty to the general-wrong of Rome,'- - 
AgSkiredfives out fire, ſo pitty,pitety, 73 
Hath done this deed-6n Caſar. Foryoyr'part, '_ 
To you, our Swords have leaden/ points Mark Antony; 
Our Arms in firength of malice, aridout Heares + **- 
Of Brothers temper, doreceive'you in,” 

Wuh all kind love, good thoughts; anditeverence.'' 
Caſ. Your voice ſhall be as firong as ary mans, 
In the diſpoſing of new Dignines, * © © 

Bru. Onely-be patient till we have appeas'd | 


— 
Lo 


Have thus proceeded. ' 

Ant. 1 doubt not of your wiſdom : 
Le: each man render me his bloody hand. 
Firſt Marcas Brutus will I ſhake withyou yg. - 
Next Cams Caſſpxs do I take your hand $: - 
Now Decius Brutus yours; now yours Metellus ; 
Yours Cima ; and my valiant Carka, yours; - 


Gentlemen all : alas; what ſhall I ſays -:»»* 1 
My creditnow ſtands onfuch flippery' ground, 


Eicner a Coward, or a flatterer,” 6 

That I did lovethee Ceſar, O us true:”'2> © 17 \ 
If then thy Spirit look upon us now,/01t 3int otn fk 
Shall ic nor grieve thee dearer then thy death, 

To ſee thy Antony making his peace, - 4. 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes?” -* 

Molt Noble inthe preſence of chy Coarſe, 

Had Jas many cies, as thou haſt wounds,”-! - 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtream forchy thy blood, 

It would become me berrer, then to cloſe 


In cerms of friendſhipwith thine enemies. 
Pardon me Julius, here was't thou bay'd' brave heatt, 


Heredid(ſt thou fall, and here thy Hunters ſtand 
Sign'd in thy ſpoil; and Crimſon*d in thy. Lethe, 
O world ! thou waſt the Forreſt to this Barr, 
And this indeed, O world, the Hart of thee. 


How like a Deer, firicken by many Princes, 


Dolt rhou here lye? © © 
(aſe. Mark Antony. | 
Amt. Pardon me Cans Caſſius * - 
The enemies of Ceſar; thail tay this -- 
Then, in.a friend, it is cold Madeſty.. 
Caſ. 1 blame you not for prailing Ceſar ſo, 
But what compa& mean.you to have withus ? 
Will you be prickt in-number of our friends, 
Or ſhall we on ; and nor:depend on you ? 
. Ant. Therefore 1rook'your hands, bur was indeed 
Sway'd:From the point, by looking down on Ceſar. 
Friends am I with youall; and love you all, 
Upon this hope, that you ſhall give me Reaſons, 
VVhy, and wherein Ceſar was dangerous: 
Brgy. Or elſe werethis'a ſavage ſpeRtacle : 
Our Reaſons are ſo full of good regard, _. 
That were you Amntoxy the Son of Ceſar, 
You ſhould be ſarisfied.. i= 4 

Ant. That's all1 ſeek, 
And am moreover ſuitor that I may - © - 
Produce his body to the Mrket-place, 
And in the Pulpit as becomes a friend,” 
5peakin the order of bis Faneral. wh 
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Though laſt, norileaſt in lovz, yours good: 7 rebowns, * 
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[That one of two bad wates you muſtconiceir me, * ' © 
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Ant. Beit (o:; 


b 


'O Ceſar! 
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'I do defire no more. | 
' Bre, Prepare the body then, and follow 
j *  Mantt Amony- | 
_-O pardon me, thou bleeding peeceof Earth: | 
51;That I am meek and gentle wich theſe  Bu:chets.: 
+ Thou art rhe Ruines of the Nobleſtiman 
' *|'Thateverlived in the Tide of Times. 
;:Woe to the hand'that ſhed this coſtly blood; ' 
© [Over thy wounds, now do I prophelie, 
1{( Which like duftib'mouths do ope their ru 
{To beg the voice and utterance of my rongue) 
A Curſe ſhall light upon the limbs'of men ; 
Domeſtick fury, and fierce civil fifife, ' 
{Shall cumberall-the parts of 7raly : | 
Blood and deſftruQtion ſhall be ſo in uſe, 
And dreadful obje&ts ſo familiar, - MY 
{ That Mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold ' © 
| Their Infants quartered with the hands of Warte: 
| All piry choak'd with cultom of fell deeds, 
And Ceſars Spirit ranging for Revenge, 
With Ate by his fide, come hot from Hell, 
Shall in theſe Confines, with a Monarks voice, 
Cry havack, andiet ſlip the Dog: of Warre, 
Thar chis foul deed, ſhall ſmell above the earth 
|Wich Carrion men, groaning for burial. 
Enter Ollavio's Servant. 
You ſerve Oftavins (e/ar, do you not ? 
Ser. [ do Mark, Antony. 3 
Ant. Caſar did write for 
|. Ser. He did receive his Lettes, andis coming, 
'] And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth=——  * 


th 


| Bru, You ſhall Mark)dwoiy® ©: 
| Caf. Brutws, a word with you's i > 
* '*.+] You know nod what you'do ; do not conſe 
| {Thar Antony ſpeak it) his Funerabr' ©" 
' > | Know you hoy much chepeo 
| By that which he will utcer. 
| Bra. By your pardon *” 
'. | Iwill my ſelf inco che Pulpir. fiſt, 5 
+ | And ſhew the feaſon of 'our C2ſars deathy' 7 1 
W hat Amtony ſhall ſpeak; I will proteſt | 
* | He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſſion: '* 
{Andrthat we are<tontented Cefar ſhall 
| Have all crue Rites, and lawful Ceremonies,' /! 510.1 
It ſhall advantage more, then do 8s wrong, '* | 

Caſ. 1 know not what may fall;'T like 1thor. * 

Bru. Mark Antony, here take you (eſars body ts 
You ſhall notin your Funeral ſpeech blame ns,” i 
\Bur ſpeak all gobd you can deviſe of { eſar, ' ' 
And ſay:you doo t by our permiſſion's -' © t 
© | Elſe ſhall you not have any hand ar all : 

--| About his Funeral. And you ſhall fpeak - 
\n theſame Pulpic whereto I am gol 
After my ſpeech is ended. '' 
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by lips, 's | 


him tocome to Rome. | | 


Ant. Thy heart-is big, get thee a-patt and weep : | 
Paſſion I ſee is catching, for mine cies, | 
Seeing thoſe Beads of ſorrow ſtand in thine, 
| | Began to water.” 'thy Miſter coming ? | 
| Ser. Helies co night within ſeven Leagues of Rowe 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, 

+ | And cell him whar bath chanc'd > - 

Here is a moutning "Roxze, a dangerous Rome, 
[No Rome of ſafery for Oftaviws yet, 

\ [Hie hence, andrell him ſo. Yer tay a while, 
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The Tragedy of Fulin ( ay 


Ft ſhalt not back, vrill I haveborn this Coarſe - ' ';-: 
- Tfato the marker oc a $-araer Io | 
72 my Oration, how-the peoplecake '. 

# + Goel iſſucof:rheſe bloody-menz:// ;/ 
According tothe. which, thou: ſhalr qxicour 
To young Oftevins of: the Rate of things,” 
Lend me your hand. e,! 
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Exeunt- 


|! Enter Brarbs and Loes into the Pulpit, and C afsi- 
by: as with the Plebrians. 

11. Ple. We will be ſatisfied : let.us be ſatisfied. 

||! Brg. Then follow me, and give-me Audience friends. 

E Caſita oo you into the orber ſreer, 

| and part the Numbers : 

1 = that will hear me ſpeak; lec *em Ray here ; 
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|. |Thoſe that will follow ( aſs:#s, goe with him, 
' |Andpublike Reaſons ſhall be rendred | 
Of Ceſers death. | 
| 1 Ple. 1 willhear Brutus (peak. 
| 2, Iwill hear Caſs, and compare their Reaſo 
When ſeverally we hear chem rendred.. _ 

| 3, The Noble Brurss is aſcended : Silence. 

| Bro, Be patient cill che laſt.) = 7 
Romans , Countrey-men, and Lovers, hear me for my 
cuſe, and-be filenr, that you may hear. Beleeve me for 


ns, 


Shall be Crowkr'd: in Bratws. 


| Tending to (ſars Glories, which, Mark Antony 


I. Wee'l-bring him co his houſe, 
With Showrs and Clamots. 
Bra. My Countrey-men. 
2. Peace, filence; Brutus (peaks, 
I. Peace ho; | | 
Bru. GoodCouiitrey-men, let me depart alone ; 
And (fg: my ſake) Ray here with Antony : 
Do grace to Ceſars Corps, and grace his ſpeech 


(By our permitlion) is alow'd to Make. 
I do intreat you, not a man depatt: 
Save / alone, till Antony bave ſpoke. . 
t. Stay ho, and let us hear Mark, Antory. 
3. Lethimgoup incothe publique Chair, . 
Wee'l hear him : Noble Antony go up. 
Ant. For Brutas ſake I am beholding to you. 
'$. What does he ſ1y of B-wtws / 
3. He ſzies for Brutss ſake 
He finds himfelf beholging to us all, 
4. *Twere belt ſpeak no harme of Brutus here ? 
I, This Ceſar w:s a Tyrant: 
3. Nay that's cerrain : 
We are glad that Rem i; ridof him, 
2, Peace, ler us hear what Antoxy can ſay. 
Ant. You gentle Kowzans. 
All. Peace hoe, ler us hear him. 


E xt. 


mine Honor, and have reſpect co mine Honor, thar you 
may beleeve. Cenſure mein your wifedome, and wk 
your Senſes, that you may the better judge. If chere be: 


Iſlay, that Brargs love to Ceſar, was noleſle then his.. If 
then, that Friend demand, why Brucws roſe againſt Ceſar, 
" \this is my anſwer.: Not thac I lov'd Caſar lefſe,, bur 
thatT lov'd Rowze more. Had you rather Ceſar were li- 
ving, and die all Slaves ; then chac Ceſar were dead, to 
live all Free-men ? As C2ſer lov'd me, E weep for him; 
a5 he was Forcunate, I rejoyce at its as he was valiant, I 
{honour him : But,as he was Ambitious, Iſlew him. There 
. js Tears for his Love : Joy, for his Fortune : Honour, for 
his V:lour : and Deach for his Ambictonz Who is here 
fo baſe that wou!d be a Bondman ? If any, ſpeak, for him 
have I offended-. Whois here ſo rude, that would nor 
bea Romer ? If any, ſpeak; for him have I offended. Who 
$ here ſo vile, that will nor love his Countrey-? If any, 
ſpeak, for him have Toffended. I pauſe for a reply; 

All. None Brutus, none; : 

Brutus; Then none have -Ioffended: I have done no 
Moreto Ceſar then you ſhall do to Bra:zvs. The Queſti- 
jon of his death, is inroll'd in the Capicoll : bis Glory 
nor extenuured, Wherein he was worthy ; not his 6ffen- 
ces enforc'd; for! which he ſuffered death, 


Enter Mark. Antony, with Ceſars body. 


Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark. Antony, who 
though he had- no hand in his death, ſhall receive the be- 
nefic of his dying,a place in the Common-wealth;as which 
of you ſhall not; With this I depart; that as I flew my 
belt Lover for the o00d of Rome, I have the ſame Dag- 
get for my ſelf, when ir ſhall pleaſe my Countrey to need 
my Death; ; 

All, Live Bratgs, live, live. 

ty Bring him wich Tciumph home unto his houſe, 
2, Give him a Statue with his Anceſtors: 

.3+ Lerhim be (ſar. 


any in chis Aſſembly, any deer friend of Ceſers, to them! 


Ap.Friends, Remans,Countrey-men,lend me your ears: | 
I come to bury Ceſar, not to praiſe him : 
The evil that men do, lives after them, 
The good is oft entetred with thzir bones; 
Soleric be wich Ceſar. . The Novle Brutus, 
Hath told you Ceſar was Ambitious : 
If 1c were ſo, it wasa grievous faulr, 
And grievoufly hath Ceſar anſwer'd ic 
Here, under ſeave of Bratus, and the reſt; 
(For Bratas is an honourable man, 
So are they all, all Honourable men) 
Come I co ſpeak in Ceſars funeral. 
He was my Friend, faithful, and juſt ro'me ; 
Bur Brutus ſajes, hewas Ambitious, 
And Brytzs is an Honourable man. 
He hath brought many Captives home to Rome, 
Whoſe Ranſomes did the general Coffers fill : 
Did thisin Ceſar ſ.em Amhitions? 
When that che poor hive cry*d, (Ceſar hath we 
Ambition ſhould be made of (terner tutfe; 
Yer Brutus (ates, he was Ambitious * 
And Bras is an Honourable man. 
You all did ſee, char on the Lupercall, 
[ rhrice preſented him a Kingly Crown, : 
Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this Ambition £ 
Yet Brutas (ates he was Ambitious * 
And ſure heis and Honourable man. 
L ſpeak not to diſprove what Brarus ſpoke; 
Bur here 1 am to ſpeak what I do know ; 
You all did love him once, not without catiſe, | 
Whar cauſe wirh-holds you then, ro'mouirn for him? 
O Judgement 7 thou arr fled ro hrutiſh Beaſts, 
And Men have loſt their Re:ſon. Bear with me; 
My heart is in the Coffin there with C aſar. 
And I muſt pawſerillit cone back to me. 
7. Methinks there is much reaſonin his ſayings, 
{f thou confider rightly of the marter, es 
Ceſar ha's had great wrong. | (his pace. | 
3. H&'s he Miſters? IT fear there will a worſe comein | 


pt : 


4. Ceſar: berter parts, 


"0 S * - 
pO —_ 


ada. 


4. Mark's! 


»—_ 


—Y 


| 
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The Trazedy of ful Gelarc _ 


—_—— 


4. Mark'd ye his words ? he would nor take the Cro 
Therefo:e tis cercain, he was not A 


I. Ifir be found 


2. Poor ſoul , his 


3. There's nor a 


mbirious. 
ſo, ſome will deer abide it. 


grace redas fire wich weeping. 


obler manin Romechen Avtiny. 


4. Now mark him, he begins agaip to ſpeak. 
Art. Bt yeſterday, the word of Ceſar migit 


(*ſar, 


4. Weel hear the V Vill, read it Mark Antony. 


All. The V Vill, the V Vill ; we will hear Ceſars Will, 
Ant. Have patience gentle Friends, I muſt nor read it; 
It is not meet you know how Ceſar lov'd you : | 
You arenot V Vood, you are not Stones, but men : 
Andbeing men, hearing the Y Vill of Ceſar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad ; 

Tis good you know not that you are his Heirs, 

For if you ſhould, O what would come of it ? 


4. Read the V Vill, wee'l hearit eLntoxy 


You ſhall read us the VVill, Ceſars VVill. 
Axt. VVill you be Patient ? will you ſtay a while ? 
I have o're ſhor my ſeif to tell you of ir, 

I fear I wrong the Honourable men, 

Whoſe Daggers have ſtabb'd Ceſar :1 dofear it. 


4. They were Traitors, Honourable men ? 
AR. The VVill, the Teitamenr. 


2. They were Villains, Murderers : the VVill, read 
the V Vl. | 
Ant. You will compell me then to read the VVIll ; 
Then make 2 Ring about the Corps of Ceſar, 
' [And let me ſhew you him chat made the will: 
Shall I deſcend ? and will you give me leave? 


All. Come down. 
2, Deſcend. 


3. You ſhall have leave. 

4. A Ring, ſtand round. 

I. Stand from the Hearſe, ſtand from the Body. 
2. Roomefor Avztony, moſt Noble Antory. 


Ant. Nay preſſe not ſo upon me, Rand farre off. 


All. Stand back, room, bear back. 


Amt. If you have tears, prepare to ſhed them now. 
You all do know this Mantle, I remember 
The firſt time ever Ceſar putir on, 
| Twas on a Summers evening in his Tent, 
om day he overcame the Nerwi 

ook, in this place ran (aſs;#s Dagger through : 
See what a Rent the envious Casks made : 
Through this, the welbeloved Braexs ſtab'd 
Andas hepluck'd his curſed Steel away. 


Have (tood againſt the world : Now lies he there, 
And none fo poor to do him reverence. 

O Maſters? Jf Iwerediſpos'dto iirre 

Your hearcs and minds to muting and Rage, 

I ſhould do B-utws wrong, and Caſs:#s wrong : 
Who (you all know) are. Honourable men. 

{ 7 will not do them wrong: I rather chooſe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong my ſelf and you, 
Then I will wrong ſuch Honourable men. 
Bur here*s a Parchment, with the Seal of 
1 found itin his Cloſer, cis his Will ; 
Let but the Commons hear this Teſtament : 
(Which pardon me) I do not mean to read, 
And they would goe and kifſe dead Ceſars wounds, 
And dip their Napkins in his Sacred blood: | 
Yea, beg a hair of him for Memory, 

And dying, mention it within their Wills, 
Bequeathing it as arich Legacy 

Unto their 1ſlue. 


a 


Wong 


- [Andin his Mantle, muffling vp. 


| And will no doubt with reaſons anſwer you. 


You have forgor the Will Itold you of. © - 


— 


As ruſhing out of d6dis; to be refolv'g: '-; :=:! 
If Brittiis ſo unkindly knock'd,;ormogc! fo 2 


| Ingratitude, mgreRrotig then Traitors armes, 
Quite vanquidh'd him; then dic, his Might heart, 
(y. $2KEz 
Even at the Baſe of Pompey's Statue , 
(Which allthei while ran blood) grearz{#ſar fell: .-'\ 
O what afall was there; my Councrey-men 2? |: 4 
Then I, and you, and alt of us fell- down, ©: 141i) 
Whil*| bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd- over us; + 7 
O now you weep, and perceive youfeel -- : 
The dint of pitty : Theſe are gracious. drops.. . 0; ! 
Kind Souls, what weep you, when you but behold 1; | 1: + 
Our Ceſar's Veſture wounded ? Look you here, :.) |) 
Hereis Himſelf, marr'd a3 you ſee'with Traicors.. + 1 
I, Opirreous ſpeRtacle ! Wa) 36 1H | 


} 
[7 


N 


ENT 


3. Owoful day! 
4. OTraitors, Villains! 
{ 71. O moſtbloody fight ! | 
2, Wewill be reveng'd: Revenge 
Abour, ſeek, burn, fire; kill, ſlay, - 
Ler nor a Traicor live. 
Ant. Stay Countrey-men. | 
' I, Peace there, hear the Noble Amory, T;4 YUR 
- 2. Wee'l hear him, wee*t follow him; wee'l dye with 
im. We -f | : ofa 3. | ou 
\ Azt, Good Friends, ſweer Friends, let me norfiing' 
To fugh a ſuddain Flood of Mutiny s | 
They that have done chis Deed, are Honourable, | 
What private griefs they have, alas Tknow not, - - 
That made them do ir : They are wiſe and honourable, 


I come not (Friends, )to ſteal away your hearcs ; 

I am no Orator,as Brutss is ; 

But (as you know me all ) a plain blunt man 
Thar love my fciend, and that chey know full well, 
That give me publick leave to ſpeak of . him : 

For I have neicher wit, nor. words, nor worth, 
Action nor utterance, nor the power of ſpeech, 
To ftirre mens Blood. I onely ſpeak right'on : - 
I cell you that , which you your ſelves do know, 
Shew you ſweet Ceſars wounds, poor, poor dumb mouths 
And bid chem ſpeak for me + But were I Bratss, 
| And Brazus Antony, there were an' Ant 

Would ruffle up your Spirits, and pur a Tongue - 
In every Wound of. Ceſar, that ſhould move 
The ſtones of Reweto riſe and mutiny. 

All. Wee'l Mutiny. 

I. Weel burn the houſe of Brutus. 

3. Away then, come ſeck the Conſpirators. 


Ant. Why Friends, you go to do you know not what, 
Wherein hath Ceſar thus deſerv'd your loves ? 
Alas you know nor, I muſt cell you then z 


Al. Moſttrue, the Will, let's ſay and hear the Will, 
Amt, Here is the Will, and under Ceſars Scat: 
To every Reman Citizen he gives, - 


Toevery ſeveral man, ſeventy five Drachmaecs, 


Mark how the blood of. Ceſar Iollowedir; 0: :1.7; rg] 
52 02a] 
} is ry t:1 By. 


For Brat a you know; was Ciſare-Angel.tt; |-:;1, 4.1]; 


Judge, O you Gods; tow dearly .Cafar lovd-himt:--- 4 
This was the moſtenkindeR cur of iatfo ntfs 14 rf 


Forwlien the Noble Ceſar faw himBlab, ©: | f 


2, O Noble Caſar-! £ OTTOY = I, 


Ant. Yet hear me Countrey-men,yer hear me ſpeak. |} 
All. Peace hoe, hear Antony, molt Noble Antony. | 


 — 


2. F 


The Tragedy of Fulins ( eſa. _ | 


|; "2h, Mol Noble Ceſar, wee'l revenge his death, 
3 Ple, O Royal (aſar- 

| Ant, Hear me with patience. 

{| All. Peace hoa«- _ 

© | Am. Moreoverbe hath lefc you all his Walkes, 

_ - | His pfivate Ardaurs, and new-planced Orchards: 

© | On this fide Ther, he hath lefr chem you, 


' - | Andcoyourbeites for ever; common pleaſures 


To walk abroad; and recreate yourſelves. 

Here was a Caſa: when comes ſuch another ? 

1 1Ph. coy bemarch _ aſs away 3 | 
-. | Weel burn his inthe holy place, 

-.] Andwith che Brands fice all cheFraycors houſes. 

© 1Tike up the body. LEES SE  v. 

| 4 Ple. Pluck down Formes, : Windowes, any thing. 


 . x. Now lecirwork + [Miſchief \chou arca-foot,-:: 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt. | ES 
How now Fellow ? | 
,i) i Emer Servant. ; L 
Ser. Sir, Oftawms 18 already come to Rowe. Ts 
Am. VVanereishe? |: . -- MID 6 
Ser, He and Lepidns are at Ceſars houſe. 4011 14 
' Ant. And tbicher will Iftraight, co viſic him : | 
Hecomes npon.awiſh, Fortune is merry, 
And in this moodwillgive us any thing, 
Ser. heard him ſay, Brutus and Caſims _. 
Ate rid like Madmen through the-Gates of Rewe.. | | 
Am. Belike they had ſome notice of the people + ; 
JHow / had moved them. Bring me to Offavins.  Excunt. 


Emer Cina the Poet, and afier hins the Plebeiancs : 


3. "#7 3 * 'Y 
Cis, Idreame to night, that I did feaſt with Ceſar, 
And things unluc'iily charge my Fanrahe,; - 7 
I have no will co wander forth of doores, 
Yer ſomthing leads me forth. 
| I VVhat 15 your name ? 
; 2VVhicher are you going ? 
3 VVhere do you dvvell?. 
| 4Areyou amarried man, or abatchelor ? 
| 3 Anſvver evecy man direaly. 
| 1Landþriefly. | 
| 14], and wiſely. "Re 
* 31, andrruly , you were beſt. 
| CGin.V Vha is my name? VVhither am I going? vyhere 
Gol dwel'? am [a married man, or a barcheljor ? Then 
toanſvver every man. direRtly and briefly, vviſely and 
ttuly : wiſely I ſay, I am abatchelour. 

2 That's as. much as to ſay, they are fooles that marry : 


_ bear me g bang for chat I fear: Proceed direc- 

Cix, DireAly I am going to Ceſars Funeral. 

I As a Friend, or an Enemy ? 

Cin, As a Friend. | 

2 That marter is anſwered dire&ly, - 

4+ For yout dwelling : briefly. 

Ciz. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Your name fir, truly. 

| | Ci, Truly my name is C;una. 

I Texr him to pieces, he's a Conſpirator, 

Ciz. Iam Cinna the Poet, Iam Cinue the Poer. 

| woe him for his bad Verſes , © cear himfor his. bad 
| ies, | 


Cin. I am not Came the: Conſpirator 1 . þ 
4 It is no matrer; his name*s Emmy pluck bur his name 

/ ] out of bis hearr, and turn him goings <3. 17 2 1 

3 Tear him, cear him 3 Come Brands hoe, Firebrands : 

coBratns,to Caſyms, burnall,” S5mE to: Defzas houſes, arid | 

ſome to Carke's, ſoitie to" DLirarnts + Away, 20. 

| | Exenwt all the 


- 
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- 


h = * 3 . * p30 k 
+ CES T0 593 2 Iſt 2.4. 4 þ: 
i162 db wk tm toe tor 2 
” %\ a .. 
a 6 L/ ' P Ty. 
F ” F 4 
| "Ss #Ad! . 
5 z EF 6 EF a 
ay _— 2243-37 2 ; 44.4. 
| — Ly 


Of. Your Brother too 
Exteunt P lebtrans d 


_— 
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.. 


dbe prickt co die 

. |In our black Sentence and Profcription: *'' 
Am. Oflevins, 1 have ſeen more daies then you 

nd chough we lay theſe honours on this'man, 

To eaſe our ſelves of divers ſland'rous loads; 

1He ſhall buc bear chem, as the Aſs bears Gold; 

To groan and ſweat under the Buſineſs, 

Either led or dfiven, as wEprint the way : 

And having brought our creaſure, where wewill, 

- | Then rake we down his load, and turn him off 
'.'{ (Like ro theempty Aſs) to ſhake his cares, 

And gr-ze in Commons. 

Oz. You may doyour will : 

Bur he's a tri'd, and valiant Souldier. 

Arnt+So is my Horſe Oftavins, and for chat 

I do appoint him fore of Provender, 

Ic is a Creature that I reach'to fight , 

To wind, to ſtop, to run direatly on : 

His corporal Motion, govern'd by my Spiric, 

And in ſome catl, is Lepidus bur ſo: | 

He muſt be caught, and train'd, and bid go forth 4 

A barren ſpiried Fellow, one that feeds 

On Objects, Arts, and Imitations. 

Which our of uſe, ahd Ral'd by other men 

Begin his faſhion. Do nor ralk of hit, 

| Bur as a property : and now Oftevins, 

Liſten great things. Brews and —_ | 
Are levyirg Powers ; We mult iraight itiake head 5 

Therefore let our Ailiance be cotnbin'd), | 

| Our belt Friends made, and our beft tm 

Andlecuspreſently g6 fit in Coungil, 

How covert matters may bebeſt diſclos'd,. 

And open Perils ſureft anſwered. ES 

Ot. Lec us doſo's for we arcat the ſtake, 


 meanes ſtrere 


Emer Amony, Ottavins, and Lepilins. | 
Ant, Theſe many then ſhall die, thetr,names are pr | 
muſt die: conſent you Lepidns ? | 
Jane Fan conſent en 9202/3 7H 204, HOY 
OF. Prick him down Antony. © SR 
Lep. Upon condicion Plbl2s Call not live, 
Who is your Sifters ſon, Mark Amon.” 
Ame. He ſhalt noc live ; look, wich a ſpot 
Bur Lepidns, go you co.Ceſars houſe : n 
. |Ferch che Will hicher, and we ſhall derermine 
.How to cur off ſome charge in Legacies. 
Lep. What ? ſhall 7 find you here ? 
Oc2.Or here, or at the Capitol. 
] Ant. This is a light unmericable man, 
Meet co beſenc on Errands: isit fir © -- 
The three-fold world divided, he ſhould Rand 
Oneof che three to ſhare it F ns 
Of. So you thought him | 
And took his voyce who ſhould be 


149am-bim 


Exit Lepidui 
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Ti be T Tragedy of Tala Ceſar. 


And bayed abouc wich many Enemies'y + | - 
mm ng; >» EP p——_ Lfezr-” y - 
Millions of 1 7 - razr 72 mW: | Extent. 
01:21 200 256,94 5457 
| Draon. EntenBitun ned ig the Army. Tich ins 
(6nd Pigdararymet thee. LEY 

vi Bows, Cali fomns: l 

Lac. Give the ied ho, and Stand. 
—Þr Wrirnow Lucie, is Cafes neat ? 

Luc. He 1s ar. hand, and Tin tes is come. 


To do you ſalyragbn froms M 
* rg He W446) wel”Y our Mlbey. OR 


(j La.his awn change, or by ill Officers, | 


Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe to wiſh 
Things dong,.undane.:  Butde beat hand . 


Libail beſausfieds.c:, 1. vita 
Pin. Ldanotdoube. 0:3 140.1 NS) 
| Bur chat my Noble 'Miſfer ll appear ($075 38; 0 J 4 \ 


[i Such as he is, full of regard, apd;Honour. ..  .:-: "0 
Bru. He is,gogoubred., Amer Lacilis, 


Nor with ſuch. one friendly Conference ; ; 7 


Caſ. Moſt Noble Brother ; ;, you have done me wrong, 
Bru. Judge me you Gods; .wrong-] mine Enemies ? 
{And if not ſo, how ſhould /wrong.a : Brother ? 

(af. Bratus, this.ſober form of yours, hidey; mrongs,. -. 


| Bru.Caſup #2 be content, ,.;... 
Speak your grietes ſoftly, 1 do.know you well. 
| Before the eyes of both our. Armiesjhere 
il Which ſhould perceive nothing. but Love from us) 
7 Lec us not wrangle. Bid theay move. away : 
Then i in my Tent Caſsms enlarge. your Griefes 
[And 7will give you audience., .... 
C4 Pindarws,s | 
Bid our Commandexrs lead cheir Chugepolf | 
A licclefrom chis ground... 
Bru. Lacilius, do you helike,: and. let no-man- : 
Come to our Tenr, «ill we have done our Conference, 
Let, Lucius and T cimus guard our dagts A 


Merrn Bran ed Caiiws.. b 2435. l.RO 


hos Sd 
7 # 


How he received Po ler me bexeſaly's, BE o 
| abt With e, and with.reſpeRt enongh;j ol. 
Bur nor with ſuch faruliat inſtances, . ST 'K \ 


And when you ' do Chem. RYEW _— o 


\F; | Bra. Y ou ſay, you area nates, — 


Ceſ.That you have wrone'd me;;dots ajptadinifiis 
| You have de, _—_— 'Pellk © . VY 
For taking bribes here of any THE 27) 269þ 
| Wherein my Letter, proyingon his fidegio! - > TY 
"1 Becauſe # knew the tart; Was Sfoheed of; 70 70330)4 mn 
'} Bra, Youwrone'd your! fro white or acaſs, My 
Caſ. In ſuch tinea this,1 it- is Hot mock, 2:1 ell! ay 
| Thar every tice offefice ſhould'bear hie-Cotnmens, by 
B-s. Let me tet y8uTaſs 9, You you (EHfy*c CS:/itm oF 
1 Are much'condettin'&ts tave-ariichingÞPgld; in 5194 
| Toſell, and: Mart pneuerracyec pace TAS ARNE 
: To Under. » 3364; JIOO Bijii Bt 4 3 9 >i7 A”; 
| Cal. -divieching PaKeod. {is 2:0 21029 502 1114 wah, 
You know that you are Brutus that fpeatuinace;; © AT 
Or by the Gods, this ſpeech were elis Fourth). \* 
Bra. The nime of Caſs;i#fhonoirnthibCortf] ak, 
| Au ChaRtiſemenr/dort therefore hiderhis bead . v5 4, 
*-Caf;*Chaftifement ? 
Bra: Remember March, ahiel det of: Mariineiiende 
Did nor grear Falixs bleod'fot Jufticeſake #3: ::c 


"| Thar ftruck rhe:Fokmoft A REnRy) . oY 
-2 | Bur for ſupporting Robbers : ſhallwe' novy. MY 


And makeyourBondmen r&elhble. Muft'/ bother” 
Muſt: 7 obſerve you f Muſt*/ftarid'ahd' crouch 0D 
| Under your tefty tumout? Bythe.Gods' 7 oo _ UG 
| You ſhall digeſt the Venom of yout ſpledt! | 
Though ir do ſplit you: For” from this fon?” 
([[le uſe you for my: MircH, yeafof'my-Lavehter, 
When you are waſpiſh, oa 
Caf. 1s ir come to this? an 


2463 
w 
© # 


Let it appear ſo 3 make your vaunting o rue} + * * 
TAndir ſhall pleaſe mie well; mine po He 
I ſhall be glad to learn of Noble men. _ TY ih 
Caſ. You wrong me veryway wn DT Rb 1 
You wrong me Brutws : ER”. 
[ ſaid, an Elder Souldier, nova Beter, 7 py a 
Did / "(ay Better ? es” 
Brs. youdid;l citevel, - T0; v5 ; re] yd 
Coſ. When Ceſar tiv'd, ho diff nor chit have mod re; 


$\ ##«+Is/ 


WEL 


1; AT | 


What Villain rouch'd his body, that didwifiaby! vos wo} © 
And nor for Juſtice ? Wihar;Jhaltone of Us, 


k |. 


As be hathusdof old... 1 57:--:5 51 054 | Contaminace out nger ik peeyin: 1: H . v4 
| Bra.Thouhaſtdefcrib'd..,, 1. +. [Andfell themmighty fpauer oft 1 
| Ahot friend, cooling : Ever hors Lucihizs, - «,' > For ſo much traſh; as maybegraipe cles wo 
| When Love begins.to licken 21d decay 47 +4. That Dog, and bait che Mooris- fer 
Ic uſeth an enced mony.. wy Then ſuch 2 Royias:": «1 vt} (OMe bog A \ oe” 
| There are yo;ricks in plain and Gavalh Faith - Cf. Bumob, eaa add I honbc tt orls bloat 
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Meſſ. My ſelf have Letters of the ſelf ſame tenure, 
Brx. With what Addition. 
XMc:ſſ. Thar by proſcription, and bills of Ourlary, 
Oftavins, Antony, and Lepians, 
Have put to death an bundred Senators. 
Bra. Therein our Lecters do not well agree : 
Mine ſpeak of ſevepry Senators, that dy 'd 
By their proſcriptions, (cero being ORE. 
Caſs. Ciceroone? | Te 
Meſſ. Cicero is dead, and by thar order of proſcriptions 
Had you your Letters from your wife my Lord ? 
Brut. No Meſſala. : 
Meſſ. Nor nothing in you Ltters wric of her? 
Bru. Nothing Meſſala. 
Meſſ. That me thinks is ſtrange. 
Bru. Why aske you ? 
Hear you ought of her, in yours ? 
Meſſ. No my Lord, 
Bru. Now as you are a Roman tell me true. 
eſſ. Then like a Rowan, bear the crutch I cell, 
For cercain ſheis dead, and by ſtrange manner. 
Bra. Why fatewell Portia: we muſt die efſals : 
With meditating that ſhe mult die once, 
I have the patience to endure It now. 
Meſſ. Even ſo great men, great loſſes ſhould endure. 
Caſs;. I haye as much of this1n Art as you, 
But yet my Nature could not bear ir ſo. | ; 
Bra, Well, to our work alive. V Vhat do you think 
Of marching to Phzl:ppe preſently. 
| Cſs;. 1 do northiokir good. 
Bru. Your reaſon ? 
Caſsi. This it is : 
Tis better that the enemy ſeck us 
So ſhall he waſte his means, weary his Souldiers, 
Doing himſelf offence, whilſt we lying (ll, 
Are full of reſt, defence, and nimblenefle. | 
Bru. ' Good reaſons muſt of force:give place to better - 
The people 'tivixt Phlipps, and this ground 


'Do ſtand bur in a forc'd affe&ion: 


For they havegrudg dus Contribution, 
The Enemy, marching along by them, 
By chem ſhall make a fuller number up, 
Come on refreſht, new added, ine, roagh by 
From which advantage ſhall we cut him off. 
If ar Ph;lipps we do face him there, 
Theſe people at our back. 

Caſs. Hear me good brother. 
-  Brg, Under your pardon. You muſt note beſide, 
Tharwe have try'd the urmolt of our friends: 
Our Legions are brim full, our cauſe is ripe, 
The Enemy encreaferh evety day, 
We ar the height, are ready to decline. 
There is a Tide in theaffairs of men, 
Which taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune : 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life, 
1s bound in Shaflowes, and in Miſeries. 
On ſuch a full Sea, are we now a-flon;.. - 
And we mult take the current whenic ſerves, 
Or looſe our ventures. +260 
* Caſs. Taen with your will go on;; we'll along! 
'Our ſelves, and meet them at Phipps. 
! Bra. The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 
And Nature muſt obey Neceſlity,. | 1 
Which we will niggard with a lictle. reſt 


Thereis no Moreto ſay. 


| Caſi.No more, good night, - 
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| 


| 


Early to morrow will 


Good night Tirzzius : Noble, Noble Caſiixs, 


| [know young bloods 


we riſe, and hence. 
Emer Lucins, - | 
Bru. Lucius my Gown : farewell good TMeſſala, 


Good night, . and good repoſe. 
Caſs. O my deer brother : 
This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come ſuch diviſion tween our ſouls : 
Lec it not Brutus. 
Enter Lucius with the Gown. 
Bru. Every thing is well. 
Caſs;. Good night my Lord. 
Bru. Good night good brother. 
Tit. Meſſa, Good night Lord Brutus. 
| Bry. Farewel every one. 
Give me the Gown. Where is t 
Zxc. Herein the Tent. 
Bra. What thou ſpeak'{ drowhily ? 
Poor knave I bl:me thee, thou arc ore-watch'd. 
Call Claxd;o, and ſome other of my men, 
Le have them ſleep on Cufhions in my Tenr, 
Lonc. Varrus and Clandio. | 
Enter Varrus and Clandio. 
Var. Calls my Lord ? 
Bra, I pray youfirs, lie in my Tent and ſleep, 
It may be fan raiſe you by and by | 
On bulineſſe co my brother Caſsrus. 
Var. So pleaſe you,we will ltand, 
And watch your pleaſure. 
Brs, I will not have icſo : lie down good firs, 
Ic may be I ſhall otherwiſe berthink me. 
Look Lacs, here's the book I ſought for ſo : 
{puririn the pocket of my Gown. 
Luc. 1 was ſute your Lordſhip did not giveir me. 
Bru. Bear with me good boy, Iam much forgetful, 
Canſt thou hold up thy inſtrument a train or two, 
And touch thy heavy eics a while. 
Luc. I my Lord an'c pleaſe you. 
Bra. It does my Boy ; 
I trouble thee roo much , buc thou art willing. 
Lac. _ my Luty Sir, : . 
Bru. 1 ſhould not urge thy duty paſt thy might, 
look for a ow of 7 4 
Lac. I baveſlept my Lordalteady. | 
Brs. It was well done, and thou ſhalc fleep aguin : 
I will not hold thee long. If 7 do live, 
I will be good to thee. 
; Adn/ich and 4 Songs 
This is a ſleepy Tune - O murderous ſlumber ? 
Layeſt chouthy Leaden Mace-upon my boy, 
Thar plaies thee Muſick ? Gentle knave good night: - 
[ will nor dothee ſo much wrong to wake thee: © 
If thou doſt nod, thoy break'lt thy inſtrument, 
Ile take it from thee, and (good boy) good night, _ 
Ler me ſee, [er me ſee? is nor the Leaf rurn'd dowh © - 
Where Tlefc reading ? Here ir is I think, 
Emer the Ghoſt of Ceſar. 
How ill this Taper burns. Ha { Who comes here? 
I chink iris the weaknefle of mine cies 
That ſhapes this monſtrous Apparition. 
It comes upon me : Arethou any thing? 
Art thou ſome God, ſome Angeſl, or ſome Denil, '. 
That mak my blood cold, and my hair coftare? * 
Speak ro me, whar thou art. WE NTT 
Ghoſt. Thy evil Spirit Brutus, 
Bru. Why com'tthou? © 


| Excun, 
by inſtrument? 


pf 
| 
[} 
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| Now I have taken heart, thou vani (heſt. 


- Brat. Well: then I ſhall ſce chee again ? 


Itproves nor ſo : their batrels ate at 


_— 


Ghoſt. To tell chee thou ſhale ſee me ar Philippt, 


bot. 1, at Phil:pps. : 
Foalhy I will he thee at Philipp: then : 


Ii1Spirir, I would hold more calk with thee. 
Boy) Lucius, Varrss, Clandio, Sirs : 
Clendio. 
Loci. The firings my Lord are falfe; 

Bas, He thinkes he ſtill is ac his Inſtrument. 
Lacins , awake. | 
Luci. My Lord. 
Brs. Didſt chou 


awake: 


dream Lcixs, that thou'ſo .cryed(t 


out ? | 

Loc. My Lord, 1 do not know that /did cry. . 
Bru. Yes that thou gidſt ; Didſ thou ſee any thing ? 
Lac. Nothing my Lord. 
Bru. Sleep again Lucius : Sirta Clandso, fellow, 
Thou, awake. 
Yar. My Lord... 
Clan. My Lord, : 
Bru. Why did you ſo cry our frs in your flcep ? 
Bah. Did we my Lord ? 
Bru. I : ſaw you any thing ? 
Var. No my Lord, 7 ſaw nothing. 
Clax, Nor 1 my Lord. | £5 
Bru, Go, and commend me to my brother Caſuss : 
Bid him ſeton his powers berimes before, 
And we will follow. 
Bob. Ic ſhall be done my Lord, 


© Extent. 


_—_— 
I— I —_ 


e Aftns Quintys. : 


Emer Oflavins, Antony, and thew Army. 
Ofta. Now Antony, our hopes ate anſwered, 
You ſid the Enemy would nor come down, 

But keep the hils and upper regions : F 
hand, 


They mean co warn us at Philips here : 

Anſwering before we do demand of them. 
An. Tur 7am intheir boſomes, and / know. 
Wherfore, they doit: They could be contenc 
Tovilic other places, and come down 

With fearful bravery - chinking by this face 
Tofaften in our thoughts that.chey have Courage 2 | 
But tis not ſo. : 


? 4 
——_—__ 
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| Emer a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. Prepare you Generals, 

eEnemy comes on in gallanc ſhew : 

Their bloudy fign of Bacrel is hung our, 

And ſomething co be dove immediately. 

| Ant. Offavis, lead yout Bartel ſoftly on {0 
Upon the lefc hand of the even field... EIS. 
pron rm my right hand I,;keep.chou the lefe-. 
Axf. Why do you croſs me in this exigent? | . | |... 
Ofa. I donor croſs you - bur 7 will do ſo. March. 


Drum, Excer Brmens, Caſtinr, and their Army, 
Bra, They find, and would have paley. Nee 


Caf. Stand faſt T;c;m;mms, ve mult out and calks! -- +"; 
Ola, Mark Antony, (hall we give fign of Batcel f \ 
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O7as. Stir not uncil rhe Signal; | ge] 
Bru. Words before blowes : 1s it ſo Countreymen ? 

Ofa. Not that we love words better, as you do, | 
Bru. Good words are better then bid Riroakes Ofarine. 
Ant. In your bad ſtrokes Brurus, yori give good Words, 


Witneſs the hole you made in (eſars hearr; 
Crying long live, hail Czſar. 


Caſst. Antony, 


The poſture of your blowes are yet unknown 
Bar for your words, they rob the H:bla 
And leave them honey-leſs, | 


bees, 


Ant. Not ſtinglels too. 


Brs. Oyes, and ſoiundleſsr60 5 
For yon have toln their buzzing Antony, 


And very wiſely thte:t before you ſting. 2 
Amt. Villaines: you did not ſo, when your vile daggers 


Hack one another in the ſides of Caſar : 
You ſhew?*d your teeth like Apes, | 


And fawn'd like hounds, ; 
And bow'd like bondmen, kiſſing ({(ars feet : 
Whilſt damned Cacþa, like a Cur, behind 


Struck Ceſar on the neck. Oyou fi:tterers ! 


Caſs. Flarrerers? Now Brutss thank your ſelf 

This tongue had not offended ſo to day, 

If Caſs:us might have rul*d. £ 

Ota. Come, cove, thecauſe. If arguing make ns ſwer, 


| The proof of ic will curn to xedder drops : 


Look, /draw a Sword agi1inſt Conſpirators, 
When think you that che $word goes up again ? 
Never cill Ceſars three and rhirry wounds 
Be well aveng'd ; or till another Ceſar _ 
Have added Slaughter to the Sword of Traytors: 
Brs. Ceſar, Thou canſt nor die by Traytors hands, 
Unleſs thou bringſt chem with thee. 
Ofta. So Thope : 
1 was not born ta die on' Brutus Sword. 
Bru. Oifthou wert theNoblet of thy Strain , 
Young-man, thou, couldſt nor die more honourble. 
Caſs:. A peeviſh School-boy, worthies of ſuch honour 
Joyn'd with a M isker and a Revelter; | : 
Ant, Old Caſoriill. | 
Ofta. Come Antony + away : 
Defiance Traytors, hucle we in your teeth, 
If yon dare fight to day, come to the field : 
If no:, when you have ſtomackes. 


Caſs1. Why now blow wind, ſvvell billovy; 


i And ſvvim Barke : 
p The Storth is up, and aff is on the hazard. 


Bru. Ho Lueillias, heark, a word vvith you. 


Lac. My Lord. 

. Caf. MMeſſala. w_ 
Meſſa What ſaies my General ? | 

Caf. Adeſſala, this is my Birth-day : as this very day 
VV1s Caſsims born; Give methy hand Meſſala: 

Be thou my vvieneſs, that againſt my vvill, 

(As Pompey was) am 1 compell'd toſer 

Upon one bartel all our Liberties. 

Youknovv that 7 held Epicuras ſtrong, 

And his opinion : Novv 7 change my mind, 

And partly credit things that do preſage. | 

Coming from $474 , on our former Enfign. 

Tvvo mighty Eagles fell, and there they pearch'd, 


Ant. No Ceſer, we will anſwer on cheir Charge: 


| \ - % s . 


Gorging and feeding from our Souldiers hands, 
| Ooo 2 


———_— 


| 


Exu Oftevins, Antony, and Army. \ 


Lcillins, and Meſſaleftaxd forth; 
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/ Make forth, che Generals would have ſome words; 
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Who to Phil:ppi here conſorted us : | | . | Who having ſome advantage on Offavins* © .V 
This Morning are they fled away, andgone,  ” | Took ir roo experly : his Souldiets fell to ſpoyly # n#- 
And in their tjeads, do Ravens, Crowes and Kites VVhilſt we by Antony are all inclogd, +> © .! 
Fly ore our heads, and downward look on us 0 I OT pt IV 
As we were ſickly prey j their ſhadowes ſeem Enter Pindarws, 1 1 
A Cinopy molt faral, under which = r 13 22000 LOW $.e Tt 
| Our A-my lies, ready to give up the Ghoſt, Pind. Fly further off thy Lord : Aly further-off, 

XMc:ſſa. B:lieve nor ſo. Mark, Amtony is in your Tencs my Lord : 

Ceaſsi. I but believe ir partly, Fly therefore Noble Caſzius, fly fir off. + 
For 1am freſh of ſpirir, and reſolv'd Caſsi, This hill is far enough./ Dook, look Titrnims 
To meer all peril, very conſtantly, Arethoſe my Tents where | perceive the fire? * .'- 

Bru.Even fo Lucillus. T it. They are, my Lord. ea ET x 

Gaſs:t. Now molt Noble Brutas, - Caſs: Titinns, itchou loveſtime, 

| The gods to day ſtand friendly, that we may ,-.; , .- © [Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy "x in him, 
Lowers in peace, lead on our dayes$o 2ge., | Till he have brought thee'up'to yonder Troops \'* © * 
| Bur fince the affaifes of men reſts iull inceytain, _ . - And here again; that I may ret affur'd * 57 * ** yy 
| Lers reaſon with the worſt thr-may,befal. - | '/ . © | Vverhe yoad Troups, are Friendor Enemy.” | 
If we do loſe this Bartel, thenis this Tt. [ will he here again, even with a thought, Ex, 
The very laft time we ſhall ſpeak rogether: * Caſsi. Go Pindarus, get thither on that kill, EY 
What are you then determined to do? SR My 6ght was ever thick : regard T umus, ' ' * you 
' Bra. Even by-che rule of that Philoſophy, And tell me whar thou nor'ſt about che field. \.'' 
B; which I did blame Cats, for the death 4 This day I brezthyd firſt, rime is comeround, 
Which he did.give himſelf, /know not how : © © And where 7 did begin, there ſhall 7end, ' | 
1 Bur 7 do find it Cowardly, and vile, 11 Þ _ | My life is run his compaſs. ©Sirra, what:newes ? * 
; For fear of what might Fall, ſo ro prevent | Pina. Above. O my Lord. ' . 
The rime of life, arming my ſelf with patience , | Caſu. VVhat newes ? | 
| To ſtay the providence of ſome high Powers, | Piwnd:Titinins is encloſed round about 
| That govern us below. i js -*- | þ VVith horſemen, that make'co himon che Spur , 
| Caſsi. Tnenif weloſe this Bartel, ILTYS Yer he ſpurs on. Now they are almoſt on hum ;' | 
| You are contented to be led incriumph: + 2 5- - | Now Tutimwas, Noiv ſome lights O helfghts too. - 
} Through the ſtreets of Rame., .,- + He's rane. : Showt. 
{ Dru. No Caſsims,no: --. +: 1! | And hark, they ſhout for joy. 
| Think not thou Noble Roman, gig L |} Caſs. Comedown, behqld no mote: 
That ever'Bratus will go bound to.Rowe! 7 , 2 4% | O Coward that Tam, to hive ſolong, ' 
He bears too great a mind, But this ſame day '- {+ + | To ſee mybett friend-cane before my face / 
{Mult endthat work, that Ides of Merch beeun, | Emer Pindarus, 
{ And whether we ſhall meer again, I.know not : Come hither firrah ; In Parchiadid Itake thee Priſoner, + 
| Therefore our everlaſting farewel take - *#O-.1 And then 7 ſwore thee; ſaving of thy life, 
| Forever, and'for ever, f:rewel Caſsms, That whatſoever / did bid thee do, "> I: 
It we do meer again, Why we ſhall ſmile : . | Theuſhouldſtatremprir. Come now, keep thine oath, - 
If nor, why then this porting was well made. ,. Now be a Freeman, ard with this good Sword 
| Caſs. For ever, and for ever, farewel Bramas « -*.\ Tharran chrough Ceſars bowels, ſearch this boſom, 
If we do meer again, wee®l ſmile indeed ; - + {[Srand nor toanſvver : Here, take thou the Hilts, 
If nor,*cis true, this parting was we!l made. | And vvhen my face is cover'd, as tis navy, __ 

Bru. Why then lexd on. O that a. man might know Guide thou the Svvord—= (ſar thou art reveng'd, + 
The end of this dries buſineſs, ere ircome : Even vvith the Svvord that kill'd thee: - Kik hi, 
Bur ir ſufficech, thar the diy will end, | Pw. So, / am free, | ; 

And then the engis known. Come ho, away. ' 7 . Exexnt. | Yer vvould not ſo have been 
1 oa | Durſt 7 have done my will. O Caſsns, 


Alarum. . Enter Brutus aud Mcſſale.. | | Far from chis Contry-Pordarss (hall run, x 
| HEM 2: N ? | +. .-+:» | VVhere never Rowan ſhall take nore of him. [ 
| . Bru. Ride, ride 2/eſala, ride and give theſe Bils SR: 1 


ny 


Unro the Legions, on che other fide. THAO Enter T ittnivts, and Meſſals. '\ 
Lowd Alarum. Meſa. It is bur change, T nimins : for. Oftavins 


Ler them ſer on at once : for / perceive Is overthrovvn by Noble Braths power, ' | 


| Bur cold demeapour in Ofevios wing: — +. > | As Carine Legions are by Ant, = 
| And ſudden puth gives them the overthrow : -  -*) - + Tum. Theſe tidings vvill vvell comfort Caſcins. 
| Ride, ride Mrſſala, let them all come down. © Exeunt. | Meſa. VVhere did you'leave him ? | 
y = *- | Tm. Alldiſconſolate, 
Alarums. Emer Caſnnus and Titinius. © © VVith Pizderus his Bondman, on this hill. i 
7 Y | Meſſe: Is nor that hethar- lies upon the ground? © | 
Caſ#. O look Titinus, look, the Villaines fly: «| Tt. Helies not like the Living. O my heart! 
My ſelf have to mine own turr*d Enemy : 3c Meſſa. Is not that he? | 
This Enfign here of mine was turning back, ---: --; T iti. No, this vas he, Meſſala, ', - 2 
| I ſlew the Coward, and did cake it from him. Bur Caforivis no mote.” Oſctting Sun + | 
T tin. O Caſsins, Brutzas gave the word too early , | « om riokiry > | 


As1n thy-red Rayes'thoutoſt'fin 


Ed. 


— 
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Sin his red blood Caſs1a5 day it fer. 

The Son of Rome 1s ſer. Our day is gone, 
ds, Dewes, 

won of my ſucceſle hath done this deed, 

Meſſa- Miſtruſt of 00d uccefle hath done this deed, 

{ O hacetull Error, Melanchollies Child : 

y Vhy doſt thou ſhew to the apr thoughts of men 

The things that are nor ? © Error ſoon concelv d, 

Thou never com'lt unto a happy birth, 

Bur kilit che Morher that engendred thee, | 

Tir. VVhat Pindarus? V Vhere art thou Pindarus 

Meſſ#. Seek him T i1t1mms :.whillt I go t@ meot 

The Noble Brmtus, thruliing this report 

Into his ears z 1 may ſay, thruſting it : 

For piercing Steel, and Darts invenomed 

Shall be as welcometo the ears'of Brutas, 

A; tydings of rhis fight. 

Tit. Hye you Meſſala, | 

And I will ſeek for Pindarwsthe while : 


Alara. Enter Brutus, Meſſala, young Cato, 
Strat, Volumnins, and Luacillius. . 
Bru, VVaere, where Meſſala, doth his body lie ? 
Meſſa. Loe yonder, and T itimms mourning it, 
Bru. Tuinius fice 1s upward. : 
Cato, Heis ſlain. 
Brgy. O fulins Caſar thou art mighty yer, 
Thy Spiric walkes abroad, and turns our Swords 
[n our own proper Entrails, 
Cato. Brave T utimms, 
Look where he have not Crownd dead Caſsins, 
Bru. Are yer two Romans living ſuch as theſe ? 
The laſt of all the Romans, fare thee well : 
It is impoſſible, chat ever Rome 
"| Should breed thy fellow : friends T owe moe tears 
|[Tothis dead man, then you ſhall ſee me pay-- 
ſhall find cime, Caſs:xs : I (hall find time; - - 
Come therefore, and to Thar/us ſend hisdddy, . 
His funerals (hall not be in our.Camp, ++ - 
Leaſt it diſcomfort us. Lucilliss come, FRE 


2 i; 
And come young Cato, ler us tothe field, by” : 
Labio and Flavins ſet our Batrtails on : 5 


Tis three aclock, and Romans yer ere night, ay 

VVe ſhall try forcune in a ſecond fight. 

Alarum. E ner Brutus, Meſſala, Cato, Lucillins, 
and Flavins. 

Bru, Yer Countreymen: O yet, hold up your heads. 


l will proclaim my name about the field. 
Lam the Sonne of Marcus Cato, hoe. 
A Foe to Tyrants, and my Countreys friend. 
{anthe Sonne of Marcns Cato , hoe. 

Enter Souldiers and fight. 
8 Lam Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I. 


Low Alarums. 


© a - % wg __ } 
> 3 E, L 
%b IE 


Cato, V Vhar Baſtard doth not? who will goe with me ? 


” 


Brutus my Counties ftiend * know mefor Bratas. 
Lzs. © young and Noble Caro, art chou down? 


and Dangers come ; our deeds are done: ; Why now thou dyett, as bravely as Tirinins, 


And may it be honout'd being Cato's Son. 
| Sold. Yield, or thou dyeſt, 
Lac. Onely I yield to die : 
There is ſo much, rhar chou wil kill me Rraight s _ 
Kill Brutzes, and be henour'din his deach 
Sold. We ir.urt not : a Noble Priſoner. 


Enter Amony. : 

2 Sold. Roonit hoe : tell Antony, Bruths is tahe. 

I Sold, Iletell thee neivs, here comes the Genetal, 
Bruns 1s tane, Brutus is tane my Lord, 

eLnt. Whete is he? | 

Luc. Safe Antony, Brutus is fafe enough : 
I dare aſſure thee, that n6 Enerti 
Shall ever cake alive the Noble Br atus : 
The gods defend him -ftom ſo great a ſhame, 


———— 


VYay didſt rhou ſend me forch brave Caſcins ? . When youdo find him of alive, of dead, 

Did I nor meet thy friends, and did nor they He will be found hike Bretus, like himſelf, 

Pur on my brows this wreath of Victary, | Ant, This is nor Brutas friend, but I aflure you, 

And bid me give it thee ? Didfi thou not hear their ; A prize no lefle !n worth : keep this man ſafe, 

Alas, thou halt misconlirued every thing. ({howts ? | Give him all kindnefle, I had rather have 

Bur hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, Suct) men my friends, then enemies: Go on, 

Thy Bratas bid me give ic thee, and 1 | And ſee 'where Bruns be alive or dead, 

YV1ll do bis bidding. Braces, come apace, And bring US, UntE Ottavins Tent, 

and ſee how I regarded Cams Caſrins - How every thing is chaned, Exctnt, 

By your leave gods : This isa Romins part, E 

Come Caſ5ins Sword, and find T ir22ms heart, Dyes. Emer Brutus, Daraanin, Clitws, Strato, 
and Volumnins. 


Rock, 


| Clit. Statillius ſhew'd the Torch-light, but my Lord 


; HE came not back, he is or ane, or ſlain, 
|. © Bru. Sic thee down, Clitus : flaying is the word, 
[tis adeedin faſhion. Harke thee, Chtns. 
_ Clu, What 1, my Lord? No, not for all the world, 
| Bru. Peace tti.en, no words. 
(i. Ile rather kill my ſelf, 
Bru. Hark thee, Dardanins 
Dard. $h:11 1 doſuch a deed ? 
Clit. O Dardanas. 
Dar. O Clitxs. 
Clit. Whar ill requeſt did Brutus make to thee? 
Dar. To kill him, Clitzs : look he medi ares, 
| Cit; Nowis thit Noble Veſſel full of grief, 
; Fhat te rurISOvVer ever] ac his cies. 
Dex. Come bich&r, good Yolunmins, liſt a word. 


| © Foluom. What faies my Lord ? 


| Br. "Why this, Volummnins: 

The Gholt of Egſar bach appear'dto me 
Iwo ſeveral times by night: at Sardis, once ; 
t&And this laft night, herein Philippi-fields : 


Exgis } tow thy hour is come. 


k.- Foluan. Nor ſo, my Lord. 


Te. þ . Fr.” Nay I am ſure icis, Volunmnus. 


iFhowſceſt the world, Yolunwmixs, how it goes, 
Our enemies have beat vs coche Pic ; Low Alarum, 
Ic is more worthy, to leapin our ſelves, 
Then xarry ill chey puſh us. Good Yolunnins 
| Thou knowelt that we two went to ſchool together : 
Even for that our love of old, I prethee 
Hold thou my Swords Hilr, while [run on ic. 
Vol. That's not an office for a friend, my Lord. 


Alarum ſtill, 


£ Oooyz 


Clits 
n_— — 


Bri. Come poor remains of friends, reft on this | 
| 


| 
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Cli.-Fly, ly my Lord, there is no tarrying here. 
Bra, Farewell to you, and you, and you Volummmns. 
Strato, thou halt been all this while aſleep: 
Farewell to thee, to Strero, Countreymen : 
My hearc doth joy, thar yet all my life, 
I found no man, bur he was true to me. 
Lhall have glory by this looſing day _ 
More then Oftavins and Mark Amory, 
By chis vile Conqueſt ſhall attain untog 
So fare you well at once, for Brutus rongue 
Hath almoſt ended his lives Hiſtory : 
Night hangs upon mineeies, my bones would reſt, 
That have but laboui*d, to attain this hour, 


Alarum. Cry within. Fly, flye, flye. 
Cl. Flye my Lord, flye: 
Bru. Hence : I will follow : 
1 prethee Strato, ſtay thou by thy Lord, 
Thou arc a fellow of a good reſpect : 
Thy life hath had ſome ſmarch of honour in it. 
Hold then-my Sword, and turn away thy face, 
WhileI do runupon it. Wilt thou Straro ? 
Strat. Give me your hand firſt. Fare you well my Lord. 
Brg. Farewell good Strato.—— Ceſar, now be (till, | 
I kill'd not thee with half ſo good a will. Dyes. 


Alaram. Retreat, Enter Antony, Ollavius, Meſſala, 
Lacillius, and the Army. 


| Meſſa. My Maſters man. Strato, whereis thy Maſter? 
Stra. Free from the bondage you are in Meſſala, 
The Conquerors can but mzke a fire of him : 
For Br aus onely overcame himſelf, 
And no man elle hath boror by his death. 
Lact. So Brutus ſhould be found; I thank thee B,uy, 
Thar thou haſt prov*d £xcill;xs ſaying true. 
|  Ofa. All that ſerv'd Brures I will entertain them, 
Fellow, wilr thou beſtow thy time with me ? 
Stra. I, if Meſſala will preferre me to you, 
Oita. Do ſo, good Meſſala. 
eſſa. How dyed my Lord, Strate ? 
Stra. I held che Sword, and he did run on ir. 
Meſſa. Oflevins, then take him ro follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice ro my Matter. 
Ant, This was the Nobleſt Roman of them all ; 
All che Confpirators ſave onely he, 
Did chat they did, in envy of great Ceſar : 
_ onely in a general honeſt thought, 
And comnfon good to all, made ore of them. 
His life was gentle, and the Elements 
So mixt in him, chat Nature might Rand up, 
And ſay to all the world ; This was a man. 
Ofta. According to his Vertue, ler us uſe him 
With all reſpeR, and rites of Burial. 
Within my Tent his bones co night ſhall lye, 
Moſt like a Sonldier ordered honorably : 
So call the field ro reſt, and let's away, 


Ola What man1s that ? 


To parc che glories of this happy day, E xennt onnes, 
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Thunder and Lightming. Enter three Witches. 


CP Eh SIP 
S\WAOL 
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a Io, 


Hen ſhall we three meer again? | 
In Thunder, Lighcning, or in Rain ? 
2 When the Hurly-burly's done, 
When the Barttel's loſt 2nd won. 
3 That will be ere theſer of Sun. 
rt Where the place ? ; 
2 Upon the Heath. 
3 There to meer with Macbeth. 
1 I cone, Gray- Malkin. = © 
All. Padocke calls anon : fair is foul, and foul 1s fair, 
Hoverthrough che fog and filthy air. Execunt. 


$4) owe. 


——_t. 
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Scaena Secunda. 


KA 


Alarum within. Enter Kung, HMHilcolme, Donal-; 
baine, Lenox, with attendants, meeting 


a bleeding C aptain. 


t King. What bloudy matt is chat? be cani reporry 
As (eeinerh by his plight, 6f che cevolc 

The newelt (tate. | 

Oy. This is the Serjearir, 

Who like a good and hardy Souldier fought 

Gainſt my Captivity : Hail,bail brave friend ; 

Say to the King, che knowledge of thie broy?, 

{As thou did(t leave ic. 

Cop. Doubtful ic Rood; = 

As two ſpent Swimmers, thar do cling together, 

And chioak their Arc : The metcileſs Afacdornel 

{VVorthy co be a Rebel, for to thac | 

The multiplying Villaines of Nacure . 

Doſwarm upon him from che weltern Iſles 

Of Kernes and Gallow olaſles is ſupply*d, 

And Fortune on his damned Quarry ſmiling, 

Shew'd like a Rebels whore : bur all's too weak * 
Ir brave Cfacberh (well be deſerves that name) 

Diſdaining Fortune, wich his brandiſhe Steel, 

VVhich ſmoak'd with bloudy execution , 

{Like Vatours Minion) carv'd our his paſſage, 

[Til hefac'd the Slave : EE ee 

VVhich nev'c ſhookbands, nor bad farewel to him, 

Til he unſeam'd him from che Nave coch* Chops, 

And fix'd his head upon our Batclements. 


.T 


-Kixg. O valiant Couſin , worthy Gentleman, 
(ap. As Whence the Sun gins his refleion, 
Shipwracking Stormes,and direful Thunders breaking 
So from thar 1pring, whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
D:ſcomfort ſwels : Mark Kiog of Scotland, mark, 
No ſooner juſtice had, with Valour arm'd, - 
Compell'd theſe skipping Kernes to trult their heeles ; 
Bur rhe Norweyan Lord, ſurveying vantage, 
VVih furbuihc Armes, and new ſupplies of men, 
Began afreſh aſſulc. 
King. D.ſ\maid not this our Caprtaines, Afacbeth and 
Bangs ? 
Cap. Yes, as Sparrowes Eagles ; 
Oc the Hare, che Lyon, | 
If / fay ſooth, / muſt report they were 
AS Cannons overcharg'd with double Crackes 
S9 they doubly redoubled troaks on the Foe - 
|Excepc they meanc to bathin recking V Vounds, 
Oc memor'ze another Golgorha, 
I cannor tell : bur 7 am taint, 
My Gaſhes cry for help. | 
King.So well thy words becomethee, as rhy wounds 
They tmack of Honour hoth : Go ger him Surgeons, 


q 


Emter Roſſe aud Anguze 

V Vhocomes here ? 

Mal. The worthy Thane of Roſſe. 

Lenox, VVhat halt lookes through his eyes ? | 

So ſhoutd he look, that ſeemes to ſpeak things range. 

Roſe.» God ſave the King, | 

K ing. V Vhence canvit thou, worthy Thaxe ? 
Roſe. From Fife, great King, 
V Vherethe Norweyan Banners 
And fan our people cold. | 
Noyway himſelf, with terrible numbers, _ 
Aflifted by that moſt diſloyal Trayror, 
The Thane of Cawdor, began 2 diſmal Conflia, 
Till that Bellond's Bridegroom, lapt in proof 
 Confronced him with felf-compariſons, 
Point againſt Point, rebellious arm gainlt arm, 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit : and co conclude, 


out the Sky, 


| 


{ The ViRory fell on us. 


King. Great happineſs. ; 
7 Roſe. That now Swene, the Norwayes King , 
dens compoſition - 


Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 
Till he disburſed,ar Saint Colmes-hill, 
Ten thouſand Dollars, to our general uſe, 


A— 
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| King. No more that Thane of Cawdor (hall deceive 

' Our boſom incereſt : Go pronounce his preſent death, 
| And with his former Title great Macbeth. 

| © Roſe, lie fee it done: 

King. What he hath loſt, noble Macbeth hath won. 


E xennt. 


_— 


Tertid. 


DP UF RE IEF ——_—_—— 


E »ter the three Witches. 


T hande rF. 


{ $ Where haſt thou been, Siſter ? 
2 Killing Swine, 

3 Siſter, where thou ? 

x A Saylors wife had Cheſtnuts in her Lap, 
And mounchr, and mounchr, and mouncit - 
Give me, quoch I. 

Anoynt thee,Wirch,the Rump-fed Ronyon cries. 
Her husband's to Mlepps gone, Miter oth” Tiger : 
Bur in a Syve lle thither ſayle, 

And like a Rar without a tayl, 

le do, lle do, and Ile do. 

2 Ile give thee a wind. 

1 Thart kind, 

3 And I another. 

1 I my ſelf have al! the other, 
And the very Ports they blow, 
All the quarcers that they know. 
Ith* Shipmans Card, 
I'le drain him dry as Hay: 
Sleep ſhall neither night nor day 
Hang uponhis Pent-houſe Lid : R 
He ſhall live a man forbid : 
Weay Seuv'nights, nine times nire, 
Shall be dwindle, peak, and pine: 
Though his Bark cannor be loſt, 
Yetir ſhall be Tempeſt-toſt, * 
Look what I have. 8 
2 Snew me, ſhew me. .. 
I Here I have a Pilots Thumb, x. 
Wrackt, as homeward he did come. Drum within. 
3 A Drum; a Drum : 
Marbeth doth come. 
All. The weyward Siſters, hand in hand, 
Poſters of the Sex and Land. 
Thus do go; abour, abour, 
'Thrice ro thine, and thrice to mine, 
And thrice again, to make up nine. 
Peace, the Charm's wound up. 


Emer Macbeth and Banqus. 


| Mach. So foul and fair a day 7 have not ſeen. | 
Baxg. How fat is't'call'd ro Soris ? Waar aretheſe, 
So wirher'd, andſo wild ittheir attire, 
Thar look nor like th'inhabitants ottEarth, 
And yet areon'c? Live you, or are youaught _ 
Thar man may queſtion ? you ſeein to underſtand me, 
By each at once her choppy finger lying : 
Upon her skintly Lips : you ſhould be Wome, 
And yet your Beards forbid meto interpret ; © 
Thar you are ſo, es 


©46-——_ = 
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| A proſperous Gentleman : And to be King, 


Nothing afeard of what thy ſelf didft make 

. |S:range Images of death, as thick as tale | ; 
Can polt with poſt, "arid evety ohe did bear | 

| Thy praiſes-in his Kingdomes great defence, © | 

|And powr'd them down befote him, | 


PR Fa." "EEE: INIT" 1" 


f Things char do ſound f6 Fair ? Ich natne of truth 


| His wonders and his Praiſes do concend, © 


Mac, Speak if you can: what are you? 

I All hail Macbeth, hail ts thee Thane of Glam, 

2 All hail Macbeth, hail to thee Thane of Cawdor. 

3 All hail Macbeth, that ſhalt be King hereafter. 
Baxq. Good fir, why do you ltart, and ſeem to fear 


Are ye fantaftical, or thar indeed 
Which omwardly ye ſhew ?; Ny Nobte Perener | 
You gfect with preſent Grace, and grear ptediction 
OF Noblehaving, and of Royalbope, i 
Thar he ſeems wrapr withal z ro me you ſpeak nor. 
If you can look into the Seeds of Time, 
And ſay, which Grain will grov, and which will nor, 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear 
Your favours, nor your hate, 

1 Hayl, 

2 Hayl. 

3 Hayl. 
| I Leſſer then Macbeth, and greater. | 
{ 2 Not ſo happy, yet much happier. | 

3 Thou thilc ger Kings, though thou be note : 
So all hail Macheth, and B 4nquo. 

1 Bangue, and Macbeth, all hail, 

Mac. Sr2y you umperfe Speakers, cell me more : 
By Stels death, I know 1 am Thaxe of Glamts, 
But how of Cawdor ? the Thane of Cawdor lives 


Stands not within the proſpe©t of belief, 
No morethen to be Cawdor. Sa7 from whence 
You owe this trange intelligence, or why 
Upon this blaſted heach you Rop our way 
Wirth ſuch Propherique greeting ? 
Speak, 7 charge you. Witches vaniſh. 
Bang. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has, 
And theſe are of them : whicher are they vaniſh'd ? 
Mich. Thto the Ayr: and what ſeem'd corporal, 
Melted, as breath into the wind. | 
Would they had ſtaid. 
Barg. 
Or have we eaten on the ihſane Roof, 
Thar rakes the Re3ſon Priſoner ? 
Mach. Your Chileren ſhall be Kings. 
| Bang. You ſhall beKiog. 
Aacb. And Thane of Cawdor too : went 1tnotſo?... 


 Ener Roſſe, and Angus 


 Refſ..The King hath happily receiv'd, Macbeth, 
The news of thy ſucceſs : and when hereads, 
Thy perſonal Venture in the Rebels fighir, 


Which ſhould bechine, ot his : fitene'd wich char, 
In viewing o'rethe reſt o'tFſelf-fathe day, 
He finds thee in the flour Notweyan Rankes, 


_ Aug. Ve areſett, 
oerve thee fronrbur Royal M iftet chankes, 
nly co herrald thee into his fight, 


Not pay*thee, 


ere ſuch things here, a8 we do ſpeak about ? | | 


_ Bang. Toth! ſelf-ſame rune, and words : who's here? | 


| 
Rofſe. And for ati earrieſt of a gfearer honour, 5rd 
He bad me, from hin, call thee Thane of Cawdor : 


SES o Fe tre 


| i _— 
—— 
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[15 which addivion hail moſt worthy There, Mi 


What can the Devil ſpeak true ? Scand Hartd | 

| Afacb. The Thane of Cawdorlives : = 
| why.doy69 dreſſe.me in his borrowed Robes ? by Et 
Ang. Woo was the Thane, lives yer, Flonriſh. Enter King, Lenox, Malcolme, 


—_—  — 


Bur under. heavy judgemenc bears thar lite, Donalbain, and Antrdants. 

Which he deſerves to looſe. _ h 

Whether he was combin'd with thoſe of Norway | King. Is execution done on Cawdor ? 

Or elſe didline the Rebel wich hidden help, | Are nor thoſe in Commiſſion yet return'd ? 

And vantage; of that with both he labour'd | Mal. My Liege, they are not yer come back. 

In his Countreys wrack, I knoiv not : Bur I hive ipoke with one that ſaw him,die : 

Bur Treaſons Capital, confeſs'd, and prov'd, Who did report, that vety-frankly he + © 

Have overthrown him, Confeſs'd his Treaſons, implor'd your Highneſle pardon 
Mach. Glamis, and Thane of Cawdor : Ad ſer forth a deep Repentance : , 

The greatelt is behind. Thanks for your pains. Nothing in his life became him, 

Do you not hope your Children ſhall be Kings, Like the leaving ir. He dy'd, | 

When thoſe that gave the Thaxe of Cawdor co ine, As one that had been ltudied in his death, 

Promis'd no letle ro them. Ee To throw away the deareſt thing he ow'd, 
Baxq. Thar truſted home, | As twerea careleſletrifle, 

Might yer enkindle you unto the - Crown, King. There's no Art, | 

Behides the Thaye of Cawdor. Burris Frange : To find'the minds conſtru&ion i the face : | 

And ofrentimes,to winne us to our harme, He was a Gentleman, on whom TIhbuilr 

The ivfiruments of Darknefſe.rell us Truths, An abſdlrd- Troft. 

Winne us with honeſt crifles, to betray's Emer Machah, B mquo, Roſs, and Angus, 

[ndeepelt conſequence, ts, O worthyeſt Couſin, 

Couſins, a word, I pray you, 7 The finneof my ingratirude even now 

| Mach, Twotruths are told, | Was heivy on me. Thou art ſofarre before, 

As happy Prologues to che ſwelling Act 1 That ſwifceft Wine of Recompence is ſlow : 

Ofche imperial Theam, I thank you Gentlemen - | To overtake thee. Would thou hadclt lefle deſerv'd, 

This ſupernacural ſolicicing. | | That the proportion both of thanks, and payment, 

Cannot be 1ll ; cannot be. good, Might have been mine: onely I have lefc ro ſay, 

Ifill > why hachit given me earneſt of fucceſle, Moreits thy due, then more then all can pay. 

Commencing in a Truth ?I am Thaveof Cawdor. _ | Mach, Theſervice, and theloyalty I owe, 

IF good ?: why do Zyield to that ſuggeſtion, ' [In doingitpaiesir ſelf © 

{Whoſe horrid Image doch unfix my heire, Your Highnefle part, is to receive our Duries : 

'And make my ſerred heart knockat my Ribbs, And our Duries are to your Throne and Stare, | 

Againſt the uſe of nature ? preſent fears - | Children, and Servants ; which do but what they ſhould 

Are lefſe :hen horrible imaginings : By doing every thing ſafe toward your love q 

My rhoughr, whoſe" Murther yer is but fantaſtical, And honor. 

Shakes ſo my.ſiogle (tate of. man, King. Welcome hither : | 

Thar tunic is \mocher'd in ſurmiſe, I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 

[And nothing is, bor what 15 nor. To make thee fult of growing. Noble Baxquo 

; Bag. L>ok how our Partners rapt. Thar haſt no leſle deſerv'd, nor muſt be known 
Masb. If chance will have me King, Nolefſe to have done ſo: Ler me enfold thee, 

Why Chance may Crown me. And hold thee ro my hearr, 

Wichour my (tire. - Barg. There if I grow, 

Bang. New honors come upon him The Harveſt is your own. 

[Like our Rirznge Garments, cleave not to their mould, King. My plentious joyes, | 


Bur withthe aid of uſe. [ oN : | Wanton infulneſle, ſeek to hide themſelves 

 Hacb. Come what come may In drops of ſorrow. Sons, Kinſman, Thanes, 

Tim ec, and che hour, runsthrough the rougheſt day. And you whoſe places are the neareſt, know, 

| Baug,, Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon your leiſure. | V Vewill eſtabliſh our Efate upon | 
\ Afacb. Giveme your favour: Our eldeit, Malcolm, whom we name hereafter, 


| My dull brain was yrovght ,wich .chings forgorten. The Prince of Cumberland : which honor muſt 

;KindGenclemen, your painsare regiſtred, Not unaccompanied, invelt him obly. 

[Where every day I turn che Lepf, Bur fignes of Nobleneſſe, like Srarrs ſhall ſhine | 
| | Toreid them, On all oefe:vers. From hence to Exvernes 


Let us toward the King ; think upon 


And bind us further to you, 
}Whar hath chanc*d : and at more time, 


Ma. The Reſt is Tabour, which is not us'd for you 3 


The [»terivs having weigh'd it, let us ſpeak y I'e be my ſelf the Herbenger, and make joyful _ 

Our free hearts each ro other. Toe hearing of my wife, ck your newt 1 
| ; Jang, Vety gladly. >... _ {Sohurtbly rake myleave. | | _ 
1 . Mach. Till chen enough: 1757 df King. My worthy Cawdor. EN 
4, | | a friends, *, Mach. Toe Prince of Cumberland: that is aſtep, 


[. / 5 = : ; Exeant. | On which 7 muſt faltdown, or elſe ore —_ Ih 
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For in my way it lies. Starrs hide your fires, 
Ler nor light ſee my black and deep deſires : 
The eye wink at the hand: yer let that be, . 
Which the eie fears, when itis done to ſee. Exit. 
Kg. True, worthy Bangquo: he 1s full ſo valiant, 

And in his commendations , I am fed : 

Ic is a Barquer tome, Lets after him, 

Whoſe care is gone before, to bid us welcome : 
Ic 1s a peerleſle kin{man. 


moe no 


E xewunt. 


Scana Quinta. 


Emer Macbeths wife alone with a Letter. 


| Lady.They met mein the day of ſucceſſe: and 1 have learn'd 
' by the perfet?'ſt report, they have more in them, then mortal 
' knowledge. When 1 burnt in deſire to queſtion them further, 
| they made themſelves Air. inowhich they vaniſtd. Whiles 
| I ſtood r apt in the wonder of it,came Miſſives from the Kung, 
| who all hail'd me Thane of Cawdor, by which Title before, 
' theſe weyward Siſters ſaluted me, and referr d me to the com- 
ing on of time, with hail King that ſhalt be. This have 1 
|chongt good to deliver thee (my deareſt partner of greatneſſe) 
that thou might (| not loſe the dues of rejoycing by being ignorant 
of what Greatueſſe is promis'd thee. Lay it to thy heart, and 
| farewell. | 
Glamis thou art, and Cawder, and ſhalt be 
'Wharthouarr promis'd : yet dol fear thy Nature, 
Ic is roo full o'ch'Milk of humane kindnefle, 
To eatch the -neereft way. Thou would be great, 

Art not without ambicion : but without 
The illnefſe ſhould atrend ir. What thou wouleſt highly, 
That wovldſt rhou holily : wouldſ not play falſe, 
And yet would wrongly winne. 
Thouldit hve, great Glamzs, that which cries, 
Thus thou mult do if thou haveic ; 
And that which rather thou doſt fear to. do, 0 
Then wiſheſt ſhould be undone. High thee hither, 

That I may powre my Spirits in thine ear, 

And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 

All that thee hinders from the Golden Round, 

Which Fare and Metaphyſical aid doth ſeem 

To have thee crown'd withall. Enter Meſſenger. 
Whar is your tidings ? 

Meſſ. The King comes here tonight, 
Lady. Thoy'rt mad to ſay it. 

Is not thy Miſter with him ? who, wet'c ſo, 
Would have inform'd for preparation. 
| Meſſ.-So pleaſe you, it is true : our. Thane is coming 

One of my fellows bad the ſpeed of him 
| Who almoſt dead for breath, had (carcely more 
Then would make up nig. Meſlage. 
: Lady. Give him tending, 
He brings greit news. 
The Raven himſelf is hoarſe, 
[Thar croakes the farall entrance of Duncere 
Under my Battlements. Come youSpirics, 
Thar rend 6n mortal thoughts, unſex me here, 
[And fill me ffom the Crown tothe. Toe, top-full 
:Of direſt Cruelty : make thick my blood, 
{Stop up th* orfe, 


Exu Meſſenger. 


| 


I Hoboyes, and Torches. Enter K mg, Malcolm, Donalbain. 


And thank us for your trouble. 


In every point twice done, and then 
VVere poor,and fingle Buſinefle, 
Againſt thoſe honors deep, and. broad, 
5 FRE your Majeſty loads-our houſe : 

r X's. 


Heap dup to them, we reſt your Hermits, 


Shake my fell purpoſe,” nor keep peace between 
Th'efte&t, and ir. Come ro my Womans.'Breſfis, © 
And take my Milk for Gall, you Murth'ring Miniſters; 
V Vhere-ever in your fightlefle ſubſtances, | 
You wait on Natures Miſchief. Come thick Night, 
And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoak of hell, 
That my keen knife ſee nor the wound ittmakes, 
Nor heaven peep through the Blanker of the dark, 
Tocty, bold, hold. Emer Machah; 
Great Glamis, worthy Cawdor, 
Greater then both, by the all-hail hereafter, 
Thy Letters have tranſported me beyond 
This ignorant preſent, and I feel now 
The future in the inſtant. 
Aacb. My deareſt Love, 
Duncane comes here to night. 
Lady. And when goes hence ? 
Macb.. To morrow, as he purpoſes. 
Lady. O never, 
Shall Sunne that morrow ſee. 
Your Face, my Thaxe is as a book, where men 
May read firange macrers'to beguile rhe cime, 
Look like the time, bear welcome in your eye, 
Your band, your tongue: look like the innocent flower, 
Bur bethe Serpent under*c. He that's coming, , 
Muſt be provided for : and you ſhallpur' ' 
This Nights great buſineſle into my diſpatch, 
V Vhich ſhall co all our Nights and Daies ro come, 
Give ſolely Soveraign ſway and Maſterdom. | 
Hacb. VVewill ſpeak further. 
Lady. Onely look up cleer : 
To alter favour ever is co fear : 
Leave all the reſt to me. 


ale 


Scena Sexta. 


Banquo, Lenox, Macduffe, Roſſe, Angas, 
and Attendants. oh: 


King. This Caſtle hath a pleaſanc ſear, 
The air nimbly and ſweetly recommends ir ſelf 
Unto our gentle ſences. - 4 

Bazg. This Gueſt of Summer, ' 

The Temple-haunting Barler does approve, 

By bis loved Manſonry, that the Heavens brear 
Smells wooingly here : no Jutty frieze; 
Burtrice, nor Coigne of Vantage, bur this Bird 
Hach made his pendant bed; and procreatit Cradle, 
V'Vhere they muſt breed, and haunt : I have obſerv'd 
The airis delicate, ' Emer Bagg, © 

Kg. See, ſee, our honor'd Hoſteſſe: 
The love that follows vs, 'fometime is our trouble, 
V'Vhich fill we thank as Love. Herein I teach you 
How you ſhall bid god-eyld us for your pains, 


Yo 


to contend... 


thoſe of old, and the late Dignities, 


acceſſe and paſſlageto 1 
| — n6 cotripyn@ious vifitings of Nature 


F .* 
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Kung. V'Vhere's the Thane of Cawdor ? 7 Which thou elteem'lit the Ornament of Lite, 
VVe courlt him at the heeles, and had a purpoſe And live a Coward in rhine own eſteem ? 
To be his Purveyor - Buc he rides vvell, Lerting I dare nor, waic upon I would, 
And his great Love (ſhurp as his Spur) hach holp him Like the poor Cart i'ch*Addage. 
To his home before us : Fair and Noble Haltels Mach. Prethee peace : 
'VVe are your gueſito night, I dare do all that may become a man, 
Lady. Your Servants ever, NNE Who dares no more, 15 none. 
Have theirs, themſelves, and vvhat is theirs in compr, Lady. W nat bealt was'* then 
To make their Audi at yonr highnels pleaſure, Thar made you break chis Enterprize to me ? 
Still toreturn your ovvn, When you durlt do it, then you were a man : | 
King. Give me your hand : LS And to be more then what you were, you would 
Conduct meto mine Hoſt, vve love him highly, Be ſo much more the man, Nor cime, nor place 
And ſhall continue, our Graces tovvards him. | Did then adhere, and yer you wonld make both : 
By your leave Hotieſs. Exennt. They have made themſelves, and that their firneſs how 


= — — | Do's unmake you. I have given Suck, and know 

_ | How __ 'ris to love the Babe that milkes me, - 
- 1 would, while it was ſmiling in my face, | 
S Cena Sep (Ma. Have plucke my Nipple from his boneleſs Gummes 
IE SIEIS And daſhrt the Braines our, had Z but ſo ſworn 

| As you have doneto this. 
Ho boyes. Torches. Mach. If we ſhould fail ? 

Enter a Sewer, and divers Servants with Diſhes aud Service| x, ady, We fail ? 


over the Stage. Then exer Macbeth. But ſcrew your courage to the ſticking place, | 
Mach. If it vvere done, vvhen tis done,then 'rvvere well,} ang we'l nor fail : when Daxcanis afleep, 


Bo —C_—_ 


— 


It were done quickly: if th' Afſafſination ( Wheretothe rather ſhall his daies hard Journey 
Could crammel up the Conſequence, and catch ' | Soundly invite him) his rwo Chamberlaines 

Wich his ſurceaſe, Succeſs: that but this blow Will I wich wine, aud waſlel, ſo convince, : | 
Might be the be all, and che end all. Here, That Memory, the wardec of the Brain, | | 
Bur here, upon this Bank and School of time, | Shall be a Fume, andthe Receit of Reaſon 

We'ld jump the life ro come. Bur in theſe Caſes, A Lymbeck only, when in S-vinih ſleep, 

We (till have judgment here, that we but teach Thcir drenched Natures lie as in a Death, 


Bloudy inſtructions, which being raughr, return 


ww W hart cannot youand 7 perform upon 
To plague th'ingredience of our poyſon*d Challice. y P PO 


| 
Th'unguarded Duncan? What nor put upon 


To our own lips. He's here in double truſt ; n His ſpungy Officers? who ſhall bear the guitc 

Firſt, as I am his Kinſman, and his Subjet, .., I Ofourgreatquell. gn 

Strong both againſt the Deed - then, as his Hoſt, MHacb. Bring forth Men-Children only : | 
Who thould agiintt his Murderer ſhut the door , 


For thy undaunted Mertle ſhould compoſe | 
Not bear the knife my ſelf. Beſides this Duncave | Nothing bur Males. VVill it not be receiv'd, | 
Hah born this Faculty ſo meek : hath been VVhen we have mark'd with bloud thoſe fleepy two 
Soclear in his great Office, that his Vertues *, -*. 1Ofhis own Chamber, and us'd their very Dageers, 

«ANill plead like Angels, Trunper-rongu'd againſt _ Thar they have don' ? | 
The deep damnation of his raking off: Lady. V Vhodares receive ir other, | 


And Pity, like a naked new-born-babe, | As we ſhall makeour Griefes and Clamor rore, | 
Scriding the blaſt, or heavens Cherubin, hors'd Upon his Death ? 


' | Upon tbe ſightleſs Curriors of the Ayr, Macb.1 am ſetled, and bend up | 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, Each corporal Agent to this terrible Fear; 
| | Tharcears ſhall drown the wind, Ihave no Spur 1 Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow, | 
To prick che fides of my intent, bur only Falſe Face muſt hide what the falſe heart doth know. 
{Vaulting Ambition, which ore-leapes it ſelf, Exeant. | 
And fals anch'other. Emer Ladj. | 
| —_—_ __ : ELL Oy: "On TO 
' Le. He has a] noſt ſupt:zwhy have youlefr the chambec ? | . | 
| Ae Hens, Aftus Secundus. Scana Pr ma, 
| Lady, Know you not, he has ? Fo {- | Ms an. i 
' Mac. Wewill proceed no further in this Buſineſs : | _—_— 
He hath honour'd me. of lare, and I bave boughe Enter B anquo, and Flgence, with a Torch | 
| Golden Opinians from all ſorts of people, before hin. . yn - 
'1  W | Which wouldbe worn now in their newelt gloſs, | | 
| .. | Not caftahde ſo ſoon.  |{ Bang. Howgoesthe Night, Boy ? 
Lady. Was the hope drunk, _ jy Fleance. The Moon is dovvn : 1 have not heard the 
Waerein you dreft your ſelf ? hath -ic Clept ſince ? Clock. | | 
And wakes it now to. look ſo green and pale? | Banq. And ſhe goes dovyn at Tvvelve, | 
Ar what it did fo freely ? From this41me, 1] Flea Ttak't, cis later, Sir. | 
Such Caccount thy love. - Art thou affear*d TEE Baxq. Hold, take my Svvord : j 
To be the ſame in thine own AR, and Valour, 1There's Husbandry in Heaven, | $ 
|Asthouartin Iehre 7 Would(t thou have that {Their Candles arg all out : rake thee that too. | * 
| | | rok ; | 
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A heavy Sam mons lies like Lead upon me, 

And yec I would not fleep : 

Merciful Powers, reſtrain in me the curſed thoughts 
That Nature gives way to in repoſe. 


ou 


Emer Macbeth, and a Servant with a Torch. 


Give me my Sword: who's there ? 
AMachb. A friend, | ; 
Bang. What Sir, not yetatreſt? the King's a bed, 
He hath been in unuſual pleaſure. 
And ſent forth a grex Lirgeſs to your Offices. 
This Diamond he greets your Wife withal, 
By che name of moſt kind Hoſteſs , 
And ſhur ic up in meaſureleſs content, 
Mach. Bzing unprepar'd , | 
Our will became the ſervant to defect , 
Which elſe ſhould free h.ve wrought. 
Bang. All's well. - | 
I dreampr laſt night of the three weyward Siſters: 
To you they havz ſhew'd ſome truth. 
Mach. I think not of them : 
Yer when we canentreat an hour to ſerve, 
We would ſpend it in ſome words vpon chat Bufineſs, 
If you would granc the cme. 
Bax. At your kindleiſure. 
Mach. It you ſhall cleave to my conſent , 
When *cis, 1t ſhall make honour for you, 
Barg. So ] lolg none, 
In ſeeking to augment ic, bur ſtill keep 
My boſom franchis'd, and Allegiance clear, 
I ſhall be counſell'd. 
| Mach. Good repoſe the while. 

Bang. Thankes Sir: the like to you.. 
Macb. Go bid thy Miſtreſs, when my drink is ready 
She ſtrike upon the Bell. Ger thee to bed. Exit. 

I; this a dagger, which I ſee before me, b 

The handleroward my hand ? Come, ler me clutch thee: 
I have thee nor, and ye: / ſee thee (til, 

Arc thou not fatal Vihon, ſenſible 

Tofeeling, as to fight ? or arr thou bur 

A Dagger of the Mind, a falſe Creation, 

Proceeding from the hear-opprefſed Brain ? 

1 ſee thee yer, in form as palpable, 

As this which now I draw. 

Thou marſhallt me the way chat 7 was going, 


| And ſuch an infirument 7 was to uſe. 


Mine eyes are made the fooles o'th* 6:her S2nſes, 

Or elſe worth all the reſt : 7 ſee thee ill ; 

And on thy blace, and Dadgeon,Gouts of blond, 
Which was not ſo before. There*s no ſuch thing : 
Itis the bloudy Buſineſs, -which informes ds 
Thus to.mine eyes. Now vrethe one half world © © 
Nacure ſeemes dead, and wicked Drea:ns abuſe 
The Curtair'd fleep : Witchcraf: celebrates 

Pale Heccates Offerings : agjd wither*d Murther, 
Alarum'd by his Centinel, the wolfe, ' 

Whoſe how's his watch, thus with his Realthy pace, 
VVith Targuizs raviſhing fides, towards his defign 
Moves |:ke a Ghoſt. Thou ſowr and firm-ſert E:rth 
Hear no: my Reps, which they my walk, for fear 
Thy very ſtones praie of my where-abour, 

And take the preſent horror fron therire, 


VVhich now ſures with ir, V'Vhiles / threat, he lives - 


VVords tothe heat of deeds roo cold breath gives. 
2 A Bell rugs. 


Exit Banquo. 


1 go, anditis done: thebell invices me. 
Hear 1t nor, Dw»cane, for it is a Knell, 
Thar ſummons thee to heaven, or to hell. 


Ext. 


, . 


Scana Secunda. 


— 


Enter Lady. 

_ La. That which hith made them drunk, 
VVhat hath quenctyd them, hath given me fire, 
| Heark, peace : it was the Owl that ſhriek'd, 
| The faral Bell-man, . which gives the ferr®it good-night, 
| He is abour it, the Doores are open : 

' And the ſurfetted Groomes do mock their charge 
: V Vich Snores. /have drugg'd their Poſters, 
| That death and Nature do contend about them, 


VVhethe:r they live, or die. 


Enter Macbeth. 

Mach, V Vho's there ? what hoa ? 

Lady. Alack, I am afraid they have awak'd, 
And 'ris nor done : th*attempr, and nor the deed, 
Confounds us : heark : I laid their Daggers ready, 
He could not miſs em. Had he not reſembled 
'My father as he ſlept, 7 had don. 
My Husband ? 
| "Mach. I have done the deed : 
| Didſt rhou nor hear a noyſe ? 
| Lady. I heard the Owl {chream, and the Crickets cry. 

' Did nor you ſpeak ? 

Aeacb. VVhen ? 

Lady. Now. 

Mach. As 1 deſcended ? 

Lady. 1. 

Mach. Heark, wholies ith'ſecond Chamber ? 

Laay. Donalbaine. , 

Aacb. This is a ſorry ſight. | 

Lad. A fooliſh thought; to ſay a ſorry fight, 

Mach. There's one did laugh in's ſleep, 

And one cry'd Murder, that they did wake each other : 


J 


And addreſt them again roſleep. 

Lady. There are twolodg'd together, 

Aacb. One cry 'd God bleſs us, and Amen the other, 
As they had ſeen me with theſe hangmans hands: 
Liſtniog cheir fear, 7 could noc ſay Amen, 
VVhenthey did ſay God bleſs us. | 

Lady. Confider it nor ſodeeply. "BR 

Mach. But wherefore could nor 7 ptonounce Amen ? , 

Lady. Theſe deeds muſt nor be thought ' 

After theſe waies : ſo, it will make us mad; 

Macbeth does murder'ſleep, the innocenc ſleep, 

Sleep thar knits up the ravel'd Sleeve of Care, 

The death of each daies Life, ſore Labours Bath, 

Balm of hure minds, great Natures ſecond Courſe, 

Chief nouriſher in lifes feaſt. . Wo 
Lady. VV hat do you mean ? | | 


Glamis hath myrther'd {leep, 'and therefore Cawdor 
Shall ſleep no more : Aatbeth ſhall fleep no more. | 
Lad. VVhowas jr, that thus cry'd ?.why. wort 
You da unbend your Nobleftrengeh, ro think © _ 
So brain-ſickly of things : Go, ger fomie water, 


be. HEE . ts OO + ern 


[ſ{tood, and heard them - bur they did ſay cheir Prayers , 


Mach. Me thought 7 heard a voyce cry, ſleep no more: 


Mach. Still it cry*d, ſleep no more to all the houſe : * 


by Thawte, 


# 
$)} 


| 


"+ 


7 had moſt need of bleſſing, and Amen ſtuckin my chroat, | 
z _ £ 1 


| 


| 


hath made mel 
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And waſh this filthy witneſs from your Hand, 
Why did you bring cheſt Daggers from the place ? 
They mult Iye there : go carry them, and ſmear 
The ſleepy Groomes with bloud. 

Mach. 1''e go no more : | 
| amafiaid, to think what I haye done # 
Look ont again; [ dare riot. 
| Lady. Iofirm of purpoſe : ; 
Cive we che Daggers: the ſleeping, and the dead, 
Are bur as PiRtures: *tis the Eye of Child-hood , 
That fears 2 paifited Devil, If he do bleed, 
Flegild the Faces of the Groomes withall , 


it muſt ſeem their Guilt, ; 
For 1 Knock withih, 


Mach, Whence is that knocking ? 
How is't with me, when eyery noife appalls me ? 
[What Hands are here ? hah : they pluck out mine Eyes. 
Will all great Neptune's Ocean waſh this bloud 
Clean from my Hand ? no : this 1 
The multitudinous Seas incarnardine; 


Making the Green one; Red, 


Ext. 


Enter Lady. $5, 
Lady. My hands are of your colour : but I ſhame 


| Knock. 


To wear a heart ſo white, 

[ hear a knocking at the South entry : 
Retire we to our Chamber : 

'Alitcle Water cleares us of this deed. 
How eafie is it then > your Conſtancy 
Hath lef you unattended, ' Knock, 
Heark, more knocking. x 

Get on your Night-Gown, left occaſion call us; 
And ſhew us to be Warehers:' be nor loſt 

$ poorly in your thoughts, 


Mach, To know my deed, Knock, 
'Twere beſt not know my ſelf. 
Wake Duncan with thy knocking : 
I would chou could.” E xenunt. 


Scena Tertias 


Enter a Porter, 
K nockiug within, 

Porter, Here's a knocking indeed : if a man were 
Porter of Hell Gate, he thould have old turning the 
Key, Knock, Knock , Knock , Knock, Who's there 
Ich'name of Belzebab ? Here's a a Farmer ,' that hang'd: 
bimſelf on th*expeRtation of Plenty : Come in time, have 
Napkins enough about you, here you'll ſweat for*c. Knock, 
Knock, Knock, Who's there in th'other Devil's Name ? 
Faith here's an Equivocator , that covid ſwear in both 
the Scales, againſt cither Scale , who committed Treaſon 
|nough for God's ſake , yet could not equivocate to Hea- 
ven : oh come ih, Equivocator, Knock, Knock, 
{Knock, Knock. Who's there ? Faith here's. an Engliſh 
| Taylor come hither, for Rtealing out of a French Hoſe : 
Comein Taylor ,here you may roſt your Gooſe, Knock, 
| {Knock, Knock, Never at'quiet: What are you? but this 
Place is too cold for Helt, Fle Devil-Porter it no further : 
thought to have let in ſome of all profeſſions ,:thar 


- | 
{80 the Primroſe-way ro:th'everlaſting Bonfire, Kzock, 


my Hand will rather | 


Eater Macduff, and Lenox, 


"That you do lye folate ?.. 

Port Faith Sir,we were carou 
And Drink, Sir, is a great provoker.of three things, . 
| A What three things does Drink eſpecially pro- 

VOKC ? 


Lechery, Sir, it provokes, and unproyokes.: it Proyokes 
che defire, bur ic rakes away the performance, Therefore 
much Drink may be ſaid to be an Equiyocator with Le- 
chery : it makes him and it marres him ; ir ſets him on, 
and ic takes him off ; it perſwades him , and diſheartens 
him ;3 makes him ftand to 5 and nor ſtand. to :. in conclu- 
10n, equiyocates him in a ſleep, and giving himthe Lye, 
'caves nm, | ET > 

Macd..] believe, Drink gave thee the Lye laſt Night: 
; Port, That it did, Sir, i'the very Throat on me : but I 
required him for his Lye, and (I think ) being too Rrong 
for him , though he took up my Legges ſometime , yer 1 
made a Shift to caſt him, . 

Enter Macbeth, 

AMacd, Is thy Maſter ſtirring ? 
Our knocking has awak'd him : here he comes, 

Lenox, Good morrow, Noble Sir. 

Mach, Good morrow both, | 

Macd, Is the King irring, worthy Thane ? 

Mach. Not yer. | 


Azacd. He did command me to call timely on him, 


FI have almoſt (lipt.che hour, .. . 


AMacb. T'le bring you to him. 

Maecd. I know this is a joyfull trouble to you : 
Bur yet *tis one. | 

Mach, The labour we delight in, Phyſick's pain : 
This is the Door, 


ſervice, | Exit Macduffe, 
Lenox, Goes the King hence to day, 


Lenox, The Night has been unruly : 
Where we lay, our Chimneys were blown down, 
And (as they ſay) lamentings heard Ith'Air 3 
Strange Schreems of Death, 
And Propheſying, with Accents terrible,” 
Of dire combuſtions, and confus'd Eyents, 
New hatch'd to th'wofull time. - IÞ 
The obſcure Bird clamor'd the live-long Night, 
| Some ſay, the Earth was feayerous, 
And did ſhake. 
Macb, *Twas a rough Night, $. 
Lenox, My young remembrance cannot parallel 


A fellow to it. . 
Enter Macduff. 
Matd,” O horrour, horrour, horrour ! 

Tongue nor Heart cannot conceive, nor name thee, 
Mach, and Lenox, Whar's the matter ? 
Macd, Confuſion now hath made his Maſter-piece : 

Moſt facrilegious Murther hath broke ope 

The Lord's annointed Femple,and ole thence 

' The Life o'th'Building. | 

AMacb, What is't you ſay ? the Life ? 

Lenox. Mcan you his Majeſty ? 


Macb, Approach the Chamber, an 


jAnon, anon, I pray you remember the Porter, 
4 370 


'With a new Gorges, Do not bid me ſpeak : F 
8 Rs ee, 


Ppp 


"” 


—y 


Macd. Was it ſo late; friend ;e*re you went to bed; | 


fing cill the ſecond Cock: | 


Port. Marry, Sir, Noſe-painting;, Sleep, and Urine, | 


HMacd, Ile make ſo bold to call, for *tis my limited| 


HMacb, He does : he did appoint ſo. | 


d deſtroy, your fight 


| 


| 


| 
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ſelyes : awake, awake, 


Sce, and then ſpeak your 
' Exennt Macbeth and Lenox. 


- | Ring the Alarum-Bell : Murther,and Treaſon, 


Banquo, and Donalbaine + Malcolme awake , 
Shake off this Downy ſleep, Death's counterfeit, 
And look on Death it ſelf : up, up, and ſee 
The great Doom's Image : Malcolme, Banguo, 
As from your Graves 1iſe up, and walk like Sprights, 
To countenance this horror, Ring the Bell, 
Bell rings, Enter Lady. 

Lady. What's the bufineſs ? 
That ſuch a hideous trumpet calls to parley 
'The ſleepers of the Houſe > ſpeak, ſpeak. 

Macd. O gentle Lady, 
*Tis not for you to hear what I can ſpeak : 
The repetition in a Woman's ear, 
Would murther as it fell, 

Enter Banqus, 

O Banquo, Baxquzo, Our Royal Maliter's murther'd, 

Lady. V Voe, alas: | 
Whar, in our houſe ? 

Ban, Too cruel, any where, 
Dear Duff, I prythce contraCt thy ſelf, 
And ſay, it is not ſo, os 


Enter Macbeth, Lenox,and Roſſe, 


Atach, Had I but dy*d an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'da bleſſed time : for from this inftant, 
There's nothing ſerious in Mortality : 
All is but toyes : Renown and Grace is dead, 
The Wine of Life is drawn, and themere Lees 
Isleft this Vaulr to brag of. 


Enter Malcolme, and Donalbaine. 


Dozal, What is amiſs? 
Mach, You are, and do not know't : 
The Spring, the Head, the Fountain of your Bloud 
Is opt ; the very Source of it is ſtopr. 
HMacd. Your Royal Father's murther'd. 
Mal. Oh, ty whom ? 
Lenox, Thoſe of his Chamber, as it ſeem*d, had don't: 
Their Hands and Faces were all badg'd with bloud, 
So were their Daggers, which unwip'd, we found 
Upon their Pillows : they ſtar'd, and were diſtracted, 
No man's life was to be truſted with them. 
eMacb. O, yet I do repent me of my fury , 
| Thar I did kill them. ' 
; Macd, VVhereforedid you ſo? 
| MHach,Who can be wiſe,amaz'd, temp'rate, & furious, 
| Loyal, and Neutral, in a moment ? No man : 
ThYexpedition of my violent Loye . 
'Out-run the pauſer, Reaſon. Here lay Dancar, 
His filver skin,lac'd with his Golden Bloud, 
And hisgaſh'd Stabs, look'd like a Breach in Nature, 


1 For Ruines waſtfull entrance : there the Murtherers, 


Steep'd in the Colours of their Trade ; their Daggers 
Unmannerly breech'd with gore : who could refrain, 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart, | 
Courage, to make's loye known ? 

Lady, Help me hence, hoa. 

Macd, Look to the Lady, 

Mal, Why do we hold our tongues, 
That moſt may claim this argument for ours? 


Doxal, What ſhould be ſpoken here, 


| And queſtion this moſt bloudy piece of work, 


L 


4 


| 


—- 


1 Contending *gainſt Obedience, as they would -* 
| Make war. with Mankind. | 


VVhere our Fate hid within an awger-hole, 
May ruth, and ſeize us? Let's away, 
Our tears are not yet brew'd. 

al. Nor our ſtrong Sorrow 
Upon the foot of Motion, 

Bang. Look tothe Lady : 
And when we haye our naked Frailties hid, 
That ſuffer in expoſure ; ler us meer, 


To know it further. Fearesand ſcruples ſhake us: 
In the great Hand of God | ſtand,and thence, 
Againſt the un-divulg'd pretence I fight 
Of treaſonous Malice. 
HMacd, And ſo do I. 
All, So all. 
Macb.Ler's briefly put on manly readineſs, 
And meer i'th'Hall together, 
All, Well contented, 
Malc, VVhar will you do ? 
Let's not conſort with them : 
To ſhew an unfelt Sorrow, is an Office 
Which the falſe man do's eafie, 
IVe to England. 
Doz, To Ireland,I - 
Our ſeparated fortune ſhall keep us both the Cafer : 
Where we are, there's Daggers in mens Smiles ; | 
Thenear in bloud, the nearer bloudy. 
Male, This murtherous ſhaft that's ſhot, 
Hath not yet lighted : and our ſafeſt way, 
Is to ayoid the aime, Therefore to houſe, 
And let us not be dainty of leaye-taking, 
Bur ſhift away : there's warrant in that Theft 
VVhich ſteals it ſelf, when there's no mercy left, 
Ext, 


Exennt. 


ET 
. 


Scena Quarta... 


_— 


E xter Raſſe, with an Old man, 


Old man, Threeſcore and ten I can remember well,- 
VVithin the volume of which time, I have ſeen 
Houres dreadfull, and things ſtrange : but this ſore Night 
Hath'trifled former knowings, 

Roſſe. Ha, good Father, 

Thou ſeeſt the heavens, as troubled with man's AR, 
Threatens his bloudy Stage : by th'Clatk *tis Day, 
And yetdark Night ſtrangles the travelling Lamp: 

[sr Night's predominance, or the Day's ſhame; 

That Darkneſs do's the face of Earth intombe, 
VVhen living Light ſhould kiſs it ? 

Old'man,7Tis unnatural,, - COT 
Even like the deed that's done : on Tueſday laft, 

A Faulcon towring 1n' her pride of place, v2 928 
V'Vas by a. Mowſing Owle hawk at, and kilf'd. 

Refje., And Duntar's horſes, | 
(A thing moſt range, and certain) | 
Beauteous, and ſwift, the Minions of their Race, 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke their Ralls, flung out,. 


, F 


Old man. *Tis ſaid, they eat each other. 
Roſie, They did ſo: 


. Pay 2 "Lech © I PAS ns I 
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I [To ch'amazcrient of mine eyes that look'd upon'c. (Which Rill hath been both grave, and proſperous) 
Enrr Macduff. [n this dayes Councel : but we'll rake to morrow, 


How gocsthe world Sir; now 2 , Bang. As far, my Lord, as will fill up the rime 1 
| 7zcd, VVhyſce you nor? 'Twixt this, and Supper, Go not my Hotſe the better, 
|. Roſe. Is'c known who did chis'more then bloudy deed? | I muſt become a borrower of the Night, 


[Here corties the 800d HMardaf, | Is't far you ride? |; 


' Macd: Thoſe that Machrthhath lain, | For a dark hour or twain, | 
| Roſe, Alas the day, _ Aacb. Fail not gur Feaft. 
|| What good could they pretend ? Ban. My Lord, I will not.. | PP Op Os 
'| * Macd., They were ſuborned, | -. Mach. We hear our bloudy Coufins are beftow'd | 
| Malcolm, and Donalbain the King's two Sonnes In Exglard, and in [relazd, not confefſing.. ' 
[Are ſtolne away and fled, which puts upon them | Their cruel Parricide, filling their hearers 
{Suſpirion of the deed, With ſtrange invention. Bur of that to morrow, | 
| Roſe. *Gainſt Nature (till, | | When therewithall we ſhall have cauſe of Srate, | 
|Thrifcleſs Ambition, that will raven upon Caving us jointly, Hye you to horſe : 
'[Thine own-lives means: then, *tis moſt like,  Adicu, till you return at Night, 
| The Soveraignty-will fall upon CAfacberh, Goes Fleance with you ?  OOOFY Sz 
| Macd, He isalready nant'd, and gone to Scone ' Ban, I, my good Lord : ourtime does call upon's, 
[Tobe inveſted. _ | Mach, I wiſh your Horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot : 
Roſſe, Where is Duncan's body > And ſo do I commend you to their backs, | 
Matd, Carried to Colmek:ll, | Farewell, Exu Banque, 
* [The Sacred Store-houſe of his Predeceſfors,  {Letevery man be maſter of his time, | 
And Guardian of their Bones, * Till ſeven at Night, to make ſociety - +Þ 
Reſſe, Will you to Scone ? | The ſweeter welcome : : | | 
Macd.No Coulin, I'le to Fife. {We will keep our ſelf till Supper time alone : Wy | 
_ Well, I will thither. - Tz | While then, God be with you, Exeunt Lords, | 
| Macd,Well may you ſee things well done there:Adieu, |Sirrha, a word with you ; Attend thoſe men | 
Leſt our old Robes fr eafier then our new. | Our pleaſure? Eon 2 
| Roſe. Farewell; Father. ts Servant, They are, my Lord , without the Pallace | 
| Od. M. God's beniſon go with you Sir,and with thoſe | Gate. 3 | | WE: 
| That would make good of bad, and Friends of Foes. | . Macb, Bring them beforeus, Exit Servant, { 
| _ Exennt omnes, | To be thus, is nothing, but to be ſafely thus : * ? 
i DOE. Our feares in Banque tick deep, : 
pomp ke TI | Andin his Royalty of Nature reigns that - 


: . py. + Which would be fear'd. *Tis much he dares 

| eAtus Tertins.. Scena Pr ENG. [And tothat dauntleſs temper of his Mind, ; ; 
WW. - | He hath a Wiſdome,thac doth guide his Valour, 
To aft in ſafety. There is none bur he, 


—_— 


Enter Bangquo. |Whoſebeing I do fear : and under him; 
Bang. Thou haft it now, King, Cawdor , Glamss all, My Genins is rebuk'd, as ic is ſaid nd? {= by 
[As the weyward Woman promis'd, and I fear Mark Anthony's was by Ceſar, He chid the Siſters, 
; Thou playd*ſt moſt foutely fort: yet it was ſaid _ When firlt they pur the Name of King upon me _ $ 
*{Ir ſhould nor Rand in thy Poſterity, - © And bad them ſpeak to him, Then Prophet-like, x 
| Butthat my ſelf ſhould be the Roo, and Father They hayP'd him Father to a Line of Kings. 
| Ofmany Kings. If there come truth from them, | Upon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs Crowy, 
|| As upon thee HLacbeth, their Speeches ſhine, | And put a barren Scepter jn my Gripe; . | x 
; | Why by the verities on thee made good, Thenge to be wrench'd with an unlineal Hand, ; 
|| May they not be my Oraclesas well, No Son ob mine ſuccceding : if't be fo, | 
[{ And fer me up in hope. But hufh, no more. For Banquo's Ile have I ill'd my Mind, _ 
| ; | | 0155 Sth For them, the gracious Durcan have I murtker'd, 
|] Senit ſounded. Enter Matheth as King , Lady Lenox, | Put Rancours in the Veſſel of my Peace | 
| Roſſe, Lords, and eAlttendants. Only for them, and mine erernal Jewel [ 
We a BY . | Given to the common Enemy of Man, .- *'_..- $ 
CHacb, Here's our chief Gueſt, [To makethem Kings, the Seeds of Banque Kings : & 
La, If he had been forgotten, - + Rather then ſo, come Fate into the Litt , [ 
: }It had been as a gap in our great Feaſt, i And champion me to th*utterance, | 
'JAndall things unbecomine. Who's there > 
|| Aacb,To night we hold a ſolemn Supper,fir, be EE. 
; And le requeſt your preſence, ci Enter Servant, and two Murtherers, 
Bang. Let your Highneſs | : | Th $2 OE IS 
[Command upori me, to.the which my duties Now gv to the Door, and ſtay there *till we call, ' 
| Are with a moſt indifſoluble tye : : FTIS Exit Servant, , 
[| For ever knir. | | Was it-not yeſterday, we ſpoke together ? . [ 
# Mach. Ride you this afternoon ? _ CMarth. Ir was, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs, EE, 
'| Bang. I, my good Lord, 6.) 5, Macb, Well then, © .. AE ; 
+ Mach, We ſhould have elfe deſir'd your good adyice | Now you have confider*d of my ſpeeches? of} 
ES. _— UI Ce A ER I | "2 Pp'p'2 + ... Krow,f 
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Know, that it was he, in the times paſt , 
Which held you ſo under fortune; 
Which you thought had been our innocent ſelf, 
This I made good to you, in our latt conference, 
Paſt in provation with you : 
How you were born in hand, how croſt : 
The Inſtruments : who wrought with them ? 
And all things elſe, that might 
To halfa Soul, and to a Notion craz'd, 
Say, thus did Banguo, 
1. Murth. You made it known to us, 
Aacb. Idid fo : 
And went further, which is now 
Our point of ſecond meeting. 
Do you find your patience ſo predominant 
In your nature, that you can let this go ? 
Are you ſo Goſpell'd to pray for this good man, 
And for his Iflue', whoſe heavy hand | 
Hath bow'd yoit to the Graye, and begger'd 
Yours foreyer? - ps 
1. Murth, We are men, my Liege, 
Mach, 1, in the Catalogue ye go for men, 
As Hounds, and Greyhounds,” Mungrels, Spaniels, Currs, 
Showghes, Water-Rugs, and Demy-Wolyes are clipt 
All by the Name of Doggs : the valued file 
DiRtinguiſhes the ſwift, the ſlow, the ſubtle, 
The Houſe-keeper, the Hunter, every one | 
According tothe gift, which bounteous Nature 
Hath in him-clos'd : whereby he does receive 
Particular addition , from the Bill, 
Thar writes them all alike : and ſoof men, 
Now, if you have a ſtation in the file,: 
Not i'th*worſt rank of Manhood, ſay'r, 
And I will put the buſineſs in your Boſames, 
Whoſe execution takes your Enemy off, 
Grapples you to tne heart ; and love of us, 
Who wear our Health but ſickly in his Life, 
Which in his Death were perfect. 
2. Murth, T am onemy Liege, - 
Whom thewile Blows and Buffets of the world 
Hath ſo incens'd that I am reckleſs what I doe, 
To ſpight the World. 
I. Marth, And Fatiiother, 
So weary with Diſaſters; tugg'd with Fortune, 
| Thar I would ſet my Life on any Chance, 
To mend it or be rid on't, , 
Aacg. Both of you know Banquo was your Enemy, 
Murth, True, my Lord, | 
 Macb, So is he mine: and in ſuch bloudy diſtance, 
That eyery niinute of his being, thruſts. = 
Againſt my near'ſt of Life :  and'thoughI could 
With bare-fac'd power {weep him from my light, 
And bid my will ayouch it ;- yer I muſt nor, 
For certain friendsthat-are-both his, and mine, 
Whoſe loves I may not drop, but wail his fall, 
Whol my ſelf ſtruck down : and thence it is, 
Thar I to your aſſiſtance do make love, 
Masking the buſineſs from the common Eye, 
For ſundry weighty Reaſons, 
2. Murth, We ſhall, my Lord, 
Perform. what you command us. | 
I. Myrth, Though our Lives ------- 
Hacb, Your Spirits ſhine through you. 
Within this hour, at moſt, 
I will adviſe you where to plant your ſelyes, 
Acquaint you with the perfeQt Spy o'th'cime, 


} 


| |Thouknow'f , that Banque and his F leans lives, 


| The moment on't, for*t myſt be done to Night, "7 
And ſomething from the Palace r_ alwayes thoughe 
Thar I require a clearneſs ; and withhim, * ? 
Toleave no Rubs nor Botches'in the V Vork : 

Fleans, his Son, that keeps him company, 
"Whoſeabfence is no leſs material to me; 

Then. is his Fathers, muſt embrace the fate 


* | Of that dark hour: reſolve yourſelyes a-part, 


Ple come to you anon, 
Murth, VVearereſoly'd, my Lord. ; 
Mach, Te call upon you ſtraight : abide within 

Ir is concluded : Bangwo, thy Soule's flight, 

[fic find Heaven , mult find it our to Night, 


5 


Exenn, 


| DD — 
S'cena Secunda. 


Enter Macbeth's Lady, ard a Servant, 


Lady. Is Banquo gone from Court ? 
Servant, I, Madam, bur returns again to Night, 
Lady. Say to the King, I would atrend hisleiſure, 


'| Fora few words, 


Servant,” Madam, I will. Exit, 
Lady. Noughr's had, all's ſpent, 
V'Vhere our defire is got without content : 
"Tis ſafer, to be that which we deſtroy, _ 
Then by deſtruQtjon dwell in doubtfull joy. 
| Enter Macbeth, 
How now, my Lord, why do you keep alone ? 
Of forryeſt Fancies your Companions making, 
Uſing thoſe Thoughts , which thould indeed have dy'd 
VViththeni they think on : things without all remedic 
Should be withour regard : what's done, is done. 
Macb, We have ſcorch'd the Snake, not kill'd it; 
She'll cloſe, and be her ſelf, whileſt our poor Malice 
Remains in danger of her former Tooth, 
Bur let the frame of things dis-joynt, 
- Both the Worlds ſuffers, _ 
E're we Will eat our Meal in fear ,and ſleep 
In the affliction of theſe terrible Dreames, 
Thar ſhake us Nightly : Better be with the dead, 
Whom we, to gain our place, haye ſent to peace; 
Then on the torture of the Mind to lie. 
In reſtleſs extaſie : 
Duncan is in his Grave : 
After Life's firfull Fever jhe ſleeps well, 
Treaſon has done his worſt : nor Steel nor Poiſon 
Malice domeſtick , foreign Levie, nothing 
Can touch him further. | 
Lady. Come on : 
Gentle my Lord, ſleek o're your rugged Looks, 
Be bright and Jovial*mong your Gueſts to Night. 
Macb, So ſhall 1, Love, and ſo I pray be you 3 
Let your remembrance ſhll apply to Banguo, 
Preſenthim Eminence, borh with Eye and Tong: - 
Unſafe the while, that we muſt laye | 
Our Honours in theſe flattering ſtreames, 
And make our Faces Vizards to our Hearts, 
Diſguiſing what they are. 
Lady. You muſt leaye this, : 
Mach. O , full of Scorpions ismy Mind, dear Wife: 


Lady. 
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YES "Burin 'them, Naumte's Coppie's not eterne, 
12h. There's comfort: yer, they are aſlailable, 
Then be thou jocund : e'te the Bar hath flown 


| His Cloyſter'd flight, e're ts black'Hecar's ſummons 


the ſhardsborm-Beerle, with his drowſic hums, 

Hah zung Night's yawning Peale, 

There (ſhallbe dane a deed of dreadfull note, 
Lady. What's t be done?” . _ 


| ' Mach. Be innoctht of the knowledge , deareft Chuck, 
[Till thou applaud the deed + Come, ſeeling Night, 
| Skarf up the tender Eye of pirtifull Day, 


[ard with thy bloudy and invifible Hand 


Cancell and tear to pieces that great Bond, - 

Which kdtps-mepale, Lightzhickens, ©: 

And the Crow makes wing ito:th'Rookie Wood : 
Good thipgs of Day begin to droop, and drowze, : | 
Whiles Night's black Agents ro their Preys do rowze, 
Thou maryel'& at my. words: but hold thee fill: - 


{Things bad begun, make ſtrbng themſelyesby ill.; 


Saprythee: go with-me, = + Exennt, 


ttt... th, 


Scena Tertid-c 


» 
p 
" ® oo no lie. * 4 * 
a. 


Enter three Murtherers, 


t. But who did bid thee joyn with us ? 
' 3. Macbeth, _ E507 SIS, 
2, He needs not our miſtruſt, ſince he deliyers 
Our Offices, and what we have to doe, 
To the dire&tion juſt, | | 
- 2, Then ſtand with us. + 
The welt yet glimmers with ſome ftreaks of Day, 
Now ſpurres the lateſt traveller apace, - 
To gain the timely Inn and neas approaches 
The ſubje& of our Watch. ;. 
3. Heark, I' hear Horſes. . - 
Banquomithin, Giye us a Light there, hoa, 
2. hen *ris he : : 


[The reft,char are within the note of expeQation, 
Already are !th'Court, 


1. His Horſes go about... - | | 
3. Almoſt a mile; bur he does uſually, 
Soall men, do, from hence to tir Palace Gate 
Make it their walk, 
Enter B anguo and Fleans, with eTerch. 
2. ALight, a Light. 


-.. 3. 'Tishe; - 


I, Stand to't. | 
Bas, It will be, Rzicvto Night, 
x, Let it come down. 
Bas, O, Treachery ! 
Flie good Fleavs, flie, flie, flie, ' 
ay >re ;, OShve! 
3, Who did ſtrike out the'Light ? 
1, Was't not the way ? | 
3. There's but. one down: the Son is fled, 
. 2, VVehave.loſt 
Beſt. half of our Aﬀair, - 
I, Well, let's away,andſay how rawch is done, 


ns. 


I — — OO OO —— 


Exennt. 


Scena Quarta. 


” WE 


Banquet prepar'd. E ner Macbeth, Lady, Roſſe, Lenox, 
Lords, and Attendants, 


Hacb. You know your own degrees, fit down : 
At firſt and laſt, the hearty welcome, 
Lords, Thanks to your Majeſty. | 
Mach, Our ſelf will mingle with Society, 
And play the humble Hoſt : 
Our Hoſteſs keeps her Stare, but in the beſt time 
We will require her welcome, =» 
: Lady, Pconounce it for me, Sir, toall our Friends, 
| For my heart ſpeaks, they are welcome, 
| e Emer firt Murtherer, = a9; 
Macb.See they encounter thee with their hearts thanks 
Both fides areeven : here I'le fit 'thmid*f, 
Be large in Mirth, anon we'll drink a Meaſure 
The table round, There's bloud upon thy face, 
| AAar. "Tis Banquo'sthen, 4 =, 
' Mach, *TisÞetter thee withour, then he within. 
Ts hediſparch'd? | 


, ach, Thouart the beſt o'th*Cur-throats, 
-Yet he's good that did the like for Fleans : 
If thou did*ft ir, thou art the Non-pareil. 
Mair. Moſt Royal Sir 
Fleans isſcap'd, . 
Mach, Then comes my Fit again : 
"I had elſe been perfect ; F-2 
Whole as the Marble; founded as the Rock, 
As broad, and general, as the caſing Air : 
But now I am cabin'd, crib'd, contin'd, bound in 
To ſawcy doubts, and feares, Bur B&xquo's ſafe ?. . 
Mar. T,my good Lord : fafe in a ditch he bides, 
With twenty trenched gaſhes on his head ; 
The teaft a Death to Nature, 
Mach, Thanks for thar, | g 
| There the Frown Serpent lies, the worm thar's fled 
Hath Nature, that in time will Venom breed, 
No teeth for th'preſent, Get thee gone, to-morrow - .-. 
Well hear our ſelyes again, 
' Lady, My Royal Lord, TY 
Youdo notgivethe Cheer, the Feaſt is ſold 
Thar is nof often youch'd, while *ctis making : 
'Tis given with welcome : to feed were beſt at home ; 
From thence, the ſawce to meat is Ceremony, 
Meeting were bare without it 


Enter the Ghoft of Bang , and ſits bs Macbeth's plate, 


| cMach, Sweet Remembrancer : 


Now good digeſtion wait on Appetite, 

And health on both. 

| Loevox, May't pleaſe your Highneſs fic, ; 
Mach, Here had we now ourCountrie's Honour,roof'd, 

VVere the grac'd perſon of our Baxquo preſent: | 

VVho may I rather challengefor unkindnefs, 


© Reſſe. His abſence (Sir) | 
Eayes blame upon. his' promiſe. Pleas't your Highneſs 


Mar, My Lord his throat iscut, thatT did for him. | 


Exit Murtherer. 
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| 
Then pitiefor Miſchance. 1 


To grace us with your Royal Company ? F 
Tog Ppp 3 . Mach 
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AMacb. Thetable's full, 
Lenox, Here is a place reſery'd,Sir, 
Aachb. Where ? . 

| Lenox, Here my good Lord, 

What is't that moves your Highneſs ? 
Mach, Which of you have done this ? 


|. Lords, What, my good Lord ? 


Mach, Thou canft not ſay I did it ; neyer ſhake 
Thy goary locks at me. | 
Reſſe, Gentlemen riſe , his Highneſs is not well, 
Lady. Sit worthy Friends : my Lord is often thus, 
And hath been from his youth: [Pray you keep ſear, ' 
The fit is mometitany, upon a thoighe SEM 
He will again be well, If much you note him 


{ You ſhall offend him, and extend his Paſſion, 


Feed, and regard him not.. Are you a man ? 
Macb, 1, and a bold one, that dare look on that ' 
Which might appall the Devil, | / 
Lady. O, proper fluff 1- +; + | 


| This-is the very painting. of your fear : 


This is the Air-drawn-Dagger which youſaid __ 
Led you to Duncan. O , theſe flawes and ftarts _ 
(Impoſtors.to true fear) would well become _ 


{| A woman's ſtory at a winter's fire 


Authoriz'd by her Grandam:: ſhame it ſelf, _.. 

Why do you make ſuch faces ?.When all's done 

You look |but on a ſtool, 
Macb. Prythee ſce there: 

Bchold, look, loe, how ſay you : 

Why what care, if thou canſt nod, ſpeak too, 


{ If Charnel-houſes , and our Graves mult ſend 
{ Thoſe that we bury, back ; our Monuments 
- Shall be the Mawes of Kites, 


Exit Ghoſt, 
Lady. What ? quite unman'd in folly, | 
Macb, If I tand here, 1 ſaw him, 
Lady. Fie for ſhame, | 
AMacb., Bloud hath been ſhed ere now,!'*tn'olden time 
E're hymane Statug purg'd the gentle Weal : 
I, and fince too, Murthers have been perform'd 
Tos terrible for the ear : the times have been, 


{ That whea the Brains were out, the man would die, 


And there an end ; But now they riſe again 
With twenty mortal murthers on. their crowns, 
And puſhusfrom ourſtools ; this is more ſtrange 
Then ſuch a Murther is. 

Lady. My. worthy Lord 
Your Noble Friends do lack you, 

Mach. | do forget : | 
Do nor muſe at me my moſt worthy Priends, 
I havea ſtrange infirmity , which is nothing 
To thoſe that know me. Come, love and health to all, 
Then PF le fit down : Give me ſome wine, fill full : 

Enter Ghoſt, 


1 Idrinkto th'general joy o'th'whole Table, 


Ando our dear Friend Banquo, whom we mis : 
Would he were here : to all ; and him we thirſt, 


| And all to all, 


Lords, Our duries, and the pledge. 


Thy bones are marrowleſs : thy bloud is cold ; 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes 
Which thou doſt glare with, 
Lady. Think of this good Peers 
But as a thing of Cuſtom? : *ris no other, 


| Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time, 


T 


Macb, Whit man dare, I dare : 


Mach Avant,and quit my fight, ler the earth. hide thee: | 


'| Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian Bear, 
The arm'd Rhinoceros, or th'Hyrcas tyger, 
Take any ſhape but that, and my firm-Neryes 
Shall neyer tremble. Or be alive again, 
And dare me to the Deſart with thy Sword : 
If trembling I inhabit, then proteſt me - 
The Baby of a Girl, Hence horrible ſhadow, 
Unreal mock*ry hence, Why ſo, begone 
I am a man again : pray you fit ſtill, 

Lady. You have diſplac'd the mirth, 


Ex. 


Mach, Can ſuch things be, 
And overcome us like a Summer's Cloud: : 
Without our ſpecial wonder ? You make me ſtrange 
Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, on 
When now I think you can behold ſuch fights, 
And keep. the natural Rubic of your Checks,  : 
When mine is blanch'd with fear. 1499 

Roſſe.. VV hat fignes, my Lord ? = 

Lal pray-you ſpeak not ; he grows worſe a 
| Queſtion enrages him : at once, goodnight, 
Stand not upon the order of your going, 
But goat once, pe 20 

Lenox, Good night, and'better health 
Attend his Majeſty. 

La. A kind goodnight to all. 

Mach, It will have bloud they ſay : 
Bloud will haverBloud : ' . 
Stones haye been known to moye, and trees to ſpeak: 
Augures, and underſtood Relations, haye | 
By Maggot Pyes , & Choughes, and Rooks br 


d worſe,” 
1 


—__—— 


E xeunt Lords, 


ought forth 

The ſecrer'ſt man of bloud, Whart is the night? 
La. Almoſt at odds with morning, which is which, 
Macb How ſay*ſt thou that Machoff denies his perſon 

At our great bidding ? | 
La, Did you ſend to him, Sir? 
Mach, T hear it by the way : ButI will ſend; 

There's not a one of them bur in his houſe 

I keep a Servant Fee'd. 1 will to morrow 

(And betimes I will) to the wizard Sifters, 

More ſhall they ſpeak: for now] arm bent to know 

By the worſt means, the worſt, for mine own good ,. 

All cauſes ſhall give way , Iamin bloud 

Spent in ſo far, that ſhould I wade no more, 

Returning were as tedious as $Þ o're : 

Strange things I have in head, that will to hand, 

Which muſt be ated, e*'re they may be ſcann'd. 
Lady. Y ou lack the ſeaſon of all Natures, ſleep. 

| Mach, Come, we'll toſleep ; My Rtrange and ſelf-abuſe 
[s the initiate fear, that wants hard uſe: 


We are yet but young indeed, Exeunt. 


Scena Quinta- 


_—__— 


Pp EEE 


Thunder, Enter the three Witches , meeting | 
Hecate, C 


1. Why how now Hecate, you look angerly > | 
| Hee. Have I not reaſon ( Beldames)as you are? 

Sawcy, and over-bold, how did yon dare | 
To trade,and traffick with 3ſacberb, 
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Broke the good meeting, with moſt admir*d diſorder: | 


/1n Riddles, and Afﬀairs of death ; 
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{[And1I che Miſtreſs of your Charmes, 


| |(Asand*r pleaſe Heaven he ſhall not) they ſhall find 


6. Do. ett tains i. 2 9. Hs - 


CE 
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[| The clofe contriver of all Harmes, ,* ' 

| Wis never call'd to bear my part, 

{FO thew the glory of our Art 2 * © 

il And which is worfe, all you have dorie 

'|Hach been-but for 3 wayward Son, ' 

ils jghcfull, and wrathfull, who (as others do) 
Lowes fot hisown ends, no for you. 


| Birtnake amends now : Ger yout gon, 


{| Andar the pir of Acheron : 
{| Mcer me i*th'Mornimg: thirher he 
| Will come, to know his Deſtinie, _ 
Your Veſſels, and your Spells provide, 
Yout Charmes, and eyery thing 'befide z 
{I am forth'Air + -this tight Ile ſpend 
| Unts-a diſmal, and a Fatal end, ' 
|| Great buſineſs muſt be wrought c're Noo, 
Upon the Corner of che Moon + 
There hangs a vap'rous drop, profound, 
1T'le catch it e*re it come to ground z 
| And that diftill'd by Magick ſlights, 
j|Shall raiſe ſuch Artificial Sprights, 
l As by che ſtteneth of their illuſion, - 
{Shall draw him on to his Confuſion, 
{| He (hall ſpurn Fate, ſcorh Death, and bear 11 
His hopes *boye Wiſedorne, Grace,and Fear: 
1 And you all know, Security | 
Is mortals chiefeft Enemy. | 
| ., Muſick, and 8 Song, 
jHeark, I am call'd : my little Spirit fee 
{| Sits.in a Foggy cloud, and ayes for me. 
> Sing within, Come away, come away, &c. 
x, Come, let's make haſte , ſhe'll ſoon be l 
Back again, © Extent. 


bes - -þ 


$5 ©* wv We iy ; : hy 
o_- » — ——— = *. ÞD 


"_ 
—_—— _—_—_— 


$ 
{ 
; 
; 
{ 


— 2 dl Ur oe ae oe oo, 


E iter Þenox, and another Lord; © 
| . Lenox, My former Speeches, 
| Haye but hit your Thoughts, © © 
Which can interpret farcher : Onely I fay © 
{Things have been Rtrangely borne. The gracious Dav+ 47 
1 Was pittied of Macheth, : marry he was dead : 
| And the right valiant B4xquo walk'd too late, 
Whom you may ſay (if* vleaſe you) Fleans kill'd, 
| For Fleans fled : Mtn muſt not Walk'tob fate; _ 
| Whocannot want the thought, how monſtrous ' 
It was for Malcolmp, and for Donalbane 
Tokill their gracious Father > Damned Fa, 
How it did grieve facbeth ? Did he not ſtraight 
In pious rage, the two delinquents tear, 
That were the Slaves of drink, and thralls of ſleep ? 
{Was that not Nobly'done ? I,and wiſely too : 
| For *ewould haye anger'd any heartalive 
| To hear the men deny'r. Sothat I ſay, 
[He ha's borne all things well, and I do thitik, + 
|That had he Dz#can's Sonnes under the Key, 


| What *twereto kill a Father : So ſhould Fleaxs, | 
{|Butpeace _ for from broad words , and cauſe he fail'd 


|His preſence ar the Tyrant's Feaft ; T hear 


_ * = ws - OS — _ _ _= - - GE 
The Tragedy'of Matheth. 


_ : |(From whom this Tyrant holds the due of Birth) | 
+« | Of the moſt Pious Edward, with ſuch grace; 


| To wake Northumberland , and warlike Seywardz 


- | Give to our Fables meat) fleep to our Nights : 


| Prepares for ſome attempt of War; 


' | Inthepoiſon'd Entrails throw 


| In the Cauldron boil and bake * 


* | Like a Hell-broth, boil and bubble. 


Whets he beflowes tymfaled >. ns | 


Lord. The Sonnes of Dancan | 


Live in the Exg/:fh Court, and'is receiy'd  -. 


Thzt che maleyolence of Forrune, nothing +57 
Takes from his high reſpe&; Thither Macduffe 
Is gone, to pray the holy King, upon his aid”* - 


That by the help of cheſe ( with him aboye - 
To ratifie the Work) we may again 


Free from our Feaſts, and Banquets bloudy knives z 
Do faichfull Homage, and receive free Honours, 

All which we pine for now, And this report 

Hath ſo exaſperare their King, that he 


| Lenox, Sent he to Macdnffe ? | : 

Lord, He did : and withan abſolute, Sir, not I, 
The cloudyMeſſenger turns me his back, "FO 
And hums ; as who ſhould ſay, you'll rue the time 
That cloggs me with this Anſwer, 

Lenox, And that well might 
Adviſe him roa Caution, t hold what diſtance 
His wiſedome can provide. Some holy Angel 
Flie to the Court of England, and unfold 
His Meſlage e're he come, that a'ſwift bleſſing 
May ſoon rerurn to this our ſuffering Countrey, 
Under a hand accurs'd, : 
Lord,. T'le ſend my Prayers with him, Exeunt, 


eAtus Quintus. Scena Prima; | 


wm 
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Thunder, Enter the three witches, 


I. Thrice the brinded Cat hath mew'd. 

2. Thrice, and once the Hedges Pig whin'd, 
3. Harpier cryes, 'tis time, *tis time, | 
1. Round about the Cauldron go : 


Toad, that under cold ſtone, 
Dayes and Nights, bas thirty one 7 
Sweltred Venom ſleeping got, | 
Boil chou firſt i'rh'charmed por, 

Al, Double, double, coil and trouble ; 
Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble, 

2, Fillet ofa Fenny Snake, 


Eye of Newt, and Toe of Frog : 

Wooll of Bat, and Tongue of Dog : 

Adders Fork, and Blind-worms Sting, | 
Lizards Leg, ahd Howlet's Wing : 

For a Charm of powerfull cwuble, 


e All, Doubte, double, toil and crouble, 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble. Fo | 
3. Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolf, Y 
Witches Mummy, Maw, and Gulf = 


_ | Of the ravin'd ſalt Sea Shark :-' 
| Root of Hemlock, digg'd i*ch'dark * 


Liver of Blaſpheming Few. 
Gall of Goat, and Slips of Yew, 


|Mecdsffe lives in diſgrace, Sir, canyourell 


Sliver'd in the Moon's Eclipſe > 
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Noſe of Twrk,, and Tartar's lips, 
F:nger of Birth-ſtrangled Babe, 
Di:ch-deliver'd by. a Drab, ,. . 
Make the Gruel chick, and{lab. 
Add thereto a Tyger's Chawdron, 
For th'Ingredienct of our Cauldron. 
|. AI. Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, arid Cayldron bubble. 
2. Cool ic witha Baboon's bloud, 
' Then the Charm is firni and good. 


Emer Hecate , and the other three Witches, 


| | Hee. Q:well done : Icommend your paines, 
And every one ſhall ſhare i th'gaines : 
And now about the Cauldron fing 
| Like Elves and Fairiesins Ring, 
Inchanting all that you-pur.in- *_ DEFINE 
24,112 - Anfichand a Song. Black Spirits, &c. 
| 2, By the pricking 'of my thumbs, | 
Something wicked this way-cames : 
{ Open Locks, whoever knocks. | 
Enter CMachbeth =_.. .. 
Mach How now you ſecrer,black, and midgight Hags? 
| What is you do ? £7 MR STERS 
| eMll, A deed without a name, 2 
| Aacb. I conjure you, by that which you Profeſs,” 
:(How-e'xe you come to know it) anſwer me ; | 
Thovghyou untie the windes ,and ler them fight: 
| Againft the Churches : Though the yelty Wayes 
'Confound and ſwallow Navigation up : : 
'Though bladed Corn belodg'd, and trees bloyn doyn, 
Thquzh Cafes topple gn their Wardess heads: 
ThoughPalaces, an *,1 ory 3 ES 
{ Their heads to their Foundations: though the treaſure 
Of Natures Germain, tumbte alrogether, > 
Even *till deftrution ficken : Anſwer me 
.To what Task you, | 
I. Speak, 
2. Demand. 
3. We'll anſwer. Se ICT OH 
| I. Say, if th'had'ſt rather hear it from our mouthes, 
-Or from our Maſters, i 
Mach, Callem: let me ſec'em, - 
: x, Pour in Sowes bloud, that hath eaten 
_ Her nine Farrow : Greace that's ſweaten 
From the Murtherers Gibber, throw 
Into the Flame. | 
. . All, Come highor low: 
Thy Self and Office deftly ſbow. _ T hander. 
HE. | I. Apparition, an Armed Head, 
Mach, Tell me rhou.unknown power. 
I. He knowes thy. thought z 
Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou nought. 
1. Appar. Macbeth, Macbeth, Macheth : 
Beware Macdaff, _ | | | 
Beware the Thane of Fife: diſmiſs me. .Enough. 
| - oh He Deſcends, 
Macb.What-e'ce thou art, for thy good caution,thanks, 
Thou haſt harp'd my fear aright. But one word more, 
- I, Hewill niot be commanded : here's another + 
* | More potent then the firſt,, 
Bt | 2. Apparition, 6, Blondy Child. 
| Hyper Macheth, Macbeth, Macbeth; 
j Macb. Had I three eares, It'd hear thee, 


cm 
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| Rebellious dead, riſe never*till the Wood 


| Totime, and mortal Cuſtome, Yet my heart 


| Why. ſinks thar Cauldron? & what noiſe is this? Hope, 


Thunder, | 


Laugh to ſcorn | | 
The power of man : For none of woman borne 
Shall harm Mfacheth. Deſcends, | 
Mach, Then live Macduff : | 
| Bur yet le make affurance, double ſure, 
And take a Bond of Fate : thou ſhalt nor live, 
That I may tell pale-hearced Fear, it lies ; | 
And ſleep in ſpight of thunder, ... T bunder. 
3. Apparition,a Child crowned gnith @ Tree in his hay 
Whar is this, that riſes like the ifſue gf a King , ? 
And weares upon his Baby-brow, the roun 
And top of ,Soveraignty?_ . 
All, Liſteny but ſpeak not to'r. | | 
3. Appar, Be Lyon metled, proud, and take no cates 
Who chafes, who frets, or where Conſpirers are; | 
Macbeth ſhall neyer yanquiſh'd be, until 
Great Byrnan wood, to high Danſinenc Hill 
Shall come againſt him, 
Macb. That will neverbe: - __... 
Who can impreſs the Forreſt, hid the tree _ | 
Linfix hisearch-bound Root?. Sweet boadments, goed: 


4 
[1 
p 


Of Byr4m riſe, and our high-plac'd ache 
Shall live the Leaſe of Nature, pay his breath 


Throbs to know'one thing : tell me, if your Art [ 
Can tell ſo much : Shall Banquo's iflue ever | 
Reign in this Kingdome ? | 

Al, Seek to know ng more, 
Macb. 1 will be ſatisfied. Deny me this, _ 
And an eternal Curſe fall on you: Let me know] . 


r. Shew, 

W 2. Shew, 
3. Shew, | I | 
All. Shew his Eyes, and grieye his Heart , 


what need! fa of thee ? 
| ] 


-Come like ſhadows, ſodepart. 
A ſhew of gh Ings , and Banque liſt, withs 
| . glaſfsinhuhand, __ _ 
Matb,Fhou art too likethe Spiritof Barque:Doma: 
Thy Crown do's ſear mine Eye-balls, And thy hair 
Thou other Gold-bound-brow , is'like the firſt : 
Athird, is like the former. Filthy Haggs, * 
Why do you ſhew me this? -=-- A Ch ? Starteye] 
What will the Line retch out to th'crack of Doom ? 
Another yet ? A ſeventh 2 I'le ſee no more: 
And yet the eighthappears, who beares aglaſs; 
Which ſhewes me many more : and ſome I ſee, 
That two-fold Balls, and treble Scepters carry. 
Horrible fight : Now I ſee *tis true, | 
For the Bloud-bolter'd Banguo ſmiles upon meg 
And points at them forhis, What is this ſo. ? 
I, I Sir, allthis is ſo., But why 
Stands eMacberh thus amazedly ? 
Come Siſters, cheer we up his ſprights, 
And ſhew the beſt of our delights. - 
Ile Charmthe Air to give a ſound , | 
While you perform your Antique round : 1 
That this great King may kindly ſay,. ; 
Our duties, did his welcome. pay. ; Muſa, 
The Witches Dance, and.vamſn. 
Mach. Where are they > Gone? 
Let this pernicious hour , _ 
Stand aye accurſed in the Kalender, 
Come in, without there, 


W 


5 UP 
Enter Lenox. | 


2, Appar. Be bloudy , bold, and reſolute : | 


Lenox, What's your Graces will > 4 4 ; 
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F1 Macduff 


| Come bring me where they are, 


| | And yet he's Fatherleſs. 


# 4 


"The Tragedy of &M. acheth. 


Mach, Saw you the Wizard Siſters ? 
Lenox. No my Lard. . 
Mich. Care they not by you? 
Lenox, No indecd my Lord. 
Mcb. InfeRed be the Air whereon they ride; 


{And damn'd all thoſe that rrult them, I did hear 
|Thegallopping of Horſe, Who was'r came by > 


that bring you word : 


Len. *T1s ewo or three my Lord, g 


is fl:d ro England. 

Mach. Fled to England ? 

Len, I, my 290d Lord, '. - + EC 
Macb, Time. thou anticipar't my dread-exploits : 


|The flighty purpoſe never 1s o're-took - 
| Unleſs the deed go w 
]The yery firftling of my heart (hall be 

[The firftlings of my band, And even now \ 

| To Crown my thoughts with Acts:be it thought & done: 
[The Caſtle of MacdafF, 1 will ſuprize. 

[Seize upon Fife; give to th'edge o'th Sword 


ich it, From this moment, 


His Wife, his Babes , and all unfortunate Soules -- 
That trace him in his Line, No boafting like a Fool, 
This deed I'le. do, before this purpoſe cool, 


But no more ſights, Where are theſe Gentlemen ? 
E xeunt, 


mmm_—_—__ 


Scena Secunda. 


> mmm 
= 


_— 


Enter Macduff s Iyife, her Son, and Roſſe. 


| p— — 


| wife, What had he done, to make him fly the Land ? 


Refie. You mult have patience Madam, 
Wife, He had none : : 


[His flight was madneſs.:;, when'onr Actions do not, 
[Our feares do make us traytors, 


Roſſe, You know not _ 
Whether it wzs his wiſedome, or his fear, ! 


Wife, Wiſcdome ? to leave his wife, to leave his Babes, 


' [His Manſton, and his tittes, in a place 

'| From whence himſelf does flie ? He loves us nor, 
.| He wants the natural touch : for the poor Wren 

*[(The moſt diminitive of Birds ) will fight, 

{Her young ones in her Neſt, againft the Owle ; 

| Allis the Fear, and nothing is the Love ; 

*| As lirtle is the Wiſedome ,; where the flight 

| So runns againſt all redo; 
;| Roſe, My dcareft Covz, 

| Ipray you ſchool your ſelf ; 


But for your Husband, 
He is Noble, Wie, Judicious , and beſt kniowes 


] The fits o'th*Seaſon. I dare not ſpeak much furrher, 


But cruel are the times, when we are traytors 
And do not know our ſelves : when we hold Rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fezr, 


| Bur float upon a wild and violent Sea 

| Each way, and move. I take rhy leave of you: 
{Shall noc be long bur T'le be here again : 
* | Thingsarch 
To what they were before; My preity Coulin, 
(Bleſſing upon yolr. 4 


e Wortt will ceaſe, or elſe.climb upward, 


Wie. Father'd he is, 


> Roſſe, Tam ſo much a Fool, ſhould T ſtay longer 
It would bemy diſgrace, and your diſcomfort, . 
p take my leaye at once, Exit Roſſe ON 


4 


Sox, As Birds do, Mother. - | 


. | Toſay I had doneno'harm ? 


wife. Sirra, your Father's dead, 


And what will you go naw? How will youlive ? | 


Wife, What with wormesand flies? 
Sox, With whar I 
: Wife, Poor Bird, be 
Thoud'ſt never fear the Net, nor Line, | 
The Pitfall, nor the Gin. | 
Son, Why ſhould I Mother ? 
Poor Birds they are nor ſet for : | 
My Father is nor dead for all your ſaying. 
Wife, Yes, he is dead : | 
How wilt thou do for a Father > | 
Sox, Nay howwill you do for a Huzband ? | 
Wife, Why I can buy me twenty at any Market, 
Sox, Then you'll buy 'em to ſell again, 
Y/ife. Thou ſpeak'ſt with all thy wit, B7 
And yet i'faith with wit enough for thee, 
Sou. Was my Father a traitor, Mother ? | 
Wife, 1, that he was, 
Sox, What is a traitor ? | 
Wife, Why onethat ſweares, and lyes, . 
Son, And be all traitors that do ſo #. | 
Iife, Every one that do's ſo, is a traitor, | 
And muſt be hang'd. £9: 
Sou, And mult they all be hang'd, that ſwear and lye?| 
Wife, Every one, 
Som Who muſt hang them ? 
wife, Why , honeſt men.. _ . F251 f. 
Sox. Then the Lyars and Swearers are Fools:for there 
are Lyars and Swearers enow, to beat the honeſt men , | 
and hang up them, - : | DD 
Wife, Now God help thee , poor Monkey : 
But how wilt thou do for a Father ? 748M 
Son, If he were dead , you'd weep for him: if you 
woutd not it were a good figne , rhat I ſhould quickly |. 
have a new Father, 4s 
Wfe. Poor pratler, how thou talk'ſt > 
- Enter a Meſſenger. Sl 
AMeſ. Bleſs you fair Dame : Iamnot to you known, 
Thovgh in your ftate of honour I am perfect ; | 
I doubt ſome danger does approach you nearly. 
If you will cake a homely man's advice, 
Be not found here : hence with your little ones 2 
To fright you thus, Me thinks I am too ſayage ; |: 
To do worſe to you, were fell Cruelty, <2 
Which is roo nigh your perſon, Heaven preſerve you, - 
I dare abide no longer, - | Exit Meſſenger, 
| Wife... Whither ſhould I flie >. | 
I haye done ns harm, But I remember now  - 
[am in this earthly world : where to do harm 
Is often laudable, to do good ſometime : 
Accounted dangerous folly, Why then (alas) 
Do I put up that womanly defence, 


ger, and ſo do they, 
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faces? % 
. Enter CMurtherers, 
Mar, Where is your Husband? | 
Wife. T hope in no place ſo unſandtified, 
Where ſuch as thou may'ſt find him, 
Mar. "T** a Tronos-& dtp cw, 
. Son, Thou ly*ft thou thag-ear'd Villain, 
AMar, What you Egg ? 
Young fry ef treachery? 
Son, He has kill'd me Mother, + 


What are theſe 


—_— 


Run away TI pray you. Exit, crying Murther, |* 
© _ Scenal * 


_—_ 


—_— _ — 


724  TheTragedy of Macbeth. EY 
I. D | That when they ſhall be open'd black Macbeth 
| | Teen 4 Ter tr "i ' {| Will ſeemas pure as Snow, and the poor State 


Efteem himas a Lamb, being compar'd 

VVith my confineleſs harmes, 

Pe Macd, Na in the Legions | 
Enter CMalcolm and Macduff. Of horrid Hell, can come a Deyil more damn'd 


| | In evils, totop Macbeth. 
| 2Mal. Let us ſeck out ſome deſolate ſhade, and there Macb. 1 grant him Bloudy, 


Weep our ſad boſomes empty. Luxurious, Ayaricious, Falſe, Deceitfull, 
Macd, Let us rather - Sudden, Malicious, ſmoaking of every finne 
Hold faſt the mortal Sword : and like good mens$ | That has a name, Bur there's no bottom, none 
Beſtride our downfall Birthdome : each new Morn, In my Voluptuouſneſs : Your wives, your daughters, 
New Widows howl, new O:phans cry, new ſorrows Y our matrons, and your maids, 907 not fill up 
Strike Heaven on the face, that it reſounds The Ciftern of my Luſt, and my Defire 
As if it felt wich Scotland, and yell'd out All continent Impediments would ofre-bear 
Like Syllable of Dolour. Thar did oppoſe my will, Better Macbeth, 
Mal, What I believe, Ile wail ; Then ſuch an one to reign, | | 
Whar know, believe; and what I can redreſs, Macd. Boundleſs intemperatice 
AsI ſhall find the'tine to friend, I will. - In Nacure is a Tyranny : Ir hath been 
| What you have ſpoke, ir may be ſo perchance, = Th'untimely emptying of the happy Throne, 
This Tyrant, whoſe ſole Name bliſters our tongues, And fall of many Kings. Bur fear not yet 
Was once thought honeſt : you have lov'd him well, | T9 take upon you what is yours ; you may 
He hath not touch'd you yet. I am young, but ſomething | Cgnyey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, : 
You may diſcernof him through me, and wiſdome And yetſfeem-cold. The time you may ſo hoodvink i 
To offer up a weak, poor innocent Lamb We have willing Dames enough : there cannot be 
T'appeaſe an angry God, Thar Vulture in you, to devour ſo many 
Macd. I am not treacherous, As will to Greatneſs dedicate themſelyes, 
Mal. But CMacbethis, . | Finding ir ſoinclin'd, 
A good and virtuous Nature may recoll | Mal. VVith this, there growes 
In an Imperial charge. But I ſhall crave your pardon: [x, my moſt ill-compos'd AﬀeCtion, ſuch 
Thar which you are, my thoughts.cannot tranſpoſe 3 A ſtanchleſs Avariee, that were I King, F 
Angels are bright ſtill, chough the brighteſt fell. [ ſhould cur off the Nobles for their Lands, | 
Though all things foul woutd wear the brows of Grace,  Defire.his Jewels, and this others Houſe, | | 
Yet Grace muſt fill look fo - And my more-having would be as a Sawce 
Macd, | have loſt my Hopes. | To make me hunger more, that I ſhould forge 
' Mealc, Perchance even there Quarrels unjuſt againſt the Good and Loyal, 
VVhere I did find my doubts _ | Deſtroying them for wealth, : 
VVhy in that rawnels left you Wife, and Children ? . Maecd, This Avarice | 
Thoſe precious Motives, thoſe ſtrong knots of Love, Sticks deeper : grows with more pernicious root | 
VVichour leave-taking, I pray-you, Then Summer-ſceming Luſt : and it hath bin | 
Let not my Jealoufies, be your Diſhonours, | The Sword of our {lain Kings : yet do not fear, 
Bur mine own Safetics : you may be rightly juſt, - Scotland hath Poiſons to fill up your will E 
| V Vhat-everT ſhall think, | Of your mere Own, All theſe are portable, | 
Macd, Bleed, bleed poor Countrey, © | VVith other Graces weighid. | || 
| Great Tyranny, lay thou thy Baſis ſure, - Mal. ButT have none, The King-becoming Grate, 
f For goodneſs dares not check thee : wear thou thy wrongs As Juſtice, Verity, Temp'rance, Stableneſs, _ | 
| The Tile iS afcar'd. Fa re thee well Lord, Bounty, Perſeverance, Mercy, Lowlineſs, 
| I would not bethe Villain that thou think'ſt, Devotion, Patience, Courage, Fortitude; . 
For the whole Space that's in the Tyrant's Graſp; - | 1 have no reliſh of them , but abound [0 | 
And the rich Eaft to boot. In the diviſion of each ſeveral Crime, FT. 7 
Mal. Be not offended : Acting it many wayes. Nay had I power I ſhould | B+ . 
I fpeak not as in abſolute fear of you : Pour the ſweet Milk of Concord, into Hell, 1 4 
I think our Countrey finks beneath the yoak, Uproar the univerſal peace, confound 11 
It weeps, it bleeds, and cach new day a gaſh All unity on earth, ye - 
Is added to her wounds, I think withall,  Mecd. O Scotland, Scotland ! 
: | Fhere would be hands uplifted in my right : . Mal. If ſuch a one be fitto govern, ſpeak : 
: | And here from gracious Exgland have offer I amas I have ſpoken. | J og 
| Of go-dly thouſands. Bur for all this, Mac.Fit to govern?No not to live.O Nation miſerabk} | 
When I ſhall tread upon the Tyrant's head, With an-untitled Tyrant, bloudy Sceptred, Re. 
Or wear it on my Sword; yet.my poor Countrey | When ſhalt thou ſee thy wholeſome dayes again ? YL 
Shall have more vices then ir had before, Since that the trueſt Iſſue of thy Throne | 
More ſuffer, and more ſundry wayes then ever, * . | By hisown Interdi&tion ftands accurſt, | 
{ By him that ſhall ſucceed. And do's blaſpheme his breed > thy Royal Father +. A 
1 <Macd, What ſhould he be ? . VVas a moſt Sainted-King : the Queen that bore thet ? R 
4 Aal. It is myſelf I mean, in whom I know  Oftner upon her knees, then on her feer, "10 is 
Allrhe particulars-of Vice ſo grafted, ! Dy'd every day ſheliy'd, Fare thee well, © The p | Y 
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| "heſe Evils thou repear'(t upon thy ſelf, 
ary baniſht me "an Scotland, O my Breaft, 
Thy hope ends here. : | OR 
- Mal. Haidrf,, this Noble paſſion 
- | Child of Integrity, bath from my ſoul 
Wip'd the black Scruples, reconc1V'd my thoughts _ 
[Tothy good truth, and honour, Devilliſh Macbeth, 
By many of theſe traines, hath ſought to win me 
Into his power : and modeſt Wiſedome plucks me 
From ovet-credulous haſte : bur God above 
Deal berweem: thee and me ; For even now 
[E-puriny {elf tothy diretion, and 
Unſpeak ming ow derraction. Here abjure 
The taints, and blames I laid upon my elf, 
For trangers to my Nature, I am yer 
Unknown to women, neyer was forſwore, 
Scarcely have coyeted what was mine own, . 
Atno time broke my Faich, would not betray 
The Devil to his Fellow, and light q 

Nolefs is truth then life, My firſt falſe ſpeaking 
| Was this upon: my:felf , whar I am gruly 
{Ischine, and my poor Countries to command 2 | 
Whicher indeed, befare thy here approach, '- 
Old Seqward with ten thouſand warlike men 
Already at 2 point, was ſetting forth 7 
Now we'll together , and the chance of goodneſs 
- [Be:like oir warranted Quarrel, Why are you ſilent ? 
"|: Med. Such welcome, and unwelcome things at once 
' I'Tis hard to reconcile. Ts. Rs 

OR - Enter a Door, 
| Mal, Well, more anon. Comes the King forth 
I pray you ? 's HOPRS 
: Doft, 1 Sir * there are a crew of wretched Soules: 
That flay his Cure : their malady convinces; 
The great affay of Art, Bur at his rouch, . 
Such ſanCtity hath Heayen given his hand, 
They preſently amend, - 
Mal. I thank you DoRor. . 
| Macd, Whar'sthe Diſeaſe he means ? 
1 Mal, "Tis calld the Evil, 1.» 
{A moſt miraculous work in this good King, + 
| | Which often ſince my here remain-in England, 
| [T hayeſeen him. doe : How he ſolicits heayen 
Himſclfbeſt knows : bur ſtrangely viſited people 
 JAllſwolne and Ulcerous, pittifyll to the eye, 
The mere deſpair of Surgery he cutes, 
' [Hanging a golden ſtamp about their necks, 
Put on with holy Prayers, and tis ſpoken 
+ | To the fucceding Royalty he leaves + 
| The healing Benedi&ion : withithis ſtrange virtue, 
@ | fe hath a heayenly gift of Prophekie, 
And ſundry Bleſſings hang about his Throne, 


%'k # 


[ 
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— 
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| & | That ſpeak him full of Grace. 


Enter Refſ\ e. 

' Macd, See who cames here,, ; | 
' Male, My Countreyman : bur yet I know him not, 
. CHacd, My ever gentle Couſin, welcome hither. 
'*-Male, 1 know him now. Good God berimes remove 
The means, the means that makes us ftrangers. 

Roſe. Sir , Amen.. 7 

CMacd. Stands Scotland where it did ? 

Ref. Alas poor Countrey, 


© {Almoſt afraid to know it ſelf. It cannot 
1Be cal'd our Mother, bur our Grave ; where nothing 


But who knows nothing is once ſeen to ſmile : | 


[| 


\_>_ 


_ fighes and groans, and ſhricks that rent the air 


: A... 


| That Chriftendome gives out. 


EL 


— —————— — 4-64 


| Did you ſay All > O Hell-Kite | All > 


Ti 
Pe ue 
Are made, not mark'd : Where yiolent ſorrow ſeems | 
A Modern extaſ : the Dead-man'sknell, 
Is there ſcarce ask*d for, who, and good men's liyes | 
Expire before the Flowers in their Caps, 
Dying, of ;e're they ficken, | 
Mid. Oh relation ; roo nice, and yet too true, | 
Adalc. What's the neweſt grief ? ; | 
Roſe. That of an houres age; doth hiſs the ſpeaker, 
Each minute teems a new one. | 
Macd, How does my Wife 2 | | 
Roſſe. Why well, | 
- Macd. And all my Children ? 
Roſſe. Well too, 
Macd, The Tyrant has not batter'd at their peace ? -þ 
Roſſe.No, they were well at peace when I did keaveem, 
Macd, Be not a niggard: of your ſpeech : how gos't ? 
Roſſe, When I came hither co tranſport the Tidings 
Which I have heavily barne, there ran a Rumour | 
Of many worthy Fellows, that were out, | 
Which was to my belief witneſt the rather, 
For that I ſaw the. Tyrant's Power a-foor, | 
Now is thetime of help : your eye in Scotland 
Would create Souldiers, make our women fight, 
To doff their dire diftrefles, . 
Mats: \Be't their corhfort | \ | 
Weare coming thither : Gracious Exglard hath 
Lent us good Seyward, and ten thoufand men, 
An older, and a better Souldier, none 


Roſſe. Would I could anſwer 
This comfort with the like, But I haye words 
That would. be howl'd outin the deſert air, 
Where hearing ſhould not latch them, 
AAacd, What concern they, 
The getieral cauſe, or is it a Fee-grief 
Due ro ſome ſingle Breaft > 
| Rafſe. No mind that's howteft .. . 
But in it ſhares ſome woe, though the maiti part 
Pertains to'you alone, 
Macd, If.it be mine 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. Es 
Roſe. Let not your cares deſpiſe my tongue for cyer, | 
Which ſhall poſſeſs them with che heavieſt ſound 
Thar eyer yet they heard, | 
Macd. Humh : I gueſs at it, OR. 2 
Reſſe, Your Caſtle is ſurpriz'd : your Wife, and Babes| 
Savagely flaughter'd :. torelate the manner 
Were on the Quarry of theſe murther'd Deer 
To add the death of you. * 
Malc. Mercifull Heayen : ; 
What man, ne're pull your hat upon your brows : 
Give ſorrow words; the grief that do'snot ſpeak, 
Whiſpers the o're-fraught heart, and bids it break. 
Macd., My Children too ? | 
Roſ.Wife, Children, Servants, all that could be found, 
Macd. And I muſt be from thence? My wife kill'd too ? 
Roſſe. 1 have ſaid. 
Malc, Be comforted, | 
Let's make us Med'cines of our great Revenge, | 
To cure this deadly grief, ( 
Macd. He has no Children, All my pretty ones 3 


What, All my pretty Chickens, and cheir Damun { 
At one fell ſwoop? -- | 
/Aalc, Diſpute it like a man, 


i MAacd, I ſhalldofo, 


» 
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Bur I muſt alſo feel it asa man ; 

I cannot but remember ſuch things were 

That were moſt precious to me : Did heaven look on, 

And would not take their part ? Sinfull Macduf, - 

They were all ftrook for thee : Naught that I amr, 

Not for their own demerits , bur for mine _ 

Fell ſlaughter on their ſoules': Heaven reft them now, 
Mal. Be this the Wherſtone of your ſword , ler' grief 

Convert to anger : blunt not the hearr ,enrage it, 
Macd, O I could play the woman with mine eyes, 

And Braggart with my tongue, Bur gentle Heavens,” 

{ Cut ſhort all intermiffion + Front to Front, _ - | 

Bring thou this Fiend of Scotland, and my {elf 

Within my Swords Icngth ſet him, if he ſcape ++ + 

Heaven foreive him too. wh 

| Mal, This time goes manly : 

Come go we to the King , our Power is ready, 

Our lack is nothing bur our leave. Aacberh 

Is ripe for ſhaking, and the Powers above 
'Pirr on their Inflruments:'Receive what cheer you may, 
The Night is long that neyet finds the Day, Exeant, 


eAtus Quintus. Scena Prima: 


F. 


_2 


| —_— 


; ; Enter a Doftor of Phyſick, and a waiting 4 
| Gentlewoman, : 


DoF, I have two Nights watch'd with you , but can 
perceive no tiuth in your report, When was it ſhe laſt 
walk'd ? | | 

Gent, Since his Majeſty went into the Field , I have 
ſeen her riſe from her bed, throw her Night-Gown up- 
on her , unlock her Cloſet , take forth Paper , fold it, 
write upon't , read it , afterwards ſeal it , and again re- 
turn to bed ; yer all rnis while in a moſt faft ſleep, 

DoF. A great perturbation in Nature, to receive at 
once the benefit of {l&ep and do the effeQts of watching, 
In this lumbry agitation, beſides her walking, and other 
actual performances , what (at any time) haye you heard 
her ſay ? 

Gent. "That Sir, which I will not report after her, © 

Def. You may to me, and *tis molt mcet you ſhould, 

Gent, Neither to you, nor any one, having no witneſs 
to confirm my ſpeech, Enter Lady with a T aper, 
Lo you, here ſhe comes : This is her very guiſe, and up- 
on my life faſt afleep ; obſerve her, ſtand cloſe, 

DoF. How came ſhe by thatlight ? 

Gent, Why it ood by her :* ſhe bas light by her con- 
tinually, *ris her command, | 

DoF, You ſee her eyesare open, 

Gent, T bur their ſenſe are ſhut, 

DoF. What is it ſhe do's now ? 

Look how ſhe rubbs her hands, 

Geat, It is an accuſtom*d ation with her ,- to ſeem 
thus waſhing her hands : I have known hier continue jn 
this a quarter of an hour, 

Lad, Yet here's a ſpot. | 

DoF. Heark ,the ſpeaks , I will ſet down'what comes 
\ from her , to ſatisfie'my-remembrance rhe more ſtrongly. 

La. Our damned ſpot : out I ſay. One : Two : Why 
then *ris time to do't: Hell is murky, Fie,my Lord, fie, 
2 Souldier, and afear'd 2 what need we fear > who knows 


would have thought the old man to haye had fo: muck 


bloud in him, 
Do, Do you mark that 


tings © + 
DoF. Goto, go to: 
You haye known what you ſhould nor.” - 
Gent, She has ſpoke what ſhe ſhould not ,, 
of that : Heaven knows what ſhe has known, 


of Arabia will not ſweeten this little hand. 
Oh, oh, oh, 


dignity of the whole body. 
De&., Well, well ; well.” | 
Gent, Pray God it be Sir,” | 
Do. This diſeaſe is beyond my praCſe * 
known thoſe which have walk in their ſleep , 
dyed holyly in their beds, 


he cannot come out on's grave, 


Do#, Ever ſo 7 


'| Lady. To bed, to bed : there's knocking at the Gate':| 
Come, come ,conie , come , give me your hand : What's| 
done, cannot be undone, To bed, to bed, to bed, 

Exit Lady, 


. Do, Will ſhe to now to bed ? 
Gent, Directly. 


Do8, Foul whiſp*rings are abroad : unnatural deeds | 


Do breed unnatural troubles: infe&ed minds 


To their deaf pillows will diſcharge their ſecrets z 
More needs ſhe the Divine, then the Phyſician ; 


| God, God forgive us all, Look after her, 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 
And till keep eyes upon her : So good night: 
My mind'ſhe has mated, and amaz'd my fight, 
I think, bur dare not ſpeak. | 
Gent, Good night good Door. 


Lad.The T han of Fife, had a wife: where is ſhe hows 
What will theſe hands ne're be clean > No more o'thar 
my Lord , no niore o*that: you marre all with Rar. 


La, Here's the ſmell of bloud ill : all che perfumes 


DoF. What a Goh is there? The heart is ſorely charg'd, 
Gent, I would n2t have ſucha heart in my boſome, for 


Lad. Waſh your hands , pur on your Night-Gowng,| 
look not ſo pale : 1 tell you yet again Banguo's buried; 


Execnnt,' 


I am furs 


yet T haye 
who haye| 


— 


S'cena Secunda. 


—_ 
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Drum and (olours. Enter Mentath, Cathnes, | | 


Angus, Lenox, Souldiers. 


Men, The Engliſh power is near, led on by 
His Uncle Seyward, and the good Macduff. 
Revenges burn in them :: for their dear cauies 
Excite the mortified man.. 

- Ang, Neer Byrnans wood: 


Shall we meet them; that way are they coming. 
Cath, Who knows if Doxalbaize be with his brother? 
Lenox. For certain Sir, he is not : I hayea Fils 


Of all the Gentry ; there is Seyward's Son, 
And many unruff Youths, that eyen now 
Proteſt their firſt of Manhood, 

Ment, What do's the Tyrant, 


Cath.' Great Danſnanc he ſtrongly Fortifics, 
Some ſay he's mad : Orhers, thar lefſer hates himy*,7 | 


OR , "008.7 ne rs Pas 


it , when none can call our power to account z yet who | 


Docall it valiant Fury , but for certain 


FN 
Malcalm| 


LL rr IEEE 


- 


- SH The he rg of ak 


5| 


| Shall oe-have 


| JThe mind I ſway by, and the heart I bear, 
| |Ymlliocner-fag varh! doubr, nor ſhake wich fear, 


* eddie onr her thowcream-fac'd " JOIOT 


| LHach. Gopr 


And that which } 


on,” 


- I 
f 
% 


—_—_ 


| 
anno: | =—IY his diftemper” q caule 


{+Wirkfn the belt of Rule, 


i Ang. Now do's he feel 

His ſecret Murthers Ricking on his hands, 

Now minutely Revyolcs upbraid kis faich-breach 
| Thoſe he commands; move only in command; 


| Noding in loye: : Now do'es he feel his Tirle 


Wing coſe about h:m, like a Giants Robe 
warftth-Thief, 

Ment. Who then ſhall blame . 

His peſter*d Senſes r&.nacoyl, and fat, 
[When all that 1s within him, do's condemne, 
11; ſelf, For being there; 
Cath. Well, march vieon, 

ve obedience where *tis truly ow 'd: 

Jo 


— 


09 — 


we the Med'cine: of the fickly Weal, 
And with him pout we in our Countries) purge, 
Each drop of us, 
| Lenox. Or ſo muchas it needs, | 
[Todewghe Soverziga, Flower, 'and drown the Weeti 
Make we our March: towards Birnam, Exenat Maiching, 


«® — 


| _ Tertia. 


Give me my Armor, 
Sep. 'Tis not needed yer, 
Mer, Vie put it on: | 
) Send out mare horſes, skir the Corntry round, 
Hang thoſe that ftand in fear. Give me mine Armor : 
( How do's your Pacicnt, Dactor ? 
| Doft. Not ſo fick my Lord, 
As ihe is troubled with es 1c Fancies 
That keep her from her rett, 
Mach. Cute her from chat : | 
Canlt thou not Miniſter x9 a mind difeas'd, 
Pluck from the Memory a raoted Sorrow, 
; Raife out the Written ttoubfes of the Brain, 
| And with ſome ſweet oblivious Antidote . 
| Cleaniſe the ſtufc boſome, of that perillous (tuff 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 
DoF. Therein the Patient 
Muſt Miniſter unto himſelf, | 
Mach, Throw Phyfick to the Dogs, Fic noneof i ic, 


Core, put tnine Armor on: give me my Staffe ; 


Seyton, ſend out : Door, the Thanes lye from me ? 
Come fir, diſpatch. If chou couldd'ſt DoRor, « caſt 
The water of.my Land, find her diſeaſe, . 
Andpurge.it toa ſound and priſtine Health, 

I SA applayd thee to the.yery Eccho, ;. | 1 , 


- | That ſhould applaud again. Pull't of I ay, 


— — 


| Enter Macbeth, Dotbor, #nd Attendants, 
ICHt 


ſi Fry Bring) md no more Reports, let them flye Ms 


[Till Birhans Wood remove to Dunſiuanc, 
: =p with Fear. What's the oe Malcolme ? 
Was he not horn of Woman * ? The _— that know 


*d me thus : 


All mortal Conſtqpiadies,)bavepio 


| | Fear not Macbeth, no mai\ that's born of woman 


upon thee; Fherflye falſe _ 


[And mingle with the,Engliſh Epicures, 


{ Enter a Servant, 


Where got't thou that Gooſe-look, 
i *Ser. There is  ten.thopſand, ; 

© Mach. Geeſe Villain | 

yer, Souldiers ey "2 


| thy-fa jand. over-red thy fear-. 
Wk 


Thou Lilly- ed fog at Souldiers, Patch? | 


Death of thy ſoul, thoſe linnen cheeks of thine 


Ay Connſellors, ro frar., Whar Souldicry Whay-face? 
Ser, The Engliſh Force, {o. pleaſe You. 
. Mach, Take thy face hence, opal ſickavhearr, 
Wh I old;, 2 lay, this [ 
Wil alli Sent fy me _— 
| els «long cnopgh.; my. way of life 
into che Sear, the;yellow Leaf,.. .._ 

ſobpccompany Old Age, 
q F,.TroQPps. of Friends, 

ul ef oo have : bur.in theis ead; 
Rs, not lond but. deep, Moyth-honor, breath ..- - 
Thich the. -p20t,þeart wauld fain defy ,and dare! not. - 


t T7 (V4 . 
Enter Sexton... T 
EY What 's your. Graciouspleaſure? BOP 
"Mac, What, NeWsmmare?.., 


| | Sev. Aliegabirard my Ae YEE ms pena: E- 
| Mac. T'le fight, rilltrom my bones, my | fl:ſh hack, Before the TrUTSNEIMG and pyt. We Oh. \, 
| | Fate? 


S ————T— + Vo OCR AW 


—— - — - v-> A ee 


' 


| 
| That Chambers will be ſafe, 


What Rubarb, Czny, or what Purgative 
Would ſcour theſe Engliſh hence : hearſt chowof thein d 
Dott. I my good Lord; your. Royal Friparation 


fy Makes us hear ſomething. 


Mach, Bring it afterme 2, ,. 
[ will nor be .atraid. of Death and Bane, ; 
Till Birnam Forreſt come £0. en Fy 
Ds8, Were I from Danſuaicamay; and clear,: : 
| Profic agaif ſhould hardly draw me here. : 


"" 2 £ \ 8 4 p "Y 


og - ” - « tf 7 + La # " 
F ” ” ” x x "4 I. - 
4 % 4 we * _ 4 4 . 
S cena Harta 
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# - < - mi # 4 P 


———_—————— 


Cc 4 4 . > _ 


duffe, Seywards Spn, Menteth, Cathnes, _ 
and Souldiers CHerching, : : 


alc, Coufinl hope the dayes are niear at hand. 


Ment. We doubr it nothj 

Seyw, What Wood is this | - "SP £ 

Ment, The Wood of Bi rnam;. 

Male, L2.every ſouldier hewhim - Ta a 
And bear't before him, thereby ſhall we ado. 
The numbers of our Hoaſt, and make Uſcorry. 
Erre in report of us. : 

Sold, Ir ſhall be done. _. ..- 

Sew. We kar no. other, but, the HE Tys rant; / | 
Keeps till in Dunſo ane, and will endure : 
Our ſetting down befor'r. -:;:.-: -, 137 Sk 
Malc, Tis his main hope: ef 9102 10-0 
For where there. is advantage: fo % oven, JIN IEDS I 
| Both more and lefſe have given. him the Revolt, - 
And none ſerye with him, hu omieained PW: 

{ Whoſe hearts are,abſqne top, ye * 
Macd, Let qur.beſt Cenlures: Es 


Qqq 


| 


l 


I .0 
. Exennt. 


Drum 4 C "Sb E veer Melcalme, eL Mae. | 
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Induſtrious Souldierſhip. 
Sey. The time approaches, 
That will with due deciſion make us know 
What we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe : 
Thoughts ſpeculative, their unſure hopes relate, 
But certain iſſue, ſtrokes muſt arbitrate, 
Towards which, adyance the war, Exennt marching. 


| 


Comes toward Daxxſfinare. Arme, arme, and our. - 
IF this which he avouches do's appear, s 
There is no flying hence, nor tarrying here, 

I'gin to be a weary of the Sun, 

And wiſh th'eſtate o'ch'world were now undone: 
Ring the alarum Bell, blow Wind, come wrack, 
At leaſt we'll die with Harneſs on our back, * 


Scena Qumta, 


Scena Sexta: 


C—— 


1 ——— 


\ 
Enter Macbeth, Seyton, and Souldiers, with 
Drum and Dolonrs, 


Mach, Hang out our Banners on the outward walls, 
The Cry is till, they come : Our Caſtles frength 
Will laugh a Siege to ſcorn: Hereler them lie, 
Till Famine and the Age eat them vp : 
Were they not forc'd with thoſe that ſhould be ours, 
We might have met them darefull, beard to beard, 
And beat them backward home, What is that noyſe ? 
| | t A cry within of Women, 
Sey, Ir is the cry of women, my good Lord, 
| MAeacb, Fhave almoſt forgot the taſte of Fears: 
The time has been, my ſenſes would haye cool'd 
Tohiear  Night-ſhrick, and my Fell of hair 
Would at a diſmal Treatiſe rouze, and tir 
As life were in'c. I have ſupt full with horrors, 
Direnefle familiar to my ſlaughterous thoughts 
Cannot once ſtart me, Wherefore was that cry 2 
Sey. The Queen (my Lord)is dead, 
| _4acb, She ſhould haye dy*d hereafter ; 
| There would have been atime for ſuch a word : 
| To morrow, and to morrow, and to morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 
To the laſt Syllable of Recorded time : 
Andallour yeſterdayes, hay©lighred Fooles 
The way toſtudy death. Out, our, brief Candle, 
[Life's bur a walking Shadow, a-poor-Player, -- - 
That-ſtruts and frers his hour upon the Stage, 
And then is heard 'no more.-It isa tale 
Told by an Ideor, full of ſound-and fury: 
| Signifying nothing. ' 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Thou coni'ſt to uſe thy rongue : thy ſtory quickly. 
| Meſ. My Gracious Lord, 
I ſhould report that which I ſay I ſaw, 
| But know not how to do't. 
Mach, Well, ſay fir.” 
CMef.' As 1 did Rand my watch upon the hili 
I look'dtoward Byrne, and anon me thought 
The Wood began to moye. ; 
Mach. Lyar, and Slave. 
Meſ. Let me endure your wrath, if*t be not ſo; 
Within this three mile you may ſee it coming. 
I ſay, 2 moving Grove, ' 
Mach, If chou ſpeak'ft falſe, 
Upon the next tree ſhalt thou hang alive 
Till Famine cling thee : Tf thy ſpeech be ſooth, 
{I carenot if thou do'lt for me as mtich, 
I pull in Reſokition, and begin 
To doubt the Equiyocation of the Fiend, _ 
That lies like truth. Feat riot; till Byr»am Wood 
Do come to Dunſinane, andriow a Wood-*:- 


F nm ow 


Bur Bear-like I muſt fight the courſe, What's he 


| More hatefull to mine car. 


| Brandiſh'd by man that's of # Woman born. 


By this great clatter, one of greateſt note 


Drum and Coloxrs, 


Seward, Macdaffe, 


and ther 
with Boughes, "ir Ang, 


Enter 2, alcolme, 


Mal. Now near enough: 
Your Leavy Screens thryw down, | 
And ſhey like thoſe you are ; You (worthy Uncle) 
Shall with my Coufin, your right Noble ſon, 
Eead our firſt Battell, Worthy 2acdsffe, and we 
Shall take upon's what elſe remains co do 
According to our order, 
Sey, Fare you well : 
Do we bur find the Tyrants power to night, 
Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight, 
Macd Make all our Trumpets ſpeak,give themall brea 
Thoſe clamorous Harbingers of bloud, & death, 
Alarnms continued, © 


Scena Septima. 


py | 
Ren” 


A 


Enter Macheth. | "I 
Aach, They have ty'd meto a ſtake, I-cannorflye,” 


—_— 


That was not born of woman ? Such a one 
Am TI to fear, or none. .. 
Exter young Seyward, 
Y, Sey, What is thy name? 
Mach. Thow'lt be afraid to hear it, 
Y. Sey, No : though thou call'ſt chy ſelf a hottet 
Then any is in hell, mans ho 
Mach, My name's Macbeth, b 
7.Sey. The Devill himſelf could 


# 4 


* 4 


* 
. 
1a 


nor pronoltncea Tit 


—_—— 


=> TO wg 2» of fm. wo 


Macb, No: nor niore fearfull. . Y 
Y.Se. Thou lieft thou abhorred tyrant, with my ſword 
Ie prove the lye thou y beg tn "i 
"Fight, and young Seqward's flals 

Xach, Thou waſt born of Woman ; We 


Gut ſwordsT ſmile at, Weapons laugh to ſcorn. 


Exi 
eAlarums. Enter Macdsj 
Macd, That way the noiſe is* tyrant ſhew thy facy,, 


{ If thou becft lain, and with-no ftroak of mine, 


My Wife and Childrens Ghoſts will haunt me ſtill: ” 


| I cannot ſtrike at wretched Kernes, whoſe armes 
{ Are hyr'd to bear their Staves; either thou Macbeth, | 
| Orelſe my ; 


ſword with an unbattered edge 
I ſheath again undeeded, There thou ſhould'ſt be, 
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L m——_ 


—  —— 


'f: 


F 


ry > — nl a My. ee wn 


Exeny, | 
——=n 1 


The Tragedy of Macbeth. 


729 


Y" << a y —_—_— 4 


Gems bruiced, Ler me find him Fortune, 
FAnd moxe I beg nor. 
F it 


| ; E ater eMalcolme and S eyward. . | 


Exit. 


3 how. This way my Lord; the Caſtles gently rendred | 


| nts people, on both ſides do fight, 
"Mat, |” Noble Theves do bravely iti the Warz 
The day almoſt it ſelf profefles yours, 
[ang lictle is to do, : 
Malc. We 


Al arnms, 


we A 
<pibFod/;, þ. | 3 3c 
Fhar ſtrike __ WS CoÞ/. H. 


Sep. Enter, fir, the Caſtle, 
| : Enter Macbeth. © 
Mac, Why ſhould I pley 


Do berter upon them. —————  _. 

— Fzt Mad 

Macd. fg maar " = 

Mach. Of all men elſe I have avoided thee : 
«reps ky ſoul istos ranch chars? 

With bloud of thine already.. E ©2119 

Macd, thdve ndiwords, h 

My veice is th ny: freogd, thou 

Thin tedimnds xa fiverhoout, 

;; Adech, Ehou loſeſt labour, 

As cafic may*ſt thou the intrenchany Aire | 

With thy keen ſword impreffe, as make me bleed. > 

© ll chy blade on. yulnerabte Creſts, . 

Ibear a charmed life; which muft nor yield ; 

Toone of womats borny/. 0 | 
Mac, Difpzir thy Charm;  - 

And let the Angell. whom thou ſtill haft fery'd 

Tell thee, Macdaffe was from. his Mothers wombe 

Uncinely ripe, 7 7 

Aa, Accurſed 

For it hath Cow'd my berrer parr of man : 

kit be chefe Jugling Fiendsno' more beliey'd, 

{Thar palter witt-us is a double fenſe, 
I f 2 the word of promiſe to Gur earty = 
And brexkk it to' ohy hope, Fle not fight with thee, 
Macd. Then yieldthee Coward, + - 

Andlive to be the ſhew, and gaze o'tytime, 

We'll have thee, as our Rarer Monftersare 
[Painted upon a Pole, and utidet-writ, 

Here may you ſee the Tyrant, 
: Me, | willnor yixld EFL | - 
* [fo kifle the ground before: young Malcolmer feet, 

v| [Andro be batted with tho Rabbleveurſe, 

5. res Wood be come to Dunſinane, 

- [awronoppos'd; beins of no woman born, 
vord| YT wille the kf. Before my body, I 
JF Row my warlike Shield: Lay on Adarduffe, 
nd damn'd be hich, rharfiiſt crys! hold, enough. 


be chat tongue that tells me ſo ; _ 


On mine own ſword ? whiles I ſeqlives; the ex(bes - + 


bloudies Vitlain. tf wh 
* "Fight term 


| 


| [It hath no end, 


| They ſay he parted well, and paid his ſcore, 


| MAalcolme,SeywardiReſſe, Thanes,and Souldiers, 


Enter fighting, and Macbeth lain. 
Retreat and Flogriſh. Exter wth Drum and Colours. 


| 
Mal. 1 world the Friends we miſe, were ſafe arriv'd. 

; Sey, Some muſt go off: and yer by theſe I ſee, 

So great a day as this is cheaply bought. | 


2 Macdaffe is miſſing, and your noble Son, 
Hh 


Your ſon my Lord, ha's paid a Souldiers debt, 
JOE. Iet tilFhe wa$3 rap 7 
\The-w ich n@ ſooner had his proweſlſe confirm'd 
In cheun(hrinking Ration where he fought, 
Bur like a man he dy'd. 
* Sey. Thenhe is dead? -: BE 
"Raf, Land broughr off the Field : your cauſe of ſorrow. 
Muſt not be meaſur'd by his worth, tor then 
Sty. Had he his hurts before, 
Ai. L antheFroat :  .:.. 
. . Sey. Why then, Gods Souldier be he: 
Had I as many ſons, as I have hairs, - 
F would not with them to a fairer death : 
And ſo his Knell is knoll'd, 
. Mal, He's worth more ſorrow, 
And thar T'le ſpend for him. 
Sey, He's worth no more, 


And ſo God be with him. Here comes newer comfort, 

Emer eMacduſfe, with Machberhs heal, | 

- Macd, Hail King, for ſo thou art, 

Behold where ſtands ; 

 Th'Uſurpers curſed head : the tine is free -' 

I fee thee compaſt with thy Kingdomes Pearl; | 

Thar ſpeak my ſalutation in their minds: - | 

Whoſe voices I defire aloud wich mine, 

Hail King of Scotlatd, _ 
All, Hail King of Scotland, . - Fleatiſh, 
Mal, We ſhall nax ſpend alarge expefice of time, 

Before you reckon with your ſeveral loyes, 

And make us even wich you, My Theres and Kinſten 

Henceforth be Eark, the firft thateyer Scortend. . 

In ſuch an honor nam'd : What's more to do 

Which would be planted newly with the timie, 

As calling home our exiPd Friendsabroad, 

That fled the Snares of watchfull tyratiny, - 

Producing forth the craell Miniſters :.. 

Of this dead Butcher, and his Fiend-like Queeh 3 

Who (as *cis thought) by ſelf and violent hands, 


| | Took off her life; This; and what needfull elſe 


' Buennt fiehring. Alarms." 


That calls upon us, by the Grace of Grace, . 

We will perform in nicaſure, time and place: | 

So thanks to all at once, and to each one, -, 
'Whom we invite, toſee us Croun'd at Score... , 
Floariſh. Extnnt ommnes. | 
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 eAtus Primus. Scena Prima. 


OO —————_y 


Enter Barnardo and Franciſco, two Centinels, 'Where now it burns, Adarcellns and my ſel, 
on I The Bell then beating one, 
Barnardo, © Mar. Peace, break thee off : _ Emer the Ghoſt, | 
SH YP$- Ho's there? | - Look where it comes again,  - . 
Y, {4 1 Fran, Nay anſwer me : Stand and unfold { Bar. In the ſame figure like the King that's dead, 
NY2z your ſelf. | Har. Thou arta Scholler; ſpeak toit Horatio, 
AS Bar. Long livethe King. pA - . Bar, Looks itnotlike the King > Mark it Morario,” 
Fran, Barnardo? Hor, Moſt like : It hatrows me with fear and wonder 
Bar. He. Bay, It would be ſpoke to. | 
Fran, You come moſt chearfully upon your hour. Alar, Queſtion it Horatio, 2681 
Bar;*Tis now ſtruck twelve,ger thee to Bed Franceſco, Hor, What art thou that uſurp'f this time of night, 
Fray, .For this relief much thanks : *tis bitter cold, | Together with that fair and warlike forme 4 
And I am ſick at heart, | In which the Majeſty of buried Dexmark, ? 
Bar. Haye you had quiet Guard? Did ſometimes march : By heaven I charge thee ſpeak, 
Fran, Not a Mouſe ſtirring, Mar. Ir is offended. | 
Barn, Well, goodnight, If you do meet Hoyatioand| Bar. See, it flalks away, ſ5 
MarcelIns, the Rivals of my Watch, bid them make haſt. | Hor, Stay : ſpeak ; ſpeak: I charge thee, ſpeak, . 
E mter Horatio and Marcelias. | Exiu Gheſt, 
Fran, I think I hear them, Stand who's there ? Aar, *Tis gone, and will not anſwer, + 
. Hor, Friends to this ground. Bar, How now Horatio? You tremble and lokpake: 
Afar, And Liege-men'to the Daze, Is not this ſomething more then fantaſic? 1 
| Fran. Give you good night. | | Whar think you on't ? 
Mar Ofarewel honeft Souldier,who hath reliey'd you? | Hor. Before my God I might not this believe 
Fran. Rarnardo has my place:give you good night. | Without the ſenſible and trueavouch 
of, ©.» Exit Franciſco, | Ofmine own eyes, 
Mar, Holla Barnarde. Mar, Is it not like the King ? 
Bar, Say, what is Horatis there ? Hor, As thou art to thy ſelf, 
Hor, A piece of him.' - |  ] Such was the Armor he had on, 
Bar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Xarcellus, | When th'ambitious Norway combatted : 
' Mar, What, has this thing appear'd again tonight, | So fround he once, when inan angry parlc 
Bar, T have ſeen nothing. . 70%, LS He ſmor the fledded Polax on the Ice. 


| 


Mar, Horatio ſayes, *tis but our phantafie, 'Tis ſtrange, 27 we. i3 HG 
And will not let belief take hold of him - | Mar, Thus twice before, and juſt at this ſame holtt,” 
Touching this dreaded fight, twice ſeen of us, With Martial ſtalk, hath he gone by our Watch, - * * 7 
- | Therefore I have intreated him along ; Hor, In what particularthought to work, I know not 

With us, to.watch the minutes of this night, ; Bur in the grofle and ſcope of my opinion, 
That'if again this Appatition come, ' This boads ſome ſtrange eruption to our State, 

He may approve our eyes, and ſpeak to it, Mar. Good now fit down, and tell me he chat knoW| 
Hor, Tvuſh, tuſh, *rwill-not appear. Why this ſame ftri&t and moſt obſervant Watch, 
Bar. Sit down a while, So nightly toils the ſubject of the Land, 

And let us once again aſfail your eares, And why ſuch daily caſt of Brazon Cannon 
That areſo fortified againſt our ſtory, And forraign Mart for Implements of War: 
What we two nights have ſeen, Why ſuch impreſſe of Shipwrights, whoſe ſore Tak {| 
Hor, Well, fit we down, | Dos't not divide the Sunday from the week, 

And let us hear Barnardo ſpeak of this, | What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte 
Bar, Laſt night ofall, IE Doth make the night joynt-laborour with the day: 
Whees yori fame Star , that's weſtward from the Pole | Who 1st that can informe me ? 

Had made his courſe Cillume that part of heayen, - | Hor, That can I, 
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| Kal the whiſper goes ſo; Our laſt King, 


[Whoſe Image cvch_ but now appear'd to us, 


Was (as you know) by Fortinbr as of Norway, 


{{Thercto prick'd on by a. molt emulate pride) - 


To hollow'd, and ſo gracious is the time, 

Hoy. So have I heard, anddo in pare believer, 
But look, the Mornin Ruiler Mantle cad, 
Walks o're the Devr of yon high Eaſtern hill, 


Par'd co the Combare. -In which, our valiant Hamlet, | Break we our Watch up, and by my advice 


(For ſo this fide of our known worldeſtcem'd him) 
Did ſlay this Fortinhras.: who by:a ſeal'd Compact, 
Well ratified by Exw, and Herzldry, 

Did forfeit (with, hys life) allchoſe his Lands 

Which he ſtood ſeiz'd,on, tothe Conqueror : 

Againſt the which, a. Moity competent 

Was gaged by our; King: which had rewun'd 

To the Inheritance of Fortiabras, 

Had he bin Vanquither, as by che ſame Coy'nant 

And carriage of the Article dehgn'xd, 

His fell ro Hamlet, Now fir, young Fortinbras, 

Ofunimproved.met;le, hot and. full, | 

Hath in the skwts of Norway, here and there, 

Shark*d up a Liſt of-Landlflc Reſolures, 

For food and Dyer, to ſome enterprize 

Thar hath a (tomack in't : which is no other 

(Ang ir. doth well appear unto our State) 

Buz to.recover of us by, (tzong hand . t 

And termes compulſative, thoſe foxcſaid Lands 

$o by hisfarher loſt: and chis(I rake it) 

Is the main motive of aur Preparations, 

The ſourſe of this our Watch, and the chief head 

Of this polt-haſte, and Romage-in the Land, 

'  Emter Ghoſh again, 

But ſoft, behola: Loe, where ic comes again : 

Ile croffe it, rhough & blaſt me. Stay 11ufion * 

If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice, 

Speak to me, - If there be any good thing to be done, 

That may to, thee doeaſe, and. grace to me ; ſpeak to me, 

If thou art privy to thy Countries Fate 

(Which happily foreknowing may avoid) Oh ſpeak. 

Or, if thou haftuphoorded in thy life 

Extorted T xeaſure in the wombe of Earth, 

(For which, they ſays youſpirirs oft walk in death) 

Speak of it, Stay, and ſpeak. Stop it Aarcellas, 
Mar. Shatl I ftrikeat it with my Partizan ? 
Hor. Dot is will notand,' 

Barn. *Tis here. 

Hor, There.” | Go 29s 

Mar, "Tis gone. "bs TO Exit G hoſt. 
We dp, it, wron . being ſo Majeſtical 
Tooffer ig the fb ew.of Violence, 

For it is as the avg, invulnerable, _. _ 

And our vait blows, malicious mockery. = 
Bary, It was about-jo ſpeak, when the Cock crew, 
Hor. And then. it ſtarted, like a guilty thing 

Upon a fearfull Summons, 1 have heard, 

(The Cock that js the Trumper to the day, . | 

Doth with his lofty and ſhrill-ſounding throat 

[Awake the God of Day : and at his warning, 

Whether in Sea, or Fire, in Earth, or Aire, 

 Trexrawaganc and'erring ſpirit, hyes 

To his Confine, And of the truth herein, 

This preſent Object made probation. 

Mar, It faded on the crowing of the Cock. 
Some ſayes, that ever *2ainſt thar ſeaſon; comes. 
Wherein our Saviours Birth is celebrated, 

The Bird of Dawning fingeth all night long : 

And (they ſay) no ſpirit can walk abroad, 

Ie nights are wholſome, then no Planets ftrike,” 

No fairy talks, nos Witch hath power t9 Charme*: 


A 


| 


3 


{ 
[ 


j 


| 


Ler us imparc what we have ſeen co night 

Unto young Hamlet. For upon my life, 

This ſpirit dumb to us, will ſpeak ro him : 

Do you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with it, 
As necdfull in our Loves, ficting our duty ? 


Scena Secunda. 


Mar. Let's do'c I pray, andTIthis morning know _.. 
Where we ſhall find him moſt conveniently, Exennt, 
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Queer, Hamlet, Polonizs,Laertes, and his $i= 
fter Ophelia, Lords Attendants. 


The Memory be green : and that ic us befitred 


To be contraRted in one brow of woe : 

Yet ſofar hath Diſcrecion fought with Nature, 
That we with wiſcſt ſorrow-think him, 
Together with remembrance of our ſelyes, 
Therefore our ſometimes Siſter, now our Queen, 
Th'Imperial Joyntreſle of this warlike State, 
Have we, as *twere, with a defeated joy, 

With one Aufſpicious, and one Dropping eye, | 


In equal Scale weighing Delight and Dole 
Taken to wife ; nor have we herein barr'd 
Your better Wiſdomes, which have freely gone 
With this affair along, for all our thanks, 

Now follows, that you know young Fortinbras, 
Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth ; 

Or thinking by our late dear Brothers death, 


| Our State to be disjoynt,and our of Frame, 


Colleagued with the dream ©f his Advantage ; 

He hath not fail'd co peſter us with Meſlage, 

Importing the ſurrender of thbſe lands 

Loft by his Father, with all Bonds of Law 

To our moſt valiant Brother, So much tor him, 
E nter Voltimand and Cornelis, 

Now for our ſelf, and for this time of meeting 

Thus much the buſinefſe is, We have here writ 

"To Norway, Uncle of young Fortinbras, 


| Who impotent and bedrid, ſcarcely hears 


Of this his Nephews purpoſe, to ſuppreſle 
His further gate herein, In that he Levies, 


| The Liſts, and full. proportions are all made 


Our of his ſubje& : and we here diſpatch 

You good Cornelixs, and you Voltimand, 
For bearing of this greeting to old Norway, 
Giving to you no further perſonal power | 
To bukineſſ: with the King, more then the ſcope 
Of theſe dilated Articles allow : 


| Farewell, and ler your haſte commend yeur.duty. _ | 
Volt. In that, and all things, will we ſhew our duty. 


King, Wedoubr it nothing, heartily farewell. 


And now Leertes, what's the news with you ? 


Qqq 3 


Enter Clandins, King of Denmark, Gertrude the 


King. Though yet of Hamlet our dear Brothers death, 


To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole Kingdome 


With mirth in Funeral, and with Dirge in Marriage, 


£xit Voltimand and C. ornelins. | 


val 
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Yau told us of ſome ſuir, Whar is'r Laertes ? 


{ You cannot ſpeak of Reaſon to the Dare, 


And looſe your voice. What would'ſt thou beg, Laertes, 
T hat ſhall not be my Offer, not thy Asking ? 
The head is not more Native to the heart, 
The hand more inſtrumental co the mouth, 
Then is the Throne of Denmark to thy father, 
What would'ſt thou have Laertes ? | 
Laer, Dread my Lord, 
Your leave and fayour to return to France.. 
From whence, though willingly I came to Denmark, 
To ſhew my duty in your Coronation, 
Yet now I muſt confeſſe, that duty done, 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend again towards France, 
And bow them to-your gracious leave and pardon, 
King. Have you your Farhetrs leave ? 
What 1ayes Polonias. 
Po}. Hehath my Lord: 
I do veſeech'you give him leave to g0. 
Kiny. Take thy fair hour, Laertes, time be thine, 
And thy beſt graces ſpend it or thy will: 
Burt nowmy Coſin Þ amlet, and my Son ? 
Ham, A little more then kin, and lefle then kind. 
King, How is it that the Clouds {till hing on you ? 
Ham. Not ſo my Lord, 1 am too much 1*ch'Sun, 
Que. Good Hamlet caſt thy nightly colour off, 
Andier thine eye look like a Friend on Denmark, 
Do not for ever with thy veited lids 
'Seck for thy Noble Father in the duſt ; 
Thow know'{t *tis common, all that liye muſt die, 


| Paſſing through Nature, to Erernicy, 


Ham. I Madam, it is common, 

Queen, If it be; 

Why ſcems it ſo particular with thee, 

Ham, Seems Madam ? Nay, it is: Iknow not Seems: 
'Tis not alone my Inky Cloak (good Mother) 
Nor Cuſtomary ſvits of ſolemne Black, 

Nor windy. ſuſpiration of forc'd breath, 

No, nor the fruitfvll River in the Eye, 

Nor the dejeted haviour of the Viiage, 

Together with all Formes, Moods, ſhews of Grief, 
That can denote me truly, Theſe indeed Seem, 
For thcy are actions thar a man might play : 

ſeth ſhow : 
Theſe, bur the Trappings, and the Suits of woe, 
King. *Tis iweet and commendable 

In your Nature Hamlet, 


T 7 . . . 
To give theſe mourning duties to your Father : 


But you muſt know, your father loſt a father, 


{ That father loſt, loſt his, and the Surviver bound 


In filial Obligation, for ſome terme 

To do obſequious Sorrow. Bur to perſever 

In obſtinate Condolement, is a courſe 

Of impious ſtubbornneſſe, *Tis nnmanly grief, 
It ſhewsa will moſt incorreCt to Heaven, 


JA heart unfortified, a mind impatient, 


An Underſtanding fimple, and unſchool'd : 
For, what we know mult be, and isas common 
As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſence, 

Why ſhould we in our peevith Oppoſicion 
Take it to heart ? Fie, *tis a fault ro heaven, 

A faulc againſt che Dead, a fault to Nature, 
To Reaſon moſt abſur'd, whoſe common theam 
Is death of Fathers, and who till hath cried, 
From the firſt Coarſe, rill he that died to day, 


This muſt be ſo, We pray you throwto earth 


This unprevailing woe, and think of us, 
'As of a Father ; For let the world take note, 
Youare the moſt immediate to our Throne, 
And with no lefle Nobility of Loye, 
Then that which deareſt Father bears his Sun, 
Dol impart towards you. For your intenc 
In going back to School in Wittenberg, 
It is moſt retrogarde to our defire : 
And we beſeech you, bend you to remint 
Here in the cheer and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefeſt Courtier Cofin, and our Son, 
Oue. Let not thy Mother loſe her Prayers Ham: : 
I prernee ſtay with us, go not to Wittenberg. 
Har, I ſhall in all my beſt 
Obey you Madam, | 
King. Why *cisa loving, anda fair Reply, 
Be as our ſelf in Dezmark, Madam come, 
This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits ſmiling to my heart, in grace whereof, 
No jocund health that Denmark drinks to day, 
But the great Cannon to the Clouds ſhall tell, 
And the Kings Rouce, the heavens ſhall bruit again, 
Reſpeaking earthly Thunder, Come away, Exean, 
Manet Hamlet, | 
Ham, Oh that this too too ſolid Fleſh, would met, 
Thaw, and reſolve it ſelf into a Dew : 
Or that the Everlaſting had not fixr 
His Cannon *gainſt (elf-ſlaughter, O God, O God? 
How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable | 
Seems to me all the uſes of this world ? 
Fie on't > Oh fte, *ris an- unweeded Garden 
That grows to Seed : things rank, and groſle in Nature 
Poſlefe ir meerly. Thatirt ſhould come to this: 
But rwo months dead : Nay, not ſo much ; not two, 
So excellent a King, that was to this | 
Hyperion to a Satyre : ſo loving to my Mother, 
Thar he might nor bereeni the winds of heaven 
Viſit her face too roughly. Heaven and Earth 
Muſt I remember : why ſhe would hang on him, 
As if encreaſe of Appetite had grown 
By what it fed on ; and yer within a month ? 
Let me not think on'r : Frailty, thy name is woman; 
A little Month, or ere thoſe ſhoos were old, 
With which ſhe followed my poor Fathers body | 
Like Nzobe, all tears. Why ſhe, even ſhe, | 
(O heaven } A beaſt that wants diſcourſe of Reaſon 
Would have mourn'd longer) married with mine Unck, 
My fathers brother : but no more like ray father, 
Then I to Hercules, Within a Month ? 
Ere yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears 
Had lefc the fluſhing of her gauled eyes, 
She martied, O moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt 
With ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets: 
Ic is not, nor ic cannot come to good, 
Bur break my heart, for I muſt hold my tongue. 


Enter Horatio, Barnard, and Marcelims, 


Hor, Hail to your Lordſhip, 
Ham. Tam glad to ſec yon well; 
Horatio, or I do forget my ſelf, 
Hor, The ſame my Lord, 

And your poor ſervant ever. 

Ham, Sir, my good friend, 

I'le change that name with you : : 
And what make you from Fittenberg, Horatio? 


Marcelm. 
Sue 
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Marcellus. 
Mar. My good Lord. + 
\Ham, Tam very glad to ſee you : good even fir, 
Bur what in faich make you from Wrrrenberg, 
Hor. A Truant diſpoſition, good my Lord. 


' Hem, 1 would have your encmy fay ſo; 


1 


| 


' 


s 


"Nor ſhall you do mine car rhar violence, 
[Toke ir truſter of your own report 


Againſt your ſelf. .J know you are no Truant : | 
Bax.what is your affair in E/ſenonr > 

We'll reach you to drink deeperc you depart, 

Hor. My Lord, I'came to ſee your Fathers Funeral. 


| Ham. 1 prithee do not mock me (fcllow Student) 


[ think it was to ſee my Mothers wedding. 

Her. Indecd my Lord, it followeth hard upon, 
Ham. Thrifc,thrift, Horatio:the Funeral Bak'd meats, 
Did coldly furniſh forth the Marriage tables ; 
Would I had met my deareſt Foe in heayen, 

Fre I had ever ſeen that :day Horatio, 

My facher, me thinks I ſee my father, 

Hor, O where, my Lord ? 

:i\Haw. In my mirds eye (Horatio) 

Hor, I ſaw him once, he was a goodly King. 
Ham, He'was a man, take him for all in all: 


{I fbould nor look upon his like again. 


Hor. My Lord, I think I ſaw him yeſternight, 
Ham. Saw 2 Who? 
Hor,” My Lord, the King your Father. 
Ham. The King my Father ! 
' Hor, Seaſon your admiration for a while 
With an attentive ear ; till T may deliver 
Upon the witneſſe of theſe Gentlemen, . 
This marvel to you, | 
Hyams, For heavens love let me hear, 
Hor. Two nights together, had theſe Gentlemen 
( Marcelluzs and Barnard )on their Watcly , 


[Inthe dead waſte and middle of the night 


Been thus encotntred. A figure like your father; 
Arm'd at all points exaCtly, Cap a Pe, 

Appears before them, and with ſolemne March 
Gorg flow and Rarely : By them thrice he walK*d, 
By their oppreſt and fear-ſurprized eyes, 


% ) 


{Within his Truncheons length 3 whilſt chey betill'd _ 


Almoſt ro Jelly with the Act of fear, O99 
Sand dumband ſpeak not to him, This to me 


{Indreadfull ſecrecy impart they did, 


And I with them'the third nightkept the Watch, 
Whereas they had deliver'd both in time, OM 
Forme of the. thing ; each word made true and good, 
The Apparition comes. I knew your Father : 
Theſe hands are not more like. 
| Ham, But where was this ? | 
Mar. My Lord upon the platforme 
Ham, Did you not ſpeak to it? 
Her, My Lord, I did; 
anſwer magie it none : yet once me thought | 
& lifted up jts head, and did addreſſe 
It elf to motion, like as ic would ſpeak : 
teven then, the morning Cock crew loud; 
Andat the-ſound it ſhrunk in'haſte away, 
And yaniſhr from our ſight, 
Han, *Tis very ſtrange. | ; 
or, AsIdolive, my honorable Lord, tistrue; 
and we did think it wric down in our duty 
toſetyou know of it, 07; 
| Ham, Indeed, indeed, firs, but this troubles me, 


where we watcht, 


\ | 


| Hold you the Watch to nighr ? 


| - Both, Wedo my Lord? 
Ham, Arm'd, ſay you ? 
Both, Armi'd, my Lord, 
Ham, From top to toe ? 


Ham, Pale, or red > 
Hor. Nay, very pak, 
Ham. 
Hor, Moſt conſtantly, . 


Hor, While one with mod 


All. Longer, longer, + 
Hor, Nor when I ſawt. 


A Sable Silver'd; | 


Ile vific you, 


Ham, His Beard was griſly ? 
Hor, It was, I have ſeen itin 


Both, My Lord, from head to foot. - 
Ham, Then ſaw you not hisface? | 
Hor, O yes,my Lord, he wore his Beaver up. 
Ham, Whar, lookt he frowningly ? 

Hor, A countenance more in {orrow t 


And fixthis eyes upon you ? 


Ham, 1 would I had been there. 
Hor. It would have much amaz'd you. ''- 
Ham, Very like, very like: ftaid it long ? 
erate haſte might tell 


hislife, 


1ght ; 


* ÞAUl, Ourduty to your Honor, 
Ham, Your love, as mine to you : farewell, 
My fathers ſpirit. in Armes'> All is not well : 
T doubt ſome foul play: would the night werecome 3 
Till then fir ſtill my ſoul ; foul deeds will riſc, : 
Though all the earth o'rewhelm them to niens eyes, £x:' 


hen in anger, 


hers perſort, 


- 


a hun- 


Ham, Ile watch to night; perchance*rwill walk again, 

Hor, T waxrant you it will. 

Ham, If itafſume my noble fat 
I'le ſpeak to it, though hell ic ſelf ſhould gape 
And bid me hold my peace. I pra 
If you haye hitherto concealed thi 
Ler it be trebble in your filence ſtill s: - 
And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to night;. . 
, | Give itan underſtanding but no tongue; 
I will require your loves; ſo, fare ye well: 
Upon the Platfornie *rwixt eleyen and twelve, 


E xennt. 


Q— 


Scena T ertia: 


— 


Bur let me-hear from you, 


Ophe, No more but ſo, 
Laer, Think it nomore 2 


Ophe. Do you 'donbc that ? 
Laer, For Hamlet, and th 
Hold it a faſhjon anda toy in Bloud ; 
A Violet in the youth of Primy Nature; .. 
Forward, not permanent ; ſweer,not laſting 
The ſuppliance of a minute 3 No more, 


—_- Enter Laertes and. 
Laer. My neceſſaries are imbark 
| And ſiſter, as the Winds give benefit, 
And Convoy ig affiſtant ; do not ſleep, 


Lg 


\ 


Ophelia, | 
d, farewell : 


For nature creffant does not grow alone, . , . 
In thewsand Bulk : bur as his Temple waxes, 
The inward ſervice of the mind and ſoul * 
Grows wide withall, Perhaps he loves you now, , 
And now no fayle nor caurell doth beſmerch 
The yertue of his fear 2 but you muſt fear. 
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His greatneſle weigh'd, his will is not his oven; 
For he himſelf is ſubje& ro his Birth : 
He may not, as unyalued perſens do, 
Carve for himſelf; for, on his choyce depends 
The ſanCtity and health of the whole State. 
And therefore muſt his choyce becircumſcrib'd 
| Unto the voyce and yieldirigoof chat body, 
Whercof he is rhe head, Then if he ſayes he loves you, 
Ic fits your wiſdome ſofar to believe tt; gk” 
As he in his pecitliar Sect and force 
' May give his ſaying deed : which isno further, 
Then the main voice of Denmark goes withall, 
; Then weigh thar loffe your honor may ſuſtain, 
If with ewo credent ear you liſt his Songs; . 
Or loſe your hcart ; or your chaſte treaſure open 
4 To hisunmaſtred importunity. 
Fear it Ophntra, fear it rivy. dear S:ſter, 
: And keep within the rear of your affection 
i Our of the ſhot and danger of defire. 
'The charieſt maide is prodigat enough, 
If ſhe unmask her beaucy to the Moone : 
Vertve it ſelf ſcapesnot calumninus ftroaks, 
The Canker galls the infant of the ſpring 
| Too off 'befoje the Buttons be diſclos'd, 
And in the morn and liquid dew of Youth, 
Contagious blaftments are moft imminent. 
Be wary then, beſt ſafery lies 1 fear ; 
Youth to ir ſelf. rebels, though none elſe near, | 
Ophe. I ſhallth'effeRt of this good Leflon keep, : 
As watchmen to my heart : but good my Brother . 
Do not as ſome ungracious Paftors do, 
S1ew me the ſteep and thorny way to heaven g 
Whileſt like a puft and reckleſſe Libertine 
Himſelf, the Primroſe path of dalliance reads, 
And reaks not his own read, 
. Lact, Oh, fear me not, 
| Emer Polonia. 

I ay too long ; but here my Father comes: 
A double blefhing is a double grace:; 
Occaſion ſwiles upon a ſecond leave. 

Polon, Yet here Laertes > Aboard, aboard for ſhamg, ' 
The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your ſail, 
And you are ſtaid for there: my Lieing with you : 
And theſe few _ in thy memory, 
See thou CharaQter: Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his Act : | 
Be thoufamiliar ; but by no means vulgar : 
The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd, 
'Grapple them to thy ſoul, with hoops of ſteel : 
But donot dull thy palm, with entertainment 
Of each unhatch'd, unfledg'd Comrade, Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel : but being in 
Bear*c that th*'oppoſed may beware of thee. 
Give eyery man thine car ; but few thy voice : 
Take each mans cenſure : but reſerve thy judgement : 
Coſtly thy habit as thy purſe can buy ; 
But not expreſt infancy ; rich, not gaudy : 
For the apparel oft proclaims the man, | 
And they in France of the beſt rank and ſtation, 
Are of a moſt ſele& and generouscheff in that, 
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be: 
For Loan oft loſes bothir ſelf and friend 2 
A borrowing dulfs the edge of Husbandry, 
This above all; to thine own ſelf be true : 


_ 


. | Do you believe his tenders as you call them ? 


| Roaming ir thus, you'll render me a fool, 


Farwell : my bletling ſeaſon this in thee, WE; 
Laer. Moſt humbly d» I take my leave,my Lord 
Polon. The time invites you , go, your ſervants tend 
Laer. Farewell Ophelia, and remember well 

Whar I have ſaid to you, 

Ophe. *Tis my memory lockt, 

And you your ſelf ſhall keep the key of it, | 
Laer. Farewell, Exit Leer 
Polon, What is Ophelia, he ſaid to you? , 
Ophe.So-pleaſe you, lomething touching the L,Hawlee 
Poiou, Marry, well bethought T: 

"Tis told me he hath very oft of late 

Given private time to:youz and you. your ſelf 

Haye ot your audience been moſt free and bounteous, 

IF ir be ſo, as ſo1t is put on me; 

And that in way of caution : I muſt tell you, 

You do not underſtand your ſelf ſo clearly, 

As it behooves my Daughter, and your honour, 

What 15 between you, give me up the truth ? 

Ophe. He hath my Lord of late, made many tindey | 
of his affeCtion to me, | 
Polon, Aﬀetion, pub. You ſpeak like a green Girls 

Unſifted in ſuch perillous circumſtance. | 

j 
Ophe. I do not know,wy Lord, what I ſhould think, 
Pol, Marry Ile teach you ; think your ſelf a Baby, 

That you have tane his tenders for true pay, | 

Which are not ſtartling. Tender your ſelf more dearly ; 

Or not to crack the wind of the poor Phraſe, | 


Ophe. My Lord, he hath importun'd me with loye, | 
In honorable faſhion. . | 
Polon. 1, faſhion you may call it, goto, goto. 
Ophe. And hath given countenance to his ſpeech, 
My Lord, with all the vows of heaven. | 
Polon. 1, Springs to catch Woodcacks, I do know 
When the bloud burns, how prodigal the ſoul 
Gives the tongue vows : theſe blaſes, daughter, 
Giving more light then heat ; extinct in both, 
Even in their promiſe, as it is a making z 
You muſt not take for fire. For this tume Daughter, 
Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your Maiden preſence, 
Set your entreatments at a higher rate, 
Then a command to parley, For Lord Hamlet, 
Believe ſo much in him, that he is young, 
And with a'larger tether may he walk, 
Then may be given you, In few, Ophelia, 
Do not believe his vows ; for they are Broakers, 
Not of the eye, which their inveſtments ſhew: 
But meer implorators of unholy Suits, 
Breathing like ſanCified and pious bonds, 
The better to beguile, Thisis for all : 
I would nax, in plain termes, from this time forthy- - 
Have you ſo ſlander any moment lejſure, 
As to give words or talk with the Lord Hamlet : 
Look too't, I charge you 3 come your way. 
Ophe, 1ſhall obey my Lord, Exenn, 


Enter Handlet, Horatio, CMarcellm, 
Ham, The aire bites ſhrew'dly : it is yery cold? 
Hor. It is a nipping and eager alre, 
Ham, Whar hour now ? 

Hor, Tthink it lacks of twelye, 
eMar. No, it ha's ſtrook, 


(ſcafon, 
Hor, Indeed I heard it not : then it drawes naar the 


And'it muſt follow, as the Night the Day, 
oy canſt not then be falſe toany man, 


Wherein the Spirit held his wont to walk, 


What 
_——_— 
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By hay'n, I'le make a Ghoſt of him that lets me 2 \ 


:The Traget of Hamlet. 


| [What That do' s this mean my Lord? 


Ham. The King doth wake to night,and _ his Der 
5 waſlſcls, andithe ſwaggering upſpring reels, . 
az hs drains his draughts of Rheniſh downz:. .. - 
nk Drum and Trumpet thus __ ” but” ! 
;ridnph of his pledge, © 
For. Is ita cuſtome ? 
Haw. marty.1st:. 
[4 to my mind, kt I am native here, 
TAnd to the manner born: Tr ts a cuſtome "1 
More honour'd in the breach, then the xe Fla, 
Exter G hot, 7 Ho 
Hor, Look my Lord,it comes, 
Ham, Angels and Miniſters of grace defendis: : 
[Be thou a ſpiric. of health, or Goblin \ damn'd, 15 
Bring with thee aires from heaven, orblaſts from hell, 
 [Rechy events wicked orcharitable, 
Thou win ſuch a queſtionable ſhape . | ': .. 
[That I will ſpeak to thee. T'le call thee Hamlet, -. 
| [fins, Father, Royal Dizze : Oh,oh, anſwer me, 
.m not burſt in ignorance; but tell 7 
thy Canoniz'd bones hearſed in death, . ' 
Kive burſt their Cearments, why: the Sepulcher. inal 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly Inurn'd,' > 1119's 
. [Hathop'd bis ponderousand Marble j Jaws, 
Tocft rhee up again 2 What may this mean ?_ 
[That chou dead: Coarſe again in compleat ſteel, 
| {Reviſitſt thus the glimpſes of the Moon, -0om. 
Making night hideous? and we fools of Nature, . 


 [ohorridly to ſhake our diſpoſition, | X 
[With thoughts beyond thee ; reaches of our ſouls, 7 
(ky, why is this, wherefore > what ſhould we-do 2--\ 


GhoFt Beckens Hamlet, 
Hor, Tr beckens you to goaway with it, . \ 
As if it ſome 1rnpartment did deſire 7* 


- JToyou alone, _ le nt Þ 


Mar, Look with what curteous ation - 
I; wafts you ro a more removed ground: |, 


' [Bjrdo not go with it, 


Hor, No, by no means, ti 
Han, Ic will not ſpeak : then will 1 follow it IQ 
Hor. Do not my Lord, | [i a. 
Hans, Why, what ſhould be the fear > | —_ 
Ido not ſet my life at a Pins fee ? + —o@- ad 


[Add for my ſoul what can it do tothat? OO 1. 


being a a thing immortal as it ſelf > 


| [lt wayes me forth aoain; Te follow it. 


Hor, What if ir rewpt you toward the Floud my + Lord? 
Or tothe dreadfull Sonne: of the Cliffe, 
That beetles o*re his baſe into the Sea, 
And there aſfurnes ſome other iorrible formey _.. 
Which might deprive your Saveraignty of Reaſon, 


| [Anddraw you into madneſle ? think of it; -<; 


Hew. It wafts me ſtill ; g0 on, Ile follow thee, 
| Mar. You ſhall not go my Lord, 

| Ham, Hold off your hand; - 

| Hor, Berul'd » you ſhall not go, 

Hay. My Lite cries out, 


| [And makes each petty Artire in his body, 
| As hardy as the Nemean Lions Nerve : 


amTI call'd > Unhand me Gentlemen : 


hay away, go on, I'lc follow thee. 

Exenxt Gheft nd Hamlet, 
Hor, He WAXCS deſperate withi imagination, TY, 
Mer, Let's follow ; *tis not fic thus ro obey. him, 


| | Hor. Haveafcer, to what ifſue will this come ? 


Mar. Something i iS xotten. in the State of Denmark. 

Hor. Heaven will dircet 1t, 

Mar. Nay, let's follow him; 

Enter Ghoft and Hamlet, 

Ham. Where wilt chou lead me? ſpeak; T'legono| 

Ghoft, Mark me, ( furcher | 

Ham, I will. -- | | 

Ghoſt. My hour'is almoſt come, 

When TI to * Wis and tormenting Flames 
Muſt render up my ſelf, - : | 

Ham, Alas poor Ghoſt. 

Gho#t, Pitty me not, bur lend thy ſerious hearing 
To whart I ſhall unfold. 

Ham, Speak, I am bound to hear, 

Gho, Soartthouro revenge, when thou ſhalc hear, 

Ham, What? —_. 

Ghoſt. 1 am thy fathers ſpiric, ; 
Doom'd for a certain terme to walk the night; 2 
And for theday confin'd rofaſt in fiers, . | 
Till the fonl crimes done. in my dayes of "Erna 
Are burnt and purg'd away 2, Bur that I am forbid 
To tell the ſecrets of my Priſon-houſe z | 
I could a Tale unfold, —- lighteſt word .. fo 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, freez thy: young bloud, 8-29 
Make thy two eo aSmcton from their Spheres, | 
Thy knotty and combined{locks topart, +  -} 

And each particular hair to ſtand an'end 

Like Quillsupon the fretfull Porpentine; 

Bur this eternal blazon, muſt not be 

 Tocars of fleſh and bloud; liſt Ha amlct,oh lit, Ai 

If thou didRt ever rhy dear father loye. vocyti otP 
Ham. Oh heaven 1 


Excennt 


- Ham, Murther? 
Gho, Murther moſt foul, as inthe beſt itis; - 
Bur this moſt fou!, Rrange,: and unnatural, : 
Hays. Haſte, haſte me to know it, 


As Meditation, or the thoughts of Love, 
May ſweep tomy Revenge. 
Ghoſt. I find thee apr, 


That rots it ſelf in caſe, on Lerhe Wharfe, ._ | 
Would'{ chou not ſtir in this. Now Hamlet hear : 
It's given out, that ſleeping 3 inwine Orchard, 


Is by a forged procefle of my death. ! 
Rankly abus'd: Bur know thou noble youth, | 
The Serpent that did fbing thy fachers life, 
Now wears his Crown,, 

Ham. O my Prophetick ſoul: mine Unde? 


FEF5, 342 


Gheſt. I, that inceſincny, that adulcerate Beaſt 


With witchcrafc of His wits, hath traitexous gifts, 


Oh wicked wit, and'gifts, that have the. * 
So to ſeduce ? Won to his ſhamefull Euſ 
The will of my moſt ſeeming Vertuous. Queen! 


From me, whoſe love was of that !onity, 
That it went hand in hand, eyen with; the Vow 


. | Imadeto her in Marriage; and to decline, | 5 Bw | 


Upon a Wrertch, whoſe natural gifts were poor 
| Tothoſe of mine. But Verwe, Sit never Will be wok, 

'Though Ledwneſle court it in a ſhape of heaven :... 
| So Luſt » though to a radiant Angell link” dy, an - . 


>| Wall ſeat ir ſelf in a Celeſtial bed, and Prey. in Gar 


A] 
| i | 
That I with wings as (wift . } 

oy 
- 
oy 


And duller ſhould'ſt thou be then the fat weed -- Fa 


A Serpent ung me: ſo.the whole car of Dennark, -+ 


Oh Hamlet, what a falling off Was theres. rob "3 | 


| 


Ghoſt. Revenge hus foul and moſt unnagural Marcher 


Cn: 
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Bur ſoft; n me thinks I ſent the mornings Aire: 
Boief let me be:{leeping wichin mine Orchard, 
My cuſtome alwayes in the'afternoon ; 
Upon *y ſecure hour th Uncle ftole 
With juyce of enrſed Hebenon in a Viol, 
And'in the Porches of mine ears did pour- 
The kaporous Diſtilment ; whoſe effeR 
Holds ſuch an enmity with bloud of Man; 
Thar ſwift as Quick-ſHlver it courſes through 
The natural Gates and Allies of the'body ; 
And with a ſudden vigour it doth poſſet . 
And curd, like Aygre droppings1 into Milk, 
The thinnid: ivhoK{ame blond: ſo did" it mine 
And a moſt inſtant Terter bak'd about, 
Moſt Lazar-like, wich ited lonthfomecrſ, 
All ery: - 


Unhouzzled, Cooney UGH, bs” 
No reckaflitistfiade; tive ſerie + pr brane | 


With & typirfeGons 

Oh wr Oh horrible;rmoſt 21 ja 

If thou haſt nactteirhee;bear it nor © © 

Let northe'Rayil Bedof Dexneark be oy 

| A-Conchtor Luxiry and TR: 

But howſoever thou purſucſÞthis AR, " 

{ Taint not thy Had. ; Nor- ker'thy Foul contrive 
Againſt thy Mother oughr; 5 lenveher to heaven, 

And to thoſe thorns that in her boſome lodge, 

{ To prick and fling her.” Fare thee well at onee, 

| The Glow-worme fhewsthe Marine to be near, : 

And gins to pale his uneffeCtual Pire: oo. 

| Adieu, \edies, Hamlet - remember mie.” "Exe. 

Ham. Oh: all-you hoſt of heaventOk Earth! wherelle 

And ſhall Þ couple hell > Oh-fie: hold my heart 3 | 

And you my finews, grow not-inſtant Old ; , 

But bear me fliffly up : : remember thee ? 

I, thou poor Ghoſt, while memory holds a ſcat 

In this ditraRted Globe: Remember thee ? 

Yea, from the table of my me 

Fle wipe away all trivial fond Racords; "hs 

All ſaws of books,”all formes, all preſſures paſty, 

That youth anCobfervation coppied there; 

{And thy Cominandment all alone ſhall live 

| Within the book and Volume of my brain, 

1 Unmixt with baſer matrer ;/yes; ye;by heaven : 

4 On moſt pernicious wonan } 2 

1 Oh Villain, Vilkin, ſmiling damned Vilkin ! 

| My Tables, my Tables: meet itisT ſer it. down, 
{ That one may ſmile, and ſmile and'be a Villain ; 

' JAtleaſt Forte Ir'rnay be fo in Denmark; 

0 Unck there Jouare: nowto-my word g : - * 

4 [ It is; adit, adit; Remember:me:'T have ſworn't, 
Hor, & Mix. 3thim: My Eord, Lord. - 

-: | Emi erat an Mare 

| ar. Lore, 

Hor. Haves Tore him,” 

\ Mar. So bcit;” 

| Hor. Tito, ho; ho; my Tiawd;: 


PE IE "I 
* - 


- Step. 


L Hay. Hilloks! ;ho, doy; nl bit. come, 
Mar. How it tiny NobleLord >' 
«- Hor, Whit news, _y 


"746 4 _” Tragedy Hof Hamlet, 


 |Graveto tell us this, 


{Such as it is « and for mine own poor part; 
[Look you, T'le go pray. F: 


And much offence ro0, rouching! this Vifion here > 


-- [As youare Friends, Schollers, aid Souldicrs, 


| That you at ſuch time-feeing-me, never | 
| With artegencombred thus, or thus, head ſhake3 + 


| 


' [penny? Come on, you hearthis fellow in the ſelleriegs | 
- | Conſent to ſwear. . 


' Swear by my Swor 


A worthy Pioner, once more remoye good friend, 
There are more thingsin- heavert and earth cingel j 


;How (trange or odde ſo ere I bear my ſelf; 


| Hor, Not I, my Lord, by heaven, JOULer; 
hs —_% I, my — cad _ 
aw. How ſay.yout Ww of 
Bur you'll be —Ban ; "(tinkie 
Both, I, by heav'n, my Lord. 
Ham. There's ne're a villain dwelling in all Dena 
But he's an arrant Knave, ti 
Hor, There needs no Ghoſt my Lord , come fromhe 


Ham, Why right, you are !'th*right ; 
And ſo without more circumſtance at all, 
[ hold it fit that we ſhake hands, and part: 
You as your bufinefle and defires ſhall point you 3 
For every man has buſineſle'and defire, 


Hor, Theſeare but wild, and hurlin words, my bo 
Hays. Im ſorry they offended you WY : 
Yes faith, heareily « -- 

Hor, There's no offence my Lord, «nt 
Ham, Yes, by Saint Patrick,, bur there is my Lord, 


It isan honeſt Ghoſt, that ler me tell you : 
For your defire to kttow what is berween us, 
O're-maſter't as you rhay. And now good aan 


Give me one poor requeſt, 
Hor, What is't my Lord 7 we wall, 
Ham Never make known whatyou have feert cog 
Foth, My Lord we will not; 
Ham, Nay, bur ſwear't. 
. Hor; Infaith my Lord, not I. 
Mar. Nor I my Lord, in faith, 
Ham, Upon my Sword. 
Mar. We have ſworn my Lord already. 
Ham, Indeed, upon my {word, indeed, 
Gho, Swear. Ghoſt cries nnder the Srage 
Ham, Ah ha boy;ſay*ft thou ſo. Art thou theretrut- 


Hor. . Propoſe my oath my Lord. 
Ham. Never to go of this that you __ form; ; 


Gho, Swear. 

Ham. Hic & abique? Then we'll ſhife for gud, 
Come hither Gentlemen, 

And lay your hands again upon my ford. 

Never to ſpeak of this thatyou haye heard; 

Swear by my Sword. | 

Gho, Swear, (faſt? 
Han, Well ſaid old Mole, can't work if h'ground 


Hor, Oh day and pight, burthisis wondrous ſtrange, 
Ham, And thereforeas a {tranger bid it welcoan, - 


Then are dream' of in our Philoſophy. mak 
Here as before, never ſo help: you-mercy, 


( As I perchance- hereafter ſhall think meer ; 
To pur a diſpoſition on: } | bene | 


= by WA ouncing of ſonde doubtfull pliraſe 3 


Ham. Oi | we know; or we'conld, and if we would, 
; Ho Good r  Tordrel a q/4-od yo if we lifto ſpeak ; or- therebe and if chere mighty 
| How. my revaalit, Or ſuck: PID 26 note, 
Oo Ss Aon 9/e/  u IR 4 , ,  , ns , 
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The Tragedy of Hamlet. 


1 
- 
| Thar you know ough: of me ; this not to do: 


:So grace and mercy at your molt need help you : 
"Swear 


' Ghoſt, Swear, 


! Ham. Refi, reſt perturbed Spirit : ſo Gentlemen, 


With all my love commend me to you ; 
: And what ſo poor a man as Hamlet is, 


May do Cexprefſe his love and friending to yor, 


1God willing thall notlack : ler us go in together, 
|And till your fingers on your lips I pray, 
|Therime is out of joynt: Oh curſed ſpignt, 
{That ever I was born toſee it right, 


{Nay, come, let's go together. . Exeunt, 


i —— 


eAtus Secundus. 
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Enter Polonins and Reyneldo, 
Pol.” Give him his money, and choſe notes Reynolds, 


BW | ZFeywol. 1 will my Lord. 


Pol. Yon ſhall do marvels wiſely : good Reynolds, 
{Before you viſit him you make inquiry 
[ofbi behaviour, 
| Ren, My Lord, I did intend it. 
Polon, Marry, well ſaid: 
Very well ſaid. Look you fir, 
ire me firſt what Danskers are in Parzs; 
And how, and who what means ;z and where they keep: 


| ]What company, at what expence : and finding 


By this encompaſſement and drift of queſtion, 


' [Thatthey do know my ſon : Come you more ncar 


Then your particular demands will touch it, 

Take you as-*twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
{And thus, I know his father and his friends, 

[And in part-him. Do you mark this Reywolds ? 

] Reywol, T, very well my Lord, 

Pelon, And in part him, but you may ſay not well ; 
Bitif* be he I mean, he's very wilde ; 

JAddifted ſo and ſo; and there put on him 

What forgeries-you pleaſe : marry, none ſo rank, 
[As may diſhonor him: take heed of that 2 

But fir, ſuch wanton, wilde, and uſual flips, 

As are companions noted and moſt known 

[10 youth and liberty. 

Reynl, As gaming my Lord. 

Poton. 1, or drinking, fencing, ſwearing, 
Quarrelling, Drabbing. You may go ſo far. 


| "Rey, My Lord that would diſhonour him, 


!  Polor, Faith no, as you may ſeaſon itin the charge ; 
{You muſt not put another ſcandal on him, ' 

That he is open to Incontinency 3 

t'snot my meaning ; but breath his faults ſo quaintly, 
That they may ſeem the tains of liberty ; 

The flaſh and out-break of a fiery mind, 


S A favageneſſe in unreclaim'd bloud of genera] affault, 


Requol, But my ood Lord, 


\ | Poloy, Wherefore ſhould you do this? 


Rexel. T my Lord, I would know thar, 


J Poloy, Marry fir, here's my drift, 


And I believe it is a fetch of warrant : 

You laying theſe ſlight ſulleyes on my Son, 

As'twere a thing a little ſoil'd i'ch*working : 

Ark yuu your party in converſe ; him you would ſound, 


The youth you breach of guilry, be affur'd 
He cloſes with you in this conſequence : 
Good fir, or {o, or f: iend, or Gentleman. 
According tothe Phraſe and the Addition, 
Of man and Country. I 
Reynol, Very good my Lord, 
Polon, And then fir do's he this? | | 
He do's: what was I about to ſay? 
I was about to {ay nothing : where did T leave? 
Reynol, Ar cloſes inthe conſequence : j 
Art friend,or ſo, and Gentleman, 6 
Pelon, Arcioſes in the conſequence, I marry, 
He cloſes with youthus, I know the Gentleman, 
I ſaw him yeſterday, or *tother day ; 
Or then, or then, with ſuch and ſuch, and as youſay, 
There was he gaming, there o'retook in's Rouſe, 
Their falling outar Tennis; or perchance, 
I ſawhim enter ſuch a houſe of fail; 
F';delicet, a Brothel, or ſoforth, See you now 
Your bait of falſhood, takes this Cape of truth 3 
And thus do we of wiſdome and of reach | 
With Wir.dlefſes, and with aflayes of Byas, 
By indireQions find direFtions out : 
So by my former LeEture and advice 
Shall you my ſon 3 you have me, haye you not ? | 
Reynol. = Lord, I have. | 
Poloy, God buy you; fare yon well. 
Reynol, Good my Lord. 
Polon, Obſerve his inclination in your ſelf, 
Reynol, I ſhall my Lord, 
Poloy, And let him ply his Muſick, | 
Reynol, Well, my Lord, Exif 
Enter Ophelia, 
Polon, Farewell : 
How now Ophelia, what's the matter ? 
Ophe. Alas my Lord, I have been ſo affrighted, 
Pol. With what, in the Name of Heaven ? 
Ophe. My Lord, as I was ſowing in my Chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all unbrac'd, 
No Hat upon his head, his ſtockings foul'd, 
Ungarter'd, and down-gyved to his Ancle, 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other, 
And with a look ſopitteous 1n purport, 
As if he had been looſed out of Hell, 
To ſpeak of horrors: he comes before me, 
Polon, Mad for thy love ? 
Ophe. My Lord, I do not know : but truly I do fear ir. 
Polon, What ſaid he? | | 
Ophe, He took me by the wriſt., 
Then goes he to the length of all his Arm6; 
And with bis other hand, thus o're his brow, 
He falls to ſuch perufal of my face, 
As he would draw it, Long ftaid heſo,” 
Ar laſt, a little ſhaking of my arme, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and-:down, 
| He raisd a figh, ſo hideous and profound, 
That it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, | . 
| Andend his being. That done, he lers go, 

And with'his head over his ſhoulders crurn'd, .| 
He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes, | | 
For out adoors he went without their help ; 

i And to the laſt, bended their light on me, 
Polpn. Go with me, I will go ſeck thie King, .. 


© 


1A 
This is the very extafie of Love, | $ | 


| =10g ever ſeen, In the prenominate crimes, 


A ec. 


| Whoſe violent property foredoes it ſelf, 
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[An And leads the will. to deſperate. Undertakings, 
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The T raged ly of Hamlet. 


As oft, as any paiſion under heaven, 


: | That do's afflit our Natures, Iam ſorry, 
'| Whar have you given him any hard words of late?. 


Ophe, Nomyg 7 good Lord: bur as you did command; 
I did repell his Letters, and deny: q 
His acceſſe to me, + 

Pol. That hath made Tha Mix 
| I am ſorry that with better ſpeed and judgement 
| I had nocquored-hjzn, 1 fear he did bur trifle, 
| And meant to wrack thee: tur beſhrew.my jealowfie 'Þ 
j It ſeems. 33s a5 proper to our Age, 
To caſf beyond, our ſelves in our opinions, 
As it is common for the younger ſprt 
| To lack. diſcretion. Come 29 we to the King, 


5 warn 4s > 
"+> 


. 


This muſt be.known., which being kept cloſe micht: -move 
Exc ennt, 
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More oricf to kide, then hare to Wer love, 
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E utcy Ki ing, ines, Ref fs e, and G mil- 
.  denftare cum 'alus, 

King. ' Welcome dear Roſincraſs and Guilienſtrs, 
' Moreover, that we much did long fo ſee Fats : 
The need we haye to uſe you, did provoke .; \, 
Our haſty ſending . Sowerhipg have you heard 
Of Hamlits transformation 1 ſo | call-ir, 
Since not th'exterjor, nor the inward man 
Reſembles thar . What it ſhould þe -- 
More then his fathers death, that thus hath put him 
So much from ch'underfiapding of-himſelf, 
T cannotdcem of, I't1:treat you bath, | 
Thar being of ſo young dayes brought up wh low : 
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\] And ſure Tam; two men x 
; | To whom he more adheres, 


| Gal. We both obey, . 


And fince fod Thor to his youth, and humor, 
That you yIu Mey your zeſt Ve ein. eur Court .. 
Some little tag your Companies MILE. 


4 Ciba hi on. to > Ell and to 9 oather - 0 
" [So much as from Occaſions you may. olean, 2 


That open'd lies wighin our remedy, 
Os. Good Gentiem he hath much talk” d of you, 
e are not living, 
If twill pleaſe you 63 
To ſhewus ſo much's :Sentry and gordil, 
As to expend yo time OY USA y hile, 
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For the ſup ofit of our 
HER Vit PRIFOS IE, ſuch 
As fits a Kings remembrance,:. Ll TY 
Rofin. Both y our Ma jeftics -. 
Might by the. So pigs Payer Yau have of us, 
Pat your dread plea clues, At: Neo command: , 
| Then to hnroiey, * [3,1 


And here giye Bow {e EP oe Js ad 


To lay our ſerv oy freely'ar _ [ci s | 
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{|To be commande $710o0agiQ 
K; ng. Thanks Noh wy 2 and. ogntle G wllelire,. 
One, Thanks Guilderftgre: 7 th Refirerabs 


Rl 


And I beſeech'y jou inſt ly, 59 vy KK 
{My coo-much th ih Ton... Xs 20 
Go ſome of ye, :.. ith 

And bring t 


Guil, Heaveris make our Cpt fo IEY And pitty-1t-is 32ue.; AFooliſh. higyres, 7 eiieh 2 | 
Pleaſant and helpfull c eo him. . - [Bur farewellis: for Lwill uſe no Art mol} 1s 5M - vid 


| The head and ſourſe of all your ſons diſtemper, 


|| His Nephews Levies, which to him appear'd” / 


| On Fortinbras, which he (in brief) obeys, F | Z 


| Mean time we thank you, for your well-look't labor. 


: : '| And rediouſneſle, the limbs and outward. foie 


Queen, Amen. 
E nter Polonins, 
Pol. The Ambaſſadors from Norway,my good Lord, 
Are joy fully return'd, 
King. Thou ſill haſt been the father of good News, 
Pol. Have I, my Lord > Aſſure you, my good Liege, 
I hold my duty, as I hold my ſoul, 
Both to my God, one to my gracious King : 
AndT'do think, or elſe this- brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of Policy, ſo be ſure 
As I have us'd to do, that. I have found 
The very cauſe of Hamlets Lunacy, 
K:ng. O ſpeak of that, that I do lone to hear, 
Pol. Give firſt admittance to th? Ambaſſadors, 
My News ſhall be the Newsto that great Feaſt, 
King, Thy (elf do grace to them, and bring them in, | 
He tells me my ſweet Queen, that he hath found 


"Qs. Idoubr it is fio other, but the main, 
His tathers death, and-our 9'rc-haſty Marriage. 

Enter Polonins, V oltimand, and Corneling. if 
King. Well, we ſhall fife him. Welcome 09d Friends | 
Say oltimand, what from our Brother Norway? | 

Velr. Moſt fair return of Greetings, and Deſires, * 
Upon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſle 


To be a preparation *gainſt the Polak : 

Bur better look'd into, he truly found 

It was againſt your Highncſle, whereat g orieved, 
That ſo his Sickneſſe, Age, and Impotence 
Was falſely born in hand, ſends our Arreſts 


Receives rebuke from Norwe- and in fine, 

Makes Vow before his Uncie, never more 

To giveth*aſſay of armes againſt your Majeſty, 

Whereon oid Norway, overcome with Joy, 

Gives him three thouſand Cronws in annual Fee, 

And his commiſſion to implay thoſe Souldiers | 

Solevied as before, againſt the Polak: 

With an intreaty herein further (hewn, 

That it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſſe M1 

Through your Dominions for his.enterprize, N 

On ſuch regards of ſafety andallowance, 

As therein are ſet dawn. | 
Kizg. It likes us well: | A, 

And at our more confider'dtime we'll read; 

Anſwer, and think upon. this; Bulineſſe,  - 4 


_ 


Go to your reſt, at night we'lFeaft together, . ''-:/ 0 x 
Moſt — home.. ” Exit And. 1 
_ Pol.) This bulineſſe is very well ended. 1 1% 4: 
My Liege and Madam, to expoſtulate 4; 31:4 31,110 
What Majeſty ſhould be, what Duty is,, + {TE 
Why day 1s day ; night, night ; adam Jae pd | : 
Were nothing but towaſte Night, Day, and vn 1k H " 
j *fTF; 


Therefore, fince Breviry, is: theſoul of Wit, /.: 
brief, Your Nobke Son. is mad: Bty. 4 3 


I will be 

Mad call I it ; foro definexrye Madnefle, 117 - } 

|Whatis't, bur to be nathingelle but ms. AE 

But let that 00. OT. 
Qs, More matter, "with lefſe PER - 


Pol. Madam, L ſwear. 1 uſe.no Art LIE all 2 2 
Thar he is mag} ris rrues Tis.true, "15 party) - +7 


es ne ei a as 


Ov_O—_ ———SSc mais oo on mos. oc ow PR. Sees. 4 
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{Mad let us grant him then : and nowremains 
1That we find qut the cauſe. of this effeCt, 
Or-racher ſay, the cauſe of this defedt ; 

{For this cffe&t defeCtive, comes by cauſe, 


Who in her Duty and, Obedience, marke, - 
The Letter. 
d Ophil14. 
[boſome, theſe, 
Quee, Came this from Hamlet toher, 
Doubt thon, the Starres are fire, 
| Doubt , that the Sun doth move : 


». Doubt Truth tobe a Lyay, 
Bat never :Dowbt, I love, 


þ Beſt believe at. Adis. 


And more above hath his ſoliciting, 
A given to:mine car. | 


 [-i/Ppl,} What doe you think of me 2 


| 


When Ihadiſeen hishot love on the wing, 
'[AsI perceived ir, I muſt tell you that 

[Before my Dpughter told me, what might you 
YOr my dear Majeſty your Queen here,think, 
' [had play? che Deske ar Table-book, 


> D 


" [Orlok'dupon'this'Lovez wich idle fight, 
| [And my. young! Miftris thus I did beſpeak ; 
[Lord Hamlet isa Prince out of thy Sphere, 
-[Adriit:no Meſſengers, receive no Tokens : 


| [Atid he repulſed; a ſhort Tale to make, 
| jF<Linto.a Sadneffe, then into a Faſt, 


1 | [Thenceto a Lightneſſe, and by this declenfion 
-Flato the Madnefſewhereon now he raves, 
JAnd all we waile for, 

: King. 'Dot you think *risthis? 

Que. "It may beyery likely. 


|} fiat have poſitively ſaid, 'tis ſo, 
| [When itprov'd otherwile > 
| 2k "Kg. Notthati1 know. . 


-[Hf Circumſtances lead me, I will find 


*[Within the Center. | 

|. King, How may we try it further ? 
4* Pal, You know ſometimes 

[He walkes four houres together, here 


—_— 


Thus it remaines, and the remainder thus, Perpend, 
I have a Daughter :;have, whil'ſtſhe is mine, 


Hath given me this : now gather, and ſurmilſe, 
To the Cele$iall, and my Soules Idoll, the moſt beauti 
Thar's an All Phraſe, 2 vilde Phraſe, beaurified is a vilde 


[Phraſe : bur you ſhall hear theſe in her excellent white 


Pol. Good Madam ſtay awhile, 1 will be faichfull, 


0 drar Ophelia, I ans ill at theſe Nambers : Th 
| [rt to reckon my groaes ; but that I love thee beſt, oh 


T hize evermore., moſt dear Lady, whilſt this 
L '..,_ Agachine 15 to him, Hamlet, 
[This in Obedience hath my Daughter ſhew'd me : 
As they'fell.out by:Time, by meanes, and place, 
King. Bur how hath he receiv'd his Loye ? 


|; Xing. As of 2 man, fairhfull.and honourable, = 
| |. cPol, I wouldfaiti prove To, Bur what might you think? 


-JOr given my heart a winking,mute and dumbe, 

hat might you think > No, I went round to work; 
[This muſt not be': and rhen, I precepts gave her, 
{Tharſhe ſhould Jock her ſelf from his Reſort, * 

- {Which dotieg ſherook the fruits of my Advice, 


_ 


toa-Watch, thence into a Weakneſle , 


| Pol. Haththere been ſuch a time, 1'de fain know that, 


| 7 Takechis from this; if this be otherwiſe, 
[Where crvth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
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= the Lobby. 
Quee, So he has indeed. 
Pol, At ſuch a time Ile looſe my Daughter to him, 
Be you and I behind an Arras then, 
Marke the encounter : If he loye her nor, 
And be not from his reaſon faln thereon ; 
\ Let me be no Afſiſtant for a State, 
And keep a Farme and Carters, 
King, Wewill try it, 


Enter Hamlet reading 6n a Book, 


Oxee. But look where ſadly the poor wretck 
Comes reading. 

Pol. Away I doe beſecch you, both away, 
I'le boord him preſently, Exit King and Queen. 
Oh give me leave. How does my good Lord Hamlet > 

Ham. Well, god-a-mercy, 

Pol. Doe you know me, my Lord ? | 

Ham, Excellent, excellent well: y'are a Fiſhmonger. 


e #ot| Pol, NotI, my Lord, 


Ham, Then I would you were ſo honeſt a man. 

Pol. Honeſt, my Lord > 

Ham, I, Sir, to be honeſt as this world goes, is to be 
one pick'd out of two thouſand, 

Pol, That's very true, my Lord. | 

Ham. For if the Sun breed Mageots in a dead Dog, 
being a good killing Carrion------ 

{ Have you a Daughter ? 

Pol, I have, my Lord. 

Ham, Let her not walk ith* Sun : Conception is a 
blefling, but not as your Daughter may conceiye. Friend 
look too'r, | 

Pol. How ſay you by. thar?Stillharping on my Daugh- 
ter : yet be knew.me notat firft;he ſaid I was a Fiſhmon- | 
ger: he is far gonc, far gone: and truly-.in my youth, I | 
| ſuffered much — love: very near this. I'le 
ſpeak to him again, What doe you read, my Lord ? 
Ham, Words, words, words, 
| Pol, Whatis the matter, my Lord? 


' | Ham. Between whom > 


| - Pol. Tmeanthe marter you mean, my Lord. 
Ham, Standers, Sir: for the Satyricall flave ſayes here, |; 
that dId men haye gray Beards ; that their faces are wrin- | 
kled ; their eyes purging thick Amber, or Plum-Tree þ 
'Gumime : and that they have a plentifull lock of Wir, 
together with weak Hammes, All which, Sir, though I 
moſt :powerfully, and potently' believe, yer I hold ic not 
Honeſty to haye it thus ſet down : For you your ſelf ,Þ 
Sir, ſhould beold as I am, if like a Crab you could go 
backward, 

' Pol. Though this be madneſſe, 

Yetthere is Method in't : will you walke 


| Our of the ayre, my Lord ? 


Ham, Into my Grave ? 
Pol. Indeed that is out oth' Ayre : 
How pregnant (ſometimes) his replies are ? 


1A happineſſe, 


That often Madnefle hits on, 

Which Reaſon and Sanity could not 

So proſperoully be deliver'd of. 

I will leaye him, 
And ſuddenly contrive the meanes of meeting 
Berween him, and my Daughter. 

My honourable Lord, I-will moſt humbly 


Take my leave of you. _ Ds 


<< — Kor. 
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Ham. You cannox, Sir, take from me any thing, that | 
I will more willingly part. withall, except my life, my 
life, 
Polon, Fare you well, my Lord, 

Ham, Theſe tedious old fools, 

Polen, You goto ſeck my Lord Hamlet ; there he is, 


Enter Rofiacros and GumldenFtar, 


Rofin, God ſave you, Sir, 
Guild, Mine honour'd Lord > 
Ro5n. My moſt dear Lord ? 
Ham. My excellent good friends > How doſt thou 
Guildenſtar > Oh, Roſincros , good Lads : How doe ye 
oth ? | 
* Rofin. As the indifferent Children of the earth. 
Guild, Happy, in that we are not over-happy : on 
Fortunes Cap, we are not the very Button, | 
Ham. Nor the Soales of her Shooe ? 
Roſin, Neither, my Lord, | 
Ham. Then you liyc atout her waſte, or in the mid- 
dle of her.fayour ? 
Guild, Faith, her privates we, 
Ham. In the ſecret parts of Fortune 2 Oh, moſt true : 
ſhe is a Strumper, Whats the newes. _ 
Rofn, None, my Lord, but that the World's grown 
honeſt, S | 
Ham. Then is Doomes-day near : but your newes 1s 
not true, Let me queſtion more in-particular : what haye 
you, my good friends, deſerved art the hands of fortune, 
char ſhe ſends you to priſon hither ? 
Guild, Priſon, my Lord ? 
Ham. Denmark's a Priſon. 
Rofin, Then is the World one. 
Ham. A goodly one, in which there are many Con- 
fines, Wards ,and Dungeons ; Denmark being -one 
o* th worſt, 
Roſin, We think not ſo, my Lord, : 
Ham, Why then *cis none to-you; for there is nothing 
| either good or bad, but*thinking makes it ſo: to melt is 
a priſon, i} 
Rofin, Why then your Ambition makes it one 
narrow for your minde, 
Ham, O God, I could 
count my ſelf a King of infinite ſpace ;z were it not that I 
have bad dreames, | hit 
Gmild, Which dreames indeed are Ambition 
very ſubſtance of the Ambitious, is meerly the ſhad 
of a Dreame, 
Ham, A dreame it ſelf is but a ſhadow, 
Reofn, Truly, and I hold Ambition of ſo. airy and 
light a quality, thar it is but a ſhadowes ſhadow. . 
Ham. Then arc our Beggars bodies; and our Mo- 
narchs, and out. {tretcht Heroes, the Beggars ſhadowes : 
ſhall we to th* Court - for, by my fey I cannot rea- 
ſon ? | | 
Both, We'll. wait upon you, 
Ham. No ſuch matter. I will not fort you with the 
reſt of wy ſeryants : for to, ſpeak/to you like an honeſt 
man - I am moſt dreadfully attended ; but in the beaten | 
way of friendſhip, What make.you at E/{zoore? 
Roſin, To viſit you, my Lord, no other occaſion; 
Ham, Beggar that I am, I am eyen poor in thanks ; 
but I thank you : and ſure , dear friends , my thanks 
are too dear a halfpenny ; were you not ſent for ? Ts it 


» » 


**tis to00 


* forthe 
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be bounded in a Nurt-fhell;and | 


| freely ; or the blank Verſe 


deale juſtly wich me : come, come ; nay ſpeak, 

Guild, Whar ſhould we ſay, my Lord > OT 
Ham, Why any thing. Burto the purpoſe.$Fou in 
ſent fox ; and there is a kind of conf:fſton in your looks + 
which your modeſties have nor craft enough” to coloty.;3 
know the good King and Queen haye'ſent for you, -* | 

Reſin. To whatend, my Lord": t: 7 
Ham, That you. muſt teach me: but let me 
you by the rights of your fellowfhi P» by the conſonancy 
of our youth, by the obligation of our eyer-preſervedloye.l 
and by what more dear, a better propoſer'could*charoef 
you withall; be eyen and dire& with -me, whether you 
were ſent for or no, L3H HB WI. 
Rofn, What lay you ? 
Ham. Nay then I haveaneye of you : if you | 
hold not off. 5 | 
Gaild. My Lord, we were ſent for. 

' Ham. I will tell you why ; ſo ſhall my anticipation 
Prevent your diſcovery of your ſecrecy to the King and| 
Queen : moult no feather, .T have of late, but wherefore| 
I know not, loſt all my mirth, forgone all cuſtome of ex- 
erciſe ; and indeed, it goes ſo heavenly with" my diſpoſi. 
tion ; that this goodly frame, the eartlv.; ſeems to mea} 
ſterill Promontory ; this moſt excellent Canopy the Ayre| 
look you this braye. o're-hanging, this Majeſticall Roef,] 
fretted with golden fire ; why, it appeared no otherthing| 
to me, then a foule and-pcſtilent congregation of ya-| 
pours, What a piece of work is a man'! How: Noble in 
Reaſon ? how infinite in faculty ? in forme:and moying 
how exprefſeand admirable? in Aion, how like an An-| 
gel ? in apprehenſion, how like a god-?: the-beauty. of thef 
world, the Parragon of Animals : und yeritor me, what is 
chis Quinteſſence of Duſt > Man: delights riot me'pio, 
nor Woman neither, though-by your {avling; you ſeem} | 

Bf: STE, Co Rae 


to ſay ſo, ext Dovin0utel 
Roſin, My Lord, ch' ſtuffe: ini 
Poreeyl Ht 

deli 


thoughts, Prot vs 
Ham. Why did ſaidy Man 
not me ? ? 3165101 YAO 11 OR ORE 
Rofin, To think my. Lord, if you delight: notiin:May} - 
what Lenton entertainment rhe Players ſhall receivetrom| 
you : we coated them oi: the way, and hicher. ajr-tafd 
comming to offer you Seryice, | 0117 7 than hind 
Ham, He that playes rhe King ſhall:be/welcome'; hs 
Majeſty . ſhall have. Tribute of: me : tlie: adventurols] 
Knight ſhall uſe his Foyle.and Target : The!Lover ſhall} 
not ſigh gratis, the: humorous man. ſhall egd his part th}, _ 
peace : the Clown. ſhall make. thoſe | laugh, whoſelingl] - 
are tickled ath* ſere : and the;:Lady ſhall: fay her mind}. 
ſhall halt for'c /Tvhar Play}. © 
are they ? pe! Eos irs com 
Royfin, Even thoſe you we 


njure} 
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ove me,þ 
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there was no ſu 


| you laiigh, when. I 


re wont to take:delight in-tae}+ 
Travedians of the City, Cl oiew aw 1s bois; 
Ham, How chances: it' they trayell ? "their hh . 
dence both in reputation. 'and ' profit was beter both} 
way” © Tf 562 & 4202614; WAR 
Rofin., T think their Inhibicion comes by; the. meanevy +» 
of the late innovation ? 4 0 v-119 3 1 
Ham. Doe they hold the ſame eſtimarign rheyuet®.- 
when I was in the City.? Are they ſo follow'd? \«V *Þ 
Roſen, No indeed, they arc nor. \ o414:110 #11 BB wy 
Ham, How comes it ? doe they grow ruſty? : + WF 
Rofn. Nay, their endeayour keeps , inthe. wontsd hy 
pace ; But there is, Sir, an” airy of Children, lnde} _. 
Yaſes, that cry out on the top. of queſtion .5.4% 


\ d 
7 


your own inclining ? Is it a free viſitation 2 Come, 


aremolt tyrannically: clapt for't ; theſe! are! nowrwnhe 
faſhioly| + 
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Talkin, and fo be-rattle the common Stages (fo they 
Tall them) that many wearing Rapters, are afraid of 
Gooſe Quills, and dare ſcarce came thither, 
'! Ham, What arc they Children 7 Who maintains 'er? 
IHow are they e{cated > Will they purſue the m—_ no 
[hongcr then they: can. fing ? Will they not ſay after- 
{yards if they ſhould grow themſelves ro common Play- 
Lars (as it i4-like maſt tif their meanes ate no better) ther 
 IWricers doe ther wrong to make them exclaim agatnſt 
| {their own Sucteffton., | 
| Refer. Faith there has been muchto doe on both fades: 
ind the Nation holds it no fin, 'to tarre them to contro- 
werſie, There was for a while, no money bid for argu- 
| Imenc, unlefſe. the Poet and the Player went to Cuffes in 
| the Queſtion. tt 
Ham. 1st poſſible ? 
Guild, Qb. there has been much throwing abohr of 


__ ar 

Ham, Doe the Hoyes carry it away? 

Reſin. 1 thatthey doe my Lord, Hercules &his toad too. 
|| Har. It is nor ftrange ſor mine Unkle is King of 
| Denmark, and. thoſe. that would mike mowes at him 
| [akile my Father lived ; give rwenty, forty, an hundred 
| [Ducates 2 piece, far his piturein Little, There is ſorne- 
| bbing in this mote thei Naturall ; if Philoſophy could 
- NG it ot; _— hr ' 
| EC S313 ver Gi  Floariſh for the Players. 
_ Thereare the Players. . REES 
| | Haw, Centlemem, you,ave welcome to E/F»oore: your 
' [hands, come* The. renance of Welcome, is Faſhion 
| land Ceremony. Let me comply with you in the Garbe, 
[kf my extent to ghe Ptayers (which I rel} you muft ſhew 
| ity ourward) thoutd mere appear like entertainment 

yats. os ir welcome : but my Unkle Father, 
Wi: t Mother are deceiv'd. | 
| | Guild, In what, my dear Lord? _ -— 
{| How 1 4m:burmad North, North-Wett : when the 
| [Wind is Southzrlyp, E know a Hawke from a Handfaw, 


o 


bY. AITLLEI 0] Enter Polonrts, ; ; 
"| Polo, Well be with your, Gentlemen, - | 

| | Ham Heark you Gwu/denſpar,and yautor : at each car 
| þa hearer, 2tbati great Baby you {ce there, is not yet out of 


' | Ron, Happily he's the ſecond time come ro them:for 
| fey ſay, an oldynan is wwicea child, 


Haw, 1 with Propheſie, ble comes to tell me: ofthe 


| PFRyery, 
 Ping/ewas ſo - | 
| | Pol, My Laotd; I have newes:to _— 

i Harm, My Loud; I have newestotell:you, 

| ihe Roſcr ms ry Aidbor in Reae----—— | 

"þ Pol. The AQtors are-come hither; my Lord. 

| Haw, Burze; duaxe, = 

|} Pol, Upon mine honour. ' _ + 

| Hew, Then can each Actor on his Aſſe------.. 

| | Pol, The beſt Acqursin the world; either for Trage- 
"By, Comedy, Hiftory, Paſtorall : Paftoricall-Comicat- 
| Puitorze]Paſtoralt:. Tragicall-HiRtoricall' ; Tragicall- 
- Fantcall-HiRtoricall.Paſtorall': Scxne indivible, or Po- 
—pauinlimited. Seneca cannot be too heavy, nor Plant us 


|. 8 foo light, $or'rhe-taw of Wricy and' the Liberty, Theſe 


= 
J Pod 
ev v9 


| piethe onelypann}, | 


* . 


| Hem,O Fephra, Judge of Ifrael,what a Treaſure hadft 
he d- pe 5 : ER 


3 i Pl, Whats: Treaſure had he, my-Hord * 
3 —_ Why oneftjir Daughter, ec aorhenage | 


' | The rugged Fyrrhas, he whofe Sable Armes 


ark: ir, you ſay xight; Sir: for a Munday mor- 
ſo mmdeed, 'L Mars | 


- | Which was declining on«the Milky head 
Of Reverend Priam, ſeem'dith” Aire to Rick : 


[8 which he loyzd patling well. 

Pal. Still on my Daughcer, | 
Ham. Aml1 not ith' right, old Jephta? ©. * 
ord, I haye a Davgh- 


Pol. If you call me Tephra, my 
cer that 1 love pafling well; 

Ham. Nay that followes not, 

Pol. What folowes then, my Lord ? 


Ham, Why, as by Iot, God wot? and then you know, 


It came to paſſe, as moſt like it was: the firſt row of the 
Pans Chanſon will ſhew you more. ' For look where my | 


Abridgements come. | 

Enter four or five Players, © 
Y*are welcome Maſters, welcome all, I am glad to ſee 
thee well ; welcome good friends, Oh my old friend > 
Thy face is valiant fince I ſaw thee laſt : Com'ſt thou to 
beard me in Denmark, ? what my young Lady and Mi- 
tris? Berlady your Lordſhip is nearer heaven, then whe 


your voyce, like a piece of uncurrant gold, be not cratk'd 
within the Ring. Maſters, you areall welcome :.we'll ge 
to*r like French Faulconers;flye at any thing we ſee:we'll 


-have a ſpeech ſtraight, Come, giveus a cafte of your qua«| 


liry : come, a pafſionate ſpeech. 
I. Play, Whar ſpeech, my Lord ? Ne 
Haim. I heard thee ſpeak me a ſpeech once, but it was 


never Adted : or if it was, not aboye once, for the Play I | 
remember pltezs'd not the Million, *twas Ca#tary to the | 


Generall : butit was (asI received ir, and others, whofe 
judgement in ſuch marters, c: 
excellent Play 3 well digeſted in the Scenes, ſet down, 
with as muth modeſty, as cunning. I remember one ſaid, 
there-was na Sallets in the lines, ro make the matter ſa- 


youry z nor no-matter in: the phrafe,that might indite the | 
Author of affeation, but call'd ic an honeft method.One|- 


chief ; macs in it, I chiefly lov'd, *rwas c/£reas Tale 
to Dido, and thereabour of it efpecially, where be ſpeaks 


of Priams flaughter. If it live in your memory, begin ar} 
this Eine, iet me ſee, ket me fee : The rugged Pyrrbaslike 


th Hyrcanian Beaſt, It is not ſo 7 it begins with ®yrrbas, 


Black as he purpoſe, did the —_— reſemble _. 
When his lay couched in-the Ominous Horfe,, .. - | 
Hath-yow chi dread and black Complexion ſmear'd 
With Heraldry more difmall ? head to foot 

Now is he to take Geules, horridly Trick'd . _ 
Wick blood of Fathers, Morhers, Daughters, Sons, 
Bak'd and impaſted, with the parching ſteers, . 
Fhat lentl ryrannous, and damned light | 
To their vilde Murthers, roafted in wrath and fire, 
And thugo'refized withy coagulate gore, 

Withey | 

 Old'GrandGre' Prin (ecks.. 

cent, and good diſcretion. 

1. Flay; Anon he findes him, === 
Striking toollfort ar Greeks,” His antick Sword, 
Rebelliaus ro his Arme, lics-where ir falls 
'Repugnant ro -command : unequall match, 

Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide : + 
Bur with the-whiffe and winde of his fell Sword, 
ThWunnerved father falls, Then ſenſeleſſe Illium, 
Scemingtofeee his blow, wich flaming wp 
Stoops to his Bace, and with a hideous craſh+ _, .. 
Takes Priſoner Phyrrbas eare.. For loc, his Sword 


þ 


I ſaw. you laſt, by the altitude of a Choppine. Pray God| 


in the top of mine) an]. 


es like Carbuncles, the helliſh Pyrrbis | 
| Pol. Fore God, my Lord; well ſpokeny with good ac-| 


Sor 


—_— 


Rrr 2 


—. 


ah. 


— 


And lik'd a Newtrall to his will and matter,did ads] 


' But as we often ſee again(t ſome ſtorme, 


A ſilence in the heavens, the Rack ſtand ill, : 
The bold windes ſpeechleſſe, and the Orbe below 
As huſh as death : Anon the dreadfull Thunder 
Doth rend the Region, So after Pyrrhbas pawſe, 
A rowſed Vengeance ſets him new a work, 

And never did the Cyclops hanuners fall 

On Mars his Armours, forg'd for proof Eterne, 
With lefſe remorſe then Pyrrhas bleeding ſword 
Now falls on Pram, 

Our, out, thou Strumpet-Fortune, all you gods, 

In generall Synod take away her power : 

[Break all the Spokes and Fallies from her wheele, 
And bowle the round Naye down the hill of heaven. 
As lowas to the fiends, 

Pol. This is two long. 

Ham, It ſhall to th* Barbers with your Beard, Pre- 
thee ſay on : He's for a Jigge, ora tale of Bawdry, or he 
ſleeps. Say on ; come to Heeuba, | | 

1.Play, Butwho, O who, had ſeen the Mobled Queen, 

Ham. The Mobled Queen? . 

. Pol, That's good : Mobled Queen is good, 

1. Play, Run bare-foot up and down, 
Threacning the flame 
With Biſſon Rheume : a clout abour that head , 
VVherelate the Diadem ſtood, and for a Robe 
About her lank and all o're-teamed Loynes, 
A Blanket in th*alarum of fear caught up, 
V'Vho this had ſeen, with tongue in Venome ſteep'd, 
Gainſt fortunes State, would Treaſon have pronounc'd ? 
Bur if the gods themſelves did ſee her then, 
'V'Vhen ſhe ſaw Pyrrha make malicious ſport 
In mincing with his Sword her Husbands limbes. 
The inſtant Burſt of Clamour that ſhe made 
(Unleſs things mortall meant them not all) | 
VVould haye made milche the burning eyes of heaven, 
And paſſion in the Gods, _. | | 

Pol. Look where he has not turn'd his colour, and 
has teares in's Eyes, Pray you no-more, - 

Ham, *Tis well, I'le have thee ſpeak out the reſt ſoon, 
Good my Lord, will you ſee the Players well beſtow'd. 
Doe ye hear, let them be well us'd : for they are the ab. 
ſraQs, and brief Chronicles of the time, After your 
death, you were better haye a bad Epitaph, then their 111 
report while you lived, 

Pol. My Lord, I will 
ſert, | Y 1 

Ham. Godsbodikins. man, better, Uſe every man 
after his deſert, and who ſhould ſcape whipping : uſe 
them after your own Honour and Dignity. The leſſe 
they deſerye, the more. merit is in your bounty. Take 
them in. | 
Pol, Come, firs, Exit Polonias, 
Ham, Follow him friends: we'll hear a Play to mor- 
row, Doſt thou hear me, old friend, can youplay the 
murther of Gonzago ? 

Play.:I, my Lord, _ 
Ham, We'll ha't to morrow night, You could for a 


uſe them according to their de- 


I would ſet down, and inſert in't > Could ye not ? 

Play. 1, my Lord. 7 VE 

Hay, Very well, Follow that Lord, and look you 
mock him not. My good friends, l'le leaye you tillnight, 
you are welcome to Elfnoore, | 


—_ 


need ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozer or: ſixteen lines;which | 


WE” | T he Tragedy of Hamlet. 1 
\ So asa Tirant Pyrrhus ſtood, Reſin, Good my Lord. Exenul 


Manet Hamlet, 

Ham. I ſo, god buy'ye + Now I am alone, 
Oh what 2 Rogue and Pezant ſlaye am I > 
Is it not monſtrous that this Player here, 
But in a Fiction, in a-dreame of Paſſion, 
Could force his Soule ſo to his whole conceir, 
Thar from her working, all his viſage warm'd ; 
Teares in his eyes, diſtraCtion in's aſpe&, 
A broken yoyce, and his whole Function ſuitin 
With formes, to his conceit ? and all for nothing 2 
For Hecuba ? | 
What's Hecaba to him, or he to Hecaba, 
That he ſhould weep for her ? what would he doe, 
Had he the motive and the Cue for paſſion 
That I have, he would drown the Stage with teares; 
And cleave the generall eare with horrid ſpecch + 
Make mad the guilty, and apale the free, 
Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed , 
The very faculty of Eyes and Eares, Yer I, 
A dull and muddy-metled Raſcall, peake 
Like John-a-deames, unpregnant of my cauſe, 
And can ſay nothing : No, not fora Ki 
Upon whoſe property, and moſt dear life, 
A damn'd defeat was made, Aml1 a Coward ? 
Whocalls me Villain ? breaks my pate a-crofle ? 
Plucks off my Beard, and blowes it in my face ? 
Tweaks me by th' Noſe, gives me the Lye ith' Throat 
As deep as to the Lungs? who does me this ? A 
Ha 2 Why ſhould I take it ? for it cannot be, 
But I am P:igeon-Liver'd, and lack Gall 
To make Oppreffion bitter, or ere this, 31 
I ſhould have fatted all the Region Kites ty 
With this Slaves Offall, Bloody : a Bawdy villain; 
Remorſeleſſe, Treacherous, Lecherous, kindlefle villain 
Oh Vengeance ! 1 


That I, the Son of the dear murthered , 
Prompted to my revenge by heayen, and hell, 
Muſt (like a Whore) unpack my heart with words, 
And fall a curſing like a very Drab, 

A Scullion ? Fye upon't. Foh, About my Brain, 
I have heard, that guilty Creatures fitting ata Play, #' 
Have by the very cunning of the Sczne, ; 


Who? what an Afﬀe amT > I ſure, this is moſt brave, | 


i 
, * 
v 


Been truck ſo to the ſoule, that preſently of | 


They have proclaim'd their MalefaRtions; | 
For Murther, though it have no tongue, will ſpeak ++ 
With moſt miraculous Organ. I'le have theſe Players," 
Play ſomething like the murder of my Father, '- .'* \ 
Before mine Unkle, I'le obſerve his'looks, i * o | 
I'le rent hina to the quick : if he but blench 30 
I know my courſe, The Spirit that I have feen. i '  * 
May be the Devil, and the Devil hath pawer | © 
T*aflume a pleaſing ſhape, yea, and perhaps. «© 
Out of my weaknefſe, and my melancholly, «> #*: 
As he is very potent with ſuch Spirits, .. | "x 
Abuſes me to damn me, I'le have grounds ' oo | 
More Relative then this: The Play's the thing, 
Wherein I'le catch the Conſcience of the King, &*#; 
Enter King, Queen, Polonins, Ophelia, Ro«'- 
fincros, Gmildenftar, and Lords. '* ji 


King. And can you by no drift of circumſtance: 54} 


Get from him why he puts on this Confifio 


pA I _ wi *%- .o ae 
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| Grating ſo harſhly all his dayes of: quiet - | Cs 
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} No more :and by a Thee » to fay we end 
A 
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The, Tragedy of Hamlet. 


743 | 


With turbulent and dangerous Lunacy. 

 Kofin, He does confefle he feeles himſelf diſtracted, 
But from what cauſe he will by no meanes ſpeak, 

\.. Gail, Nor do we find hitn forward to be ſounded, 
ſe with a crafty Madnefle keeps aloof : 

When we would bring him on to ſome Confeſſion 
Of his crue ſtate, | 

zee. Did he receive you well ? 

- Raf, Moſt like a Gentleman. 

.. Guild. Bur with much forcing of his diſpoſition, 
Baſin, Nigeard of queſtion, but of our demands 
Moſt free in his reply. 

Que, Did you aflay him to any paſtime ? 

. Raf, Madam, it ſo fell out, that certain Players 
Weo'te-took on the way : of theſe we told him, 
Apdthere did ſeem in hima kind of Joy 


> 


he beſeech'd me to intreat your Majeſties 

Tothear and ſee the matter, 

" Kring With all wy heart,and it doth much content me 

Tohear him ſo inclin'd. Good Gentlemen , 

Give him a further edge, and driye his purpoſe on 

To:thefe delights. | 

/Rofm, We ſhall, my Lord, 

.| King, Sweet Gertrnde, leave us too, 

Fbrwe have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hithery 

That he, as *ewere by accident, may there ng 

Afﬀront Ophelia. Her Father, and my ſclf(lawfulleſpials) 

Will ſo beſtow our ſelyes, that ſeeing unſeen 

We may of their encounter frankly judge, 

And 'gather by him, as he is behaved, 

E*be tWaffliction of his love, or no, 

[Thar chus he ſuffers. for, 

|: Quee, I ſhall obey you : 

And for your part, Ophelia, | 

ſgn good beauties be che happy cauſe 
Hamlets wildneſſe : ſo ſhall I hope your Virtues 


Mibbeing him to his wonted way again, 
doth your 


E xenmnt, 


—_ 


| 


— 


I doe wiſh * 


Honours, 

::\Ophe,. Madam, I wiſh it may. 
. Pol, Ophelia, walk you here, 
|Wewilt beſtow our ſetyes : Read on this Book, | 
Thatiſhew of ſuch »n exerciſe may. colour | 
Yourlonelinefſe, We are oft to blame in this 
'Tiared much proy'd, that with Devotions viſage, 
And pious Action, we do ſurge o're | 
The Devil himſeF, ' | 

K:ng. Oh *cis true t | 
Howſmart laſh that ſpeech doth give. my Conſcience Þ | 
The Harlots Check beauried with plaiſtring Arc 
I [1 normigre u y to the thing that helps it, 

Then iy deed, to my well painted word, 
| Oh heavy burthen ! © 
Pf, I hear him comming, let's withdraw, my Lord. 

| WER Exennt, 

mM bh Enter Hamlet, I 

4m, To bey or nor't9 be, char isthe. Queſtion: 
Whether *tis Nobler in the mind to en 
The Slings and Arrowes of outragious Fortune, 
Or to take Armes againſt a Sea of troublex, 
And by oppoſing erid them : ro dyegtofleep 


The heart-ake; andthe t zxouſand naturall ſhocks 


ER 


CP 


| That makes Calamity of ſo long life : 


_ - —_ 
_ 
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Gracious {5 pleaſe ye | 


| then your honeſty ? 


Thar fleſh js heir to ?:*Tis a conſummation 
Devyautly to be wiſh'd. Todie toſleep, 

To ſleep, perchance todreame; I, there's the rub, 
For in char ſleep of death, what dreames may come, 
When he hath ſhuffled off this morcall coyle, 

Muſt give uspawſe, There's the reſpe& 


| 


For who would bear the whips and ſcorns of time, 
The Opprefſors wrong, the poor mans Contumely, 
The pangs of diſpriz'd Love, the Lawes delay, 
The inſolence of Office, and the ſpurnes | 
That patient merit of the unworthy takes, 

When he himſelf might his Qzietzs make 

Wirth a bare Bodkin > Who would theſe Fardles bear 


 Togrunt and ſweat under a weary life, 


But that the dread of ſomething after death, 

The undiſcoyered Country, from whoſe Born 

No Trayeller returns, puzzles the will, 

And.makes us rather bear thoſe ills we haye, 

Then flyc to others that we know not 6f. 

Thus Conſcience does make Cowards of us all, 

And thus the Native hue of Reſolution 

Ts ficklied ore, with the pale caſt of thokghe, 

And enterprizes of great pith and moment, 

With this regard their Currants turn away, 

And looſe the name of Action. Soft you now, 

The fair Ophelia 2 Nymph, in thy Horizons 

Beall my fins remembred, 

Ophe, Good my Lord, 

How does your honour for this many a day-? 
Ham, 1 humbly thank you : well, well, well. 
Ophe. My Lord, I have remermbrances of yours, 

Thar I have longed long to redeliyer, 

I pray you now, receive them. 

Ham, No, no, I neyer gave you ought, Fe 
Ophe. My honour'd Lord, I know right well you did, 
And with them words of ſo ſweet breath compos'd, | 


{ As made the things more rich, then perfume left; 
| Take theſe again, for to the Noble mind 


Rich gifts wax poor, when giyers proye unkind, 
There, my Lord, 

Ham, Ha, ha : are you honeſt ? | 
Ophe. My Lord, | 
Ham. Are youfaire?® 
Ophe. What meanes your Lordſhip 7 
Ham, That if you be honeft and fair, your Honeſty 


| ſhould admit no diſcourſe to your Beauty, 


Ophe. Could beauty, my Lord, have better Comeree 


Ham, 1 truly : for the power of beauty, will ſooner 


| transforme honeſty from what i is, to a Bawd, then che 


force of honeſty can tranſlate Beauty into hislikeneſle. 
This was ſometimes a Paradoxy but now the time gives ic 
roof, _ I did love you once, . © 
Ophe. Indeed, my Lord, you made me believe ſo. 
Hams, You ſhould not have believed me. For virtue 
cannot ſo inocculate our old Rock, but we ſhall relliſh of 
ic, I loved you nor. | 
Ophe. I wasthe more deceived, | | 
Ham, Get thee to a Nunnery, Why would'ft thou 


| be a breeder. of Sinners? I am my ſelf indifferent honeſt, 


bur yer I could accuſe me of ſuth things, thar it were bet- 


; te, my Mother had not born'me. I am very proud, Te- 
i vengefull, Ambitious, with more offenſes at my beck, 


| then I have thoughts to pur them.in imagination, to give 


. {chem ſhape, or time to a& them in, What ſhould ſuch 


Rrr 3 Fellowes 
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__ The Tragedy of Hanle. 


| We are arrant Knaves ally belieye none of us, Go thy 
| wayes ro a Nitinnery, Where's your Father > 
Opory Art home, my Lord. | 
am, Let:the doores be ſhut upon him, that he may 
lay the Fool no way, but in's own honſe, Farewell, 
Ophe.. O help him, you ſweet heavens. 
Ham,:If thou do'ſt Marry, Fle give thee this Plague 
| for ny Dowry. Be thou as chaſte as Ice, as pureas Snow, 
thou ſhalt not eſcape Calvumny. Ger thee to a Nunnery. 
'| Go, farewell. Or if thou wilt needs marry, marry a 
| fool : for wiſe men know well enough , what monſters 
you make of them, To a Nunnery, go, and quickly too. 
| Farewell, , | 
Ophe. O heavenly Powers, reſtore him, 
| Ham. I have heard of your pratling too, well enough. 
God has given you one pace, and you make your felfan- 
| other : you gidge, you amvle,and you liſpe,and nick-name 
Gods Creatuyes, and make your-wantonnefle, your igno- 
France. Go, T'le.no more on'rt, it- hath made :me: mad, I 
{]ſay, we will: bayve no- more Marriages, Thoſe that ate 
married already, all but one ſhall, the reſt ſhall keep as 
[they are, To Nunnery, go. | Exit Hamlet. 
Ophe, O what a Noble mind ishere o're-thrown ? 
The Courtiers, Soldiers, Schollars 2 Eye, tongue, ſword, 
Th'cxpeQtancy and Roſe. of the fair State, 
The glaſſe of faſhion, and the mould of forme, 
Th'obſery'd of all Oblervers, quite, quite down, 
I am of Ladies moſt deject and wretched, 
{ That ſuck*dthe Hony of his Muſick Vowes 2 | 
Now ſee that Noble, and moſt Soycraign Reaſon, 
{Like ſweer Bells jangled our of tune, and harth, 
That unmatch'd fortune and feacure of blown youth, , 
| Blaſted with extaſie, Oh woe is me, 
Thhaye ſcen what I have ſcen : ſee what I ſee, 


Enter King, and Polonius, 
King: Love? his affe&ions doe not that way tend, 
Nor what he ſpake, though ic lack*d form a little , 
Was n»t. like Madnefle, There's ſomething in his ſoule, 
1 O're which his Melancholly firs on broad, 
And 1 doe doubt the hatch, and the diſcloſe 
Will be ſome danger, which how to prevent, 
I have in quick determination. 
Thus ſer it down, He ſhall with ſpeed to England 
[| Forthie demand of our negleRted Tribute: 
Haply the Seas and Countreys different 
With variable Objects, (hall expell 
This ſomething ſetled matter in his heart : 
'Wherebn his brains Rill-beating) puts him thus 
From faſhion of himſelf, What think youon't ? 
| Pol, It ſhall doe well, Bur yer dol believe 
The Origin and Commencement of this grief 
Sprung from negleCted love. How now, Ophelia ? 
You neednot tell u , what Lord Hamlet ſaid, 
We heard ic all. My Lord, doe as you pleaſe, 
Bur if you hold ic fic afcer the Play, 
Ler his Queen Mother all alone intreat him 
To ſhew his Griefs - [tt her be round with him, 
And I'le be plac'd, ſo. pleaſe you, in the car 
Of all their conference.; If ſhe'find himnot, 
Fo England ſend him': Or confine him where 
Your wiſdome beft ſhall think, . t 
King, Ir ſhall be ſo: Wo 
dneſſe in great Ones, muſt not unwatch'd gog 
RNS 2: $777 5? | Exeunt. 


. 


——_ 


] Fellowes as I do-<rawling- berween Heaven and Earrh, 


| char I have ſeen Play, and heard others praiſe, and thit 


| For what adyancement may I hopefrom- thee, 


Enter Hamlet, and two or three of the Players, 


Ham, Speak the Speech I pray you, as I pronoune'g 
it to you trippingly on the Tongue, if you mouth ir 
as many of your Players do, I had as lieve the Town 

Cryer had ſpoke my Lines : Nor do not ſaw the aire tos 
much with your hand thus, bur uſe all gently ; for in the 
very torrent, tempeſt, and (asT may ſay) che whirl.wing 
of paſſion, you mult acquire and beger a temperance thar 
may give ic ſmoothneſſe. O it offends me to the $ 

co ſee a robuſtious Perriwig-parted fellow, tear a Paſſion 
O tatrers, to very rags, to ſplit the eares of the Ground 

!1ngs 2 who (for the moſt part) are capable of nothing, 
out inexplicable dumb ſhewes, and noyſe : Icould aye! 
iuch a fellow whipt for o're-doing 'lermagant: ir our... 
Herods Herod, Pray you avoid it, + | 

Player, I warrant your Honour, 

Ham, Be not too tame neither : but let your own 
Diſcretion be your Tutor, Suce the Action to the word 
the word to the Action, with this ſpeciall obſeryance; 
That you o're-ſtop nor the modeſty of Nature ; for an 
thing ſo over-done, is from the purpoſe of Playing,nhof 
end ioth ar the firſt and nowywas and is,to hold as 'twere 
che Mirrour up to Nature ; to ſhew Virtue / her own 
Feature, Scorn her own Image, and the yery Age and 
Body of the Time, his form and preffure. Now, this] 
2ver-done, or come tardy off, though it make theungkil. 
full laugh, cannot bur make the judicious grieve ; the 
cenſure of the which one, muſt in your - allowance ore. 
(way a whole Theatre of others, Oh, there be Phyer 


highly (not to ſpeak it prophanely) that neither having 
the accent of Chriſtians, nor the gate of Chriſtian, Pz.| . 
gan, or Norman, have ſo ſtrutted and bellowed , that 1 
have thought ſome of Natures Journey-men had made 
nen, and not made them well-, they imitated Humanity| 
ſo abominavly, | | 
Play, I hope we 
with us, Sir. 4 
Ham. O reform it alkogether, And let thoſe _ 
your Clowns, ſpeak no more then is ſet down for them, 
For there be of them, that will of themſelves laugh; toſet 
on ſome quantity of barren SpeRators.to laugh too, 
though in the mean time, ſome neceſſary queſtion of the 
Play be then to be conſidered : that's Villanous,and ſhevs| 
2 mot pittifull Ambition in-the Fool that uſes it,'Go| 


make you ready. Excunt Players, 


have reform'd that WEL. 


Enter Polonins, Roſincros, aud Guildenſtar,' | 

How now, my Lord > ' _ 
Will the King hear this/piece of work ?. . oath, 

Pol, And the Qiteen too, and thar preſently, + 
Ham. Bid the Players naake haſte, | Exit PojomM, 
Will you two help to haſten.them > © 7 ' i 

Both, We will, my Lord. Exenn, 
A Ener Horatio. 

Ham, What hoa,'Horatio?. -* 

Hora, Here, (weet Lord, at your ſeryice. 

Ham, Horatze, thou art e'ne as juſt' man 
Asec're my Converſation coap'd withall. 

Hora, O my dear Lord. : + +1 1 

Ham, Nay, do:nort think I flatter: : + 
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That no Reyenue haſt, bur thy good ſpirits | 
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: [agd;crook the pregnant © Hinzes of the knee, 
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No, [et the Candied tongue, like abſurd pomp, 


are.chrift may follow faining ? Doſt thou hear;”. . 
&.aiy- dear Soule was Miſtris of my choyic, 
:could of-men diftinguiſh, her election 
Hack! ſcal'd theefor her ſelf. For thou: haſt been 

in luffering, all; that ſuffers nothing, 
| capith fortune buffets, and-rewards 
Hath tane with equall thanks, And bleſt are thoſe, 
Whoſe blood and Judgement are ſo well co-mingled, 
Tharthey are not a Pipe for fortunes finger. 
To ſound What ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me "that man,. 


\ TThat is not Paſſions Slave, and I will wcar him - 


my hearts Core: I, in my hearr of heart, 
5 1 doe thee. Something coo much of this, 
There is Play to nig hr before the King, 

e Scene of it comes near the Circkoltance 


| Wiich I tavecold:-thee, of my Fathers death, 


e, when thou ſect that A a-foot; 
en with the Comment of ny Soule 
blerve mine Unkle : if his occulred guilt, 
not it ſelf unkennell in- one ſpeech 5 


[tis a damned. Ghaſt that we have ſeen : 


And my imaginations are as foule 


 lAsVulcan sStyth. Give him needfull note, \\ 


For I mine eyes will rivet to his face, 
dafter we will both our judgements joyn, 


\ {Tocenſure.of his ſeeming, 


itHora. ' Well, my Lord, nach. 
Ithe (teale ought the whiPK this Play i is playing, . 
And ſcape cetefting, I will pay the Thefr. * 


Enter King, Queen, Polontza, Ophelra, Roſe FACT Obs. Guil- 
derſtar, aud other Lords attendant, with his G ward 
carrying Torches, Daniſh March, Sound a EJouriſh. 


King, How Fares my Couſin Hamlet ?. 
Ham. Excellent ifaith, of the Cameliong diſh: Tear 
the Aire promiſe-cramm' d, you cannot feed Capons ſo.” 


King. I ave nothing with this APR 4a theſe } 


words are not mine. TI. 
Ham. No, nor.mine. Now tay Lord, you phid once 
wi, Liniver ſity, you. ſay. ? _- 
» Polos, That I did » my Lord, hs) was. counted 
good Actor | 

Ham, And what did you enat > , .- 

Polo, 1 did ena&t Jultus Ceſar, I was kilra iy Sik 
pill: Brutus kill d me. 

Ham, It was a bruit part of Tomg to kill ſo. Capitall P 
Calf there. Be the Players ready ?. | 
- Rofin, 1, my Lord, they ſtay upon, your patience. 

Que. Come hither, my:$60d Hamlet, fic by me.: 
i:Hem, No,good Motherhere's Mettle more ALLEAcRIVE, 
Polo, Oh ho, doe you mark that ?_ _, 
Ham. Lady, ſhall I lye in; your Lap?-- 7 .>44\\ 
Ophe, No, any Lord... . Y ill 
Ham, I mean, my head upon your Lap, 
' Ophe, I, my Lord. | 
He; DO0IG think I meant Country manters?.. 
Ophe. I think nothing, my Lord, 3 eV 
Hem. Thar's a fair thought to lie berween Maids Legs 
* Opbe, Whar is , my Lord ? 


&: Sy \ 


Yam, - Nothing, ; / Pit '®, = III. 


i. 


Feed and cloathe thee, Why thould che poor be flare; 
(red 2? | 


| | Harm, They are comming to'the Play : I muſt be idle. | 
, Gexyou a place, | 


| ſtation unto him, He rakes her 
head upon her neck, Lajes him down upon a Bank of | 


 Ophe. You are mers Lord ? 
Har, Who TI >: TY 
Ophe. I, my Lord, 


| Ham. Oh God, your onely hs ker : what ſhould 


;a man doe, bur be merry. For look you how cheerfully 
my Mother Jooks, and " Father di'd within's rwo 
i houres, 

Ophe. Nay, 'tis twice two moneths, my Lord. 

Ham. So long ? Nay: then let the Devil: wear black, 
for I'le have a "Svic of Sables. Oh heavens ! dye two 


a great mans. Memory may cut-live his-life; halfa year : 
Bur berlady he muſt build Churches then : ot elſe ſhall 
he ſuffer not thinking on, with the Hobby-horſe; whoſe 
Epitaph i is, for o, for o,the Hobby-horſe is forgor, 
Hoboyes play. The dumbe ſhew enters, 


bracing him. She kneeles ; and makes ſhew of Prote- 
, and declines his 


F lowers, She ſeeing hin: a-ſleep, leaves him, Anon 
comes in 4 Fellow, takes off his Crown, kiſſes it , and 
poures poyſon in the Kings eares, and Exits. The 
Queen returns, findes the King dead, and makes paſ- 


Alutes comes in again, ſeeming to lament with her, 
T he dead body is carried away : The Poyſoner wooes 


whileg but in the end accepts his love. 


Ophe. What means this, my Lord? 
Miſchief, 


Play ? | 

Ham. We ſhall know by theſe fellowes :+ the Players 

cannot keep counſell, they'll tell all. | 
Ophe. VVill they-tell us what this ſhew meant ? 
Ham, I, ox any < 

you aſham'd to ſhew, he'll not: ſhame r9 tell you what ic 

meanes. 
Ophe. You are naught, you are naught, Ile make the 

Play. | 


170 uh * Fo Prologue. If 


For ns, and for our Tragedy, 
the beg your hearing patiently. 
Ophe. *Tis brief, my-Lord,; 


'* Ham, As Womans buy. | | 


"TE 


Enter ps and Opn: 3d be 
. King, Full thirt = .times.hath F hebus'Cart gon round, 
Nept nes ſalt Waſh, and Tellus Orbed ground : 
And thirty dozen Moons with borrowed theen, J 
About the world have time, twelve thirties been; . 
Since Love our hearts, and FHymen did our hands 
Unite.co-mutrall, in moſt ſacred Bands, ,  ...* 


|Make us again count o?re,ere love he done. 
[Bur woe 5 me, you ats:ſo.fick of late, , * .. ) 


iSo farre from cheery and.from, your former fate; - . *\ 


That I diftriſt: you 2-yet rhough I diſtruſt,, .: : 


|Diſcomfort you (My Lord) it nothing nuwſt ; 
ns womens Fear and Love, holds quantiry PR \ oy 


} 


I _=_ RE 


—— 


— ——— 


| the Queen with Gifts, ſhe ſeems loth and unwilling 4|, 
 Exennt,\ 


Ham, Marry this is Miching Malichs, that means] 
Ophy. Belike this ſhew i imports the Argument of the | 


ew, that you'll ſhew him. Be not}! 


\ D—— 
— —_— COLE TT ERS 


| Here ſtooping to-your Clemency; [ 
Haw Is-this a Prologue, or the Poeſn e of a Ring? |; ; 


.Quee, Sp:many. Journeys may the Sitn and Moos. 


| 


4 


monerhs ago, and not forgotten yet ?- -then there's hopes | 


Enter # King and Queen, very lovingly ; the Queen em-| 


foonate Attion, The Poyſoner, with ſome two or three | 


| : 


| 


— | 
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In neither ought, or in extremity : | 
Now what my love is, proof hath made you know, 
| Andas my love is fixt,my fear is ſo, 


My operant Powers my functions leaye to doe 
And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
Honour'd, beloy'd, and haply, one as kind, 
For Husband'ſhalt thou-«---- 

Quite. Oh confound the reſt : 

Such Love muſt needs be Treaſon in my breſt : 
In ſecond Husband let me be accurſt, 
None-wzd- the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt, 

Ham. Wormwood, Wormwood. 

Quxee, The inſtances that ſecond Marriage move, 
Are baſe.reſpeCts of Thrift, but none of Loye, 
A ſecond time, I kill my Husband dead, 

When ſecond: Husband kiſſes me in Bed. 


Bac what we do derermine, oft we break ; 
Purpoſe is but-the flaye ro Memory, 
Of violenc Birth, but poor: yalidity.: 
| Which now.like fruit unripe Ricks on the Tree, 
Bur fall unſhaken, when x 6h mellow-be, 
Moſt neceffary 'ris, that we forget | 
Topay our ſelves, what to our felyes is debt : 
What ro our ſelves in paſſion 'we' propoſe, 
The patfion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe. 
The vioience of other Grief or: Joy, = 
'Fheir own enaRors with themſelves deſtroy » © 
Where Joy moſt revels, Grief doth moſt lament 3 
rief joyes, Joy grieves on ſlender accident, 
his world is not for aye, nor *tis not ſtrange * 


For *risa queſtion left us yet to prove, _ 
Whether Loye lead Fortune, or' elſe Fortune Love. 
The great man down, you mark his favourite flyes, 
Thepoo 


radyanc'd makes friends of Enemies : - * 
And hitherto doth Loye on- Fertune tend, 
For who not needs, ſhall never lack a friend ? 
And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 
Dire&tty ſeaſons him bis Enemy. 

But orderly to end where begun, 

Our Wills and Fares Yoe ſo contrary run , 
That our Devices ſtill are oyerthrown , 

Our thoughts are ours, their eads'tone of our own. 

So think thou wilt no-ſecond husband wed. _ 

But dye thy thoughts, when thy firſt Lord 1s dead, 

| Qaee. Nor Earth co give the food,nor heaven light, 
Sportandrepoſelock from me day and night; - + 
Each oppoſite that blankes the-face of joy, 

Meet what I would haye well, and. it deſtroy :* 

Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife, 

If once a Widdow,eyer I be Wife. - 

Ham. If ſhe ſhould break itnow. 

K:ng. Tis deeply (worn's | i 
Sweet, leave me here a while, 
My ſpirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
The tedious day with ſleep, © + 

Quee. Sleep rock thy brain, 

And never come'miſchance berween us twain, 

Ham. Madan, how like you 'the Play 2 - 

wee, The Lady proteſts too much me thinkes, 
am, -Oh bur then keep her word, 

King. Have 
fence in't? * 


& 


. . 


That eveniour Loves ſhould with our Fortunes change, 


Ham, No, no, they do but jeſt; poyſon in jeftzno Of- 


L 
- m—_ 


Tragedy of Hamlet. | 


K1ng. Faith T muſt leave thee, Love, and ſhortly too : 


King. I'do'believe you, Think what now you ſpeak : 


Sleeps. 
Exit. 


you heard the Argument, is there no 'Of. 


' | Your Majeſty, and we that have free ſoules, 


fence ich' world. 

K:ng. What do you call the. Play ? 

Ham. The Mouſe-trap : Marry how > Tropically 
This Play is the image of a murder done in Viewna : Gop. 
z4go is the Dukes name, his wife Baptiſta: youſhall ſes 
anon : *tis a knaviſh piece of work : but what o that 
itt | 
not : let the gall'd jade winch 2 our withers are mn _ 

Emer Lucianus, 
This is one Lucianns, nephew to the King, 

Ophe. You are a good Chorus, my Lord, | 
 #Ham, I could interpret between you and your loye: 
if T could ſee the Puppets dallying. 

Ophe, You are keen, my Lord, you are keen, 
am, It would coft you a groaning, to take off my 
edge, 

Ophe, Still better and worſe. 

am. So you miſtake Husbands, me 
Begin Murderer, Pox, leave thy damnable Faces, and 


venge. 
| Lucian, Thoughts black, hands apt, 
Drugs fit, and Time agreeing : | 
Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no Creature ſecing : 
Thou mixture rank of Midnight-Weeds colleRed, 
With Hecates Ban, thrice blaſted, thrice infeQed , 
Thy naturall Magick, and dire property, | 
On wholſome life, uſurp immediately, | 
Poures the poyſon in hiseares, 
names Goxzago : the Story is extant, and writ in choyes 
Italian. Youſhall ſee anon how the Murtherer gets the 
loye of Gonzago's Wife, 
- Ophe. The King riſes, 
Haw, Whar, frighted with falſe fire, 
. Once, How fares my Lord ? 
Pol. Give o're the Play. 
K:ng. Give me ſome Light, Away, 
All, Lights, Lights, Lights. 
Manet Hamlet and Horatio, 
"Ham, Why let the firucken Deer go weep, 
The Heart ungalled play: ' 
For ſome nwſt watch, while ſome muſt ſleep ? 
So runs the world away. . 


| Wenld nor this, Sir, and a Forreſt of Feathers, if thereſt 


of my fortunes turn Turk with me ; with two Provin- 

ciall Roſes on my rac'd Shooes, get me a Fellowſhip ins 

cry of Players, far, | 
Hor, Half a ſhare, | 

- Haw: KA whole one T, | 

For thou doſt know : Oh Damon dear, : 

This Realme diſmantled was of Jove himſelf, 

And nowreigns here, | 

A very vety Pajock. 
Foe, Y on lots have Rim'd. Oh 
Ham. Oh good Horatioglic take the Ghoſts word for 

a thouſand pound, Didft perceive ? £4 h 
Hora, Very well, my Lord, | | 

Hays, Upon the talk of the poyſoning?- - 

Hora, I did very well note him. FL 

| Enter Roſfincros and Guildenſtar.. 

| Ham, Oh,ha? come fome Muſick, Come the 

For if the 


Come, ſome Muſick, L i 
Onild, Good my Lord,youchſafe me a word 
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begin. Come, the croaking Rayen doth bellow for Re-| 


i 


Ham, He poyſons him ith* Garden for's eſtate: Hs 


Exens, 


King like not the' Comedy, 
Why then belj che likes it not perdy, © Ora 
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The Traget of Hamlet. 


| Haw. 


pug 


| | bing! muſty. 


Sir, a whole Hiſtory; 

Guild. The Kingsfir, 

Hay. 1, fir, what of him, 

Guild. Is in his retirement, maryellous diſtemper' d.. 


| Ham, With drink, Sir ? 


| Guild. No, my Lord, rather with choller. 


| Ham. Your wſedome ſhould ſhew it ſelf more rich 
6enific this. £0 his DoRor; for me to pur him to his 
ation 5 would: perhaps plunge him into farre more 


holler 
wo? Good my Lord, put your diſcourſe into ſome 
ame, and ſtart nor'fo wildly from my affaire, 


Ham, I am tame, Sir, pronounce, 


Guild, The Queen your Mother, in molt's great my 
Yion of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you, 


. Ham, You are welcome. 


Guild,” Nay, good my Lord, this courtefie isnot of the 
nigh breed. IE it : (hall pleaſeyou ro make me a wholſiome 
= , I will doe your Mothers commandement : if 


pot, your pardon, and ay return ſhall be the end of my 
| alineſſe. 


Ham, Sir, I cannot, 


Guild, What my Lord ? | 
Hem. Make you a wholſome anſwer my wits. dic 


asd, But fir, ſuch anſwers asI can make, you-thaltcom- 


[mandz or rather you ſay, my mother ; therefore no more 


to the matter. My mother you ſay, - 
Ren, Then thus the ſayes : your "behaviour hach 


ke her into amazement, and admiration, 


'| Ham, Oh wonderfull Son; that can ſo aftoniſh a 


her, But is there no ſequel at the heeles of.this Mo- 


| ther admiration ? -: 


 Refin, She defires to yu with. you in "ow Cloſer ere 
00.to- bed. 


Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ren'times our. Morher, 


Have you any further Trade with us ? 


Ren, My Lord, you once did love me, © 
Ham, So1 doe ſtill, by theſe pickers and Readers, 
| Rafi, Good my Lord, what is your cauſe'6f diſtem- 


per? You do freely bar the door of your own pan 
fyoudeny your griefs to yourfriend. 


Hew, Sar, Liack adyancement; . 

xReps, How:can that be, when. you have chk voyes of 
King himſelf, for your ſucceſſion in Denmark?" _ 

Ham, T, but while the grafle __ the gar is| 


"Enter one with Peres: A x6 


| be Recordes: Eet'me ſee to' withdiaw with'you, why 
te you go about to recover the wind of me, as PIEFOR 


ddrive me into a toile ? 


too unmannerly, 
Ham. 1 doe nor well underſtand tie) wal you play 
this Pipe 2? 


Guild, My Lora, I cannot, 6 9 b> gr 
Hem. I pray you, CEP R BOT 


Gmild, Believe. me, I canndr, -+ 
| Ham, I doe beſeech you. -. 2 2: 24 28k, 

Ws, T know mo touch of it; fied. mg 
Tis as cafic as lying govern theſe Ventiges/ 
your finger and thumbe, g1ve ic breath with your: 
and it willdiſcourſe moſt EVRE Mufiek,” 


wok you theſe arErhe ſops..'5: .-:: >" # il: 
Guild, 


Byr theſe cannot 1 command to' any urterance 
y; Fhave not the $Kill,- 


Haw, Why look yor now, how dy a thing 


'" +" 
FIN 


w Mun * Rt. bn. 


| ſeem to know' my ſtops : you would _ ont che heart 


'- © [To give them ſeales, never voy fonle conſent, 


| I your Commiſſion will FTorthwith diſpatch, h | 


. Guld, O my Lard, if my Duty. be too bold, wy Joye 


- Attends the boyftr 


——_—_— 


| you make of me : you would Phy upon me : you would 


of my Myſtery ; you would ſound me 


chovgh you can fiet me, you cannot play upon me, God 
bleſle you, Sir. 
E neer Polonius. 


its 


 Polon, My Lord, the Queen wolld hr with you, 
and preſently, 


like a Camell. 

Polon, By th Miſſe, and it*slikea Camel indeed, 

Ham, Me thinks it is like a Weazell, = 

Polos, Tris back'd likea Feazell, 

Ham, Orlike a Fhale ? 

Polon, Very like a Whale. 

Ham, Then will I come to my Mother by and bys 
They foole me to the top of my bene, 
I will come by and by. ETIY 

Poloz, T will ſay fo. Ex. 
\ Ham, By andbyis afily ſaid, TA = Friends: : 
'Tis now the very witching time of night, © © | 
When Church-yards yawn, and Hell it: ſelf Yeahs & out 
Contagion to this world. Now could I drink ho bloo! 
| And do tuch bitter buſineſs as the day ' - 
| Would quake to look on. Soft now, to'my Mother : 
Oh heart, looſe not thy Nature ; lernor ever 
} The Soule of Nero enter thisfirm aes- He; 16) 

Let me be cruell, not unnatural, | 

T will ſpeak Dagoers to her, but uſe none *' 
My tongue and Soule in this be Hypoctites,”' 
How in "my words ſomever the be ſhent, 


| Enter King, Roſontros, ind Guildexſtar.” 
King. I like him not, nor finds it ſafe'with us, 
To let his madneſſe range. Therefore prepare you, 


And he to Evgland ſhall along with you, 
The termes of our eſtate, may'not endure 


| Our of his Lunacies. | 
| Guild. We will our ſelves provide : = : 
| Moſt holy and Relisious' fear it is | dos. 
['o keep thoſe many bodies ſafe 

Thar live and feed upon your Majeſty. ” 
| Roſin, The fingle * | 
And peculiar life is s bound - 
With all theftrength and Armour of the minde, | | 
| To keep it ſelf from _—_— > bur much more, © 
That Spirit,-upon whoſe ſpirir depends arid reſis” 
The liyes of nany, the ceaſe of Majeſty © ''' 
Dies not alone + bur like 4 Gulf doth draw: 
What's near/jr, with ity Te is a maſſie wheds - L; 
Fixt on the Somnet of the/hizheſt'Mount | 
To wheſc huge Spoakes,-teh thouſand 2 efſir Ado 
Are-mortiz'd and adjoin'd * which when oy 
:} Each ſmall 'annexment;/pett 
ous'Riihe; 'Neyer alone: 
Did the King Sk, bur With a/gefierall groan,! 

King. nie you, I pray-you this] ſpee 

For we EY 


it Berrers purupotrthis feat, 


T9 


Ham, Doe you ſee that Cloud, thats almoſt i in ſhape 
| 


(Elazard ſo dangerous as doth hourely nah ba, ſe 


it. x 
5 Þ — 11:14. 
perry ronſequence””. woe of 


< 1 . 
SG Verge; | 


my loweſt | 
Note, to the rop of my compaſſe : and brag S much Mu- | 
ſick, excellent Voyce, in this lirtle Organ, yer cannot |: 
you moke i ir. Why doe you think, that p42 caſter to be|, 
plaid on then a Pipe 2 Call me what Inſtrument e you will, | 


| 


Which | 


—— a 


| 748 : 


The Tragedy of =_GC 


we now gges tag, = — 
oth,. 'Ws will haſte us... - _ 

.-, Enter Polonine. 
, Fa. My-Lard, he's going to his Mothers Cloſet ; 
| d the Artas Fle convey my ſelf 
| To bear the. Proceſle, Fle warrant ſhe'll tax him Sn 
And ax.you. aid; and wiſely was ir ſaid, 
"Tis meet rhar.ſame moreaudience then a Mather, 
Since Nature tnakes them partiall, ſhould o'se-hear | 
The ſpeech of vantage, Faxe you well my Liege, 
{T'le call upon you-e're you go to bed, 


at'I know. 

ED (Fi, i my "Lord. 
Ob mh Sent is zank, in forlls.co heaven , 

ach the primal eldeſt curſe 7 A 
A brochers queer, Pray- can I, not 
| That —— he as Hogg will : 
My Rronger guilt, defracs ow Rxgng iggenty 
And like a to donble buſknaflk bound ECO 
; 4 Rand in pawſe —as arms Rs * 

3 WOItIHNS CT 

SEARS TR ly is ſelf with brothers blood, 
Is there not Rain enough in the {weetheavehs 
To, waſh ic white as Snow # whereto ſerves Mr<ys 
Bur rg. confrans tþe vilage of Offence? | 
And whats 1 Dey, bug;this 6wo-fold fogce 5 
Tabs lam comet toll, 

Pr pardg, ge down ? Then Fle look "y 
y yo ts Toa But:oh, what foxine of Prayes . - 

Can. ſex (mn? Forgive me my fuk Maniher « 
ewe pod ay yk I am ſtil} poſſeſt ot | 
Of thoſe effects. fox which Laid the Munher, 
My Crown, mine own Ambition, and my Queen; 
May one be pardgn/d,and_-yeraini thy offence 2 
In the corruptgd, curiaous of his old, 


E xeant Gent, 


Offences guilded hand way ſhone by. JuRices -/ 


ths wicked prize is fel 

» but *tis not ſo aboye, . 
There is ng a. there theAion. lis --- 
In his true and yo 
Even to 4þe teerh afg forehead of aux faults,.. 
To oiven in eyidenge,. W. theq'?. 2. vehat xefls 2 » 
Try | what Repentance: cans. Wiay an. - - nd $3; 
Yer what can it, when one Gatnot-repen 
'Oh wretched Gaze 2 oh boſormeg black as — OT 
Oh limed ſoule, that NOS to be free, i; 
Art more inga clp Angels, make aſſay LEY 
Bow ſtubborn kl and hears wishi Brioga of Seeks 
Be ſoft as finewes of the new-bara Babe,-. - 
All may be well. vo A rn | WT 
Emer Hamlet. arty of fd 


And ofc *tis i 
Buyes out the = 


Ham. | 


Mt, 


Exit. 


\ 


" | But wouldl you werenotfo, You are 


; Andlet me wring your hearr, for fo'T.ſhall -! 


= "Thar it is proof and bulyarke againſt Senſe. ' 


Ne... 5 A ——_ .Qlucha 


| Prgy you beround with him, 
| p Ham, within. Mother, mother, mother, 


When he is drunk alleep; « ; Or 1n/ his Rage, | 
Or in tlWinceſtuous pleaſure of his bed, 

At gaming, ſwearing, or about ſome a& 

| That has no rellith of Salvation in't, 


| Then trip him, that his heeleg may kick at heaven; 


And that his Soule may beas damn'd and black 
As hell, whereto it goes. My Mother ſtayes, 


| This Phyfick but prolongs thy fickly 


da 
King, My words fie up, my | 2x on remain —_ 
Words without thoughts, neyer to heaven po, Ex, 
EY 


Emer Queen and Polonmmus, _ 
Polo, He will come firaight : 
Look- you lay home to him, 
Tell pm his pranks have been too broad to bear 
And that your Grace hath ſoree'nd, and Rood whe 
Much-heatand him, T'le filence me e'ne here ; 


Quea,. Vie warranc you, fearme not. 
Withdraw, I hear him comming, 
Enter Hamlet. 
Ham, Now, Mother, what's the matcer > 
on Hamdes, thou heft thy Father muck offended. 
| Ham. Mother, you have my Fathor much offended, 
Que; Came, come, you aniwer with an idk 
Hay, Come, go; .you queſtion with an idle rongue, 
: Omer, Why how. now, Hanaet > 
Ham, What's the matter = ?. 
ues. Have youforgar 
"Ham, No, by GORGE Bo not ſo : 
You are the Queen, your Husbands Brethers wife, 
my Mother, 
OQee. Nay, then I'le ſer thoſe to youthar can ſpeale, 
yp come,ahd fir you down, JUS 
; +; 
You go = till Ifetupa olaſſe. | 
ere.you may fee the inmoſt parc of you 7. . 
Que: What vile thou doe > thou wile nor ourihy we | 
Help, help, hoa. 
Pol, What hoa, balp, help, help. , 
Ham, How now, 2 Rat > dead for a Ducate, dead... | 
Pol. OhT am ſlain... ills Pobaim | 
Qmee; Qhb me, baſt thoudone? . _. ' a 
i Ho. Nay 1 knownot; 1s it the King 7 
Quce. Oh what a raſh and blood deed isthis f : 
Ham, A bloody: deed; almoſt as Ss, 
As kill-a King, 8nd! marry-with his.By © | 
: Des s Askill'd a King? 
am, I, Lady, *ewas my word, 
Thau w wretched, raſb, intrbding fool, farewell, 
TI took way for thy Betters, take thy fortune, - 
Thou fipd/fto be tod-bubt, is ſome danger. ©: | Wl 
Leaye wringing of your hands, peace; fir you —_— 0 ag 1 
If it be made of penetrable ſuffe ; (+ a 
If damned Cuftome have not braz'd-it ſo; : 


Qs, What, have I: done, that thou kr 


mie rd, = | he. > =4orany Ae 
-{ Thar blutres the grace and\bluſk of Madelyy 


Is Virtue Hypocrite, takes off theRoſe!-: 
fair forehead ob an tnnocent loves: 
nd makes a bliſter there,'! Makes. mar E — ; 


> from the body of contraCtion plucks | { Speak to her, Hamlet. 
The yery ſoule,/ and ſweet Religion makes + | Ham, Howis it with you, Lady ? 
lirapiody of words, Heavens face doth glow, | Qnee. Alaſs, how is'c with you ? 
Yea thisFolidit y and compound male, \ Thar thus you bend your eye on vacancy , 
wich triſtfull viſage as againſt the doom, ; And with the Corporall ayre doe hold diſcourſe, 
Fhought-fick:ac the at, | Forth at your eyes, your ſpirits wildely peep, 
|” Ouce, Aye..me, what aCt, that roares ſo loud, and And asthe ſleeping Souldiers in th*Alarme , 
[i .ers iti the. Index, i Your bedded hair, like life in Excrements, 
Ham. Look here upon this Picture, and on this, | Start up, and ſtand an end. O gentle Son, 
i > counterfeic preſentment of two brothers : | Upon the heat arid flame of thy diftemper 
I&ewhat a grace ſeated on his Brow, Sprinkle coole patience, V Vhereon doe you look ? 
Jmerions curles, the front of Jove himſelf, | Ham. On him, on him, look you how palc he glares, 
eve-like Mars, to threaten or command His form and cauſe conjoyn'd, preaching to ones, | 
\ Station like che Herald 7ercary, VVould make them cap1ble, Doe not look upon me, 
bs lighted on a heaven-kifſing hilt : Leaſt with this pittious ation you convert | 
|Combination,-and a forme indeed, My ſtern effeCts : chen what have I to doe, 
Where every god d1d ſcern to ſet his Seale, VVill want true colour ; teares perchance for blood, 
; Togive the world aſſurance of a man, Quee. To whom doe you ſpeak this ? 
[This was your Husband, Look you now what followes,; am. Doe you ſee nothing there ? 
reis your Husband, like'a Mildew'd Deer Qzee.. Nothing ar all, yetallthat is I ſee, 
|Baſting his. wholſome breath, Have you eyes? Ham. Nor did you nothing hear ? 
[Could you on this fair Mountain leave to feed, Duee. No, nothing but our ſelves. 
nd batren on this Moore? Ha ? haye you eyes ? Ham. V Vhy look you there:look howit ſteales away; 
oucannot call it.. Love + For at your age, My Father in his habite, as he lived, 
[The bey-day in the blood is tame, it's humbley | Look where he goes eyen now out at the Portall, Exit. 
[kad waits upon the judgement : and what judgement | QOwee. This is the very coynage of your brain, 
Would Repfrom this to this > What Devil was'r, This bodilefle Creation extafie is yery cunning in, 
{ſb tchus hath cozen'd you at hoodman-blina ? Ham. Extafie ? 
10 Shame ! where is thy bluſh 7? Rebellious Hell, My Pulſe, as yours, doth remperately keep time, 
{thou canſt murine. in a Matrons bones, And makes as healthfull Muck, It is not madneſſe 
(Toflaming youth, let Virtue be as wax. Thar I have uttered ; bring me tothe Teſt 
{And meltin her own fire, Proclaime no ſhame, And1I the matter will re-word : which madnefle 
hen the compulſive Ardure gives the charge, VVould gamboll from. Mother, for loye of Grace , 
| Since Froſt it ſelf, as aQtively doth burn, . . * Lay nota flattering UnCtion to your ſoule, 
As Reaſon panders V Vill, | Thatnot your treſpaſſe, but my madnefle ſpeaks : 
|::Qute.' O Hamlet, ſpeak no more. | It will but skin and filme the Ulcerous place, 
{Thou turnſt mine. eyes into my very ſoule, | Whilſt rank Corruption running all within, 
[And there I ſee ſuch black and grained ſpots. | Infe&tsunſeen, Confefle your ſelf to heaven, 
[As will not leave their Tin&t, 41 Repent whats paſt, avoid what is to come, 
| Haw; Nay, but tolive | | And doe not ſpread the Compoſt or the Weeds, 
lathe rank ſweat of an enſeamed bed, | | To makethemrank, Forgive me this my Virtue, 
| ies fd in Corruption ; honying and making loye For in the fatneſle of theſe purſie times, 
[Orerthe naſty Stye,;:/ 1 S121, Virtue it ſelf, of. Vice muſt pardon beg, 
| Qwee, Oh ſpeak to me, no-more, Yea curbe, and wooe, for leaye to doe him good, 
Theſe words like Daggers enter in mine eargs, "| Quee, Oh Hamlet, | 
\omore, ſweet Hamlet, Thou haſt cleft my heart in twain. 
{ Hew; A Murderer, and a Villains: TL Ham, O throw away the worſer part of it, 
A Save, thatis not twentieth part the'tythe . ,. -'\ | And live the purer with the other half, 
M your precedent Lord, A vice of Kings, | Good night, but go not to mine Unkle's bed, 


c 


| 
jy 
9Luurſe of theEmpire and the:Rule.c// | * | Aflumea Virtue, if you baye it nat, refrain to night, 
{ikitfrom a ſhelf, the precious Diadem, ſtole, - | And that ſhalllend a kind of caſinefſe | 


4 


lard it in his Pocket. . | To thenext abſtinence. Once more good night, 
Ji Qree, No more, ; £20299 rnd. .And when you are defirousto be bleſt, 
ot Emter: Ghop,. \: . | Tle bleſſing beg of you, For thisſame Lord, 


How. AKing of ſhreds and patches. - I doe repent : but heaven hath pleas'dit ſo. 
NV me : and hover ofre me- with-your wings To puniſh mez with this, and this with me, 


It heavenly" Guards, V Vhat would: yoil gracious houre? | That I miiſt_ betheir Scourge and Miniſter. 


” 


S 
GC 


#9, Doe you not come your tardy;Son to chide, | The death I gave him : ſo again, good night, 


Wh 1% 
"| 8 {Sthre'd in Timgand Paſſion, let's gaibly + | I muſt be cruell, onely to be kind 3 - 

od Wine ant aQing::of your dread &oramand ? Oh ſay-| Thus bad begins,and worſe remains behind, 

"1 ${- of 1+ Onee, Whar ſhall I doe ?.. | 
"| | urs wher thy/almoſt blunted purpoſe. | Ham. Not this by no meanes thatT bid you doe : 
1 {5X Amazement- an thy Mother fits5 -- +4] Letthe blunt King tempt you again to bed, 

T8! Ofiep berween her, and her fighting:Saple, Pinch Wanton on yeur cheek, call you his Mouſe, 
1 5-08 tin weakeſt badhes, ſtrongeſt wasks.  - | And let him for a pair of reechy kiſles, 


if 
| 


4 : 
o 
_ 
o 
. 
's, 
* 


_ 
$ 


af, Doe not forget: this Viſitation 


$ 
y 


gaee, Alaſs he's mad. I will betow him, and will anſwer well 


4 
» 
8 
> 
ah 


Or | | 
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Or padling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 

Make you to ravell all this matter out, 

That I cfſentially am nor in madneſle, 

But mad ih craft, *Twere good you let him know, 

For who thats but a Queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, 

Wouid from a Paddock, from a Bat, a Gibbe, 

Such dear concernings hide > Who would doe fo ? 

No, in deſpight of Senſe and Secrecy, 

Unpeg the Basket on the houſes top : 

Let the Birds flie, and like the famous Ape, 

To try Concluſions, in the Basket creep, 

And break your own neck down. 

ue, Be thou afſur'd, if words be made of breath, 

And breath of life : I have no life to breathe 

What thou haſt ſaid to me. 

Hay, I muſt to Exglazd, you know that ? 

Once, Alack, I had forgot : *Tis ſo concluded on, 

Ham. This man ſhall ſet me packing : 

Ple lug the Guts into the Neighbour room 

Mother, good night. Indeed this Counſellor 

Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 

Who was 1n life a foolifh prating Knave. 

Come, Sir, to draw toward an end with you. 

Good night, Mother, vs 
Exit Hamlet tugging in Polonia, 

Enter King. 

King. There's matters in theſe ſighes. 

Theſe profound heaves 

You muſt tranſlate : *cis fir we underſtand them, 

Where is your Son ? ; 

Once, Ah, my good Lord, what have I ſeen to night ? 

King, What, Gertrude> How does Hamlet ? 

Once. Mad as the Seas, and winde,when both cantend | 

Which is the Mightier, in his lawleſle fic 

Behind the Arras, hearing ſomething ſtirre , 

He whips his Rapier out, and cries a Rat, a Rat, 

And in his brainiſh apprehenſion kills feed | 

The unſeen good old man, 

King, Oh heavy deed. 

It had been ſo with us had we been there : 

His Libertyis full of threats to-all, 

To you your ſelf, to us, to every one. 

Alaſs, how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwered ? . #\ 

It will be laid to us, whoſe providence 0 

Should have kept ſhorr, reſtrain'd, and out of haunt, 

This Mad young man. -But ſo much was our love, 

We would not underſtand what was-moſt fit, 

Bur like the Owner of a foule diſeaſe, 

To keep it from divulging, let's it feed 

Even on the pith of life, Where is he gone ? 

Quee, To draw apattthe body he hath kill'd, 

O're whom his very madneffe [ike ſome Oare 

Among a Minerall of Mettalls baſe | 

Shewes it ſelf pure. He weeps for whatis done, 

King, Oh Gertrude, come away: .: : 

The Sun'no ſooner ſhall the Mountains touch, 

But we will ſhip him hence, and:this vilde deed , 

We muſt with all our Majeſty and Skill _. | 


Friends both, go joyn you with ſome further aide : 
Hamlet jn madnefle hath Po/onr us (lain, 
Andfrom his Mothers Cloſet hath he dragg'd him, 
Goſeek him out, ſpeak fair, and bring the body 
Into the Chappell. I pray you haſte in this. Exit. Gezt. 


*| Or not at all, 
' | We cannot get: from hinr;>: 7 4 


']ſure, =y 


Both countenance, and-excuſe. Enter ;Rofincros, and | 
Ho GmildenFtar -  Gmildenflar, ' 


| [King and your teani 


And what's untimely done, Oh come away, 


' | My ſoule is full of diſcord and diſmay, 


Enter Hamlet. 
Ham. Safely ſtowed. 2 tt 
Gentlemen within, Hamlet, Lord Hamlet, 
Ham, What noyſe ? who calls on Hamlet > 
Oh here they come. 


And bear it to the Chappell. 
Hem, Doe not believe it. 
Roſin, Believe whar ? 


cation ſhould be made by the Son of a King. 
Rofin, Take you me for a Spunge, my Lord > 


you, and Spunge you ſhall be dry again, 
Rofin. T underſtand you not, my Lord. 
Ham, I am glad 
foolith care, 
and go'with us to the King, 219108 
Ham, The bodyis with the King, bur 
with the body. The King, is a thing---—- 
Gmild, A thing, my Lord? . . 
Ham. Of nothing ? bring me to-him, hjde 
all after, | Toy; 45 0, l 
Emer King. 
King, T have ſent:to:ſeek 
How dangerous is it thatthis man goes looſe : 


| Yet muſt not we putthe ſtrong Lawon him: -\- | 


He's loy'd of the diftracted multimude, *. 


This ſudden m—_— him away, muſt ſeem | 


' | Deliberate pawſe, diſcaſes:d=fperatogrown, 


By deſperate appliance are'relieyed, 5 +. 
How now? whathathibfaln 7! =; :: 


% 


Rofin. Wuherethe' dead: body is 


King, Butrwhaisherd (i 
Rojin, Wichoutmy Lord, giardedito know.) 


R:»g. Bring him before us. 


«209340 1B 20P7 R3 
Emer Humla, and Grul/denftst. 
© King. ' Now Huniſet, wher@'s Polonale'? 
Ham, At Supper. Dames! » 
K»»g, At Supper? Where? > tor (67 


. \tajn cdAyoeariodiof Wormes are xingrathim. Your 


is your onely Bitperob for dice. : We! fat all cre: 


diſhes, but to one Tabtc; that's theengo:: / - 


Come Gertrade, we'll call up our wiſeſt friends, 


King, Whatdpftchou mean byithis?.” 


_—_ -— mats.” x - —__@— NCC IC 


_—— - —_ —_ - 


— 


Mh_ 


To let them know both what we-mean to dor, 


Enter Roſoncros, and Guilling,; 

Roſ.What have you done my Lord with the dead Wn 

\ Ham, Compounded it with duſt, whereto *tis kin 
Roſin, Tell us where *tis, that we may take it thence, 


Ham, That 1 can keep your Counſel, and not mi 
] own, Beſides, to be demanded of a' Spunge, What _ 


vr YLEner LOAC 


e—:% 
Pl R F 8 ” 
beftow'd, my Low," 
0 3 * 1.10 
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Rofin, Hoa, Guilded$$&> >buy in my Lord, 
| ct Bo tt A 


f 3+ 


— 


I beg 
ne 
— 0p 
z * Sy 
Li 
” 

” 

a» 


- 


: 
( 


Ham, I,fir, that ſokes up the Kings Countenance, hit 
Rewards, his Authorities (but ſuch Officers doe the Kin i 8 
beſt ſervice in the end.) . He keeps them like an Ape in| b27 
the corner of his jaw, fixft-mouth'd to be laſt ſwal! | 
when he needs what you have glean'd, it is burſqueezins| 


of K: a knaviſh ſpeech Nleeps inal þ- 
Reſin. My Lord, You miuſt tell us where the body ws, | 


the King isno 


Pe 


Exent 


him, andro-find thebedy Ji | 


To 


Wholike not in their judgement, bur theipeyes : \- Ji 
| And where *tis ſo, t Offenders (courge-is weigh'd / |! "1 
| But nearec the offence =o bear al! ſmoath, and een, 3 
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Haw. Not\wkeze he eats, bit where-heis citen; pro | 
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'to fat us, and We Far; 6ur ſelyes! for Magots.- Vi ea | 
Begoar ts. bur variable ſervioo's { | 
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"Tie Tragedy of Han. 


18 | Ham. Nothing but to ſhew 
18- var, 


s ; 


- Haw, Toifbeaven, ſend rhicher 


 Mhallnoſe hi 
F 4 Krae. 0- him there, | 
[© Hem, He willftay *cill.ye-come. 


a4 * 


Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 


;” 


* [With fiery quickneſs : therefore __—_ thy ſelf; 
"FThe Bark is ready, and che wind at help, 
 [Th'Afociates tend;/and eyery thing at bent 

{For England. "_ BS 

OVTos. ForButtand EE 
' King. I, Hamlet, © | 
| Ham, Good, YAY Odd 
King. Sos it; if thou knew'ſt our purpoſes, - 


TW [England. :Farewcll dear Mother, / 
M | King. Thy loving Father Hamler. 
| Hemlet, My Witt 
"ill {Come, for Exglend. 
18 | King. Follow him at foot, 
.. [8 | Tempt him with fpecd aboord : 
Delay it not, I'le have him hence tonight, 
| JAway, forevery thing is ſeal'd and done 2 
| [That elſe leans on th'Aﬀair, pray you make haſte, 
- And England, if my love thou hold*ſt at ought, 

Nl [As my.great power thereof may-give'thee ſenſe, 
{8 [Since yer thy Cicatrice looks raw and red 

1 jAfter the Daniſh Sword, and'thy free awe 
18 [Payeshomaye to us; thou may*ſt nor coldly ſer 

"1 jOur Sovcraign Proceſs, which imports at full - 
1 [By letters conjuring to thar effect 
1 jThe preſent death of Hamlet. Do it England, + 

. I jForlike che HeRtick in my bloud he rages, | 
18 [Arid thou muſtcure me : *cill T know *ris done, 
 [How-e're my haps, my joyes were ne*re begun, 
i Enter. Fortinbyas with an «Army. 


«8 | Tell him thar by his licenſe, Fortinby as 
1018 | Chims the conveyance ofa promis'd March 
18 | Orr his Kingdome, You know'the Rendeyouz : 
CAS | Ifthat his Majefty would oughr with us, 
- 08 | Weſhall expreſs our dutic in his eye, 
AF | And let him know ſo. _ 
will | Cap. I will do'c, my Lord. 
on" | © For, Go ſafely on. Exit, 
4 Enter Queen and Hor atio, 
{F Qs. I will not ſpeak with her. 


W | vill needs be piri 

| Qs, What would ſhe have ? 
| Hor, She 
[There's tricks i 
|Spurns enviouſly ar Strarws, ſpeaks things in doubr, 
606M [That carry bur half ſenſe : Her ſpeech is nothing, 
aele Fer the unſhaped/ufe of it doth move 

wal {ihe hearers to ColleRion ; they ajm art it, 

And both the words up firto their own thoughts, 


* [For that which th6u haft done, mult ſend thee hence 


| Hays, I ſee a Cherub that ſees him 2 bur: cotnte , 


Ext, 


. For, Go Captain, from me to the Daziſh King, 


ſ peaks much of her Father ; ſays ſhe heares 
th*world, and hems,and bears her heart, 


© |Vhich acher winks, and nods , and geſtures yield them, 
[Indeed would make one think there would be thoughts 


1 how a King thay 90 


er to fee, If your Meſſen- 
 foer find him not there , ſeck him i'th'other'place your 
| Felf: but indeed, if you find'him nor this moneth , you 
OE RIO neo the Loblay 


K, Hamlerghis deed of thine, for thine eſpecial ſafety 


| for 


| er « Father and Motheris Man and | 
{Wife : Mani and Wife is onefleſh , and ſomy HC: 


Hor, She is —_ , indeed diſtraCt , her mood| 


Though nothing ſure, yet rauch unhappily. 
La *Twere good the were ſpoke wich. 
For the may ftrowdangerousconjeQures 
In ill breeding minds; Ler her come in 
To my fick Soul (as fin'strue nature is) 4 
Each toy ſeems Prologue, to ſome great amiſs , 
So full of Artlefs jealoufie is guilt, 
Ic ſpills it ſelf in fearing ro' be ſpile, 
Enter Ophelia diſtrabted, 
Oph, Where is the beauteous Majeſty of Denmark > 
Os.- How now Ophelia. 
Oph. How _ [ your true love know from anothey 
By bus cockle hat and ftaff, and his ſandal ſhoov, ( one? 
Oz. Alas ſweet Lady : what inaports this Song ? 
Ophe. Say you ? Nay pray youmark, 
He is dead and gone, Lady, he is dead and gone, 
At his head agraſs-green Turfe, at bis heels a ſtone, 
Emer King, 
Qs. Nay but Ophelia, 
Oph, Pray you mark, x 
White his Shrowd as the Monntain-Snow, 
Qs. Alas, look here my Lord. 
Oph. Larded with ſweet flowers : 
Which be-wept to the grave did not go, 
With T rne-love flowers. 
Ktng. How do ye, pretty Lady ? | 
Oph, Well, God did you. They ſay the Owle was | 
2 Baker's daughter, Lord , we know what we ate, but 
know not what we may be, God be at your Table. 
K:ng. Conceit upon her Father. — 
Ophe. Pray you let us haye no words of this ; but when 
they ask you what it means, ſay you this: | 
To morrow is S, Valentine's day, all inthe morn betine, 
And I a Maid at your window, tobe your Valentine. 
Then up he roſe, and don'd his clothes, and dupt the chan. 
ber dore : | Ks 
Let in a Maid, that out a Maid never departed more. 
| King. Pretty Ophelia, he 
Oph. Indeed la? without an oathyl'le make an cad on'r. 
By Gus, and by S. Charuy : | 
Alach, ay fie for ſhame. 
Young men will do't, if they come to't, 
By Cock they are toblame. 
Qwueth ſhe , before you tumbled me, 
You promw'd me to wed : 
| SowouldT ha done, by youder Sun, 
| Andthou had'ſt not come to my bed, 
King. How long hath ſhe been thus ? 
Oph, I hope all will be well, We muſt be patient , 
out I cannot chuſe but weep, to think they ſhould 
lay him i*th*cold ground z My Brother ſhall know of ic, 
and ſo I thank you for your good counſel, Qome, my 
Coach : Goodnight Ladies: Goodnight ſweet Ladies: 
| Goodnight, goodnight. Exis; -* - 
King. Follow her cloſe, 
Give her good watch I pray you : 
Oh this isthe poiſon of deep grief, it ſprings 
| All from her Father's death, Oh Gertrude, Gertrude, 
When Sorrows come, they'come not fingle ſpies, 
; Bur in Bartels. Firſt, her Father ſlain, | 
\Next your ſon gone, and he moſt violent author 
;Of his own juſt remove : the people muddied, | 
; Thick and unwholſome in their thoughts and whiſpers 
'For good Polonia death ; and we have done but geeenly, 
In hugger mugger to interr him. Poor Ophelia 


Divided from her ſelf, and herfair judgement, | 
C ithou 
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"The ET of FOambet. 


Without the which we are Pictures, or mere Beaſts, 
Laſt, and as myth containing as all theſe, TEL 
Her Brother i is in ſecret cmefrom France, 
Keeps on his wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds 
And wants not Buzzers to-infect his care 
With peſtiJent-ſpecches of his fathers deaths; 
Where in neceſſity of maxter. Baggar'd 
- | Will nothing ſtick our perſonsto arrajon 
In carand ear. O\miy dear.Gerti.wde, this; 
' Like £0.24. ymrtering; Picce | BE places, 7 
Gives me 4 ron Ys death, .-. 4 Noe miihin 


FLOOR "Xator « Meferger. 
© Oe, Alack;-whar noiſe is this? 
K1ng. Where are my Switzers ? 
| Ler them guazd the door.: What isthe matter 5 
Mef.. Save your ſelf, my: \Lord; | 
' The Occan (over-peering of his LyR) . 
[Ears not the Flats with more impgtupus haſte. | 
{Then young Laertes, in a Riotous head, _ [ ARG 
| To re-beares : your Olbcars4t the tabble call inn Lards,: 
'Andas theawo!1d were now but to begin, . v 
' Antiquity forgot, Cuſtorye. not known', 
'TheRari 16 and props of every, ward, 
'They cry chooſe we > Lagries ſhall be. King; .. «: 
;Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud.it to the clouds, 
: Laertys fpall'oe King, Laertes King. | 
£Quee, How chearfully on the falKe Trail day 3, 't 
'Oh this is zhe-Counter , you falſe Damſh Daggs. 
| Noiſe within, Emer ds 
: Kizg, The dpors are vroke, [2 
Laer. Where.is the: Kingz$us + ? 
All. Nag-let's.come un... 
; Laer; \J-prRy-you give me leave. 
| Al, -Wewyl, we will.” 
Laer, Ithank you : Keep the door. 
'Oh thouwd Kine, give rh&.my father, 
| Quee, Calmely, good Laertes, 
* Laer,: That drop of bjou that calmes 
Procla' 'ms me B3ſtard : 
Cries Cuckold to my Facher bragds the Harlot 
Even hcre berween the chaſte unfinicched brow 
Of my true Mother, , 
' King. Whatis the caufe avec, 
Thar thy Rebellion looks ſo Giant-like ? 
et him go Gertrude + Dohotfear our perſon : 
[There's ſuch Divinity doth hedge a King, 
That tvcaſon carr bur peep to wha it would, 
AQts littke-ef his: will,” Tellme Laerres, 
Whyare4hou thus incenſt 2 Let him go Gerirade, 
Speak man,” i'::!. 
; Laer., Where s wy Father. > 
King. Dead; <5 
; Omee, Bup not by him, 
{- K1ng, Let him demand his fill, 
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Scand, "_m al witkiour, 


To hell Allegiance :- Vows, to the blackeſt Devil, 

Conjcience 3nd Grace, to the Profoundeſt Pit, 
I dare Dapmnation : to thispoint I ſtand, 

Thar both the worlds I give to negligence, 

Let come what:comes : only; Fle be reyeng 'd 

Moſt throughly for my Father. 

' King. Who thall ſtay you? 

_ Leer. My Will, not all the world. 

And for my means, T le husband them ſo. well, 

hes ſhall go far with lictle, | 


, 


| If you-defire to know-the certainty 


| Like a good child, and a.true, Gentleman, . 
{ That I am guiltleſs of your Father's death, 


% 
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Laer, How came he dead > I'le not be Juogld with 


(God bu'ye, 


King, Good Laertes 


Of your dear father's death, if writ in.your reyenge: 
Thact Soop-ftake you will draw both friend and Wink 
Winnerand Looſer; .. :: -; | 

Laer, None but his Enemies; 

King, Will you know;them chtn. ... 

Laer, To his good Friends thus: wide I'le ope my 
And like the kind] life-rendring Pelican, Ga | 
Repaſt them with my bloud..”. + | 

King, Why now > what noiſe i is thar \ 


And am moſt ſenfible in orief for it, 
It ſhall as level to your Judgement pierce . 
| As day do's to your eye, 
A miſe within, Het he contin; | 
| Enter Ophelia, | | 

Laer, How now ? what noiſe is that ?:. 

Oh heat dry up my. brains, ceares eyen times ſalt, 
Burn out the {enſe and virtue of mine eye. 
By heaven thy madneſs ſhall bepaid by weight, 
'Till our Scale turns the beam, Oh Roſe of May, - 
Dear Maid, kind Sifter, ſweer Ophelia:: :- 
Oh: hegyens, i is't poſſible, g;young Majd s wits, : 
| Should be'as mortal 2s an old man's life 2 
Nature is fine in Love, and where *tis fine, 
Tr ſends ſome precious inſtance of it ſelf - 
| After the thing ic loves. --. 

Oph. T hey bore him bare-fac'd 01 the Beer, 

Hey, vion noney, noney, hey nonty : 

eAnd on his grave fairs many a tear, 

Fare 70u well my Dave. 

Laer. Had*ſtthou thy wits , and did'ſt perſwade Re. 
 venge, 1t Could not move thus, 

Oph. You muſt fing down a-down ,; and you callhim 
a-down-a, 'Oh, how the wheels become ? Ic the 
 talſe Steward charftole his Maſter's ; daughrer, 

Laer, This nothing's more then macter,. | | 

Oph. There's Roſemary that's for Remembrance, | 
Pray Love remember : and there's Pancies, that's io 
Thoughts, 
 Laer, A l——_ in madneſs, thoughts and rememe |. 
| brance-fitred, x 
| Oph. There's Fennel for you, and Columbines: there's 
as for you, and here's ſome for me, We may callit 
Herb-Grace a Sundayes : Oh you muſt wear your Rye 
with a difference, There's a Dat 1c, I would give you ſome 
| Violets, but they wither'd all when my Father dyed: 
| They ſay, he made a good end ; 

For bonny ſweet Robin ts all my 19. 

Laer, Thought,and AffiQtion, Paſſion, Hell itſelf: 

She turns to favour ; and to prettineſs. - 
Oph. And will he not come again, 

And will he not tome again? 

No, mo, hets dead, goto thy Death-bed, 

He never will come again, 

His Beard: as white as Snow. 

All Flaxen was his Pole : 

He i gone, he ts gone, and we caſt away one, 

Gramercy on his Soul. 

'And of all Chriftian Soules, I pray God. ; 
Exit Ophelia, if 


| 
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Laer. Do you ſee this, you gods? w_ 
King. Laertes,T muſt commune with your grief, + 


Or you deny me right.:- goe bur a-part, | Maki 
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If by'dire& or by Collateral hand 


arisfaiion, Bat if not; 


To you 


£487, Lot tis be tos © 
His means of death, his obſcure burial : 
No Noble tte; ivr format oftencation, 
Tha I nitift alt in queſtion. * * 

King. Sofyoii ſhall 


Ipray you g6 wirki me. 


Hora. Let them come in, ' 


1112112 prey Super. 
Sayl. God bleſs you Sir. 
Hora. Let him bleſs thee too. 


toknow it is, * 
Reads the Letter, 


To him from whom you brought them, 
Enter King and Laertes, 


Purſued my life, 
Laer, It well appeats. Bur ee me, 


Socrimefull, and ſo Capital in Nathre, 


And Wheteth"offerice is, let the Stear Axe falt, - 
I _ Exenmt, 


Enter Horatio, with au Atttndant, _ 


Hora, What are they that woutd ſpeak with me'? 
Ser, Sailors Sir, they fay they have letters for you, 


Oratio , when thon ſhalt have overlook d this, 
"J. :heſe fellirbs ſome mans to the King - They fave 
Litteri for him. E're we were twb dayes old at Sex, a Py. | Leave us, 
rate of very Warlikg apporntmient give us Chace, Find. 
ing our ſelves too: ſlow of Sal , + pat 01 a compelled Va. 
lexr, In the Grapyle, I boorded them:On the rnftant they 
of hear of our Ship , ſo 1 alone became their Priſoner, 
They have dealt with me , like T hieves of Mercy, but | turn. Hamlet. 
they knew what they did, T as to do a good tury for | What ſhould this mean ? Are all the reft come back ? 
them, Ler the King have the Lttrers I hive ſent, and re- 
pair thou to me with as nnch hate as thon woaldeſt flit | 
Utth. t have words to ſpeak in your ear, will make thee | King.” Tis Hamler's CharaQer, naked, and ina Poſt- 
teh, it hrecthty $ach tod light for the bore of the | ſcript here he ſays alone : Can you adviſe me ? 
Matter, Theſe god fellows will bring thee where I aus, 
Refontrofs ind Guildenſtar hold their coltrſe for E neland, | It warms the very ficknels in my heart, 
; JOf them I have as much to tell thee , Farewell, 
He thitt thoy krioweft thine, 
| | 4D - Hamlet. oh EW 
Come, I will Stve you way f6r theſe your Letters, 
Arid do't the ſpeedier, that yotrmay diredt me - 


And you nut put rite in your heart forfriend,” 
Sith you have heard; and with a knowing ear, 
[Thathewhich hath your Noble Father ſlam, 5 


£ Make-ehoite of Whom your'wiſeſt friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and judge *rwixc you andime ; 
They find usitobch'd, we wifl our Kirizdome give, 
Our Crow, ctr Life, and all that wecalt Ours 


Be you content to lend your, patience ro us, 
[And we ſhall joyntly Kaboue with your ſoul | 
To oiye it dutUbiitenr. 


/ 


No Froptiee, SWotd, nor Hatchthenr o're his bones, - 


Cry tqbe lead, a$ *rwvere From hraveh'tocarth, © | 


[1 do not know from what part'of the world - 
[ ſhould be gitetes, if nor froth Lord Fumier, 


Sayl. He ſhall Sit , arid't pleaſe him, There's 4 Eetter 
for you Sir : it comes from th* Amvaſtadours that was | How now 2 What Newes ? + 
bound for Eag/#nd; if your name be H oratis : as Tur let] Meſſe Letters my Lord from H.er, This to your 


Zxi. | 


King. Now miſt your con'cienee my acquirtance feal, 


Why you proceeded not againft thefe feats, 
Asby your Saftty, Wiltdome , alf things elſe; 


nn — - = agg ay 


You mainly were ftirr'd up 2 = 
King: O for two ſpecial Reaſons, . 
Which may to you (perhaps) ſeem much unſinewed , 


Lives almoſt by his looks : and for my ſelf, 

My Virtue or my Plague, be itcicher which, 

She's ſo conjunCtive to my life and Soul z 

Thar as the Star moyes not bur in his Sphere; 

[ could not but by her, The other Motive, 

Why to a publick count I might not go, ' 

[5 the grear loye che general gender bear him, 
Who dipping all his faults in their affe&ion, 
Would like the Spring that turnecth Wood to Stone; 
Convert his Gyyes to Graces, So that my Arrows 
Too lightly timvred for fo loud a Wind , 

Would haye reverted to my Bow again, 

And not whete I had aim''d them. 

Laer. And ſo haveI a Noble father loft, 

A Siſter driven into deſperate termes, 


i 


© | Who was (if praiſes may go back again) 


Scood Chalfenger on mount of all che Age 

For her perfeQtions, But my revenge will tome; 
King, Break not your fleeps for that, 

You muſt not think 

That we are made of ſtuff, ſo flat and dull, 

That we can let our Beard be ſhook with danger, 
And think it paſtime. You ſhortly ſhall hear more, 
I loy'd youlr ther, and we love your ſelf, ' 
And that I hope will reach you to imagine ----=o 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


Majeſty : thisto the Queen. 
King. Prom Hamlet 2 Who brought them? 
Meſ. Saylors my Lord they ſay, I ſaw them not : 


Five | They were {pet me oy laudro, he receiy*'d them, 


Kino: Exertes you (hall read them: 


| | Exit Meſſenger, 

| High and Mighty, you ſhall know I am ſet naked on your 
Kingdome To morrow ſhall I beg leave to ſet your K ng- 
ly Eyes. When [ ſhall ( firſt asking your Pardon theremnto) 


Or is it ſome abufe # Or no ſuch thing ? 
Laer. Know you the hand ? 


Laer, I'mloſt in it, my Lord, bar let him come, 


Thar I ſhall live and tell him to his teeth : 

Thus diddeſt thou. 

King. If it be ſo Laertes, as how ſhould it be ſo? 
How otherwiſe? will you be rul'd by me ? 

Laer, If fo youll not o're-rule me to a peace, 

{ Kirg. To thine own peace : ifhe be now return'd, 
As checking at his Voyage, and that he means 


Toan exploit now ripe in my Device, 
Under the which he ſhall not chooſe bur fall : 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe, 
But even his Mother ſhall uncharge the praCtice, ; 
And call ir accident ; Some rwo Moneths hence | 
Here was a Gentleman of Normandy, 

i've ſeen my telf and ſerv'd againſt the French, 

{ And they ran well on horſe-back ; but this Gallant | 
Sſſ 2 - D Had, 
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And yer to me they are ſtrong. The Queen his Mother 3] 


recount thOccaſions of my ſudden , and more flrange re. 
g 


| 
| 


No more to undertake it ; I will work him | 
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Had witchcraft in't ; he grew into his Seat, 

Andrto ſuch wondrous doing brought his Horſe, | 

As had he been encorps't and demy-Nacur'd 

| With che brave Beaſt, ſo far he paſt my thought, 

"That I in forgery of ſhapes and tricks, 

Come ſhort of what he did. 

Laer, A Norman was't ? 

King, A Norman, t 

Laer, Upon my life Lamonnd, 

King, The very ſame, 

L-er. T know him well, he is the Brooch indeed 

- | And Gemfe of all our Nation. 

King. He made confeſſion of you, 

And $aye you ſuch a Maſterly report, 

For Art and exerciſe in your defence; 

And for your Rapier molt eſpecially, | 

Thar he cry'd out, *rwould be a fight indeed, 

| If one cculd match you Sir, This report of his. 

Did Hamlet ſo envenom with his Envy, 

That he could nothing do but wiſh and beg, 

Your ſudden coming over to play with him 3 

Now out of this. | SE 
Laer,” Why out of this, my Lord ? £ 
King. Laertes , was your Father dear to you? 

Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 

A face withouta heart ? | 
Lier, Why ask you this? = gr 2 er? 
King, Not that I think you did not love yourfather, 

Bur that 1 know Love is begun by Time: 

And that | ſee in paſſages of- proof, | 

Time qualifies the ſpark arid fire of it : w 

Hamlet come back, what would you undertake,  - - 

To thew your ſelf your Father's ſon indeed, 

More than in words ? WE. 6 
Laer, To cur his throat i'th*Church, 5 
King. No place indeed ſhould Murther SanQuarize ; 

Revenge ſhould have no bounds : but good Laertes, 

Will you do this; keep cloſe within your Chamber ? 

Hamlet return'd, ſhall know you are come home: 

We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 

And ſet a double yarniſh on the ſame 

The Frenchman gave you, bring you in fine together, 

And wager on your heads , he being remiſs, 

Moſt g-nerous, and free from all contriving, 

Will not peruſe the Foils ? So that with eaſe , 

| Or with a little ſhufflng, you may chooſe _ 

A Sword un-baited, and in a paſs of practice, 

Requite him for your Father, 

Laer, I will det, | 

And for that purpoſe I'le anoint my Sword : 

I bought an Union of a Mountebank 

So mortal, I but dipt a knife in it, 

Where it draws bloud, no Cataplaſme-ſo rare, 

Collected from all Simples that have Virue 

| Under the Moon, can ſave the thing from death, 

That is but ſcratchr withall ; I'le touch my point, 

Withthis contagion, that if T gall him ſlightly, 

It may be death, 

King. Let's further think of this , 

Weigh what convenience both of time and means 

May fit us to our ſhape, if this ſhould fail ; 

And that our drift look through our bad performance, 

*T were better not affai'd ; therefore this Proje& 

Should have a back or ſecond, that might hold, 

If chis ſhould blaſt in proof : Soft, ler me ſee, 

We'll make a ſolemn wager on your commings , 


| TheTragedy of Hamlet. 


|T ha't : when in your motion you are hot and dr 


4 Þ 
As make your bouts more violent to the end, 


And that he calls for drink ; I'le have prepar'd him | | 
A Chalice for the nonce ; whereon bur fipping , | 
If he by chance eſcape your yenom'd ſtuck, 
Our purpoſe may hold there; how now ſweet Queen, 


 - Emter Queen, I | 
Queen, One woe doth tread upon another's heel, ' 
So faſt they'll follow : your Siſter's drown'd Laertes 
Laer, Drown'd} O where ? | 
Queen, There is a Willow grows aſlant a Brook, 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaffic ſtream ; 
There with fantaſtick Garlands did ſhe come, 
Of Crow-flowers, Nettles, Daiſies, and long Parples, 
Thar liberal Shepheards give a grofſer name; ., - 
But our cold Maids do Dead Men's Fingers call them : 
Thereon the pendant boughes, her Coroner weeds 
Clambring to hang ; an envious ſliver broke, 
When down the weedy Trophies, and her ſelf, 
Fell in the Weeping Brook, her cloathes ſpred wide, 
And Mermaid-hike, a while they bore her up, 
Which time ſhe chaunted En. 4 of old tunes, 
As one incapable of her own diſtreſs, 
Orlike a creature Native, and deduced 
Unto that element : | bur long it could not be, 
*Till that her garments, heavy with their drink, 
Pul'd the poor wretch from her melodiousby, 
To muddy death, | | 
Laer, Alas then , is ſhe drown'd ? 
.Qzeer, Drown'd, drown'd. 
Laer, Too much of water haſt thou poor Ophelia, 
And cherefore I forbid my teares: bur yer 
It is our trick, Nature her cuſtome holds, 
Let ſhame ſay what it will 3 when theſe are gone 
The woman will be out.: Adieu my Lord, 


I haye a ſpeech of fire, thatfain would blaze, = | 

| But that this folly drowns it, Exit,” | 
King. Let's follow, Gertrude : | | 
How much I had to do ro calm his rage ? | 
Now fear Ithis will give it ſtartagain , 

| Excun, | 


Therefore let's follow. 


q Exter two Clowpes. | 

Clows, Is ſhe to be buricd in Chriſtian. burial, that | 
wilfully ſeeks her own ſalyation ? oak 
75 by I tell thee ſhe is, and therefore make her Grave þ 
Rraight, the Crowner hath ſate on her, and finds it} 
Chriſtian burial. | -| 
Clo, How can that be , unleſs ſhe drowned her ſelf in | 
her own defence ? X | 
Other, Why *tis found ſo. * 


| 
Clo. It muſt be Se offendendo, it cannot be elſe: for| 


here lies the point : If I drown my ſelf witringly , it ar-| 
gucsan AQtand an AR hath three branches, It is an AQ | 
todo ,and to perform ; argall ſhe drown'd her ſelf wit-| 
tingly. 30 
Other. Nay but hear you Goodman Delver. 

Clown, Give .me leave ; here lies the water , good:| 
here ſtands the man, good : if the man go to his acer | 
and drown himſelf: ic is will he, nill he, he goes; mark | 
as that > Bur if the water come to him and drown him | 


edrowns not himſelf, Argall, he that is not guilty of h5| 


own death, ſhortens not his own life. 
Other, But is this Law ? 


Clo, I marry is'c, Crowner's Queſt Law. ad 
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[been 2 Gentlewoman , ſhe ſhould have been buried out 


| [drown'or hatig themſelves ,- 
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| Other. Wity you ha? the truth on't': if this had not 
of Chriſtian Burial, 
orcat .f folk ſhould have' countenance in this world © to 


tian, Come, my Spade ; *thete/i5 tio ancient Gentlemen, 
but Gatdiners , Dirchers and Graye-makers 3 £ { they hold 


ſup Adams profetſion. 


Other..Was he a Gentleman > 
Clo, He was the firſt char ever bore Atities, 
Other. Why he had none. © 


the Scripture? the Scripture ſayes Aden digg'd 3 could 
he dig without Attnes > Ple put another queſtioti to thee; 


Other, Go to, 


| Coo Whar is he that builds ironser alas eddy the | 


Maſon, the Ship=wrighr, or the Carpenter ? 

| Other. The Gallows-maker, for that Frame out-lives 
2 thouſand Tenants, 

Cle, I like thy: wit well in good faith, the Gallowes 
docs well 5 | but how 'does*ir well ? "ic dots'well to rhofe 
that do ill : now thou dof illi ts fay rhe'Gallowes is 
builr ſtronger then the Church-: Areall , the Gallowes 
may do well tothee. To't a%2\h, Come, 

| Other. Who builds ftronger than a Maſon, a Ship- 


J wright, or a Carpenter 


Clo. 1; tel-me'rhar, and atiyoliz 
Other. Marry, now-I can ct, 

| Clo, To'r, 

Le Maſs, I cannot el 


Enter H amlet and a oratio a fas of." 


dull:Aſs will not mend his pace with beating 3 and when 
you are askt this Queſtion/nexr , fay a Grave-maker :/the 
Houſesthat he makes, laſts till Dooms-day : Lk 5 ger thee 
to Taughan, fetch me a ſtoap- of Liquor, / 
St ngs. | 

In youth when I did love, did love, 

me thought it was very ſweet, 
. Tocomratt O the for a my behove, 

O me thought there was nothing meet, 
Ham, Has this fellow -4 feeling, of his buſineſs, that 


I _ 
ng. 

0 L 

% 4 


; 


he fingsat Graye-maki 


Hor, Cuſtome hath Gdel ir in hima propeity of caſi- 
neſs, 


the daintier ſenſe. 
Clown fings. 
But Age with his ſtealin - s 
"$7 pf ht fe his hienks: 
And hath ſhipped me 1ntill the Land, 
a if I never had bin ſuch. 

Ham, That Scull had a tongue in it , and havy ſing 
once: how the Knave jowles i it to th 
were Cain's Jaw-bone, that did the firſt murthet + Tc 
might be the Pare of a Polititian which this Aſs o're-OF- 

ces : one thar could circumyent God, might it not ? 

Hor. T: might, my Lord. 

Ham, Or of a Courtier, which could ſay, Good Mor- 


[row ſweet Lotd : how doft thou, good Lord ?' this 


might be my Lord ſuch a one, that prais'd my Lord ſuch 
a ones: _—_ when he meant to beg it; might it not? 


Clo. Why there thou ſay'ſt. And the: more pitiethat: 
more: than their eyefChri..: 


Clo, What, art a Heathen' 2 how doft thoi aniderſtand 


bh thou anſwereſt me not to the purpoſe, es thy 
ſelf —_—— ; 


Clo, Cudgel thy brains'no- more about'ir'; : For: your | -:: 


Ham,*Tis<en ſo ; the hand of little imploymenc hath | 


oromnd., as if it 


Hor, 1, my Lord. 

Hum, Why een'ſo : and now my Lady Wortme's; 
Chap-lefs, and knockt about the Mazzard with'a rms S 
Spade, here's fine Revolution , if we had the crick: ro 


to play at Loggets with'em ? mine ake to veg oi, . 


Clows | 
A Pick-axo anda 2,98 Spidey: 
for aud a ſhrowding-ſheet * 
' O a Pit of Clay for to'bemade; 
for ſuch a Gueſt i 3s Meet. 


Quiddics now > his? 
Quillers ? his Caſes ?''his'Tenures, and his Tricks? why! 
dor's he ſuffer rhis 'rude knaye now'to knoekhinsabdur 

che Sconee with a diky Shovel , ancd-willnac cefl hind of 
his Action'vf Bateery:? hum; This felowmi he be ih's' 
rinieayrearbuyer'sf Land, with hisStacures; is Recog-! 

| | rvr2ances; his Fines; his double Vouchers, his Recoveries! 
Is this rhe fine of his Fines , and the recovery: of his Re- 


Vouchers vouch hitn-ns more of his Purchaſes, $nd ddu- 
ble onesroo, then the lengrh and-/breadth'of # pai 


dencures ? the yery Con 


oo 


Hr; Not «jean Las =! 

Hams, Is not Parchment made of Sheep-okinnes 
Hor. IT my Lord, and of Calye-skinnes too, © \ ? 
Has; The y are Sheep and: Calves char feek oue a 


{his Sir#:- iS: 
= —_— 323x2(1 : Sc {ol 65 +, | 
;rof Clay for th Pg voy 4x 20 vr th 
Y 7 'ſucha'C wer, © I-56 "AF 


: Ham. | think it bethine indeed sifdt chondicft in” K 


PI | 
ho 
tt 


ſee*r. Did theſe bones coſt no more the breeding; bur | 


| "Bmw: "There's another's why might" foe thie- be th | 
Seult 8f a-Lawye >/ where" 'be his! 


coveries, to haye his fine Pare filt of fine Dire> wdithis| | 


ie of ki | 
anresof his Lands will habd. ; 
ly lyc'in this Bok 3 pg} mnt | 


no mote? ha'? T ; 


rance inchar. 4 will = to chis fellows *"Whoſe Graves i 


Sq. 2 


for my part do nor lie-if'ty and-yericis mine, * 
Han, Thou doſt ye in'r, tobe in'r; ind'ſay *ris. thine 


iyeſt. ; 2:0 "267 1:52 ,% 
Clo, *'Tisa quick Jye,: Sir ; "boill aviry y_ from me 
707you, + J T''C | 
Ham, What ———_ Berks digi ak - MFES: i 
Clo, For no man Sir, 1 if | \ 


Ham. Whar woman then 3 | es = 
Clo, For none neither. .';-.! 1: Wy fo 
Hays, Who is to:be buried His > 

C/o. One that \vas Y ents .but _ her Soul 


ſhe's dead. 


—_ 


Lord . Horatio, theſe rhree yeares 1 have taken note of 17, 


How-long haſt thou beeri a Grave-maker 9. 


chat our laſt King Hamlet o'recame Fortinb} at, $11 Tee 
Ham. How long 


It was the. very day that young Fainltt was. box, he: 
chat was mad and ſeitinco England,” . 
Ham. T marry, why was he ſent into Ex Sghand? 


| witsther6; orif he do not zit'sno great matter ther® -: 
S(C 3 H, 


—— 


C/o. You lie our'ow'r Sir; andthereforent isnot on | 


'ris for: the dead; nor: for the quicin, "therefore thou | 


che Age is grow opicked,; andthe toc of: the-Pelany | 


' 


i Har, How abſolute the Kinzve-is? we itiult-(hkak | 
by the Card , or equiyocation will follow tis :- by the 


comes ſo near the heel 'of our Courtier , ie yalle hls Kibe, | 
Clo, Of all the dayes Feb year, I came tet that Gay: ; 


is that ſince ? ;: 14228 
Clo, .Cannor you tell chat ? cevery. "WU cell cabs F 


4s + *% . 


Clo, Why , becauſe he was mad j he-ſhall recover his | 


am. |. 


KELX) ” 
+ CY 
* 
CN TT ER com. 
- , - 
-», 
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Ham. Why ; "i 

Clown, © NOT be (een in n him, there the men are 
as mad 3s he, | 175 ettoÞ-0 cn 
_ Ham. Hqwcatne. he 7 W A 972d otin 
. Clo. Very. frangop.chey Ly. i=:{1 viC ,** 


Cls. Faith een with odfing his wits, 
, Ham, Upon what ground > UT \ Kare 
{1 Clo, Why here in- Demark:: : kave been.) Sexton 
here Man and Boy thirty. yeatess:.' 
Ham, How long will& man lies '&v ound embee; ? 


many. pocky Coarkes: now adayesi; hat will ſcaxce.bpld 
the: ge ) hell lat youdomie-cight poneen 05 wine 
year: A Tanner willla you 'ine!ycares. , ) ig .O 

. (Tam. Why, he, more.tban.ahother 2 oxi eve) 
[2C lo; Why $ir;hls hige is t461yd: wich disTrade, that. | 


s a. ſort Decayer of your whorſon.dend; þady: g+here's:'2 
ball non/u Scull has laige line! the __s _ and 


}:yean $S$v0351 2 [; tin e 2901 2! ft 
Wu taſe wes: ACP; > adf wall *2Þ 1:24 07 ,25179VG 
Clo; &; whetſardmaid:Fellow' WAS 5 "y Proto luc) 
(8729) etshink:itvbs> :i2nnt bg ods, 007 hone ol 

{-LHw.; ay, Iiknownotcacyv nn ) 1 5 


Clog A paliilenceion himifor 4mad Fa 2; : pou d 
Flagon of Rheniſh on my head once, This! ſame-\Scull 
Sir, this ſame Scull The NPE 
Ham. Aihiis> $30, 2112 infÞÞn. 4 22437! wv 
Clo. E'enghat.n'i.;: Te. 3; 2 019% 1G Lite ] 
1D Fam... Let nee: ſee.! Alab-p -Forick;;,. I; IE 
Horatio, aSdllowrof! infinite Jeft.of molt excellem fancy, 
the hath borne me on his back a thonſand times :Andhow 
bhorred my imagination is, my gorge riſes) at it... Here 
jthung thoſe lippes , , thap'Þ hays kit} krow.not: hoy oft. 
Where be your Jibes now?.z YdurGainbals:2 Your 
Songs?, Your: flaſhes. of Merrimient that were wot to 
1" the: Table: on-a-Roar? No pne now:to.mock your'own 
eering > Quite-chop-fall'n >> Now'get-you tomy Ladies 
hadwber 2n0itch her,ler her, paints an:inch thick';:to this 
favour:ſhz- miſt come; Make her claygh ar that: Pry- 
thee, Horatio, tell meone thing. 


»:Hor. What's amgthy, Lord ? oy > ft aL) 
Ham. Do't thou think Alerandr lookt o'this/fa- 
(hion Yrhearth 201 2} nib pots Fob ch {1 


Hor, Een ſo. 2 

Ham, And ſmelt'ſo ? Pub. :: 8 
Hor. Een ſo my Lord. .:::::i2ct I 
Ham, To what baſe uſes: weimay: returf Holkeio, 
' Why.may not.imaginacion tfdce the Noble duſt of "H/c- 
| xander," rill he find ic ſtopping a bung-hole> .. .. * 

4: #Jor. * Twere toconfider : too cutiouſly- to conſider ſo. 
| i#Lew. No- faith ;inor a jor}: Burto fbllow hit thicher' 
[with modetiy-enough, and likelyhood to lead ir. as thus, 


| urineth/inro- duft ; rhe duſt is'earth 3 of earch: we: make. 
Lome, and whyof that Lome (: whereto he was conyer- 
red) might they:nor Rap a Beer-barrel ? | 
l mperial Ceſar, dead and-turn'd toclay, 
Might ſtop a hole to keep the windaway. 
Okthirrharcarth,; which kept thexworld in an, 
Id patch. a Wall,c'expell the Winter's flaw. 
| Bur ſofc, bur ſoft, aſide; here:comes:the King, : -..-. 
| Exte? King, .Oneen, Laertet;apd aC offin, +. THY, 
{1.1-2.: Hſvauith Lords attendant, Y 
BY Queen, the Courtiers, What is's "Ty they follow, ef 


4-H _— — 


| he he will keep; 0us, Water: a great: while Aid: your water| 


: Aflexander:dyed: Alexander was buried: Alexander re. 


if Ham, How! fixangely:#*:: ; zi 12104 25 yEIG 21! 


F 


And with ſuch maimed tights > This doth beroken, «. © 
The Coarſe.they follow; did: with deſperate hand, 


|Foredoe it's own life ; *rwasſome Eftate, :: . 
| Conchy we a-while, and mark.,.” 


1 Thaer,,,W har. Ceremony elſe,? 


Lager. What Ceremony elſe? 

-"_ ; Her Odſequies nave been as far enlarg'd, 
As we have warrantie, her death was donbrfull,: 
And bur that great command, o'reſwayes the order, 
She ſhould in 'ground unſanCtied have lode's, - 


Clo, Ifaith, if he be rouen before the dye (88, we have |; Till the. laſt Trumpet, For charitable prayer, p 
'Shards, Flings, and Pebbles; ſhould be chr 2g her , 


Yer here:ſhe, is allowed her, Vurgin, Rircs,; « 
'Her Maiden ftrewments,. ang the bring ging hom, 


| Laer, MuR there no more he done ? 


_ Ham. That.is Leertes, a very. Noble. youth: Mat, 


fy 


5 | &f] 
+4 IE, 


Of Bell and Burial. . -;;- owns v ; nm 


Prieſt, No more be done : Ws 


We ſhould pyophane the (eryige of the deals: nh ao 


To fing ſage Requiem, and fuch reſt-to- wail 12 54 


'} As to peace-de rted Sentlas..s 
Laer, Lay Ge r ith'earth, 


| And from her fair and. \unpolluted feſh,, 


May. Viokss.ſpring.. I xell.choe —— Brit) 
A Miniftring Angel thallny; Sifter be, + 
When thpw.licft howling... * | 

Ham, What , the It Optelia Wn. 

Queen, Sweets, to thee ſweee farewell, | 
I hop'd thou would'ſt have been my Hamlet” S; Niſes 

I thought thy Bride-bgd/to, have-deckr pom My: 

And not have ſtrew'd thy. Grave. , - + 

Laer, Oh terrible wooer, MITT © 
Fall ten times treble on that curfed-head, .- 
Whoſe wicked deed, thy moſt ingenious Ko 
Depriv'd the of. Hold ofthe: earth a while, + 
Till have 4 mir once More jn' mine armes : 


(\ 


woonre 5 \Leaps inthe Gran, 


Now pile: your. duſd1 upor chequick and dead,;::/-;, -.. 


"Til of thisflar: -zmountaifſyou have _ if 5662 
To o're-top old Pelon,otthe skyith head -; 
Of blew O/ympre. 

Ham. Whart is he, whoſe oriefs. . © _ * 
Bears ſuch an Emphaſis.?,whoſe:phraſe' awe 


[ 
7.) 


Conjures the wandringStantes, and makes them-Rand 


Like wonder-wounded hearers:> This ts. by. 
Hamlet .che:Dane, : 5+ i- 
Laer. The Dcyil take thy foul. 
Haw. Thou pray'ſt not well, 
{I prythee take thy fingers from my throat ; 
Sir, choughTam not ſpleenative and raſh, 
Yer have I ſomething in me dangerous, 
Which ler thy wiſeneſs fear. Away eu hand. 
King. Pluck them aſunder.. | | 
Queen. Hamlet, H amlet. 
| Gen, Good my Lord be quiet. 


Ham,-Why 1 will fightwich him vpon tis Thene | 


Untibmy-cye-lids will-no longer wag, 
ween, 'Oh my Son; what Fheme - 


Make np'my ſumme. What-wilt thou do for her? 2; 
King. Oh he is mad, Laertes, L-, 
Qs; Fot love of God forbear him, 

Ham, Come ſhew me what thou'lt do. 

Wo9'c weep 2: woo't fight ?: woo't. rear.rþy {cif 5 


Woo'cdrink up Efite, cat a Crocodile ?:. 


——_ a _— —_ YO ——— oe eo = n= eoereo en — DO oe Wn” 


— 


_ 


| | Ham. I lov'd Ophelia ; forty thouſand brothers. =] 
| Could not (with all their-quantity of love) $5: 


* r jt 
2 gt 
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The Traped ly of Hamket 


do'c, Do'ſt thou come hither to whine ; | 

To our-face me with leaping in-her Grave ? 

buried quick with her, and ſo will T, 

nd if thou prate of Mountains ; let them throw 
lions of Acres on-Uus, *till our ground 

doing his pate againlt the burning Zone, 

ke Of 4 like a Ware, Nay. and thou'lr. mouthe, 
e rant as well as thou, | 

| King. This 38 mere! midneſs Foy 

__ while the fir will work on him : 


Frengrhen your-patience in our laſt nights ſpeech; Ki 


' = T T7 
Hams. So much for this,Str ; now ler ine ſee the other, 
Yau do remember all the-circumttance.. $a 

| Hor, Remember it. my Lord. ils TEL LE 
| Her. Sir, in.my beart there was a kind of fighting, _ 
That would not Jerme:ſleep-; me thoughe II lay 

Worſe then the mutines in the Bilbaes, raſhly, «- "7! 
(And praiſe be raſhnels forir) let us know, 1 
Our indiſcretionſondteimes ſerves us well, 


| IWhen our dear plags:do-pauke , and that ſhould reach us, 


There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will. -; . 

Hor, That isimoſt certain. 
| Ham. Up from my Cabin 


My Sea-gown ſcarft about me in che dark, 
Grop'd Ito firud owt, them 3 had my defire, 


| [Finger'd their Packet, and in fine, withdrew 


Tomine own room again, making ſo bold, 

(My teares forgetting manners) to unſeal <4 
Their grand Commiſſion, where I found, Horatio, 
'Oh royal knavery3: Amexat command, 

Larded with many ſeveral ſorts of reaſon : 

Inporting Denmark's health, and E ngland's too, 
With hoo, ſuch Buggs and Goblivs in:my life, 


[That on the ſupervize no leaſure bated , - 


'Nonot to ſay the grinding of the Axe, 
My head hould be-Rruck off. _ | 

' Hor, Is't poſlible? Sy 

But wilt thou hear how 1 did proceed ? | 

\Hor. '] befeech you. 1, 129420] 
Hams, Being thus benetted round with Villains, + 

Exel could make a Prologue to my brains, : 

They had begun the Play. I fate me down, 


{Devis'd a new Commiſſion, wrote it fair, 


l once did hold'it: as our Statiſts doe, 

A baſeneſs to write-fair 3' and laboured much 
How to forget that learning : but Sir now, 

It did me yeoman's ſervice : wilt thou know 
TheeffeRs of what I wrote ? 


E xennt, 


' Ham, Here's the Commiſſion, read it at more leiſure ; 


— 
pen IS 
- 


| As Englasd was bis Faithfull Triburary, 


- | T had my Father's Signet in my Purſe, 


© | Folded the Writ up in forme of the other, 


r 


* | And with ſuch cozenage ; is't not perfe& conſcience, | 


. | As Peace ſhould Rill her wheaten Garland wear, 
And ftand a Comma *rween their amities, 


He ſhould the bearers put to ſudden death, | 
| Nor ſhriving time allowed. 


' The canglingneyer knowp ;, Now,the nextday 


| Thou knoaw'Rt already. .,: +... 


| Of-mighey oppoſites. 


'To let:this Capker of our nature.come | 


| The zzterins's rhine, and a man's life's no more 


| That, to Laertes I forgot my ſelf ; 


Northerly, | 


Complexion, 


Hor. I, good my Lord. T3408 ; 
Ham. Ancarneſt Conjuration from the King, 


As loye between them, as the Palm ſhould floutith, 


And many ſuch like Afſis of great charge, 
Thar on the view and know of theſe Contents, 
Withour debatement further, more or leſs, 


Hor.: How was this ſeal'd ? | j 
Ham, Why, even in that was heaven ordinate ; 
Which was the modell of that Daniſh Seal; _. 
Subſcrib'd it, gay*ch'lmpreſſjon, plac'd ir ſafcly, 


Was our Sea-fight, and: what to.this was ſement, 


Hor, So Gaualdenſtar and Rgfacreſs , goto't. 
Ham,\Nhy mangthey did make, loyeto this umployment 

Theyare foe near my conſcience; their debate = 

Doth by their awn infinuation grow: | 

*Tis dangerous when baſer:nature comes 

Berween the paſs, and fall incenfed points; | 


Hor;, Why, what a King is this ? | 

Ham,'Does it not, think/ft thee, ſtand me now upon, 
He that hath kill'd my King, and whor'd my Mocher, 
Popt in berween th'ele&tian. and my hopes, - 
Thrown our his Angle for,my proper life, | 


Toquiz; him with his arme ? And is't notto be damn'd 


In further eyil. - * | | 
Hor. ie muſt be ſhortly: known to him from Exgland, | 

Whar is the iſſue of the buſineſs there. | 
Ham, Tt will be ſhort. 


Than to ſay one : buvT am very ſorry , good Horatio, 


For by the image of my cauſe ſee | 
The pourtraiture of his ; I'le count his favours: 
Bur ſure the bravery of his grief did pur me EE | 
Into a Towring paſſion. Rn 
Hor, Peace, who coints here ? | 
| Enter Oſrick, (mark, 
Oſr. Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Dex- | 
Ham,l humbly dank you,fir;doſt know this waterfly 2 | 
Hor. No my good Lord. . | 
Ham, Thy ftate is the more gracious; for 'tis a Vice to 
know him : he hath much Land , and fertile; ler a Beaſt 
be Lord of Brafts , and his Crib ſhall ſtand ar the King's 
Meſle; *cisa Chough; but as I ſay, ſpacious in the poſlcſ- 
fion of dirt © 
Oſr. Sweet Lord, if your friendſhip were at kiſure, 1 | 
ſhould impair a thing to you from his Majeſty. 
Ham,1 will receive it with all diligence of fpiric ; pur 


| your Bonnet to his right uſe, tis for the head, 


Oſr. I thank your Lordhip, 'cis very hot. 
Ham, No, believe me, 'tis very cold , the wind is 


Ofr. Ir is indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed, 
Ham. Methinks it is very ſoultry, and hot for my | 


- "FSR 


Oſrick. 


— I IE 


PIES... > 


_ X 
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» 
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j 1 cannot teſt how : bur my Lord; his Majelty” 


{ horſes, againft the which he impon 'd yo T take'tt\\fix 
4 French Rapiers and Poinards, with their afſignes,as Git- 


| three liberal conceited carriages, thar's the 'rench , but 
| againſt che Daniſh ;'w 


1 berween you and him, he ſhall! not exceed you three Hits ; 


| his Majeſty, *cis the breathing time of day with me; ler! 
{ the Foyles be brought, the Gentleman willing ; 


4 ture w:1l. 


| himſelf, chere are no rongues elſe for's tongue. 
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, as *rwere 

me' ſi- 
gnife to you,thar he has laid a great wager on ryour head ; 
Sir, this 15 the matter, . 


Ofr. Exceedingly, my Lord, it is very 


Ham, Tbeſeech you reipember. 

Oſr, Nay, in good faith, for mine aſc? in 200d faith: 
Sir, you are nor ignorant of whit excellenice Laertes 15 at 
his weapon. *'- 

Ham. What $ his veeapion 3. 

_ Oſr. Rapier and Dagger: ©- 

Ham, That's two of his weapons 3 but well. 

Oſr. The King Sir has wag' d with tim fix Barbary 


dle, Hangets zor ſo: three of the carriages infaith are ve- | 
ry dear to d fancie , very reſponſive to the hils, \thoſt deli- 
cate carriages, and of very liberal conceit;. 
Ham. "Irdat call-you the Carriages?” KS oy 
Ofr. The Carriages Sir, #te'the pls TE 
Ham, The phraſe would be more germane to the 
matter: -If we could carry/Cannon by our fades; I would 
ic might. be Hangers *cill then $5 but 'on 1 if Barbary 
Hoſes , againſt ſix French Swords: their Aﬀionies and 


$4 7 


is this impon'd'as you call it? 
® Ofr. The King Sir, 4 th hitthat in a '(dozeri- paſſes 
He hath one twelve for mine; and that would come to 
immediate iryal, if your” Lordſhip Wake youchſafe the 
Anſwer. ne 

Ham, How if 1 anfverhs?.: 90 0 

Orſ. I mea my Lotd the oppoſon-of your perſon 
in eryal. 5 76- 

Han. Sir, T will walk here in the Halt: i! it pleaſe 


-and che! 

King hold-his purpoſe ;'T will win. for hilw' tolr cans if 

not, I'le gain nothing bur. my: ſhame, and'the oddc hits 
Oſr, Shall I redeliver ou Senſo? ff 
Ham. To this effedt $1 ir, uſrex what flouriſh your na- 


, Oſr, I commend my Vil to your Lordſhip, Ext, 
Ham, Yours, yours'z- he does well. to commend | ir 


Hor, This Lapwing Tuns: away With the fhell on his 
head. 

Ham, He did Comply with his Dug before he luck'c 
it : -thus had he and nine more of the ſame Beavy that I 


know the droffie Age doats on 3 only got the rune of the] 


time, and outward habit of encounter , @ kind: of yeſty 
colleCtion , which carrics them through and through the 
moſt fond and winnowed opinions 3 and doe bur blow 
them to their Tryals, the Bubbles are out, 

Hor, You will loſe this wager, my Lord, 

Ham, I do not think fo, fince he went into Fraxce, 
T haye been in continual praQtice ; + I ſhall winne ac the 
oddes 3 but thou wouldeſt not think _ all here about 
my heart: but irisno matter. 

Hor. Nay, good my Lord. 

Ham, It is but foolery; ' but it is ſuch a kind of gain- 
oiving as would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Hor. 1f your mind diſlike any thing, obey. I will 
foreſtall their repair hither, and ſay you are not fir. 

Ham, Not a whit, we defie Augury ; there's a. ſpecial 
Providence in the fall of a ſparrow. IF it be now, 'tis not 


be not now z yet ir will-come; the readineſs i is all  fahcb wk 


rimes ? ay -d, 


| Was't Hamlet wrong*d"Laertes Newer: H anler 


Enter Kin "nfs » Queen, Laertes and Doble, with ot Bip" PY. 
tendants with Foyles, and Gantelers; 4: Tablt oj 
ard Flagons of Wine one; \ cM 


K:in,.Come Hamlet,come,and take this hand nA. 
Ham, Give'me your pardon Sir, I've done you wot 
' But pardon'c as you are a Gentleman. - 1-15-.'1.28 of 
, This preſence knows, - - |; wal > 
' And you muſt needs haye heard how Fam puniſh'q' 4H 
With fore diſtration > What haye I done 1 
That might your natures honour, and excepeion '" 
| Roughly awake, I here'proclaim was'madrnieſs : ill 
If Hzzlet from himſelf be taneawady: 7 26-9 x 
And when he's nor- himſelf, db $wrong 2 Lizeyre, 
Then Humlet does it not, Hamlerdeniesit : {2 
Who does it then'7 His'madneſs > If*c be fo, Jag 
Hamlet is of the'PaRtion thar'is ge, * 0 bay 1 
His Madneſs is poor FHayyler* Senemy.”" 12 66M 
Sir, in this Audience; : nd 
Lermy diſclaiming fro a purpos'd evilyi {417} 
Free me ſo far in your moſt generous th } 
Thart I have ſhor'mine Arrow 0 A hoi 
And hurt my Mother, | el 
Laer, lam ſatisfied in \ Nature, "SISA '\ 1, YI 
Whoſe Motive in this caſe ſhould ſtir me moſt _-\\ | 
To my Revenge. Bur in my terms of honour e ol 
I and aloof, and will noreconcilement;; cr {i 
*Till by ſome elder Maſters of known iomontr, | 
I havea voice, and preſident of peace: ... ' LAY 
To keep my name ungorg'd. 'Bur *ill-that-cime, 
I do receive'your offer'd loye _— 1.900 
And will not wrong'it. | 12270 > 9:547F 
Ham, 1do embrace it freely, oft} 
And will this brother's wager _— ply. \ 
Give us the Foyles : Come on,  . '_ na 
Laer, Come on for me. ; Al 
Ham, 1'le be your Foyle Laawrede ,;þ in taine ighoranci) | 
Your kill ſhall like a Star "xbeigizrd &jghe, - on] 
Stick fiery off indeed, . 1} 
Laer. You mock meSir. 
Hay. No, by thishand, © 
King. Give the Foyles young Ofick,, | 
Couſin Hamlet, you know the wager, "16A 
Ham, Very well ny Lord, Wl! 
Your Grace hath-laid the oddes a "th'weaker fides! 6:7] 
King. I do not fear it, cl] 
T have icen you both nr 
Bur fince he js berter'd, we have therefore oddes, 
Laer, This is too heavy, 
Ler me ſee another, ; 
Hays. This likes me well, | ,& 
Theſe Foyles haye all a length. . Prepare to Pu. | 
Oſr. 1 my good Lord. | 
King. Ser me. the Stopes of Wine-upon that Table { 
If Hamlet give the firſt; or ſecond hit, 
Or quit in anſwer of a third exchange, 
Let all the Battlements their Ordnancefire, 1 ih 
The King ſhall drink to Hamler's better breath, AA 
And in the Cupan Union ſhall he throw. 3 vec. 
Richer than that, which four ſucceſſive Kings bib ol 


; nt 


to come: if it be not to _ it will be now : if it 


Quan _ 


| In Denmark's Crown have worn. uy 
ive! 
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'WGive me che Cups, '- Erehs 

Wand ler the Kerde ro the Trumpets ſpeak, 

\WThe rrumpes r6'the Canoneer without, pL 
'Mrte Cannons to the Heayens, the Heaven to Earth; 
\ElNow the King drinks to Hamlet, Come, begin; 
:MAnd you the Judges bear a wary eye. . 

MM Ham, Come on fir." = cali £05: 
I'M Zacr. Come on fir; They play. 

he. | | Ham. One: | = 

—| 

FA} Hors, Judgetient, | * | 


1:8} Ofr. A hit, a very-palpable hit; 
| Leer, Well: again. : ( 
| Xing. Stay, give me drink. 


Hams.T'le: taycefis bour firſi;fer by a while: 
3 B Zap: Aitoydh; wronch; Edo. confeſs, 


King, Our Son {bY win; «+; 

Qs, He's fat, and ſcan of breath, 

e's a Napkin, rub chy brows, ns 

he Queen carouſes to thy fortune , Hamlet. 
Ham, Good Madam, 

King, Gertrude, do not drink. 3-4 
Qs, I will my Lord ; s z 
| [ pray you pardon me, =, : 
King. It is the poiſon'd Cupait is too late, 


| 
IT | Ur amlct, this Peatl is: thine; ; 73Sa 7 | 
oi! BiKere'sto thy health, Give him the Cupi | I. 
= ils 23 11, Trumpet ſornd, ſhot ge's off. 
M14 a 
| Come : another hit 5 whar ſayyou . . 


(2 | Ham, | daxe not drink yet Madam, 
' dy and by. ] 
171 Bi -Qz..C wipe thy face, _ 


| 0 

'J Laer, My Lord, Ile hit him now, 
/\} B} King. I donor think'r. he 
Of Bl} Laer. And yet *tis almoſt *gainſt my conſcience, 
\\71 Bt Haw. Come , for the third, 
{7} NiLaertes, you but dally, j 

I pray you paſs with your beft violence, 
lamafeard you make a wanton of me, 


| BU} Leer. Say you ſo? Come on, Play. 
14} Bt Ofr. Nothing neither way. 
& |} LZaer, Have at you now, .. _ b 
tl In ſcuffling they change Raprers. ng 


+ BU} King, Partthem, they are incens'd, 
| Ham, Nay, come again, 
7 Y: Ofr. Look to the Queen therehoa,  . 
0} Fl: Hor. They bleed on both fides. How is't my Lord ? 
:1; B]: Ofr. How is't Laertes ? 
+11 fſ;. Laer. Why asa Woodcock 
To my Sprindge, Oſrick , " 
Jam juſtly kill'd with mine own treachery. 
| Ham, How does the Queen ? 
' King, She ſwounds to ſee them bleed. 
' Qu. No,no, the drink, the drink, 
Oh my dear Hamlet, the drink, the drink, 


4 
r 
—_— 


I 


| "| Zaer, Hes juſtly ſerv'd. 


| | Nor thine on me. 


4 8 


I can no more, the King, theKing's to blame. 
Ha», The point envenom'd too, 

Then yenom to thy work, | 

| Hartsthe King, 


] All, Treaſon, treaſon, 


King, O yer defend me Friends, I am but hurr, 
- Hays, Here thou inceſtuous, murd*rous 
Damned Daze,  . _ 
Drink off chis Potion : Is thy Union here 2? 
Follow my Mocher, 


it isa poiſon renip\.,cd by himſelf :, _ 
Exchange forgiveneſs wih me, Noble Hamlet ; 
Mine and ry Father's death come not upon thee, 
: | Dyes, 
Ham, Heaven make thee free of it, I follow ls 
I amdead Horatio, wretched Queen adieu, 
You that look paleand tremble at this chance, 


{| Thatare buc Mutes or audienceat thisa® : 


Had I bur time ( as this fell Serjeant Death 
Is ri&t in this Arreſt )oh I could tell you, 
Bur let ic be : Horatzo, I am dead, 
Thou liv't, report me and my cauſes right 
To be unſatished. | 

| Hor, Never believe it. 


-[Lam more an Antick Roman then a Daxe : 
{Here's yet ſome Liquorlefe, 


Ham. As tart a man, give me the Cup, 

Let go, by heaven T'le hay't, 

Oh good Horatio, what a wounded name, 

(Things ſtanding thus unknown) ſhall live behind me. 
If thou did*ſt ever hold me in thy heart, 

Abſent thee from felicitie a while, — 

And in this harſh world draw thy breath in pain, 

To tell my Story,” - _ _ 
HMarch a far off, and ſhout withis, 


What warlike noiſe is this ? 


Ham. OI dye Horatio : | 

The potent poifon Quite o'fe-crows my ſpirit, 

I cannot live to hear the Newes from England. 
Bur I do prophelie th'eleRion lights 

On Fortinbras, he has my dying voice, 

$9 tell him with the occurents more and leſs, 


| Hora. Now cracks a Noble heart : 
Goodnight ſweet Prince, __ | | 
And flights of Angels ſing thee to thy reſt, 
| Why do's the Drumme come hither ? 


lours, and Attendants. 


759 


King dyes. 


A Enter Ofrick,  - (and, 
. Ofr. Young Fortiabras, with conqueſt come from Po- 
* {To th' Ambaſſadors of £xglaxd gives this warlike volley, 


Which have ſolicited. The reſt isfilence, O, 0, 0. Dies. 


Enter o—_ & Engl: h Ambaſſ ador with Dramme, 
ho 


| 


1 Iam poiſon'd,. Fort. Where is the fight ? | | | 

þ Ham, Oh Villany ! How ? Let the door be lock*d ; Hor, What is it you would ſee ; 
Trexchery , ſeek it our. If ought of woe or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch, . 

If Laer. It is here Hamlet. For. His quarry cryes on Havock, Oh proud death , 

"\ {Hamlet thou art ſlain, What Feaſt is toward in thine eternall Cell, { 
q icine in the world can do: thee good. That thou ſo many Princes at a ſhoot, | 
fl In thee there is not half an hour of life - So bloudily haſt ſtrook, : 

| Y[The treacherous Inftrument is in thy hand, Amb, The fight is diſmal, | | 

þ- £ |Unbated and envenom'd : the foul praRtice And our affairs from England cotiie too late, 

Hath turn'd ir ſelf on me. Loe ; here I Iye, The eares are ſenſeleſs that ſhould give us hearing, 
Nevertoriſe again : thy Mother's poiſon'd : | To tell him his command” ment is fulfill'd, _ 
= = FE:  Tharf 


% es the LIES £A my "in . - : 
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T he Tragedy of Hamlet. 


That Rofncrofs and Guildenftar are dead : y Which are to claim, my yantage doth 
Where ſhould we haveour thanks > - Invite me, _ | | ic 
Hor, Not from his mouth, Hor.Of that I ſhall alwayes cauſc-to ſpeak 
Had it thyabiliry of life to thank you : And from his mouth * ' | i 5717 0: 
He never gave command*ment for their death. | Whoſe yoice will draw.on more : - 
But ſince fo jump upon this bloudy queſtion, | But ler chisſame be preſently perform'd,, © 
You from the Po/ack, warres, and you frem England Even whiles men's minds are wild, |... . 
Arc here arrived, Give order that theſe bodies Leſt more miſchanice Z Of 129 5 
High on a Stage be placed to the view, = On plots, and errours happen, 
And let me ſpeak to th'yet unknowing world, For, Let four Captaines | 
How theſe things came about, So ſhall you hear Bear Hamlet like a Souldier off the Stage, 
Of carnal, bloudy, and:unnatural afts, . For he was likely, had he been puton-- - - . 
Of accidental judgements, caſual flaughters, To have proy'd moſt royally : 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cauſe, - [Aridfor his paſſage, *2 
And in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook, . - - | The Souldiers Muſick, and the rites of War 
| Faln.on the Inventor's heads, All this can I Speak loudly for him, 1} 
Truly deliver. Take vp the body + Sueh a fight as this, 
For, Let us haſte to hear it, - ; YBecomes the Field, but here ſhews nuchamiſ; ' ' -:.7; 
And call the Nobleſt to the Audience. Goe, bid the Souldiersſhoot, 1 4 oo 
For me, with ſorrow, I embrace my Fortune, | Exennt Marchung - after which, « Pralesf.: 
I haye ſome Rites of memory in this Kingdome, : Ordnance are fhot off 1 2 
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Gre ratyy 4 ry £4 
Enter Kent, Glouſter, and Edmond, 


&-. Thought the King had more affe&ted che Duke 
Wo of Albary, then Cornwall. | 

EY .. Glog; It did alwayes ſeem to us + But now 
I” ©” -inthe:diviſion of the Kingdome, ic appears not 
Hahich of the Nitkes he values moſt, for qualicies are ſo 
{yrigh'd, that curioſity in neither; can make choiſe of ei- 
[thers moity. + | | 

| xe, Is not this your Son, my Lord? | 

| Glog, His breeding, Sir, hath beenat my charge.I haye 
{(þ often hluſh'd to acknowledge him, that. now I am; 
az dio't. ooh | | 

| Kent, 1 cannot conceive you, | 

Blox. Sir ;'this young Fellows Mother could ; where- 
won ſhe grew round womb'd , and had indeed ( Sir) a 
ISn for her Cradle , ere ſhe had'a Husband for her Bed. 
[[Doyou ſmell a;fault ? Rr, ' 
Kent; .Lcarmot wiſh the fault undone , the iſſue of it 
bins [o:praper d 24 | 

Glu, Bur I have a Son, Sir , by order of Law, ſome 
|yarelder then this; who ,. yet 15 no dearer in my ac- 
count, though this Knave came ſomewhat ſawcily ro the 
world before-he"was ſent for :' yet was his Mother fair, 
there was good ſport at his making, and the whorſon 
muſt be acknowledged, Do you know this Nobleman, 


|[Edrodd 2 


Glox. My. Lord of Kent : 

[Remember him hereafter, as my honourable Friend, 
Edm. My ſervices to your Lordſhip. , 
Kent. 1 muſt loye you, and ſue ro know you better, 
Edm, Sir, I ſhall ſtudy deſerving. , | 
Glox. He hath been otit nine yeares, and away he ſhal! 

Yin, The King is coming, | 


4 


Serret, Enter King Lear , Cornwall , Albany , Gonerill, 
Regay, Cordelia, and attendants, 
Leer Attend the Lords of France & Burgundy,Gloſter 
Gloy, 1 ſhall my Lord. Exit, 
Lear, Mean time we ſhall expreſs our darker purpoſe, 
[Give me the Map here, Know, that we have divided 
In three, our Kingdome : and *tis ur faſt intent, 
To ſhake all cares and buſineſs oo _ Age, 
errins them on younger ſtrengths, while we 
lnbirtheg'd crawl med death, Our ſon of Cornwall, | 


| We have this hour a conftant will to publiſh 
Our Daughter's ſeveral Dowezrs, that future rife 


May be prevented now;The Prince, France & Bargwndy, 


Great Rivals in our younger Daughter's Love, 


Long in our Court , have madetheir amorous ſojourn, 


And here are to be anſ{wer'd, Tell my Daughters 
(Since now we will diveſt us both of Rule, 

Intereſt of Terroriry, Cares of State) : 
Which of you ſhall we ſay doth love us moſt, 
That we, our largeſt bounty may excend — _ 
Where nature doth with merit challenge, Goner:/l, 


Our eldeſt born, ſpeak firſt, 


Beyond what can be yalued, rich or rate, 


As much as Child ere loy'd, or Father found. 


' A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable, 


Beyond all: manner of ſo much I love you, 


Cor, What ſhall Cordelia ſpeak ? Love, and be filent, 
Lear.Of all theſe bounds, even from this Line,co this, 


| No leſs then life, with grace, health, beauty, honour ; 


With ſhadowy Forreſts, and with Champions rich'd 


With plkenteous Rivers, and wide-skirted Meads 
We make the Lady. To thine and Al/banie's iflues 
Be this perpetual. Whar ſaycs our ſecond Daughter, 
Our deareft Regas, wife of Corywall ? 

Reg. I am made of char ſeif-metal as my hiſter, 


Edm, No,my Lord. And prize me at her worth, In my true heart, 


I find ſhe names my very deed of love : 

Only ſhe comes too ſhort, thar I profeſs 

My ſelf an enemy to all other joyes, _. 

| \Vhich the moſt preciovs ſquare of ſenſe profeſſes, 


{ And find T am alone felicitate 


in your dear Highneſs love, 

Cor, Then poor Cordelia, 

And yet not ſo, fince I am ſure my love's 
More ponderous than my tongue, 

Lear, To thee, and thine hereditary ever : 
Remain'this amplethird of our fair Kingdome, 
No leſs in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure 
Than that confer'd on Goxey;1l, Now our Joy, 
Although our laſt and leaſt ; to whoſe young love, 
The Vines of Frazce, and Milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be intereſt, What can you ſay, to draw 
A third, more opulent then your Siſters ? ſpeak, 

Cor, Nothing my Lord, 


Andyouour no leſs loving ſon of Albany, | 


Lear, Nothing ? 


&or| 


bd et. 


Gox, Sir , I love you more then word can weild the | 
Dearer then eye-ſight, ſpace, and liberty , (matter, 


| 


| 


Lear. Nothing will come of nothing , ſpeak again, 
Cory, Unhappy that Tam, I cannot have 
My heart into my mouth :-I Jove your Majeſty 
According to my bond , no morenor leſs, : 
Lear. How, how Cordelia? Mend your ſpeech a little, 
Left you may marre your fortunes. - 
Cor, Good my Lord, 
You have begot me, bred me, loy'd me. 
I return thoſe duties back as are right fit, 
Obey you, Love you, and moſt honour you, + 
Why have my Siftgr$þushandgIf they ay - 
They love you all > happily when I ſhall wed. 


. | ThatLord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight , ſhall carry 


Half my Love with him, half my Care, and Duty, 
Sure I ſhall never marry like my Siſters. 

Lear, But goesthy heart with this ? 

Cor, 1 my good Lord, © tt 

Lear, So young, and ſo untepder ? 

Cor. So young my Lord, and true, Sb 

Lear, Let it be fo, the truth then bethy doyye : 

For by.the ſacred radiance of the Sun, 
The myſteries of Hecaee, and the night : 
By all the operations of the Orbes, | 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be, 
Here diſclaim all my Paternal care, 
Dep ene property of bloyd, 
And as a ſtranger to my heattand me, 
Hold thee from this for eyer, © The barbarous Scythiar, 
Or he that makes his Generation Meſles 
To gorge his appetite, ſhall ro my boſome 
Beas wellneighbour'd, pitied, and relicy'd, 
As thou my ſometime Daughter, 

Kent, Good my Liege. 

Lear, Peace Kent, 
Come not berween the Dragon and his wrath, 
Iov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my reſt 


| On her kind nurſery, Hence and avoid my fight ; 


So be my grave my peace, as herel give 


Her father's hcart from her ; call France , who ſtirs 7 


Call Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany, 
With my two Daughters Dowres, digeſt the third, 

Let pride, which ſhe calls plainneſs, marry her: 

I do inveſt you jointly with my power 

Preheminence, and all the large effeRs 
That troop with Majeſty, Our ſelf by Monthly courſe 
W1th reſervation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to beſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode 

Make with you by due turn, only we ſhall retain 

The name, and all ch'addition to a King : the Sway, 


(Revenue, Execution of the reſt, 


Beloved Sonnes be yours, which to confirm, 


;This Coronet part vetween you. 


Kent, Royal Lear, 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my King, 


| Love'd as my Father, as my Maſter follow'd, 


As my Patron thought on in my prayers, 
Lear.The Bow is bentand drawn,make from the ſhafe. 
Kent, Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart, be Kent unmannerly, 
When Lear js mad, what wouldeſt thou do old man ? 
Think'ſt thou that duty ſhall have dread to ſpeak. 


| When power to _— bowes ? 
3 


To plainneſs honour's 
When Majeſty fall to folly, reſerve thy ſtate, 
And thy beſt conſideration check 


WS - 


']_, Lee; Now by 
Kent, Nowby 


| 762 TheTragedy of King Lear. 
* Cor, Nothing. | This hideous raſhnebs, anſwer my life, my judgements 


Nor are thoſe empty hearted, whoſe low 
Reverbe no hollowneſs. | 
Lear, Kent, on my life ne more, 


Kent, My life Inever held but as a pawn 


Thy ſafety being motiye, . 
Lear, Out of my fight. 


The crue-blank of thine eye, 

0 3 E.? 
Ik King 
Thou ſwear'ſt thy gods in vain. 


Lear, O Vaſſal } Miſcreant, 
Alb. Corn, Dear Sir forbear. 


Our potency made good, take thy reward: 
Five dayes we do allot thee for proviſien, 
To ſhield thee from diſaſters of the world, 


This ſhall not be reyok'd. 


That good 
Thus Kent, © Princes, bids you all adieu, 


Attendants, 


Lear. My Lord of Bargandy, 


Or ceaſe your queſt of Love ? 
Bar, Moſt Royal Majeſty, 


Nor will you tender leſs? - 
Lear. Right Noble Burgazdy, 
When ſhe was dear to us, we held her ſo, 


If ought within that little ſeeming ſubſtance, 
Or alt of it with our diſpleaſure piec'd, 


Shee's there, and ſhe is yours. 
| Bur, Tknowno anſwer, 


Unfriended, new adopted to our hate, 


Thy youngeſt Daughter do'snox love thee leaft,,,, | 
ſounds, - + | 


To wage againſt thine enemies, ne*re fear too 


Kent, See better Lear, and let me till remain 


' 'Keyt, Killchy Phyfician, and thy fee beſtow 
1] Upon the foul difeaſe, reyoke the gift, - — —-....... 
| Or whit I can vent clamour from my throat, 
[le tell theethoudo'Rt evil, mo nh 
Lear, Hear me recreant,on thine allegeance hearms; 
That chouaſt ſought to 'make us break our yowes, 
Which we durſt never yer; and with ſtrain'd pride, 
Tocome betwixt our ſentence, and our power, 
Which, nor our nature, nor our place can bear ; 


And on the fixt to tugn thy hated back --. 
— Kingdome'; if the tenth day following 
y baniſh trunk be' found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death, away, By Fxprter 


- Kent, Farethee well King, fichthus thou wilt appear, 
Freedome lives hence,;and baniſhment is here ; ; 
The gods to their dear ſhelter take thee Maid, . | 
That juſtly think'Rt, and haſt moſt rightly 'ſaids 
And your large ſpeeches may yonr deeds approve, 

ects may ſpring from words of love: . 
He'll ſhape his old courſe in a Countrey new. - 


Emer Glofter with France, and Burgundy 


We firſt addreſs toward you, who with this King 
Hath rivall'd for our Daughter ; what in the leaft © | 


Will you require in preſent Dower with her, 


[ crave no more then what your Higneſs offer'd 


But now her price is fall*n:Sir,there ſhe Rands, 
And nothing more may ficly like your Grace , 
Lear, Will you with thoſe infirmities ſhe owes, 


Dowr'd with our curſe, and ftranger'd with our oath, 
| Take leave, or kave her, 


hp 


- 


'. = 
» 


Exe, 


Cor, Here's France and Burgundy, my Noble Lord, | 


| Bar, Pat- 
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T-:Bur, Pardon! me Royal Sir, 
"TFleRtion makes nor up in ſuch conditions. 


| Lear. Then leave her,Sir,for by the power that made 


ÞI3 cell youall her wealth, For you great King, (me, 


-Hwoutd:not. from, your. love make-fuch a ſtray, 


Te mitch you where I hare, therefore beſeech you 
Raxeryour likinga more worthier way, 

IFThen on a wretch whom Nature is aſham'd 
AlmoſtrCacknowldge hers, 

1 Fra; This is: moſt ftrange, 

| That: he who-eycn but now, was. your beſt object, 
'TThe argument of your praiſe , balm of your age, 
[Thi beft, rhe deareſt Xhould in this trice of time 
[Commirc.a thing (o:monttrous, to diſmantle 
1So:many folds of favour : | ſure her offence 

[Muſt be of ſuch-unnatural degree,; 

[That monſters itz” Or your fore-voucht affeion 
[Fall into Tainc 5- which to believe of her 

TMR be a faich; that reaſon without miracle 

| [Should never plane in-in me. > OT, 

| -£or. I yer beſecch your Majeſty, 

{Iffor I'want that gliband. oylie Arr, 

Fo fpcak and purpoſe: nor, fince what T will intend, 
|Fle:do'r before H{peak, thar you make known 

| [Itisno yictous blot, murther, or foulneſs, 
Nounciaſte ation, or diſhonoured ſtep 

That hath depriv'd'me of your Graceand favour, 
[Bar ven for want of that, for which I am richer, 
[Aftill ſoliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue, 


4 . 


That I am glad I have nor, chough nor to have jt, 


ef 
WV. 


Hath loft me in. your liking, 
' »Lear.. Betrer thou had (t 
{Norbcen born, then not Chave pleas'd me better, 
| Fre. Is it bur this 2 A tardineſs in nature, 
{Which ofcen leaves the hiſtory unſpoke 
[Tharit intensro.do' my Lord of Burgundy, 
| {Wharſay you to the Lady 2 Love's not love 
[When ic is mingled with regards, that ftands 
Aloof from th'intire point, will you, have her ? 
Sheis-het ſelf a Dowry. ; 
| Bar, Royal King, | 
[Give but that portion which your ſelf propos'd, 
[And here I rake Cordelia by the hand, 
Dutcheſs of Bargnndy. 
|: Lear, Nothing, I have ſworn, Tam firm, 
|*Byr. Tam ſorry then you have ſoloft a father, 
That you muſt looſe a Husband. 
| Cor, Peace be with Burgundy, 
Since thar reſpect and fortunes are 
I ſhall not be his wife. ; 
Fra, Faireſt Cordelia, that art molt rich being poor, 
Moſt choice forſaken, and molt loy'd deſpis'd, 


tus love, 


| | Thee and thy Virtues here I ſeize upon, 


|Beirlawfull T rake up what's caft away, 
(Gods, gods !* Tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt negleRt 
My love ſhould kindle to enflani'd reſpect. 
Thy dowreleſs Daughter, King , thrown to my chance, 
ls Queen of us, of ours, and our fair France : 
Notall the Dukes of watriſh Burgundy, 
Can buy this unpriz'd precious Maid of me. 
id them farewell,Cordelia, though unkind, 
| [Thou Hoſe ſt here a better where to find, 
Lear. Thou haft her France, ler her be thine , for we 
Have no ſuch Daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee 
|That face of her's again, therefore be gone, 
_ our Grace, our Love, our Benizon : 


Ss 


Come Noble Burgundy, 1 . Flouriſh, 
Fra, Bid farewell to your, Siſters, ew 
Cor, The Jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes. . 
Cordelia leaves you, I know you what you are, - 
And like a Siſter am molt loth to call 
Your faults as they are named: .Loye well our Father : 
Fo your profeſſed boſomes I.commir bim, 
Bur yer alas, food I within: his Grace, 
I would prefer him to a better place, 
So farewell to yaui both, IMETIN 
Reg. Preſcribe not us qux duty. 
Gox, Let your ſtudy. - '; +4 
Be to content your Lord, who hath receiv'd you, 
At fortunes almes, you have obedience ſcanted, - 
And well are worth the want that-you have waned: 
_ Cor, Tiinethallunfold what, plighced cunnioghides; 
Who covers faults, at laſt withſhame derideg. +: + - - 
Well may youprofper. -'__ ] - 
Fra.Come my fair Cordel;a, 
Gan. Siſter , it is not little T have to ſay, 
Of what moſt nearly appertains tous both, 
I chink our father will hence to nighe. 
Reg. That's moft certain and:with you : next monerh 
Gox, You ſee how full of changes his age is, theobſer- 
vation we haye made of it hath becn lictle ; he: alwayes 
lov'd 6ur Siſter moſt , and with what poor 


Rep: *Tis theinfirmity, of his age,yet he hath t 
Mlenderly known himſelf” L359 cond _ M 
Gox, Thebeftand foundeſt of his time hath-been bur 
raſh, then-muſt-we look from, his age , to receive nor alone 
che imperfeRtions of long cngraffed condition; bur there- 


'| withall rhe unruly I that infirm and chole- 
e IE | 


rick years bring, with them. . 
| Reg. -Such'. unconſtant 
him, as this: of. Kent's baniſhmenir, | 


Gox, There is further complement of leave-taking, be. 


father carry authority with ſuch diſpoſition as 
this laſt ſurrendey of his will but offend us. - 
Reg. We ſhall further think of it. , 


Exter B aſtard. Ws 

Baſ#. Thou Nature art my Goddeſs, to thy Law 
My ſervices are bound, wherefore ſhould I 
Stand in the plague of cuſtome, and permit 
The curiolity of Nations, to deprive me ? 
| Eor that I am ſome twelve, or fourteen Moonſhinegs 
Lag of a brother z Why Baſtard ?:Whercfore baſe ? 
When my Dimenſions are as well compact, | 
My mind as generous, and my ſhape as true 
As honeſt Madam's ifſue > Why brand they us 
With Baſe 2 With baſenecſs Baſtardy ? Baſe, Baſe ? 
Who in the Juſty ſtealth of Nature, rake 1 
More compoſition, and fierce quality, _ 
Then doth within a dull ftale tyred bed 
Go the creating a whole tribe of Fops 


Legitimate Edgar, I muſt have your land, 
Our Father's love, is to the Baſtard Edmmnnd; 
Asto th'legitimate: fine word : Legitimare. 


Ecxenat 5 


 Exennt Etzuce & Cor. 


Got 'tween a flcep, and wake 2 Well then, - | 


(with us. 


Judgement he | 
| hath now caſt her off, appears roo too groſfely, ' 


eween France and, pray you let us fic togecher , if our | 


he beares þ 


f Gox, We muſt do ſomething, and i*th'heat. Excunt. | 
Scena Secunda. 
| 
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Well, my Legitimate, if this Letter ſpeed, | 
| And my invention thrive, Edzwnnd the baſe 


| 


The Contents, as in 
| Are to blame, | 


declin'd, the Father ſhould be as Ward to 


The Tragedy of King Lear. 


Shall co th*Legic'mate : I grow, I proſper: 


Now gods, ſtand up for Baſtards, 


E »ter Glouceſter, | 
Glo. Kent baniſh'd thus? and France incholer parted? 


And the King gone to night-? Preſcrib'd his power, 
Confin'd to exhibition > All this gone 
Upon the gad > Edmund, how now ? what newes? 


Baſt. So pleaſe your Loxdſhip, none. 

Glo, Why ſo earneſtly ſeek you to pur up that Letter ? 
Baſt, 1 know no news, my Lord, 

Glo, What Paper were you reading ? 

B:ſt. Nothing my Lord, | 

Glo, No? what needed then that terrible diſpatch of 


it into your Pocket ? the quality of nothing , hath not 
ſuch need to hide it ſelf, Ler's ſee : come , if it be no- 
thing, I ſhall nor need SpeCtacles. 


Baſt. I beſeech you Sir, pardon me; it is a Letter from 


my Brother, that T have not all o' re-read;and for ſo much 
as I have perus'd, 1 find it not fit for your o're-looking, 


Glo. Give me the Letter, Sir, -—_ 
Baft. 1 ſhall offend, either to detain, or give 1t : 
part underſtand them, 


Gls, Let's ſee, let's ſee. | 
Baſt. I hope for my brother's juſtification , he wrote 


| this bur as an effay, or taſte of my Virtue. 


Glou.reads. Thus policy, and reverence of Age, makes 


the world bitter to beſt of our times : keeps our Fortunes 
from us ,*till our oldmeſs cannot relliſhthem.T beginto find 
an idle and fond bondage , in the oppreſſion of aged tyran- 
ny, who ſwayes not as it hath power , but as it ſuffer d. 
| Come to me, that of this I may ſpeak more. If our Father 
wouldſleep till I wak'd hins , you ſhould enjoy half his Re- 
venue for ever, live the beloved of your brother, Edgar. 
Hum 2? Conſpiracy ? Sleep *till I wake him, you ſhould 
enjoy half his Revenue : my Son Edgar, had he a hand 
to Write this > A heart and brain to breed it in? When 
camethis to you ? who brought it ? 


Baſt. It was not brought me , my Lord ; there's the 


cunning of it, 1 found it thrown in at the Caſement of 
my Cloflet. 


Glo, You know the character to be your Brother's ? 
BaFF. If the matter were good my Lord, I durſt ſwear 


it were his: bur in reſpeCt of that , I would fain think ir 
were nor, 


Glo, It'is his. | | 

Baſt. It is his hand, my Lord : I hope his heart 1s not 
in the Contents, | 

Glo, Has he never before ſounded you in this buſineſs ? 

BaFt. Never my Lord. But I have heard him oft main- 
tain it to be fir, that Sonnes at perfe& age , and Fathers 
the Son , and 
the Son manage his Revenue, | 

Glo, O Villain, villain: his very opinion in the Letter, 
Abhorred Villain, unnatural , dereſted, bruitiſh Villain ; 
worſe then bruitiſh : Go firrah, ſeek him : Ile appre- 
hend him. Abhominable Villain, where 1s he ? | 

Baff, 1 do not well know, my Lord ; if it ſhall pleaſe 
you to ſuſpend your indignation againſt my brother, *cill 
you can derive from him better teſtimony of his intent, 
you ſhould run a certain courſe : where, if you violently 


| proceed againſt him,miſtaking his purpoſe, it would make 


a great gap in your honour, and ſhake in pieces the hearr 


,man, to lay his Goatiſh diſpoſition on the charge of a 


) When ſaw you my Father laſt ? 


he hath writ this to feel my affeQtion to 
ro no other prerence of danger, 
Glo, Think you ſo? | 
Baff, 1f your honour judge it meet , I will placeyou} -- 
where you ſhall hear us confer this , and by an Auricutar 
aſſurance haye your fatisfaCtion , and that without any}. 
further delay, then this very Evening, FP 
Glo, He cannot be ſuch a Monſter. Edmund ſeek him 
out : wind meinto him, I pray you : frame the Bulinef}. 
after your own wiſdome, I would unſtate my ſelf, tobe | 
in a due reſolution, | 
Baſt. Iwill ſeek him, Sir, preſently: convey thebuſi. 
neſs as I ſhall find means, and acquaint you withall, | '} 
Glo. Theſe late Eclipſes in the Sun and Moon porrend | 
no good to us : though the wiſdome of Nature can rea- 
ſon ir thus, and thus , yer Nature finds it ſelf (courg'd by 
che ſequent effe&ts, Love cools , Friendſhip falls off, 
Brothers divide, In Cities, mutinies 3 in Countries, dif. 
cord : in Palaces, Treaſon ; and the Bond crack'd,twixt 
Son and Father, This Villain of mine comes under the þ 
F_ on: there's Son againſt Father,the King fallsfrom 
yas of Nature , there's Father againſt Child. We have 
ſeen the beſt of our time, Machinations, hollowneſs, 
treachery, and all ruinous diſorders follow us diſquiet] 
to our Graves, Find out this Villain, Edmmxrd, it ſhall loſe 
theenothing,do it carefully;& the Noble and crue-hearted 
Kent baniſh'd ;his offence, honeſty. *Tis ſtrange. Exit, 
Baſt. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that| 
when we are fick-in fortune , often the ſurfers of our own 
behaviour, we make guilty of our diſaſters , the Sun , the 
Moon, and Starres, as if we were Villains on neceffity, 
Fools by . heavenly compulfion , Knaves, Thieves, and{ . 
Treachers by Spherical predominance, Drunkards, Lyars, | 
and Adulterers by an inforc'd obedience of Planetary 
influence; and all that we are evil in, by a divine 
thruſting on. An admirable evaſion of Whore-maſter-F 


your honour, nd 


Star , My father compounded wich my mother under the 
Dragon's tail, and my Nativity was under #rſa major, 
ſothar ir follows, I am rough and Lecherous. I ſhould have | 
bin that I am, had the Maidenlieft Star in the Firma-} 
ment twinckled on my Baſtardizing, 
Enter Edgar. 

Pat : he comes like the Caraftiophe of the old Comedy: 
my Cue is villanons Melancholy , with a figh like Tow 
o' Bedlam O theſe Eclipſes do portend theſe divi- 
fions : Fa, Sol, La, Me. | 

Edg. How now, brother Edmund , what ſerious con-| 
templarion are you in ? 

Baſt. I am thinking, brother, of a Prediction I read} 
this other day, what ſhould follow theſe Eclipſes. 

Edg. Do you butie your ſelf with thar ? | 

Bat, 1 promiſe, the effeQs he writes of , ſucceed un- 


happily. 


Edg. The night gone by. 

Baſt, Spake you with him? 

Edg, I, rwo hours together, ; 

Baſt. Parted you in good terms ? Found you no diſ- 
pleaſure in him, by word, nor countenance * 

Edg, None art all, * 

Baſt. Bethink your ſelf wherein you have offen« - 
him : and at my entreaty forbear his preſence , Un" 
ſome little time hath qualified the heat of his diſpleaſure, 


which at this inſtant ſo rageth in him , that with che jew 
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of his obedience, I dare pawn down my life for him, thac = 


28 chick hief of. your — it would Ray allay, 
17 Edg, 'SSme Villain hath done tre wrong, 


* [forbearance ti!l the ſpeed If his rage gbes flower: ad as 
JI fay, retire with'me to ay Jodging 


1] "Ede. Arm'd, "Brother 2 


; Gov, And: let his Knights have colder looks among 


| 


—f 
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| *Edm, That's my fear , I pray. you have a continent 


"Tom whence Will 
bring you to hear my Lord f; peak : Fog " gopher: D 
hy key : if; you do ſtir abroad, [ſo] arm'd 


I Edm. Biother, I adviſe you'to the belt Tamno Coil 
| Sy if there be-any go0d meaning toward: you : IT have 
rold-you what I have ſcen., and hea; d : Burfaincly. No- 
thing like the intage, and hrrour of ir, pray you away. 
| Ede. Shall 1 hear from you anon ? EO Exit, 
- Edm, I db ſerye you in this buſineſs : ” 
A Credulous Facher, and a, Brother Nobte, 
Whoſe nacure is ſo far from doing harms, |, | 
That he ſuſpeC&s none: ori whoſe fooliſh honeſty _. 
My praiſes ride cafic : I ſee the buſineſs, 7 * 
pl _ if not by birth, have lands. by wit, 
{All with me's meet, chal « can faſhion fir, 


_ 
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Scena T _ 


E nter Gonerill, and S teward, 


Gow. Dig my Father ſtrike my Gentleman for chiding 


Ivf his fool ? 
Stew. I, Madam. 


He flaſhes into one groſs c crime , or other, 
That ſets us all at oddes: I'le not endure it ; ; 
Hs Knights grow riotqus, and hitmſelf —_ I 
On every crifle. When he returns froth uniting, 
Iyill not ſpeak with him, ſay I am fick, | 
If you come ſlack of former ſ{eryices 
You ſhall do well , the fault of ir I'le anſwer, - 

Stew, He's coming, Madam , I hear him, - 

Gon, Put on what weary negligence you "I 
You and your Fellows: I'd have it come to queſtion ; | 
lt hediſtaſte. it, let him ro my Siſter, 
Whoſe mind and mine I know in that are one, 
Remember what I have ſaid. 

Stew, Well Madam. 


you:” whar growes of it no martrer , adviſe your fellows 
ſo, Ile write ſtraight to my Sifter to hold my courſe : 


Prepare for dinner.” 
Exennt, 
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: 1 
Enter Kent, 


mike, If bur as well I other accents borrow, > bes | 
That can m ſpeech defuſe, my good intent , hw 
May carry Sond it ſelf to that full iſſue | 
{For which I rais'd my likeneſs, Now baniſht Kr 

y 
Ifthou canſt ſerve where thou doſt ftand condemn'd, 


: whictrT Woiftd fainicafl Maſter, 


Lie tale in relling it , tnd deliver x "olairi meſſage} 


1, [tifiedin, and the beſt of me, 4s Diligetce. 
"Gen, By day and night, he wrongs me; every hour ; 


[ral dependants , as in the Dulls KitifelY 'Afo, ard) your 
_ | Daughter, | | 


ption , I have perceived 2 mol# fair 
which Fhave rather blatned'25ehiwe own: 
chen asa very pretence 2nd pitepoſe bf unKtndnefs} © wilt 
took further into't : but. where 0 ry Fool? D, kixvehot 
ſeen him this ewodayey.” HR! 


q:: " Horns welits.” Bites Letp and Attendants. 
Lear, Let menor ſtay a jor for dintier » goget it rea: 
dy*: how now, what art thou > 

Kent. A man, Sir. 

Lear. What doſt thou profets ? what would'ſt thov 
with us ? 

"Kent. Edo profeſs to be no leſs ten I feem; to fery: 
him truly that will put me-in rruft £10 love kim that 1+ 
honeſt, to converfe withhim'that is wiſe and fayes lir- 
cle, to £ r judgement, to fight whetT cannot chuſe , and 
ro eat tiofifh, hs | 

Eos What ere th? eft922 1.7; 
A very honeſt hearced Fellow , and 25 «pogr as 


thee. Alli. mmm rate. ov 


Fs. King, 

* Lear, 1f thou be't asposr for a SabjeR, a5 he's for a 

Kitis; They dre —_— Whar woul'f thou $i 

"> Rokr. Yeryice | e 
Ley: Whhin would thou five 2 

"Kerr You, © 

Lear. Do'ſt thou _ me, fellow py 

Kent, No Sir,but youtaye thar' in your countenance, 


Lear; What's that? - ey 
Kent, Authority. Bo be RN 
Lear, What ſervices canſt thou! Tm y'- | | 
Kent, Tan keephonelt counſels; tide, " "Mie af 
bluntly: char which" oidiciary men are fic for, I am n qua- | 
Liar. How old art thou © 

Ke4t.NorTo young, Sirz toloven aig for Fngfng, 
Nor ſo old to doat on herdor” any thing, be Have years on 
my, back fourty eight, 

Lear, Follow nn, thou Galt ſetve-t tne, i E tke thee no| 
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"Sew So lee: A ER "at 
Lear, What ſayes the fellow ons ? Call the Ciat. | 
pole back : where's my Fool'? Ho ;1 think the York's a- 
ſleep, how now ? whete's thit: Matiorel Jo 
Kmgh., Heſayes,my Lord, your Danghnotk he Hob well. 
Lear. Why came not the: flaye Yate to 'me when I 
call'd him ? E009. 2--1 

Knigh. Sir, he anſwered? ity ms romdeſ tanner be 
vould not. 
| Lear, He wouldnot ? 

Knigh, My Lord, I knownot abacecke indir !s , but] 
co my judgement your highnels is riot 'enitertain'd with 
-har Ceremonious affeRion ts you were wont , there's a 
great abatemcut of kindneſs appears a3'elt i ir the gene. 


Lear. Ha > ſay'ſt thou fo. #3 
Kmyph, 1 beſeech yoir pirdon me, tny Low, if Þ be 
miſtaken , for my duty tahnot 'be ſilent / when 1 thitk 
our highneſs | is wrong'd, 

Lear, Thou bur remembreſt «the of ny* ven Odiice- 
t: 'riegleRt of late, 
Jealeu$curtoſky, 


7 it core, thy Maſter whom thou loy'ſt, 


nd thee full of labours, J 
j = | 


Kmnmght, Since my yoing Lidies gotnd iris Frames; 
Te C2 Sis, ! 


YO nee we net EI EE EEE SEP anos” Betty Ae = oe res oe ee EIS rr roo 


Las 


* _ T —_ —— 


——— 


I 


| 766 


| 


"The Tragedy of King Lear. © 


Sir, the fool hath much pined away. 
Lear, No more of that, I have noted it well ; go you 
and tell my Daughter , I would ſpeak with her, Go you 


Crowns, 


call hither my Fool; Oh you Sir, come you hither Sir, 
who aml Sir ? | ” 
Enter Steward, * 

Stew, My Ladies Father, p 

Lear. My Ladies Father? my Lords knave, you whor- 
ſon dog, you ſlave, you curre,  ... '. * mid 

Stew, I am none of theſe, my Lord, _ 

I beſcech, your pardon, ,' ....;: -- --.;-.- 157 +: | 
Lear. Do you bandy looks. with mie, you Raſcal ? 
Stew, I'le not be ſtcucken, my Lord.. WES 
Kent, Nor tript neither, you baſe Foot-ball Player. 
Lear, I thank thee , fellow. ex 

Thou ſery'ft me, and Fle love thee. ; M, 
Kent,Come fir, ariſe away, 1'le teach you differences: 

away, away , if you will meaſure your lubbers length a- | 

g*in, tary, but away, go-to, haye you wiſdome, ſo; . | 

| Lear, Now my friendly knave I thank thee, there's 

eainctt of thy ſervice.” \, | q 

Lo SME. 36 
Fool. Let me hire him too, here's my Coxcomb. 
Lear, How now my pretty knaye, how doſt thou? 
Fool, Sirrah, you were beſt take my Coxcomb.. 
Keane, Why, my Boy?, 5-1 4 Oo 
Fool.Why ? for taking one's part that's outof fayour ; 

nay , and thou canſt not ſmile as the wind fits, thou'lr 

catch cold ſhoptly , there take my. Coxcomb; why this 
| fellow has baniſh'd two on's daughters , anddid the third 

a bleſſing againſt his will ; if thou follow him, thou muſt 

needs wear my. Coxcomb. How now Nunkle 2 would I 

had two Coxcombs, and two Daughters, 

Lear, Why , my Boy ? | 

Fool, T1 givethem all my living, T'ld keep my Cox- 
| comb my ſelf, there's, mine, beg another of thy Daugh- 
ters. | | by 

Lear, Take.heed,Sirrah, the whip. 

Fool. Tiuth's a dog muſt to kennel , he muſt be 
whipt out , when the Lady Brach may ſtand by ch'fire 
MERIT 7 $2 5), | 

Lear, . A peſtilent gall ro me. _ 

Fool. Sirra, I le teach'thee a ſpeech, 

Lear, Doe. % a. ? 

Fool, Mark it Nuncle ; 

Have more then thou ſhoweſt, 

Speak leſs then thou knoweſt;, 

Lend leſs then thou oweſt, 

Ride more then thou goeſt, .. 

Learn more then-thou trowelt,.. / 

Set leſs then thou throweſt.: -- 

Leave thy drink and thy whore. 

And keep in 'dore, 

'| And thou ſhalt-haye more, 

Then two tens to a ſcore, 

Kent, This is nothing, fool. . : 

Fool. Then ?is like the breath of an unfee'd Lawyer, 
you give me nothing for't, can you make no uſe of no-- 
thing, Nuncle ? | 

Lear, Why no, Boy, | 
Nothing can be,made out of nothing. 

Fool. Piyrhee: tell him, ſo. much the rent of his Land 
' Comes to , he will nox belieye a Fool. | 

Lear. A bitter Fool, _ 

Fool. Doſt thou know the difference , my Boy , be- 


* 


| one oche parings, 


| From what you rightly are. 


| tween 2 bitter Fool, and a fweet one ? 


Lear, No Lad; teach me, © 
Fool, Nuncle, give mean. egg, and Ve giye thee ty! 


Lear, What two Crowns ſhall they bes -. 

Fool. Why after I have cut the cog i'th'middle and 
eat up the meat ,the two Crowns of the ego : When thou 
cloveſt thy Crown ichmiddle, and gay'ft away bothi 
parts , thou boar'lt thine Aſs on thy back o're the din © 
thou had'{t little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gay'B 
thy golden one away : if I ſpeak like my ſelf in this” ler 
him be whipt that firſt finds it ſo, I, 

Fools had ntre leſs grace in a year, 

For wiſemen are grown foppiſh, 

And know not how their wits to wear; 

T heir manners are ſo apiſh. AIR pac) 
Lear,When were you' wont to be ſo full of Songs, firraz 
Fool. | have uſed it Nuncle e're fince tho mad thy 

Daughters thy Mothers , for when thou gav'Rt them the 
rod, and pur*ſt down thine own breeches;theri they 
1 For ſudden joy did weep,. 

eAnd I for ſorrow ſung, 

T hat ſuch a King ſhould play bo-peep, 

And gothe Fools among. | 

Prythee Nuncle keep'a School-Maſter that can teach thy | 
Fool to lye, I would fain learn to Iye. 
; Lear, And you lye, firrah, we'll have you whipr, 
Fool, I marycl what kin.thou and thy daughters are ; 
they'll have me whipt for ſpeaking true: chou It have me 
whipt for lying , and ſometimes I am whipr , for holding 
my peace, I had rather be any kind o'thing then a fool, 
and yet I would not be thee, Nuncle; thou haſt pared thy 
wit o'bath fides, and lefc nothing i'ch*middle ; here comes 


Enter Gonerill, 
Lear, How now Daughter ? what makes that Frontkt 
on ? Youare too much of late I'th'frown, ' 
| Foel, Thou waſt a pretty fellow when thou had no, 
need to care for her frowning ; now thou art an O with. 
out a figure, Iam better then thou art now, I am a fool, 


thou art nothing. Yes forſooth I will hold my tongue, fo]. 


your face bids me, though you ſay nothing, 

Mum, mum, he that keeps nor cruſt, nor crum, 

Weary of all, ſhall want ſome. That's a ſheal'd Peſcod, 
Gon, Not onely, Sir, this, your all-licenc'd Fool, + 

Bur other of your inſolent retinue | 

Do hourly Carp and Qu:arrd,, breaking forth 

In rank, (and not to. be endured) riots, Sir. 

I had thought by making this well known unto you, 

To have found a ſafe redreſs, but now grow fearfull 

By what your ſelf too late have ſpoke and done, 

That you protect this courſe, and put it on 

By your allowance, which if you ſhould, the faulc 

Would not ſcape cenſure, nor the redrefſes ſleep, 

Which in the tender of a wholeſome weal, | 

Might in their working do you that offence, 

Which elſe were ſhame, that then neceſſity 


s WY 


Wilt call difcreet-ptoceeding. | _ 
Fool. For you know , Nuncle-, the Hedge-SparroW: 
fed the Cuckooe ſo long, that it had it's head bir off by it 5' 
young , ſo out went the Candle, and we were left dark-: 
ling. 
Lear. Are you our Davghter ? _-” 
Gon.l would you would make uſe of your good wiſdome, 
(Whereof I know youare fraught) and pur away 
Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late tranſport you 


Fool. 
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#  rool, May not. an Als, know , when thie 6540p draws 
[4 the wm P. NT ICAPICES | 
| ove thee, 
| OUGE: Do Ss any here know me ? 
is-1s-not Lear : 
F [Do's Lear walk thus 2 Speak chys 2? Wheze are higeyes? 
| [Eich&hi$\Novion- weakens, kiaDiſcernings ARRAN 
| Arc Lethargied, Ha! Waking ? *Tis not ſo ; 
[Who's ir char.can-rett me-who t am ? 
| | Fool, Lear's ſhadow. 
| Lear, Your name, fair fy: FUADINASY > 
| Gon, This admiration, Sir,is.autgh: © 'tſaxour 
[Of other your new pranks, I da beſeceh you.. 

'[Tounder(tand my purpoſesjazight : 
{ [As you are: OW, and Reverend, ſhouts be Wiſe. 
| [Here do you keep: a hundred; Knights and. Squires, 
Men ſo diſorder'd , ſo deboſh'd,;and bold, 3 
[Thar this our. Cours. infected, with ztheir/manners,, 
/|Shews like a viotous Inne 3-. Epicuriineand Lug. 
Makes 1t more like a Tavern, or a Brothell, ; 
Then a grac'd Palace, The ſhame, is ſelf doth ſpeak 
For inflant.remedy. Be then deſir'd, 
[By her that elſe will take the thing he begs, 
A little to difquantity your Train, | 
And the remainders that ſhall till depend, 
To be ſuch men-as may beſort your Age, 
Which know themſelves, and you. 

Lear. Darkneſs, and Devils, 
Saddle my horſes : call my Train together. 
Degenerate Baſtard, F'le not trouble thee ; 
Yet haye Llefe a Daughter. Te 

Gor. You ſtrike my people, and your diſorder d rab- 
ble, make ſeryants of their Bercers. 


— 


| + Saws 4 


Enter Mihai. 

Lear, Woe, that too late repents : 
Kiryour will, ſpeak, Sir ? Prepare my Ca 
Ingratitude ! thou Marble-hearted Fiend, | 
More hidequs when thou ſhew'ſt thee. in a Child, 
Then the Sea-monſter, 
Alb, Pray, Sir, be patient, 
Lear. Dereſted Kite, thou lyeſt, 
My Train are men of choice, and rarcft party, 
That all particulars of duty know, 
And in the moſt exact regard, ſupport 
Their worſhips of their name. O moſt ſinall faulc, 
How ugly did*(t chou in Cordelia ſhew ? 2, 
Which like an Engine , wrenchr my frame of Nauuc | 
From the fixt place : drew from my heartall love, 
And added to the gall, O Lear, Lear, Lear! - 
Beat at this gate chat let thy Folly in, 
And thy dear Judgement our, Go, go, my people. | 
Alb. My Lord, I am guiltleſs, as I am ignorant 
Of what hath moved you. 
Lear, It may be ſo, my Lord, 
' |Hear Nature, hear dear Goddeſs, hear : 

Suſpend thy purpoſe, if thou did'ſt intend 
To make this Creature fruitful : 
Into her Womb convey ftcrility, 
Dry up in her che Organs of increaſe, | 
And from her derogate body, never ſpring 
ABabeto honour her. If the wt teem, 
Create hr Child of Spleen , that it may live 
And be a thwart, diſnatur'd torment to her. 
t ſtamp wrinckles in her brow of youth, 


j Andqſuch a daughter, © 
Should ſure tothe laughter, "Sno Re 
{ If my Cap would buy a Halter, nod lin To 
So the Fool followsafter;: ©: Exthc, | - 
Gon, This man hath og good conndel 


Eer me ſtill rake away the harms. I Ry. et 
Not fear till to be raken. Lknow his heart, BT 
What he hath utter*d; I have writ my lifter 5 + 4 
If ſhe'll fuſtain hindyagd his luudred Knights | 

When I have ſhew'd tFupfientes, So 


What haye you writ that letter to my Siſter 3 


Inform her full of my particular fear, 
And thereto add ſuch reaſons of your own, 


[Turn all her Mother's $ FHps and. benefits 
Tolau ughter, and cqupehp L - Thar ſhe may feel; 
How ſharper then a enc's tooth it is, .__ 


Who I am ſure is kind and confine; 
When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails _ 
She iLflearhy. Wolutſh viſage. Thouſhalc findy  . 
ThacT'le reſume the ſhape which thou doſt think 

[ have caſt off for ever. © 4 
Gon, Da you 'mark:that?! _ | 

Att, 'Ecannotbe ſapartity, Goawily;, 

To the great love I bear yiou. 

Gon, Pray you content, Whar Of ma/dhow/? 
YouSir, more Knave then Fool, after your. Maſter, 
Fae, Nuncle Lear, Nunc Lear, :-. LS 
Tarry , take the Fool with thee : 

A Fox, when one has caught her, 


A hundred Knights 8:2 * - 7D! 
'Tis politick, and fafe to let him keep $ 
At point a hundred Knights : yes, that on eyery dreach, 
Each,buz, each fancy; each-complaint, diſlike; | 
He may enguzr.+his dotage with rheis powers .. 
And hold ous lives in mercy. Oſwald, lay. : 
Alb, Well, you may fear too far;z «< . ., 


Gozx, Safer then truft too far ; BA 


Enter S Was } 
How naw Off wald ? 


Stew, I, Madam. 
Gos, Take you ſome company, and away to o hiagks; 


With cadent Teares fret Channels in her Cheeks, | 


LO OY 


As may compa it more, Get you gone z | | 
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To have achanklefs Child. Away, away. © _ Exit,| 
' Alb.” Now gods that we adore. | | 
| Whereof comes: -this 3 LE = 
| Gon, Never Mic your, ſelf to.know of its, Wa - 
[Bur ler his diſpoſition have that a ſcops | - I 
As dopage gives it, - | ; 
Emer Fear. 

Zack What fifty of my followers ar a clap ? 
Within a forenighFA\\\ \ 33. as 4 

eAlb, Whar's the marter, Sir 4 

- Lear, Fle tell thee--- . pv 
Life and death, I am aſham'd 
That thowHalts ſhake, my manhodd:thus; 
That theſe hor rears, which _ ms me PR 
Should. inake thee/iwortfighany; - "ED 
Biaſts-ant Fogg $4pon thee: 3: - | 
Thiuntemted —__ .of a Fathes's EY 50 
Picrce rveiy ſenſe. abali chee. Old fond: eyes, 
Beweep thee once again, I'le pluck ye our, 
Andafbyou with the \nattry that you loſe: : 
Ta temper Clay. Ha ? Let it beſo, 
E have another daughter, - 
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his milky gentleneſs, and courſe 
hough I conderhn not, yet.undet pardon. © ' i" bs f 
You are much more at” task for want of » Or 

Then prais'd for harmfull mildneſs, 
i eMlb. Howfar your eyes may ierce I catingt ell 
Wh to better, 'oft we marre WI ar” $ well... 


= haſten, your rertim ; no , no," Dog : aps 
ey atk ap 


Gon, Nay RE neo 
Alb, Well, well, the* vent. 
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| Enter Lear, Kent, Gentleman, and F ol, 

Lear. Go you before to: Gleſter ich cheſe This! 
;acquaint my daughter no further with :any' thmg* you 
{know , then cones from het :dentfand out of the Lerrer, 
If _ _ Not Nwy” Wh | ſhall be 'there-afore 


i ent, I will not: ſleep, my: Lord » GL haye-delivered 
your Letter, ; . Ext; 
| Fool, If a man's 5 brains were in his heels, WErt NOT In 
danger of kibes ? : 

Lear. 1; toys! 

Fool. Then L pryrhee be metry, thy wit fhall' not go 
ſlip-ſhod.”: 

Lear. Ha, "= ha, | 

Fool, Shalt ſee thy other Daughter will uſe thee kind- 
ly, for though ſhe's as like this , as a Crab 's like an Ap- 
ple, yet I can tell whar I can tell, | 

Lear, What canſt tell , Boy ? 

Fool. -Shewill 'tafte as like chis, as a Crab do! Sto a 
| Crab: can{t thou tell why ones Noſe ſtands i middle 
on's face ? ; 

Lear, No. 

Fool. Why to keep o ones eyes of cither ſide's doſecher 
what a man cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy into, 

Lear. I did her wrong. 

Fool, Canſt tell- how an O jſtr makes his hell - | 

Lear, No. 1 

Fool. Norl neither; but T can tell ny a Snail has} 
a houſe, 

Lear, Why ? 

Fool, Why to put's head ; in , not to give it away to his 
daughters, and/leaye his hornes without a caſe, ; 

Lear, 1 will forger-myNature; ſo kind a Father ? Be: 
my horſes ready ? 

Fool. Thy Aﬀes are gone-about'em ; the reaſon * why 


” of + 4 


"FIR. 


Lear. Becaife they are noteight. 

Fool. Ye indeed; thouwould' make a good fool, 
Le:r. To tak't again perforce 2 Monſter ingraticude !! 4 
Fol. If you were my fool, Nuncle , II'd Have thee 
beaten for being old before thy time. 

Lear, How's thac? ? | 

Fool, Thou ſhould'ſt not haye bin old till thou had' 
bin wiſe. 

Lear. O let menot be mad, not mad ſweet heayen : 
keep me in'tewper , I would not be mad. How-now, are 
the horſes ready ? 

Gent, Ready , my Lord, 


23 


Fool. She that's a Maid now,and laughs atmy departire | 
Shall not be a Maid long, unleſs things be cut ſhorter, 
 Exenn, 


eAtus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


TT i 


{ Upon his party *gainſt the Duke of Albany 3 ? 


| Draw, ſeem to defend your ſelf, 
| Now quit you well. 


1 Of my more fierce endeavour. I % ve ſeen drunkards | 


the Seven fares are no moethen ſeyen,is a pretty reaſon, 


Enter Baſtard, and Caran, ſeverally. 


BaFF, Save thee, Curan, 

Car, And you,Sir, I have bin 
With your Father, and givethim notice 
That the Duke of Cornwaltaid P_—_ his Dutcheſs 
Will be here with him this night, 

Bat, How comesthat:> : I 

Car. Nay! T know not; you have hana of the news a- 
broad, I mean the On. d ones, for they are yet th 
car-kiff ing argnments, 

Baſs; Not Ts pray you what are they ? 

Cur, Haye you heard of no likely Warres toward, 
*Twixt the Dukes of Cornwall and Albany ? 

Baſt. Nor a word, 

Cur, You may do then in time, 
Fare you well, Sir, Exit, 

Baſt. The Duke behere to night ? the better beſt, 
This weaves it ſelf perforce into my buſineſs, 
My father hath ſer guard to take my brother, 
And I have one thing of a queazie Queſtion 
Waich I muſt a&, briefneſs, and Fortune work, 


Enter Edgar. 


Brother, a word, deſcend ; brother I ſay, 

My father watches ; O. Sir, flye this place, 
Incelligence is given: where you are hid ; 

You have now the good advantage of the night, 
Have you not ſpoken 's *gainſt the Duke of Cornwall? 
He's coming hither, now i*th'night, i*'th*hafte, 

And Regas with him, have you i nothing ſaid 


Adviſe your ſelf, 

Edg. I am ſure on't, not a word. 

Baſt. T hear my father coming, pardon me : 
In cunning, I muſt araw: my Sword upon you : 


Yield, come before my father, light hoa, here, 
Flye Brother, Torches, ſo farewell, Exit Edgar, ; 
Some bloud drawn cn me would beger opinion 


Do more then this in ſport ; Father, father, 
1 Stop, top, no help ? | 


Enter Gloſter, and Servants with Torches. 


Glo. Now Edmund, where's the villain ? 

Baſt, Here ſtood he in the dark , his ſharp Sword out, 
Mumbling of wicxed Charms, conjuring the Moon 
To ſtand his auſpicious Miſtreſs, 

Glo, But where is he? 

B ff. Look, Sir, I bleed, 

Glo, Where is the villain, Edmund ? 

Ba#t.Fled this way,Sir,when by no means he could--- | | 

Glo, Purſue him, ho : go after. By no means, what ? / 


Lear, Come Boy. 


_ Perſwade me to murther of your Lordlhip, od 


——nrnr - nar 
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The Tragedy of King Lear. 


{Bur thar I cold him the reyenging gods, 


>Gainft Parricides did all che chunder bend, 
$ oke with how naanifold, and ftrong a Bond 


[The Child was bound toth! Father, Sir, in fine, 


Sceing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood © | 
To his unnatural purpoſe, in fell motton 
With his prepared Sword , he charges home 
My unprovided body, latch*d mine arme : 
And when he ſaw my beſt alarum'd ſpirits 
Bold in the quarrels right, rouz'd to th'encounter, 
Or whether gafted by the noifc I made, 
Full ſuddenly he fled. 
Gloft. Lxt him flye far : 
Not in this Land ſhall he remain uncaught 
And found ; diſpatch, the Noble Duke my Maſter, 
My worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 
Thar he which finds him ſhall deſerye our thanks, 
Bringing the murderous Coward to the ſtake : 
He that conceals him, death, 
Baſt, When I difſwaded him from hts intent, 
And found him pight to do it, with curſt ſpeech 
[ chreatned to diſcover him ; he replied, 
Thou unpoſſeffing Baſtard, doſt thou think , 
If I would Rand againſt thee, would the repoſal 
Ofany cruſt, virtue , or worth in thee 


' [Make thy words faich'd 2 No , what ſhould I deny , 


(As this I would, though thou did'ſ produce 
My very Character) I'd turn it all Rs 
To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice : 
And thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 
Ifthey not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potential ſpirits 


Glo, O ſtrange and faſtned Villain ! 

Would he deny his Letter, ſaid he ? 

Heark, the Duke's trumpets, I know not where he comes, 
All Ports I'le bar, the villain ſhall not ſcape, 

The Duke muſt grant me thar : beſides, his picture 

I will ſend far and near, that all the Kingdome 

May have due note of him, and of my land, 

(Loyal and natural Boy) I'le work the means 

To make thee capable, 


Exter Cornwall , Regan, and Attendants, 


Corn, How now, my Noble friend, fince T came hither 
(Which I can call bur now) I have heard ſtrangenels, 
Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes to ſhort 

Which can purſue rh*offcnder : how does my Lord ? 
Glo, © Madam, my old heart is crack'd, it's crack'd, 
Reg, Whar, did my Father's Godlon ſeek your life ? 
Hewhorn my father nam'd, your Edgar : 

Glo, O Lady, Lady, ſhame would have it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous Knights 
That rended upon my father ? 

Glo, 1 know not, Madam, *tis too bad, tos bad, 

Baft. Yes, Madam, he was of that conſort, 

__ Reg, No marvel then, though he were ill-affeed, 
Tisthey have pur him on the old man's death, 


To have th'expence and waſt of Revenues 3 


have this preſent evening from my Siſter : 
en well inform'd of them, and with ſuch eautions, 


Thar if they come to ſojourn at my houſe, 
Ile not be there. 


Cor, Nor I, aſſure thee, Regan ; 


8 © CSIR bd oY PR © - ny 


To make thee ſeek ir. Tacket within, 


p— _ 


Edmund, I hear that you hayeſhewn your Father 
A Child-like Office, © | 

Baſt. It is my duty , Sir. - 

Glo, Hedid bewray his praCtice, and receiy'd 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him, 

Corn, - Is he purſued > 

Glo. I, my good Lord. - 

Cor, If he be taken, he ſhall never more 
Be fear'd of doing harm, make your own purpoſe, 
Howin my ftrength you pleaſe: as for you Edmund, 
Whoſe yirtue and obedience doth this inftanc 
So mnch commend it ſelf, you ſhall be ours, 
Natures of tuch deep truſt, we ſhall much need: 
You we firſt ſeize on, 

Ba#F. 1 ſhall ſerve you, Sir, truly, how cver elſe: 

Glo, For him I thank your Grace, 

Cor, You-know not why we came to viſit you, 

Reg, Thus our. of ſeaſon, thredding dark-ey'd-night, 
Occaſions Noble Glofter of ſome prize, 
Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice. 
Our Father he hath writ, ſo hath our Siſter, 
Of differences, which I beſt thought ir fic 
Toanſwer from our home : the ſeveral Meſſengers 
From hence attend diſpatch, our good old friend 
Lay comforts to-your boſome, and beſtow 
Your needfull counſel to our buſineſſes, 
Which craves the inſtant uſe, 
Glo, 1 ſerve you , Madam, 
Your Graces are right welcome, 


——_— 


- Scena Secunda. 


Enter Kent, and Steward, ſeverally. 


Stew, Good dawning to thee, friend,art of this houſe? 
Kent, I. 

Stew, Where may we ſer our horſes ? 

Kent, I th'mure, 

Stew, Ptyrhee if thou lov'ſt me, tell me, 

Kent, I love thee not, 

Stew, Why then I care not for thee. 

Kenr,If I had thee in Lipsbary Pinfold, I would make 
chee care for me. 

Stew, Why doſt thou uſe me thus? I know thee nor. 
Kent, Fellow, I know thee. 

Stew, What doſt thouknow me for ? 

Kent, A Knave, a Raſcal, an cater of broken meats, 
2 baſe, proud , ſhallow, beggarly, thie-ſuited, hundred 
pound, filrhy wooſtzd-ftocking knave, a Lilly-livered, 
aCtion-taking , whoreſon glaſs-gazing , ſuper-ſerviceable 
finical Rogue , one-Trunk-inheriting ſlave , one that 
would'ſt be a Bawd in way of good ſervice, and art no- 
ching but the compoſition of a Knave, Beggar , Coward, 
Pandar , and the Son and Heir of.a Mungril Bicch , one 


che leaſt ſyllable of thy addition, 

Stew, Why , what 4 monſtrous fellow art thou, thus 
to rail on one , that is neither known of thee , nor knows 
thee ? | 


chou knoweſt me? Is it two dayes ſince I cript up thy 


heels , and beat. thee before the King ? Draw you rogue, 
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Extant, | 


Kegt, What a brazen-fic'd Varlerart thou ; to deny | 


4 


| 


whom I will beat into clamorous whining,if chou deny'Rt | 


_ for} 
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for though it be night, yet the Moon ſhines , I'ie make a 
ſop o*tch'Moonſhine of you , you whorfon Culleinly 
 Bardar-monger, draw, 

| Stew, Away, I have nothing to do with thee. 

Kent, Draw, you Raſcal, you-come with Letters a- 
gainſt the King , and take Vanity the pupper's part , 2- 
oainſt the Royalty ofhher father : draw, you Rogue ,, or 
I'te ſo carbonado your ſhanks , draw you Raſcal , come 

our wayes. | 

Stew, Help, ho, murther, help. 
| Kent, Strike you {lave : ſtand rogue, ftand you neat 
ſlave, ſtrike. | 

Stew, Help hoa, murther, murther, 

Enter Baſtard, Cornwall, Regan, Gloſter, Servant. 


' Baſt, How now, what's the matter > Parr. | 
 Kem, With you, goodinan boy, if you pleaſe, come, 
Tl: fleſh ye, come on: young Maſter, 

Glo. Weapons > Armes ? what's the marter here ? 

Corn, Kecp peace upon your lives , he dyes that ſtrikes 
again, what is the matter ? 

R:g. The Meſſengers from our Sifter, and the King ? 

Cor, What is your difference, ſpeak ? 

Stew, I am ſcarce in breath, my Lorq, 

Kent, No marvel, you have ſo beſtir'd your Valour, 
you cowardly Raſcal , nature diſclaims in thee : a Taylor 
made thee. 

Cory, Thouart a ſtrange fellow, a Taylor make a man? 

Kent, A Taylor, Sir ; a Stone-cutrer , or a Painter, 
could not haye niade him ſo ill , though they had bin bur 
| two yeares o'thFtrade, | 

Cor, Speak yet, how grew-your quarrel ? 

Stew. he ancient Ruffian;Sir,whoſe lifcI have \ par'd 
at ſure of his gray beard, | 

Kent, Thou whoreſon Zed , thou unneceſſary letter, 
: my Lord, if you will give me leave, I will tread this un- 
boulted villain into morter , and daub the wall of a Jakes 
with him, Spare my gray-beard, you wag-tail ? 

Cor, Peace, furah, | 
| You beaſtly knave, know you'no reyerence ? 

Kent, Yes, Sir, but anger hath a priviledge, 

Cor, Why art thou angry ? Mx 

Kent, That ſuch a flave as this ſhould wear a Sword, 
Who wears no honeſty : ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſe, 
Like Rats oft bite the holy cords a-twain, 
| Which art t'intrince, Cunlooſe : ſmooth every paſſton 
| That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 

Being oil to fire, ſnow to the colder moods, 

} Renege, affirm, and turn their Halcyon beaks 
With every oale , and yary of their Maſters, 
Knowing naught (like dogges) but following : / 
A plague upon your Epileprick viſage, 

| Smoile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool ? 

' Gooſe, if Thad you upon Sarxm plain 

'I'1d drive ye cackling home to Camelor, 

Corn, What art thou mad, old fellow > _ 

Gloſt, How fell you out, ſay that ? 

Kent, No contrarics hold more antipathy, 

Then T, and ſuch a knave. 

Cory, Why doſt thou call him Knave ? 
Whar 1s his fault ? 

Kent, His countenance likes me not. 

Cor, No more perchance do's mine, nor his, nor hers, 

Kent, Sir, *tis my occupation to be plain, 

[ have ſeen better faces in my time, 


: 


| I 


Then ſtands on any ſhoulder that I ſee 
Before me, at this inſtant, 
Corn, This is ſome fellow, 


| 


Who having been prais'd for bluntnefs, doth affe& 

A ſawcy roughneſs, and conſtrains the garb 

Quite from his Nature, He cannor flatter, he, 

An honeſt mind and plain, he mult ſpeak truth, 

'And they will take it ſo, if not, he's plain, 

Theſe kind of Knaves I know, which in this 

Harbour more crafc, and more corrupter ends 

Then twenty filly-ducking obſeryants, 

Thar ſtretch their duties nicely. 

Kent, Sir, in good faith , in ſincere verity, 

Under th'al:'owance of your great aſpect, 

Whoſe influence like the wreath of radiant fire 

On flicking Phebus front, 

Cory, What mean'ſt by this? _ 

Kent, To go. out of my diale&t:: which you diſcom- 
mend ſo much ; I know, Sir, I am no flatterer, he that 
beguil'd you in a plain accent , wasa plain Knave, which 
for my part willnot be, though I ſhould win your dif. 
pleaſure to entreat me to'r, 

Corn, What was th'offence you gave him ? 

Stew, I never gave him any: 

It pleas'd the King his Maſter very late 

To {trike at me upon his miſconſtrution, 

When he compact,& flattering his diſpleaſure 

Tript me behind: being down, inſulted,rail'd, 

And put upon him ſuch a deal of Man, 

That worthied him, got praiſes of the King, 

For him artempting, who was ſelf-ſubdued, 

And in the fleſhmenc of this dead exploit, 

Drew on me here again, 

Kent. None of theſe Rogues, and Cowards 
Bur Ajax 1s their fool, | 

(Corn, Fetch forth the Stocks > 
You ſtubborn ancient Knave, you reyerent Braggarr, 
We'll reach you, 

Kent, Sir, Iamtoo old to learn : 

Call nor your Stocks for.me, I ſerve the King 

On whoſe 1mployment I was ſent to you, 

You ſhall do ſmall reſpe&s, ſhew too bold malice 

Againſt the Grace, and Perſon of my Maſter, 

Stocking his Meſſenger, 

Corn, Fetch forth the Stocks ; 

As I have life and honour, there ſhall he fit *cill Noon, 
Reg.'Till noon ? *rill night my Lord,and all night too, | 
Kent, Why Madam, if I were your Father's dog, 

You ſhould not uſe me ſo, | 
Reg. Sir, being his Knave, I will. Stocks brought out. 
Cors, This is a fellow of the ſelf-ſame colour, 

Our Siſter ſpeaks of, Come, bring away the Stocks, 
Glo, Let me beſcech your Grace, not to do ſo, 

The King his Maſter, necds muſt take it ill 

That he's ſo ſlightly valued in his Meſſenger, 

Should haye him thus reſtrained, 

Cory, I'le anſwer that, 

Reg, My Siſter may receive it much more worſe, 

To have her Gentleman abus'd, aſſaulted. WW 
Cory, Come, my Lord, away. Ext, | 
Glo.l am ſorry for thee friend, *tis the Dukes pleaſure, 

Whoſe diſpoſition all the world well knows = 

Will not be rubb'd nor topt , Tie intreat for thee- 
Ker.Pray do not,fir,l have watch'd and travel'd hard, 

Some time I ſhall ſleep out, the reſt I'le whiſtle : 


plainneſs, 
Y 


. 


| 


A 200d man's fortune may grow out at heels : 7 
- ” | Give © 
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:ye you 200d Morrow. Y 
299" The Duke's to blame in this, i 
'Twijl be ill raken, £xtt.. . 
Thou out of heaven's benediCtion com'f 
To the warm Sun, .,, . _. T 
Approach thou Beacon to this under Globe, 

That by thy comfortable Beams I may . 
Peruſe this Letter, Nothing almoft ſees miracles 
Bur miſery. I know 'tis trom Cordelra, 

Who hath moſt fortunately been inform'd 

Of my obſcured courſe, And ſhall find time 

From thisenormous Stare, ſeeking ro give , , 
Loffes their remedies, All weary and o're-watch'd, 
Take vantage heavy eyes, not to behold 

This ſhamefull lodging. Fortunc: goodnight, 

Smile once more, turn thy wheel, 


_ Enter Edgar. 
Edg. I heard my ſelf proclain'd, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 
Eſcap'd the hunt, No Port is free , no place 

That guard, and moſt unutual vigilance 
Do's not attend my taking. Whiles I may ſcape 
[ will preſerve my {elf : and am berhoughr 
To take the baſeſt, and moſt poorett ſhape 
That ever penury in contempt of man, We 
Brought near to beaft : my Face I'le grime with filth, 
Blanker my loins, put all my hairs in knots, 
{And with i nakedneſs out-face 
The Winds, and perſecutions of the sky : 
The Countrey gives me proof and preſident 
Of Bedlam beggars, who with roaring voices 


Strike in their nunmm'd and mortified Armes, 


Pins, Woodenepricks, Nailes, Sprigs of Roſemary : - 
And with this horrible obje& , from low Farmes , 

Poor pelting Villages, Sheep s-Coats, and Mills, 
Sometimes with Lunatick bans, tometimes with Prayers 
Inforce their charity : poor T»rlygod, poor T om, 
That's ſomething yer : Edgar I notning am, Exit. 
Enter Lear , Fool , and Gentlemay, 


Lear. *Tis ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart from 
And not ſend back my Meſſenger. (home, 

Gent, As I learn 'd, 

The night before, there was no purpoſe in them 
' Of this remove. 

Kent, Haile to thee, Noble Maſter, 

Lear. Ha? Mak'ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 

Kent, No, my Lord, 

Fool,Ha, ha, he wears Crewel Garters; horſes are ti*d« 
by the heads, Dogs and Bears by th'neck , Monkics 
by th'loins, and Men by th'legs 3 when a man is oyer- 
luſty at legs , chen he wears wooden nether-ſtocks, 

Lear. What's he, 
That hath ſo much thy place miſtook 
To ſet thee here > 

Kent, It is both he and ſhe, 
Your Son, and Daughter, 

Lear, No. 

Kent, Yes, 

Lear, Nol ſay. 

Kent, I'fa yea, 

Lear, By 7 Lig I ſwear ne. 


Kent. Good, King,that muſt approve the common ſaw, 


| 


| 


|Deliver'd Letters ſpight of intermiſſion, 


| Ditplai'd ſo ſawcily againſt your highneſs, 


| 


| Davghters, as thou canſt tell in a year. 


| noſes, areled by their eyes, but blind men,and there's nor 


| The fool no knave perdy. | 


Kent, By Juno, I ſwear]. 
| Lear. They duſt not do't : | WE | 

They.could not, would not do't : *tis worſe then murther 
\To do upon reſpe&t ſuch violent outrage : - 
Reſolve me with all modeſt haſte, which way | 
Thou might'ſt deſerve, or they impoſe this uſage, | 
Coming trom us. .. - | 

Kent, My Lord, when at their home | 
I did commend your highneſs Letters to them, _ 
E're I wasriſen from the place, that ſhewed 
My duty kneeling, camethere a reeking Poſte, + | 
Stew'd in his haſte, half breathleſs, pancing forth 
From Gonerill his Miſtriſs, ſalutation ; | 


Which preſcntly they read ; on thoſe coritents | 
They ſummon'd up their meiny, traight took horſe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend- | 

The Jeiſure of their an{wer, gave me cold looks, | 
And meeting here the other Meſſenger, | 
Whoſe welcome I perceiv'd had poiſon'd mine, 
Being the very felow which of late 


Having more man then wit about me, drew; | 
He rais'd the houſe, with loud and coward cryes, | 
Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame nor, cm it ſuffers, ways} 

Fool. Winter's not gone yet, if the wild Geeſe fly thac | 
Fathers that wear rags, do make their Children blind, 
Bu: fathers thac bear bags, ſhall ſce their children kind. 
Portune that arrant whore, ne're turns the key to th'poor. 
Bur for all this thou ſhalt haye as many Dolors — | 
(dear 
| Lear. Oh how this Mother ſells up toward my heart ! 
Hyftorica paſſio, down thou climing ſorrow, 
Thy Element's below 3 where is this daughter > 

Kent, With the Earl, Sir, nere within, 

Lear. Follow me not, ſtay here, 

Gen, Made you more offence, 
But what you ſpeak of. | | 

Kent, None ; 
How chance the King comes wich ſo ſmall a number ? 

Fool, And thou had'ft been ſer i'th'Stocks for that 
queſtion, thoud'ſt well deſery'd it. 

Kent, Why fool? 

Fool. We'll ſer thee to ſchool tan Ant , to teach thee 
there's no labouring i*th*winter, All that follow their 


. Exit. f 


a noſe amoyg twenty, bur can ſmell him that's Rinking; 
tet go thy hold , when a great wheel runs down a hill, 
Iclt it break thy neck wich following, But the grcat 
one that goes upward, let him draw thee after : when a 
wiſeman gives thee better counſel, give me mine again , I 
would have none bur knaves follow it,fince a fool gives it, 
Thar Sir, which ſerves, and ſecks for gain, 
And follows but for form ; 
Will pack, when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in the ſtorm, 

AndT will tarry , the fool will tay, 
And let the wiſeman flie : 
The knave turns fool that runs away, 


Enter Lear, and Gloſter. 


Kent, Where learn'd you this, fool ? 


Fool, Not i'thStocks, fool, 


Lear, 


[TY 
TY 
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Lzar, Deny to ſpeak with. me ? Jos 
They are ſick, they are weary, 
| They have travei'd all thenight? mere fetches, 
The Images of revolt and flying off, 
Fer me a better anſwer, 
Glo, My dear Lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
How unremoveable and fixt he is 
In his own courſe. MN -.- 
Lear, Vengeance, Plague, Death, Confuſion : 
Fiery > What quality > Why Gloſter, Gloſter, 
Li'd ſpeak with the Duke of Cornwall, and h:s wife, 
Glo, Well, my 200d Lord ,I haye inform'd them ſo... 
Lear Inform'd them > Doſt thou underſtand me man? 
Ge Lend Lond. EC | 
Lear, The King would ſpeak with Cornwall, 
»| The dear Father i= ads 
Would wwith his Daughter ſpeak,commands,tends,ſeryice, 
| Are they inform'd of this? My breath and bloud : 
Fiery > The fiery Duke, tell the hot Duke that ---= 
No, but not yet, may be he is not well, 
Infirmity doth Rillnegle&#ll office, _ 
Whereto our health is bound, we are nat our ſelves, 
| When Nature being oppreſt, commands the mind 
To ſufter with the body © Ile forbear, | 
And amfall'g,out with my mote headier will, 
To take the indiſpos'd and, fickly fir, X 
For the ſound man,. Death on my ſtate : wherefore. 
Should he fir here > This AC perſwades me, | 
That this remoaxion of the Duke,and her 
Is praQtice onely, Give me my ſeryant forth; 
Go tell the Duke, and*s wife, I'd ſpeak with them : 
Now preſently : bid them comeforth 2nd.hear'me, 
Or at their chamber door I'le beat the Drum, 
*Till it cry fleeprodeath, . : 
Glo, T would have all well betwixt you. Ext. 
Lear, Oh me my heart ! -my rifing heart /\but down. 
Fool, Cry to it Nunkle , as the Cockney did to the 


Horſe buttered his Hey. _ 


 . . EmterC oruwall, Regan, Gloſter Servants, 
Lear, Good morrow to you both, | 
\ Cory, Hajſto your Grace, 

Reg. I am glad to ſce your Highnels, ' 

Lear, Regan, 1 think you are, I know what reaſon, 
I have to think ſo, if thou ſhould'ſi not be glad, 
I would diyorce ne from thy Mother's Tombe, 
| Sepulch:ing an Adultereſs, O are'you free ? 
Some other time: for that. Beloved Regan 
| Thy ſiſter's naught : Oh Regay, ſhe hath tycd - 
Sharp-rooth'd unxindnefs, like a vulture here, 
I can ſcarce {peak to thee, thou'lt not. believe 
| With how depray'd a quality, Oh Reges. 

Reg. 1 pray you, Sir, take patience, I have hope 
You leſs know how to value her deſert, 
Then ſhe to ſcant her duty, 

Lear, Say > how is that? _ . 

eg, I cannot think my ſ:ſter in the leaſt 

Would fail her Obligation, If Ur perchance 
She have reſtrain'd the Riots of your Followers, 
*Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch wholeſome cn, 
As clears her from all blame, | | | 


| _ Lear, My curſes on her, 


—_Y 


Qpmmw. 


' | Nature in you ſtands on the yery Verge F 


Eels, when he put'em i'th'Paſte* alive ; ſhe knapt'em 
o'th*Coxcgmbs with a ſtick., and cryed down wantons, 
down ; *rwas his brother , that in pure kindneſs to his| - 


Kent bere ſet at liberty. 


| Reg. O Sir, you are old, FLAT. th 


Of her confine : you ſhould be rul'd, and ted 
By ſome diſcretion, that diſcerns your tate 
Berrer then you your ſelf: thereforeT pray you, 
That to our Siſter, you do make return, " 
Say you have wrong'd'her, h 324 
Lear. Ask her forgiveneſs? _ © 1 
Do you bur mark how this becomes the houſe > 
| Dear daughter, I confefs that Tamold 5 IO IN20L30Et 
Age is unneceſlary : on my knees I beg, ' « 27: 
That you'll vonchlafe me Rayment; Bed, and Foog, ' 
Reg, Good Sir, no more 
Return yon ro my Siſter, 
Lear. Never, Regan - rin 
She hath abared me of half my Trains © | 
Look'd black upon me , {trook me with her Tonone © 
Moſt Serpent-like, upon the very heart. " 
All the ſtor'd Vengeances of heaven, fall 
| On her ingratefull cop ; ſtrike her young bones 
You taking Airs with Lamenefſs, 6 
Corz, Fie Sir, fie; VM 


Into her ſcornfull eyes: - infect her Beauty, - TE 
You Fen-fuck'd Fogs, drawn by the powerfull Sun © © 
Tofall, and blifter. fi iow 3 
Reg. O the bleſt gods ! MULTILEIES SY 
So will you wiſh on me, when the raſki wood is on, "© 
Lear, No Regan, thou ſhalt neyer hayemy curſe; 
Thy tender-hefred Nature ſhall nor giye: - At 
Thee o're to harſhneſs ; Her eyesare ficrce;bux thine ' - 
Do comfort, and nor burn, *Tis not-in thee ef = 
To grudge my pleaſures, to cut of my Train, 
To bandy haſty words, ro ſcant my ſizes, 
And in conclufion, to oppoſe the bole lo (46 
Againſt my comminv in, Thon better kriow ſt &in 
The Offices of Nature, bond of Childhood, 
EffeRs of Curtefie, dues of Gratitude :' ' * 
Thy half o'rh*Kingdome haſt thou not forgor, 


Whexein 1 thee endow'd,” | FIVE vn 
Reg. Good Sir, to'ch'purpoſe, * ' | - 'Tacket within, 
Lear, Who put my man Ych'Stocks ? 

ter Steward. : 
Corn, What Trumper's thar ? | : 
Reg. 1 know'c my Siſter's : this approyes'her Letter, | 

That ihe would ſoon be here. Is your Lady come ? " 
Lear. This is a Slave, whoſe caſte borrowed pride ge 

{ Dwells in the ſickly grace of her he follows, © fl! 


, 
z 
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1 Thou did'ſt not know or. 

4 Who comes here ? O heavens! - 

{If you do love old men ; if your ſweet ſway * v 
1 Allow Obedience': if you your ſelves are od, © 
1] Make it your cauſe : Send down, andtakemy part. 

| Art not aſham'd to look upon this Beard'** 


1 Lear, Who ſtockt my.Seryagt? Regm;Vhaye good hope 


1 
-+3 


: ve unſightly up) | 


Lear,Y ou nimble Lightni os,dart your blinding flang 


O Regan, will you take her by the hand? 
Gon, Why not by th'hand, Sir* How have T offended? 
Alls not offence that indiſcrecton finds ' ''* "FAY 
And dotage terms ſo, Po 0 
Lear, Ofides, you are too tough! _ : 
Will you yet hold ? ART - - 
How came my man ich*Stocks? I 
Corz, I ſet him there ;Sir'; but his on Nora: * 


l 
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TF*cill the expiration of your Moneth 

You will recurn' and ſojourn with'my Sifter, 
Diſmiſſing: half your train, come then co me, 

1 am now from home, and out ofthat proviſion, 
Which ſhall be needfull for your enterrainment. 


|” rar, Return to her ? and fifry men diſmiſs'd ? 


No, rather L abjure all roofs, and chuſe 

To wage againft the enmity o' chair, 

To be a Comrade with the Wolf and Owle, 
Neceſſities ſharp pinch. Return with her ?. 

Why? the hot-bloudied France,chat dowerlels took 
Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 

To knee histhrone, and, Squire-like, penſion beg, 
To keep baſe life a-foot ; return with her? 
|Perſwade m2 rather to be ſlaye and ſumpter 

To this deteſted groom. 

Gon, At your choice, Sir, 

Lear. I prythee Daughter do not make me mad, 
I willnot-trauble thee, my Child : farewell : 

We'llno more meet,.no more ſee-one another, 
Bur yer thouart my fleſh, my bloud, my daughter, 
Or rather a difeaſe that's in my fleſh, 

Which I muſt needs call mine;” Thou art a Bile, 
A plague-ſore, or imboſſed Carbuncle | 
In my corrupted bloud, But PI'te not chide thee. 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it, 

I donot bid the rhunder-bearer ſhoot, 
Nortell tales of thee to high-judging Jove, 

Mend when'thou canſt, be berter at thy leiſure, 

I can be patient, I can ſtay with Regan, 
I and my hundred Knights, - 

Reg. Not altogether ſo, 

Tlook'd not for you yer, nor am provided 

For your fit w2Icome, give ear Sirzxzo my Siſter, 
For thoſe that mingle reaſon with your paſſion , 
Muſt be content to think you old, and ſo, 

Bur ſhe knows what ſhe does, 

| Lear, Is this well ſpoken ? 

Rep.I dare ayouch ir, Sir, what fifty Followers ? 
Isitnot well ? what ſhould you need of more ? 
Ya,or ſo many ? Sith acberh charge and danger, 
Speak *gainſt ſo great a number:How in one houſe 
Shonld many people, under rwo.commands 
Hold amity ? "ris hard, almoſt impoſſible, 

Gon, Why might not you my Lord,receive attendance 
From thole that ſhe calls Servants, or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not, my Lord? 

[Ifthen they chanc'd to ſlack ye, 

We conld.controll them ; if you will come to me, 
(For now Iſpy a danger) I intreat you 

= bring five and twenty, to no more 

Willl give place or natice, 

Lear, I gave you all. 

Reg. And in good time you gave 1t. : 

Lear, Made you my Guardians , my Depoſitaries, 
Bur keep a reſervation to be followed 
With ſuch a number > what, muſt I come to-you 
Wich five and twenty ? Regan, ſaid you ſo ? | 

Reg. And ſpeak't again,my Lord, no more with me. 

Lear,Thoſe wicked Creatures yet do look well fayor'd, 
When others are more wicked, not being the worſt 
Stands in ſome rank of praiſe ; I'le go wich thee, 

Thy fifty yer doth double five and rwenty. 


The Trapged y 


| 


—— 


And thou art twice her Love. 

Gon, Hear me, my Lord; WE 
What need you five and twenty 2 Ten ? or five 
Tofollow in a houſe, where twice ſo many; 

Have a command to tend you? 

Reg. What need one? | 

Lear. 'O reaſon not the need : our baſcft Beggars 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluous, 

Allow not Nature, more then: Nature needs : 
Man's life is cheap as Beaſts. Thou art a Lady ; 
If onely to go warm were gorgeous. 
Why Nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'li; 
Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm, bur for true need, 
You heavens, give me that patience, patience I need, - 
You ſee me here (you gods) a poor old man, .. 
As full of grief asage, wretched in both, 
If it be you chat ſtirres theſe Daughters hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much, 
To bear ir'tamely : touch me with Nobleanger, 
And let not women's weapons, water drops, 
Scain my man's cheeks, No you unnatural Hags, 
[ will have ſuch revenges on you both,.. 
That all the world ſhall I will do ſuch things, 
Wrat they are yer, I know not, bur they ſhall be, 
The terrors of the eatth ; you chink Ule weep, 
No, I'lc not weepy I have full cauſe of weeping. 

Storns and Tempeſt. 
Bur this heart ſhall break into a hundred thouſand flaws, 
Or e're I weep. O fool, I ſhall go mad; 

Corn, Letus withdraw, *rwill be a ſtorm. 

Reg. This houſe is lictle , the old man and's people 
Cannor be well beſtow'd. | 

Goy, Tis his own blame hath pur himſelf from relt, 
And muſt needs cafte his folly, | 

Reg. For his particular, le receive him gladly, 
Bur not one follower, 

Gor, So amT purpos'd 
Where is my Lord of Gloſter . 

Enter GloFter. | | 
Corn, Followed the oft man forth, he'is return*d; 
Glo, The King is in high rage. 

Cory. Whither ishe going? 

Glo, He calls to horſe, bur will I know not whither, 

Corn, Tis beſt to give him way; he'leads himſelf, 

Gon, My Lord, intreat him by no means to ftay, - 

Glo. Alack the night comes on: and the'high winds 
Do ſorely ruffle, for many Miles about 
There's ſcarce a Buſh; . | 

Reg. O Sir, to wilfull men, 

The injuries that they themſelves procure, 


| Muſt be their School-Maſters : ſhur up your doors; 
He is attended with a deſperate train, 


And what they may incenſe him to , being apr, ' 
To have his ear abus'd, wiſdome bids fear. 7 

Corn, Shut up your doors, my Lord, "tis a wild night, 
My Regaz counſels we!l : come out o'th' ſtorm, Exexxt, 


eAtus Tertius. Scena Prima. © 
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Storms fill, Emer Kent ard a Gentleman, fe everally, © 


Kent, Who's there beſides foul weather ? ——" 
Gen, One minded like the weather, moſt unquietly. 


Kent. | 
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Kent, I know you : where'sthe: King '? : Soold and white as this. 'O,ho! *Lis foul. .. 4 
: Gent, Contending with the fretfult. Elements: DEE Fool. He that has a houſe to pur's head in, hasa good Tt 
Bids the wirid blow che Earth into the Sea, ' 511 3511 | Head-piecer j- 
Or ſwell the curled Waters *boye the Main, .. «i: -- The Codpiece that will houſe, before the Head hasany, | -- 
Thar ch ngs might change, & or' ceaſe, .- 203 £9781 The Head and he ſhall Lowfe:; fo Beggars Marr ry man % 
* Kent, But who is with him > $ 5c: -»»* | That man "thax makes his roe ,har he : his :hearr heals | 
Gent. Noile but the fool, who' o labours to ouſt Jak make, - 
(His heart-ſtrook injuries, -.-* |: +2 :1; »+ | Shall of a Corn cry woe, and ern his ſleep to Wake, 
; Keat. Ji; - E doiknow. youz'” 'p 114-4 For there was neyer yet fair woman, » bur the made | 
And dare uporsthe warrant of FR note -/.. - 117 | mouthes ina glaſs, Enter Kent,  \. | 
Commend a dear thing to you. There is diviſion | Lear, No, I will be the one of all patience 
(Alchopgh as yer the face of ir is cover'd | © will fay nothing. | : 
With mutual cunning )*twixe 1/bd»y,and Cornwall" Kent, Who's there "TE 
Who have, as'who have not, that their great Starres Fool.” Marry here's Grace, and a Codpiece, F —_ $ J | 
IThron'd and ſer high 3 Servatits who ſeem no lefs;; | ': 7] Wiſe-man, and a Fool. |; 
| Which are to France the Spiesand Speculations | ; Kent,” Alas Sir, are you here? things that love night, 
Intelligent of our Stare, What hath bin ſeen, - >| | Love nor ſuch nighcs as theſe:: the wrachfull Skies 
Either in ſnuffs, and:packings of the Dukes, ' 1/42 "| Gallowthe very wanderers:of the dark 
= the haxd-Rein which both of: them have borne ++ || And makes them keep their Caves : Since I was man, 
Againſt the old kind King ;- or-ſomething deeper, | | | Such ſheets of firc, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 
Whercof (perchance)che ſoarebut furniſhings. Such groansof roaring Wind, and Rain, I neyer + 
Gent, 1 willtalk,further with you, Remember tohavye heard. Man' s Nature cannot carry. | 
; Kent. No, do not : 1 | Traffliction;nor the fear. : : 
For confirinacianharT'am _ more. | -j Lear, Eer the great gods : 
|'Then my opt-wall 5 jopen this Purſe; and take ; 244.1 That keep his dreadful pudder 0? re our heads, 
'Whar ic contains, If you ſhall ſre Cotdelra,  -»-» | Find our chew enemies now.” Tremble thou Wretch, 
{As fear riot bur you ſhall) ſhew her this Ring, That haſt within thee undivblged Crimes 
{And ſhe will cell/yol'who thar fellow is | 1 | Unwhipr of Juſtice, Hide thee, thou bloudy hand ;3 
Thar yet. you do notknow, | _ bg this ftorm,-  . . :* | Thou Perjur'd, and thou /Swmular of Virtue 
I will go ſeckthe King: & bil. '> Þ Thar art inceſtuous. Cairiff, to pieces ſhake 
Gent. Give me your harid, i 23. 0 \ | That under covert and cofvenient ſeeming 
/Have you no more to ſay ?  ._ |HaspraCtis'd on man's life.: Cloſe pent-up guiles, 
: Kent. Few words, but ro effect more hin all yet 3. Rive your concealing Continents, and cry 
[That when we have found rhe King, in which your pain Theſe dreadfull Summoners grace, I ama man, 
Thar way, Fle this: He that firſt __ on hit, --'\ |Moreſinn'd again, then finning, 
Holla the other. | Exeunt. - | Kent, Alack, bare-headed 3 ? 
RENT .. | Gracious ny Lord, hard by:here isa Hovel, . 
255 © II N06 .”. | Some friendſhip will it lknd you 'gainſt the rempelt : 
Co nuts Repoſc you there, while: ]'to:this bard houſe 
| "0 S? chnda. CIOs (More Re then the ones, whereof *ris rais'd, 
ul 7 Which even but now, demanding after you, 
L Yoo 4 / 4.2 [Deny'd mets:come in) reruxn, and force 
"Storms Jul. . "Enter Lear; ard Fool,” ') Their ſcanted-currefie, 
q Lead Btow winds, and crack your checks ; Rage, blow Lear.” My wits'begin-to turn. 
| You C:rara&s y and Hurricano's ſpout. Come on-my! boy. How doſt my boy ? Art cold? 
*Tilt you have drench'd our Steeples, drown the Cocks, I am cold my 5'Y Where:isthis ſtraw, my fellow ? 
You Sulph*rous and zhought-exccuring fires, | The Art of our Neceflities is range, ., - 
; Vaunt-curriors of Oak-cleaving Thunder-bolts, || | | And can triake vild thingsprecious, Come, your hovel; | 
Sindge my white head, And chow'all-.ſhaking Thunger, {Poor Fool; and: Knave, I have ene part in my heart 
'Strike flat the thick Rocundity o'th*world, ' That's ſorry yer for thee. 
: Crack Natute's moulds, all germanes ſpill at once. :/.'| Fool, He that has and a little-tyne wit, 
| That makes ingratcfull Man... - | With'hejght-ho, the:'Wind and the Rain, 
; Fool. O Nenkle, Court holy-water in a try houſe.,is| ' Muſt make content. with/his fortunes fit, 
{betcer then the .Ram-warer out o'door. Good. Nunkle, Though the Rain 1t raineth every day. 
Fin, ask thy Daughter” bleſſing, here's a night pities Nel- ' Lear, True Boy : Come bring us to this Hoyel. Exit 
' ther Wiſe-mien, Got Fools. '} Fool, This is a brave night ta cool a Curtizan : 
Lear, Rumble thy belly Full : ſpir Fire, ſpour Rain ; 3 | Ile ſpeak a Propheſie e Mel 10Q-D;. 
'Nor Rain, Wind; Thunder, Fire are my PE "| When Prieſts are-more in words, then matter : 
I rax not youg you, Elemenes with, unkindneſs. ; .-| When Brewers marre their Malt with water; 
I nevergave you Kihgdomie, calfd you Children ; When Nobles ate their taylor's tutors, 
\You owe me no ſubſcription. Then ler fall _. * -} No Hereticks burn'd but wenches Sutors, 
;Your horrible pleaſure. Here I ſtand your Slave,+ When every Caſe in Law.is right : 
A'poor, infirm; weak; and defpigd'dd man :+ -. + No Squire in debr, nor no. poor Knight : 
Bur yer I call you ſervile Minifters, , When Slanders do not live in'tongues ; 
; Thar will with twopernicious Daughters join Nor Curt-purſes come not to thronss 3 ; 
Your high-engender* d Bartels, onnſt a head When Uſurers tcll their Gold 1 *rb*field, 
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And Baudgand;: Whores, do Sehungnes byld. tc 12: 
| HThen thall-ghe. Realm, of A/bipm,came to great confulion, 
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* 1|Then comes,ghe.rime, who lives c0.ſce'r, 
||| This prophegyi4derlix (hall make., ., 
[4 For 1 do liver before his.cime, 2140 
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.' : 'Ewtty Glofter and 'Edmund, 
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[It Gle. Alack, alack £dn 


"34> 
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#1d.; 1 like not this un 


nes When I defired theirleave thar I night pier bin 
ars-d 


lealure;,' neither 'to ſpeak | 


they cook (rom:methe uſe of :niineiown houſe;,' 
| [we on pain" of poripernal difpleaſure., "neither © 
of tm entrear for him, orany: way ſuſtain hin, 


. 


1? x | 
+4 33 +4 


Py 


Baft, Moſt ſavageand unnatural;' 


Gls,\Gytowyifay younothing.' There 


' received a Lever chisnight,7*rigdangerous to beſpoken, 
Ihavelock'dxticLenetin my Cloſſee; cheſe ihjurzes the 
| flof a Power already footed; wermiftinctine to theRing, I 
' [will look him , and.'privily relieve him; 'g6 "you 
{maintain talk with the Duke , thar'my charity beinor of 
ſhits perceived y| if heack for mes; Þamill 4 'andigente to 
| [bed, 1f I diefor ity (as no lefſe js threarned me).the Ring 
{ay old Maſter muſt he relieved.  There'is (trangethings 
 Jtoward, Edmard, pray you be carefull? |, Ext, 
Baſt, This Circefie forbid theey ſhall the' Duke! + - | 
{ [Inſtantly know, and of that Eecrer od; 3.3690 
This ſeems a fa'r deſerving, and.muſt draw me! 
| [That which my father looſes : no'lefle:then all, .*-- — 
The younger-riſes, when'the old doth fall,  .': &xit, 
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Leer, Let me alone, 

|| Kear, Good my Lord;cpter here, 

"Er, Wilt break my heart 2, :: 

Ker. hed rather. break mine: own; 
ood my Lord enter. ; | 

Gear,” Thov- rhink'@&-'ris much: rhar-this ico 

Inades us: .theskin ſa: *tis to thee; 76} 
 |Btwhere the greater malady. is-fixty/; -: | 
| = wr is ſcarce felr, Thou'dſt ſhun a Bear, 
mM fiby flight lay toward the xoaring Sea, - = 
Nd ny be Bear "7 mamby 5nben the;minds-Free -: 
[he bodies dclicaccs the tempeſt ivmy.nind, 

from my fences rake allifeelting WK - --- 


- (ſorai 


[Dat 
ſive what bears there, Filial ingratimde;--. 
| not as this moiith ſh6bld tear hishand © > 
ting food to*'t:: Bur 1 wilt puniſh home;  .\\.': 
| I wil weep no more, In ſuch a-night,;j\ 


14 1G 101.7 
| nin" Exit.f 
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77 | | Nay, gercheein 3c I'le pray, and then Ileſk 
! | Popr, naked wretches; lwhiereſoers you are - 
C 
natural 


| is divifion be- | 
 |[rween che Dukes;-ahd a worſe marcer then that's: 1 tiave | 


[King now bears , will be revenge} lidme'; thers'*is'part | 


| 


20. T 


: | | Proud of heart, to ride.on a:Bay trotthg:hovſe, over four 


_ . | Hang fated o'xe- mens faults, lighron ch 
Atentlous |: 


| To ſuctra lowncſſe, buic his. unkind Daughters, 
Is it thefaſhiony: that diſcarded Fathers, 


| Thoſe Pelican. Davg 


[Madmen, 


{rents , keep ty word, juſtice ,: ſwear not, commit\nor, | 


| 


To: thucme.qur 3: Pour on; I wilt endure: + - | 
In ſuch a nighc as this > O Regan, Gonerill;** © - 
Your old kind Father, whofefxank heart gave all; © 
0 thas watyrmadneſle lics; ter'me ſhun that i *+ 

'Nd mvorCeof:that, or 1h 429 fs det 
Ktytg./Gbod my Lord; enter here, '' 
 Legr.: Paichee:go inichy ſelf, ſeck thine own eaſe, 
This renipeſt will not gives leaye to ponder - '-' 
On thingswould-hurt nie moregbn; eboin; © © 
In Boy, go-tuR, 'Y ou'houſcleſſe poverty, 221i? 2 Exity 
ep, 


- + & 


| 


. 6 - 
5 W_-- io, 
av” 


, 


That bidezhe pelcing of this pitrileſſe Rox f-: 
How.ſhall your houtclefſe-bnags, and unfed des, 
Your lop's, and window'd &, rn deferid you 

From ſeafans {uchas thefe?:O Ihaye rane:': - ©" 

Too liulecarecofthis:: rake Phyfick, Ponipe,  *-- 
Expoſethy felf t6 feel, whagrwrecches feet; * : ©” 
\Thac:zhou may'ſt ſhake che ſuperflux'rotheiny ++)" - | 
And ſhew:theheavens moreguſt, 1 hf i | 


: 


' + .'.. Enter Edgy, and Fool, 
2 303 2b H om Hen any Mfre =: 
 . Edg. Fathom and half, Fathom andhalf? poor Tt "_ 
Fool. Coic:not in here Nuncle , heres a ſpirit, help 
Ne, help:pe.--! * 8 6-57, £9 3H fg OR Lf LEAST ib 
Kent, "Oize methy hand; who's there2 1-717 in 1 
Fool. Aſpirit, a ſpirir, he fayes his name's poor Toms, 
Ken,Whhar art thou that do't grumble there 'th'ftraw? 
Come forth; ' ATTIC | | 


i 


warme thee. 
Lear, , 


e 


_ 


and Quao. | 


mire, that hath laid Knives under his Pillow, and -Halrers 


in his Pue ſer Rats-bane. by ;his Porredge4 + made him 


arch'd Bridges, to courſe his'own ſhadow for.a't. aitor,' 
Blifſe thy five Wits, Tom#'s a-cald. © dayde, 'dog:de; do, | 
de , blifſe thee trom Whirte-winds, Star-bldftiog 1 -and' 
taking , do poor Tom ſome charity ,* whom .the foul | 
fiend vexes. :There could I haye him now,ar@ there; and' 
chere again, and there, er er ond 2 | 
26's ork Been: 145 9 : Sternsftiht;” 

- Lear, las his Dayghters brought him to this paſſe ? | 
' Could*{ithou fave nothing > Woyld'ft thoii give'etn all > 
Fool. Nay,'he reſery'd a Blanket, elſe we'had been all | 


(ham'd, Ah Sarge Hr 
Lear. Nowzll the plagues rhat/in the-penthdons aire 
y daughters,” 


ſubdu'd Na- | 
- (ture 


Kenr, He hath no Daughcers, Sir. 
. Lear, Death traitor, nxthing could have 


'Should have thus Jietle mercy'on their fleihs, : - - 
' Judicious puniſhment, *rwas'this fieth begot + / 
neers, 2 
Edg.Pillicock ſar on Pillicock hi} 
* Foog, [This cold m 


- 


cock hill, alow: alow;looyloo, | 
ght will-corn us all no fools, and 


foule fiend , bbey irhy\Pa-| 


Edgar, Take heed oth 


uu with\ 


a . 
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The "Tragedy of King Lear. 


mo =Y 


es 


; |w.t1 mans ſworn Spoulc;' ſet on 'thy Sweet-heart oh | T*obey inall your:daughters haid commands+ : x) 

: | proud arr Tan on cold". F hare 6 of "| Though alt their injunRion be to bar my doors, | 

Leaxs.. What haſt thou been >. | 12004. D504 And ler this tyrannous night take hold upon you, ; 

Edg. A (eyingman../Proug in heart, and mind: that | Yet have I ventured to-come to ſeek you our, - 

| curl'd my hair; wore Gloves in my cap ;\ 'fety*diche Luſt | And bring you where both fire, and food is ready 

;| of my Miſtris h-art., and:did: the a of darknefſe with | - Leer, Firſt let me talk with this Philoſopher, : 

| ner, Swore as, many Oarhs, as Iſpake words, and*broak | What js the cauſe of Thunder > 

them in the ſweer face of heaven; One, that flepr in the |" "Kexr., Good my Lord take his offer, 

{| contriving, of Luft, and: wak'd ro do it:;»Wine'toy'd I | Go into th'houſe, _ h | | 

| dearly; Dice dearly ; and: iv Woman, our-Paramour'd | Lear. Ile rake-# word With this ſame learned Thehag: 

| che Turk,. Falſe of: hearty light of ear, bloudy handed, | Whar is your tudy> _ | 

Hog in ſloth, Fox in ſtealth; Wolf in greedinefſe,, Dog | Eg. How to preyent the fiend, and to kill Vermin 

| in madnefſe,Lion.in prey. Letnorthe creaking of ſhooes, | Lear, Ler us ask you one word in private, : 
Nor theeultling of; Suks,;becray thy poor heart 'to wo- | Kerr, Importune him once more to go my Lord, 

man, Keep thy. fopt our: of brochels, thy hand out of | His wits begin Cunſertle, - 

|| Plackets, thy:pen from: Lenders Books; and defic the | Glow. Can'ſt thou blame him ? :  "Stormflilh, 

foule fiend, -;;Still; through thy. Hawthorn. - blowes the | His Daughters ſeek, his death : Ah, that good Kem, | 

| i| cold wind : Sayesſuum;mun;-nonny, Dolphin my Boy, | He ſaid it would be thus :Poor baniſh'd man: $a 

!] Boy Seſe :::lerihimrrormy.:;2 >! | Storms full, | Thiou ſayelt the King grows mad, I'le tell thee friend || 

'] Leer, Thou wert betteriin:a Grave, then to anſwer | I am almoſt mad my ſelf, I had a Son, ,, |. 

; | with thy uncover'd body, this extremity of the Skies, Is | Now qut-law'd fram.my bloud: he ſought my life . 

| man no more then this? Canſfder-him well. Thou ow'ſt ' Bur ktely : very late : I loy'd him (friend) ' 

| che Worme no Silk » the Beaſt , no Hide : the Sheep, no | No-father his Son dearer : true to tellthee, 

!]-Waoll:,the Cat'no. perfiame. Ha Here's three on's are | The griefhath craz'd my wits, What a nights this? 

. [ſophiſticared..:- Thou: arr the thing -ir ſelf, -unaccomo- | I. do beleech your grace, - [0 

i | dated man, is no more bur ſuch a =_ bare; forked A-| _ Leer, O cry you mercy, fir : | 364 

' | 1imal as thou art, 'Off, -oft you Lendings-3 C un» | Noble Philoſopher, your company. | 

| -uttonherec>:- > +75} SEED . Edg. Tow's acold. % [ 
boon fr $127 _ .Glew, In fellowthere, into th'Hoyel; keep thee warme 
Leer, Come, let's inall. . TR 


1 


Enter Glouceſter, witha Torch. | | 


{| ' Feel, Prechee Nuncle be contented-, *tis a naughty | Kent. . This way, my Lord, w_— 
| nighe.tofwim- in. Now little fire in a wild field, were | ' -Zear, With him; We” ;* 0,90 
{| like an old Letchers heart, a ſmall ſpark, all che reſt| I will keep Rill with my Cn. | 


| on's:bady 5 cold : Look; hete'comesa walking fire. | Kent. Good myLord, ſooth 
:| Edga, This js the foul Flibbertigibbet; he begins at | Let him take the fellow... 
'| Cuifeiv £ and: walks at firſt Cock : He gives the Web| Glow. Take him youon, 
i] And'the-Pin;;/ ſquints the eye, and make the Hare-lip 3 | Kent, Sirra, come on: go along with us, 
Mildewsthe whice:Whear , and hurts the poor Creature] Lear, Come, good Athenian, 
of thezarth,”-.- Glow, No words, no words, huſh. 
|: : -:Switholdfooted thrice the old. He Edg. Child Rowland to the dark Tower came, 
|: : He merthe Night-Mare, and her ninefold, His word was {til}; fie, foh, and fum + - - 
*: Bid:her a-lighc, and her troth-plight, I {mell the bloud ofa Britſh man, Exenn, 
- And aroynt the Witch, aroynt thee. | pins 
|: Kent. How fares your grace ? | 
1: Lear, 'Whar's he? ; ro OS 
|: Kyzr. Who's there ? What js'c you ſeek ? | Scena Qumta. 
{ Glow, Whatare you there? Your Names? 34 | 
{ Edp.*Poor'Tom, that ears the ſwimming Frog , the 
[oad, the:Tod- pool, the wall-Neut, and the water : thar | 
| in rbefury of his heart, when the foul fiend rages ,: ears | 
Cow-dung'for: Sallers z ſwallows the- old Rat , and the 
ditch-Dog:drinks the green Mantle of the ſtanding Pool: | Baft, How my Lord, 1 may be cenſured, that Nature 
who(iswhape from Tything co Tything, and Rockr, pu- thus gives way to Loyalty , ſomething fears me to think | 
nith'd, and unpriſon'd : who hath three Suits to his back, | of. a "1 
fx ſhirts to his Body : | Cornw, T now perceive, it was not altogether your 
' Hotfeto ride, and-weapon to wear : Brothers evill diſpoſition made him ſeek his death: but 
\But Mice, and Rats, and ſuch ſmall Dear, a provoking merit ſet a work by a reproyable 
Have been Tow's food for ſeven long year : in himſelf. FEELS 33 F 
Beware my follower, Peace Smulkin, peace thou fiend, Baſt. How malicious is wy fortune , that 1 muſt 7 
Glox. Whar, hath your Grace no berter company ? |pent to be: juſt > This is the Letter which he ſpoke of 
Eds, The Prince of Darknefſe isa Gentleman, Afodo | which approves him an intelligent party to the adyants- 
he's'call'd, and Afabs, © * es of France, OHcayens! that this T reaſon Were oy 
in, you hare 


| GlesOur flcth and blond, my Lord, is grown ſo yild, | or not I the deteQor. 

that it doth hate whit it gets. Coraw. Go with me to the Drccheſle. | 
Eds: Poor Tom's a'cold. | Beſt. If the marter of this Paper be certain, | 

Glow, Goin with me ; my duty cannot ſuffer mighty buſineſle.in hand. Ml: 

4 ; - 


Enter Cornwall, and Edmenud. 
Corn, I will have revenge, ere I depart his houſe, 


—_— — 


[Loyalty , though the confli&t be ſore berween that and} 


Baft. If I find him comforting the King, ic will tuffe 


O 
{his fuſpition more fully, T will perſever in my coutſe of 


'my bloud. _. Es | 
| *Cors. I:willay truſt upon thee; and thou ſhalt find 
a dear father in my Love. E-xenvt. 


Scena Yexta. 


Enter Kent and Glouceſter. : 

Gles, Here is better then the open aire, take it thank- 
fully : I will piece our the cotnfort with what addition I 
can: I will not be long from. you. ; Exit. 
| Kent. All the power of his wits, have given way to his 
\impatience: the gods reward your kindnefle, 


Enter Lear, Edgar, and Fol. 


| Edg. Fraterretto calls me, and tells me Nero isan An- 
ofer in the Lake of Darkneſſe : pray innocent,and beware 
the foul tiend, ? 
- Fool. Prethee Nunkle tell me, whether a madman be a 
| Gentleman, or a Yeoman. 
| Lear, A King,a King. h 
| Fool, No, hc'sa Yeoman, that has a Gentleman to 
his Son : for fie's a Yeoman that ſee's his Son a Gentle- 
{man before him. ; : 
Lear. To have a thouſand with red burning ſpurs 
Come hizzing in upon'em, : 
Edg. Blefle thy five wits. 
Kent, O pitty : Sir, where is the patience now | 
That you ſo oft have boaſted to remain ? 
Edg. My tears begin to rake his part ſo much, 
{They mar my counterfeiting. | 
Lear. The little dogs, and all ; 
 [Trey, Blanch, and Sweet-hearr : ſee, they barkart me, 
| Eadg, Tom will throw his head at them: Ayaunt you 
Currs, be thy mouth or black or white : | 
'] Tooth that poiſons if it bite : 
Maſtiffe, Grey-hound, Mongrill, Grim, 
| [Hound or Spaniel, Brache, or Hym : 
Or Bobrail right, or Troudle tail, 
Tom will make him weep and wail, 
{For with throwing thus my head ; 
Dogs leapr the hatch, and all are fled; 


DT. = 


And Market Towns: poor Toms thy. horn is drye, Exit, 
| | Lear, Then let them Anatomize Regan - See what 
$ about her heart, Is there any cauſe in Nature chat 
make theſe hard hearts. You fir, I entertain for one of 
| [ty hundred; only, I do not like the faſhion of your gar- 
ments, You will ſay they are Perſian ; bur let them be 
ng'd, 
Hi Enter Gloſter. 
Rent, Now good my Lord, lic here, and reſt awhile. 
| Lear, Make no noiſe, make no noiſe, draw the Cur- 
tains: ſo, ſo, we'll go to ſupper ith'morning, 
Fool. And I'le go to bed at noon, 
Glou, Come hither friend ; 


| 4 — 


Do, de, de, de: ſeſe 3; Come, march to Wakes and Faires, | 


And drive toward Dover friend, where thou ſhalc meet 
Both welcome, and prote&tion, Takeup chy Mater, 
| 


-* The Tragedy of King Lear. 777 | 
: Es. Tr ve or-falſc 1 ic bath made thee Earl of Glox- | Glow. Good friend, I prethee take him in thy armes;{| | 
"| cefter: ſeek. que; where thy: father is , that he'may be ready- [ have o'rchearda plor uf death, upon him : 
ET our apprehenſion. There isa Litter ready, lay him in't, 
| 
| 


If thou ſhould'ſt da!ly half an hour; his life 
With thine, and all char offer to defend him, 
Stand in aflured lofſe, : Take up, take up, 
And follow me, that will ro tome proviſion 
Give thee quick conduEt, Come, come, away, Exemnvt.þ 


Dr IE 


Scena $ eptima. 


Enter Cornwall, Gonerill, Baſtard. 
and Servants. | 


Corn, Poſt ſpeedily to my Lord your husband , ſhew 
him chis Letter, the Army of France is landed : ſeek out 
the traitor Gloſter, 

, Reg, Hang him inftantly, 

Gox, Pluck out his eyes, *-—  * | 

Cory, Leave him to my diſpleaſure, Ednwnd, keep 
you our Siſter company : the revenges we are bound t9 
take upon your traiterous father , are not fic for your 
beholding. Adviſe the Duke where you are going , to af 
moſt feltinate preparation : we are bound to the like. Our} 
Poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixc us, Farewell þ 
dear Siſter, farewell my Lord of G/ofter. 

Enter Steward. 

How-now ? Where's the King > 

Stew, My Lord of Gloſter hath convey'd him hence: 

Some five or fix and thirty of his Knights 

Hot Quettriſts after him, mer him ar gare, 

Who, with ſome other of the Lords dependants, 

Are gone with him toward Dover ; where they boaſt 

To have well armed friends. | 
Corn, Get horſes for your Miftris. 

' Gox, Farewell ſweet Lord, and Sitter. Exait.\ 
Corn, Edmund farewell : go ſeek the traitor Gloſter, | 

Pinnion him like a Thief, bring him before us : | 

Though well we may nor paſſe vpon his life 

Wichour the forme of Juſtice : yer our power 

Shall do a curthe to our wrath, which men ; 

May blame, but not controll, ; 

Enter Glouceſter, and Servants. | 

Who's there > the traitor 2 

Peg, Ingratefull Fox, *tts he. 

Corn, Bind faſt his corky armes, 

Glou, What means your Graces? 

Good my friends conſider youare my Gueſts: 

Do me no foul play, friends, 

Corn. Bind him I ſay, 

Reg. Hard, hard: O filthy traitor. 

Glow, Unmercifull Lady, as you are, I'm none, 

Cory, To this Chair bind him, 

Villain, thou ſhak find, 

Glog, By the kind gods, *tis moſt ignobly done 

To pluck me by the Beard. | 

* Keg, So white, and ſuch a traitor ? 

Gloz, Naughty Lady, Rog 
Theſe hairs which rhou do'lt raviſh from my chin 


Where is the King my Maſter ? : 
{ Kent, Here Sir, but trouble him not,his witSare gone. | 


—— 


—___— 


Will quicken and accuſe thee, I am your Hoſt, 
Wrich Robbers hands, my hoſpitablefavours | 
Vuu 23 
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| You ſhould not rutfle chus. What will you do 4 
| . Corn, Come Sir, rp 
Whar Letters had you late from France ? 
Reg. Be ſimple anſwer'd, for we know the truth, | 
Cern, And what confederacy: haye you with the tral- 
rors, late footed in the Kingdome? . | 
Reg. To whoſe hands 
You have ſent the Lunatick King : ſpeak, 
Glen, I havea Letter gueſſingly ſer down 
Which came from one that's of a newrtrall heart, 
And not from one oppos'd. 
Cora, Cunning. 
| Reg. And falſe, 
Cor, Where haſt thou ſent the King ? 
Glou, To Dover. 
| Reg, Whercforc to Dover ? 
Was'c thou not charg'd at perill, 
Corn, Wherefore to Dover > Let him anſwer that, 
Gloa, T amtyed to th'Stake, 
And I muſt ſtand the Courſe.. 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? _ 
Glow, Becauſe I would not ſee thy cruell Nails 
{ Pluek out his poor old eyes: nor thy, fierce Siſter, 
In his Annointed fleſh, ſtick boarjſh phangs. 
The Sea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head, 
[n hell-black-night indur'd,»would haye buoy'd up 
And quench'd the Stelled fires :., .. | 
Yer poor old hezrt, he holp the heavens to rain. 
If Wolves had at thy Gate howl'd that ſtern time, 
Thou ſhould'{t have ſaid, good Porter tuin the Key : 
All Cruells elſe ſubſcribe : but I ſhall ſee 
The winged Vengeance overtake ſuch Children. 
Corn, See*t ſhalt thou neyer, Fellows hold the Chair. 
Upon theſe eyes of thine, I'le ſet my foot. 
Glogs, He that will think ro live, till he be old, 
Give me ſome help,-----O cruell 1 O you gods. 
Reg, One fide will mock another : th'other roo. ,. 
Corn, If you ſee vengeance. 
Serv, Hold your hand, my Lord ? 
I have ſery'd you ever fince I wasa Child : 
But better ſervice have I neyer done you, 
{ Then now to bid you hold. 
Reg. How now, you dog ? . 
Ser, Tf you did wear a beard upon your chin, 
{I'd ſhake it on this quarrel, What do youmean ? 
Corn, My Villain ? TT 
Ser, Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger. 
s Reg, Give me thy ſword, A pezant ſtand up thus ? 
Kills hims 
Ser. Oh Iam ſlajn: my Lord, you haveone eyelefc 
To ſee ſome miſchief on him. Oh, 
Corn, Leſt it ſce more, prevent it; Out vild gelly : 
Where is thy luſter now ? 
Glogs, All dark arid comfortleſle ? 
Where's my Son Edmand ? IT 
Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of Nature 
To quit this horrid aCt. 
Reg. Out treacherous Villain, 
Thou call on him, that hates thee, It was he 
That made the overture of thy Treafons to us : 
| Who is too 00d to pitty thee. | 
| Glou, Omy follics ! then Edgar was abus'd. 


Kind gods, forgive me that, and proſper hinz, 
Reg. Go thruſt himput at gates, and ler him ſmell 


His way to Dover, Exit with Gloſter, 


How is't my Lord 2 'How look you ? 


Corx, I have recciv'd a hurt : follow me Lady : 
Turn out that eyeleſſe Villain : throw this Slays  / 
Upon the Dunghill : Regay, I blecd apace; | 
Untimely comes this hurt, Giye me your arme, Exeunt 


Aitus Qwartus. S'cena Prima. 


———— 


Enter Edgar, | 
Edg. Yer better thus, and known to be contemn'd, 


| Then ſtill contemn'd and flatter'd, to be worſt : 


The loweſt, and moſt deje&t thing of Fortune, 
Stands {till in eſperance, lives not in fear, 
The lamentable change is from the beſt, 
The wort returns to laughter, Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantiall are that T embrace : 
The wretch that thou haſt blown unto the worſt, 
Owsnoching to thy blaſts, 
Enter Gloſter led by anold man, . 

But who coines here? My Father poorly led? 
World, World, O World ! 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make us hate thee, 
Life would not yield to ave. | 

Oldm, O my good Lord, I have been your Tenant, 
And your Fathers Tenant, theſe fourſcore years, 

Glo, Away, get thee away : good friend be gone, 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 
Thee they may hurt, 

Oldm, You cannot ſee your way. 

Glog, I haye no way, and therefore want noeyes: 
I ſtumbled when I ſaw. Full oft *tis ſeen, 
Our means ſecure us, and our meer defects 
Prove our Commodities. Oh dear Son Edgar, 


| The food of thy abuſed fathers wrath : 


Might I bur live to ſee thee in my touch , 
IPd ſay I had eyesagain, 

Olds, How now? wha's there? 

Edg. O gods ! Who is't can ſay I am at the worſt? 
Iam worſe then ere I was, 

Oldm. *Tis poor mad T ow. 

Edg. And worſe I may be yet : the wort is nor, 
So long as we can ſay this is the worſt, 

Oldm, Fellow, where goeſt ? 

Glen, Is it a Beggar-man ? 

Oldm. Madman, and beggar t50, 

Glow, He has ſome reaſon, elſc he could not beg, 
Ittlaſt nights ſtorm, I ſuch a fellow ſaw; | 
Which made me think a Man, a Worm, My Son 
Came then into my mind, and yet my mind 
Was then ſcarce Friends with him, 

I have heard more fince ; 
As Flies to th'wanton Boyes, are we to th'gods, 
They kill us for their ſport. 

Edg, How ſhould this be ? 
Bad is the Trade that muſt play the fool to ſorrow, 
Ang'ring it ſelf, and others, Bleſle thee Maſter. 

Gloa, Is that the naked fellow ? 

Oldm, I my Lord. 

Glogs, Get thee away : if for my ſake 
Thou wilt o're-take us hence a mile or twain 
I'th*way toward Dover, do it for ancient love, 

And bring ſome covering for this naked Sou, 
Which Te 1ntreat to lead me. ONE 
Oldm,  Alack fir, he is mad, 
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ll Glew. 'Tis the times plague, 
When Madmerr lead the blind i& - *7” 

Do as] bid thee, "or rather d6 thy 
b; above the reſt, begone. EUSTERIEE got F 
Old. Iecbring him” the Beft Parrell thatT haye 

Come on'r, whar'will, Gov oa int 


|" Glow. There is 
' [Looks fearfully in the confined Deep : 4g 
| [Bring me but to the very brim of 1t, 


| [Poor T ors. ſhall lead thee, 


by 


of Rmg Lear, 


pRaſure : 
Exit, 


Glog, Sixrati, naked: fellow,” | - * fs 
Edg. Poor Tow#'s acold. Tcannor daub ic further; 


| Glou, Come hither fellow, 


Eds. And yerTi'muſt : 


 |Bleſſe by ſweereeyes, they bleed, 


.Gloy, Know'it chou the way to Dover ? 


| dg. Both tile, and gate, horſe-way , and foot-path : 
| [Makes thee the happier's heaven$deal To Riill : 
[Let the tuperfluous, and Luſt-dieted man, 


- Tom hath been ſcar'd out of his good wits, . Blefle 
thee 200d mans ſon, from the foul fiend. (plagues 
-6tnp, Here take this pirſe, thou whom the heay'ns 
Have humbled to all troaks, that I am wretched 


That ſlaves your ordinance, that will not ſee 


[Becauſe he do's, not feel, feel your power quickly : 


$ diftriburion ſhould undo cxceſle, 


 [Andeach man have.cnough, Do'ft thou know Dover ? 


"Edg. 1 maſter, 


a Cliffe, whoſe high and bending head 


And T'lc repair the miſery thou do'lt bear 
With ſomerhing rich about me: from that place, 


- [Tſhall no lending need. 


Edo. Give me thy arme; _ ' | 
Exennt 


[ 


" The. T, raged) 0 


' | My fool uſurps my body. 


| Oppos'd againft the a& : bending his Sword 


[told him of the Army 
[He ſmil'dat it, 1 cold him you were coming, 


| [What like, offenſive. 


| |Ntall paſſe berween us: cre long 


3 mem 


| Scena Secunda. 


ru 


| Enter Gonerill, Baſtard, and Steward, 
| Gey, Welcome my Lord , /I maryel our mild husband 
Mo met us on the way. Now, where's your Maſter? 
' Stew, Madam within, but never man ſo chang'd : 
Con was Landed : 


His anſwer was, the worſe. . Of Gleſters treachery, 
And of the loyal ſervice of his Son 
When I inform*d him, then he call'd me Sot, 


|Andtold me I had turn'd the wrong fide our: 


What moſt he ſhould diſlike, fecms pleaſant ro him; 


Gon, Then ſhall you go no further, 
tis the Cowiſh terror of his ſpiric 


| | That dares not undertake : he*1lnot feel wrongs 


Which tye him to an anſwer ; our wiſhes on the way 


| [May proye effe&ts. Back Edmund to my Brother, 


baſten his Muſters, and condu@t;his powers. 

Inuſt changenames at home, and give the Diſtaffe 
Ino-my Husbands hands. This truſty Servant 

e you are like to hear 
(If you dare venture in your own behalf) 


 |AMiſtreſſes command, Wear this ; ſpare ſpeech, 


Decline your head, This kifſe, if ir durſt ſpeak, 
Would ftrerch thy Spirirs up into the aire : -- 
wncetve, and fare rhee well, : 

Beff, Yours in the ranks of death. 


— 


\ | Cop, My moſt dear Gloſter, 


——_—  — 
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When they did take his eyes ? 
| 


'4 {Might have the freer courſe, 


Oh, the difference of man and man, 
To thee a Womans ſeryices are due, 


here comes my Lord, 
0:00 Enter Albany. 
Gozx. I have been worth the whiſtle. 
 4A1b. OhGoxerill,. RE 
You are not worth the duſt which the rude wind | 
Blows in your face, | | | 
Gon, Milk-livet'd man. - 7:48 
That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head of wrongs, 
Who halt not in thy brows an eye-diſcerning, 
Thine honor, from thy ſuffering. 
Alb.” See thy ſelf devill: Wo 
Proper deformity ſeems hot in the fiend 
So horrid as in woman, 4 
Gon, Oh yain fool, | 


Stew, Madam, 


Emer a enger.. - LY 

ef. Oh my good Lord,the Duke of Cornwalls dead,f 
Slain by his'Servant, going to put out 
The other eye of Gloſter. | 
Alba. Gloſters eyes? | | | 
Hef. A Servant thar he bred, thrill'd with remorſe, 


To his great Maſter, who, thereat enrag'd 

Flew on Him, and amongſt them fell'd him dead, 

But not without that harmfullſtroke, which fince 

Hath pluck'd him after, 
Alba, This ſhews you are aboye 

mY Juſtices, that theſe a, mecher crimes 

o ſpeedily can venge. Bur (O poor Gloſter 

Loft he his orher eye? ED: OI) 
Meſ. Both, both, my Lord, 

This Letter Madam, craves a ſpeedy anſwer: 

*Tis from your Siſter, 
Gon, One waylT like this well, 

Bur being widow, and my G/ofter with her, 

May all the building in my fancy pluck 

Upon my hatefull life. Another way 

The News is not ſo tart. I'le read, and anſwer. 
Alba, Where was his-Son, 


AMeſ. Come with my Lady hither, 

Alba, He is not here, 

Hef. No my go0d Lord, I met him back again, 

Alba, Knows he the wickednefle ? D 

Meſ. T my good Lord : *twas he inform'd againft him | 
And quit the houſe of purpoſe, that their puniſhment | 


Alb. Gloſter, Llive | 
To thank thee for theloye thou ſhewd'ſt the King, | 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither friend, 


Tell me what more thou know'ft. Exeunt, | 


mms 


Scena Tertia-s. 


Enter with Drum 4nd Colours, Cordelia, G entlemen, | 
and Soxldiers. | 


Cor, Alack, *tis he : why he was met even now | 
As made the vexrt Sea, finging aloud, r 
Crown'a with rank Fenitar, and furrow weeds, 1Y 
With Hardocks, Hemlock, Nettles, Cuckow flowers, | 

Vuss: Darnell 


Z 


— 
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INow blown Ambition doth our Arms 1 incite, 


{in pitty of his miſery, to diſpacch 
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Darncll, and all the 1dic weeds th that grow. » 
In our {Raining Corn, A Century ſend forth ; 
Scaichevery Acre in the high-grown field,” 
And bring him to our eye., What can mans wiſdame 
In thereſtor ng his bereaved Senſe; he that _ _ 
Take all my cd worth. 
| Gent, There is means, Madam: 
Our toſter.Nu: fe of Natnre; is repoſe, 
[The which he lacks: that to provoke in. him, X 
| Are many Sumples operative, whoſe power. / 
' Will cloſe the.eye of Anguiſh, 
' Cord, All bleſt Secrets, | 
All you unpublith'd Vertues of the nd - 
'Spring with my tears ; be aidang, and ES 
In che! good mans, dchres: feck, ſeek for him 
Leſt nis nngovern'd rage, diſſolve the life 
* Thar wamts the means to lead it. 
Enter 4 CHMdfenger. 

* Mef:. News Madam, -..- 
The Britiſh Powets are marching bickerwerd. 

Cord, *Tis known before. Our; preparation ſtands 1s 
In expectation of them, O dearfacher, 
Ic is thy buſineſsthar I. go abotit: therefore great France 
My mourning, and importun'd eears hath pitcied-:- 


© 


Bur love, dear love, and our ag gd —— Right: 


Soon may I hear, and ſee hany; .:- Exeant. 


— 
_— 


. Scena Quari. 


| By your eyes anguiſh, 


Reg. 1 ſpeak in underſtanding : Yare : ] Ra 
nee I do adviſe you take this note 2 - 

My Lord is dead ::Edmgrd, and I have talk'd; 
*)And more convenient is he for my hand. / 

Then for your Ladies: You may gather more: 

{If you do find him, pray you give him: this; 

And when your Miſtris hears thus much from you, 

I pray deſire her call her wiſdome to her, : 
So fare you well: 

If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preferment falls on him, that'cuts him off, 

Stew, Would.1 could meet ———_—_ I ſhould ſew | 
What party I do follow. 
' Rep. Fareithee well. 


LA — 


Exeam, 


| H) ni. Quinte. 


Enter Cloner and 'E agar. 


Glow. When ſhall 1 chimes th'rop' of that ſamehill?} 

| Edg. You doclimb up it now, Look how we labour, 
Glow, Methinks the ground is even, j 
Edg. Horrible ſteep, -- 

Hark, do you hear the Sea ? 

Gio, No cruly, 

Edg. Why then' your other Senſes grow imperfeX 


Glox. So may it be indeed, 
Me thinks thy voice is alter'd, and thou ſpeak'ft 


- Enter Regan, and Steward, 


Reg, Bur are my Brothers Powers ſer forth Þ 
Stew I Madam, 
Reg. Himſelf in perſon there 2 
Stew, Madam, wi:h much adoe 
Your Sifter.1s the berter Souldier, 
Reg Lord Edmund ſpake.not with your Lord at home; 
Stew. No Madam, | 
Reg. What might import my Siſters Letter to-him ? 
Stew, I know nor, Lady. 
Reg. . Faith he is poſted hence on ſcrious matter : 
It was great ignorance, Glefterscyes being on _ 
To [-t kim live. Where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts againſt us: Edmzxrd, I think is gone 


| 


His nighted life : Moreover to deſcry 

The frength oth*Enemy. 

Stew, 1 mult needs after him, Madam, with my Letter, 
Reg, *Our troops ſet forth tomorrow, OY with us: 
The wayes are dangerous, 

Stew, T may nor t Madam: 

My Eady charg'd my duty in-his buſineſle, 

Reg. Why ſhoatd he write to Edmund > 

Might nor you tranſport her purpoſes by word? Belike, 
Some things, I know not what, I le ove thee much 
Eer me unſcal the Letter. 

Stew, Madam, I had rather----- 

Reg. 1 know your Lady do'snot love her husband, 

I am ſure of that: and at her late-being here, 

She gave ſtrange Hiads, and moft ſpeaking looks 


| 


{n better phraſe, and matter then thou did'ſt.' 
Edg. Y'are much deceiy'd: in nothing am I chang'd 
Bur in my Garments: : 
Glow, Me thinks y* are 
Edg. Come on fir, 
Heres the place: ſtand ſtill: how fearfull 
And dizzy *cis, to caft ones eyes ſo low, 
The Crows and Choughs, that wing the midway aire 
Shew ſcarce fo groſſe as Beetles, Half way down 
Hangs one that gathers Sanmpire : dreadfull trade: 
Me thinks he ſeems no bigger then his head. 
The Fiſhermen that walk'd upon the beach 
Agpear like Mice: and yond tall Anchoring Bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her Cock : her Cock, a Buoy 
Almoſt to ſinall for fight, The nurmering Surge, 
That on th*unnumbred/idle Pebble chafes 
Cannot be heard ſo-high, I'le look no more, 
Left my brain turn, and the deficient fight 
Topple down headlong. | 
Glow, Set me where you ſtand. 
Edg, Give me your hand; 
Youare now within a foot of th'extream Verge : 
For all beneath the Moon would I not x" os 
Gleg, Let gomy hand: 
Here friends, another purſe; in it, 2 Jewell” 
Well worth a poor mans taking. Fairies, and gods 
Proſper it with thee, Go thou further oft, 
Bid me farewell, and tet me hear thez going, 
Edg., Now fre ye well, good (tr, 
Glow. With all my. heart, | 
Edg. Why dol trifle thus with his deſpair, 
"Tis done to cure it, , |, 
Glow, O you mighty gods! 
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- Better ſpoken, 
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To Noble Edmund. 1 know uu are of her boſome, 
Stew; I Madam : > 
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This world I'do renounce, and in ach fights 
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Shake patiently my great affliction oft ; 

If 1 could bear it longer, and not fall _ 
To quarrell with your great oppoſcleſſe wills, 
My ſnuff, and loathed part of Nature ſhould 


Burn it ſelf our, 1f Edgar live, O bleſſe him. 


Now fellow, fare the well, i 

Edg. Good Sir, farewell. 
And yet I know not how conceit may rob 
The Treaſure of life, when life ir ſelf- 


By this had thought bin paſt; Alive, or dead 

Hoa, you fir friend, here you fir, ſpeak: 

Thus might he paſſe indeed ; yet he revives. 
ir? if 


{What are you 


Glow, Away, and let me dic, 

Edg. Had'(t thou been ought 

But Gozemore, feathers and aire, 

(So meny farhome down precipitating). 


Ten Maſts at each, make not-che altitude 
Which'thou haſt perpendicularly fell, 


[Thy life's a Miracle, Speak yer again, 


| Glox, But hayel faln, orno?' 


Cannot be ſeen or heard : Do but lookup. - 
Glow. Alack, I haye no eyes: -. 
Is wretchedneſſe depriv'd that benefit 


When miſery could beguile the tyrants rage, 
And fruftrace his proud will, . 
Edg. Give me your arme, 


Glou, Too well, too well. 


-Edg. From the dread Summer of this Chalk 
[Look up a height, the ſhrill-gor'd Lark ſo far 


# 


To end it ſelf by death ? * Twas yet ſome comfort, 


{Yields to the Thefr, Had he bin where he thought, 


Thoud'ſt ſhiver'd like an Egge : but thou do'ft breath: 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance, bleed*it nor, ſpeak, art ſound;-- 


y Bourn | 


W** 


, Up, ſo: How is'r? Feel you your Legs? Youftand;' -- 


| melike a Dog , and.t9gld ,mes.I1 had the white hairs in 


| Of Civet; good Apothecary 'ſ{weeren my iniagination : 


Lear, Paſle. a2 
Glog. I know that voice. 


Lear, Ha! G onerill wich a-white beard? They flatter'd | 
my Beard, . ere the black ones were there... To ſay I, anof 
no, to:eyery thing that I ſaid: I, and no tob, was no goodf 
Divinity, When the raign came to wet: me -once , and 
wind to make me chatter : when the Thander would not} 
peace at my bidding, there I found 'em, there I ſmelt* am 
out, Goto, they are not men o'cheir words; they told | 
me, I was every thing : *Tis a Lie, I am not Agu-proof þ 
Gles.. The- trick of that yoice ; I do well remember :Þ 
Ic not the King ? Er ve $6 
Lear... I,every incha King. :; | 
When Ido ftare, ſce,how the ſubje&t quakes; | 
I pardon that mans life, What was thy.cauſe? . '} 
Aduftery ? thou ſhalt not die : die for Adultery. ? 
No, the wren goes too't, and the ſmall guilded Flic 
Do's letcher in my fight, Let Copulation: thrive : 
For Gloſters baſtard Sori was kinder to-hisifacher, / 
Then my Davghters got'tween the lawfull ſheets, ? 
Too'r Luxury pell-mell, for I lack Souldiers. | 
Behold yon fimpring Dame, whoſe face berween her} 
Forks preſages Snow; that minces Vertue, and do's ſhakef 
the head. to hear of pleaſures name, The 'Fitchew , nor 
the ſoyled horſe goes too*t-with a more viorous appe-| 
tite : down from the waſte: they are Centaures., though} 
Women all aboye : but to the Girdle do the gods inhe-} 
rit, beneath is all the fiends, 'There's hell, there's dark- 
neſſe, there is the wy mor pir, burning, ſcalding,ftench, 
conſumption : Fie, fiesfie; pah, pah : Give me an Ounce 


There's money for thee, 
Glos; O let me kiſs that hand, 
Lear. Let me wipe-it firſt, Sf, 3EÞ 


—_ 


Edgy. This is above all Rtrangeneſle, [Ir ſmells of Mortality. | | 

| Upori.the Crown oth'Cliffe,  Whar thing was that Glogs, Oruin'd piece of Nature, this great world 
Which parted from you ? f . 68" Shall ſo wear out ro naught. | | | i 
Gles, A poor unfortunate Beggar. Do'ft thou know me? - | 


Edg. As 1 ſtood here below; me thought his eyes 
{Were rwo full Moons : he had a thouſand Noſes, 
Horns walk*d, and way'd like the enraged Sea': - 


Lear, I remember thine eyes well enough : do'ſt tho) | 
ſ{quiny art me? No, do thy worſt blind Cupid , I'le no } 
love, Read chou this: challenge , mark- but the pennine | 


It was ſome fiend * therefore thou happy father, of it, TE | 
{Think that the cleareſt gods, who make them honors © | Glow, Were all thy Letters Suns, I could nor ſee one, | 
1 Of mens impoffibilities, have preſerved thee, . | Edg. I would not take this from report, ; 
|- Glow, I do. remember now : henceforth I'le bear. It is, and my heart breaks at it, 1 

Afiion, till it do cry out it ſelf Lear, Read, ; 


Enough, enough, and die. Thar thing you ſpeak of, - Glow, What with the Caſe of eyes? + | 
I took it for a man : often *twould ſay | Lear, Oh ho, are you there with me? No eyes in your; 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to'that place, head, nor no money in your purſe?-Your eyes are in hee- } 

Edg. Bear free and patient thoughts. vy caſe, your purſe in a light, yer youſee howthis world, 


Emer Lear. | 96s. . | 
But who comes here > * Glow, I ſceitfeelingly. DL 
The ſafer ſenſe will ne're accomodate Lear, Whar, art mad ?' A man may ſee how this world: 


His Maſter thus, Yr goes, With no eyes. Lock with: thine-ears :+Sce how: 
Leer, No, they cannot touch me for crying, I am the | yond Juſtice rails upon yond ſimple: thief. -Heark in 
King himſelf, | thine ear.: Change places, and handy-dendy', -which is 
- Edg. O thou fide-piercing fight ! the Juſtice , which is the thief : Thou haſt ſeen a Far- 

Lear. Natures above Art, in that reſpe&, There's your | mers dog bark at a Beggar ? 6-42 LOL 
e-money, - That fellow handles his Bow like a Crow- | Glos, Sir, | | gn, 955 þ 

r: draw me a Cloathiers yard. Look, look, a| . Lear, And the Creature run from the Cur: there thou 
Mouſe : peace, peace, this piece of toaſted Cheeſe will | might'ſt"behold the great image of Authority, a Dog's 
F doo'r, There's ry Gauntlet, Ile prove it on a Gyant. | obey'd in Office, Thou, Raſcal Beadle, hold thy bloudy 
Bring up.the brown Bills. - O well flown Bird :-'ith* | hand : why do'ft thow Jaſh that Whore 7 Strip thy own 
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and furr'd gowns hide all, -Placefinns with'gold , and 


{| elafſe eyes, amd like a ſcuryy:Politician,, ſeem te'ſee the 
things thou do'ſt not, Now, now, now, now, Pull off my 
. | Boots: hardex, harder, ſo. + {LT28 
| Edg. O' matter, and impertinency mixt, © 
i] Reaſon. in Madneſf. *& SES. 
| Lear. If thou wilt weep myTorrunes, take my eyes, 
| I know thee well enough, thy name is 'Gloffer - * 
'| Thou muſt be patient; wEeamectying hither :- 
Thou know'ft the firſt time thar we ſmell the aire 
We wawle,/and cry, *I-wilt preach to thee: Mark,  _ 
Glow; Adack; alack the day, 0 OD 
Lear; When we are-born,'we cry that we are come 
To this great ſtage of fools; This a good block: 
Ic were aidelicate ftratagem:to ſhove © 2 
A Troop of hotſe with felt: T'le put't in proofe, 
And when Lhave'\ſtoln upon theſe Sons in Laws: 
"Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. 
oe ot, 1 Enter a Gentleman, £153] 724 
Gent, | Oh here he is:-lay hand upon him, Sir, * 
'| Your moſi.dear Daughter,--—- + - des 
;| Lear. No reſcue ? What, a Priſoner? I ameven __ 
'] The Natural Fool of fortune. Uſe me well, 7 
You ſhall have ranſome, Let-me'haye Surgeons, ' - - 
'| I am cut to th*Brains, | v9 
Gent. You{hall-haye any thing. $324 
Lear, NoSeconds? All my ſelf ? 4 
; | Why, this would make a man, a man of Salt; 
Touſc hiseyes for Garden water-pots. I will die-brayely, 
Like a ſmug Bridegroom, What? I will be. Jovial: 
Come, come, I am a King. Maſters, know you that? 
Gent. You area Royal one, and we obey'you. | 
Lear, Then there's life in't,” Come, and:;you get it, 
You ſhall get it by running : Sa, ſay fa, ſa, Ext. 
Gent, A fight moſt pirrifull:in-the meaneft 'wretch, 
[Paſt fpeaking of in.a King, Thou haſt a Daughter: 
Who redeems Nature from the general curſe 
'| Which twain have brought her to. 
 Edg. Hail gentle Sir, | 
Gent, Sir, ſpeed you : what's your will >  - | 
Edg. Do you hear ought(Sir) of a Battell toward, 
Gent, Moſt ſure, and vulgar: +- , _ 
Every one hears that, which can diſtinguiſh ſound.” 
. Edg, But by your fayour :-. | 
How near's the other Army ?. _ = 
Gent. /Near, and on ſpeedy foot: the main-diſcry 
1] Stands on the hourly thought. Th 
if Edg. I thank you fir, that'sall, 7 1 woe 
| . Gent, Though that the-Queen on ſpecial cauſe;ishere, 
f Her Army is-moy'd on, __ - 'x Exit. 
j Edg. I thankyouSir.. 7 ;;. > 33:4. ba 
Glogs. You eycrgentle'gods, take my breath from me, 
Let not my worſer Spirit tempt-meagain nt 
To die before you pleaſe. | + 
Edg. Well pray you father. 
Glox, Nowgood fir, whatare you? 
_ Edg. A. moſt poor man, made tame to Fortunes blows 
Who, by the Art of known, and feeling ſorrows, 
Am pregnant to good pitty;. Give me your hand, . . . 
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| | rough and tatter'd cloaths,great Vices do zppear: Robes, 


| the ſirens Tanceof jullice; 'hurcleſſe breaks: Arie icin 
rags, a Pigmics' ſtraw dothipierce it.' Nonedoes offend, 
none, ſay none,1'le able *tini;; take that of memny friend, . 
{| Who haye the power to feal-th'accuſers lips. *'Ger thee { To raiſe my fortunes, Thou old, unhappy traitor; 

Briefly thy ſelf remember : the Sword is our 


'| So ſhohld my thoights beſeyer'd from 


To boot, and boot, © + 
: Enter Steward, 


Thar eyeleſſc head 6f-1 


That mult deſtroy thee. 


Put ſtrength enough to'c.”" 
Stew, Wherefore, bold Pezant, 


Like hold on thee, Let go his arm, 
Edg. Chillnotler go Zir, * © 

Without yurther cafion, * | 6: 
Stew, Let go Slave, or ithou-dy'(t, 


chill be plain wich you, - 
Stew, Out Dunghill: © 


your foyns.” 


If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my bod 


As duteous to the vices of thy Miſtris, 
As badnefle would defite, 
| Glow, What, is he dead? 


Their Papers are more lawfilll. 
Reads the Letter. 


A plot upon her yertuous husbands life, 


Glow; The King is mad: 
Haw ftiffe is-my vilde ſenſe 


Of 


T'le lead you to ſome biding, - - 2 | 
Glou, Hearty thanks: | | 
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Stew, A proclaitn'd prize: moſt hap | 
2 was firfitfram'd fleſh 


Stew, Slave thouhaſt Main me: vittvin 


Edg. Sit you down Farher: reſt you, 
Let's ſee theſe-Pockers.; the Letters that 
May be my friends : he's dead ; Tam only ſorry 
He had no other Deathſmian. Let us ſee : 

Leave gentle wax,and mannets: blame us not 
To knowaur ehemiesminds, we rip their hearts, 


And the exchange my brother: hete,-in t 
Thee I'le rake up, thg poſt unſanRified 
Of mwtherous Lerchers:/and-inthe marure time, 
With this ungracious paper ſtrike the fight 

Of the death-praQtis'd Diike : for him*cis well, 
Thar of thy death, and bufingſle; I can tell. 


The bounty, and the bejiizon of heaven 


Glow, Now let thy friendly hand--' 


Darſt thou ſupport-@publiſh*dTraitor? hence, 
Leſt char th'infe&ion of his fortune take * 


Edg. Good Gentleman po'yonr gate, and tet: 
|volEpaſſer and'chud' ha%bin zwagged: out of tny 
'ewoukdtha'bin zo long'as *ris, by a yortmight, Nay, 
come not near th'old man':*keep-our che vor'ye , orice 
try Whither your Coftard, or my Ballowbe the harder; 


 Edg. Chill pick your teeth Zir: come, 'no matterlyor 
T 7 1. . ie F 


> 
| And give the Letters which thou find about me, 
{To Edmpnd Earl of Glefter : ſeek him out 
Upon the Engliſh parry. Oh untimely death, death, |: 
| © Edg. Iknow thee well. A ſerviceable Villain, / 


| Et. our reciprecall vows be remembred, You have | 

many opportunities. tocut him off : if your will want 
not, tine and place will:be fruntfully offer d. Theres no-. 
thing done, If he returnithe Conqueror,then am [ the Pri. | 
ſoner, 'anil his bed, my Godl:, from the loathed warmth 
whereof, deliver me, and ſmpply the place of aur Labour. | 
Yonr (Wife, ſo I would ſay) affeftiv-' 

wate Servant. Goneril, 
Of indinguiih'd ſpace ef Womans will, 


ThatI Rand up,;and have ingenious feeling |. 

- hugeſorrows? Better I were diltract, 
my griefs, | 
Ne | : Draws afar of." 
And woes, by wrong imaginations looſe” - - | 
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{Th untun'd and jarring ſenſes, Owind up, 
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_ Give me your hand : 
Faroff me thinks I hear the beaten Drum, 
Come father, I'l beſtow you with a friend, Exeunt, 


#4 


S'cena & eptima. 


Enter Cordelia, Kent and Gentleman. 


Cor. Othou good Kezxt, 
How ſhall I liveand work 
To matcn thy goodnefle 7 
My life will be coo ſhorr, 
And every meaſure fail me, : 
- Kent, To be acknowledg'd Madam is o'ce-paid, 
Allmy reports go with the modeſt cruth, 
Nor more, nor clip:, bur ſo, 
Cor, Be better tuited, b 
Theſe weeds are memories of thoſe worſer hours: 
| prethee put them off, 
Kent, Pardon dear Madam, _ 
Yet to be known ſhortens my made intent, 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time, and I think meet, 
Cor, Then be*c ſo my good Lord: 
How do's the King > 
Gent, Madam ſleeps (till, 
Cor. O you kind gods ! 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed Nature, 


Of this child-changed Father, 

Gent, So pleaſe your Majeſty, 
That we may wake the King, he hath ſlept long ? 

Cor, Be govern*d by your knowledge, and proceed 
Fihſway of your own will: is he array'd ? 


Enter Lear in a Chair, carried by Servants, 


Gent, T Madam : in the heavinefe of ſleep, 
Weput freſh garments on him. 
Be by, 0ood Madam, when we do awake him, 
[ doubr nor of his Temperance, 
| Cor. O my dear father, re(iauration hang 
Thy medicine on my lips, and let this kifle | 
Repair thoſe violent harmes, that my two Siſters 
Have in thy Reverence made, : 

Kent, Kind and dear Princeſle. 

Cor. Had you not bin their father , theſe white flakes 
Did challenge pitty of them, Was this face 
To be oppos'd againſt the jarring winds ? 
Mine Enemies dog, though he had bit me, 
Should haye ſtood that night againſt my fire, 
And was't thou fain (poor Father) 
To hovell thee with Swine and Rogues forlorn, 
In ſhort, and muſty ſtraw ? Alack, alack, 
Tis wonder that my life and wits, at once 
Had not concluded all. He wakes, ſpeak to him. 

Gent, Madam do you, *is fattelt, 

Cor. How does my Royal Lord? 

ow fares your Majeſty ? 


| I will not ſwear theſe are my hands: let's ſee, 


Upen a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do ſcald, like molten Lead, 

Cor, Sir, do you know me?” 
Lear, Youare a ſpirit I know, when did you die ? 
Cor, Still, till, far wide. 

Gent, He's ſcarce awake, 

Let him alone a while, 

Lear. Where have I bin? 

Where am I ? fair day light ? | 
I am mightily abus'd; I ſhould even die with pitty 

To ſee another thus. I know not what to ſay : 


I feel chis pin prick, would I were affur'd 
Of my condition, £9 
Cor. O look upon me, fir, 


Lear, Pray do not mock me; 

I am a very fooliſh fond old man, 

Fonrſcore and upward, 

Not an hour more, nor lefle : 

And to deal plainly, 

I fearT am not in my perfe& mind, 

Me thinks I ſhould know you, and know this man, 
Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
Whar place this is, and all the skill I have 
Remembers not theſe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laſt night, Do nor laughat me, - 
For (as I ama man) I think chis Lady 

To be my child Cordelia. 


Lear, Beyour tears wet ? 
Yes faith: I pray Weep not, 
If yon have poiſon for me, I will drink it: 
I know you do not love me, for your Siſters 
Have (asI do remember) done me wrong. 
You have ſome cauſe, they have not, 

Cor, No cauſe, no cauſe, 

Lear. AmlT in France? 

Kent, In your own-kingdome, Sir, 

Lear, Donot abuſe me. 

Gent, Be comforted good Madam, the great rage | 
You ſee is killd in him: defire him to goin, 
Trouble him no more till further ſerling. 

Cor, Wilc pleaſe your highnefle walk ? 

Lear, You muſt bear with me : 

Pray you now forget, and forgiye, 


I am old and fooliſh. Exeant, 


UC, 
% 


eActus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


—_— 


Enter with Drums and Colours, Edmund, Regan, 
Gentlemen, and Souldiers, 


| Baſt, Know ofthe Duke if his laſt purpoſe hold, 

Or whether fince he is advis'd by ought . 

To change the courſe, he's full of alteration, _ 

And ſelf reproving, bring his conftanc pleaſure. 
Rep. Our Siſters man is certainly miſcarried. 


Lear, You dome wrong to take me out oth'graye ; 
Thou art a ſoul in blifſe, bur I am bound 


Baſt, *Tisto be doubred Madam. 


And hold your hand in benediCtion o're me, | 
You muſt not kneel, ,-Y 


Cor, And ſoIam: Iam, | 


| Reg. Now ſwect Lord, 


——_— 


e—_— 


hh ent 


warmer 


A 


* 


{Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung 


{If both remain alive : To take the Widow, 
}Exaſperates, makes mad her fiſter Goner:ll, 
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of Kitty Lear. 


You know the goodnefle I intend upqn'you :* | 
' Tell me bur cruly, but then ſpeak t e truth, 
Do younort love my Siſter 3 
Bal Inhonou'd Love, NO 
- Reg. But have you never found my Brothers way, 
To the fore-fended place ? . 
Baſt. No by mine honour, Madam. £ 
Reg. I neverſhall endure her, dear my Lord,” * 
Be not familiar with her, © 


Baſt, Fear not, ſhe and the Duke her husband, 


a 


Enter with Drum & Colours, Albany, oneril, Souldiers, 


Alba, Our yery loving Siſter, well be-met : 

Sir, this I heard, the King is come to his-Davghter 

With others, whom the rigour of our State 

Forc'd to cry our. 

Reg. Why is chis reaſon'd ? 

Gone. Combine together *gainſt the Enemy : 

For theſe domeftick, and particular broils, 

Are not the queſtion here. ' | 

Alb, Let's then determine with th'ancient of war 

{ On our proceeding. 

| Reg. Siſter, you'll go with us? 

Gon. No, © | 

Reg. *Tis moſt convenient, pray go with us. 

Gon, Oh, ho, I know the Riddle, I will go. 
Exennt both the Armies, 


Enter Edgar. 
Edg. If cre your Grace had ſpeechwith man ſo poor, 
Hear me one word. _— 
eAlb. Ile overtake you, ſpeak, 
f ZEadg. Before you fight the' Battel, ope this Letter : 
If you have viCtory, let the Trumpet ſound 
For him that broughtit: wretch though I ſeem, 
I can produce a Champion, that will proye 
What is avouched there, If you milſcarry, 
Your bufineſſe of the world hath ſoan end, 
| And machination ceaſes, Forwne loves you, 
Alb, Stay till I have red the Letter, | 
Edg. Twas forbid it. + | 
When time ſhall ſerye, ler but the Herald cry, 
And TI'le appear again, Exit, 
Alb, Why farethee well , I will o're-look thy paper. 


Pry 


tt. 


: Enter Edmmnnd, 

Baſt. The Enemy'es in view, draw up your powers, 
Here is the gueſle of their trueſtrength and forces, 

| By diligent diſcovery, but your haſt 

Is now arg'd on'you, _- ... 
Alb. We will greet the time.” 


| Exit, 
Baſt. To both theſe Siſters have I ſworn my loy 


Ce 


Are of the Adder,. Which of them ſhall I take ? 
Both > Oney Or neither ? Neither can be enjoy'd 


And hardly ſhall I carry out my fide, 

Her husband being alive. Now then, we'll uſe 
His countenagce for the Bartel, which being done, 
Let-her who would be ridof him, deviſe 

His ſpeedy raking off, Asfor the mercy 

Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia, 


Shall neyer fee his pardon : for ny Rate, © = 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate, © 


” = 


Scena Secunda. * 
&f Ct!) 6 , Mp ? 2: 
TEST. 3 "EN 


Enter Edgar, and Glouceſter, 


[feyer I return to you again, 
Ile bring you comfort. 
Glo, Grace be with you Sir, 


Enter Edgar. 


King Lear hath loft, he and his Daughter cane, 
Give me thy hand, Come on, 


Edg. What in ill choughtsagain ? 

Men muſt endure _. | JI 
Their going hence, eyen as their coming hither, 
Ripeneſle is all, come on, | 

Glo, And thar's true too, 


£ 


Ah. 


Scena Tertia_. 


pn 


— OS 


algn ——_ 

ME 

Alarum whhin. Enter with Drum aud C olours, Leaj 
Cordelia,and Souldiersover the Stage, Exeny. 


Edg. Here Father, take the ſhadow of this tree 
For your good hoaſt : pray thar the right may thriye; 


Alarmm and Retreat within, 
Edg. Away old man, give me thy hand, away : 


Glo. No further Sir , a man may rat eyen here, 


2 —— 


Ext; 


4 
Exenmt,| 


—— 


and Cordelia, as priſoners, Souldiers, C:pta 


Baſt, Some Officers take them away : good gua 
Uncill theit greater pleaſures firlt be known 
That are to cenſure them. 


Cor, Weare not thefirſt, 


For thee oppreſſed King I am c:t down, 
My ſelf could elſe out-frown falſe fortunes frown. 


We two alone will fing like Birds ith*Cage : 
When thou do ask me bleſſing, I'le kneel down 
And ask of thee forgiveneſle : So we'll live, 

And pray and fing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At guilded Butterflies: and htar poor Rogues 


Who looſes, and who wins; who's in, who's out: 
And take upon's the miſtery of things, 

As if we were Gods ſpies: And we'll wear out 

In a wall'd priſon, packs and ſeQts of great ones 
That ebbe and flow by th*'Moon, 

BaFt. Take them away. 

Lear, Upon ſuch ſacrifices my -Cordel:a, - 
The gods themſelves throw incenſe. 
Have I caught thee? 


"ww 


He that parts us, ſhall bring a Brand from heaven, 
And fire us hence, like Foxes : wipe thine eye, 


The Battel done, and they within our power 3 


—Y 


| The good years ſhall devour them, fleſh and fell, 


w%, <- 


4 ww 
IE 


Enter in conqueſt with Drum & Colours, Edmund, Lear, 


Who with beſt meanins have incurr'd the worſt : 


Shall we not ſee theſe Daughters, and theſe Siſtrs ? 
Lear, No, no, no, no : come lets away topriſon: |} 


Talk of Court news, and we'll talk with them too, 


SR —— 


in, 


rd, 


re | 
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of King Lear. 
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——_ 


7 


— 
We'll , ri3. 
Fe Come: hither Captain, bark;. 


| 5 5 | 
"Will not bear queſtion : eicher ſay thow'k do'r, 


| Capt, Iledo't my Lord, |. . 

| Beft. About it, and write happy, when th'aſt done, 
[Mack I ſay inftantly, and carry it ſo ne 
"1a I have fer itdown, Exit Captars. 


|.: . Exter Alhary, Gonerill, Regay, Souldicrs. 
p449944 - - . "> 


Wa Ss 


were the oppolices of this dayesftrife : 
[do .thenvof you ſo to aſethem, 
As AY" 4 | find their merits, and our ſafety 
"| May equally determine, _— + * 
\ | Beſt. Sir, I chought ic fit, | 
[Toſend the old and miſerable King to ſome retention, 
{Whoſe age had Charmes in it, whoſe Ticle more, 
uck che. common boſome on this fide, h 
And;turn, our impre(! Launcesin our eyes | 
| [Which do command them, With him 11 ſent che-Queen 
{My reaſon all the ſame, and they are ready 
To morrow, or at further ſpace, t'appear 
| [Where you ſhall hold your Scſſion, 
Alb. Sir, by: your patience, 
I hold you Bur a ſubject of this War, 
Not asa brother, 5 24 
;. Reg, .Thac's as we liſt to grace bim, | 
| [Mechinks our pleaſure mighr have bin demanded 
| [Ee you had ſpoke ſo far, He led our Powers, 
| {Bore the Commillion of my place and perſon, * 
[The which immediacy may well land up, 
And call it ſelf your Brother, 
| | Gox, Not hot: TE 
In his own grace he doth exalt himſelf, 
{More then in your addition, 
| Reg, In my rights, - 
By me inveſted, he compeers the beſt, 
| | 416, That were the moſt, if he ſhould husband you, 
Reg, mg doof: prove Prophets, 
' | Gou. Holla, holla, - | 
[That eye that rold you ſo, look'd but a ſquint, 
' | Reg, Lady Tamnot well, elſeI ſhould anſwer 
| [From a full lowing ſtomack, Generall, 
{Take thou my ſouldiers, priſoners, patrimony, 
| [Diſpoſe of them, of me, S walls are thine: 
| [Witneſſe the world, that I create thee here 
My Lord, and Maſter, 
'Gox, Mean you to enjoy him? 
Alb, The letalone lies not in-your good will, 
Baft. Nor in thine, Lord. 
Alb, Half. blouded fellow, yes. 
Reg. Let the Drum ſtrike, and prove my title thine, 
Alb. Stay yet, hear reaſon : Edwwnd, I arreſt thee 
On capitall Treaſon ; and in thy arreſt, 
* |Thisguilded Serpent: for your: claim fair Siſters, 
bare it in-the intereſt of my wile, 


NE hood hn 


YL 
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Traged.0 


6 ad A Sd  —_ SAC. WAG 


I | | Thy heynovs, manifeſt, and many Treaſons, 


| 


'Tis ſhe is ſub-contracted to this Lord, | 
And I her husband concradiQ your Banes, 
If you will marry, make your leyes to me, 

My Lady is beſpoke, 

Gon. Anenterlude, - 

1b. Thou art armed, Gloſter, | 
Let che Trumpet ſound : | 


If noneappear to prove upon thy perſon? 


There-is my pledge : Ple make it on thy hearr 
Erel taſte bread, chouar: in nothing lefſe - 
Then I have here proclaim'd thee. 
Reg. Sick, O ſick,  * 
Gon, If nor, Ile ne're truſt medicine. 
Baſt. There's my exchange, what in the world he is 
That names me Traitor, villain-like he lies, 
Call by the Trumpet : he that dares approach ; 
On him, on you, who not, I will maintain © 
My truth and honor firmly. | 


Enter Herald, | 


Alb, A Herald, ho. | 

Truſt to thy fingle verrues, for thy Souldiers 

All levied in my name, have ih my name 

Took their _—_ "ge. PN | 

Reg, M e grows me, 

th. She is noc well, cinvey tad comy Tent, 

Come hither Herald, let the Trumpet ſound, | 

And read out this, A Trumpet ſounds, | 
Heratd reads, 


F any man of quality or degree within the liſts of the 
Army , will maintain upon Edmund ſuppeſed Earl of 
(lofter , that he is a manifold Traitor, ler biw appear by 
the third ſound of the Trumpet : he ic bold in bes de- 


fence. |: r Trumpet. 
Her, Again, 2 Trumpet. 
Her. Again, 3 Trumpet, 
Trumpet anſwers him rx Th 


! Emer Edgar armed. 


Alb. Ask him his ſes, why he appears 
Upon this Callo'h'Trumper. F 
Her. What are you? 
Your name, your quality, and why you anſwer 
This preſent Summons ? | 
Edg. Know my name is loſt . 
By treaſons tooth : bare-gnawn, and Canker-bit, 
Yet am I Noble as the Adverſary | 
I come to cope, 
Alb. Which is that Advyerſary ? 
 Edg. What's he that ſpeaks for Edmund Ear) of Glo. 
Baſt, Himſelf, what ſaiſt thou to him ? (fer? 
Edg. Draw thy Sword, | | 
| That if my ſpeech offend'a Noble heart, | 
Thy arme may do thee: Juſtice, here is mine: 
Behold it is my priviledpe, 
The priviledge of mine honors, 
My oath, and my profeſſion, I proteſt, 
Maugre thy ſtrength, place, a and eminence, 
Deſpiſe thy vitor-Sword, and fire new forrune, 
Thy valour, and thy heart, thou art a traitor : 4 
Falſe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father, | 


Conſpirant *gainſt this high illut: ious Prince, | | 
And from th'extreameſt upward of thy head, | 


———_— 


To the diſcent and duſt below thy foot, 


oth. 
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| A moſt Toad-ſported gaithre: Kay thou N91. 71 [ Of) 
This Sword, this armegapdniy: beft ſpirics'are bend 


| Thoulyelt. 
Ba#t. In wiſdome I ſhould askthy name;/. 


But fince thy out-fide lodksfo, fairand Warlke,:\ 


Wha ſafe, and nicely. I nizghe well delay, : * 

By rule of Kyighe-hood, d diſdain and {purn 9 

Back do I roffe theſe Tresſons:to-thy: head, 

With the hell-hared Lig ore-wybelm thy ay | 

| Which for they yer glanceby, and' ſcarcely tl 

This ſword of mine ſhall give them inſtatit way, 

Where they thall xeft forgyen.: :T furnpets Fpeaki 

| Alb. Save. him, | ſavehim; :./- 
Gor. This is praQtiſe;&/often, - - 

By ch'law off War, thou-walt-ript bound-ro > Tnfabey 

An unknown oppoſite Thou þrt-not wv rape | 

but cozen'd, and beguil'd, _iic1.7 . 

eAlb. Shut your > mouth Dame, 

Oc with this paper ſhall Iftop.ir::hald Sir, 

Thou worſe then any name, read thine own evil: 

No tearing Lady, I perceive you know it. -! i / 
Gon. Say jf.1:do, phe Laws are. mine nor thing, + 

Who can arraign meforit?; 4. er: by; 


Baft. Ask me not,whas. 1: .know, | 


Ba#t, Whas.you have.chaxg'd me with; $27 
And more, much moregzrhe.timegvill bring i it out. 
"Tispaſt 
That het Ms Of Une GnINe- IE how's Noble, - = 
I do forgive thee, - IT. 2 
Edg, Eey's rxchange chagity: 
am godefle in bloud then thou art rd 
If mare, the more th'haſt wrong'd me. | 
.namgis Edgar, and thy Fathers ſon, 
{The godsaue: Jultzagd of aur pleaſant vices 
{Make inſt.umcnts'to plague us: 
he dark and viricds plaocyakizothes he got, 
oſt'him hi EYES... 
Ba#t, Th'haſt ſpoken right, ris xrue; 
he Wheel is come full circle, I amhere. 


ap 


Alb, Me thought thy very garedid prophefie "w_ 


'A Royal Noblenefle : : I muſt emorace thee, 
'Ler ſorrow ſplit my heart, ifexer I 
| is hate thee, or.thy father, ,-- ;:-.. 
ws Worthy Prince I know? & - 
Where have you hid your ſelf> 
ow have A, we known-the-miſeres-of your father > 


(ing. them my;Lord.:Lift a brief al, 


| AL ay eld, :O that. my; heart would burſt. , 
e _ proclamation to eſcape -.; 


hat follow'd me ſo, neer, (O-ourlives hweemnelſe 1 A 


hat we the pai, ofgdcath would hourly die 
ather then die at once) taught mae'to ſhift y 


to a mad-mans rags, t aſſume a ſemblance 
at very Dogs diſdain'd; and} ifi;this habit . 
et I my father with his bleeding} 
heir precious.Srpnes newloſs-: ' becanre his guide, 
{Led him, beg'd for bim, fay'd: hinfrom deipairy” 
Never (O faulc}-reyea}'d my ſelf unto him, 
ntill ſome halfe. bye. paſt, when'I was arm'd, 


ot ſure, thou neg rl thisgood:tucceſſe, . : 
{och his bleſſing, andfrom frolaſt "fe 


eAlb. .Goraffer her, ſhe's dsſ » caiFs hes! 
Th [- haye I done, It 01 


| To prove upon-th hears; whereeb If] Ju they vo 3] 
; ; beet bod oth RE ly: ©: 


And that thy tongue (ſome ſay)ob breeding: brad, 


Exit. 
Alb. Moſt monſtrous! O, know thou chis __ P: | 


and ſq'am [:Buc-Whar erecho; wc 1: 5." 
-?] To bid my King and Maſter ayeg o00d nighs 


CY 


TT 


[| And hal! 
"al For mages oatern bo flotve,” 
 ;| Hearing of this; {2 

ad, Higher av 


| yg ſhe's dead, 


| By her is 


| Nowmarry inen'inftane.. 


| This judgement of the heavens that makes i trig 


| Deſpight of mine own Nature, -Quickly ſend, 
(Be br a4 


 THadT your to! 
'- Þ That heavens yaule ſhould crack : ſhe's gone for eyer. 
I know when: one is dead, and when one lives,” 


{ She's dead as earth : Le 


To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and : 
| To lay the blame upon her own diſpair, - - 
That ſhe fore-did her ſelF;* 


+? 


ob" to 3 
4 | | 
dy 


Told him our Gn "Bur vis TT 
(Alack roo weak the confliat eo ſup Ty MT; 
*T wixt two. extrearas'of, paſſs Tee dr. 
; ff15t nyj6 ndYries, 35 1gT : a 
Baſs. Ths\Gpeechoyouis es 7731 210) 
perchaiice-dogooll,;bur fperk 7 
You lookas E youtn a foornling th6refts 


: wy an 
Alb, If ther be @16re;! HK wofyn, fe ah tes; 


TM j 
51-417 
ne oor = 9 C 
Enter a G entlehins 

_ :Help: p; help 5 Ohelp. nd} 

=>: Whar kind of help? - -0' REST (f 
'Speak man. 1 3; 
E dg. What means this bloudy Knife: > 
Gent," ' Tis:hotgig fhioaks 3 catue oval Frome = 


"So bane Speak _ eſa Ji 

ent, Your Sir r - af her Si 
pr ro ſhe Mohr or bh on 
was contracted to them bach, all three 


"en fit ſe | 
; 291 il 3DIf 
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L £4 
Leal q 


Baſt, 


Edg. Here comes 'Kent. 


ies i pts) "1 
: ">Emxter Kent: > 13. 
Alb. Produts te bodies, be they live ordad, * 
Gonerill and Regis ER 


Touchies'us not withipitty; O. 1: is this ſhe * NI « 

The time willnor attow the rc amint 

Which very manner$urges, #577 i GT4 1 
Kent, I am come . Ho i} ic 


Is he not here ? ; , 
Alb. Great thing of us forgot, . 
Speak Edmund, where'sthe King? and mhere nero f | 
Seeſt thou this obje& Kent, - 
Kent, Aack; why thus 21 #6 | 
Baſt. Yer Edunind wis belov'd + #6941 18 
The one the other poiſon'dfor my ke; ME4c018 8(2479 
And after, ſlew her ſelf, } HHAIY 
Alb, Even ſo: cover thcir faces, bY 
Baſt. I pan forlife: ſomego0d T medn-e6 ;do $ 


rief in it) to th*Caſtle for my Writ" 
Is 6n the life of Lear, and' Cordelia SUEY 7-6 | 
Nay, ſend in time.” : FN bis 1 
Alb. Run, run, O-run?- $1 Gel 
Edg. To whom my Lord? Who has the Offices |_ 
' Send thy token of repreeve.” - + / : 
Baſt, Well thought on, rake my Sword, 
_ it the Captain,” : '-+ 
Edg. Haſte thee far thy life. 
Baſt, He hath Commiſſion! from thy: Wifean me, 


| I 


. 
, : 
__— I þ 
- << 2 », -_ 


Alb, The gods defend: herybear him hence <ubile F 


E nter Lear with Cordelia ; i” id h 
Lear, Howl, howl, howl:-O you aremen-of tones” 
and eyes, I'ld uſe thetn ſo, ** 


F 5 


re 4'Looking-elafle, 
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of King Lear. 


-NTfchat her breath wili wilt or [tain the {tone, 
[| Why then the lives, 

'} Feat. Is this the promis'd end > 

| '|. Edge. Or image of that horror. 

{i} 4/6. ;Fall and ceaſe, ; 

J | "Lear; This feather Rirs, ſhe lives : if it be ſo, 
-[21;3s a chance which do's redeem: all ſorrows 
{Thar everT have feit, 

'' Kent, Oh my good Maſter, 

Lear. Prethee away. 
Edg. *Tisnoble Kent your friend; © if 
"'} Lear, A ptigue þonFou murtherers, Traicors all, 
; If might have ſav'd her, now ſhe's gone for eyer : 

| [Cordel:a, Cordelia, tay a little, Ha, mip 

| What is*c thou ſaiſt ? her voyce was ever ſoft, 

- Gentle, and low, an excellent thing in woman, 

[1 kill'd the ſlave that was a hangtmg-thee, 
1 Gent. *Tis true (my Lords) he did. 

| | Lear, Did1 not, fellow ? 

* [Fhaverſeen the day, with my good biting Faulchion 
{ {I would have made;him skip : I am old now, 

-FAnd theſe fame croſſes ſpoyle me. Who are you ? 
Mine eye3 rs 9th} beſt, Ile tell you traight, © | 

11" Kpzr, If. Fortune brag of two, the loy'd and hated, | 
| {One of them we' behold. 

|} Lear, Thisisa dull fight, are you not Kext 2 : 

| Kent, The fame : your ſervant Kezt , 

* Where is. your feryant Cam 2 - 

|| Lear, He's a good fellow, I can tell you that, - 


Il ktrike, and quickly too, he's dead and rotten, 
{| Kent, No, my good Lord, I am the yery man, 
"| Lear, Te ſee that Rraightr. 
| } Kent, That from your firſt of difference and decay, 


{Have follow'd your ſad IOIW 

+ Lear, You 261; IM j 

|| Kent, Nor no manelſe: ll 

| [All's cheerlefſe;, dark, and deadly *: | nope 
{Your eldeſt Daughtets bave fore-done themſelyes, _ + 
5 And deſperately: areidead: ; F118 KITS 


That we preſentus ro him, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Edg. Very bootlefſe, _. 
Meſ. Edmund is dead, my Lord, 
Alb; That's but a crifle here : 
You Lords and noble friends know our intent, 
What comfort to this great decay may come, 
Shall be appli'd. For us we will refign, 
During the life of this old Majeſty, 
To him qur abſqlute pogvey, yout to your rights, 
With boat,and fuch addition as your Honours 
Have more then merited, All Friends ſhall 
Taſte the wages of their virtue, and all Foes 
The Cup of their deſervings : O ſee, ſee. 
Lear, And my poor Fool is hang'd : No, no, no life? 
Why ſhould a Dog, a Horſe, a Rar have life, 
And thou no breath at all > Thow'lt come no more , 
Never, never, never, neyer, never, 
Pray you undoe this Button. 
Do you ſee this ? look on her 


nk you, Sir, 
k on her lips, 


My Maſter calls me, I muſt not fay no. 


Look there, look there, He Dies, 
Edg.: He faints, my Lord, my Lord, 

Kent, Break heart, I prethee break, 

Edg. Lookto my Lord. - | 

Kent,Vex not his Ghoſt,QO let him paſſe,he hates him, 
That would upon the wrack of this cough world 

Stretch him our longer, 
Edg. Hes gone indeed, 
Kent, The wonder is, he 
He but uſurpr his life, 

Alb, Bear them from hence, our preſent buſineſle 
Is generall woe: Friends of my Soule, you *rwain, 
Rule in this Realm, and -thegor'd ſtate ſuſtain, 
Kent, T have a Journey, Sir, ſhorcly to go, 


hath caderd ſo long; 


Dies, 
Edg. The weight of this fad time we muſt obey, | 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to ſay : 
The oldeft hath born moſt, we that are young, 


| Lear, T, folthink, + {+1 _ | 
1 416, He knowes not: whathe ſayes, and vain is it 


; a. 


Shall neyerſee ſo much, nor live ſo long s 
Exeunt with a dead march, 


þ 
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. ..” Enter Rodorzgo., and Lago, Cannot be truly follow'd. You ſhall marke 
$257k ” ES Many a dutiovs and knee-crooking Knaye', ' 21] | | 
(FACKJ "Redorigo. | Thar (doting on his own obſequious bondage) | 
adder Ever tell me, I take it very unkindly. | Weares out his time, much like his Maſters Aﬀe, | 
That thou(/ago)who'haſt had my purſe, (his. | For nought but Provender, and when he's old Caſheer'd, 
|@ gas if che ſtrings were thine,ſhould*ft know of Whip me ſuch honeſt Knayes. Others there are | 
Ge -{xgo.; Birr you' it not hrar me. If ever 1 did | Who trimm'd in Formes, and Viſages of duty, - 
Oc ſuch a 'mactzr, abhorime.: | (dreame "7 yet their hearts attending on themſelyes. . 
Rods. Thou told'f me, | |And throwing but ſhowes' of ſervice on their Lords, ' |  - 
Thou didft hold him in thy hate, | Doe well thrive by them. {$6 
Laga, Deſpiſe me. -*7 - And when they have lin'd in their Coats 
If I doe not, Three great ones of the Ciry, Doe themſelves Homage, 
{ (In perſonall ſuic ro make me his Licutenant) Theſe Fellowes have ſome ſoule, | 
Oft-capt to him - and by the faith of man And ſuch a one doe T profeſle my ſelf, For (fir) 
[I know my price, I am worth no worſe a -place. \ [Ir isas ſure as you are Rodorigo, , 
But he (as Joving his own pride and purpoſes) Were I the Moore, I would nor be Iago: JS 
Evades them, with a Bumbaſt Circumſtance, In following him, I follow but my ſelf, 
Horribly tuft with Epithers of Warre, h [Heaven is my Judge, nor, for love and duty, 
| Non-ſuits viy Mediators,- For certes, ſayes he, | Bur ſeeming ſo, for my peculiar end': | 
{I have already choſe my Officer, : And what was he ? | For when my outward a&tion doth demonſtrats 
Forſooth, 2 great Arithmerician, . -9t Thenative a, and figure of my heart | | 
One Michael Caſcio, n Florentine, In complement exrerne, *cis not long after 
(A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair wife) | But I will wear my heart upon my ſleeve 
Thar never ſer a Squadron-ir-the Field, —----- + - + | For Dawestopeck at; Tam not what I am, | | 
1 Nor the diviſion of a Battell knowes | Rod, Whar a fall Fortune do's the thick-lips owe | 
More.then a Spinſter - Unleſle the Bookith Thcorick: | 1f he can carry*t thus ? | 
Wherein the Tongued Conſuls can propoſe - Tago. Call vp her Father : 
As Maſterly as he, meer prattle (without praQtice) Rowte him, make after him, poyſon his delight, | 
In all his Souldierſhip. Bur he (Sir) had th'election Proclaime him in the ſtreets. Incenſe her kinſmeny 
And I (of whom hiseyes had ſeen the provf . * * And though he in a fertile Clymate dwell, | 
At Rhodes, at Cypras, and on others grounds Plague him with Flyes : though that his joy be joy, | 
Ch:iſtian, an Heathen)muſt be be-lce'd, and cxln'd | Yer throw ſuch chances of yexation on't, ] 
By Debitor, and Creditor. This Counter-Caſters As it may looſe ſome colour, | 
He(in good time) guſt his Licutenanc be, | | Rods, Here is her Fathers houſe, 1'le call aloud. 
And I (vlefſe the mark) hisMoore-ſhips Ancient. - -Tago, Doe, with like timorous accent, and dire yell, | 
Red. By heaven, I rather would haye been his hang- | As when (by night and negligence) the fire 
Iago, Why there's no remedy, | (man. | Is ſpied in populous Cities. 
*T'is the curſe of Service ; Rod, VVhat hoa : Brabantio, Signior Brahantio,hoa. ] 
Prefermenc goes by Letter, and affection, {ago. Awake, what hoa, Brahantio : Thieves, thievs, 1 
And not by old gradation, where each ſecond Look to your Houſe, your Daughter, and your Bags, | 
Stood heir to th' firſt. Now, Sir, be Judge your ſelf, - | Thieyes, thieves. a7 
WhetherTin any juſt terme am Aﬀin'd » 2 ; Bra. Above, V'Vhat is the reaſon of this terrible ( 
To love the Moore ? Summons ? what is the matter there ? | ? 
Red. 1 would not follow him then, Rodo, Signior, is all your Family within ? | BL. 
Tago. O, Sir, content you. | Tago, Are your dooreslock'd ? [ 
I follow him to ſerve my turn upon him, Bra, V'Vhy > wherefore aske you this ? - 
| We cannot all be Maſters, nor all Maſters Lago. Sir, y'are robb'd, for ſhame puton your ie I 
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Your heart is built, you haye 16{t half your ſoule 


'? Even now, vely now, ati ofd black Rimme 


Is Topping your white Ewe, Ariſe, iſe, 
Awake the ſnorting Citizens wich the Bey, 
Or elſe che Devil will make a Grand-fire of you, 


Ariſc I ſay. 


Bra, Whar, have you oft your wits ? | 
Rod, Moſt Reverend Signior,do you know my yoyce? 
Bra, Not 1: what are you ? | 
Rod, My name is Rodoyrgo, 
Bra. The worſer welcome : 
I have charg'd thee not to haunt abont my doores : 
In honeſt plainneſfe thou haſt heard ine ſay, 
My Daughter is not for thee. Atid now in madnefſe 
(Being full of ſupper, and diftempering draughts) 
Upon malicious knayery, doft thou come 
To ſtart my quiet; 
| Rod. Sir, Sir, Sir. 
' Bra, Bur thou muſt needs be ſure, 
My Spirits and my place haye in tlicir power 


UT9 make this bitter to rhee. 


Rod, Pariences good Sit, 
Bra, What cell't thou me 5f Robbing 3 
This 1s Vezrce: my houſe is nota Grange. 
Rod, Moſt grave Brabantiv, 
In fimple and pure ſoule, I come to you. 


. wy" 


Roh 


Lag Sir,you are one of thoſt that will not ſerye God; if 


Jthe Devil bid you. Becauſe we come to do you ſeryice, 


and you think we are Ruffians, you'll haye your Daugh- 
er coyer'd with a Batbary Hoſe, youll have your Ne- 
phews neigh to you, you'll haye Coiltſets for Couſins, 
and Gennets for Germans. h 

Bra, What profane wreichatt thou > —_. 

Lig. T am one, Sir, that comes to tell yon,your Daugh- 


Bra, Thou att & Villaih, 
age, You are a Senator, 
} Bra, This thou ſhalt anſwer. I ktiow tlie, Reddrrgs, 
Red. Sir, I will anſwer any thirig. But I befeech you, 
IPc be your prone, and moſt wiſe cofiſent; T: 
(A uy I firit ic is) that your fair Daughter 3/ 
| At this odde Even and dull Watch oth' night. 
Tranſported with no worſe or better ouard, 
But with a Knaye of common hire, a Gundelier, 
Tothegroſſe claſpe$ of a Eafcivious Moore : 
If this be known to you, and your Allowance, 
We then have done you bold and ſawey wrongs. 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your Wrong rebuke, Doe not believe 
That from the ſenſe of all Civility, 
Ithus would play arid trifle with your Reverence. 
Your Daughter {if you have.not given her leave) 
Ifay egain, tiath made a grofle revolt, | 
| Tying her Duty, Beauty, Wit, and Fortunes 
In an extravagant, and wheeling Stranger, 
Of here, and every where : ſtraight ſatisfie your ſelf, 
If ſhe be in your Chariber, or your houſe, 
Ler looſe on mie the Juſtice of the Hate 
For thus deluding you. A 

Bra, Seiko the Tinder; hoa : ; 

Ive mea Taper : call up all my people, 
This Accidens is not ulike ny dreams, 
Belief of it oppreſſes me already, 
|Light, I fay, light, 


'! Jags, Farewell : for T muſt leave you, 
: ſeems not meet, nor wholſome to my place 


—— 


ter and che Moore, are makiri the Beaſt with two backs, | 


On good Rodorzgo, I will deſerye your pains.  Ettunt 


b Tags, Nay, bur he ptated, 


Againſt the Moore, For I doe know the tate, 

(However chis may gall himwich ſome check) 

Cannor with ſafety caſt him, For he's emibark'd 

Wirh ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprasc warres, 

(Which even now ftandsin Att) that for their ſoules 

Another of his fadome, they have none, 

To lead their bufineſfe. In which regard; 

Though TI doe hate him as I doe hell, 

Yer, for neceſſity of preſent life, 

I muſtthew our a Flag, and fign of Love, WY 

(Which is indeed bur ſign) that you ſhall ſurely firid him 

Lead to the Sagitary the raiſed Search : | 

And there will I be with him. So farewell. Exir. 
Enter Brabantio, with Servants and Torches, 

Bra, It is too true an evil, Gone ſhe is, 


Is navght bur bitterniefſe, Now, Rodor:go, 

Where didft thou ſee her > (Otrunhappy Girle) 

How didft thou kriow *twas the ? (Oh ſhe deceives me 
Paſt thought: ) whar ſaid ſhe to you > Ger moe Tapers: 
Raiſe all my Kinted, Are they married think you > 

\ Kod. Truly 1 think they are. . 

| Bra, Oh heaven : how got ſhe out? 

| Oh treaſon of my blood, 

| Fathers, from hence truſt.not your Daughters minds | 
| By what you ſee them AR, Are there not charmes, 


| By which the property of Youth and Maidhood | 


| May be abus'd ? Haye you not read, Rodorigo, 

| Of ſome ſuchthing ? 
Rod, Yes, fu :I have indeed. | 
Bra, Call up my brothers : oh would you had had het. 

Some ohe way, ſormeanocher, Doe you know 

Where we thay apprehend her, and the Moore > 
Rad. 1 think I can difcoyer him, if = pleaſe 

To get good Guaid, and go along with me. _ 
Bra, Pray you lead oni, At every Houſe I'le call, 

(I may command at moft) get Weapons (hoa) 

And raiſe ſome ſpeciall Officers of might : 


3 4 
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Scena Secunda. 


ht ) I 


—— 


| Enter Othelle, Iago, Attendatts, with Torches. 


Lage, Though in the trade of warre I haveſlain men, 
Yet doe I hold it very ſtuffe och? Cofiſcience 
' To do no contriv'd murder :I lake iniquity = 
Sometime to doe ine ſervice. Nine or ten times 
I had thought to have yerk'd him hete under the Ribbes; 


Othel. *Tis betteras ic is, _ 


And ipoke ſuch ſcuryy, arid provokitig termes 
A 
f did full haid forbear hlin, Bur I pray yob, fit, 
Arc you faſt married 7 Be affur'd of this, 

: That the Magnifico is miith beloy'd, 

| And hath in his effe& a yoyce porentiall _ 

' As double as the Dukes : He will diyoree yo: 


, 
oo 
an. HM 


To be producted, as if I Ray, I hall, : ya | 


And what's to come of my deſpifed rime, | 


oainſt your Honout, that with the lictle godtineſs I ave; 


With the Moore ſaiſt thou 3 (Who would be a Father > ) | 
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' Or putupon you; what reſtraint or grievatice; | 


na 


T he 1ragedy of Othello 


The Law.(wich ail his might,to enforce it on) 
Will eive him Cable. . - 

\Othe, Ethimdo his ſpight:; 
My ſervices, which I have done the Signory 
Shall out-tongue his complaints, .* Tis.yet to know, 
Which when I know,that boaſting isan honour, 
I ſhall proglzare, 1 ferch my life and being, 
From men of Royall Siege... And my demerits 
May ſpeak (unbbnnerred)'to as 2 prouda Fortune 
As this that 1 have reach'd, For know, Jago, 
Bur that I love the gentle Deſdemona, 
L vould-n2t.my unhouſed free condition 
Pu: into Circumſcriprion, and Confine, | 
For the Seas worth. But look, what Lights come.yond ? 


. Enter Caſſio with Torches, - 

Lago, Thoſe are the raiſed Father, and his friends - 
. | You: were beſt go in, | 
Othel. Not I : I miſt be found. 
|My parts, my title, and my perfect ſoule 
{ Shall manifeſt me rightly. Us it they ? 
_ Tago,:: By Janus, | thinkno: 
'{* Othel, The ſervants of the Dukes ? 
And my Lieutenant ? _. | | 
The goodneſle of the night upon you (friends) 
Whar is the Newes ? | = 

Caſſio, The Duke does greet you (General) 
And he requires your haſte, Poſt-haſte appearance, 
Even on. theinſtant,, _. . 

Othel. What is'the matter think you 2 | | 
Caſſio. Something from Cypras, as I may divine: 
{It is a buſinefſe of ſome heat, The Gallies . 

Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night, at one anothers heeles : 
And many of the Conſuls (rais'd and met). | 
Are at the Dukes already. You have been hotly call'd for, 
When being not at your lodging to be found, _ 
The Senate hath ſent about three ſeyetall Queſts, \ 
To ſearch you out, | -< Og 
| Othel.. *Tis well I am found by you: = 
I will ſpend but a word herein the houſe, Sn 
And go with you, 4 | 
Caſſio. Ancient, what makes he here > - , _-; 
Lago. Faith, he to night hath boorded a Land Carrac, 
If ir provetawfult prize, he's made for ever, 
Caſs, '] doe not underſtand, 
Tago, He's married, .. ,:* ©... 
Caſs:0, To whom ? 
Tago; Marry to Come Captain, will you go ? 
Ochel, Haye with you; 


Caſsio, Here comes another Troop to ſeek for you : 


Enter Brabantio, Roderigo, with Officers aud Torches, 


Tago. Itis Brabantio ; Generall be adyis'd, - 
He comes to bad intent, | 

Othel., Holla, ſtand there. 

Rod, Signior, it is the Moore, 

Bra, Down with him, Thief. - 


, 1 


Iago, You Redorigo > Come, fir; T am for you... 
Othe, Keep up your bright Words, for the dew'will 
ruſt them,” Good Signior, you ſhall more command with 
yeares, than with your Weapons, . . Oe, 
: Bra, Oh thou folile Thief, _ 
Where haſt thou ſtow'd my Davghter ? £7 
; $pgiy astheu arr, thou haſt enchanted hec | 


= 


| To bring me to him. . 


* | The Dyke's in Council,-and your Noble ſelf, 


For I'lc referre me to all things of ſenſe, 
(If he in chaines of Magick were no: bound) 
Whether a Maid, ſo tender, fair, and happy, 
So oppoſite to Marriage, that ſhe ſhunn'd 
The wealthy curled Dearling of our Nation, 
Would ever have (t'encurre a generall mock) 
Run from her Guardage tothe ſooty boſome, 
Of ſuch a thing as thou: to fear, not to delight > 
Judge me the world, if *tis not grofle in ſenſe, 
Thar thou haſt praftis*d on her with foule Charmes 
Abus'd her delicate youth, with Drugs or Minerals y 
That weakens motion, I'le have't diſputed on, wh 
"Tis probable, and palpable to thinking ; 
I therefore apprehend and doe attach thee, 
For an abuſer of the world, a praRtiſer 
Of Arts inhibited, and our of warrant ; 
Lay hold upon him, if he doe refiſt 
Subdue him at his peril, 

Othe. Hold your hands, 
Both you of my.inclining, and the reſt, 
Were it my Cue to fight, I ſhould have known it 
Without a Prompter, Whither will you that I go 
To anſwer this your charge ? 

Bra. To priſon, till fit time 
Of Law, and courſe of direct Seffion 
Call thee to anſwer, | 

Otche. Wharif I doe obey ? 
How may the Duke be therewith ſatisfied, 
Whoſe Meſſengers are here about my fide, 
pon, ſome preſent buſineſle of the State, 


Officer, *Tis true, moſt worthy Signior, 


[ am ſure is ſent for, - 

Bra, How? The Duke in Council? 
In this time of the night ? bring him away ; 
Mine's not an idle cauſe, The Duke himlelf, 
Or.any. of my Brothers of the State , 
Cannot but feel this wrong, as *twere their own : 
For if ſuch Ations may have paſſage free, | 
Bondflaves and Pagans ſhall our Statesmen be. Exennt, 
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Scena Tertia. 


Enter Duke, Senators, and Officers. 


Dake. There is no compoſition in this newes , 
That gives them credit, : 
1. Sen, Indeed, they are diſproportioned; 
My Letters ſay, a hundred ad ſeyen Gallies, 
D#uke, And minea hundred forty, ' 
2. Ser, And mine two hundred : 
But thoughthey jump not on a juſt account, 
(As in theſe Caſes where the ayme reports, 
'Tis ofc with diffcrence) yet doe they all confirm 
A Turkiſh Fleet, and bearing up to Cypras, 
Dake. Nay, it is poſſible enough to judgement * 
T doe not ſoſecure me in the errour, 


| Bur che main Article I doe approve 


In fearfull ſenſe, 
Sajlor within, What hca, what hoa, what hod. 


Enter Saplor. LEES «ik 
Officer. 
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| | Officer. A Mcticnger from the Gallies, 
' Dube. Now > Whar's the butinelle ? 
Saylor. The T wrkjſþ preparation makes for Rhodes, 
$, was I bid report here to the State, 
By Signior Angelo, 
| Duke. How ſay you by th'schange 2 
1. Sen. This cannot be 
By no aſſay of Reaſon, *Tis a Pageant 
To keep us in falſe gaze, when we conſider 
Th'importancy of Cypre to the T ark : 
And let our ſelves again but underſtand, 
That as ir more concerns the Txrk then Rhodes, 
So may he with moe facile queſtion bear it, 
For that it Rands not in ſuch warlike brace, 
'Bur altogether lacks th'abilicies 
'That Rhodes is dreſs'd in, If we make thought of this, 
; We mult not think the T zrk is ſo unskilfuil, 
To leave that lateſt, which concerns him firſt, 
Negle&ing an attempt of eaſe and gain, 
| To wake and wage a danger profitleſſe, 
Duke. Nay, in all confidence he's nor for Rhodes. 
Officer, Here is more Newes. 


... Emter a Meſſenger. 

Meſſen. The Ortamittes, Reverend, and Gracious, 
Steering with due courſe toward the Iſle of Rhodes, 
Have there injoynted them with an after Fleet, 

1.Sep, I, ſo I choanght : how many, as you gueſs ? 

Meſs. Of thirty Sail : and now they do re-ſtem 
Their backward courſe, bearing wich frank appearance 
Their purpoſes toward Cypras. Signior CMontano, 
Your truſty and moſt valiant Seryitour , 

With his free duty, recommends you thus, 
And prayes youto believe him. | 

Daze. 'Tis certain then for Cyprus : 
Marcus Luccicos, 1s he not in Town ? 

1. Sen, He's now in Florence. 

_ Dake, Write from us, 
To him, Polt, Poſt-haſte, diſpatch. 

\ 1. Sen, Here comes Brabantio, and the Moore, 


_ Emer Brabantio, Othello, Caſſio, I ago, Rodorigo, 
and Officers, x | 


Dake, Valiant Othello, we muſt ſtraight employ you, 
' Againſt the-generall Enemy Ottoman. 
;I did not ſee you : welcome, gentle Signior, 
We lack'r your Counſell, and your help to night. 
Bra, So did I yours : Good-your Grace pardon me. : 
Neither my place, for ought I heard of buſineſs _ 
Hath rais'd me from my Bed'$- nor doth the generall care 
Take hold on me, For my particular grief 
Jsof ſo flood-garte, and o're- bearing Naturc, 
That it ingluts, and ſwallows ether ſorrows, 
And it is till ir ſelf. Bel] 45; 
Duke. Why > what's the matter ? 
Bra, My Daughter : oh my Daughter ! 
Sex, Dead, | 
Bra, I, to me. | 
She isabus'd,ftoln from me,and corrupted | 
By Spells and Medicines, bought of Mountebanks; 
r Nature ſo prepoſicroully roerre, offi 3 
ng not deficient, blind, er lame of ſenſe,) -. 
81s yitch=craft could not, + | 
Dake, . Who re he be, that in this: foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguil'd your Dapghter of her ſelf, 


—.. 


| 


And you of her ; the bloody Book ot Law, 
You ſhall your ſelf read in the bitrer Lerrer, 
After your own ſenſe : yea, though our proper ſon 
Stood in your Attion, Bs OC 
Bra, Humbly I thank your Grace F 
Here is the man ; this Moore, whom now it ſcems 
Your ſpeciall Mandate, for the State Aﬀeaircs, 
Hath hither brought. 
all. We are very ſorry for't, = 
Dake. What in your own part can youſay to this ? 
Bra, Nothing, but this is ſo, 49% ents 
Orhe, Moſt Potent, Grave, and Reverend Signiors; 
My very Noble, and approv'd good Maſters ; 
That I have tane away this old mans Daughter, 
Ic is moſt true : true 1 have married her ; 
The very head; and front of my offending, . 
Hath this extent ; rio.more. Rude am I in my ſpcech, 
And little bleſs'd with the ſoft. phraſe of Peace; 
For fince theſe Armes of mine had ſeven yeares pith, 
Till now, ſome nine Moons waſted, they have us'd 
Their deareſt ation, in the terited field : 
And little of this great world canT ſpeak, . 
More then pertains to Feats of Broyls, and Bartel, 
And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, | 
In ſpeaking for my ſelf. Yer, (by your gracious patience) 
I will a round un-varniſh'd tale deliver, 
Of my whole courſe of Love. | 
What Drugs 2 what Charmes ? | 
What Conyuration?& what mighty Magick, 
(For ſuch proceeding I am charg'd withall) 
I won his Daughter wich, 
Bra. A Maiden, never bold : 
Of ſpirir ſo ſtill and quier, that her Motion 
Bluſh'd at her ſelf, and (he in ſpight of Nature; 
Of Yeares, of Countrey; Credit, every thing, 
To. fall in Love with whar ſhe fear'd to look on ; 
It is8 judgement maim'd, and moſt imperfe&, 
That will confefſe PerfeCtion ſocould erre 
Agaiuſt all rules of Nature, and mult be driven 
To find out pratiſes of cunning hell 
Why this ſhould be I therefore vouch again, 
That with ſome mixtures powerfull o're the blood, 
Or with ſome Dram (conjur'd to thiseffeR) 
He wrought upon her. | 
Dake. To vouchthis, is no proof, - 
Wirhour more wider, and more over-Teſt 
Then theſe thin habits, and poor likelihoods 
Of modern ſeeming, do preferre againſt him. 
Ser, But Othello, ſpeak, 
Did you, by indire&t, and forced courſes | 
Subdue, and poyſon this young MaidsaffeCtions ? 
Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion, 
As ſoule to ſoule affordeth ? 
Othel. I doe beſeech'you, 
Send for the Lady to the Sagitary, 
And let her ſpeak of me before her Father ; 
If you doe find me foule in her report, 
The ruſt, the office, I doe hold of you, 
Not onely take away, bur tet your ſentenee 
Even fall upon my life, 
Dake. Fetch Deſdemona hither. 
Othello, Ancient; condu& them * 


{ You beſt know the place. 


And till ſhe come) astruly as to heaven , 
I d6e confeſle the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your Graye cares, I'le preſent 
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How I did thrive in this fair Ladies Love, 
And the in mine, 
Duke. Say it Othello, 
Othe, Hzr Father lov'd me, oft invited me : 
Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of my life, 
From year to year :'the Bartells, Sieges, Fortune, 
That I have paſt, | 
I 1an it through, even from my Boyiſh dayes, 
To th? very moment that he bad me tell ic. 
Whirein I ſpoke of molt diſaſtrous chances : 
Of moving Accidents by Flood, and Field, 
Of .-hair-breadrh ſcapes ich* imminent deadly breach 3 
Of being taken by the inſolent foe , 
And ſold toflavery. Of my redemprion thence, 
Andportance in my Travellers hiſtory, 
Wherein of Antars vaſt, and Defarts wilde, (ven, 
Rough Quarries, Rocks, & Hills, whoſe heads touch hea- 
It was my hint to ſpeak, Such was my Proceſle, 
And of the Canibals that each other eate, 
The Anthropophags, and men whoſe heads 
Grew bencath their ſhoulders. Theſe things to hear, 
Would Deſdemona ſeriouſly incline : 
Bur till che houſe affaires would draw her hence: 
Which ever as ſhe could wich haſte diſpatch, 
She'ld come again, and with a greedy eare 
{Devoure up my diſcourſe, Which'Þ obſerving, 
Took once a pliant houre, and found good meanes 
To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
That I would all my Pilgrimage dilate, 
Whereof by paxcelsſhe had ſomething heard, ' 
But not diſtinRively : I did conſent , 
And often did beguile her of her teares, 
When I did ſpeak-of ſome diſtrefſefull ſtroke 
That my yourh ſuffer'd : My. ftory being done, 
S he gave me for my painsa world of kiffes : | 
She {wore infaith *rwas ſtrange, *twas pafling range, 
*Twas pittifull: *rwas wondrous pittifull, 
She wiſh'd ſhechad not heard it, yer ſhe wiſh'd 


That heaven had made her ſuch a man, 'She thank'd me, 


And bad me if I had a friend that loy'd her, 

I ſhould bur reach himhow'torell my ſtory, -_ 
And that would wooe her. Upon this-hinc I ſpake, 
She lov'd me. for the dangers I have paſt, - 
And I lov'd her, that ſhe did pitty.them, 
This onely is the witch-craftT have us'd, 
Here comes the: Lady, let her witneſle it, 


Enter Deſdemona, Tago, Attendants, 


Duke. I think this tale would win my Daughter too, 
Good Brabantiotake up'thismangled matter-r the belt : 
Men doe their broken Weapons rather uſe, 

Then their bare hands, £42251 
Bra, I pray you hear her ſpeak: - 
If ſhe confeſle that ſhe was half thewooer, 
DeftruQion on my. head, if my bad blame 1 
Light on the man.Come hither geritle Miftris, 
Doe you perceive in all this Noble company, 
Where moſt yourowe obedience ?- , | 
Deſ. My Noble Father, 
{I doe perceive here a divided duty, 
To youl am bound for-life, and education : 
My life and education both doelearm me, | i 
How to reſpeCt you. You are the Loxd: of: duty, - '* ©; 
' {T am hitherto your Daughter, Bur here's my husband ; 
And ſo much duty,as my Mother ſhew'd ©: #7 


A I 
0 omen et 


1 To you, preferring you before her Father : 


So much I challenge, that I may profeſſe 
Due-to the Moore, my Lord. 
Bra. God be with you : IT have done. 
Pleaſe it your Grace, on to the State affaires-; 
I had rather to adopt a child than get it. 
Come hither, Moore, 
[ here doe give thee that with all my heart, 
Which bur thou haſt already, with allmy heart 
I would keep from thee, For your ſake ( Jewell) 
I am glad at ſoule, I haye no other child ; 
For thy eſcape would teach me tyranny 
To hang clogson them, I have done, my Lord, 
Dake. Let me ſpeak like your ſelf : 
And lay a Sentence, 
Which like a griſe, or ſtep may help theſe Lovers, 
When remedies are paſt, the"griefs are ended 


By ſeeing worſt, which late on hopes depended. 


| To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, 


Is thenext way to draw new milchief on, ' 
Whar cannot be preſery'd when Fortune takes: 
Parience, her Injury a mockery makes, | 
The robb'q that imiles, ſteales ſomething from the Thief, 
He robs himſelf, that ſpends a bootleſfle grief, 
. Bra, Soletthe Twrk of Cyprus us beguile, 
We loſe it not ſo long as we can ſmile : 
' He beares the ſentence well, that nothing beares, 
| Bur the free comfort which from thence he heares. 
; Bur he heares both the ſentence, and the {orrow, 
; That to pay grief,mult of poor patience borrow, 
. Theſe Sentences, to Sugar, or to Gall, 
| Being ſtrong on both ſides, are Equivocall, + 
But words are words : Ineyer yet did hear, 
That the bruiz'd heart was pierced through the eare, 
humbly beſeech you to proceed to th*Aﬀeaiires of State, 
Dake, The Tark with a moſt mighty preparation 
makes for Cyprus : Othello, the Fortitude of the place is 
veſt known to you, And though we haye there a Subſti.| - 
tute of moſt allowed ſnfficirncy ; yer opinion, a more 
Soveraign Miftris of EffeRs, throwes # more ſafe voyce 
7n you : you mult therefore be content to ſlubber thegroſs 
of your new Fortunes, with this more ſtubborn, and boy- 
ſerous expedition, . ++ - - 
| Othe, The Tyrant Cuſtome, moſt Grave Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and'Steet Coach of Wat 
My thrice-driven bed'sf Down, I doe agnize 
A narturall and prompt Alacrity, : 4-4 
| find in hardneffe : and do undertake 
' This preſent War againſt che Orromirtes. 
Moſt humbly therefore bending ro your State, 
| crave-fit-difpoſition for my Wife, © 
Due reyerence of Place, and Exhibition, *: ' 
VVith ſuch accommodation and beſort 
As leyels with her breedins.: 
Duke. VVhy, at her Fathers, 
Bra, I will not have it ſo. | 
Othe, NorI, - 
Deſ. Nor would I there reſide, 
To pur my Father in impatient thoughts” © © 
By being in his Eye, 'Moſt'gracious Duke, *-- 
To my: unfolding, knd your profperousear, 
And let me find a CharaRer' in your voyce 
Taffiſt my fimpleneſs, '''_ | af 
Duke, VVhat would you, Deſdemona > * 
Def. \Thar I love the Moore, tolive -with him, 


| My down-right violence, and ftori of Fortunes, -- By 
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May trumpec to che world. My, heart's ſubdu'd __ { berwixc a Benefic and an [Injury, 1 never found man tha: 
Even to the yery quality of my Laid 3 '| knew how to love hinyfelf,' Ere I would ſay, I would 
1 faw Othello's vilage in his nunde;,. * drown my ſelf forthe love of a Gynney Hen, I would 
And to his honours and his valiang,parts, change my humanity with a Baboon. | 
Did 1 my ſoule and fortunes conſeerate, Red. What ſhould I doe; I confeſſe it is my ſhame to} 
© that (dear Lords) if I be left behind | be ſo fond, bur-it is not in my virtue to amend ir. 
A Moth of Peace, and he 20 I0 the War, | Tags. Virtue? a Fig, *tis in our ſelves that we are 
The Rites for why I love him, are bereft me : thus, or thus, Our Bodies are our Gardens, to the which, 
| AndI « heavy interim ſhall ſupport | our Wills are Gardiners. So that if we will. plant Ner- | 
By his dear abſence. Let me g9 with him, tles, or , ſow Lettice : Set Hyſop, and weed up Time : | 
Othe. Let her haye your voyce. Supply it with one gender of Hearbs, or difiract ic wich 
Vouch with me heaven, L therefore veg 1t not many : either have it fterill with 1d lenedle; or manured 
To pleaſe the Paiate of my Appetite : with Induſtry, why the power and Corrigible anthority 
Nor to comply wich heat the young, effects of this lies in our wills, If the brain of our lives had nor 
In my defunct, anq proper ſatisfaction, one ſcale of Reaſon, to poyle another of Senſuality, the 
But to be free, and bounteous to her mind : blood and baſenefle of, our Natures would -cotidu&t us | 
And heaven defend-your. good ſoules, chat you think ro molt prepoſtrous Concluſions, But we have reaſon to 
I will your ſerious and grear bulineſſe ſcant coole our raging Motions, or carnall' Stings, or unbirred 
When ſhe is with me. No when light wing'd Toyes Luſts : whereof I take this, that you call Love, to be a | 
Of feather'd Cupid, ſeele with wanton dulnefle Sect, or Szyen. 
i My ſpeculacive, and offic'd Inftrument : | . Rod. It canfiot be, * os 
| {That my Ditports corrupt, and taint my buſineſle : I ago, -Ir 19 meerly a Luſt of the Blood, and a pris 
| Let Houtewivzs make a Skillet of my. Helme , on of the will. Come,” be z''man : drown thy ſelf > 
: And all indigne, and baſe adverſities, | Drown Cats, and blinde Puppies. I have profeſt me thy 
Make head againſt my Eſtimation. | | Friend, and I confefle me knit to thy deſerving,with Ca- 
Dk. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, | bles of perdurable roughnefle, I could never berrer-ſteed 
Eiche: for her ſtay, or going : th* Aﬀaire crics haſte : thee than now, Put money in thy purſe : follow thou 
And ſpeed muſt anſwer ir, the Warres, defeat thy favour, with an uſurped Beard, I 
' Sen, You mult away to night, ſay, put money/in thy purſe, It cannot be long thac Deſ-| 
Othe. With all my heart, ', }demoxa (hould continue her loye to the Moore, Put Mo- | 
|- Dake. Ar nine ith? morning here we'll meet again, i ney in thy purſe : nor he his to her,It was a. violent Com- | 
Othello, leave ſome Officer behind | rhencementin-her, and thou ſhalt ſee an anfwerable 'Se- 
And he ſhall aur Commiſſion bring to you : queſtration, bur pur money in thy purſe. Theſe Moores 
And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpect .* [are changeable in their wills : fill thy purſe with money, 
As doth import co you, \ | The food that:to him now is as luſhious as Locuſts; ſhall | 
R ; Othe, So pleaſe your Grace, my Ancient, 1 | to him ſhortly be as bittrter as' Coloquintida, 'She muſt 
, A man he is-of hon:{ty and truſt : change for youth + when ſhe is fated with his badyy ſhe | 
| . | {To his conveyance I affign my wife. WO - will finde the erxours of her choyce. Therefore pur', mo- | 
% With what elſe needfull, your good Grace ſhall think ney in thy purſe, If thou wilt needs damn thy felf, dae | 
«| | | To beſent after me, - \..> {ita moredelicate way then drowning. Make all che mo- 
» Dwke.. Let it be fo: : 14-11... 34 ney thou canſt : If Sanctimony and a fratle, vow, be-j. 
£ Good night to cyery one, And Noble Signior. | -- | ewixt an cerring Barbarias, and ſuper-ſubtle Vexetian bel 
{If Virtue no delighted beauty lack, bk '; [not too hard for my wits, and all the tribe of hell, chou” 
Your Son-in-Law is farre more fair than black, + '  *. | ſhalt enjoy her : therefore make money : a pox of drow! 
Sen, Adicu, braye Moore, uſe Deſdemona well, - | | | ning thy ſelf, ic is clean our of the way.- Seek thoy al 
Bra. Look to her (Moore) if thou haſt eyes to ſee t ;* | ther to be hang'd in compalling thy joy , then to be 
- |She has deceiv*d her Father, and may thee, + &xit, | drown'd, and go without her. Re] | | 
'7 | Othe. My life upon her faith, Honeſt Iago, _': | Rod, Wilc thou be faſt to my hopes, If I depend on 
| | |My Deſdemzona muſt I leave to thee : © - 4 +0) | the iſſue? pas . | | 
I prethee let thy wife attend on her, il TJago, Thouart ſure of me: Go make nioney-+1 have 
And bring them after in their beſt advantage. -; | rold thee often, and I re-re!l thee again, and--again, 1; 
Come Deſdemona, I have but an houre | | hare che Moore. My cauſe.is bearted.; thine bath no lefſe } 


Of Love, of worldly matter, and direCtion ! reaſon, Let us be conjunRtive in our revenge; againift | 


To ſpeak with thee. We muſt abey. the rime, Exe. him, If thou cent Cuckold him, thou- doft: thy-(clf a | 


Rod. Tago. 1 | pleaſure, me a ſport. There are many Evehts in the 
| Jago, What ſaiſt thou, noble heart ? > | Wombe of Time, which will be-delivered.; Traverſe, go, , 
Rod, What wlll T doe, think'ſt thou g | provide thy money. We will haye more of this to mar- | 
Tage, Why go to bed and ſleep.. ©, | row. Adieu,. -- id 21 | BOO | 
| Rod, Twill incontinently drown my ſelf. - - - || Rod. Where ſha!t we meet ith morning ? | 
Tago, If thou doſt, I ſhall never loye theeafter, Why] Jags, Art my Lodging, : 
 |thov filly Gentleman 2 Mr W's + +. Rod, Te be with thee betimes, Oe” ? 
4 Red. It is fillineſfe to live, when. to live is tormentz| ago; Goto; farewell, 'Dae you here, Rodoregt ? - 
; and then have we. a preſcxiption to dic, when death is] _ Rod. I'k'fell all my Land. _ . | . Exit." 
our Phyfitian, © brite otro gd | Lago, Thus doc I ever make: my Foole, my purle : 
 Tago, Oh villanous;: I: have look'd, upon the world | For 1 mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profan:, 


| for four times ſeyeryycares, and: finge I could diftinguith | If I would time expend with ſuch a Swain; : : 
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The [ragedy of Othello 


j 


| 


| 


Buc tor my Sport, and Proficz:l bare che Moore, 


And it is thought abroad, that *cwixr my ſheets 
He has done my Office, I know not if*t be true, 


But T, for meer ſuſpicion in that kinde, 
Will doe, as if for Surety. He holds me well, 


The berter ſhall my purpoſe work on him: 


Caſſio's aproper man : Let me ſee now, 
To get this place, and plume up my will 


In double Knavery. How ? how 2 Let's ſee, 
| After ſome time, to abuſe Othello's eares, 


Thar he is too familiar with his wife : 


He hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpoſe 


To be ſuſpe&ed: fram'd ro make women falſe, 
The Moore is of a free, and open Nature, 
That thinks men honeſt,that bur ſeem to be ſo, 
And willas tenderly be led by th' Noſe 


' As Aﬀes are: © 


I hav't : it is engendred : Hell, and Night, 
Muſt bring this monſtrous Birth to the worlds light. 


——_— 


eAtns Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Mont ano, aud Gentlemen. 


Mon, What from the Cape, can you diſcern at Sea ? 
x. Ges. Nothing at all, it isa high wrought Flood : 
I cannot *rwixt'the heaven and the Main, 


| Deſcry a Sail. 


Mon, Methinks the wind hath ſpoke aloud at Land, 


' A fuller blaſt ne're ſhook our Batrlements : 


IF it hath ruffiand ſo upon the Sea, | 

What ribs of Oak, when Mountains melt on them, 

Can hold the Morties, What ſhall we hear of this ? 
2, A Segregation of the Tarkiſh Fleet : 

For do but Rand upon the foaming ſhore, - 

The chidden Billow ſeems to pelt the clouds, 

The wind-ſhak'd Surge, with high and monſtrous Main, 

Seems to caſt-water on the burning Bear, ''! © + 

And quench the Guards of th'ever-fixed Pole : | 

I never like moleſtation view 1 

On the enchafed Flood. FA LOT N 
Mon, If that the 7'wrkiſh Fleet NES 

Be notinſhelter'd, and embay'd, they are drown'd, 

Ir is impoſſible to bear it our, - | 


Enter a G entleman. 
3. Newes Lads : our Wars are done : 


| The deſperate Tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Twrks, 


That their defignment halts. A Noble ſhip of Vemce, 
Hath ſeen a grievous wratk and ſufferance 
On moſt part of their Fleer, 

Mon, How ? Is this true 2 

3. The Ship is here put in: A Veroneſso, Michael Caſſis 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moore, Othello, | 
Is come on ſhore : the Moore himſelf at Sea, 
And is in full Commiſſion here for Cyprus, © 


Mon, I am glad on't : 


| 'Tis a worthy Goyernour. 


3- But this ſame Caſo, though he ſpeak of comfort, 
Touching the Txrkſþ loſſe, yer he looks ſadly, 
And prayes the Moore be ſafe z for they were parted 
With foule and violent Tempeſt. x 

Mon, Pray heavens he be: - 


—_—_— ____—_— _ yp 


For I have lerv'd him, and the man commands | 


Like a full Souldier. Let's tothe Sea fide (hoa) 
As well to ſee the Veſlell that comes in, 
As to throw our our eyes for brayz Or hello, 
Even till we make the Main, and th* Eriall blew, 
And indiſtinC regard. 

Gent, Come, let's do ſo ; 
For every minute is expeRtancy 
Of more Arriyancy. 


| Enter Caſſio, 
Caf. Thanks you, the valiant of the warlike Ifle, 
Thar ſo approve the Moore : Oh let the heavens 
Give him defence againſt the Elements, 
For I have loſt him on a dangerous Sea, 
Mon. Is he well ſhipp'd ? 
Caſ. His Bark is ſtoutly Timber'd, and his Pilot 
Of very expert, and approv'd Allowance ; 
Therefore my hopes (not ſurfetted to death) 
Strand in bold Cure, 
Within, A Sail, a Sail, a Sail, 
Caf. What noyſe ? | 
Gent, The Town is empty ; on the brow oth* Sea 
Stand ranks of People, and they cry, a Sail, 
Caſ. My hopes do ſhape him for the Governour, 
Gent, They do diſcharge their ſhort of courteſie, 
Our friends, at leaſt, + 
Caf. I pray you, fir, go forth, 
And give us truth who *is that is arriv'd. 
Gezr, I ſhall, Exit, 
Mon. But good Lieutenant, is your Generall wiv'd? 
Caf. Moſt fortunately, he hath atchiev'd a Maid 
Thar paragons deſcription, and wilde Fame : 


-| One that excells the quirks of blazoning Pens, 
And in th* eſſentiall Veſture of Creation, 


Do's tire the Ingeniver. 
| Enter Gentleman, 
How now ? who has pur in ? 
: Gent, "Tisone [ago, Ancient to the Generall, 
Caſ. Ha's had moſt favourable, and happy ſpeed : 
Tempeſts themſelyes, high Seas, and howling winds, 
The gutter'd Rocks, and Congregated Sands, 
Traitors enſteep'*d, ro enclogge the guiltleſſe Keel, 
As having ſenfe of Beauty do omit 
Their mortall Natures, letting go ſafely by 


- { The divine Deſdemona, 


Mon, What is ſhe? 
Caſ. She that I ſpake of: 
Our great Captain's Captain, 
Left in the Condudt of the bold. Zago, 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts, 
A Sennights ſpeed. Great Fove, Othello guard, 


And ſwell his Sail with thine own powerfull breath, 4 


That he may bleſſe this- Bay with his tall Ship, 
Make Joves quick pants in Deſdemonaes armes, 
Give renew'd fireto our extinCteſt Spirits. 


\ 


Enter Deſdemona, Iago, Rodorigo, and /Amilis, 
Ob beat, uh. bh : 
The riches of the ſhip is come on ſhore 2 

You men of Cypres, let her have your knees, 

Hail to thee, Lady : and the grace of heayen, 


| Before, behind thee, and on every hand” 


Enwheele thee round. 
- Def. T thank'you, valiant (aſſo, 
What tidings can you tell me of my.Lord ? 


— 
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"Col . He 1s nor arriv'd, nor know I ought - merit, did juſtly pur on the youch of very malice 1c 
But char he's well, and will be ſhortly herc. ſelf. 
| | Deſ. Oh burlfear: | EET | 
How loſt you company ? [ago, She that was ever fair, and never proud, 
Caſ. The great contention of the Sea and Skies; i Flad tongue at will, ant yet was ever loud: 
[Parted our Fellowſhip. Bur hark, a Saile, | Never lacks gold, and yet went never gay, 
within. A. Saile, a Salle, | Fled from her wiſh, and et ſaid now I may. 
Gent. Thy give this orecting to the Cittadell + She that being angred, her revenge being mgh, 
This likewiſe 15a friend, . ' | Bad her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſare fly. 
Caſ. See for the Newes : She that in wiſedome nevir was ſo fraile, ; 
Good Ancient, you are welcome, Welcome Miſtris : To change the Cod's Head for the Salmon's T atle : 
| Let it not gall your patience (good Jago) She that could think, and nere diſcloſe her mind, 
That I extend my Manners, * Tis my breeding See Smtors following, and not look behind : - | 
That gives me this bold ſhew of Courreſi? , | She was a Wight, (if ever ſuch Wights were) 
| Jage. Sir, would ſhe give you-ſo much of her Jips, Deſ. To doe what ? Te 
As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtowes of in, Iago. To {uckle Fooles, and chronicle ſmall Beer, 
You would have enough, by | | 
* Def. Alzſs: ſhe has no ſpecch, | | Deſd. Oh moſt lame and impotent concluſion. Doe 
Jago, Infaith, too mnch : not learn of him, «Amilia, though he be thy Husband. | 
I find ic ſtill, when I havelcave to ſleep, How ſay you (Caſs1o) is he not a moſt profane, and lie | 
Marry before your Ladithip, I grant, berall Counſellor ? bb | 
She purs her tongue a little in her heart, Caſsio, He ſpeaks home (Madam) you may relliſh him 
And chides with thinking, more in the Souldier, than in the Scholler. GEESS 
e/Emil, You have little cauſe to ſay ſo. Tago, He takes. her by the palme: I, well ſaid, whiſ- 


lago.Come on,come on:you are Pictures out of doores: | per. With as little a web as this, will I enſnare as great 
Bells in your Parlors : Wilde-Cats in your Kitchens : | a Fly as Caſ5:0. I, ſmile upon her, doe : I will give thee 


Pg 


Saints in your inyuries : Devils being offended : in thine own Courtſhip. You ſay true, *tis ſo indeed.} 
Players in your Huſwifery , and Huſwives in your Bzds. ; Tf ſuch tricks as theſe rip you out of your Licutenan- 
Def. Oh, fieupon thee, ſlanderer. try, it had been better you had not kiſs'd your three fin-| 
lago, Nay, it is true : or elſcI am a Turk, gers ſo oft, which now again you are moſt apt to play | 
You riſeto play,and go to bed to work. the Sir in, Very good: well kilsd, and excellent Curt- | 
e/Amil. You ſhall not write my praiſe. fie : *tis ſo indeed. Yer again, your fingers to your}. 
lago, Nd, let me not. Lips ? Would they were Cliſter-pipes for yourf 
- Deſ. What would'ſt write of me, if thou ſhould'ſt | cake, | 
| praiſe me, Ny The Moore, I know his Trumper. 
Tago, Oh, gentle Lady, doe not put me to'c, Caſs1o, *Tis truly ſo, ; 
For l am nothing, if not Cricicall, | Deſ. Let's meet him and receiye him. | 
Def. Com: on, aſſay. | Caſ5;o0, Loc, where he come. | 
There's one gone to the Harbour ? | 
lago, T, Madam. | Enter Othello, and Attendants, » | 
Def. 1 am not merry - but I doe beguile | Re DH ' 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe, Oth, O my fair Warriour, : 
Come, how would'ſt thou praiſe me ? Def. My dear Othello. | 


Tago, Tam about it, but indeed my invention cones Oth, Ir gives me wonder, great as my content 
from my Pate, as Birdlime does from Freeze, it plucks | T'o ſee you here before me, | 
out Braines and all, Bur my Muſe labours, and thus ſhe | Oh my ſoules joy : 


is delivered. If after every —_— come ſuch calmes, LEY : 
J La May the windes blow, till they have waken'd death :; 
_ ry _uOg —_—— _ | And ler the Jabouring Barke clirabe hills of Seas | 
Def. Well  , Olympns high : and duck again as low, | 
ks P WD As hell's from heaven, If it were now to dye, : 
ow if ſhe be black and witty ? T | - 
| ; were now tobe moſt happy. Forl fear; 
lago. If ſhe be black, and thereto have a wit , My ſoule hath her content ſo abſolute, 
1 Shell find 4 white, that ſhall her blackneſſe fit, That not another comfort like to this, 
Deſ. Worſe and worſe. Succeeds in unknown Fare. | 
| vEml, How if fair and fooliſh. Deſ. The heavens forbid 
| lago, She never yet was fooliſh that was fair, Bur that our Loves 
For even her folly helpt her to an heir. © And Comforts ſhould encreaſe 
Deſd. Theſe are old fond Paradoxes, ro make Fooles | Even as our dayes doe grow. 
lughich* Alchouſe. What miſerable praiſe haſt thoufor} Othe, Amen to that (ſweet Powers) 
ber that's foule and fooliſh, | I cannot ſpeak enough of this content, 
Lago. There*s none ſo foule and fooliſh thereunto, It tops me here: it. is too much of joy z } 
| 


| But does foule pranks, which fair, and wiſe ones dee, | And this, and this the greateft diſcords be 
. Deſd. Oh heavy ignorance : thou praiſeſt the worſt | That e're our hearrs ſhall make,” | 
beft, Bur what wed. could'tt thou beſtow on a defer-| ago. Oh yotiare well run'd now: Bur I'te ſer down | 
Wing. woman indeed ? One, that in the authority of her | the Pegs that make this Muſick, as honeſt as I am. | 
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Otche. Come, let us to the Caſtle. 
Newes, (F:iends) our warres are done : 
The Turks are drown'd, 
How do's my old acquaintance of this Iſle ? 
(Hony) you ſhall be well defur'd in Cypro, 
| have found great love amongſt them, O my Sweet, 
Tprattle out of faſhion, and I doat 
In mine own comforts. I prethee, good Hage, 
Goto the Bay, and diſembarke'thy Coffers : 
Bring thou the Maſter to the Cirtadell, 
Hz is a good one, and his worthineſle 
Do's challenge much reſpe&t, Come Deſdermona, 
Once more well met at Cyprus. 

Exit Othello and Deſdemona, 

Tago, Do you meer me preſently at the harbour, Come 
thither, if thou be'(t valiant, (as they ſay,vaſe men being 
in loye, have then a Nobility in their Natures,more than 
is native tothem) liſt-me z the Lieutenant to night war= 
ches on the Court of Guard, Firſt, I muſt cell thee this : 
Deſdemona is direQly in love with him. 

Rod, With him > why, 'tis not poſſible, 

Lago, Lay thy finger thus: and ler thy foule be inſtru- 
ed, Marke me with what violence ſhe lov'd the 
Moore, 

To love him ill for prating, let not thy diſcreet heart 
think it. Her eye muſt be fed. And what delight ſhall 
ſhe have to look on the Devil? When the blood is 
made dull with the A&t of Sport, there ſhould be a game 
ro enflame ir, and to give ſatiety a freſh appetite. Love. 
linefſe in fayour, ſympathy in yeares, Manners, and Beau. 


want of theſe requir'd Conyeniences , her delicate ten- 
derneſſe will find it ſelf abus'd, begin to heave the gorge, 
diſretliſh and abhorre the Moore, very Nature will in- 
ſtru@ her in it, and compell her to ſome ſecond choyce, 
Now, far, this granted (as it is a moſt pregnant and un- 
forc'd poſition) who ſtands ſo eminent in the degree of 
this Fortune, as Caſſto do's: a Knave very voluble : no 
further conſcionable, than in putting on the meer form 
of Civil,and humane ſeenung, for the better compaſſe of 
his Salt, and molt hidden looſe affeAtion > Why none, 
why none : A ſlippery, 2nd ſubtle Knavea finder of occa- 
fion : that has an eye can ſtamp and counterfeit advan- 
Jcages, thongh true advantage never preſent it ſeif, A 
Deviliſh Knave : beſides, the Knave is hanſome, youns : 
and hath all thoſe requifices in him, that folly and green 
minds look after, A peſtilent compleat Knave, and the 
woman hath found him already. 

Rad, I cannot belieye that in her, ſhe's full of moſt 
bleſs'd condition, 
| Jago, Bleſs'd Figs-end, The Wine ſhe drinks is 
| [made of Grapes, If the had been bleſs'd, ſhe would ne- 
ver have loy'd the Moore : Bieſs'd pudding. Didft thou 
not ſee her paddle with the palme of his hand ? Didſt not 
marke that ? 

Red, Yes, that I did: butthat was but courtefie, 

Tago, Leachery by this hand : an Index, and obſcure 
prologue to the Hiſtory of Luſt and foule Thoughts, 
They met ſo near with their lips, that their breaths 
embrac'd together, Villanous Thoughts Rodorigo, when 
theſe murabilities ſo marſhall the way, hard at hand 
comes the Maſter, and main exerciſe, th'incorporare 
conclufion : Piſh. Bur, fir, be you ruPd by me. I have 
brought you from Yenice, Watch you to night : for 
che command, I'le lay*t upon you. Cafſio knowes you 
not: I'le not be farre from you, Doe you find ſome oc- 


| tably removed, without the which there were no 


t for bragging, and telling her fantaſticail lies, | 


ties: all which the Moore is defeQive in. Now for 


ſpeaking too loud, or| 
what other courſe you 
which che time ſhall more favourably mini. 


{ calion roanger Caſio, cither by 
rainting his diſcipline, or fiom 
pleaſe, 
{ter, 

Rod, Well. 

Hago, Sir, he's raſh, and very ſudden in Choller : ang 
happily may ftrike at you, provoke him that he may: for 
even out of that will I cauſe theſe of Cypres to Mutin 
Whoſe qualification ſhall comeinto no true tafte NT: 6 
bur by diſplanting of Caſſio. So ſhall you have a thor. 
er journey to your defires,, by the meanes I ſhall then 
have to preferre them, And the impediment moſt profi. 


expecta. 


| 


tion of our proſperity. 
Rad, I will doe this 

tunity, 
Lage, T warrant thee, Meet me by and by at the Cit« 

tadeil, 1 miſt ferch his neceffaries aſhore, Farewel, 
Rod, Adieu, Exir 
Tago, That Caſio loves her, T doe well beliey't; 

Thac the loves him, 'ris apr, and of great credite, 

The Moore (howoeit that I endure him not) 

1s of a conſtant, loving, noble Nature, 

AndI dare think, he'll prove to Deſdemona, 

, A moſt dear Husband, Nowl doe loye her too, 

' Nor out of abſoluce Luſt, (though peradyenture 

I and accountant for as great a fin) 

But partly4ed to diet my Reyenge, 

For that I doe ſuſpe&t che luſty Moore 

Hatch leapt into my ſeat, The thought whereof, 

Doth (like a poyſonous Minerall) gnaw my Inwards: 

And nothing can, or ſhall content my Soule = 

TillI am everyd with him, wife for wife. 

Or failing ſo, yer that I put the Moore, 

Ar leaſt into a Jealoufic ſo ſtrong, 

That Judgement carmor cure, Which thing to doe , 

If this poor Traſh of Yexice, whom I trace 

For his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

I'e have our Michael Caſio on the hip, 

Abuſe him to the Moore, in the right garbe 

(For I fear Cafſio with my Night-Cap too) 

Make the Moore thank tne, loye me, anf reward fc, 

For making him egregiouſly ati Aﬀe, 

And praCtiling upon his peace and quiet, 

Even to madneſſe. *Tis here: but yer confus'd, 

Knayeries plain face, is never ſcen, till us'd, 


,if you can bring ir to any Oppore 


| 


Ext. 


Scena Secunda. 
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Exter Othells's Herald with a Proclamation. 


) 


Herald, Ir is Othell#'s pleaſure, ttt Noble and Vali- 
ant Generall ; That upon certaif! rydings now artiv'd. 
importing the meer perdition of the Turkiſh Fleet, 
every man pur himſel{ into Triumph, Some to dance , 
ſome to make Bonefires, each man ro what Sport and | 
Reyels his addition leads him, For beſides theſe bene- 
ficiall Newes, it is the Delebration of his Nuptiall. of 
much was his pleaſure ſhould be prochimed. All Offi- 
ces are open, and there is full liberty of Feaſting from p- 
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forefenc houre of five, rill the Bell have coli'd eleven. 
[Blefſe the Ile of (ypru5,and our Noble Generail Ochello. 


Exit. 


| Enter Othello, Deſdemona, Caſsio,. and. Attendants. 

1 Othel. Good Mzchael,look you to the Guard to right. 
{T's teach our. ſelyes that honourable top, | 

1Not co out-ſport diſcretion, 


""Caſ. Tago hath direCtion what to doe. 
But notwithſtanding with my perſonall eye 


{Will I look to'r. 


Othe, [ago is molt honeſt : 
Michael; good night. Tomorrow with your earlieſt, 
Let me have ſpeech with you, Come my dear Loye, 
The purchaſe made, the fruits are to enſue, 

That profit's yet to come *rween me and you, 


Good night. F 
Emer Iago. 


Caf. Wekome [ago ; we muſt co the Watch, h 
I:go, Not this houre Lieutenant : *cis not yet ten oth' 
Clock. Our Generall caſt us thus early for the loye of 
his Deſdemoza : Whom, ler us not therefore blame ; he 
hath not yet made wanton the night with her : and ſhe 
is ſport for Jove. 

Cef. She's a moſt exquiſite Lady, 

Iago, And, I'le warrant her, full of Game, 

Caf. Indeed ſhe's a moſt freſh and delicate creature, 
lago, What an Eye ſhe has? nw 
Me thinks it ſounds a partey to provocation, . 

Ceſ. An invitingeye: 

And yet me thinks right modeſt; 

lago, And when the ſpeaks, 


Exit. 


| kitnot an Alarum to Love ? 


Caſ. She is indeed perfeCtion, 


| Iago, Well : happineſſe to their ſheets, Come Lieu- 


tenant, I have a ſtope of Wine, and here without ar$ja 
brace of C mrs Gallants, that would fain haye a meaſure 
tothe health of black Othello. i 


| Caf, Not to night, good ago: I haye very poor, an 


D 


happy Brains for drinking, IT could well with cour- 
tie would inyent ſome other cuſtome of entertainment. 
| Jago, Oh, they are our Friends : but one Cup, I'le 
drink for you,” .. qt > 
Caſs10, I have drunk but one Cup to night, and that 
craftily qualified roo; and behold what .innovation 
tmakes here, I am infortunate in the infirmity, and 
Gre not task my weakneſſe with any more. 
Tago, What man?'*tisa night of Revels, the Gallants 
ir, | 
Caf. Where are they 2 
| Tago, Here, at the door: T pray you call them in, 
Caf. Ve do'r, bur it diflikes me, 
lago, If I can faſten but on? Cup upon him 
With that which he hath drunk to night already, 


| [Hell be as full of Quarrell, and Offence 


As my young Miſtris's Dog, 


| [Now my ſick Foole, Rodorigo, 


nom Loye hath curn'd almoſt the wrong fide out, 
To Deſdemona bath to night Carrows'd, 

tions, pottle-deep 3 and he's to watch, 

Three elſe of Cyprus, Noble ſwelling ſpirits, 

(That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, 

The very Elements of this warlike Iſle) 

Have I to night fluter'd with flowing Cups, 

they Watch too... 


[Now 'mongſt this Flock of Drunkards, 


} And I co pur our {aſ510 in tome Action 


chere be ſoules muſt be ſaved, and there be ſoules muſt | 


- | And give diretion.” And doe but ſee his vice,” 


I CE 


Thac may offend che 1ſle. Bur here they come, 
Enter Caſcio, Montano, and Gentlemen. 


lf conſequence doe but approve my dreame, 
My Boar failes freely, both wich wind and ftreame. 

Caf. * Fore heaven,they haye given me a rowſe already. 

A10n, Good faith a lictle one: not paſt a Pint, as Iam 
4 Souldier, | 

Iago. Some Wine hoa, : 

And let me the Cannakin clink, clink : 

Hd let me the Cannakin clink, 

4 5 onldier's a man : Oh, mays life's but a ſpan, 

Why then let a Souldier drink, 

Some Wine Boyes, | 

Caf. *Fote heaven, an excellent Song. 

{ago, Ileain'd wt in England: where indeed they are 
molt pocent in Potring, Your Dae; your Germaneand 
your ſwag-belly'd Ho{lander,;(drink hoa) are nothing to 
your Engliſh, | 
| Caſo, 1s your Engl:ſh:man ſo exquiſite in his drink- 
ing ? VI, ; 2p 
[ago, Why, he drinks you with facility, your Dane 
dead Drunk, Hx ſweares not to overthrow your A/l- 
main, He gives your Hollander a yomic , ere the next 
Pottle can be fill'd. 

Caſ. To the health of our G-ne all. . 

Afos, Iam for ity Licutenanc : ard T'le do you Joftice, 

Tago. Oh ſweer England, 

King Stephen was and-a worthy Peer, | 

His Breeches coſt him but a Crows, 

He held them ſix pence all too dear, 

With that he call'd the Taylor Lows : 

He was a Wight of high Renown, | 

And thou art but of low degree : 

'Tis Pride that pulls the Conatrey down, | 

And take thy awld Cloak aboxr thee, 

Some Wine hoa, 

Caſsi0, Why this is a more exquiſite Song than the 0- | 
cher, 3s, | & 
[ago. Will you hear't again ? [- 

Caſ. No : for hold him to be unworthy of his place; ! 
chat do's thoſe things, W-ll : heaven's above all : and\ 


not te ſaved. | 

Lago, |t's true, good Lieutenant, 

Caſ. For mine own-part; tio offence to the'Generall, 
nor any man of quality : I hope tobe ſaved, 

lags. And ſo do'I too, Lieutenant, - | 

Caſsto, I : (but by your leave) not before me. The 
Lieutenant is to be ſaved before the Ancient, Lets haye 
10 more of this ; lers to 6ur affaires, Forgive our fins : 
Gentlemen, lets look to our bufinefle. Do nor think 
Gentlemen, I am Drunk : this is my Ancient, this is my 
right hand, and this is my left, I am not drunk now : I 
can ſtand well enovgh, and I ſpeak well enough, 

Gent Exceilenc well. 

Caſ. Why very well then : you muſt nor think then; 
that I am drunk, | 

Montan. To th' Platforme ( Maſters ) come, lers (er 
the Watch. | 

Iago, You ſee this fellow thar is gone before; | 
He is a Soldier, fitco ſtand by Ceſar, 


— trated 


'Tis to his Virtues a juſt Equinox, = 
The 


| 
| 
} 
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The one as long as th'other,. *Tis pitty of-hum 
I fcar the cruſt Othello puts him in, 

On ſome odde time of his infirmity 

Will ſhake this Iſland, 

Mont, But is he often thus 

Lage, *Tis evermore his prologue to his ſleep, 
He'll watch the Horologue a double Set, 

If drink rock not his Cradle, 

Mont, It were well 

The Generall were put in mind of it : 
Perhaps be ſees it not, or, his good nature 
Prizes the Virtue that appeares in Caſſio, 
And looks not on his evils : 1s not this true ? | 

Enter Rodorigo, 
| Tage, How now, Rodorigo ? 
I pray you after the Lieutenant, go. 

Mont, And tis great pitry that the Noble Moore 
Should hazard ſuch a place, as his own Second, 
Withone ingrafc Infirmity, 

It were an honeſt Action, to ſay ſo 
To the Moore. = 
" Tago, Not I, for this fair Iſland -# 
I do love Caſſio well: and would do much 
To cure him of this evil, Bur hark, what noyſe ? 
\ Exter Caſſio purſuing Rodorigo, 

Cafes You Rogue : you Raſcall. 

Mon, What's the watter Lieutenant ? | 

Caſ. A Knave teach memy duty > Ile beat the 
Knave into a Twiggen Bxtle, 

Rod, Beat me. 

Caſ, Doſt thouprate, Rogue ? 

Mon, Nay, good Lieutenant : 

I pray you, fir, hold your hand, 

Caf. Ler me go (fir) - 
Or I'le know you o're the Mazzard, 

Mon. Come, come, you're- Diunk. 

Caſſiio. Drunk ? | 

Tago, Away I fay: go out and cry a Mutiny, 
"Nay, good Licutenant, Alais, Gentlemen : 
Help ho2. Lieurenanc, Sir Montano: | 
Help maſte:s. Here's a goodly Watch indeed. 
Who's that which rines the Bell : Diablo, hoa : 
The Town will ciſe. Fac, fie, Lieutenant, © * 
You'll be aitham's for eyer, 9 F-4 


6 bye , bd. 


Exter Othello, and Attendants. 
Othe. What is the.matter here ? þ 
Mon, T bleed ill, T am hurt, but not to th death, 
#4 - Othe, Hold for your lives. 


Hayc you forgot all place of ſenſe and duty 2 
Hold, The Generall ſpeaksto you : hold for ſhame, 


Are we turn'd Turks 7 and to our ſelves do that 
Which heaven hath forbid the Ortamnrtes. 

For Chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawle : 
He that ſtirres next to carve for his own rage, 

Holds his ſoule light: He dies upon his Motion, 
Silence that dreadfull Bell; it frights the Ile 

From her propriety. What is the matter, Maſters, 
Honeſt Japo, that looks dead with grieving, 

Speak : who began this > On thy loye I charge thee ? 


[In Quarter, and in termes like Bride and Groom 
Deveſting then for Bed : and then, burnow ;- | 
(As if ſome Planer had unwitted men): 


' [Shall nothing wrong him. This it'is Generall : 
| Montana | 


Iago, Hold hoa : Lieutenant,Sir ontane,Gentlemen : 


Tago, I donot know : Friends all, but now,'eyen now 


| Sword out, and tilting oneat others breaſts, 
In oppoſition bloody, I cannot ſpeak: - -:: 
Any beginning to this peeviſh oddes. 

And would in Aion glorious, I had loſt 


| Thoſe legs that brought me to a part of it, 


' Othe, How comes it (Michel) you are thus | 
Caf. I pray you _ me, I 4 nn ſpeak, forgot? | 
Othe. Worthy Montans, you were wont to be civil 

The gravity and ſtilnefle' of your youth ; 
The world hath noted. And your name is greac 

In mouthes of wiſeſt Cenſure. Whats the matter 

That yon unlace your reputation thus, 

And ſpend your rich opinion, for the name 


| Of a night-brawler ? Give me anſwer to it, 


Mon. Worthy Othello, T am hurt to danger, 


| Your Officer [ago can inform you , 


While I ſpare ſpeechz which ſomething now © k 
Of all chit hom nor know T ought X _y " 
By me ; that's ſaid, or done amiſfe this night, 
Unleſle ſelf-charity be ſometimes a yice, 
And to defend our ſelyes it bea fin, 
When violence affailes us. 
Othe. Now by heaven, 
My blood begins my ſafer Guides to rule, 
And paſſion (having my beſt judgement collied) 
Afſayes to lead the way. If I once ſtirre, 
Or doe-but lift this Arme, the beſt of you 
Shall fink in my rebuke, © Give me to know 
How this foul Rout begah's Who ſet it on; | 
And he that is approv'd in this offence, © + * |} 
Thou he had twinn'd with me, both at a birth, 
Shall looſe me, What ina Town'of warre, 
Yet wilde, the peoples hearts brim-full of fear, * 
To manage private, and domeſtick Quarrell > 
In-night, and on the Court and Guard of ſafery ? 
'Tis monſtrous : ago, who began't >. 
" ' Mon, If partially Aſfi*nd, or league'in office, 
{ Thou doſt deliver more, or lefle than truth, 
Thou art-no Souldier, | 
Tags. Touch menot ſo near, 


I lad rather have this tongue cut from my mouth, + 


Than it ſhould dos offence to Michael Cafflo, 
Yet I perſwade my ſelf, to ſpeak ſo the truth = 
my ſelf being in ſpeech, 

There comes a Fellow, crying out for help, 

1 And Caſio following him with determin'd Sword, 
Toexecute upon/him, Sir, this Gettleman, © ; | 

Steps in to Caſio, and intreats hispawſe + - © 
My ſelf, the crying fellow did purſue, - | 
Leſt by: his clamout (as it ſo fell out) Rs 


| ' | The Town might fall in fright, He, (ſwift of foot) 
Oth, Why how now hoa ? From whence'ariſeth this? 


Out-ran my purpoſe : and I return'd the rather .,, 
{ For that I heard the clink and fallof Swords, _ ,, 
| And Caſſo high'in'oath: which till to night I 
[I ne're might ſay before. When I came back by 
(For this was brief) I found them cloſe together 
At blow, and thruſt, even as again they were 
When you yourſelf did part them: _ 

More of this matter, cannot I rep! 


y 
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Bur men are men :'the' beſt ſometimes forget, 
Though Cafſiodid ſome little wrong to him, — 


Yet ſurely Caſts, I believe, receiv'd * © 


by ; 


Which patience cot not paſſe, *- '* * 


» A 


_Othe. 
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As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, , « i 


þ-4 * * . i Ma ? 
From him that fled, ſome ſtrange indignity, | _ .; 


| Thy boneſt 
© {Making it light to C | 
"\|But.nevet more be Officer of aunt, | 


« 
” 
+. 


| TPte make thee.an exa 


|. Othe, A 
_ Come away t 
[My ſelf wi 

- Fgpo, Took With car Ny. bog! 
[And filence thofe whom this vile brawle difſtrated, 


| [then in Reputatian,ReputariorTis' 


| "if thou haſt no name to'be known - by, 

. {Devil. | 

' # Tago.What was he that you follow'd with your ſword? 
[what had he'dofie to: you 7 


| you thus recovered > 


e of Pence. 799 


of fe eos 


_ I know, Tago, _, 


honeſty and loye doth mince.chis. matter, 


> Caſſio; Caſſia, 1 love thee, 


Gr 


 $9yadt 1-36 ow ANG va 
Enter" Deſdemong attended. 
© : 2301S -&- 4365 - 
ok if my gentle Loye be a6t rais'd_ up : 
ample 
Deſ. What's tlie matter { Dear ? 


& $365 ) 
I's well, Sweeting : A 
tobed,  Sir,for your, burtss bn 
ales aro =o him off +. .-.. .... 
th care about the Toyn,. 


# z 


Come, Deſdemona, *tis the Sauldiers life, 


Caſ. 1, paſt all Surgery, 

| Lago, Marry heiven forbid,, __. ” 

Caſ. Reputation, Reputation, Reputation : OhT have 
and what remains is beſtiall, My Reputation, J9go, 
[my Reputation, ' : TY 

i- Tago. As I am 2n honeſt man, I had thought you had 
{received ſome bodily wound; there is more ſence in that 
fale, and moſt falſe 
impoſition ; oft got without merit , and loſt without de- 


_ \ferving, Yowhavetoft no Reputation ar all, unteffeyou 


|repuce your ſelf fuch a looſer, :W hatiman, there are more 
{wayes to'recgver the Generall again, You are bur now 
caſt in iis mood, (a puniſhment more in policy, than in 


| |malice) eyen ſo as, one would -beat.his offenceleſſe dog, 


|toaffright an Tmperious Lyon, Sue t9 htm again, and 


\ [he's yours, a T- 

|. ..Caſ.. I will rather ſue to be deſpis'd, then- to deceive 

; {ſo,cood a Commander, with-ſo (light, ſo drunken, and 
{{oindiſcreer an Officer, 

| |ſquabble 5 ſwagger 2 fwear > and-difconrie Fuftizn wich 


runk > and ſpeak Parrat? and 


'fones own ſhadow-?. O- thou inyifſible ſpirit of Wine, 
let us call thee 


(af. I knownot, 

| Jago, Is poſſible > | 

{ Caſ. I remember a maſſe of things; but nothing di- 
ftinly : 2 Quarrell, but nothing -wherefore, Oh, that 
men ſhould put an Enemy in their mouthes, to ftcale a- 
ay their Brains ? that we ſhould with joy pleaſance,re- 
{fel and applauſe, transform our ſelves inco Beafts, 

| Iago, Why ? Bur you are now well enopgh ; how came 


| Caf. Ir hath pleay'd the Devil Drunkenneſſe, to giae 


| {Pace to the Devil- Wrath, one unperfeRneſle ſhewes me 
- 4another, to-make me frankly deſpife my ſelf. 


4. Jago, Core, you are too feyerea Moraller, As the 
|Time, the Place, andthe Condition of this Count 


£ 
44. SrrtrwE—. : HE" "—_ een: So +, 


. . [In her goodneflc, mor to! do: more then (he -js requeſted, 
- | This broken. joynt between you and her Husband,enrear 
diers Life, - ,.,',, | herto.ſplinzer, And my Fortunes againſt any: lay worth 
"To have their Balmy ſlumbers'wak'd with trite, Exit, 

| | Tago, What, are you hurt, Lieutenant ? 


[oft my Repuration. I have loſt;the immorrall part of my | 


41 could heartily wiſh this: bad not befaln-: bur fice |*® 29Ws Rodorige ? 
AY 


| [8s , as it is, mend it for your own: good. p- i 
| | * Caf”. T will ask him for my Place again, he ſhall tell |. 
 {me, Iama Drunkard : had I as wany mouthes as Hydra, | 

| [fuch an anſwer would flop them all. To benow a ſen- | 
| |fible man, by and by a Foole, and preſently a Beaſt. Oh | 
| .|Krange ! Every inordinate Cup. is unbleſs'd, and che-In- 


z pedrentis a Devil, 


Creature » 1f it be well -us'd-: exclaime, no. more againſt 
it, And good Lieutenant, I think, you think 1 love 


ou, ot oe eh 2hete woke no : 
, Caſo, have well approved it, Sir, I drunk ?- | 
Tago, You,or any man-livipg,may be drunk at a time, 
man, [I tell you what. you ſhall do *. Our Generals Witfc 
is now the Geuerall..] ' may ſay ſon this reſpe&, for 
that he hath-devoted, ang given, up himſelf to:the .con- 
remplation. , market. and; deyotement of her parts and 


kinde, ſo apr, ſo blefſed:; a diſpofition, ſht holds jt a vice 


naming, this crack of your love, ſhall grow-ftronger then | 


1t was before, 


Caſcio, You adviſe me well. 


kindneſle. | 


Caſs10, I think(it freely : and betimes in-the mornirig, 


I will befeech the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake for} 


me: I am deſperate of my Fortunes if they check me. 
Lago, Yopare 1n the 'Yght : good night, L1gurenant, I 


muſt to the Watch, + -* 
Caſsi0, Good night, honeſt ago, 


Iago. And what's he'theh, 
That ſayesI play the Villain ?. - 
When this adviceis free 1 give, and honeſt, 
Probaltto thinking, and'indeed the courſe 
'To wit the Moor again, © Þ 
For *tis moſt eafie TSS 
Thi inclining Deſdemona to fubdue © «_ 
In any honeſt Svit, She's fram'd asfruirfull. 
! As the free Elements. And'then for her: . 

: To win the Moore, werets fthounce his Bapriſine, 
Ali Seales; and Symbol of cedeemed fin ;© of 


His Soule is ſo entetterd'to het Love, fl © 
16hÞ 


; That ſhe rhay make, unnmiake; doe what ſheliR : 

' Even 2s her appetite ſhall play the Sod | 
; With his weak FunCtion, -How am I then a Villain; 
To counſell Caſsis to this paralell courſe; © 
Dire&ly to his good ? Divinity of Hell, 

When Devils will the blackeſt fins put on, 

They do ſuggeſt at firſt withheavenly ſhewes, 
AsI doe now, For while this honeſt Foole 
Plies Deſdemonaz to repair his Fortune, 

And ſhe for him, pleads ſtrongly to the Moore, 
I'le poure this peſtilence into his care : | 
That ſhe repealcs him, for her bodies Luſt, 

And by how much ſhe ſtrives to doe him good, 
She ſhall undoe her Credit with the Moore, 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch, 

And out of her own goodneſfe make the Net, 

| That ſhall enmaſh them all,” 


) 


E zter Rodorigo. 


Rodor:go, I doe follow herein the Chace, not like a 
Hound-that Hunts, but one thac fills up the Cry. My mo» | 
ney is almoſt ſpent ;.F have been to night exceedingly | 
well Cudgelld : And I think the iflue will be, I ſhall 
/ | ; b, - YY have 


hed = _— __ og ——_ bd SV EE I WOT 


i 


Tago. I proteſt in the ſincerity of Love, and honeſt | 


Exit Caſcio. 


" - p 
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4 Jags. Come, come :good Wine is a g0od familiar 


Graces, Confeſſe your; lelf freely to her ; Importune her | 
. | helpto put. you in your place again. She: is of ;ſa free, ſo 


; 
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The 1 rapedy of Othello 


1 


© RR . 


have ſo much experience for ty; pains ; and to, with no 
money at all, and a little more wit, return again-to Ye-. 
WIGEC, 5+: 5+ 42 | bi SEAS a 
Lago, How poor are they that have not Patience ? 
What wound did ever heal'turby degrees ? | 
Thou know'ſt we work by witgand:not by wicheraft ; 
And wit depcnds on dilatory titne;; Y 
Doft nor go well? Cafſto hath beaten rheez | 
And thow by that ſmall hurt-haſt- caſheer'd Caſio : 
Though'other things grow fair-againſt the Sun, 

Yer Fruits thet bloſſom firft; will fi: ft be ripe : 

| Content thy ſelfa while, Introth *cis Morning 

{ Pleaſureand Attion make the houres ſeem ſhort. 

} Retire thee: go where thou art Billiced : 
Away, I ſay, thou ſhalt know more hereafter + 

Nay, get theegone, .  *-* 1 Exit Rodorigo, 
| Two things areto be done: 
My Wife muſt move for Caſts to her Miſtris + © - 

Ie fer her on my ſelf a while; to draw the Moore apart, 
And bring bim jump, when he may'Caſſio find 
Soliciting his wife: I, that's the way : 


Dull nor Device, by coldneſſeand delay. Exit, 


eAtus Tertins. Scena Prima. 


4 
 D—— 


—— 


— 
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Enter Caſſio, Muficians, and (lown. ._ © 


Something thar's brief: and bid; good morrow, Generall, 

Clo. Why Mafters, have your In(trumencs bin in Ne- 
ples, that they ſpeak ith* Noſe thus ? PEEL 

Muſ. How, Sir > how? ....... 

Clo, Are theſe, 1 pray you, wind Inſtruments ? . 

Aa. | marryare they, fir...  ...':-,1 :--- 

Clo, Oh, thereby hangs a tale... VIG4s” 

MHuſ. Whereby hangs a tale, ſir 2 Fe RY 

Clow, Marry, fir, by -many a wind Inſtrument that I 
know, But, Maſters, bere's money.for you : and the Ge- 
nerall ſo likes your Muſick, that he defircs'you for loves 
ſake ta make nonoyſe withit, , 

Muſ, Well, Sir, we will not. _ o 

Clo, If you have any Muſick that may not be heard, 
[coor again, Bur (as they fay) to hear Muſick, the Ge- 
'1 nerall do's not greatly cares. 

Muf. We have none ſuch, fir, 

Clow, Then pur up your Pipes it: your bag, for T'le 
away. Go, vaniſh-into ayre, away. Exit Muſ. 
\ Caſio, Dolt thou hear me, mine honeſt Friend ? 

| Co, No, I hear not your honeſt Friend : 

I hear you; _ : 

Caſo, Prethee keep vp thy Quillets, there's a poor 
piece of Gold for thee : if the Gentlewoman that attends 
the Generall be ſtirring, tell her, there's one Caſs:0 en» 
treats her a little fayour of ſpeech, Wilt thou do this ? 

C/o, She is ſtirring, fir: if ſhe will Rirre hicher, I ſhall 
ſeem to notifie unto her, Exit Clo, 


Enter Tags, 
{In happy time, Iago, © 
. Jago, You have not bin a bed then ? 
| Caſ, Why no: the day had- broke before we parted. 


| 


| Caſio, Maſters, play here, I will content your. pains, | 


| Our of the way, that 
: May be more free, - 
Caſs:o, I humbly thank you for'r. I never knew 
; A Florentine more kind and honeſt. 
e/Emil, Good mortow (s 
For your diſpleaſure ; but all will ſure be 
The Generall and his Wifeare ralking, of it, 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you'ftourly, The | 
Thar he you hurt is of great Faine iri 
And great Affinity 7 and*thar in who 
He might not bur refirfe you. Bur he proteſts he loves you, 


{ago. Vielend her to you preſently F bo 
And Ile deviſe a mean to draw the. Moore 
your converſe and buſineſſe 


* 
[| 


And needs no pther Suitor bur his likings, . _ 


To bring you in again, 


ood Licutena 


. Caſa, Yer I beſeech you, | 


With Deſdemon alone, 


e/£mul, Pray come in : 
T will beſtow you where you ſh 


To ſpeak your boſome freely, 


* Caſ5re, Tam much bound to you. ED 
0003 


all have time 


Emer eAmilia, 


nt) lamſo 
well. 


IFyouhink fit, or thari.may be dotie, 
Give me adyantage of ſome bricf Diſcourſe” 


% (COISSS | 
. 


” ks 


Mooxe replies, 
Cyprus, _ 

fs Q1% 5257 ; 
tome wiſedome 


- 


= 
a 
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 Scena Secunds. 


Emer Othello, Iago, and Gentlemen, - 
Othe. Theſe Letters give (ago) to the/Pilot, 
And by:him do my duries to the Senate + = 
That done, I will be walki 


Repair there co me. 
Tago. Well, my 


ng on the Works, 


ood Lord, le do':. be 
Oth, This Fortification (Gentlemen) ſhall weſee'c ?] 
Gent, We'll wait-upon your Lordſhip, Exennt;| . 


—_—_ 


= 


Sceha Tertia, . 


I have made bold (ago) to ſend in to. your wife » 
{My ſuit to her is, that ſhe will to virtuous Deſdemona 
{Procure me ſome accefle, © = | 


| 


Enter Deſdemona, (aſs:0, p 
Deſ. Be thou aſſur'd (9084 Caſcio) Tin 


All my abilities in thy behalf. 
mil. Good Madam; doe ; 


As if the cauſe were his, 


Def. Oh that's an honeft Fellow: do nor-doubt; Caſsio 
Bur I will have my Lord ahd you : Bcrs 2 


As friendly as you were, 


Caſio, Bounteous Madam, 


What eyer ſhall become of M 
He's never any thing but your: true Servant. 

Def. 1know't :1-thank you: you co loye my 
You hayeknown him long, and he yon wett affur'd, \__} 
He ſhall in ſtrangeneſſe-ſtand no farther 0 


Then ina politick diſtance, 


Caſs:o, I, but Lady, 


' 


Thar policy may either 1a 


That I being abſent, and my place ſuppli'd, - 
My Generall will forget my Love, and Szxv.ce. ' ” 
Deſ. Doe not doubt that : before &/Emm:tia hat, "* 


Mit. 


I warrant ic grieves my Husband, 


chadl:Caſsio,, | - 


. 


3:'c3 


again,” STE 


« 
. 


| ſo long, 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſh diet,” 
.Or breed it ſelf ſo out of Circumſtances, 


nd Emilia, orb 
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| fT oive the&xwarrant of thy place, Aflure thee, ; *Tis as 1 ſhould encreat you wear your Gloves, | 
\ BE {If1 doe yow a friend(bip, I'le perform it , Or feed on nouriſh.nig Diſhes, or keep you warm, | 
To the laſt Article, My Lord ſhall never reſt, ; Or ſue to you, to doe a peculiar profit 
1Fle watch him tame, and talk him out of patience ; ; To your own perſon, Nay, when I have ſuir, 
His Bed ſhall ſeem a Schoole, his Boord a Shrift, ; Wherein I mean to touch your Loye indeed, 
| Fle intermingle every thing he do's ; Ir ſhall be full of poize, and difficult weight, 
| Wirth Caſſo's ſuit : Therefore be merry Caſo, . And fearfull to be granted. 
For thy ſolicitor ſhall rather die, | Oth, 1 will deny thee nothing, 
| | Then give thy cauſe away. | Whereon, I doe beſeech thee, grant me this, | 
| To lezve me bur a little to my ſelf, | 
E ter Othello, and Tago. { Def. ShallI deny you ? no : Farewell, my Lord, 
1 | «A£mil. Madam, here comes my Lord, Oth,Farewell,my Deſdem9na,1'le come tothee ſtraight 
Caſſio, Madam, I le take my leave. Deſ. «Emilia, come ; ie as your Fancies teach you : ' 
Deſ. Why ſtay, and hear me ſpeak, Whate're you be, I am obedient, | Exit. 
Caſ. Madam, not now : I am yery ill at caſe,  Oth, Excellent wretch : Perdition catch my Soule, 
K | Unfir for mine own purpoſes. . | But I doe love thee: and when I love thee nor, 
; Deſ. Well, doe your diſcretion, Exit Caſio, | Chaos is come again. - 
; lago, Hah ? I like not that, Tago, My Noble Ldrd, 
Othe, What doſt thou ſay ? Oth, What doſt thou ſay, [ago ? | 


Iago, Nothing, my Lord ;. or if----I know not what, | Iago, Did Michael Caſsio 
| Othe. Was not that Caſs:o parted from my wife ? When you woo'd my Lady, know of your love ? 
| lago, Caſsio, my Lord ? No ſure, I cannot think it, Oth., He did, from firſt to laſt : 


R Thac he would fteale away ſo guilty-like , Why doſt thou aske ? 
Seeing you comming. Tago, Bur for a ſatisfaQtion of my Thought, 
Oth. I do believe *twas he. No further harme, 
| Deſ. How now, my Lord ? Oth. Why of thy thought, Jago ? f 
I have bin talking with a Suitor here, Iago. IT did not think he had bin acquainted with it, 
A man that languifhes in you diſpleaſure. Oth, O yes, and went berween us very off, | 
Oth. Who 1s't you mean ? Tago, Indeed ? 
Deſ. Why your Lieutenant Caſs/0. Good my Lord, |  Oth. Indeed? I indeed, Diſcern'ſt thou cught inthar ? 
IfT haye any grace, or power to moye you, | Is he not honeſt ? | 
His preſent reconciliation takes, - Tago. Honeſt, my Lord ? 
For if he be nor one that truly loyes you, Oche, Honeſt ?1, honeſt, | 
That erres in ignorance, and not in cunning, Tago, My Lord, for ought I know 
8 [1 haye no judgement in an honeſt face. Oth. Whar doſt thou think ? 
74 I} |I prethce call him back. Iago, Think, my Lord? 
pl Oth, Went he hence now ? Oth, Think, my Lord ? Alaſs, thou eccho'ſt me ; 
4 Def. I, Sooth-; ſo humbled, . As if there were ſome Monſter in thy thovght 1 
That he hath lefc part of his grief with me Too hideous to be ſhewn, Thou doft mean ſomething : | 
1 } {To ſuffer with him, Good Loye, call him back. | I heard thee ſay even now, thou lik'{ nor that, 
| Oth, Not now (ſweet Deſdemon) ſome other time, | When Caſs:o left my wife, What did'ſt nor like ? 
A Deſ. But ſhal't be ſhortly > + And when [I totd thee, he was of my Counſell, | 
J Oth, The ſooner (ſweet) for you. Of my whole courſe of wooing ; thou cried'it, Indeed ? 
Def. Shal be to night, at Supper ? And didd'ſt contract, and purte thy brow together, 
Oth. No, not to night. | As if thou then had ſhut up, in thy brain 
Deſ. Fo morrow Dinner then ? | Some horrible conceit, if thou doſt loye me 
Oth, 1 ſhall not dine at home : Shew me thy thought. 
I meet the Caprains at the Cittadell, | Iago, My Lord, you know I love you. 
: Deſ. Why then ts morrow-night, on Tueſday morn, Orh. I chink thou doſt : | 
a On Tueſday novn, or night ; on Wedneſday morn, For I know thour't full of Love and Honeſty, | 
" I prethee namethe time, but let'it not And weigh'(t thy words before thou giv? ft them breath, 
| Exceed three dayes, Infaith he's penitent : | Therefore theſe tops of thine,frighr me rhe.more : 
y And yet his Treſpaſſe, in our common reaſon For ſuch things in a falſe diſloyall Knay? 
q (Save that they ſay-the warres muſt make example) Are tricks of Cuſtome : bur in a man that's juſt, 
"Ty _q of her beſt,. is not almoſt a fault They're cold dilations woiking from the heart, 
"| | {Tincurre a private check. When ſhall he come ? T'bat paſſion cannat rule, 
Wt Tell me, Othello, 1 wonder in my Soule Iago, For M'chael Caſcio, | 
\ |] What you would aske me, that I would deny, I dare be ſworn, I think that he is honeſt. | 
phy! Orſtand ſo mant'ring on > What ? Aichael Caſsio, Oth, Ithink fortoo, 2 «A 
Þ at came a wooing With-you ?and ſo many a time Iago, Men ſhould be what they ſerm, | | 
. \ | [When I have ſpoke of you diſpraifingly) Or thoſe that be not, would they wi2h: teem none, 
| Þ |Hath cane your part, to have ſo much to doe Oth. Certain, men ſhould be whac chey ſeem. 
al bo. bring him in ? Truſt me, I could do much. Iago, Why then I rhink Caſs:9'san honeft man, 
4 | Oth, Prethee no more : Let him' come when he will :]/ Orh. Nay, yer there's more in this ? 
[1 will deny thee nothing; | T pray thee ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, 


Deſ. Why, this is not a Boon : | As thou doſt ruminate, and give thy worlt of thoughts | 
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The wortt of wo.ds, 

[agos, Good my Lord, pardon mz, 
Taovgh | am bound to evcry Act of cuty, 
i am not bound to that : All Slaves are free : 
[U:ter my thoughts > Why ſay they are vild, and falſe ? 
As where's that Palace, whereinto foule things 
Sometimes intrude not ? who has that breaſt lo pure, 
Whcrein uncleanly apprehenfions 
Keey Leers, and Law-dayes, and in Seffions (i 

With mectications lawfull ? 

| | Och, Thcu do'ſt conſpire againſt thy Friend ([ago) 
[f chou but think'{t him wrong'd, and maKk'(t his care 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts, 
i Jago, I doe beſeech you, 
{ Though I perchance am vicious in my gueſle 
{ (4s 1 confeſſeir is my Natures plague 
Fo ſpic into abuſes, and of my jealouſie 
S'rpes ſaults-thar are nor) that your wiſedame 
Fromm one, that ſo imperfeEtly conceits, 
{ Would cake no notice, nor build your ſelf a trouble 
Our of hts ſcattering, and unſure obſervance : 
{It were not for your quiet, tor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honeſty and wiſedome, + 
| To let you know my thoughts, 
Orth. What doſt thou mean ? 
t [2co, Good namein man and woman (dear my Lord) 


1 


> 


[s the immediate Jewel of their Soules ; 
Who ſtcales my purſe ſteales trath : 
{'Tis ſomething, nothing ; 
{* Twas mine, *ris bis, and has bin ſlave to thouſands : 
But he that filchcs from me my good names 
Robs me of tat, which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed, . 
Oth. Vie know thy Thoughts. | 
[ago, You cannot, if my heart were in your hand, 
Nor {hall not, whil'R *tis in my cuſtody, 
Oth, Ha ? 
[ago, Oh, beware, my Lord, of jealouſie, 
Ir is the green-ey'd Monſter, which doth mock 
The meat it fceds on, That Cuckold lives in bliſſe, 
Who certain of his Fate, loves not his wronger : ' 
But oh, what damned minutestells he o're, 
Who dotes, yer doubts : Suſpects, yet ſoundly loves ? 
Oth. O miſety, | | 
[:go, Poor,and Content, isrich, and rich enough, 
Bur riches fineleſſe, is as poor as Winter, 
To him that cyer fearcs he ſhall be poor : 
Good Heaven, the Soulcs of all my Tribe defend 
From jealouſie. 
Och, Why > why is this ? 
Think'ſt thov, I'd make a Life of Jealoukie ; 
To follow ſtill the changes of the Moon 
Wich freſh ſuſpitions? No : to be once in doubr, 
Is to be reſoly'd : Exchange me for a Goar, 
When I ſhall rurn the buſinefſe of my Soule 
{ To ſuch exvfflicate, and blowed Surmiles, 
Matching the inference, *Tis not to make me Jealous, 
To ſay my wife is faire, feeds well,loves company, 
Is free of ſpeech, Sings, Playes, and Dances : 
Where Virtue is, theſc are moſt virtuous, 
Nor from mine own weak merits, will I draw 
The ſmalleſt feare, or doubt of her revolt, 
For ſhe had eycs, and choſe me. No, ago, 
Ile ſee before I doubt 3 when I doubt, prove ; 
And on the proof, there is no more butthis, 
Away at once with Love, or Jealouhie. 


{ he { ragedy of Otkello 


{ago, lamgiad of this : for now 1 ſhall have reaſon 


b] 


To thew the Love and Duty that I bear you 
Wich franker ſpirit, Therefore (as I am bound) 
Receive it from me, I ſpeak nor yer of proof; 
Look to your wife, obſerye her well with Caſ;;s 
Wear your eyes, thus : not Jealous, nor Secure :\ 
[ would not have your free, and Noble Nature 
Our of ſelf-bounty be abus'd, look to'r ; 
I knowour Country diſpoſition well : 
In Yemce, they doe let Heaven ſee the pranks 
They dare not ſhew their Husbands, 

Their beſt Conſcience, 

Is not to leav't undone, but kept unknown, 

Oth. —_ thou ſay ſo ? 

Tag. She did deceive her Father, marrying you 
And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake, and fear locks, 
She loy'd them moſt. ; Pm 

Oth, And ſo ſhe did. . 

{ago, V'Vhy, goto then : 

She that ſo young could give out ſuch a Seemins 
To ſeale her Fathers eyes up, cloſe as Oake, x 
He thought *cwas witchcraft. 

But I am much too blame : 

[ humbly do befeech you of your pardon 

For too much loving you. 

Oth, Tam bound to thee for ever. 

Tago. I ſee this hath a little daſh'd your Spirits ; 
Oth. Not a jot, not a jor. 

Tago, Truſt me, I fear it has : 

I hope you will conſider what is ſpoke 

Comes from my Love, 

Bur I doe ſce yare mov'd : « 

I am w_ ou, not to ſtrain my ſpeech 
Togrofler iſſues, nor to larger reach, 

Then to Suſpition. 

Oth, I will not. | 

{ago, Should you doe ſo (my Lord) 


- | My ſpeech ſhould fall into ſuch vilde ſucceſle, 


VVhich my thoughts aim'd nor, 
(afſio's my worthy friend : 
My Lord, I ſee y*are mov'd : 
Oth. No, not much moy'd: 
I doe not think but Deſdemona's honeſt. 
Tags, Long live ſhe ſo; 
And long live you to think ſo. 
Oth, And yet how Nature errring from it ſelf------ 
[ags, I there's the point: - . ; 
As (to be bold with you) 
Not to affe&t many propoſed Matches - 
Of her own Clime, Compiexion and Degree, 
VVhereto we ſee in all things, Nature tends : 
Foh, one may ſmellin ſuch, a will molt rank, 
Foule diſproportions, thoughts unnaturall. | 


| But (pardon me) I doe not in poſition 


Diftin&ly ſpeak of her, though I may fear. 
Her will, recoyling to her better judgement, 
May fall to match you wich her Countrey formes, 
And happily repent, 

Oth, Farewell, farewell 
If more thou doft perceive, let me know more : 
Ser on thy wife to obſerve, h 
Leave me, [ago. 

Tags, My Lord, I take my leave, 

 Och, VVhy did I marry? 

This honeſt Creature (doubtleſſe) 


Ses, and knowes more, much more then he unfolds. | 


——— 
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lago. My Lord, ] would L might encreat your: Honour | [ago. You haye a thing for me ? 


ens A 


| 


'To (can th's.tning no farther : Leave it totime, . Ir is a common thing-.---- 

{Alchough 'Gis fir that Caſſto have. his place ; - emi, Hah? 

'For ſu:e h2 fills it up with grear ability ; | ; Jago, To have a fooliſh wife. | , 
Yer if you pleaſe ro pur him oft a while , ' «Emil, Oh,is that all ? what will you give me now 
you thall by thar perceive himzand his meanes : | For thar ſame Handkerchiffe ? 

Note if your Lady ſtrain his Entertainment | Jago, What Handkerchiffe ? 

With any (trong, or vehemenr importunity, | eEmi, What Handkerchifte > 

Much will be ſeen in that : In the mean time, ' Why that the Moore firſt gave to Deſdemona, 

Let me be thought too buſie in my feares, | Thar which ſo ofcen you did bid me (tealc, 


{ago. Haſt ſtoln i: from her ? - 


(As worthy caule I have to fearc ] am) 
e/Emil, No : bnt ſhe let it drop by negligence, 


| 
'And hold her free, I doe beſeech your Honour : | 


Oth. Feare not my government, ; And to th*advantage, I being here, took'r up : | 
lago., Tonce more take my leave, | Look, here tis. | | | | 
Oth. This Fellow's of exceeding honeſty, ; Jago, A good wench, give it me. | 
And knowes all Quantities with a learn'd Spirit | eEmil, What will you doe with'r, you have been ſo 
Of humane dealings. If I doe prove her Haggard, | earneſt to have me filch it > | 
' {Though thar her Jeſſes were my dear heart-ftrings, | Tago. Why, what is that to you ? 
TId whittie her off, and let her down the winde | e/Emil, It it be not for ſome purpoſe of im port, 
Toprey at Fortune, Haply, for I am black, Giv't me again, Poor Lady, ſhe'll run mad | 
'And have not thoſe ſoft parts of Converſation When ſhe thall lack it, ; 
That Chamberers have : Or for I am declin'd [ago. Be not acknown on't : 
Into the vale of yeares (yet that's not much) [T have uſe for it, Go, leave me, Exit Emil, | 
She's gone, I am abus'd, and my relicf I will in Caſs:9's Lodging looſe this Napkin, | 
[Muſt be to loathe her. Oh Curſe of Martlage ! "And let him finde ic. Trifles light asaire 
That we can call theſc delicate Creatures ours, Are to the jealous, confirmations (trong, 
And not their Appetites ? | had rather bea Toad, ; AS proofs of holy Writ, This may doe ſomething, 
And lyve upon the Vapour of a Dungeon, The Maore already changes with my poyſons : 
Then-keep a corner in the thing I love Dangerous conceits, are in their natures poyſons, 
For others uſes, Yer *tis the plague to Great-ones, Which art the firſt are ſcarcefound to diſtaſte : | 
 /Prerogativ'd are they lefle then the Baſe ; | Bur with a lictle a& upon the blood, 
"Tis deſtiny unſhunnable like death : | Burn like the Mines of Sulphure, I did ſay ſo. 
'Eyen then, this forked plague is:Fated'to us, Enter Othello. 
VVhen we do-quicken, Look where the comes : Look where he comes : Not Poppy nor Mandragora, 
| eatten Nor all the drowfie Syrrups of the world, 

Exter Deſdemona, aud «/Emnnlia, ' 1 Shall ever medicine theeto that ſweer ſleep | 
| | ' {Which thou ow'd(t yeſterday. | 
Ifſhe be falſe, Heaven mock'd it ſelf : '  Oth. Ha, ha, falſe to me ? | | 
Pl not beliey's, | \ Jags, Why how now, Generall ? no more of that, 
| Deſ. How now, my dear Othello > | Oth. Avant, be gone : thou haſt ſer me on-the Rack : 

+ [Your Dinner, 2nd the generous Iſlanders {I ſwear *cis better to be much abus'd, | 
B you invited, do attend your preſence, \ Then but to know a little, 
Oth. T am too blame. i Jago, How now, my Lord? - ; 
- Def. V'Vhy doe you ſpeak ſo faintly ? | ' Octh, What ſenthad1, in her ſtoln houres of Luſt > | 
Are you not well 2 | pl ſaw't not, thought it not : it harm'd not me: } 
| Oth, Thavea pain upon my Forehead here, | Tflept the next night well, fed well, was free, and merry. P 
| Def. VVhy that's with watching, *cwill away again, | I found not Caſſo's kiſſes on her Lips : 
|Ler me but binde it-hard, wichin this houre '_ - j He that is robb'&; not wanting what is ſtoln, 
[ wil bewell; 1! . | Let him nor know't, and he's not robb'd ar all, | 
; Oth. Your Napkin is too little : | FJago. I amforry to hear this ? | 
Lrtir alone : Come, Ile go in with you. + Exennt,, Oth, I had been happy if the generall Camp, ; 
| Def. I am very ſorry that you are not well, | Pioneers and all, had tatted her ſweer Body, | 
| wimul.. I am ghd I have found this Napkin : | ' So | had nothing known. Oh now, for ever 
This was her fi: {t remembrance fromthe Moore, Farewell the Tranquill minde ; farewell Content ; 
My wayward Husband hath a hundred times _ Farcwell the plumed Troops, and the big Warres, 
[Wood me to fteale it. Bur ſhe ſo. leves the Token, Thar make Ambition Virtue 1' Oh farewell, 
(For he conjur*d her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) : Farewell the neighing Steed, and the ſhrill Trump, 
That ſhe reſerves it eyermore about her, - | The Spirit-ſtirring. Drum, th* Eare-piercing Fife, 
'Tokifle, and talke to, I'le have the work tane out, ' The Royall Banner, and all Quality, | 
And giv't [ago : what he will doe with it: ' { Pride, Pomp and Circumſtance of glorious Warre: 
Heaven knowes, not I : . And O you morall Engines, whoſe rude throats 
Inothing, but to pleaſe his Fantafie, ' Th'immortall: Jove's dread Clamnurs couterfeit, | 
| £ ' | Farewell : Orhel/lo's Occupartion's gone. 
| Emer Iago, | Jage. Is't poſſible, my Lord ? EE; | 
lago, How now? what doe you here alone?  *| Orb. Villain be ſure thou prove my Love a Whore 5 | 
«ml, Doe not you chide : I hayea thing for you. jBe ſure of. it: Give me the Ocular proof, 


Or; 


Ly 


"0 2A I TS : Yyy 3 


—_— — — —_ — 
— [+ —tiy——_———_—_—_—_—__ge" mo _= —— 
<—- _— —_—_ v Lind Þ 


3 A 


804 


T he 1 ragedy of Othello —_— I 


Oc by the worth of nune erernall-Soule, 
Thou hadſt tin better have bin born a Dog 
Then anſwer my wak'd wrath, 
Tago, 1s't come to this? . : 
Oth, Make me to ſee't : or (at the leaſt) ſo prove it, 
Thar the probation bear no Hindge, nor Loop, 
To hang a doubt on : Or woe upon thy life. 
Iago. My Noble Lord. 
Oth. If thou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, 
Never piay more: abandon all remorſe 
On horrors head, horrors accumulate, 
Doe deeds to make heaven weep, all earth amaz'd; 
For nothing can{t thouto damnation adde, 
Greater then char, 
Iago. O Grace ! O heaven forgive me ! 
Are you a man ? have you a ſoule? or ſenſe ? 
God buy you : take mine Office, Oh wretched Fook , 
Thar lov'ſt ro make thine honeſty a vice ! 
Oh monſtrous world ! Take note, take note (O World) 
To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe, 
I thank you for this profit, and from hence 
I'le love no friend, fith loye breeds ſuch offence, 
Oth, Nay ſtay : thou ſhouldſt be honeſt, 
[ago, Tſhould be wiſey for honelty's a Foole, 
And loſes that it works for, 
Oth. By the world, 
I think my Wife is honeſt, and think ſhe is not - 
I think that thou arr juſt, and think chou art not : 
I'le have ſome proof, My name that was as freſh 
As Dians Viſage, is now begrim'd and black 
As mine own face, If there be Cords or Knives, 
Poyſon, or Fire, or ſuffocating ſtreames. 
[le not endure it, Would I were ſatisfied, 
Lago. 1 ſee you are eaten up with paſſion : 
I doe repent me that I put it to you, 
You would be fatified ? 
Oth, Would, Nay, and I will. 
Tago, And may : but now? how ſatisfied, my Lord > - 
Would you the ſuper-yiſion groſlely gape on ? 
Behold her topp'd ? | 
' Oth. Death, and damnation, . Oh ! 
Iago, It were a tedious difficulty I think, 
To bring to that proſpe&t : Damn them then, 
If ever mortall eyes doe ſee them boulſter - 
More then their own. What then ? how then ? 
What ſhall I ſay ? Where's SatisfaCtion ? 
Ic is impoſſible you ſhould ſee this, | 
Were they as prime as Goats, as hot as Monkies, 
As ſalt as Wolves in pride, and Fooleyas groſle 
As Ignorance, made drunk, Bur yer, I ſay, 
If impuration and ſtiong circumſtances, 
Which lead dire&ly to the door of truth, 
VVillgive you ſatisfaction, you might have't. 
Orh, Give mea living reaſon ſhe's diſloyall, 
Lago, 1 doe not like the Office ; 
Bur fich I am entred in this cauſe ſo farre 
(Prick'd to't by fooliſh Honeſty, and Love) 
[ will go on, I lay with Caſs:0lately, 
And being troubled with a raging tooth, 
I could not ſleep. There are a kind of men , 
So looſe of Soule, that in their ſleeps will mutter 
Their Afﬀaires: one of this kinde is Caſs:o: 
In ſl:ep I heard him ſay, ſweet Deſdemona, 
Let us be wary, let us hide our Loves, 


e « 


And then (Sir) would he gripe, and wr 


ng my hand : 


. ]Cry, oh ſweer Creature : then kifle me hard , 


—_— 
T 


—__—_— 


- if he pluckt up kifles by the roots, 
at grew upon my lips, laid his Leg o're my Thio 
And figh and kiſle, ni then cry curſed Fate: Thigh, 
That gave thee to the Moore. : 

Oth. O monſtrous! monſirous > 

_ Nay this was but his Dreame. 

Oth. But this denoted a' fore-gone conctufion 
_ a _— _ though it be bur a Dreame. 

ago, And this may help to thicken oth ; 
Thar doe demonſtrate thinly. "OY | 
_ = teare her all to pieces, | 
ago, Nay yet be wiſe ; yer we ſee nothin 
She may be honeſt yer : Tel me but this, ey 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen a Handkerchiffe 
Spotted with Straw-berries, in your Wives hand > 
Och, I gave her ſuch a one : *ewas my firſt gift, 
Tago. I know not that : but ſuch a Handkerchiffe 
(I am ſure it was your Wives) did I to day 
See Caſſio wipe his Beard with, 
. Caſe, If it be that, 
ago, If it becthat, or any, if *twas hers, 
It ſpeaks againſt her wich the other proofs, 

Oth. O that the flaye had forty thouſand lives ; 

One is too poor, too weak for my reyenge. 
Now doe I ſee *cis true, Look here, ago, 
All my fond love thus doe I blow to heaven, *Tis 2one 
Ariſe black vengeance from the hollow hell, * ; 
Yield up (O Love) thy Crown and hearted Throne 
To tyrannous Hate. Swell boſome with thy fraught, 
For 'cis of Aſpicks tongues, 2 
Tags, Yer be content. 

. Oth, Oh blood, blood, blood. 

{ago, Patience I ſay : your minde may change, 

Oth, Never, ago, Like to the Pontick, Sea, 
Whoſe Icie Current, and compulfiye Courſe, 

Ne're keeps retiring ebbe, but keeps due on 

To the Propontick, and the Helleſport : 

Even ſo my bloody choughts, with violent pace 

Shall ne're look back, ne're ebbe to humble Loye, 

Till that a capable, and wide Revenge 

Swallow them up. Now by yond Marble Heayen, 

In the due reyerence of a Sacred yow 
[ here engage my words------ 

Tago, Doe not riſe yet : 

Wicnefle you ever-burning Lights above, 

You Elements, that clip us round abour, 

Wirnefle that here [ago doth give up 

The execution of bis wit, hands, heart, 

To wrong'd Othells's Service, Let him command, 
And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, | 

What bloody bufineſle eyer, 

Oth, I greet thy love, I 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bountious, 
And wall upon the inſtant put thee to'c : 
Within theſe three dayes let me hear thee ſay, 
That Cafſio's not alive. 

Tags, My friend is dead: 
"Tis done at your requeſt, 
Bur let her live, 
Oth, Damn her lewde Minx : 

O damn her, damn her. 

Come go with we apart, I will withdraw 

To furniſh me with ſome ſwift meanes of death 
For the fair Devil. 

Now art thou my Lieutenant. 
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Tago, I am your own for ever, 


Scend 
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| = —_— Lord, 
| | | th, Ihat which I gave you. 
SCena Quar Fa. Def. I have it not = wo me, 
— cm=_ —- 
| a | Def. Noindeed, my Lord. . 
| Enter Deſdemona, e/Emilia, and Clown. ;  Oth, Thar'sa faulc: That Handkerehiffe 
_ _._ .: Did an egyptian to my Mother give : 
| *Def. Do you know, Sirrah, where Lieutenant Caſſio, She was a Charmer, and could almoſt —_— 
Joes > The thoughts of people : She told her, while ſhe kept ir, 
|" Clow, I dare not ſay he lies any where. * [would make her amiable, ſubdue my Father: 
Deſ. Why man ? 3 Intirely to her love :. bur if ſhe lol ir, 
Clo. He's a Soldier, and for me to ſay a Soldier lyes, | Or made a Gift of ir, My Fathers eye - EEE 
is Rabbing. GD Should hold her loathed, and his Spirirs ſhould hunt 
Deſ. Go to ; where lodges he ? After new Fancies. She dying gave ir me, 


Clo. To tell you where he lodges, isto tell you where | And bid me (when my Fate would have me Wiy'd) 
:11ye. To give it her, 1 did fo, and take heed on'r, 
Def. Can any thing be made of this ? Make it a Darling, like your precious eye : 
Clo, I know not where he lodges, and for me to de-| To loos't, or give'c away, were ſuch perdition, | 
{viſe a lodging, and ſay he lies here, or he lies there, were | As nothing elle could match, | 
to lye in mine own throat, Def. 1s't poſſible > | 

Deſ.-Can you enquire him our ? and be edified by re-/ Och. *Tis true, there's Magick in the web of it: 
port? A Sybill that had numbred in the world 

Clo, I will Catechize the world for him, that is, make | The Sun to courſe two hundred compaſles, 
Queſtions, and by them anſwer, | In her propherick fury ſow'd the work : 
Def. Seck him, bid him come hither : tell him, I have | The Wormes were hallowed, that did breed the Silk, 


moy'd my Lord on his behalf, and hope all will be well. | And it was di'd in Mummey; which the skilfull 
{o, To doe this, is within the compaſſe of mans wit, | Conſery'd of Maidens hearts, 
and therefore I will attempt the doing it, Exit Clo, Def. Indeed ? is't true ? | 
Deſ. Where ſhould I looſe the Handkerchiffe, «E-} Orh. Moſt veritable, therefore look to'c well. 
milia ? | Def. Then would the heaven, that I had never ſeen't. 
emil. I know not, Madam, ! Oth., Ha? wherefore 7 
Deſ. Believe me, I had rather have loſt my purſe Dy Why doe you ſpeak ſo ſtaringly, and raſh ? 
|Full of Cruzadoes. And but my Noble Moore Oth. IS loſt ? is't gone ? Speak, i&t out oth* way ? 
Is true of minde, and made of no ſuch baſeneſle, . Def. Bleſſe us, 
As jealous Creatures are, ic were enotigh Octh, Say you? 
To put him to ill-thinking, | Def. Iris not loſt : but what and if it were ? 
Emil, Is he not jealous ? | Och. How? * 
{ * Deſ. Who he ? I think the Sun where he was born, Def. I fay it isnot loſt, To 
| [Drew all ſuch humours from him, | Oth. Fetchr', let me ſee'r, 
 4+Emilia, Look where he comes. | Deſ. Why fo I can : but I will not now :- 
« Def. 1 will not leave him now, till Caſio be Thisis a trick to put me from my ſuit, - 
Call'd to him, How is't wich you, my Lord ? Pray you let Caſſeo be receiv'd again. 
Oth, Well,my good Lady, Oh hardneſle to difſemble } Oth. Fetch me the Handkerchiffe, 
How doe you, Deſdemona > | My mingle miſ-gives. 
Deſ. Well, my good Lord. : Deſ. Come, come : you'll neyer meet a more ſuffici- | 
Oth, Give me your hand, | | ent man... 
This hand is moiſt, my Lady, | Oth. The Handkerchiffe. 
Def. Ir hath felt no age, nor known no ſorrow, Def. A man chart all his time 
Enter Othello. Hath founded his good Fortunes on your loye ; | 
Oth, This argues fruitfulneſle, and liberall heart : Shar'd dangers with you. : | 
Hor, hot, and moiſt, This hand of yours requires . Och. The Handkerchiffe. 
 |Aſequeſter from Liberty : Faſting, and Prayer, Def. Inſooth, you are too blame, ; 
Much Caftigation, Exerciſe deyour, Och. Away. Ex: Othelles.|. 
For here's a young and ſweating Devil here, Emi, Is not this man jealous ? 
That commonly rebells : *Tis a good hand, Def. I never ſaw this before. 
A frank one. : Sure there's ſome wonder in this Handkerchiffe, 
Def. You may (indeed) ſay ſo :  |Iam moſt unhappy in the loſle of it. 
For *ewas that hand that gave away my heart. e/Emil, *Tis not a yeare or two ſhewes us a man : 
Oth, Aliberall hand, The hearts of old, gaye hands :| They are all but tomacks, and we all bur Food, 
But our new Heraldry is hands, nor hearts. They eat us hungerly, and when they are full 
Def. 1 cannot ſpeak of this: They belch us, 
me, now your promiſe. : Enter Iago, and Caſio. 
Oth, What promiſez Chuck > | . 
Def. I have ſent to bid Caſsio come ſpeak with you. | Look you, Cafſio and my Husband, 
Oth, I have a ſalt and ſorry Rheume offends'me:'* | [ags. There is to other way : tis ſhe muſt do't : 
Lend me thy Handkerchiffe. And loethe happineſſe : go and importune her, 
FS, | 
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Tbe-l | rageay "of Ontello 


Deſ. flow now, { goud Caſe) what” > the Newes, with | 
you ? 
 Caſs10, Madam, my former _ I doe beſeech you, 
That by your virtuous means, I may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of his! hove, 
hom I, wich! ail che Office of my heart 
Incirely honour, | would not be dclay d, 
If my offence be of (rich mortal kinde, 
That not my Service palt, nor prefent Sorrow?s, 
Nor pupos'd merit in fururity, 
Can ranſome me 1nt9 h s love again, 
Bur to know ſo, muſt be my. beriefit': 
So fhall I cloathe me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhut my ſelf up in fome- other courſe - 
To Fortunes Almes, 
Def. Alaſs (rhrice-gentle Caſs10) 
My Adyocation 15 No. noW in tune ; 
My Lord,is.not my Eord ; nor ſhould I know him, 
Were he in favour, aSin humor alterd, 
So help me every pi: 1r ſanCtified, 
As I have ſpoken. for you all: my beſt, 
And ſtood within! the blank of his diſpleaſure - 
For my free ſpeceh;) You muſt a-while be patient : 
What 1 can doe, :I wilt :. and more I will 
Then, for*my ſelf I dare. Ler char ſuffice you, 
Iago, Is.my Lo1d:angry ? 
\ Emil. He went h:nce byr now : 
And certainly in (trange unquiernefle. * 
Tago, Can hede atigry>Fhave ſeen the Cannon, - 
Wheniit-hach'blewn his Ranks ints the aire, 
And like the Devil from his very. Arme 
And is heanery ? 
Sonptrhing of 1 moment then; I withgo meet him, . 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry, Exit, 
Def. I prechee doe ſo. Something ſure of State, 
Either from emuce, of forme uinharch'd praQice, | 
Made demonſtrable here in C Jprns, to him, '. 
Hath pudled his clear Spirit : and'in ſuch caſes,. - . 
Mens Natures wrangle with inferiour things; : 
Though g oreat:ones are their object. *Pis even is. 
'For let our finger ake; and itrendues 
Our other healchfull membeis; even tos fenſe 
Of pain, Nay, we mitſt chirik:mtt are not Gods, 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervance: . . 
As fitfthe-Biidall,--Beſhrew! me:much, <Emilia, q! 
I was (unhandſome Wariour asI am) To 
Arraigning his unkindnefle with'ory ſoule 2 
Bur now I finde, I had ſuvorn'd-the Wine 
And he's Indited-fallely. 


e/£mil, Pray heaven it be ._-:.. 3 Y 
'Stat2 martcers, as you think, and rio Conception; 
\Nor no jealous toy concerhing you. | A 

« Def,;Alaſs-the-day, 1 never gave him.cauſes 4. 

{ e/£mil. But Jcalousſonkes will not be Es fo; x 
[They are not cver jealous for; the.eauſe,” ; 

Bur jealous, for-they*re jealous. Tr'is:a Monſter - 9720; 
Begot upon it ſelf, Born on-it{cif;: 

Deſ. Heaven keep the Wouler: inns Orhelts minde, 

e/£ml, Lady, Amen. 

Def. 1 witkgo-ſeck: him. Caſorm, walk hertaboue: : 

If I doe finde him fir, I'le move your ſuit, .. | 
And ſeek to effect it co tmywrtertboſt, 
Caf. I humbly ghank wy Ladiſhip, 
et? Viſ b Git 1) If 


ol Fri: Enter Biancs. 
Biay, 'Save you (Friend Caſpre.) 


z 'x1t, 


; . 
} 3: 0; 


Co (ſro, What maxe you fiom oe > > 
How 1s'r with you,my, moſt fair Bianca? 
Indeed (ſweet Love)l was comming to your houſe, 
Bian, And 1 was going to your r Lodging, Caſsto, 
What ? keep a week away ? Seven dayes, and nights ? 
Eight ſcore etght houres > And Loves abſent houres 
More redious then the Diall, cight {core times - 
Oh weary reck*ning. 
Caſs0, Pardon 7 me, Branca : 
[ haye this while with leaden thoughts been preſt, 
But I ſhall in a more continuate ci 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence, Sweet Branca, 
Take me this work out. 
Bianca, Oh Cafsio, whence came this > 
This is ſome token from a newer Friend , 
To the felt-abſence : now I feel a Cauſe: 
I't come to this 2 Well, well. 
Caſsi0, Go ro, woman : 
Throw your vilde'gueſfes in the Devils teeth, 
From whence you have them. You are jealous now 


| eAtus Quartus: "0 Prins 


| Bur I-give my wife 2 Handkerchiffe, 


That'this is from ſome Miſtris, ſome remembrance . 
No, in good troth, Briazxca. 

Bien, Why, whoſe is it ? 

Caf io, I know not neither : 
[ found it in my Chamber, 
[ like-the work well : Ete it be demanded 
(Aslike enough it will) T would have it coppied : 
Take it;and do” t, andleave me for this time, 

FU Leaye you? wherefore ? 

Caſs:0, I doe attend here on the Generall, 
And think it no addition, nor my with 
To have-him ſee me woman'd, 

Bian, Why, I pray you ? 

Caſsi0, Not that I love you not. 

Bian, But that you- doe riot love me, 
[ pray you bring me on the way a little, 
And ſay, if ſhall ſee you ſoon at night ? | 

Caſ5:0, Tis but a little 1 way that f can bring you, 
For I attend here, Bur Fle fee you ſoon. . 

Bian, *Tis veryg ak T-mult be circumſtanc'd, 

, Exeunt omnes. 


D 


eat mms 
—— 
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PV 
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Enter Orbello, and Iago. 


Tago;:Will you chinkſo > 
Orch, Think ſo, Tags? | 
Tags, What, to kitfe-in paves; 2 AD 
Orb. An unauthoriz'd:kifle? © I 
Iago, Or ta benaked wich her Friends it ed, 
An houre, or niore, not meaning” any hartne'?- 
Oth. Naked in bed ( lago) and not mean- anve? 4 
lt is hypocrifie againſt:the Devil: 
They thar mean 'virnroufly. and yer do ſo, | 
| The:Devil their virrue rempts, and they 76m t Heaven. 4 
[ago. If they donothinp;*risx = WP? " 
- Och. Whar then ? b 


Tago, Why then *cis hers: (my Lord) and i heog hen, 


:|Sheayay (I rhink) beſftow't on any man, 


Oth;":Sheiis Proreftrefle of her honour: took, 


oats MIY ſhe giye that?- 


| 
tage. | 
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Iago, Her Honour 15an Eilence that's not ſcen, 
They have it very ofc that haye it not, , 


Pur for the Handkerchiffe, 


Oth, By heaven I would molt gladly haye forgot it : 
Thou ſaidit (ob, it comes o're my memory, 

As doth the Raven o're the infectious houſe : 
Boading to all) he had my Handkerc]nffe, 

Jaga 1 : what of that ? 

Oth. That's not ſo good now: | 

[ago,What if I had (atd,] had ſeen him do you wrong? 
Or hear him ſay, as Knaves be ſuch abroad, 

Who having by their own importunate lvir, 

Or voluntary dotage of ſome Miſtris, 

Convinced or ſuppli'd them cannot chuſe 

But they muſt blab, 

Oth. Hath he ſaid any thing ? | 

Tago. He hath (my Lord) but be you well afſur'd, 
No mote then he'll unſwear, 

Oth. What hath he ſaid ? 

Iago, Why, that he did : I know not what he did, 

Oth. What 3 what ? 

ago, Lye. e 

Oth, With her ? 

Iago, With her ? on her : what you will. 

Oth. Lie with her ? lic on her > we ſay, lie on her, 
when they be-lye her. Lie with her 7 that's fulſome : 
Handkerchiffe : Confeſſions : Handkerchiffe. To con- 
feſſe, and be hang'd for his labour. Firſt, to be hang'd, 
and then to confeſſe : I tremble at it. Nature would not 
inveſt her ſelf in ſuch ſhadowing paſſion, without ſome 
inftruRion, Ic is not words that ſhakes me thus, (piſh) 
Noſes, Eares, and Lips : is't poſſible, Confeſſe > Hand- 
kerchiffe > O Devil. Falls in a T ragunce, 

Iago, Work on, | 
My Medicine works. Thus credulous Fooles are caught, 
And many worthy, and chaſte Dames eyen thus 
(All guiltlefſe) meer reproach : what hoa 2 My Lord ? 

My Lord, I ſay Orhello. 


Enteo Caſſio, 
How now, Caſſto ? + 
Caſ. What's the matter ? 
| Tago, My Lordis faln into an Epilephie, 
This is his ſecond Fit : he had one yeſterday. 
Caf. Rub him about the Temples. 
Iago, The Lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe : 
If not, he foames at mouth : and by and by 
Breaks out to ſavage wadneſle: Look,.he ftirres : 
Doe you wichdraw your ſelf a little while, 
He will recover ſtraight : when he is gone, 
I would on great occaſion, ſpeak with you. 
How is it Generall ? Haye you nor hurt your hand ? 
Oth., Doſt thou mock me? . 
ago, I mock you not, by Heaven : 
Would you would bear your Fortune like a Man. 
' Oth, A Horned man's a Monſter and a Beaſt, 
Tago, There's many a Beaſt then in a populous City, 
And many a civil Monſter. X 
' Oth, Did he confeſle it 2 
[ago, Good Sir, be a man: 
Think every bearded fellow that's but yoak'd 
May draw-with you. There's millions now alive, 


{That nightly lie in thoſe unproper beds, 


Which they dare ſwear peculiar, Your cauſe is betrer, 
Oh, 'ris the ſpight of hell, the Fiends Arch-mock, 
lolip a wanton ina ſecure Cowch ; : 


Fr _ — —————_— 


| And to ſuppote her chaſte, No, let me know, 
' And knowing what 1am, I know what ſhe ſliall be; 
; Oth, Oh, thou art wiſe: 'tis certain, 
' Jago, Stand you a while apart, 
| Contine your ſelf but in a patient Liſt, 
| Whilſt you were here, o're-whelmed with your grief 
(A paſſion molt 1eſulting ſuch a man) 
Caſs10 came hither, 1 ſhifted him away, 
And laid good ſcuſes on your Extafie, 
Bad him anon recurn, and here ſpeak with me, 
The which he promis'd. Doe but encave your ſelf, 
And marke the Fleeres, the Gybes and notable Scoins, 
That dwell in every Region of his face. 
For I will make him tell the tale anew ; , _ 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife. 
I fay, but marke his geſture : marry Patience, 
Or I ſhall ſay y*are all in all in Spleen, 
And nothing of a man, 

Oth, Dot thou hear, [ago, 
I will be found moſt cunning in my Patience ? 
Burt (doſt thou hear) moſt bloody. 

Tago, That's not awiſle. 
But yer keep time in all : will you withdraw 2 
Now will I queſtion (afſio of Bianca, 
A Huſwife, that by ſelling her deſires, 
Buyes her ſelf Bread and Cloth, Iris a Creature 
That dotes on Cſſio, (as 'cis the Strumpets plague 
To beguile many, and be beguil'd by one) 
He, when he heares of her, cannot reftrain * 
From the excefſe of Laughter, Here he comes. 


Enter Caſſie. 


As he ſhall ſmile, Orhello ſhall go mad : 
And his nnbookiſh Jealoufie muſt conſerve, 
Poor Cafſio's ſmiles, geſtures and light behayiours 
Quite in the wrong. How doe you, Lieutenant ? 
Caſ, The worſer, that you gave me theaddition, 
Whoſe want even kills me. 
Tago, Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure on't : 
Now, if this Sute lay in Brzaxca's dowre, 
How quickly ſhould you ſpeed ? 
Caſ., Alaſs, poor Caitiffe.. 
Och, Look how he laughes already. 
ago. I never knew woman love man ſo. | 
C af.  Alaſs, poor Rogue, I think indeed ſhe loves me. 
Oth, Now he deniesit faintly : and laughes it our, 
Tago, Doe you hear, Caſſio ? 
Oth, Now he importunes him 
To tell ic o're 2 go to, well ſaid, well ſaid. 
Tago, Shegives it our, that you ſhall marry her, 
Doe you intend it ? 
Caf. Ha, ha, ha, | | _ 
Oth. Doe yetriumpb, Roman ? doe you triumph ? 
Caſe, I marry, Whar ? a cuſtomer ; prerhee bear 
Some Chatity to my wit, doe not think it. 
So unwholeſome. Ha, ha, ha. 
Oth. So, ſo: they laugh, that winnes”—=_ 
Tags, Why, the cry goes, that you ſhall marry her; 
Caſ. Prethee ſay true, 
Iago, I am a very Villain elſe; 
Octh, Have you ſcoar'd me ; well. 
Caſ, This is the Monkies own giving out : 
She is perſwaded I will marry her | = 
Our of her own love & flattery, nct out of my pr: mi1e. 
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 Oth. [ago veckon's me: now he begins the ory, ih yer hs pirty ; of i it;Lago-: Foe [ago, the pitty Of it Lago. 

Caſcio, Js wes here even now : the haunts me in e-: {ago, It you are ſo fond over her i iniquity : oive her 
very place. I was the other day talking on the Sea bank : | Patten tO offend, for. 4f it touch not you, 1it-comes neax 
with certain FVenerians, and thither comes the Bauble, no body, 


and falls me thus about my neck. '  Oth, T will | chop her into 'Mefſles : Cuckold me > 
' Oth, Crying, 'oh dear Caſs:0, as it were : { his geſture} L[ago, Oh, *cis foul in her, 
impor C it, Oth. With mine Officer - 
Caſ. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me”: Tago, Thar's fouler, 
So ſhakes, and pulls me, Ha, hii, ha, Othe, Get me tOme poyſon, ago, this night, V'le not}. 
Oth. Now he tells how 'the pluckr him to'my Cham- | cxpoſtulate' with her :leſt her body and her beality un. 
ber : oh, I ſec that Noſe of youts, bur now that Dog, I | provide my minde again : this night, Jags, 
(Hall throw jt to: Tago, Doe it not with poyſon, ſtrangle her in her 
Caf. Well, I muſt leave her company. bed, <ven the bed ſhe hath contaminated.” 
[ago, Before me : look where ſhe comes, Och. Good, good : Ii. 
The juſtice of it pleaſes : very good. 
E uter Bjanca. Iago. And for Caſs, let me be his undertaker : 


; h You ſhall hear more by midnight, 

Caf. *'Tis ſuch another Fitchew:marry a perfum'd one : | 
Whar doe you mean by this haunting of me ? Enter Lodovico, Deſdeimonay and Attendants. 

Bian, Let the devil and his damime haunt you : what | 
did you mean. by that ſame: : Handkerchiffe you gave me Oth. Excellent good : what Trumpet i5 that ſame7 | 
even now ? I was a fine Foole to take it : I muſt rake out Tago, I warrant ; ſomething from Y enice; I. 
the work ? A likely piece of work',' that you "ſhould finde | *'Tis Lodovico, this comes from the Duke. 
ic in your Chamber, and know not'who' left ic there. This | Sec, your wife's with him, | 
is ſome Minxes token; and I'rbv{t rake out the work >| Lodo, Save you, worthy Generall. j 
youe give it your Hobbey- horſe : whereſoever you had]  Orh,. With all:my'heart; Sit. | '4/ 


r, Ile take out no work on*r, -- - ' Lod.; Fhe Duke; andthe Senators of Venice oreet you; } 
> Caf, How niow, my ſweet Bianca ? Otrh. 1kifſe the Inſtrument of their pleaſures. f 
How now ? how now ? "Def. And what's the newes, good coufin Lodovico ? 
Oth. By Heaven, that ſhould be my! Hankerchiffe. | lags. Iam veryis glad to ſee you, Signior , | 
Biaz, If you'll come to Tupper to night you may, if | Welcome'to C Jpruy, i | 
you will not,come when you are next prepar 'd for. Exit, | Led; Frhank you : «how do's: Lieutenant Caſcio ? | 
Tags. Afﬀeer her, after her? Taps; Lives, Sir. \ 
Caf. I muſt, ſhe'll raile in the ſtreets elſe, Deſ. Couſin, there's faln ber ween him and my Lord, | | 
Tago, Will you ſup there 2: | An'untikind breath : but 1 you'ſhall-make ali-well, h | 
Caſ. Yes, L-ititend ſo, © | Och. Are you fitre of ar'd 5 | 
Iago. Well, T may chance-to ſee yon : for 1 would very [| De, MyLord >. 4 I | 
fain {peak with you, . ! 9: Och. This faile you not to doyas' you will----.- | | 
Caf. Prethee come, will you ? ..\-- |, Lod, Hedid not call : he's buſie in the paper, - Fl 
[ago, Goto; ſay no more. . Exie/ Is there diviſion *twix: on} Lorthand Caſs:o ? | 
Oth, How ſhall I mutthex him Tago? - | Def. A moſt unhappy one: I would<do\muth | 
Lago, Did you perceive how he laugh'd at his vice? *'[Tattone them for the love I bear to C7 fond. 
Oth, Oh, [ago, '  Oth. Fire and: Brimitone; | 
Lago, And did you ſee the Handkerchiffe 2'f\ .\ Def. MyLaoid.. 23211 bi | 
Oth. Was that mine ? Oth. Are you wiſe > | | | | 
Iago, Yours by this hand : and to ſee how he prizes Deſ: What; is he angry : ? 7 0 þ 
the fooliſh woman your wife : ſhe gave ir him, ad he |, Lod, May be the'Letter niov'd him; 4 
hath given 1t his whore, For as 1 think they. do command hinv home, 4 
Oth. I would have him nine yeares'a killing s £ '. | Depnting Caſs in his Government, | 
A fine woman, a fair woman, a ſweet woman ? W Def. Truſt: -me, Lam gud oc, | 
Tags. Nay, you mult forget that. | Oth, Indeed? | | | 
| Oh. T, let her rot and periſh, and be damn' dr to! night, Def. My Lord: 5 ti "24 
for ſhe ſhall not live, No, my heart i$turn'd to ſtone :  Ocrh, I amglad to ſee you _: i 54D 4 1 
ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand, Oh, che wortd hath dot . _ Why, {ſweet Othelly ? | | ; a fi 
a ſweeter Creature : ſhe might lye by an — fide, _ Devil. © | T1 
and command him Taskes. | | Def. I have not deſery'd this, 
lags, Nay, that's not. your way. | Lod. My Lord, this would not bz beliey'd in Pai ence, 


Othe, Hang her, I do but ſay _AY ſhe is+ :fo detiene Though I ſhould ſwear I ſaw ©, *Tis vety much, 
with her Needle: an admirable Muſitian. -Oh, ſhe*will Make] her amends : ſhe weeps, 
fing the Savagenefſe out of a Brat + 'of ſo high- x; -/ Ono Oth, Oh Devil, Devil x 


wit, and inyention ? . [TE that the Earth could teem with womans teares, 
Tag. She's the worſe for allthis, Le > Each drop ſhe falls would prove a Crocodile : , by 
| Oth, Oh, a thouſand,'a thouſand thnes : i... Þ Ourof my fight, . a 'R 
And then of [6 ocntle a condition ? Le || Def. 1 will not Ray ro offend you': Ke If 
Tags. I, too oentle. RTISNTT * Lod, Truly obedient Lady : et h- L 
Othe, Nay that s certain, © | I do beſeech ng "I tall her back, 2 ; ls 
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Othe. What would you with he Sir = Dk \ ; 
od, VVho I, my Lord? ' © _— : 

the, 1, you did with that T would Wl het PR 

1c can rung and-turn : and yer go on” > 
| And turn again, And the can weep, Sir, i \weeps. 
! And ſhe's obedient : as you ſay obedient, *- - 
\Very obedientt: proceed you: in-your'reares.' 
| Concerning this; Sir, (oh well/painted paſo] 
iLam commanded home : ger you away: 
IT'le ſend for you anon. Sir, I obey the Mandne”” 
land will recurn to Yerice. Hence, avant : ' © ons 7 
ICofſo ſhall have my Place, And, Sir. to night” |, \ 
[do entreat, that we way ſup bogeihiet. | 
You are welcome, Sir, to Cypras. ah 
| Goats and Monkyes, | PE 

Lod,'1s this the Novle Moore, oth our fat Semate, 
Call allin all ſufficient? Ts ehisthe Nature © s 
VVhom Paflion-could not ſhake? whoſe ſolid virie © dp 
The ſhot of Accident, nor dart of Chance - '** 
| Could neither graze; nor'pierce ? Sper 

lago, He is much chang'd, 

Led, Are his wits ſafe ? is be not of liek Brain "oh 

Iago, He's that heis : I may not breathe my cenfiire, 
{VVhat he might be : if what he might, he 1 is —_ a 
I would to heaven he were, : 
| _ VVhar, ſtrike his wife > 

*Faith chat was not ſo well; yer. would 1 knew 

The froake wotild prove the workt. 

Led. Is it his uſe ? 
Or did the Letters work upon his blood 
And new create: his fault: ? 

lago, Alaſs, alaſs: oy 
{]t is not honeſty in me to ſpeak+- 
VVhat I have ſeen:and known. You hall ory "i 
And his own courſes will denote him, - - 
That] may ſave my ſpeech : do bur go after 
And mark how he continues, | \'i'-:*- 


Lo, I am _ ae Tt am deeliv'di if Sem. 
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Othe, You have ſeen nothing then ? | 

| /£mil, Nor ever heard : : nor ever did ſuſpe&,- 
 Othe, Yes, you have ſeen Cafſio and the regethey: 
e/£mil. Bur then I ſaw no harme: and then I heard 


#- [Exch ſyllable char breath made up berween them, 


Othe, V'Vhat'? Did they never —_— ? 
e/£m1l, Never, my Lord. 
Othe, Nor ſend you out oth* way ? 
LvEml, Never. 
Othe, To fetch her Fan, her Glowes, her Mack, nor 
&£mil, Never, my Lord, .. (nothing ? 
Othe, That's ſtrange. 
Emil, I durſt-(my Lord )towager ſhe is honeſt, 
Lay down my Soule at ſtake: If you rhink. other, 
moye your thought. It. doth abuſe-your boſome, 
HV wretch RR this in your head, * 
Let h eayen requite m—_ che- cy curſe, - 


=. "EAR —mrnrm—mmn - . 


| Made to write Whore up6n > What committed, 


A Cloſſer Lock and Key'of Villanous Setrers, 


—_ - '© | And yet ſhe'll krieel, a LH pray: I have ſeen her db'c: 


Enter Deftinenc, Td Emilia, 


Def. My Lord; what is your will 2 
Oche, Pray you Chuck cotne hither; | 
Deſ. Whar is your pleaſure? | 
Othe, Let me ſee your eyes: look in agfi: ops 
Def. What horrible Fantie's this > d 
Oche, Some ot your Funtion, Mittris; _ 
| Leave Procreants alone, and ſhutthe door: "+ - -* 
Cough, orcry hem; if anybody come's © * - - 


Deſ. Upon my knee, what'doh 
I underſtand a Fury in yourwords, X 
Othe. Why > Whar irc thou ? Rf 


_— import ? 


: Othello, ' Conic ſweat it + damnethy ſelf, 


honelt,” 
Def. Heveen doth uly know it, 


Deſ. To whom, my Lord ; pt 
With whom ? How am ] falſe? | 

Othe, Ah Deſuemon, away, away, away.” 

De}. Alas the heavy day : why do you weep, Þ 
Am I the motive of theſe tears, my-Eord? © ©© © 
If happely you my Facher do ſuſpet, * > + * -' 
an Inſtrument of this your calhng back, i 
Lay not your blame on me: if you | have [2 Thins, 
I have loſt him'too. . yp | 

Othe, Had it pleas'd Heaveti, © © | 
Totry me with Affliction, hadthe prin” 

re-head: © 
Steep 'd me in poverty to the very lips, . 
iven to Caprivity,me and my utmoſt hopes, 


- | | ſhould have found in ſothe place of my ſoul 


A drop of patience, Bur alas, to make me 
The fixed Figure for the time of Scorn, 
To point his ſlow, and moying finger at. 
Yet could T bear thac roo,” well} ; very well: © 
Bur there where I have oarrierd up my heart, 
| Where either -I nuuſt live, or bear no life, - 
The fountain from the which my-currant runs, - 
Or elſe dries up: to be diſcarded thence, | © 
Or keepit as a Ceſtern, for'foul Toads 
To knor and gender in, ' Turn thy complexion there: 


' | Patience thou young and  roſe-lipp'd Cherubin, | 


[ here look grim as hell, 

Def. 1 hope my Lord- eſteems me honeſt. 

Othe,, Ol, as Sommer Flics are in the Shambles, ' 
Thar quicken even with blowing. Oh chou weed ; 
Who arr.ſo lovely fair, and ſmel!l'ſt ſo ſweer, + 
That the Sence asks at thee, 

Would thiad*ſt never been born: 
Def. Alas, what ignorant fin haveI corrmitted * 
Othe. Was this fair Paper ? this moſt goodly Book 


Exit Atwilta, 


Your Myftery,your Myſtery; Nay.dif ſparth. gx Xin. 


Def. Your wie my Lord ; your true Ad loy Il wife; | 
ing like | 
one of Heaven, the devills Hianab% ſhould fear ro| 
1 | ceife thee; "Theref2c be double damn'd': ſhear thout art 


Othe, Heaven truly knows ; that chou art flfea hell. 


Com. | 
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SD”... 
' \For if the b be nor ond chaſte, and crue, © 
| There's no man happy, f the pureſt of their Wives 
Is foul as Slander. 

Othe. Bid her come hither: -bo. 
She ſaie&<tiough : : yer the'sa Gimple Baud 
Thar cannot {ay as much.” This is a ſubtle Whore 7 


| 


| 


i 


ED 


The: Tree Deb 
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| Committed FO Como, OP 
11 ſhould mak Yery Forge of my CHeehbs F - | "I 
| That would to Cynders burn np Rokiys..: y 
1 Did bur I ſpeak thy deggs.. Wh commitged - i 
Heaven Kg e Neſcat ir, and the Yoon. winks: | 
The bawdy; wr, thar kl Van meets, :.: +-;r; ft 
Is huſh'd within the Role MAy ne,of Earth, 
And will g hear? c, Wha ommicred 2, i 21.9; 
Def. By Heaven you doe me wrong; 
_— Are not you a Strumpet? ,, ....-: 
No; asT am a Cities. © 
| If to was ove 'this Veſſell far, py Lordg! 1 77 
From any other foule unlaw rity 
B: not tobe a Strumper,.lam, None. 
Othe. ekeaa 27 2 Whore? 
Deſ. No, as I ſhall be ſay d:) 
Othe, Is poſſible? , Ts 
Deſ. Oh Heaven. foigi: T0 
Othe. I cry Mis mexcy then, . ag 12m 
11 cook or that cun are © enittg. 
That —_ with mW) [You Miſtris, / 
Emer.cAmilia, |. 
{That have the Office oppolite t9 Saint IG \t) 
And:keeps the gate of hell, You, you: I you; 7 \- 
{Wehave done aur courſe : there's money for) de pains : 
'þ pray you. turn the cy and keep. our counſel}, :; Ex, 
.. Emi). Alaſssw at.do's.this Genttemagjcopcetve ? 
How doe you, Madam > how doe you, wy — VG ll 
Def. Faith, half a ſleep; ; .. 
Am. .Gqod Madam, .. = 4 -- 
Whar's the matter with my; "Lond 3 M 
Deſ. With whom ? . -. - 5 
e/Emi. Why, with m Lord eMadert "Wk 
Def. bg, is thy Lord2 . 7 
e/Emil: He thar is yours, ſovect Lady. - 
Def. I have none;: dognox talk. to me, Emil, 
1I cannot weep: nor anſwers haye I none, - - ::;; .! 
But what ſhould go by. water, Prethee to night, - 
Lay on my bed my wedding theers, remember "= 
And call thy Husband hither, ; | 0 
e/Emil, Hepe's a chang indeed. 
Def. *Tis meet ſhould beus'd. fo : very mee, 
| How have Tbin behay'd, that he mighc ſtick: 
The ſmalPſt ;Apinion on my leaſt-raiſuſe P.-- 


"= ater Iago, and Emilia. | 

Lago, What is your pleaſure, Madam 2... -; ;, 

|How is't with you ?.., ,.. | 

1 Def. I cannot tell; : hoſe.char doe teach your Babes 

Doe it with gentle meanes,and cafie taskes, _ 

He might ha've chid:me\ſo.: far,in good faith 

Iam a Child to, chiding., 

| Iago, Whatis the maccer, Lady 2 
Emil, Ala(s([ago) my. hath fo bewhor'd her, 

Thrownd ſych deſpight, and heavy termes © os a | 

Thar true hearts. cannot |bear jr, 

- Deſ. AmTrthat name, 79s P i 

Iago, What name (fair, Lady?) 

Def, Such as. the ſaid my, Lord did fay! Os. | 

| wil. He call'd.her whore: Beggar in. his drink, 

Could not have laid ſuch texmes ypan his Callet.;: 

' Iago, Why did heſo> _.. 

: Def. 1 doe not know : Iam {ure I am-none ſuch. 
Lago, Doe not weep, doe;nat weep : alaſs-the-day. 
e/£1mil, Hath ſhe forſook-ſo.mrany Noble Matches > 

Her Father? and her Counttey.? and her 5: Friends ? 


E xit, 


— DRE — 


| Has not "devisdt 


| And hell gnaw his bones.'j + --: 
| Why ſhould he call her Whore * 4 JR 
| Who keeps her company ?. | 


'S | What Form ? what Likeliti5od RTM ; 
v4 on, | The '5abus 'diby ſome moſt viſlanous Eno, 


; (| Oh beayens, that ſuch companions ——— | 
| Tolaſhthe Raſcall naked.through the: world, 


' | And ever will, (though he, do: ſhake me off 


| To do the AR, t 
1 Not the worlds 


| Heark how theſe Inſtruments ſammon to: ſupper? | 
The Meſſenger of Venice ayes the: Mear'y 


| conyeniency, then ſupptieſt ime. wich) 


To be call'd \ Whore? would i ic nor © ak We 
Def. Itis my wretched Fortune. pp 
Lago, Beſbrew bim, fot'r-> 

How comes this trick upon him? 


Bs Na 7 Mayan yen-doth;know. . +, 
| behang'd, af ſomeiceernall.; Vila, 
Some buſie + and infinuatin ng-Rogue,: If noT 
e cogging, c ning ve,.to get: fome-Office, _ .. 
1s Slander : 2 1 will be;hang'd elſe; & 
Lago. Fie, where: is no ſuch-man): it ig artpoſſible. 


[1 
{6s 3 


e/Emil, A. 


Def. Tf any.ſoch there be; heaven pardon. him, :;'; pe 


tex. pardon him : 


What Place? what Time. ?.. 3 
ome baſe notorigus; Knaye, ſpme ſcuryy Fellow, 
And pur © every, honeſt hand a whip 


Even from the Eaſt to th* Weſt, 
i 40 Speak within door, . 
h fie upon thew fome ſuch Squite he vas | 


Thar 1 zt' oF your wit, the amy fide withour, iul 


And made you to ſuſpeC&t me with thei Moore; 
Taps. as are a Foole:'20 to. 

Alaſs, Iago; - ..' : 
What Gth I'do SF wy Lord again? '} 
Good Fri:nd, go tohim : for by this light of Heayen, 
I know not how l loſt;him; Here I kneele : 
If e're my will did treſpaſſe *gainſt his Love, 
Either in diſcourſe of thought,or aQual deed, - . 
= that mine Eyes, mine Ears, or any Sence 

d them : or any other Form: 
or that I do not yet, and eyer did , 


To beggerly divorcement) Love him deatly, A 
Comfort forſwear me, Uokindnefſe may: do mich, | - 
And his unkindnefſe may defeat my life, 
But never taint my Love; Whore, 
It do's abhorre me Lg Aus ſpeak the word, 
k additioyrarn, 

Weg could make me. 

_Tago. I pray —_ _— e content :'tis but his humour + - 
The bufinefſe of the State do's him aaicr, 

Deſ. If *rwere-nid other, + 

Tago. It is but ſo, I warrant: 


Go yn weep not all things ſhall be well. 
Exxexnt Deſc dtmona and mills) 


Sewn Rodori "go." 
How now, Rodorigo > 

Red. I do not finde'::: 
Tn thou deat juſtly with me, 

- {ago} Nhat in tlie contrary ? : 

Rode. Every day thou Jokes? me with ſome device,Tags, 
and rather as it ſeems to me now keepſt from mt" all} 


'lealft advantage) 
of hope.:I will indeed no longer endure it; hn aml by 

waded to put up.in prace "what alerady I hayet 
ak ſuffer'd. , 
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| Rygdo. I have heard rov much : and your words and 
\ perfor mances are no kin togerher, 

1” [ago, You charge me moſt unjuſtly. 1 
' Redo, With naught but truth : I have waſted my ſelf f 
our of my meanes, The Jewels you have had from me| 
jo deliver Deſdemona, would half have corrupted a Vo- 


'rarilt. You have told me ſhe hath tcceiv'd them, and re- 
{mrn'd me expeRations and comforts of ſudden refpect, 
and acquaintance, but I find none, 

Tago, Well, go to : very well, 

* Rodo, Very will, goto: I cannot go to, (man) nor 
is not very Well : nay, I thinkit is ſcurvy : and begin to 
find my ſelf fope in ir. 

[ago. Very well, _ 

Rodo, I teH you, *cis not very well: I' will make ty 
ſelf known to Deſdemona. If (he will retun me my 

ewels, I will give oyer my Suit, and repent my unlaw- 
{full ſolicication, If nor, affare your ſelf, I will ſeek ſatis- 
faction of you, 
| Zage, You have ſaid now. : 

Rod, 1, 2nd ſaid nothing but what I proteſt intend- 
ment of doing. 

Lago, Why, now I ſee there's mettle in thee t and even 
from this inſtant doe build oh thee a betrer opinton'then 
ever before : give me thy hand Rodorigo, Thou haſt taken 

inſt me a mol juſt exception : but yer I procelt I haye 
Galt molt diretly in thy Aﬀaire, 

Rod, It hath not appear'd. 

Lago, I grant indeed it hath not apptar'd : and your 
{ſuſpicion is nor without wit and judgethenc, Bur, Rodo- 
rig0, if thou halt that in thee indeed, which I have greacer 
reaſon to believe now then evet (I mean purpoſe, Cou- 
[nage, and Valout) this night ſhew ir, If thou the next 
night following enjoy not Deſdemoun, take me from this 
world with Treachery, 4nd deviſe Engines fot my life, 

Rei, Well : what is it Þ Is ir within reafon and com- 
11 _ | 
a 0, Sir, there is eſpeciall Cornmiſfion come from 
Vemce to depurte Cafſio in Orhello's place. | 

Red. Ts that true > Why then Othello and Deſdems- 
| x4, tetiirh agaih to Femce, | 

Lago, Oh no: he goes into Manritayia, and takerh 
away with him the fair Deſdewvona, untefſe his abode be 
lingred here by ſome accidetit, Whereit notie cafi be ſo 
determinate, as the removing of Cafffo, | 

Rod, How dot you mean retnoving hirh 3 

Iago, Why, by making him uncapable of Othello's 
place : knocking our his brains. | 

Red, And that you wotild have me to doe, 

Tago, I : if you dare doe your ſelfa profit,and4 ?izhe. 
He ſups to alight with a Hatlorry : and thither will [ 20 
tohim, He knowes not yer of his honourable fortune, if 
you will watch his going thence (which I will faſhion 
jto fall out berween twelve and one) you may take him 
Jat your _ I will be near to ſecond your Attertpr, 
and he ſhall fall betwen us, Come, ſtand not ama2'd at 
it, but goalong with me 2 I will ſhew you ſuch a neceſ- 


q 


| 


\firy in his death, that you ſhall chink your felf bound to. 


put it on him, It is now high ſuppet rite 2nd chit night 
growes-to waſte. About it, 

Rod, I will hear further reaſon for this, 

Tage, And you ſhall be (atitfied. 


Etrum, 
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Emer Othello, Lodovico, Deſmona, /Emilts 
and eAttendats. | 
| 
Led. T do beſeech you,fir, rrouvle your ſelf no further, | 

Othe, Oh pardon : *rwill do me good to walk, 

Lod, Madam , good night:I humbly chank your Ladi- | 
Def. Your honour is moſt welcome, (ipg 

Oche. Will you walk fir > Oh Deſdemona. 

Deſ. My Lord, 

Othe, Ger you to bed 6n th'inſtanc, I will be return'd 
forchwich : diſmiſſe your Attendant thete : look'r bef 
done. Exit, 

Deſ. I will, my Lord, 

Emi. How goes itnow ? he looks gentler chen he did, 7 

Def. He ayes he will recurn incontincac, 

And hath commanded mheto go to bed, 

And bid me to dilmiſle you, | 
e/Emil. Diſmiſle me? 

Def. Ir was his bidding : therefore gooll £5911in, 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu, 

We muſt not now diſpleaſe him, Rel 
efmul, I would you had never ſcen him, 
Def. So would notI : my love doth ſo approve him, 

That even his ſtubborneſs, his checks, his frowns, | 

(Prichee un-pin me) have grace and favour, 
e/£m1. 1 have laid choſe ſheers you bad me on the bed, 
Def. Alls one: good Father,how fooliſh are our minds? 

IFI do die before thee, prithec ſhrowd me 

In one of theſe {ame ſheets, | | 
e/£mil, Cont, come: you talk, _ 

Def. My Mother had a Maid call'd Barbara, 
She was in love: and he ſhe lov'd proy'd mad. 
And did forſake her, She had a Song of Willow, 
Art old ching *rwas : bur it expre(s'd her Formwne. | 
And ſhe dy'd finging it. Thar ſong co night, | 
Will not g9 from my mind: 1 haye much to do, 
But to go hang my head all at one fide 
And fing itlike poor Barbare : prithee diſpatch, 

e/Emil. (hall I go fetch your Night-gown ? 'F 

Def. No, unpin me here, . | 
This Lodovico isa proper man. | 

e/Emil, A very handſome man, | 

Deſ. He ſpeaks well. | 

e/Emil, 1 know a Lady in Perice would have walk'd 
bare-foot to Paleſtine for a touch of his nether lip. 

Deſ. The poor Soml ſat ſinging, by a Sicamore tree, | 
Sing all a green Willough > © | | 
Her hand on her boſom, her head on her knee, | 
Sing Willough, Willoagh, willengh. 
T he freſh ftreams ran by her, and murmur d ber 1941s 
Sing Willoagh, &+. L | 
Her ſalt tears fell from her, and ſoftned the ſtones, 
Sing willow, Oc. (Lady by theſe) 
Willough, Willowgh, (Priche high thee, he'll come anon) 
Sing all a green Willough muſt be my Garland. | 
Let no body blame him, his ſcorn I approve. 
(Nay that's not next. Hark who is't that knocks? | 

e/ Emil, It's the wind, | 

Deſ.] call d-my Love falſe Love:bat what ſaid he then? 

Sing Willough, &c. = 

If I court no women, you'll conch with mo mez. 
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T he- Tragedy of Cthello 


So get thee gone, good night: mine eyes do itch : 
Doth that boad weeping ? 

Emil, *Tis neither here, nor there, 

Def. I have heard ir ſaid ſo, O theſe Men, theſe men! 
D5ſt chou in conſcience think (tell me e/Emilia) 

That there be women'do abuſe their husdands 
In ſuch groffe kind ? 

e/Emil, There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion, 

Deſ. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world : 
> eAmil. Why, would not you ? 

Deſ. No, by this heavenly light, 

e/Emil.” Nor I neither, by this heavenly light, 

I might do't as well ith*dark, 

Def. Would'it thou do ſuch a deed for all the world > 
' e/Emil, The world's a huge thing: 

Ic isa great price, for a ſmall vice. 

Def. Introth I think thou would'ſt nor. 

eAmil. In troth I think I ſhould , and undo't when 
[ had done, Marry , I would not do ſuch a thing for a 
Joynt Rring , nor for meaſures of Lawn, nor for Gowns, 
Perricoats, nor Caps, nor any petty exhibition, But for 
all the whole world : why, who would not make her hus- 
band a Cuckold, to make him a Monarch ? I ſhould yen- 
ture Purgatory for'r. 

Deſ. Beſhrew me, ifT would do ſuch a wrong 
For the whole world. 

Emil, Why, the wrong, is but a wrong ith*world ; 
and having the world for your labour, *cisa wrong in 
your own world, and you might quickly make it right, 

Deſ. T do not think there is any ſuch woman. 
 eAmil. Yes,a dozen: and as many to th'vantage, as 
would fore the world they plaid for. R 
But Idothink jr is their husbands fauks 
If Wives do fall : (Say, that they ſlack their duties, 

And pour our treaſares into forraign laps ; 
Or elſe break out in peeviſh' Jealouſies, "ap 
Throwing reſtraint uporr us: Or ſay they ſtrike us, 
Or ſcant our former having in deſpight) | 
Why we havegalls : and though we haye ſome Grace, 
Yet have we ſome Revenge. Let husbands know, 
Their wives have ſenſe like them : They ſee and fmell, 
And have their Palats both for ſweet and fowre, 
As husbands haye, What isit that they do 
When they change vs for others ? Is it ſport ? 
I think it is: and doth affeQtion breed it ? 
I think it doth: Is'r frailty that thus erres ? 
It is ſo too, And have not weaffeRions ? 
- | Deſires for ſport } and frailty as men have? 
|| Then ler them uſe us well: elſe let them know, 
The 11ls we do, their ills inftrn&t us to, 

Deſ. Good night, good night : 
Heaven me ſuch uſes ſend, 
Not to pick bad, from bad ; but by bad, mend, Exemnt. 
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. Enter Iago, and Bedorigo. 
Tago, Here, ſtand behind this Bark, 
Straight will hecome: | 
Wear thy good Rapter bare, arid pur it home : - 
Quick, quick, fear nothing ; I'le be at thy Elbow, 
Tt makes us, or iz marrs us, think on that, 
And fix moſt firm thy Reſoluſion ; EED 


| 


| 


1 


Rod. Be near at hand, I may miſcarry in'r. 
[ago, Here, at thy hand : Behold, and take t 
Red, T have no-great devotion to the deed, 

And yet he hath given me ſatisfying Reaſons : 

"Tis but a man gone, Forth my Sword: he.dies. 

ago, I have rub'd this young Quat almoſt to the ſenſe. 
And he growes angry. Now, whether he kill Caſio, 
Or Caſſio him, or each do killthe other, : 
Every way makes my gain. Live Redorigo, 

He calls me to a reſtitution large | 
Of Gold, and Jewels, that I bob'd from him, 
As gifts to Deſdemona. 
It mult not be: if Caſio do remain, 
He hath a daily beauty in his life, 
That makes me ugly : and beſides, the C9Hoor 
May unfold me to him: there ftand I in much perill : 
No, he muſt die, Bur ſo, I hear him comine, 
Enter Cafſio. | 

Red, T know his gate, *tis he : Villain thou dyeſt, 

Caf. That thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, - 
Bur that my Coat is better then thou know'ſt : 

I will make proof of thine, | 

Rod. Oh, I am ſlain. 

Caſ. Iam maim'd forever: 

Help hoa : Murther, murthrr.Þ. 
Enter Othello, 

Othe, The voice of Caſſio, [ags keeps his word, 

Rod. O Villain that I am, 

Oth. Tr is even ſo. 

Caf. Oh help hoa : Light, a Surgeon. 

Othe. *Tis he: O brave ſage, honeſt, and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch Noble ſenſe of thy friends wrong, 
Thou teacheft me, Minion, your dear lies dead, 

And your wnbleſt Fate highes: Strumper I come : 


Thy Bed-leſt-ſtain'd, ſhall with Luſis bloud be ſported. 
Exit Othello, 
Ecter Lodovico, and Gratiano. TE 
| Caf. What hoa? no Watch ? 'no paſlage ? 
Murther, Murther. | 0 
Gra, *Tis ſome miſchance, the yoice is very direfull, 
Caf. Oh help. _ | 
' Lodo, Hark, | 
Red. Oh wretched Villain, _ _ 
Lod, Two or three groan, *Tis heavy night ; 
Theſe may be counterfeits : Let's chink'r unſafe 
To come into the cry, without more, hel 


| 
| 
| 
| 
j 
| 


Emer Iago, \ 


Lod, Hark. 
Gra, Here's one comes in his ſhirt, wich Light, and 


Tago, Whos there ? | | 
Whoſe noiſe is this that cryes out murther ? 
Lode, We do not know, 
Iago, Do not you hear a cry? | 
Caſ. Here, here: for heaven ſake help me, 
Iago, What's the matter ?.. ., .. | 
Gra. This is Othells's Ancient as I take it. af 
Lodo, The ſame indeed, a very valiant Fellow... ...;! 
Iago. What are you here, that cry ſo grievoully? 5 
Caſ. Iago? Oh I am ſpoyl'd, undone by Yillains: 


Give me ſome help. 


Tago, O me, Lieutenant ? 
What Villains have done this ?. 
| Caf. Irhink that one of them is hereabout, 


4 


And 
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; 
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» and take thy ſtand, 


For off my heart, thoſe Charmes thine Eycs,are blotted, | 


Rod, No body come : then ſhallI bleed to death, | | 
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"And cannot make away, 
\ Jago. Oh trecherous Villains : 
[Whacare you there ? Come in, and give ſome hc!p. 
Rod. O hcly me there. 
Caſſi. That's one of them, | 
lago, Oh imurd*rors Slave 1'O Villain | 
Rod, O damn'd Jago! O it.humane Dog ! 
.. Lago, Kill men irhy\dark ? 
; Where be theſe bloudy T hicves ? 
{How filent -is this Town > Hoa, murther murther, 
[What may-you be 2 Are you of good or evil? 
Led, As you ſhall prove us, praile us, 
Iago, Signior Lodovico, 
Led. He, Sir. 
Lago, 1 cry you mercy-: here's Caſſio hurt by Villains, 
Gra, Caſſio.. 
Iago, How is't, brother ? 
Caf. My Leg is cut in two. 
1ago, Marry heaven forbid : 
Light Gentlemen, I'le dind ic wich my ſhirt, 
E ner Bianca, 
Bian, Whht is the matter hoa >: Who is't that cry'd ? 
[zz0, Whos that cod? 
Biau, Ob my:dear Caſſto; 
My tweet Caſſta.: Oh Caffo, Caſſio, Caſſio, 
lago, O notable Strumper, Cafſio, may you ſuſpect 
Who they {heuld be, that have thus mangled you ? 
Caf, No. 
Gra. 1 am ſorry to find you thus; 
I have bcen co ſeek you. , 


Oh for a Chair 


[ago, Lend me a Garter, Sv a 
To bear him cafity hcnce, | 
Bien, Alas he fainfs, Oh Caſſio, Caſſio, Caſſis, 


Iago, Gentlenien all, I do ſuſpect this Traſh 
To be a party in this-injury. | 
Patience a while, good Caffio, Come, come ; 
Lend me a Light : know we this face, or no? 
Alas my friend, and'my dear Countryman 
| Roderigo? No: Yes ſure : Yea, *tis Roderigo. 
Gra, \\hat, of Vemce ? 
I:g0, Even he, Sir : did you know him? 
Gra, Know him? I. | 
Iago, Signior Gratia»: ? I cry your gentle pardon : 
Thele bloudy , acc1d:nts mutt excuſe my Manners, 
That ſo negle$ted you. 
Gra, I 2m glad to ſee you, 
Iago, How do you, Caſ#io? Oha Chair, a Chair, 
Gra, Roderigo?: | | 
| Jago, Hey he;*tis he : 
Oh that's well ſaid;/the Chair, -- 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence, 
Te fetch the Geneifls Surgeon, For you, Mittris, 
[Save.you your labour,- He that lies ſlam here (Cafi») 
Was my dcar friend, Whar malice was between you ? 
Caf. None in the world : nor do I know the man ? 
TJago, What look you pale? Oh bear him our oth'Amre, 
Stay you good Gentlemen, Look you pale Miſtris ? 
Do you perceive the gaſtnefle oF her tye ? 
Nay, if you ſtareywe ſhall hear more anon, 
Behold her well : I pray you look upot her : 
Do you ſee, Gentlemen ?. Nay, gviltineſle will ſpeak ©: 
ough tongues were-out of uſe, . 
e/Emnl. Alas; what. is the matter ? 
What is the matter; hisband. 
| Tago, Caſio tath here bin ſet on in the dark 
By Redorigo, and Fellows that are ſcap'd : 


_ 
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the eMoor of Venice. 
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-| I know not where is that Promethe-iz heat 


| I cannor give it vital growth again, 


_ Come Miftris, you mult tell's another Tale, 


1tT quench thee, rhov! Aiming M:niftcr, 


$13 | 
He's almoſt ſlain, and Rodorigo Quite dead. | 


e/Emil, Alas good Gentleman : alas good C2{?:9, | 
lago, Tiiis is the fruits of whoring. Prithee eAmilia,! 
Go knors of Caſo where hz ſupt ro night, | 
Wi hart do you thake at that > | 
Bian, He ſupr at my houſe, but I therefore ſhake MT 
{ago, O did he ſo? I charge you go with me. 
ef 1ml, Oh fie upon thee, Strumper, 
Brian, lam no Stumper, bur of life as honeſt, 
As you that thus abuſe me. 
e/Emml. As]? Fic upon thee, 
{ago. Kind Gentlemen : 
Ler's go ſec poor Caſsio drelt. 


e/Emilia, run you to the Cittadell, 
And tell my Lord and Lady, what hath hap'd: 
Will you 20 0n afore 2 This is the night 


That eicher makes me, or foredoes me Quite, Exennt. 


Scena Secunda. 


——— 


Enter Othello, and Deſdemona in her bed. 


Oth, Ic is the Cauſe, ic is the Cauſe (my ſou!) 
Let me not name ir to you, you choſte Starrs, 
Ic is the Cauſe, Yer T'ie not ſhed her bloud, 
Nor ſcar that whiter skin of hers then Snoix, 
And ſmooth as Monumenca! Alablafter : 
Yet ſhe muſt d1z, eifc (h-"il betray more men : 
Pur outthe Light, and then pur out the Light: 


I can again thy former lighr icſtore, 
Should I repen: me, Bur once pur out thy lichr, 
Thou cunning't Pattern of excelling Nature, 


That can thy Light re-Lume, 
When I have pluck'd thy Rofe, 


It needs nwſt wither, I'le ſmell the on the tree : 
Oh Balmy breath, tha: do'ſt almoſt peiſwade 
Juſtice to break her ſword. One more, one more; 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 
And love thee after, One more, and that's the laſt, 
So ſweet, was ne. eſo fatal, I nuſt w:ep, 
But they are cruel tears: this ſorrows heavenly, 
It ſtrikes, where it doth love. She wakcs. 

Def. Who's there ? Othells ? | 

Othe. I, Deſdemona. 

Deſ. Will you come to bed, my Lord > 

Othe. Have you pray'd to night, Deſdemona ? 

Deſ. I, my Lord, 

Othe. 1f you berhink your {elf of any C:ime 
UnreconciFd as yer to heaycn,and Grace, 
Solicit for it ſtraight. 

Def. -Alack, my Lord, 
What may you mean by that ? 

Othe, We, do it, and be brief, I will walk by ? 
I would not xill thy vnprepared ſp:rir, 
No, (Hez vens fore-fend) I would nor kill thy ſou!, 

Def. Talk you of killing ? 

Othe. I, 1 do, 

Deſ. Then heaven have mercy on me. 

AS 
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Oth, Think on thy fins, 
Deſ. They are love I bear to you, 
Oth, I, and for that thou dy'ft. | 
Deſ. Thar death's unnatural, char kills for loving. 
Alas, why gnaw Ly ſo your nether-lip? | 
Some bloudy paſſion ſhakes your very frame : 
Theſe are portents : bur yer I hope, I hope, 
They do not point on me, 
Oth. Peace, and be ſtill. 
Def. I will ſo : What's the matter ? 
Oth, That Handkerchief 
Which I ſo loy'd, and gave thee, thou gay'ſt Caſio. 
Def. No by my life, and ſoul : ſend for the man, 
And ask him, 
Oth, Sweet ſoul, take heed, take heed of Peryury, 
Thou art on thy death-bed, 
Def. I, but not yetto die. 
Oth. Preſently, 
Therefore confeſle thee freely of thy fin : 
For to deny each Article with Oath, 
Cannot remove, nor choak the ſtrong Conception 
Thar I do groan withall, Thouart to die, 
i | Def. Oh heaven have mercy on me. 
Och. I ſay, Amen. 
Deſ. And have you mercy too, I neyer did 
Offend you in my life : never loy'd Caſſeo, 
Bur wich ſuch general warranty of heaven, 
As Imight loye. I never gave him Token, 
Oth. By heaven I ſaw my Handkerchief in's hand, 
O perjur*d woman, thou do'lt ſtone my heart, 
And makeſt me call,wharT intend to do | 
A Murther, which I chought a Sacrifice, 
I ſaw the Handkerchief, 
Deſ. He found it then : 
I never gave it him : Send for him bicher : 
Let him confeſle a truth. 
Oth. He hath confeſt : 
Deſ, What, my Lord ? 
Och. That he hath us'd thee, 
Deſ. How ? unlawiully ? 
f Och. I. 
Deſ. He will not ſay ſo. 
Oth. No: his mouth is ſtopp'd : 
Honeſt /ago hath cane order for't. 
Deſ. Oh, my fear interprets. What is he dead ? 
Oth. Had all his hairs been lives, my great Revenge 
| Had ſtomack for them all. | 
Def. Alas, he is betray'd, and I undone. 
Oth. Our Strumper : weep'ſt thoufor him to my face? 
Def. O baniſh me, my Lord, but kill me not, 
Oth. Down Scrumpert. 
. Def. Kill me to morrow, let me live to night. 


| $14 Fhe Tragedy of Othelbp = 
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Othe. Amen, with all ny hearr. , My _ , my Lord. ". 
Def. If you fay fo, I hope you will not kill mc, Oth, Whacr noiſe is this? not dead ? not 
Orh. Humh, | d I that am cruel, am yet mercifull, Jet Quite dead | 
Def. Andyet I fearyou:: for you're fatal then, I would not haye thee linger in thy pain ? 
When your eyes rowl ſo. So, ſo. | 1 
Why I ſhould fear I know not, e/Emil, within, What hoa? my Lord, my Lord > \ 
Since guilcineſſe I know not : Bur yet I feel I fear, Oth. Who's there ? 1] 


e/Emil, Oh, my good Lord , I would ſpeak a word 
with you, 

Oth. Yes: *tis /Emilia : by and by. She's dead 
*Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeak of Cafſio's death; * 1 
The noiſe was high. Hah, no more mooying > 
Still as the Grave. Shall ſhe come in ? wer'c 900d > 


I think ſhe ſtirs again, No, what's beſt to do> [ 
If ſhe come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my wife : 
My wife, my wife, what wife? I have no wife, | \ 
Oh inſupportable ! O heavy hour ! S. h 
Me thinks, it ſhould be now a huge Eclipſe 
| Of Sun and Moon : and that th'affrighted Globe = I)! 
Did yawn at Alteration, | Wi 
e/£Emil, 1 do beſeech you 
Thar I may ſpeak with you. Oh, good my Lord, | I 
Oth, I had forgot thee ; oh come in Emilia, $ 
Soft, by and by, let me the Curtains draw, 
Where art thou ? Whar's the matter with thee now>- 
Emer e/Emilia, j 
; e/Emil. Oh, my good Lord , yonders foule Murthers I 
__ 
Oth, What > now? 
e/Emil, But now, my Lord, A 
Oth, Ic is the very error of the Moon, A 
She comes more nearer Earth then ſhe was wonr, ((1 
And makes men mad. | | T 
e/Emil, Caſſio, my Lord, hath kill'd T 
A young Venetian, call'd Rodorigo. 
Oth. Rodorigo kill d ? and Caſſis kill'd ? 
e/Emil. No, Caſ6:o is not killd. | 
Oth, Not Caſsio kill d ? Then Murthers our of tune, 
1 And ſweet Revenge grows harſh. S 
Def. O falſely, falſely murder'd. Th 
e/Emil. Alas! whatcry is that ? 
Oth, That? what? X | 
e/Emil. Our, and alas, that was my Ladies yoice, He 
Help, help.hoa, help, Oh Lady ſpeak again, Milk 
Sweet Deſdemona, oh ſweet Miſtris, ſpeak, \ WiSpe 
Def. A guiltleſſe death I die. ; 
e/£mil, Oh who hath done this deed ? | - 


Deſ. No body : I my ſelf, farewell : 
Commend me to my kind Lord: oh farewell. | e 
Oth, Why, how ſhould ſhe be murd'red ? | 
e/Emil, Alas: who knows? | I 
Oth, You hear her ſay her ſelf, ir was not T, | . 


e/Emil, She ſaid ſo : I muſt needs report the truth, Upe 
Oth. She's like a Lyar gone to burning hell, | te 
*TwasI that kill'd her, | Did 


e/Emil, Oh the more Angel ſhe,. and you the blacker| L, 
Devil, q 


Otch, She turn'd to folly : and ſhe was a whore. © | | & 
eA mil, Thou do'ſt bely her, and thou art a devil. . [lam 
Orh, She was falſe as water. | | 


| Oth. Nay, if you ſtrive, 

Def. Bur half an hour. e/£mal, Thou art raſh as fire, to ſay i | - 
Oth. Being done, there is no paule.- That ſhe was falſe. Oh ſhe was heavenly true. | & 
Deſ. Bur while I ſay one prayer, Oth. Caſ#io did top her; ask thy husband elſe. (0 

- Oth., Tr is to0 late. Smothers her. | O, I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell: " Witis 

e/Emilia at the door. Bu thar I did proceed upon juſt grounds G 
| e/£mil. My Lord, my Lord > What hoa ? To this extremity. Thy husband knew 1r all. Emil 4 
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| /, My husband ? emi, Villany, villany, villany : 
- gon On x : f think upon'r, T ak : Ife? t: 9 Villany: © 
" Emil. Thar ſhe was falſe ts Wedtock ; [ chought ſo ther: Ple kill my ſelf for gricf, 
' Oth, I, with Caſſio - had ſhe bin true, | O villany! villany ? l 
[heaven would make me ſuch another world, | Tago, What, are you tad ? | 
Of one entire and perfect Chryſolite, *{I charge you et you home, TO 
11d not have ſold her for ir, e/£mil, Good Gentlenien,let me haye leave to ſpeak : 


ml. My hinsband > 
_ I, vis he that told me on her firft, 
kn honeſt man he is, arid hares the ſlime 
|That (ticks on filchy deeds. 
Emil, My husband ? 
| O:h, What needs this iterance , woman ? 
thy thy husband. 
mil. Oh Miftris, 
|Vilany hath made mocks with love: 
My husband ſay ſhe was falfe ? 
Othe. He, woman ; | 
|[Ifay thy husband : do'ſt uriderſtannd the word? 

My friend, thy husband ; honeſt, honeft Tayo. 
Emil. If he ſay ſo, may his pernicious ſoul 

Rot half a grain a day : he lies ro*thiheart, 

She was too fond of her moſt filthy Bargain, 
0th. Hah? a 
Emil. Do thy worlt : | 

|This deed of thine is no more worthy heaven, 

Then thou waſt worthy her. 
0th. Peace, = were beſt; ; 
vEmil,Thou haſt not halfe that power to 

As I haye to be hurt, Oh gull, oh-dbvle, 

ks ignorant as'durt : thou haſt done a deed 

|(I care not'for thy ſword) I'le make thee known, 

Though loſt rwenty lives, Help, help, hoa, help : 

The Moor hath kill'd my Miſtris, Murther, oyurrher. 


' Enter Montago, Gratiant, aid Iago, 
Men, What is the matter > How now General > 


That men muſt lay their Murthers on your neck, - 
Gra, Whar is the matter ? | | 
Emil, Diſprove this Villain, ifthou beſt a'rmai, 

Heſayes, thou told'ft him that his wife was falſe + 

I know thou did'f not : thour*'t not ſuch a Villain, 

peak, for my heart is full. | 
lags, I told him what I thought, 

And told no more 

Then what he found bimſelf was apr, 2nd true. 

| eAmil, Bur did you ever tell him, 

\ MiShe was falſe 2 

| Lago, 1 did, | 

| eEmil, Youtold a Lie, an odions daraned Lie: 

; (pon my ſoul, a Lye; a wicked Lie. 

She falſe with Caſſs ? 

Did you ſay with Cafſto ? 
lago, With Caſſie, Miftris, 

Goto, charme your tongue. 
e/Amil. 1 will not Charme my tongue 3 

[lam bound to ſpeak, | 

By Miſtris here lies murthered in her bed. 

| 40, Oh heavens, forefend. 
eAmil, And your reports haye ſet the Murther on, 
Oth, Nay ftare not Maſters, 

lt.is true indeed, 

Gra, 'Tisa ſtrange Truth, 

' Mort, O monſtrous AR, 
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do me.harme, 


 vAEmil. Oh, arc you come, Jags : yot have done well, 


o 
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I ſcarce did know you Uncle, thert lies your Niece, 


- Tis proper I obey him; bur'not now: 


Perchanee /ago, I will ne're go home, 
Oth, Oh, oh, oh, 

e/Emnl, Nay, lay thee down and roar : 
For thou haſt kid the fweereſt innocent, 
That ere did life up' eye. 

Oth., Oh ſhe was foul ! 


Whoſe breath-(indecd) rheſe hands have newly ftopp'd 
I know this a& ſhews horrible and grim. 

Gra, Poor Deſdemons : 
I am glad thy father's dead, » 
Thy Match was mortal to hint; and pure grief 
Shore his ok thred in twain, Did he live now, 
This fight would make him do a defperate turn: 
Yea, curſe his berter Angel from his fide, 
And fall to Reprobance, © 

Oth, *Tis pittifull ; | but yet [apo knows, 
Thatſhe with Caſio hath the aR of ſhame 
A thouſand times committed;Cafſio confeſt it, 
And ſhe did gratifie his amorous works 
With that Recognizance ahd pledg of Love 
Which I firſt gave her: I ſaw itin his hand : 
It was a Handkerchief, an Antick Token 
My father gave my mother, Ty 
e/Exmil, Oh heaven! oh heavenly Powers) 
Tags. Come, hold your prace. | 

rl, *Twill ont, *FTwill or, I peace ; 
No, I wiltfpedk as liberal as the North, 
Let heaven, and men, and devils, let them all, 
All, all, cry ſhame againft me, yer Ie ſpeak, 
Tago, Be wiſe and ger you home. 
e/Emil. I willnot. 
G74, Fic, your ſword upon a woman, 
e/Emm1l,. Oh thou dull Afoor, 


| | That Handkerchief thou ſpeak*Kt of 

-* [I found by forrune, and did give my husband, 

| For often, with a folelmne earneſtneſſe, 

| ( More then indeed belong'd co ſuch a Triftle ) 


He begg'd of me, to ſtealr, 

Tago, Villanous Whore, 

Emil. She vive it Caſſio? alas I found it, 
And I did ety*t my husband, 

Tago. Filth thou licft, 

e/£mil, By heaven I do not, I do riot Gentlemen : 
Oh murd'rous'Coxcothb, whit ſhould ſuch a fool 
Do with ſo good a wife? 

Oth, Are thete tio ſtones ini heaven, 

Bur what ſeryes forthe Thunder > 

Precious Villain. 

Gra, The woman falls : 


-{ Sure he hath kilPd his Wife, 


e/Emil, T,1; ohlay me by my Miftris fide, 

Gra, He's gone, biit his wifes kill'd, 

Mont, *Tis a fiotorions Villain: take you this weapon 
Which I have recover'd from the Moor - 

Come guard the door without, let him rot paſle, 

But kill him rather: Ple after that ſame villain, 


| 


For *cis 2 datrined Slaye, 
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Oth, 1 am not valiant neither : 
Bur every Puny whiptter gets my ſword. 
Bue why ſhould honour our-live honeſty 2 
Let itgo all. ; ttoep 3 een 
e/£mmil, What did thy. Song boad, Lady ?. 
Hark canſt thou hear me? I will play che Swan, 
| Anddic in Muſick : Willow, willow, willow,” ; © 
Moor, ſhe' was chaſte : he. lov'd.thee, cruel 2foor : 
So come my ſoul to bliſſe, as I ſpeak true 2... 

So {peaking as I think, alas; I die, ” Is 

Oth, I have another weapon in this Chambzr, 
[c was a ſword of Sparr, the Ice brooks temper : 
Oh here it is: Uncle I muſt come forth. - 

Gra. If thou attempt it, it will colt thee-dear ; 
Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce mult ſuffer. 
|. Oth, Logk in upon me then, and ſpeak with me, 
Or naked as IT am I will afſaul; thee, Jn 

Gra, What is the watter?, 

Oth, Behold, I have a weapon : 

A derter never did ic ſelf ſuſtain | 
Upon a Souldiers Thigh; I have ſeen the: day, 
Thar with this lictle Arme, and-this:good ſword, 
I have miade my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times you ſtop, But ( oh vain- boaſt )- 
Who can controll his fate.2 *tisnot ſo how. ©. 
Benot affraid, though yoo doſce me weapon'd :/ 
Here is my journeys end, here is my Bur, . 

And yery Sea-mark of oy utmoſt Sail, 

Do you go back diimaid? *Tisa loſtfear, 

Man bur a Ruſh again{t Qtbello's. breſt, _ 

And he retires, Where ſhould Orhellogo ? 

Now: how do'ſt thou look now ? oh ill-Starr*d wench, 
Pale as thy, Smock: when we ſhall meetar coimprt, 

| This look of thine will hurle my ſoul from Heayen, 
And fiends will ſnatch atirt. Cold, cold, my Girle ? 
Even like thy Chaſtity, O curſed, curſed Slaye } 
Whip me, ye Devils, . | | 

From the pbſſcilion of this heavenly fight; ;.  -, i» 
Blow me about in winds, and roaſt me in .Sulphure, 
Waſh me in fteep-down gulfs of Liquid Fire. :.... 


Enter Lodovico, Caſſio, Montano, and Iago 
OS, _-. ,. » 
Lod, Whereis this raſh, and moſt unfortunate man ? 
* Oth. That's he that was Othello : here I am. 
| Led. Where is that Viper ? 
Bring the Villain forth. 7 rt | 
Oth. -I look down towards his feet ; but that's a fable, 
IF that thou beeſt a devil, I cannot kill thee, 
Led. Wrench his ſword from him, -. 
Iago. I bleed, fir, but not kilPd. GE 
Och. Tam not ſorry neither, I'ld have thee live : 
For in my ſenſe, *tis happineſſeto die. | 
Lod. Oh thou, Othello, that was once ſo good 
| Faln in the praiſe of a curſed Slave, -_ ; 
What ſhall be ſaid to thee, ; 
Och. Why any thing : 
An honorable Murderer, if you will : 
For nought I did in hate, burall in Honor. - 
Lod. This wretch hath part confelt his Villany : 
Did you and he conſent in Cafſis's death, 
Orb 1. 
Caſ. Dear General, I neyer gave you cauſe, 
Oth, I do believe it,and I ask your pardon : 
Will you, I pray, demand that demy-Devil, 


| 


Tragedy afiGthello ; 


'| ( After long ſeeming dead ) Zago hurt him, 


;, | If there be any cunning Cruelty, | 
| That can torment him.much, and hold him long, 


Oh Deſdemona | dead Deſdemona : dead, dead, Oh,oh! 


| Where a malignant, and a Turbond-Turk 


oe... 


[TY 14 "nom thus eninar'd my toul and body, 
ag, Demand me nothine: what you know. vv; 
Eronchis cime forth, I never will weak weed”. nom 

Lod. What? nat to pray ? 

Gra, Torments will ope your lips, 

Oth, Weli, thou do'ſt beſt, .. 

Lod, Sir, : | 


| You ihall underſtand what hath befaln; | 


( Which as Ithink, you know not ) here isa Letter 
Found in the pocker of che ſlain Rederigo, 
And here another, the one of them imports 
The death of Cafſio, to be undertook 
By Roderigo. 4 
Oth. O Villain ! 
Caſſio. moſt heathenifh, and moſt groſſe, - 
Lod, Now, here's another diſcontented paper 
Found in his pocker too : and this ir ſeems 
| Roderigo meant thave ſent this damned villain : 
Bur thar (belike).7zgo jn the interim 
Came in, and Canis him, 
Oth. Oh thou pernicious Caitiffe; 


| How came you ( Cafſto ) by that Handketchief 
:| That was my wives 2. : 


Caf. I found it in'my Chamber : 


| And he himſelf confeſt it but even now, 


That there he droprt it for a ſpecial purpoſe, 


| Which wrought co his defire., 


Otb. O fool, fool, forl ! 
_ ..Caf. There is beſides; in Roderigo's Letter, 
How he upbraids Jags, that he made him 
Brave me ypon the Watch : whereon it came 
That I.was caſt : and even bur now he ſpake 


Tago ſethimon. += 

Led, You muſtforſake this room, and go with us: 
Your power, and your command 1s taken off, 
And Caſſio rulesin Cyprus, For this Slave, 


Ic ſhall be his. You ſhall cloſe Priſqnerreſt, 
Till chat the Nature of your fault be known 
To-the; Venetian Scate, Come, bring away, 
Octh. Sofc you; :a word or two before you go: 
I haye done the State ſome ſervice, and they know't: 
No more of that. I pray you in your Letters, 
When yon ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 


Sperk of me, asI am. Nothing extenuate, 


Nor ſet down ought in malice, 

Then wuſt you ſpeak, + 

Of one that lov'd not wiſely, but too well : 

Of one, not eafily Jealous, bur being wrought, 

Perplexed in the extream : Of one, whoſe hand 
Like the baſe /ndian) threw a Pearle away 

icherthen all his Tribe : Of one, whoſe ſubdu'd Eyes, 

Albeir unuſed to the melting mood, | | 

Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 

Their Medicinavle gumme, Set you down this: 

And ſay beſides, that in Aleppo once, 


Beata Venetian, and traduc'd the State, 
I took by th'throat the circumciſed Dog, 
And ſmore him, thus. 

Lod, Oh bloudy period. 

Gra, All that is ſpoke is marr'd. 

Oth, T kiſt thee, ere I kill'd thee: 


No way but this, 


Killing my ſelf, to die upon a kiſs. 


Dis. 
Coſh 


re; 


—— —_—_—— 
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be: | Caſ. This did I fear, but chought he had no weapon :j Ler ic be hid. Gratiano, keep rhe houſe, = | 
now, | For he was great of hearr. And ſeize upon the Fortunes of the Aoor, | 
| Lod. Oh Spartan Dog : For they ſucceed on you, To you, Lord Governor, 
More ſellrhen Anguiſh, Hunger, of the S-a : | Remains the Cenſure of this helliſh villain : >= 
| Look on the Tragick Loading of this bed : . | The time, the place, the torture, olainforce ir. | 
| This is thy work : x wM_—_ My ſelf will ſtraight-aboard, and to the Stare, | 
| The Ovje&t poyſons fi oht, - 5, FIG heavy Act, with heavy heart relatc. Exent. 1 
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| Thello, the Pd o0r, G erntlemen of '< ypruz. B 
| Brabantio, Father ro Deſdemona. Lodovico, and Gratiano, two Noble Venetians, | 
Cafſio, An hozorable Lientenant. | Saylors, 
| Iago, A Villain, Clown, 
| Rodori 90, A g1l'd Gentleman, 
| D#ke of Ventce. Deſdemona, Wife to Othello. 
Senators, Emilia Wife to Jags, 
Montano, Governor of Cypras. | Bianca, A Cartezan, 
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THE TRAGEDY OF 
AnTHONYandCLEOPATRA. 


A oo « 


eAtus Primus. Scena Prima. 


| Feeds beaſt as Man ; the Nobleneſe of life 
( Is todd thus: whery ſuch a mutual pair, 
Philo. | And ſucha twain can do't, in which I bind, 
258Ay, but this dotage of our General On pain of puniſhment, the world to weet 
\ PE Ore-flows the meaſure: thoſe his goodly eyes |We ſtand up Peerlefle, 
194% M Thar o're the Files and Muſters of the War, | Cleo, Excellent falſhood : 
EESRWV Have glow'd like plated Hars, { Why did he marry Falvia, and not tove her ? 
Now bend, now turn Ie ſeem the fool Iam not, Anthony will be himſelf, 
The Office and Devotion of their view |, Ant, But ſtirr'd by Cleopatra, 
Upon a Tawny Front, His Captains heart, Now for the love of love, and her ſoft honts, 
Which in the ſcuſfles of great fights hath burſt Let's not cor;found the time with Conference harſh; 
The Buckles on his breſt reneages all temper, There's not a minute of our lives ſhould fretch ' 
And is become the Bellows and the Fan Wirhout ſome pleaſure now, What ſport to night? 
To cool a Gypfics Luſt, Cleo, Hear the Ambaſſadors, 
Enter Anthony, and Cleopatra, her Ladies ; Ant, Fie wrangling Queen : 
the Train, with Eunuchs fan- Whom every thing becomes, to chide, to laugh, 
ming her, To weep : whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives 
Look where they come : To make it ſelf (in Thee) fair, and admir'd. 
Take but good note, and you ſhall ſee him No Meſſenger bur thine, and all alone, to night 
The cripple Pillar of the world transform'd Well wander chrough the ſtreets, and note 
Into a Scrumpets Fool, Behold and ſee, The qualities of people, Come my Queen, 
Cleo, If it be Love indeed, tell me how nuch ? Laſt night you did defire it. Speak nor to us, 
Ant, There's beggery in the love that can be reckon'd, Exeunt with the Train, 
Cleo, T'le ſer a bourn how far to be belov'd. Dem, Is Ceſar with Anthonins priz'd (oflight ? 
Ant, Then muſt thou needs find out new heaven ,| Philo, Sir, ſometimes when he is not Anthony, 
new carth. He comes too ſhort of that great Property 
| : Enter a Meſſenger. Which till ſhould go with Anthony. 
Meſ. News (my good Lord) from Rome, Dems, I am full ſorry , that he approves the common | 
Ant, Rate me, the ſumme. {Lyar, who thus ſpeaks of him at Rome - bur I will hope 
Cle, Nay hear them Anthony. of better deeds to morrow, Reſt you happy. Exenn.. 
Fulvia perchance is angry : or who knows, | n 
If the ſcarce-bearded Ceſar have not ſent Enter Enobarbus, Lamprius , a Sonthſayer , Ranmmi, 
His powerfull Mandate to you, Do this, or this ; - Lmeilline, Charmian, Iras, Mardian ; 
? ake in that Kingdome, and infranchiſe that : the Eunuch, and Alexas 
Perform'r, or elſe we damne thee, | Os : | 
Ant, How, my Love? Char, L. Alexa, (weet Alex, moſt any thing Ale- 
Cleo, Perchance ? Nay, and molt like ; x4, alnoft 6ſt abſolute eLlexas, where's the South-! 
You nuſt not ſtay here longer, your diſmiſſion fayer thit yew pteis'd to th'Queen ? Oh thar 1 knew 
Is come from Ceſar, therefore hear it AnrÞoyy. | | this Hesband, Which you ſay, muft change his horns with 
| Where's Fulvie's Proceſſe > (Ceſars I wouid ſay) both? Garlands, | 
Call in the Meſſengers : as I am Egypts Queen, Alex. Soothſayer. | 
Thou bluſheſt Arthoxy, and that bloud of thine | Soeth, Your will > | 
Is Ceſars homager : elſe ſo thy checks payes ſhame, Char. Is this the Man? Is't you, fir,that know things? 
When ſhrill-rongu'd Falvia (colds, The Meſſengers, Sooth, In Natures infinite book of Secrecy, a little I 
Ant. Let Rome in T yber melt, and the wide Arch — |can read, | 
Of the raign'd Empire fall : Here is my ſpace, Alex, Shew him your hand, 


Kingdomesareclay : Our dungy earth alike | Enob, Bring in the Banquet quickly : Wine enough, 
. P eo ' 
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Enter Demetrius, and Philo, 


| 
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Antbony and Cleopatra. 


Cleopatra's health ro drink, 

Char. Good fir, give me good Fortune, 

Sooth. 1 make nor, bur foreſee. 

Char. Pray then, foreſce me'one, | . 

Sooth. You ſhall be yer far fairer then you are; 

Char, He means in fleſh. 

[ras, No, you ſhall paint when you are old, - 

Char. Wrinkles forbid. 

Alex. Vex not his patience, be attentive, 

Char. Huſh. 

Sooth. You ſhall be more beloving, then beloved. 

Char. 1 had rather hear my Liver with drinking, 

Alex, Nay, hear him. 

Char. Good now ſome excellent Fortune, Let me 
be married to three Kings in a forenoon ,, and Widow 
them all : Ler me have a Child ar fifty , ro whom Herod 
of Jewry may do Homage, Finde me co marry me with 
Oftavins Ceſar, and companion me with my Miſtris. 

Sooth, You ſhall our-live the Lady whom you ſerve, 

Char, Oh excellent, I love long life berter chen Figs. 

Sooth, You have ſeen and proved a fairer former for- 
rune, then that which is to approach. 

Char. Then belike my Children ſhall have no names: 
Prithce how many Boyes and Wenches mult I have. 

Sooth, If every of your wiſhes had a womb, and fore- 
tell every wiſh, a Million. 

Char, Our Fool, I forgive thee for a Witch, 

Alex. You think none bur your ſheets are privy to 
your Wiſhes, 

Char, Nay come, tell [ras hers, 

Alex, We'll know all our Forcunes. 

Eneb, Mine, and mott of our Fortuncs to night, ſhall 
be drunk to bed, ; 

Iras, There's a Palm preſages Chaſtity,if norhing elſe. 

Char. E'ne as the o're-flowing Ny{ms preſagerh Fa- 
mine, | : 

Iras. Go you wild Bedfellow, you cannot Soothſay. 

Char. Nay, ifan oyly Palme be not a fruirfull Prog- 
noſtication , I cannor ſcratch mine car. Prithee tell-her 
bur a workyday Fortune. 

Sooth, Your Fortunes are alike. 

Iras. But how, but how, give me particulars. 

Sooth, I have ſaid. 

Ira, Am I not an inch of Fortune better then ſhe? 

Char, Well, if you were but an inch of Fortune better 
then I : where would you chooſe it, 

Iras, Not in my husbands Noſe, 

Char. Our worſer thoughts heavens mend. 

Alexas, Come, his Fortune, his Fortune, Oh let him 


;marry a woman that cannot go,ſweert {ſis, I beſecch thee, 


and let her dietoo, and give hima worſe, and let worſe 
follow worſe , till the worſt of all follow him laughing to 
his grave, fifcy-told a Cuckold. Good fs, hear mechis 
Prayer , though thou deny me a mattcr of more weight: 
good Is, I beſeech thee. 

Char, Amen, dear Goddefle, kear that prayer of che 
people, For, as it is a heart-breaking to ſee a handſome 
man looſe-wiv'd, ſo it is a deadly ſorrow, to behold a 
foul Knave uncuckold'd : therefore, dear fs, keep deco- 
rum, and Forcune him accordingly. 

Char, Amen, x 

Alex, Loe now, if it lay in their hands to make mea 
Cuckold , they would make themſelves Whores , bur 


ithey'id do'c. 


Enter Cleopatra, 
Eno, Huſh, Here comes Amhony, 


Char, Not he, the Queen; 
Cleo, Saw you my Loid ? 
Eo, No Lady. 

Clo, Was he not here ? 
Char, No Madam. 


E nobarbus ? 
 Enob, Madam, 


A Roman thought hath ſtruck him, 


{ . 
Alex, Here ar your feryice, 


| My Lord approaches, 


Cleo, Wewill nor look upott him : 
Go with us. 


Heſſ. Fulvia thy Wife, 
Furſt came into the Field. 
Ant, Againſt my Brother Luciws. 
MF. 1, but ſoon that War had end, 
And the times ſtate 


Whoſe better iſſue in the war of /caly, 
Upon the firſt encounter draye them. 
Ant, Well, what worſt, 


I hear him as he flarter'd. 
Aeſſ. Labienns (this isftiffe-news ) 
Hath with his Parthian Force 


Banner ſhook. from Syria to Lydia, 
And to [oma, whilſt----=--< 
Ant Ambhony thou would't ſay, 
Me. Oh my Lord, 
eA'nt. Speak to me home, 
Mince not the general tongue, name 
Cleopatra as ſhe is call'd in Rome: 


Is as our ear-ring : fare thiee well a while. 
Enter another Meſſenger. 


1 Mc. The man from Scicion, 

Is there ſuch an one > 7 
2 Mef. He ftaycs upon your will, 
Ant. Let him appear : 


Oc looſe my ſelf in dotage. 


Whar are you > 

3 Meſſ. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant, Where diet ihe. "IP 
Meſ. In Scicion, her length of fickneſle, 
Wich whart elſe more ſerious, 

Importeto thee to know, this bears, 

Ant. Forbear me 


——_— 


Cleo, He was diſpog'd to mirthy but on the ſudden 
Cle.Seck him,arid bring him hither : where's Alexas y 


Enter Anthony with a He enger, 


Made friends of them, joynting their force *gainſt Ceſar. 


Hef. The nature of bad news infects the Teller. 

Am, When it concerns the Fool or Coward : On, 
Things thar are paſt, are done, with me, *Tis thus, | 
Who cells me true, though in his Talc lye death, 


Extended 4ſia - from Exphrates his conquering 


Rail thou in Fulvie's phraſe, and taunt thy faults 

Wich ſuch full Licenſe, as both Truchand Malice 

Have power to utter, Oh then we bring forth weeds, 

When our quick winds lye ſtill, and our ills cold us 
Meſſ. At your Noble pleaſure. Exit Meſſenger. 


ent, From Scicion how the news ? ſpeak there, 


Theſe ftrong Egyptian Fetters I muſt break; 


Emer anther Meſſenger with a Letter, 


There's a greac fpirir gone; thus did I defire it + 
Whar our contempts do ofcen hurle from ns, 


() 


1 


Exennt, 


þ et 


——_—_—— 


| $20 The Tragedy of 


T11l his deterts are paſt, begin co throw 


| 


{We with 1t ours again, the pretent plealure, 
By revolution lowring, dors become Pompey the great, andall his dignitics 
|The oppoſite of :rſelf : the's good being gon, [pon his Son, who high in Name and Power, 
The hand couid pluck her back, that ſhoy'd her on, Higher then both in bloutl and life, ſtands vp 
I muſt from this Queen break off, For the main Souldicr, Whoſe quality going on, 
Ten chouſand harnics, more then the ills I know The fides otn*world may danger. Much is breeding, 
My idleneffe doth hatch, Which like the Courſers hare, hath yer bur life, K 
Enter Enobirbus, | And not a Serpents poiſon. Say our pleaſure, 
To {uch whoſe place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence, | 

Exzo, I ſhall do'r, Exennt 


CC I ee em 


How now Erobarbas. 

Eno, What's your pleaſure, fir ? 

Ant, T muſt with haſt from hence, TEN 

Ezo, Why then we kill all our Women, We ſee how | 
morrall an unkinencſle is to them, if they ſuffer our de- Exter Cleopatra, Charmian, Alexas, and Iras. 


-partuze, death's the word, 
| Cleo, Where is he > 


Anth, T muſt be gone, | 
Es, . Under a compelling an dccafion, let women die. Char, I did not ſee him fince. 
Cleo, See where he is, 


Tt were pitty to caſt them away for nothing, - though be- 0, SEE V 
tween them and a great cauſe ,. they ſhould be. eſteemed Who's with him, whart he do's: 

aothing, Cleopatra Catching but the leaſt noiſe of this, I did not ſend you. IF you find him ſad, 
ics inftantly : I have ſeen her, die twenty times upon Say I am dancing: if in mirth, report 

far poorer moment : I do think there is mettle: in death, | Thar I am ſudden fick, Quickly, and return, 


which comfnics ſome loying ac upon her , ſhe hath ſuch Char, Madam, me thinks if you did love him dearly 
You'do not hold the method, to enforce 


a celerity in dying, | : | 
Ant. She is cunning paſt mans thought.) ' © - | The like from him, 
Em, Alack,fir, no, her paſſions are made of nothing | - Cleo; What ſhould I do, I do not ? 
Fc che fineſt part of pure love. We cannor callher winds | C6. In each thing give him way,crofle him in noth ing 
Cleo, Thou teacheſt like a fool : the way to loſe him, 


and wz:rs, fighes and rears : they are grearer ftormes 
and Tempetts then Alm:nacks can report, This cannot Char; T<mpt him nor ſo too far, I with forbear, | 


'be cunning in he: ; if it be; ſhe makes a ſhowre of Rain | in time we hate that which we often fear. 
as well as Jove. Fd pet Exter Anthony, 
Ant, Would I had never ſeen. her, 4 Bur here comes Anthony. | 
Exo. Oh fir, you had then left unſeen a -«onderfull Cleo; lam fick, and ſullen. ] | 
picce of wark , which nor to have bin. bleſt withall Anth. I am ſorry to giye breathing to my purpoſe, 
would have diſcredited your Trayel, ']. Ceo, Help me away, dear Charmiay, I thall fall, 
4, Fulvia is dead. : ES . [Ir cannot be thus long, the fides of Nature | 
| En, Sir. = | Will not ſuſtain ir, 
Ant, Fulviais dead, ; ''w... | Now, my deareſt Queen, 
Eno, Fulvia? | Cleo, Pray'you ſtand farther from me, 
'- Aat, Dead. vir, | | . * |» =Azt, Whar's the matter ? 
| E uo. Why fir, OIVC. the. gods 2: thankfull Sacrifice : C les, 1 know by that ſame eye there's ſome good news ! 
when it. pleaſech their Deities. ro-take the wife of'a man W har ſajes the married woman you may go ? 
from him, itſhews to man the Tailors of the carth: com- | Would ſhe had never given you leave to come, 
forting therein, that when . old Robes areiworn- out , Ler her not ſay *cis I that keep you here, 
there are members to make new. ' If there were-'noimore | bave no power upon you : Hers you are, 
| Women but Fulvia, thenhad you indeed a cut;and the | - 4#t.. The gods beſt know. 
caſe to be lamented : this gtief- is crown*d with . Conſo-| C/eo. Oh neyer was there Queen 
lation , your old Smock brings forth a new Petticoat, | So mightily berrayed : yer at the firſt 


and indced the tears live in-an Onion, that ſhbutd*wate: | [ taw the creafons planted. 
this ſorrow, OR HSE Ant, Cleopatra, 


— 8 regs 
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+ eAxt. The buſineſſe ſhe bath broached in the State, '| Cleo, Why ſhouldT think you can be mine, and tri 


:Cannot endure my abſence, ( Though you ſwearing fhake the Throned gods) 


Exo, And.the buſineſſe you have broach'd here can- | Who have bin falſe to Falvia ? 


not be withoue you, eſpecially that of C/zoparra's, which Riorous madnefle, 03 ; 
wholly depends on your aboad, | To be entangled with thoſe. mouth-made yows, 


' Ant, No more like Anſwers : Which break themſelves in ſwearing. 
Let our Officers Ant, Moſt ſweer Quicen, 
Have notice what we propoſe. I ſhall break Cleo, Nay pray youleck no colour for your going, | 
The cauſe of our Expedience to the Queen, Bur bid-farewell, end 99: - gs 
And get her love to part, For not alone When'you ſued ſtayipg, | EW 
The death of Fu/via,with more urgent touches Then was the time fon words : No going then, 
| Do ſtrongly ſpeak to 1is: but: the letters too - Eternity was in our Lips, and Eyes, | 

- }| Biifſe in ourbrows bent : none our parts ſo poor, 
{Petition us at home, Sextus Powperus | | Burt was-a race of heaven.. They are ſo till, 
Hath given thee dare to Ceſar,and commands, ! ."' |'Or thou the greateſt Soulaier of the wor Id, 
The Empire of the Sea. 'Qurlippery people... * © Art turn'd the greater Lyar, ' 
Whoſe love is never link'd to the. deſeryer, | Art. How now, Lady? 


Of many our contriving friends in- Rowe, 


ne aa £@ - = 


f Anthony and Cleopatra. 


Cleo. I would I had thy inches, thou thould*t know 


There were a-heart 1n Egypr. 


Ant, Hear me Queen: | 
;The ſtrong neceſſity of time, commands 
"Our Services a while : but wy full heart 
'Remains in uſe with you. Our /taly, LY 
i Shines o're With civill Swords ; Sextas Pompertus 
| Makes his approaches tothe Port of Rome, 
Equality of rwo Domeltick powers, NO 
Biced ſcrupulous faCtion : the hated grown to ſtrength 
Are newly grown to Love : the condemn'd Pompey, 
Rich in his Fathets honour, creeps apace 
Taco the hearts of ſuch, as have nor thrived 
Upon the preſent (tate, whoſe numbers threazen, 
And quietneſſe grown fick of reſt, would purge 
By any deſperate change: My more particular, | 
And that. which moſt with you-ſhould ſafe my going 
Is Falvias death. 


I: does from childiſhnefle, Can Fulvia die ? | 

Ant, She's dead, my Queen, 

Look here, and at thy Soveraign leifare read 
The Garboyls ſhe awak*d: art the laſt, beſt, | 
Seewhen, and where ſhe died. 
| Cleo, © molt falſe love ! 144 
Where be the ſacred Viols thou ſhould'ſt fill | 

With ſorrowfull water ? now I ſee, I ſee, 

In Fulvia's death, how mine receiy'd ſhall be, 

Ant, Quartel no more, but.be-prepar'd ro know 
|The purpoſes I bear : whichare, or ceaſe, | 
As you ſhall give th'adyice, By the fire 
That quickens Nilus ſlime, I go from hence 
{Thy Souldier, Servant, making Peace or War, 

As thou affe&'f., | 

Cleo, Curt my Lace, Charmain come, 
But let it be, I am quickly ill, and well, 
So Anthony loves, 
Ant, My precious Queen forbear, NE: 
And give true evidence to his Loys, which ſtands 
An honorable Traall.. | 

Cleo, So Fulvia told me, 
Iprichee turn aſide, and weep for her, 
Then bid adieu to me, and ſay the tears 
Belong to Egypt. Good now, play one Scene 
Of excellent difſembling, and ler it look | 
Like perfe& honour, 

Ant, You'll heat my bloud no more ? 

Cleo, You can do better yet: bit this 15 meetly. 

Ant, Now by my Sword, 

Cleo, And Target. Still he mends, __ 
But this is nor the beſt. Look prithee Charman, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe, 

Ant, Te leave you Lady. 

Cleo, Courtcous Lord, one word : 

vir, you and I muſt part, but that's not it: 

vir, you and T have lov'd, but chere*'s not it: | 
That you know well, ſomething it is I would: 
Oh, my oblivion isa very Anthoxy. 

AndI am all forgotten. 

Aut, Bur that your Royalty 

Holds idleneffe your ſubject, I ſhould take you 
For Idlenefſe it ſelf, 

Cleo, *Tis ſweating labour, 

| To bear ſuch idleneſſe ſo near the kearr 

As Cleopatra this, Bur, Sir, forgive me, 


——— 
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Cleo. Though age from folly could not give me freedom 


|Since my becomings kill me, when they do nor 

Eye well to you. Your honour calls.youhence.. .* * * 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitried Folly, : - + 
Andallthe gods go with you. Upon-your Sword 

Sit LawrelPd victory, and ſmooth ſucceſſe 

{ Be {trew'd before your feet. {Rn yas: 

Ant. Letus go. Ent Net; 2 
Come : Our ſepcration ſo abides and flies, :: 
Thar thou reſiding here, goeſt yer with me, 
And I hence fleeting, here remain with thee; 
Away. CI 


Enter Ollavins reading 4 LettersLepid us, 
aud their Train. + 


Ceſ. You may ſce Lepidas, and hericforth know, 
It is not Ceſars Natural vice, to hate * 
One geeat.Competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news : he fithes, drinks, and waſtes - t 
The Lamps of nightin revells: Is not more manlike ' 
Then Cleopatra - nor the Queen of P:ol{omy: 
More Womanly then he: Hardly gave audience 
Or did vouchſafe to think he had Partners, You 


Thar all men follow. 
Lep, 1 muſt not think | 
There are, evils enow to darken all his goodnefle, 
His faults in him, ſeem as the ſpotsof heaven; + 
More fiery by nights blacknefſe ; Hereditary, -  - 
'Rather then purchaſte : what he cannot change, 
Then what he chooſes, 1 ry 
Ceſ. You are too indulgent. Let's grant it is 
Amiſle to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy, + 
Togive a Kingdome for a Mirth, tofic+ «+ 
| And keep the turn of Tipling with a Slave, :  . -- 
\ To reel the ſtreets at noon, and Rand the Buffer 
With knaves that ſmell of ſweat : Say this 
(Ashis compoſure muſt be rare indeed, i -- '*: ' 
Whom thele things cannot blemiſh) yer muft Authony 
No way excuſe his toyls, when we do-bear i. 
So great waight in his Lightneſſe, If he ful'd-: 
His vacancy with his Voluptaouſheſſe,- +: 1: ff . 
Full ſarfers,;and the-drinefſe of his bonege.\ 0 - - 
Call on him for'c, But to confound ſuch time,  . © 
That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaksas:Joud+ * | 
| As his own State, and ovirs, *tis to:hechjd.s:! .::  _ > 
As we rate Boyes, who being mature in\knowledge, 
Pawn thelt experience to their preſent pleaſure, .* \ 
And ſo rebell to judgement, pp of wheat 
Enter a Meſſengerg-i:.; i 7 
Lep. Here's more news, T218913 212” | 
 Mef. Thy biddings have been dorie, and every hour 
Moſt Noble Ceſar, ſhalechou have report tn 
How *rtisabroad, : Poxwpey- is ſtrong at Sea, 
And. it appears, he is beloy'd of thoſe 
That only have fear'd Ceſar * to the Ports 
The diſcontents repair,and mens reports__ , 
Give him. much wrong'd.: 
Ceſ. I ihould have known nd lefle, 
It hath bin taught usfrom the primal ſtate, 
That he which is, was:wiſhr, untill he were : 
And the ebb'd man, ,,. '. TC 
Ne're loy'd, till ne*cre:wotth Jove, : BEERS . 
Comes fear'd, by being lack'd. This common body *: 
Like to a Vagabond Flag upon the Rream, ' | 
| Groes too, and back, lacking the varying tyde. 


L 


BEL Exennt, | 


becomes him 
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Shall find there a man, who is the'abſtra&of all faults ; | 
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4 Which Beafts would coug 
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lo rot 1t:ſeff with motion. 

Mef. Ceſar T bring thee word, 
Menacrates and Mena, famous Pyrares 

Makes the Sea' ſerve them, which they car and wound 
| Wich kneels of every kind, Many bot inrodes 

| They make in /raly, the borders Maritime 

Lack bloud to think on't, and fleſh youth to revolt, 
No Veſlel can peep forth, bur *tis as ſoon 

Taken as ſeen: for name ſtrikes more 
Then could his War refiltcd, 


| Þ- Ceſar. eAnthony. 


Leave thy laſcivious Vaſſails, When thou once 
'Wert bexten from Afedena, where thou flew'ſt 
Hirſus, and Panſa'Conſuls, at thy heel 

Did famine follow, whom thou faughr'ſt againſt, 


{(Though daintily brought vp) with patience more 


' Then Savages could ſuffer, ThoudidR drink 
The (ale of horſes, and the gilded Puddle 


The rougheſt Berry, on the rudeft Hedge. 

Ye, like the When Snow the Paſture ſheers, - 
The barks of trees thou browſed*ſt, On the Alpes, 
It is repoted thou did'ſt eat firange flcth, 


| Which ſomiedid:die to look on « and all this 


(It wounds thine honor that I ſpeak it now) 
Was born ſo like a Souldier, that thy check 

So much as I lank'd:aat. | 
Lep. *Tispwery bf him. - 

Ceſ. Let, his ſhames quickly 

Drive him to Roxas, *tis time we twain ; 
Did ſhew our ſelves ith* Field, and-to that end 
Aſſemble we immediately councel, Pompey 
Thrives in our Idlendfle, 

Lep. To morrow Ceſar, 


I ſhall be furniſh'd to informe you rightly 
Both what by Sca:and Land 1 can be able 
To front.chis prefenc time, - 

| Cef. Till whichencounter, itis 'my bufinefſe too. Fare- 


{ Lep. Parcwell my Lord, what y 
Of ſtirs abroad,T ſhall beſcech you fir, 


To ler me be'partaker, © + 
1 Cef. Doubt not fir, I knew it for my bond. - Zxexzr. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmain, Iras, and Mardian, 


Cles, Charmain, | 

Char; Madam, ' © © 

Cleo, Ha, ha,give me to drink Mandragoras, - 
Char, Why Madam ? EE 

Cleo, Thar I might ſleep out this great gap of time 
My Anthony ig away. ms 
Cleo, O *tis treaſon, tt 

+ "Char, Madam, I truſt not fo. 

| Cleo. Thou, Eunuch = 86 ? 
Mar. Whar's your highneſle ure ? 
Cleo, Not _ own Ay 
In ought an Eunuch has : *'Tis well for thee, 


| That being upſeminaried, thy freer thoughts 


May not flyc forth of E IA Aﬀe&ions? 
Mar, Yes gracious Madam, 
Cleo, Indeed ? | 


Burt what indeed is honeſt to be done x: 

{ Yer have I fierce AﬀeRtions, and think 

What Yerme did with Mars, | 

| Cle, Oh Charmainz © | 6&0 
Where think'ſt thou he is now ? Stands, or firs he ? 


h ar. Thy pallat then did dain |* 


- (well. 


ſhall know: mean 
© (time 


Char. You think of him too much; ns 


F take no pleafare 


| Har, Not-indeed Madam, for I.can do nothing - 


o_ does he watk ? Or is he on his horfe > 
Oh happy horſe to bear the-weighr of Anthony 1 
Do bravely horſe, for worſt chon whom thou mooy'R 
[Che demy Atlas of this Earth, the Arme ; 
And Burgonet of man, He's ſpeaking now. 
{Or murmuring, wheres my Serpenc of old Nyle, 
{(For ſohe call's me: Now I feed my ſelf 
| Wich moſt delicions payſon, Think. on me 
That am with Phebus amorous pinches black, 
Andwrinkked deep in time. Broad-fronred Ceſar, 
When thon walſt here above the ground, I was 
A morſel of a Monark ; and great Pompey 
Would ſtand 2nd make his eyes grow in my brow, 
There would he anchor his aſpect, and die 
Wirth looking on his life, 
Enter Alexa from Ceſar, 
Alex; Soveraign of Egypt, hail, 
Cteo, How muchart thon Hke Mark Amnthoryd 
Yet coming from him, thet great Mzd'cine hath 
With his Tint gilded thee, 
How goes it with my brave Mark Amhouy > 
Alex. Laſt thing he did (dear Queen) 
1 He kiſt the laſt of many doubled kiſſes, 
This Orient Pearl, His ſpeech ſticks in my heart, 
Cleo, Mine ear muſt pluck it thence, 
Alex. Good friend, quoth he: 
{Say che firm Roman' to great Eyype ſends 
' This treaſure of an Oyſter : at whoſe foor 
To mend the peuty preſent, I will piece 
Her opulent Throne, with Kingdomes, All the BaRt, 
(Say thou) ſhall call her Miftris. So he nodded, 
And ſoberly did mount an. Arme-gaumt Steed, 
Who neigh'd ſo high, that what I would haye ſpoke, 
Was beaſtly dumb by hit. 
} Cleo, Whar was he {ad or merry ? 


Of hot and cold, he was not fad nor merry. 
Cleo. Oh well divided difpofyion : Nore him : 


He was not ſad, for he would thine on thoſe 
That make their looks by his, He was not merry, 
Which ſeem'd to tell them, his renembrance lay 
In Egypt with his joy, but between both. | 
Oh heavenly mingle ? Beſt chou ſad, or mierty, 
The violence of either thee becomes; | 
So do's it no man elſe, Mer'ft thou my Poſts ? 
Alex, T madam, twenty ſeveral Mellengers, 
Why do you ſend ſo thick ? 


love Ceſar ſo? 

Char, Oh that brave Cefar. 

Cleo, Be choak*d with ſuch another Emphats, 
Say the brave eAnthoxy. | 

Char, The valiant Ceſar, 

Cleo, By Ifs, I will giye thee bloudy teeth, 
If thou with Ceſar Paragon again 
My mn of men. 3 

Char, By your moſt gractous pardon, 
I fing bu: after you. 

Cleo, My Sallad dayes, _ \ 
| When I was green in judgement, cold in 
+ Tofay, as I ſaid rhen. Bur come, away, 

14 Get me Ink and Paper, -. - - 


bloud, 


—_ —_—— 


_ —_ _—_ 


| Ale, Liketo thetime oth'year , beriween the extteans 


Note him good Charmazin, 'tis the man ; but note hitn, 


| Cleo, Who's born that day, when I forget to ſtnd 
co Anthoay, ſhall dic a Bedgar, Ink and paper,Charmi- 
an, Welcome my good Alexas, Did I, Charnoian,evtt: 
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{Tie up the Libertine in a field of Feats, 


| 


| The near Luſt-wearied Anthony. 


the "hall have every way ſeyeral greeting , or Ile unpeople 


1 Eg) 44# 
F- Enter Pompey, eMinecrates, ard Menas 1 


end, Wo mans 


{The deeds of jultcſt men, . 
F..iCAere,;) Know, Gorchy Pompey, that which chey do de- 
{lay, they nx deny.” 

; the thing we ſue for. 

[Bzo ofcen our own harmes, which the wiſe Powers 


[By loſing of our Prayers, 


{The People love-me, and' rhe Sea 1 is mine ; 
[My powers are Creſcent, and my Auouring hope 


Looking for «Anthony - bur all the charmes of Loves) 


Is twice the other twain : Bur letus rear 


| Nor moy*d by Anthony. 
Pom, 1 know not, Menas, 


F — 


Anthony arid Cleopatra. 


EXerar, 


warlike manner. 


* Pom. If the great gods be ja, they ſhall aff f 


Por, White we are ſuirors to- their Throne phage 
. Meme. We, ignorant of qur ſelves, 
Deny us for our good :; fo find we profit 


Poms. "] ſhall do well : 


Says it willicome to th'full, Mark, Anthony 

In /£g7pt firs. ardinner ,.and will make 

No warres withourdoors. Ceſar gets money where 
He looſes hearts :': Leprdus. Amers both, 

Of both is flarrer'd-: bur he neither loves, 

Nor eicher cares for him. 

Mene. Ceſar and Lepidms arc in the field, 

A mighty ſtrength they carry. 

Pom, Where have you this 2 *Tis falſe, . 

. Mene. From Sulvins, Sir. 

Pom, He dreams : I know they are in Rome cogether 


- 56m eeAroe—_— _ - 


Salt Cleopatra ſoften thy wand lip, 
Let witchcraft join with beauty :Luſt with both, 


— - 


Keep his Brain fuming. Epicurean Cooks, 

Sharpen with cloyleſs Tawce his Appetite, 

That ſleep and feeding may prorogue his Honour, 
Even rill a Lerhied dulneſs — _ Ep] 
Enter Varrims. 

Wm now Varrizs ? 

. Var.This is moſt certain;that T ſhall deliver: 
CMark Anthony is every. hour in Rome 

Expected. Since he went from egypt," cis . 

A ſpace for farther travel, 

Pom, 1 could have given leſs matter 

A better car. Menas, ] did not think 

This amorous Surfetter would have donn'd his 'Helm 
For ſuch a petty: War : His Souldierſhip 


The higher « our Opinion , that our ſtirring 


Can from the lap of eAgypt's Widdow plitck 


Mene. 1 cannot hope, 

Ceſar and eAnthony {hall well greet roverher ; ; 
His Wife thac s dead, did creſpaſſes to Ceſar, 
His Brother warr*d upon him , although I think 


How lefſer Enmicics may give way to greater, 
Were't not that we ſtand up. againſt chem all: 
'Twere pregnant they ſhould ſquare between themſelves, 
For they have entertained cauſe enough 

To draw their ſwords : but howthe fear of us 


|May Cement their diviſions, and bind up 


The perty'difference, we yer-not know : 
Betas our gods will have't ; it onely lands | 
Ourlives upon, to uſe our ſtrongeſt hands, 


Come Menas. Exeiint, 


Enter Enobarbus and Lepidas, 
Lep. Good Enabarbes, tis a :worthy..decd, 


To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 

E z0b, I ſhall i intreat:hith . 
To anſwer like himſelf : if Ceſar move di; 
Ler Aztheny look over Ceſ,r's head, 
And ſpeak as loud as AZars. By Fupirery 
Were I the wearer of 'Anthono's Beard, | 
I would not ſhave't.to day, 

Lep. Tisnot:a time forprivate " FRY 


Lep. But ſmall ro greater matters muſt oive way. 
E nah; Not if the ſmall come firtt. 
Lep. Your ſpeech is paſſion : but pray you tir 


7 No Empersup. Here comes the Noble eAnthony. 


Enter Antheny and Ventidi ns. 
Enob. And yonder Ceſar. 
' + +. Enter Ceſar; Mecenas, and Agrippa. 
Ant If we compoſewell; here, to Farthia. 


| Hark Yentiding, 


Ceſar: l.donnt know, Merenas, ” 4 gripe. 
Lep. Noble/Friends,! 


{ Thar which combind:uswas add geek: and letnot 


A leaner ation rend'us; What's amiſs, 


| May it be gencly heard, :When we debate 


Our trivial differcnce1oud;we do commir- 
Murther in healing wound Then noble. Partners, 


| Thexather, for carheſtly beſeech, 
| Touch youthe ſowreſt poxars wichi ſcereſt Lerrys , 


Nor curftneſs grow to th*macrer, 
Ant, *Tis ſpoken | well : : 
Were we before our Atinics and:to fi = 
I ſhould dothus. \,- ? +: Eloariſh. 
Ceſ. Welcome to Rowe, Tn 
Ant. Thank you;- '' 
Ceſ. Sit, + 
eAnt. Sir, fir, 
Ceſ; Nay: then. ;: 


Or being, .concern younot, 


Should ſay my ſelf offended, and wich you | 
Chiefly ici world, More laught at, that'I ſhould 


[t not concern'd me. 


Ceſ. No more then my 1eliding hereiat Rowe 
Might be to you in «-&gypr-: yet if you there 

Did practiſe on my ſtate, yolir being i in ed gypt 
Mighc be my queſtion; _ 

Ant. How intend you, praQtis'd Sho | 
Cf. You may be pkas'd'ro catch at: mine iotenc, 
By whardid here befall me:-Your Wife ind Brother 
| Made: warres upon-me, arid their coftefiation 

Was Theme for you; you were the-word of war. 


'Yid urge me in his A&t+ Þ-did:inqurre 1r;; 
And have my learning fromſome titereports . 


" | That drew cheirfwords with you. Did he not rather | 
| Diſcredit my auchorigy-with yours, 


And make the warresalike againſt wy ſtomack, 
Having alike your caſe 2 'Of this, my Letrers 
Before did fatisfic you. If you. parch a quarrel : 


| As matter whole you have to take at with, 


Aaaa 


And ſhallbecome you well. to increax _ Captain 


Once name you derogately : "akin to ſound your name! 


Ant. My being in e/£gypr, Ceſar, what was't to youl? 


Eno, Every time {erves we he magrar that is $then born | 
| iniro222 22 


Ant, I learns you take: things ill, which are not Gns: 'l 


} 


Ceſ.1 muſt be laught ar, if, or for nothing , or a little, þ 


Ant. You do miftakeyour buſineſs. My brother neyer | 


| 


'' 


It mult not be with this, + 
Ceſ. You praiſe your ſelf , by laying defeRs of judge- 
ment to me : but you patchup your excuſes, | 

Anth, Not ſo, not ſo: 55; ; 
1knouw you could not lack, T am certain on'c, 

Very necefſity of this chought, chat [ | 

Your partner in the caute *gainft which he fonght, 
Could not with gracefall eyes attend choſe Wares 
Woaich fronted mine own peace, As for my wife, 

1 would you had her Spiric, in ſuch another, 
Thechiid o'th world is yours, which wich a Snaffle, 
You may pace eafic, bur nor ſuch a wife, E455 

Enobar. Would we had all ſuch wives, that the men 
mighr goto warres with the women. =» ” 

Anh. So much ::ncurbable, her Garboiles (Ceſar) 
Made our of her impatience : which not wanted - 

Sh; ewanels of policy coo : I grieving grant,.... .. 
Did you too much diſquiet, for that you muſt, 
Bur ſay I could not help it. ; 

Ceſ. I wiotero 7 :u, when rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocket up my Lerters : and wichtaunts 
Did 2:be my Miffiye ont of audience, | 

Ant. Sir,he fell upon me;ere admitted,then : 

Three Kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 

Of what I wasi'th'morning : but next day 

I told him of my ſelf, which was as much 

' Asto have askt him pardon, Let this Fellow 

| B=- nothing of our ſtrife: if we contend 
Ouc of our queſtion wipe him. | 

Ceſ. You have broken the. Article of your Oath, 
| which you ſhall never have tongue to charge me with, 
Lep, Soft, Ceſar, . : 

Ant. No, Lepidae, let him ſpeak, 

The Honour is Sacced which he calks on now, 
Suppoting that I.lackt it : but on, Ceſar, | 
The Article of my oath, . | Fn 

Ceſ. To lend me Armesand aid when I requir'd them, 
the which you both denied, 

Ant, Neglected rather, | 
And then when poiſoned houres had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge, as nea:ly as I may, . 

I leplay the _ to you, But-mine honeſty, 
Shall not make poor my greatneſs, nor my power 
Work without it, Truth 1s, that Fatvia, 

To have me out of e/£gypt, made Warres here, 
For which my ſelf, the ignorant motive, doe 

So far ask pardon, as befirs mine Honour 

To ftoop in {ich a cale, | 

Lep. 'Tis Novly ſpoken, | 

| Mece, If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further 
The griefs berwcen ye : to forget them quite. 
Were to remember, that the preſent need, 
Speaks ro attone you, | 

Lep. Worthily ſpoken, decenas. ; 

Emnobar. Or if you borrow one anothers Loye for the 
| inſtant, you may when you hear no more words of 
| Pompey return it again: you ſhall haye time to wrangle 
| in, when you havenothing elſets do, ? 

Ant, Thou art a Souldier, only ſpeak no more, 

E nobar. That truch ſhould be ilent , I had almoſt for. 
oor. ' 

” Amb, You wrong this preſence, therefore ſpeak no 
more, 

Enob, Go to then : your Confiderate (tone, 

Ceſar, I do not much diſlike the matcer, out 
— manner of his ſpeech : for't cannor be, 


$2.4 I The T ragedy of 
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We ſhall remain in friendſhip, our conditions 
So differing in cheir a&s, Yer if I knew, 


What Hoop ſhould hold us ſtaunch from edge to edge 


Ach' world, I would purſue it. 
Agri. Give me leave, Ceſar, 


Ceſ. Speak, Agrippe. 


Agri, Thou hatt a Siſter by thy Mother's fide.adgs.c 
Oftavia Great Mark Ant 0ny 1$ now a widowver- " | 
Ceſ. Say not ,ſay Agrippa ; if Cleopatra Heard you 
pl 


70ur proof were well delerved of raſhneſs, 


Amnth. 1 am not married; C efar : et me hear Agrippa 


rurther ſpeak, 

Agri, To hold you in perpetual amitie, 
To make you Brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an un-ſlipping knot, take Anthony 
Otiviato his wife : whoſe beauty claims 
No worſe a husband then the beſt of men : 
Whoſe virtue, and whoſe general graces ſpeak 
That which none elſe can utrer, . By this marriage, 
All little Jealoufies which now ſeen great, 7 


Andall great fears, which now import their dangers, 


Would then be nothing. Truths wouid be cales, 
Where now half tales be truths : her love to both, 
Would each to other, and all loves co both 

Draw after her, Pardon what TI haye ſpoke, 

For *tis a ſtudied, nor a preſent thought, 


| By duty ruminared, 


Anth. Will Ceſar ſpeak > 

Ceſ. Nor *cill he hears how Anthoxy is tonche 
With what is ſpoken already, 

Anth, What power is in Agrippa, 
If I would ſay Agrippa, be it 1o, 
To make this good ? 

Ceſ, The power. of Ceſar, 
And his power unta Oftavia. 

eAnth, May | never 
(To this good purpole, that ſo fairly ſhews) 
Dream of impediment : let me have thy hand 
Further this act of Grace : and from this hour, 


| The heart of Brothers govern in our Loyes, 
| And ſway our great Defignes, 


Ceſ. There's my hand: 
A Siſter I bdequeath you , whom no Brother 
Did ever love ſo dearly.” Let her live 
To join ofr Kingdomes, and our hearts, and never 
Fly off our Loves again, 
Lep. Happily, Amen, 


Ant.I did not think to draw my Sword againſt Pompey, | 


For he hath ſtrange courteſies, and great 
Of late upon me, I muſtthank him onely, 
Left my remembrance, ſuffer ill report : 
Ar heel of that defie him, 
Lepi, Time calls vpon's, 
Of us muſt Pompey preſently be ſought, 
Or elſe he ſeeks our us. 
Amnth, Where lics he ? 
(ef. About the Mount-Meſena, 
Aznth, Whart is ls ftrengch by land > 
Ceſ. Great, and hhomane 47 
But by Seahe is an abſoluce Maſter. 
* Anth, So is the Frame, 
Would we had ſpoketogether, Haſte we for it, 
Yet ere we put our ſelves in Armes, diſpatch we 
The buſineſs we have talkr of. 
Ceſ, With moſt gladneſs, 


And do invite you to my Sifters view, 


—_— 


Whe. | - 
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| Swell with the touches of thoſe Flower-ſoft hands, 


- | And for his ordinary, payeshis heart, 


/ 
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V Vbicher ftraight Pie lead you. 


Anth. Let us, Lepidms, not lack your company. SR 
Lep. Noble Anthony , not fickneſs ſhould detain me, 


Exeunt emnes, 


Manent Enobarbus, Agrippa, Mecenas, 
Mec, Welcome from e/fgypt, Sir. | 
Eno, Half the heart of Ceſar, worthy /decenas, M 
honourable Friend —_— 
Agri, Good E nobarbus, 
Mece, We have cauſe to be glad , that matters are fo 
well digeſted : you ſtay'd well by*t in e/Egypr. 
Enob, -1 Sir, we did ſleep day out of countenance, and 
madethe night light with drinking. 
Mece, Eight wild-Boars roſted whole at a breakfaft : 
and bur twelve perſons there, Is this crue ? | 
E ob. This was but as a Fly by an Eagle: we had much 
more monſtrous marter of Feaſt, which worthily deſerved 
noting. 
| Mecenas, She's a moſt triumphant Lady , if report be 
{quare co her, 
Enob, When ſhe firſt met Mark Anthony , ſhe purſt 
up his heart upon the river of Cydnme, 
Aerip. There ſhe appear'd indecd : or my reporter de- 
{yis d well for her, 
Enob, T- will tell you, ; 
The Barge ſhear in, like a burniſht Throne 
Burnt on the water;the Poop was beaten Gold, 
Purple the Sails : and to perfumed that 
The Windes were Love-fick, 
With tnem the Oares were Silver, 
Which to the-tune of Fiutes kept ſtroke, and made 
The water Which hey bear, to follow faſter : 
As amororts of her ſtrokes. For her own perſon, 
Ir beggar'd all deſcription, ſhe did !yc 
In her Pavillion, cloth of Gold, of Tiflue, 
O're-pituring that Yenxs, where we ſee 
The fancie ott-work Nature, On each tide her 
Stood pretty Dimpled Boyes, like ſmiling Cupids, 
Wirh diyers-cotour'd* Fannes, whoſe wind d1d ſeem 
To glove the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
And what they undid did. 
Agrip. Of rare for Anthoay, | 
Emo, Her Gentlewomen, like the Nerezdes, 
So many Mere-maids tended her i'ch'eyes, 
| And made cheir bends adornings. At the Helm, 
A ſeeming Mete-tnaid ſteers : the Silken Tackles 


| 


That yearly frame the office. From the Barge 
A ſtrange invifible pertume hits the ſenſe 

Of the adjacent Wharfs. The Ciry caft 

Her people out upon her : and Anthony 
Enthron'd 7th*-Market-place, did fir alone, 
Whiſtling to th*air : which but for vacancy, 
Had gone to 92ze on Cleopatra too, 


Aerip. Rare eAgyptias. 

Exo.Upon her landing, 4#thoyy ſent to her, 
Invited her to Supper : ſhe replyed , 
It ſhould be better, he became her gueſt : 
Which ſhe entreated, our Courteous —_ 
Whom nere the word of no woman heard ſpeak, | 
Being barber'd ten times o're, goes to the Feaſt; | 


| eAmthony and Cleopatra. 


| Read not my blemiſhes in the world's report : 


And made a gap in Nature, [s all afraid to govern th2encar him : 
Say to Ventidias 1 would ſpeak with him; Exit, 


And in our ſports wy better cunning faints, 


} His Cocks do win the Bartel, til! of mine, | 


| rm | 
She made great Ceſar lay his Sword to bed, 


He ploughed her, and ſhe cropr. 
Eno, I ſaw her once 

Hop fourty Paces through the publick Rreet, | 

And having loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke, and panted, 

Thar ſhe did make defeRt, perfeRion, | 

And breathleſs power breathe forth. 
CHece, Now Anthony, mult leaye her utcerly 
Eno, Never, he will not : 

Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtome ſteal | 

Her infinite variety : other women cloy 

The apperires they tecd, bur he makes hungry, 

Where molt the tatisfies, For vildeſt things 

Become themſelves in her, that the holy Pricfts 

Bleſs her, when ſhe is Rig21th, 


AMece, If Beauty, Wiſedome, Modcſty, can ſettle 
The heart of Anthony : Oftavia's 
A bleſſed Lottery to him. 42S 

Agrip. Let us go. Good Enobarhys, make your ſelf 
my gueſt , whiP(t you abide here, 


Ezo, Humbly, Sir, I chank you. Exennt, 
Enter Anthony, Ceſar, Oftavi: between them. 
Anth, The world, and my great office, will 
Sometimes divide me from your boſome. | 
Otta, All which time , before the gods my knee ſhall 


bow my prayers co them for you, 
- Auth, Goodnight Sir, My Oftavia . 


I have not kept my ſquare, bur that to come 
Shall all be done by th*Rule : good nighr, dear Lady, | 

O#a, Good night ,fir. 

Ceſar, Goodnight, © Exit. 

E ner Soathſayer. | 

Ant. Now firrah: do youwiſh your ſelf ine/£gypt ? 

Sooth, Would I had never come from thence , nor 
you thither. | 

Azt, If you can, your reaſon ? 
| Sooth.l ſee it in my motion : have it not in my tongue, 
Bur, yet hie you to e/£gypt again. | 

tho, Say to me, whole Portunes ſhall riſe higher, 
Ceſar's or mine ? | 

Soot Caeſar's, Therefore(oh Anthony) tay not by hisfide. 

Thy Demon (that's thy ſpirit which keeps thee) is 
Noble, Couragious, high, unmatchable, 
Where C2ſar's is not. Bur near him thy Angel 
Becomes a fear : as being o'ce-powr'd , and therefore 
Make ſpace enough between you, 

Anth, Speak this no more. 

Sooth, Tonone but theeno more, but when to thee, 
if thou doſt play with him at any game, | 
Thau art ſvrc ro [oſe.: And of that Natural luck 
He bears thee *gainſt the odds, Thy Luſter thickens, 
When he ſhinesby : T ſay again, thy ſpirit 


Bur he alway is Noble, 
eAnth. Ger thee gone: 


He ſhall to Parthia, be'ir art or hap, 
He hath ſpoken true, The very Dice obey him; 


Under his chance, if we drawlots, he ſpeeds, 


For what his eyes eat onely, | When ic is all ronaugh:: and his Qrailes ever | 
Agrip. Royal wench : | | Bear mine (in hoopt) at odd's; I willtoeAgypers . |} 
_ SE | Aaaa 2 , _ 
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And choleb'l make this marriage for my peace, C/eo, Well, go tolT will: 
Fcl'Eaſt my pleaſure lies. Oh come, YVentidins, | | Bur there's no goodneſs in thy face, if Amhony 
Enter V entidi ns. Be free and healthfull ; ſo tart a fayour 
. | You muſt ro Parthia, your Commitlon's ready : To trumpet ſuch good tidings, If not well, 
Follow me and receiv'c. Exennt, | Thou ſhould'{t come like a Furice crown'd with Snakes, 
Not like a formal man, 
; . Vecenas, and Aroripna. Mef. Wil pleaſe you hear me ? 
& - p.m : ST'Pp Cleo, I ha = a ack,” to ſtrike thee e're thou ſpeak, 
Lepidus, Trouble your ſelf no farther: pray you haſten | Yer if thou ſay, Anthony lives, "is well, 
your generals afcer, | ; . | Or friends with Ceſar, or not Captain to him, 
Agr. Sir , Mark, Anthony will &en but kiſs OfF4v14,| Te ſee thee in a ſhower of Gold, and haile 
and we'll follow, —— Rich Pearls upon thee, 
Lep. *Till I ſhall ſee you in your Souldier's dreſs, - Meſ. Madam, he's well, 
Which will become you both : Farewell. C/:o, Well ſaid. | 
Mece, We ſhall, as I conceive che journey , be ar the Meſ. And Friends with Ceſar. 
Mont before you Lep:idas, Cleo, Th'art an honeſt man. ; 
Lep. Your way is ſhorter , my purpoſes do draw me Aeſ. Ceſar, and he, are greater Fricnds then ever, 
much about, you'll win rwo dayes upon me, Cleo. Mark thee a Fortune from me. 
Both. Sir, good ſuccels.  * Meſ. But yet, Madam. 
| LCLep, Farcwell, | Exeunt, $ les, 1 donot like bur yer, it does allay 
{ o 
| Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras and Alexas. os f = 7 __ > ths 
Cleo, Give me ſome Muſick : Muſick , moody food of | ,..6 1, 0nGrous MalefaRor, 'Prythee, Friend, 
us that trade in love, | Powre out the pack of matter to mine ear, 
Omnes, The Muiick, hoa, The good and bad together : he's friends with Ceſar, 
Enter Mardian the Eunuch, , In ſtate of health thou ſay, and thou ſayeſt, free. 
Cleo, Let it alone, lct's to Billiards : come C harmian. Meſ. Prez, Madam ? no :I made no ſuch ſport, 
Char, My arm is ſore, beſt play with ardiar, . He's bonnd unto Oftawvia, 
Clcops. As well a woman with an Eunuch play d,aS] Chez. For whar ood turn ? 
with a woman, Come, youl play with me, Sir* Meſ. For the beſt turn i*th'bed. 
Mardi, As well as 1 can, Madani, Cleo, I am pale, Chermian. 
Cleo. And when good will is ſhewed, Meſ. Madam, he's married to Oftavia. 
Though't come too ſhort Cleo, The moſt infectious Peſtilence upon thee, 
The Ar may plead pardon, I'le none now, Strikes him down. 
Give me mine Angle, we'll to th'River, there Meſ. Good Madam, patience, | 
My Muſic: playing far off, I will betray | Cleo, What fay you? Seri entilan, ©] 
Tawny-fine fiſhes, my bended hook ſhall pierce Hence horrible Villain , or Ile ſpurn thine eyes 
Their flimie jaws: and, as I drawthem up, Like balls before me : I'te unhair thy head : . | 
Ile think them every one an Anthony, | She hales him up and down, 
And ſay, ah ha; y'are caught. . : Thou ſhalt be whipt with Wyer, and ſtew'd in brine, 
Char. *Twas merry when you wager'd on your Ang- Smarting in lingring pickle, 
ling , when your diver did hang a falt fiſh on his hook, Mef. 0G. Madam, 
which he with fervencie drew up, T, that do bring the newes, made not the match, 
Cleo, That time? Oh cimes : | : C/eo, Say 'tis not ſo, a Province I will give thee, 
{ I laughc bim our of patience,and that night And make thy Fortunes proud : the blow thou had'(t 
4 I laught him into patience, and next morn, Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage, 
E're the ninth hour I drunk him to his bed : And I will boot thee with what gift beſide 
Then put my Tires and Mantels on him, whil'lt - Thy modeſty can beg. | | 
I wore his Sword Philippan, Oh from tale Meſ. He's married, Madam, ; 
| Enter a Meſſenger, Cleo, Rogue, thou haſt liv'd too long, Draw akmfe. 
Rane thou thy fruitfull ridings in mine eares, Meſ. Nay then I'le run : SHE TT W 
| That long time have bin barren, What mean you, Madam, I have made no fault, Ex, 
Meſ. Madam, Madam, Char, Good Madam, keep your ſelf within your ſelf, 
| Cleo, Anthony's dead, ' ]Theman is innocent, + | 
3 If thou ſay ſo, Villain, thou kil't thy Miſtreſs: Cleo, Some Innocents ſcape notthe chunderbolt : 
But well and free, if thou ſo yield him. 1 Melt eZgypt into Nile; and kindled creatures 
There is Gold and here Turn all t9 Serpents, Call the ſlave again, - 
My bleweſt veins to kiſs : a hand that Kings Though I am mad, I-will not bite him : Call. | 
Have lipt, and trembled kiſſing, Char, He is afeard to come, PE 


Meſ. Firſt, Madam, he is well. Cleo, I will not hurt him, | 
Cleo, Why there's more Gold. Theſe hands do lack Nobility, that they ſtrike- 
But, firrah, mark, we uſe A meaner then my ſelf : fince I my ſelf . © 
To ſay, the dead are well : bring me to that, Have given my ſelf the caufe. Come hicher, Sir. 
The GoldI give thee, will I melt and pore Enter the Meſſenger again, 
Down thy ill-uttering throat. = Though ir be honeſt, it isneyer. good | 
Aſ:ſ; Good Madam, hear me. To bring bad newes: give toa gracious Meffage 
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An hoſt of tongues, bur ler ill ridings tell 

Themſelves when they be felt, 
Meſ,, 1 have done my duty. . .- 
Cleo, Is he married? 

1 cannot hate-chee worſer then I do, 

If thou again ſay yes. 

Mefſ.. He's married , Madam, 

oods confound thee, 

Doft thou hold 

. Meſ. Should Ilye, Madam ?: 

'- Cleo, Oh, would thou did Rt: - 

So half my e/£gypt were ſubmerg'd and made _ 

A Ciſtern for ical'd Snakes, Go get thee hence, : . : 

Had'ft thou Narciſſze in thy face, tome _ 

Thou would'tt appear moſt ugly : He is married? © . 
Mef. I crave your highneſs pardon. : 
Cleo, He is married ? 

| - Hef. Take no offence, that T would not o 

To punuth me for what you make me doe, - 

Seems much unequal : he's married to Otavie, 
Cleo. Oh that his fault- ſhould make a knave of thee, 

That art not what thou artſure of. 'Get thee hence, 

The Merchandite which thou haſt brought from Rome 

Are all too dear for me : 

Lie they upon thy hand, and be undone by'em, 

\ Char, Good-your Highneſs patienc | 

Cleo, In praiſing Azthoxy, 1 have 

Char, Many times, Madam, 

Cleo. I am paid for't now : lead me from hence, 

[1 faint, oh Iras, Charmian : tis no matter, 

Go to the fellow, good Alexas, bid him 

Report the feature of Ottawa, her yeares, 

Her inclination, let him not leave our 

The colour of her hair, Bring me wor 

Ler him for ever go, let him not, Charmian, 

Though he be painted one way like a Gorgos, 

The other wayesa fars., Bid you Alexas _ 

Bring me word, how tall ſhe is : pity me, Cha 

[But do not ſpeakto me, Lead me to my C 


diſ prais'd Ceſar, 


Enter Pompey, at one door with Drum and Trumpet .: at 
another Ceſar , Lepidus, Anthony , Enobarbus, Adece- 

' #48, Agrippa, Menas with Sonldiers marching. 
Pow, Your Hoſtages 1 have, ſo haye you nine: 

And we ſhall talk before we fight, 
Ceſ. Moſt meet thar firſt we come-to wards, 

| And therefore have we 

Our written purpoles before us fent, 

| Which if thou haſt conſidered, ler us know, 

It will tie up thy diſcontented Sword 

And carry back to Sicily much tall youth, 

That elſe muſt periſh here, - 

' Pom, To you all three, 

| The Senators alone of this great world, 

| Chief PaQorsfor the gods.. I do not know, 

Wherefore my Father ſhould revengers want, 

Having a Son and Friends, fince Julrws Ceſar, 

Who at Ph:l:pps the good Bratz ghoſted, 

There ſaw you labouring for me. What was'r 

That moy'd pale Caſſius to conſpire > And what 

Made the all-honour'd, honeſt Roman Bratae, 

"With the arm'd reſt, Courtiers of beauteous freedome, 

| To drench the Capitol, but that they would 

Have ong man bur a man, and that is it 

' | Hath made me rioge my Navie, At whoſe burthen, 

The anger*d Ocean foams, with which I meant 


—— —_———— — — — SS 
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| To ſcourge th*ingratitude, that deſpightfull Rome 
Caſt on my Noble Father, ef | 
Ceſar, Take your:timg,. - +1; ;, , {wi » 
ent. Thou canſt not fears, Powypey, with.thy Cailes, 
| We'll ſpeak with thee at Sea, | Art land chan know ft | 
- How much we do o're-count-thee, - 
Poem, AtLand indeed SO DIr, tn 
Thou doſt o're-count me of my facher's houſe, | 
But fince the Cuckoo builds not for himſelf , 
Remain in't as thou may}, - - _ 
Leps. Be pleas'd to tell us, P 
(For this is from the preſent.now: you talk ). 
CoObgy a ak G 
The offers. we have ſent you, © + ; 
Ceſar, There's the point; ! ++ 
Ant, Which do not be-intreated to, ©: 
Bur weigh whac it is worth embrac'd;.! | 
Ceſar, And what may follaw tory a larger Fortune. 
Pom. You havemade meioffer *. , | 
Of Sicily, Sardinia : and I muſt pp Len 
| Rid all the Sea of Picars: then, to ſend -- 
Meaſures of Wheat to Rgwe': this *greed upon, 
To part with unhackt cages, and bear back- '* | 
Our carges uridinted, © -. | 
Omnmes, That's our offer, 
Pom, Know then I came before you here, 
A man prepar'd ..'-. / - | 
To take this offer. But Mark, Anthony, 
Put me to ſome impatience : though I loſe 
The'praiſe of it by telling.” Y ou muſt know 
When ('eſar and your Brother were at blowes, 
Your Mother came to Sic:1y, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. | 
Ant, I have i it, Pompey, © 
And am well ſtudied fowy-liberal thanks, 
Which1 do owe you, 7 
Pom, Let me have your hand : 
| did nor'think, Sir, to have met you here. : 
- Ant; The beds U'th*Ealt are ſoft, and thanks to you, | 
| That calPd me timelier then my purpoſe hither: ' ÞF 
For i have gained by'c, | ff | 
Ce/Since I ſaw you laſt, chere's a change upon you, 
Pom. Well, I know nor, | PI 
What counts haid Fortune caſts upon my face;. 
2-:t 1n my boſome ſhe ſhall neyer come, 
To make iy heart a vaſſal, 
Lepi. Well met here, 
Pom, i hope ſo, Lepidus, thus we are aoreed : 
[ crave our compoſition may be written 
And ſecal'd berween us, | 
Cef. That's the next to doe, 
Pom, We'll feaſt each other, ere we part, and let's 
Draw lots who ſhall begin. | 
Anth, That will I, Pompey. | | 
Pompey. No, Anthony, take the lot : but firſt orlaſt , | 
| your fine «Egyptian cookery ſhall have thefame , Thaye 
| neard that Tulius Ceſar grewfar with fealting there, 
Ant, You have heard much. 70 
Poms. I have fair meaning, Sir. 
Azt, And fair words to them, 
Pom, Then ſo much have Lheard. 
And I have heard Apolodorus carried --=--- 
Eno, No more of that : he did ſo. 
Pom, What, I pray you ? | 
Eo, A certain Queen'to Ceſar in aMacerice, 
Pom, I know thee now, how far'lt thou Souldier > | 
Eno, Well, and well am like to do, for I perceive 
Aaaa 3 Four 
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4 Four Feaſts are: toward, ©! 


;| When you have well deſery'd 
*| As I have ſaid you did, 


[ Will you lead, Lords 4 WW! 


| Treaty. You, and/l haveknown, Sir. 


1 Are, 


Poms. Lec me ſhake thy hand, 


| I never hated thee : I have ſeery thee fight, + I 
When | have envied thy'dehaviour, 


Enob;Sax,Þ'never lov'd you nuch , but. 
ref times as much, 


Poms, lnjoy-thy plainneſs, - 76 
Ic nothing ul-becomes thee: <1 | 
Aboord my Gally, I invite you'all. - 


All. Shew sthe way, Sir....-:- - 2 
Pom, Come, Exeunt,'. Manent Enob. & Menas, 


Men, Thy Father , Pompey; would nc'ce have. made 


E »o. Ar Sea, I :hink. 
Men.” Wehave, Sir, + | 
E no, Yu have done well by Water. 
Men. And you by Land, | + + 


=- 


E xo. I will praiſe any:man that will praiſe me;rhough 


| it cannot be denied what I have done by Land.. 


Men, Nor what I have done by water... - - : 
Emo, Ycs, ſome-thing you can. deny for your own 


| ſafety : you have bin a good Thief by Sea. ....... 


Men, And you by Land. + -!. # 62 
Ens, There I deny my Land ſervice : bur: give me 
your hand enas, if-our tycs had authority , here they 


might have two'Thieyes kifling, 


Men, All mens faces aretrue , whatſoe”re thicir;hands 


Em, 
Face, | 
Men, No ſlander, they fteal hearts, - -! 

Eno, Wecame hither to fighe with you. | 

Men, For my part, I am ſorry it is turn'd to a Drink- 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his Fortune," 

E no, |t he do, ſure he cannot weep't back again... 

Men, Y' have faid, Sir,we look'd not for Mark, An- 


ut there is ne're'2 fair Woman, ha's a true 


| :hony here, pray: you, is he married to Cleopatra? 


Emo, Ceſar*s Siſter is call'd Oftavia. 


En», Bit now ſhe is the wife:of Marcus Anthonmns, 
Men, Pray ye, Sir, | os FO 
Eno, Tis true, [4 Wee Pers 
Men, Then is Ceſar and he, for ever knit together, 
E»o, If 1 were bound to Divine of this unity, would 

nct Propheſie ſo, Þu:. AL 

Men. 1 think the policy of chat purpoſe , made more 
in the Marriage then the Love of the parties, 

Eo, I think ſo too, But you ſhall find the bandchat 
ſeems to rie their friendſhip together , will be the. very 
ſtranger of their Amitic : Oftev14 is of a holy, cold, and 
{till converſation, | TID 
| Men, Who would not have his wife ſo? + - 

Exo. Not he that himſelf isnot ſo : which is Mark. 
Amnhony: ie will to his e&gyptian diſh again : then ſhall 
the fighes of OFavia blow the fireup in Ceſar, and ( as1 
ſ2id before ) that which is the ſtrength of their Amity, 
ſhall prove che immediate Author of their variance. A 
thony will uſe his affe&ion where: it is. He married bur 
his occaſion here, 

Men And thvs it may be. Come, Sir, will you a-boord? 
I have a health for you. \ 

Eno, I ſhall take it , fir: we haye us'd our Throats in 

ee gopt, | 

Men, Come, let's away, 


E xennt. 


| ENT 


11," The T ragedy'of - 


ha'prais'd ye, 


"Men, Trae, Sir, ſhe was the wife of Care Marcellus, | 


_— — 


Muſick, playes, 


Enter two or three Servants with a By agar | 


1. Here they'll be, man: ſome o' their Þ : 
rooted already , the leaſt wind 1ch'world nr 
down, © "2 | 
2, Lepidws is high;eolour'd. | | 
I. They have naade him drink Almes drink, | 
2, As they pinch one another by the diſpoſition = 
cries out, no more; reconciles them to his entreatie, ang | 
himſelf to th'drink. "PRY 

1, Bur it raiſcs the greater war between him and his 
diſcretion. | FL | 


2, Why thisit is to hae a name in great men's Fellow. 


. "of 


| - ſhip :: T hadas lieve have a Reed that will:do me no ſer. 
! 


vice, asa Partizan I could not heave. ok 

7; 'T5be call'd into a huge Sphere, and nor to be ſeen 
to moye in't,, are the holes where eyes ſhould be, which 
pirtifully. diſaſter thei checks. 01; 


e A s onnet ſounded : ; 
Entey Ceſar, Anthony, Pompey, Lepidas, Agripps, Are) 


cenas, Enobarbus, Menas, with other C aptaing, 


Ant, Thus do they, Sir : they.take the flow o'th'N;le 
By certain ſcale, i'th'Pyramid : they know 
By th*height, the lowneſs, or the mean : If dearth 
Orc Foizon follow. The higher Nilzs (wells 
The more it promiſes as it ebbs, the Seediman 
Upon the ſlime and Ooze ſcatters his grain, 
And ſhortly comes to.Harvett. 
Lep. Y' have ſtrange Serpents there ? 
Arnt, I, Lepidns, | 
Lep. Your Serpent of e/£gypt, is bred now of your 
mud by the operarion of the Sun: ſo is your Crocadile, 
Ant, They ares, Wo 
Por, Sir, and ſome Wine: A health to Lepidas, 
Lep. Tam nor ſo well as I ſhould be : | 
Bur:Vle. ne*re out, 
: Eno,Not''till you have.flept : I fear me you'll bein 'till! 
thehy onde” a : 
Lep.:Nay certainly , I have heard the Ptolemuie's Py-! 
ramilts .are very goodly things: without contradiction I| 
have heard that. | . of 
Men, Pompey, a word. 
Pom, Say in mine car, what is't? _ | 
Men, Forſake thy ſeat, I do beſcech thee, Caprain, 
And hear me ſpeak a word, - | 
Poms. For me *till anon, Whiſper is's Ear. , 
This Wine for Lepidus. - | | 
Lep. What manner o'thing is your Crocodile ? | 
Ant, It is ſhap'd\fir, like it ſelf,and it isas broad ast: 
hath bredch ; Ir is juſt ſo high as it is, and moves with it's 
own organs, . It lives by that. which nouriſheth it, and 
the Elements once out of it, it Tranſmigrates, 
Lep, What colour is.t of ? | 
Ant, Of it's own colour too, 
Lep.”Tis a Rrange Serpent. 
Ant,” Tis fo, and the teares of it are wet. 
Ceſ. Will this deſefiption ſatisfe him ? 
An. Wirth the Health that Pompey gives 
1s a very Epicure, | | 
Pom, Go hang, ſir, hang : tell me of that? Away* | | 
Do as I bid you. Where's: the Cup I call'd for ? Ve 


him , eliehe 


Mem, If for the ſake of Merit thou wilt hear me, 


iſe 


— fr > 


' Nut, Bea | 
Ceſar. Poſſeſs it , I'le make anſwer: but T had rather 
faſt from all, four dayes,rthen drink ſo much in one, - 

Ezo, Ha , my brave Emperour , ſhall we dance now 
the e£gyptian Bacchanals, and celebrate our drink ? 


G 


| Anthony and Cleopatra. - 


—_—_ 
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Riſe from thy 99), EY. 

Por, 1I think th'art mad : the matrer ? 
Men, 1 haveeyer held my cap off 
Pom, Thou haſt ſerv'd me with much faith 
elſe to ſay ® Be jolly, Lords. _ 

Amnth. Theſe Qu.ck-ſands, Lepridas, 

Keep off chem, for you fink. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of all the world > 
Poms, What ſaiſt thou ? 5 


Thar's twice,” © 
Pom, How ſhould that be? . 


oor, I am the man will give thee all the world, 
Poms, Haſt thou drunk well ? | 
Men, No, Pompey, I have kept me from th 

Thar if chou dar'ſt ve, che earthly Fove - 

What ere the Ocean pales, or skie inclippes, ' 

Is thine, if chou wilc ha't, TE TY” 

Pom, Shew me which way. 

Are in thy veſſel, Let me cur the Cable. 

And when we are put off, fall to their throats : 

All there is thine. | 

Pow, Ah, this thou ſhould have done, 

And not have ſpoken on't, In me *is villanie, 


'Tisnot my profit that does lead mine Honour : 
Mine Honour is, Repent chat e*ce thy tongue, 


Iſhould have found it afcerwards well done: 
But muſt condemn it now ; deſiſt, and dr ink. 
Men, For this I'le never follow 

Thy pall'd Fortunes more, | 


, Poms, This health to Lepidus, 
Ant, Bear him a-ſhoar, 
Fle pledge it for him, Pompey. 
Eno, Here'sto thee, Menas. 
Men, Enobarbus, welcome, 
Pore, Fill*cill the cup be hid, | 
Eno, There'sa ſtrange Fellow, Aenas. 
Men, Why ? 


Not ? | 

all, that it might go on wheels, 

Exo, Drink thou, encreaſe the Reels. 
Mex, Come. 

Here's to Ceſar, 


when I waſh my brain, and it grows fouler, 
hild o*ch" time. | 


Pom. Let's ha't, good Souldier. 
Am. Come, ler's all rake hands, 


In ſoft and delicate Lethe. 
Eno, All take hands: 


[Make battery to our cares with the loud Muſick; 


.* p Y Fe 
. - 0-7 G4 , - & +; \ 5 Moms 
yo 


Mesz, Theſe three world-ſharers , theſe Com 


co thy Fortunes, 
: what's 


Men. Wilt thou be- Lord of the whole world ? 


Men. Burt entertain it , and though thou think me 


e cup, 


In thee, *r had bin good ſervice : thou muſt know, 


Hath ſo betrai'd thine a&, Being done unknown, 


| Who ſeeks and will not take, when once *ris offer'd, 
| |Shall never find it more» 


Eno, A beares the third partof the world , man : ſeeft 


"" Ulter. The third part,then he isdrunk : would it were 


Pom, This is not yet an Alexaidrian Feaſt, 
Ant, Tc ripens towards it : ftrikethe Veſſels hoa, 


Ceſar, 1 could well forbear't, it's monſtrous labour 


'Tillthat the conquering Wine hath ſteept our ſenſe, 


petitors 


4 Ceſar and Anthony, have ever wort | 


{Payes this for Marcus Craſſus, 


| Who does i*ch'Warres more then his Captain cari, 


(The Saouldier's virtue)rather makes choice of loſs 
Then gain, which darkens him. - 
[ could do more to doe Anthomuas good, 


The while, T'le. place you, then the Boy ſhall fing. | 
The bolding every mah ſhall bear as loud, 
As his ſtrong ſides can yolly. 


Minfick Playes. Enobarbus places chews baud in hand. | 


Fa SS | 
Come thou Monarch of the Vine, 
Plumpie Bacchn with pink eqne : 
| In thy Fattes our cares be drony'd, - -. | 
With thy Grapes oaur haires be crown d. 
Cup us 'till the world go round, 


Cnp us 'till the world go round, 


Ceſ. What would you more ? 
Pompey, goodnight, 'Good Brother © ' 
Ler me requeſt you of our graver buſineſs 
Frowns art this leviry, Gentte Lords let's part, *- 
Youſee we haye burnt our check. Strong Enebarbe 
Is weaker'then the wind, and mine own tongue + 
Splecrs whar ir ſpeaks : the w 1d diſguile hach almoſt | 
Antickt us all, What needs more words ? goodnight. | 
Good Azthoxy, your hand. . $I 
Pom, Vie try you on the ſhoar, | 
Aznt, And ſhall, Sir, give's your hand- 
Poms, Oh , Anthony, you haye my Father's houſe, 
But whar, weare Friends ? | 
Come down into the Boar, - e 
Emno;Take heed you fall not, eras; Ile not on ſhoar, 
No, to my Cabin : theſe Drummes 
Theſe Trumpets, Flutes : what | 
Ler Neptune hear, we lid aloud farewell hed 
Torthelſe great Fellows, Sound and be hang'd, found our. 
Sound a Flouriſh wth Drummes, 
Eno, Hoo ſaies a, there's my Cap, 
An, Hoa, Novle Captain, come. Exeunt. | 
Enter Ventiding as it were in 4 triumph , the dead body| 
of Pacorus borne before him. 
Vex, Now darting Parthia art thou ftrook, and now 
Pleas'd Fortune does of Xarcns Craſſus death | 
Make me revenger, Beare the King's Son's body, | 
Before our Army, thy Pacorns Orader, 7 


Roman. Noble V entidins, | 
Whiltt yer with Parthian bloud thy Sword is warm, 
The Fugitive Parthians follow. Spurn through Media, 
Meſapotamia,and the ſhelters ,whither 

[he routed flie. So thy grand Captain Anthony 

Shall ſer thee on triumphant Chatriots, and 

ut Garlands on thy head. 

Ven, Oh Silins, Silius, 

[ have done enough, A Þwer place, note well 

May make too great an aCt, For learn this, S:/rs, | 
B:trer t5leayeundone, then by our deed | 
Acquire too high a Fame, when him we ſerve's away, 


More in their officer, then perfon. Soſſtus 
One of my place in Sjr14, his Lievtenant, 
For quick accumulation of renown, 

Which atchicv'd by th'minure, loft his favour; 


Becomes his Captain's Captain: and Ambition 


PR "ET 


Bur'*cwould offend him, And m his offence; 


Should! | 


ed. 


”% 
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— 


{ Shall paſs on thy approof:- moſt Noble Anthony, 


| Berwixc us, as tne Cement of our loye | 


| Have lov'd without this mean , if on both parts 
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Should my pe: formance perith, | | 
Rom. Thou haſt, Ventidizs, that, without the which a 

Soutdier and his Sword grants ſcarce diſftinRtion : thou 

wilt write to Anthony, 

Ven, Tie humbly fignitfie what in his name, , 
That magical word of War we have effected, 
How with his Barners, and his well pai'd ranks, 
he ne*re-yer beatcn. Horſe of Parthia, 
We have jaded out o'ch'Field, 
Rom, Where is henow®. ' Tl 
Ven, He purpoſeth to Arbeer,whither with what haſt 

The w:ight we muſt convey with s, will permit : 

We ſhall appear before him, On chece, paſs along. 
| Exennt, 
Enter Agrippa at one door , Enobarbus at anather, 

Agri. What are the Brother's parted ? : 
Eno. They have diſpatcht with Pompey, he is gone, 
| The other three are Sealing, Oftavia weeps 


{ To part from Rgwe : Ceſar is ſad, and Lepidue 


Since Pompey's tealt, as Menas ſayes, is troubled 

With the Green-Sickneſs, . 
eAgri. *Tisa Noble Lepidae, "EY 
Eno. A very fine one : oh, how he loyes Ceſar. 
Agri. Nay but how dearly he adores dark, Ant boxy, 


1 Emo, Ceſar ? why he's the Jupiter of men. 
i Ant. What's eAnthony, the god of Fapuer ? 


| Emo, Speak you of Ceſar ? Oh? the non-parell ? 
Agri. Oh eAnthony, oh thou Arabian Bird! _ 
Eno Would you praiſe (eſar,{zy Ceſar,gono further, 
Agpr.Indced he plied them both with excellent praiſes, 
Eo. But he loves («ſar veft; yet he loves Anthony - 

Hoo, Hearts, Tongues, Figure, 

Scribes, Bards, Poets, cannot 

' Think, ſpeak, calt, write, ſing, number : hoo, 

His loye-to Anthoxy, Bur as for Ceſar, 

Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder, 


| Eno, They are his Shards, and he their Beetle, ſo : 
This is to horſe : Adieu, Noble Agrippa. 


| Enter Ceſar, Anthony, Lepidus, and Oftavia, 
| eMzntho, No farther, Sir. 
Ceſar, You take from me a great part of my ſelf: 


] Uſe me well in't. Siſter, prove ſuch a wife 


| As my thoughts make thee, and as my fartheſt Band 
Let not the piece of Virtue which is ſer 


To keepit builded, be the Ram to barter 
The Fortune of it: for better might we 


This he nor cheriſhe, 

Ant. Make me not offended in your diſtruſt, 
: ef Lhave ſaid, 

Ant, Yu ſhall not find, 


T: ough you be therein curious, the leaſt canſe 


For what you ſeem to fear, ſo the gods keep you, 
And make the hearts of Rgwans (erve yourends: 
We will herepart. | 

'Eeſ.. Farewell, my deareſt Siſter, fare thee well, 


{ The Elements be kind to rhee, and inake 


Thy ſpirits all of comfort : fare thee well. 


Ota, My Noble Brother, 
eAuth, The April's in hereyes, it is Loves ſpring, 


F my theſe the ſhowers to bring it on ; be chearfuil, | 


Agri. Both he loves. | Enter the Meſſerger as before. 

{upon you, but when you are wel! pleag'd. 

| Agri, Good Fortune worthy Souldier , and farewell. ag | | 
| Anthony is gone, through whom ] might command it: 

] Come thon near. . i A 


| ſaw her led berween her Brother, and Mark, Anthony, _ 


$15 ſhe ſhrill congu'dor low ? 


Ott.Sir, look well comy Husband”s houſe : and --... 
Ceſar, What Ofquia. bs 
Ota. Ile tell you-in yourear,  . | . © 

. fat, Her tongue will not abey her heaxt, nor can. 
Her heart inform her tongue, WE a... 
The'Swan's doun feather EO 

That ſtands upon the Swell at full of tide : 

And neither way inclines, ' 

Eno, Will Ceſar weep ? | 

Agri, He ha's a cloud in's face. T3. 

Eno, He were the worſe for that were he a Horſe, ſo is 
he being a man, | : 

_ Agri, Why Ezobarbes : | 

When Anthony found Julius Ceſar dead, 

Je cryed aimoſt to roaring : And he wept, 

When at Phulippr he found Brutus lain, | | 

Eno, That year indecd, he was troubled with a rheym, | 
What willingly he did confound, he waiF'd, = 
Beliey't *rill I weep roo, 

Ceſ. No, ſweet Oftavis, MY I 
You {hall hearfrom me ſthil : the time ſhall nor | 
Out-g6 my thinking on you. 4 

Aut, Come Sir, come, En 
I'le wreſtle with you. in my ſtrength of love ; 

Look here I haye you ; thus I ler you go, 


And give you to the gods, | | 


Ceſ, Adicu, be happy. he 
Lep, Letall che number of che Starresgiye light 

To thy fair way, Br” | | I 
Ceſ. Farewell, farewell. Kiſſes Ollaya, 


Ant, Farewell, © . Trumpets ſound, Excunt, 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas.” 
Cleo, Where 1s the Fellow ? 
Alex, Half afeard to come, | t 
Clo, Go to, goto : Came hither , Sir, E 


Alex. Good Majeftie , Herod of Jewry date not Took 
Cleo, That Herod's head , Te have: but haw > Wh - 


D 


Meſ. Moſt gracious Majeſty. 

Cleo, Did'ſt thou behold Otavia ? 

Aeſ. I, dread Queen. 

Cleo, Where?  * 1 

Meſ., Madam, in Rome , I lookt her in the face: and: 

Cleo, TIsſheas tallas me? 
, Meſ.. She is not, Madam, 

Cleo. Did'ſt hear her ſpeak? | | 

Meſ. Madam, I heard her ſpeak , ſhe js low yoic'd.- 

Cleo, That's not-ſo good : he cangor Like her long.. 

Char, Like her 2 Oh/fs : *tis impoſſible, Pet 

Cleo. I think ſo Charmian:dull of congye, & dwarkiſh.| 
What Majeſty is. in.her gate, remember - 4 
If e*re thou look'fton Majeſty. it -1:3þ 
Meſ. She creeps;her motion and her Ration are as one +) 
She ſheys a body, rather then a life, | 
A Statue, then a Breather, 

Aef. Ts this certain ? 

Cleo, Or Ihavemo obſervance. . wit 

Cha, Three ine/£gypt cannot make better note, | 

. Cleo. He's very knowing, I do perceiv't, + 


% 
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| The. e's nothing in her yer. . 


of; 


LE 
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That ſo I harried Him, VVhy me thinks by him, 


| Cleo.l have one thing more to ask him yer,good Char- 


{[ will write; all may be well enough; 


' [Of ſemblable import, but he hath wag'd 


| THe yenred then moſt narrow meaſure : lent me, 


| So your deſires are yours, 


He Fo 


| 
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The Fellow has goo judgement, |» 
Char. Excellens. 
Cleo. Guelis at her yeares, I prythee; 
ef, Madam, ſhe was a widdow, 
Cleo, V Viddow ? { harman, hark, 
Meſ. And I do think ſhe's thirty. 
Cle,B:ai'lt thou her face in mind? is'rlong or, round ? 
Meſ. Round even to faultineſs, _- | 
Cleo, For the molt part r20,they arEfooliſh that are ſo, 
Her hair what colour ? | 
Meſ. Brown, Madam : and her forchead, 
As low as [hz would with ir, 
Cleo, There's Gold for thee, = 
Thou muſt not take my former ſharpneſs ull, 
1 will employ thee back again : I find thee 
(Mot fir for bulineſs, Go, make thee ready, 
Our Letters arc prepar'd, 
Char. A proper wan, 
Cleo. Indeed he is fo: I repent me much 


# 


This Creature's no ſuch thing, 
Char. Nothing; Madam, 
Cle. The man hath ſeen ſome Majeſty , and ſhould 
know, 


Char, Hath he ſeen Majeſtic ? 7þs elſe defend 't 'and 

ſerving you ſo long, | 

mian: but *cis no matcer,thou thalt brinz him ro me where 
Char. 1 warrant you, Madam. Exeunt, 

Enter Anthony and Ottavia, 


Ant. Nay, nay Ofavia, not onely that, 
That were excuſable, that and thouſands more 


New Warres 'gainſt Pompey, Made his will,and read it, 
To publick car, ſpoke ſcantly of me; / 

When perforce he could not | 

Bur pay me termes of Honour : cold and fickly 


When the beſt hinr-was given him : he had lookt , 
Or did it from his teeth, 

Oftivii Oh, my good Lord, 
Belieye not all, or if-you mult believe, 
Stomack not all, A more unhappy Lady, 
If this diviſion chance, ne're ſtood berween 
Praying for both parts : 
Thegood gods will motk me preſently, 
When I ſhall pray : oh bleſs my Lord and husband, - 
Undo that prayer : by crying out as loud, 
Oh bleſs my Brother, Husband winne, winne Brother, 
Prayes, and deftroyes the prayer, no midway : 
'Twixt theſe extremes at all, 

Ant, Gentle Oftavia, 
Let your belt love draw to that point which ſeeks 
B:{t to preſerve it; if T loſe mine Honour , 
Tloſe my ſelf: b:tter T were not yours 
Then yours ſo branchleſs. Bur as you requeſted, 
Your:ſelf ſhall go berween's, the mean time, Lady 
[Ile raiſe the preparation of a War 
Shall tain your Brother, make your ſooneft haſte 


Ota. Thanks to my Lord, -- ::/ 3 5090) 
The Jove of Power make me moſt weak, moſt weak z:. . ;| 
Your reconciler : Warres*cwixt you twain would beg; . 
As if the world ſhould cleave, and thatflain men ' 


| Will their good thoughts call from him. | 


: | And have now receiy'd his accuſations, 


|| His part o'th'Ifle. Then does he ſay , he lent me 
©, } Some ſhipping unreſtored, Laſtly hefrets 


Anth, When it appears to you where this begins; _ 
Turn your diſpleaſure that way; for our faults | 
Can never be ſo equa), that your love - # 

Can equally move with them, Provide your going; |. | 

Chooſe your own company, and command whar cuft 

Your heart has mind to, | E xemnt. | 
Enter Enobarbus, and Eros, | 

Enob., How now, friend Eros ? | 

Eros, There's ſtrange Newes come, Sir. 

Eno, What man ? Ss 3 

Ero.Ceſar and Lepidus have made War upon Pompey. | 

E xo. This is old, what is the ſucceſs ? 

Eros, («ſar having made uſe, of him in the warres 
'gainſt Pompey : preſently denyed- him rivality,would not 
ler him partake of the glory of the ation, and not reſting 
here, accuſes him of Letters he had formerly wrorte to | 
Pompey. Upon his own appeal ſeizes him , ſo the poor 
chird 1s up, *cill death enlarge his Confine. | 

Exo, Then would thou hadlt a.pair of Chaps no more, 
and throw between them all the food thou haſt, they'll 
orind the other, Where's Anthony ? 

Eros, He's walking in-the garden thus, and ſpurns 
The ruſh that lies before him, Cries, Fool Lepidac, | 
And threats the throat of that his Officer, | 
That murdred Pompey. 

Eno, Our great Navie'srigg'd, 

Eros, For Italy and Ceſar, more Domitizs, - | 
My Lord defires you preſently : my Newes 
I might have told hereafter, | 

Eno,” Twill be naught, bur ler it be: bring me to Anthoxy, 
Eros, Come, fir, ; Exeunt.. 
Enter Agrippa, Mecenas, and Ceſar, 

Ceſ. Contemning Rome he has done all this, and more 
In Alexandria : here's the matter of it : .\ 
I'th*Marker-place on a.a Tribunal filver'd | 
Cleopatra and himſelf in Chairs of Gold 
Were publickly enthron'd : ar the feet ſar | 
Ceſarion whom they call my father's Son, | 
And all the unlawfull iſſue, that their luRt |! 
Since then hath: made between them, Untg her, | 
He gave the ſtabliſhmenc of «gypr , made her - 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia, abſolute Queen, 

eMece, This is the publick eye ? EN 

Ceſ.. th'common ſhew place where they exerciſe; 

His Sonns hither proclaim*d the King of Kings, | 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia 
He gave to Alexander. To Ptolemy he aflign'd, .. | 
Syria, Sicilia, and Phemcia:s ſhe - + :- 

In th'abiliments of the goddeſs {fs A 
"That day appear'd, and oft before gave audience 
As*tis reported, ſo. y 

Mece,” Let Rome be thus inform®'d, 7 

Agrip. Who queaſie with his inſolence already; 


Ceſ. The people know it, 
Agri, Whom do's he accuſe ? 


Ceſ. Ceſar, and that baving in Sicily Fepont] 
Sextus Pomperns ſpoil'd, We had nor rated him + 


+» |] That Lepidme of the Triumvirate , ſhould be depos'd, 


And being 'that we detain all his Rev:nuc, 
Aeri, Sir, this ſhould be anſwered. 


Ceſar, *Tis done already, and his M:fſenger gone: 


Should ſodder up the Rifr, | 


I have told him Lepidas was gr0;vn too crue!, : 
Thar 
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4 And his affairs come'to me on the wi 


| With a more larger Lift of Scepters. 
[f Thatdoaffli&t each other, 


| And we in negligent danger : cheer your heart. 

| Be you not troubled with the time which-drives . 
| O're your contenc, theſe ftrong neceſhties,- - 

'} But let determin'd things to deftinie O; 
| Hold unbewaiPd their way, Welcome to 
{ Nothing more dear tome. You are abws'd-. '. 
| Beyond the mark of thought : and che high gods 


1 And ever welcome to Us. :: 
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| That his high Authority abus'd, 


| 


And did deſerye his chance for what I have conquer'd, 

I rant him fart : burthen in his Armen, | 

And other of his conquet*d Kingdomes,I demand the like 
Mer, He'll never yield to that. 
'Ceſ,. Nor muſt not then be yielded to in this. 

Enter Oftama with her Train, | 

Otfa, Hail Ceſar, and my Lord; hail, moſt dear (2ſar. 
Ceſar. That ever E-ſhould call thee Caſt-away, 
Otta. You have not call'd me ſo, nor have you cauſe, 
Ceſ.Why haſt thou ſtolne upon nie thus? you came not 


/ 


| Like Ceſar's Siſter ; the wife of Anthony 


Should have an Army for an Uther, and 

The neighs of horſe to tell of her approach, 
Longe ere ſhe did appear, The trees by th'way 
Should haye bor men, and expcCtarion fainted 
: Longing for what it had not. Nay, the duft 


| Should have aſcended to the Roof of Heaven , 


Rais'd by your populous Troops : Bur you are come 
A. Market-maid to Rowe, and have prevented 

The oltentarion of durilove ; which left unſhewn, 
Is aſter lefrruntov'd': -we ſhould have mer you 

By Sea, and Land, ſupplying every ſtage 


; With an avgmented greeting. 


Ofta, Good my Lord, YX | 
To come thus was I not conſtrain'd, but did it * . 
On my free-will, My Lord' Mark, Anthony, . - 
Hearing that you prepar'd for War, acquainted 
My grieving ear withall : whereon I begg'd 
His pardorr for rewrn, 
Caſe. Which ſ20n he granted, 
Being anabſtraRt *ryeen his Luſty and him, + 
... Ota, Do not ſay ſo, my Lord. 
C2/. I haye: eyes upon him. | 
ind:where is he now : 
Ofa. My Lord, in eAthevs. 
Ce/. No, my moit wronged Siſter, Cleopatra - 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his Empire 
Up to a Whore., who ow are levying 
The Kings o'th'carth for War, He hath diſſembled, 
Bochus the King of Eybra, Archilans | 
Of Cappadottz, Philadelphos King 


| Of Paphlagoma:the Thracias King Adnllas, - . 


KingiAfanchns of Arabia, King of Pont, .. 


{| Herod of Fewry, Mithridates King 


Of (omageat, Potemenand eAmintas. | 
The King of Medegand Lycaonta, | 


Otta, Aye me molt wretched, 
That have my heart parted betwixt two 


0 OO 
. ," (breaking forth 
your letters fid with-hold our 
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Ceſ. Welcome hnher; 
*Till we perceiv'd both. how you were wrong led, 


Rowe - 


To do you Juſtice, make hisMinitters: + ©: 
Of us, and thoſe that love you. Beſt of comfort,- 
| Agrip. Welcome Lady 


z 


XMec, Welcome, dear Madain, 
Each heart in Rewe does love and pity you, 
Onely th'adultcrous eLxthoxy, molt haige . | 
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| What ſhould nor then be ſpar'd. He is already 


[Then by the negligent. 


| | Which migit haye well becom'd the belt of men 
To taunt atlickheſs, Camidine, we, 
| | Will fight with him by Sca. 


| | Are thoſe, that often have *gainſt-Pamepey fought, 
. | [Their ſhippesare yare, yours heayy ; no diſgrace 

; | Shall fall you, for refuſing 
\ |} Being prepar'd for Land, 


| The abſolute Souldierſhip you have by Land , 


In his abhominations, turns you off, 
And gives his potent Regiment to a Trull 
Thar noiſes it againſt us, | 
O&a. 1s iro, fir ? 
' Ceſ. Mot certain : Siſter welcome ; pray you 
Be ever known to patience. My dear'ft Siſter. Exegn; 
Enter Cleopatra, and Enobarbas, \ 

Cleo, 1 will be even with thee : doubt it not, 

Eno, But why, why, why ? _ 

Cleo, Thou haſt foreſpoke my being in theſe warres : 
And ſay*ſt ir is not fir, 

Eno, Well: isit, isit ? 

Cleo, If not, denaunc'd againſt us , why ſhould not we 
ve there in perſon ? 

Eno, Well, I could reply : if we ſhould ſerve with 
Horſe and Mares together , the Horſe were merely loſt 
the Mares would bear a Souldier and his Horſe, 

Cleo, Whatis't you ſay? _ 

Eno, Your preſence needs muſt puzzle eAzthoxy, 
Take from his heart, take from his brain,take from's time, 


Traduc'd for Levity, and tis ſaid in Rome, 
That Photinus an Eunuch, and your Maids 
Mannage this war, 

:Clto, Sink Rgmwe, and their tongues rot 
Thar ſpeak againſt us, A Charge we bear ich'War, 
Andas the prefident of my Kingdome will 
| Appear there for a man, Speak not againlt it, 

I will not ſtay behind, 

| Enter eAnthony and Camidius, 
Eno, Nay 1 have done, here comes the Emperour, 
Ant, 1s it not ftrange, Canmndias, 

That from T arext um, and Brunduſium, 

He could ſo quickly cut the TJomtar Sea, 

And take in Tore, You have heard on't (Sweet ?) 
C leo, Celerity is never more admir'd 


Ant, A good rebuke, - 


Cleo, By Sca, what clſe ? 
Cam, Why will-my Lord do ſo? 
Ant, For that he dares us to't. 

Eno, So hath my Lord, dar'd him to ſingle fight, 
Cam, 1, and to wage his Battel at Pharſalza, 
VVhere Ceſar fought with Pompey. But theſe offers 
VVhich ſerves not for his yantage, he ſhakes off, , 

And ſo ſhould you. 

::Enob, Your Shippes are not well mann'd, 
Your Mariners'are Muliters, Reapers, people, 
Ingroſt by ſwifc Impreſs. In Eeſar's Fleet, 


him at Sea, 
Ant. By Sea, by Sca. : | 
Eno, Moſt worthy Sir, you therein throw away- | 


Diſtra& your Arniy , which doth moſt conſ{il 

Of war-markt-footmen, lea ve unexecuted 

Your own renowned knowledge, quite forgoe 

The way which promiſes -aflurance, and 

Giye up your ſelf merely-to chance and hazard, 

From firm Security. -. 
Ant, T'le fight at Sea, 
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| Clo. I have ſixty Sailes, Ceſar none better; 


Ant. Our over-plus of ſhipping will we burn, 


And with the reſt full-mann'd ;from thiheart of A:um 
"Beat rh*approaching Ceſar, Bur if we fail, ett. 
{We then can do'tat Land, 
'| Thy buſineſs ? 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Li 


Meſ. The newes is true, my Lord, he is diſcried, 


| {ſar has taken T oryne, 


Ant, Can he be there in perſon ?*Tis impoſſible 
Strange, that his power ſhould be ſo, Camidizy, 
Our nineteen Legions thou ſhalc hold by Land, | 


TAnd our twelve thouſand Horſe, We'll co our Ship, 


Away my T hets, 
© Enter a Souldier, 

How now, worthy Souldier ? © | 

Sould, Oh Noble Emperour , do not fight by Sea, 
'Trult not to forten planks : Do you miſdoubt 
This Sword, and- theſe my Wounds ; let th* Egyptians 
And the Phenicians go a ducking : we oy 
Have us'd to conquer ſtanding on the earth, 
And fighting foot to foot, 
Ant, Well, well,away, 
Soul. By Herenles I think I am i'th*right. 
Cam, Souldier thou art # but the whole aCtion gtows 


|Not.in the power on't : ſo our Eeaders lead, 


And we are Womens men. 


whole, do you not '? 
Ven, Marcus Ollavins, Mareus Tujting, 
Publicela, and Celine, are for Sea : 
But we keep whole by Land, This ſpeed of Ceſar's . 
Carries beyond' belief. 
Soul, While he was yet in Rome 
His power went out in ſuch diftraCtions, 
As beguiF'd all Spies, 
Cam, Who's his Lievtenant, hear you ? 
Soul, They ſay , one Towra, 
Cam, Well, I knowthe man. 
Enter a Meſſenger, 


Meſ. The Emperour calls Camidine. 
Cam, With-Newes the time's with Labour, 
And throwes forth each minute, ſome, Exeunt, 


Enter Eeſar with his Army , marching. 


Ceſ. Towrus ? 

Tow, My Lord, 

Ceſ. Strike not by Land, 
Keep whole, provoke not Bartel ' 


Till we have done at Sea. Do not exceed ] 


The Preſcript of this Scroul : Our fortune lyes 
| Exit. 

Enter Anthony, and Enobarbas, 
Ant, Set we our Squadrons on yond fide o* th' Hill, 
Ineye of Ceſar's battel, from which place 
We may the number of the Ships behold, 
And ſo proceed accordingly. Exit. 
Camidins Marching with his Land army one way over 
the tage, andT owrus theLievtenant of Ceſar the other 
we) : after their going in, beard the noiſe of a 
. Sea-fight, Alarum, Enter Enobarbus & Scars, 


_ Eno.Naught,naught,all naught, 1can behold no longer: 
Thantoniad, the A oyptian Admiral, 


With all their fixty flye, and turn the Rudder : 


WM 


Exennt"Aut.Cleo.& Enob, 


Soul, You keep by Land the Legions and the Horſe 


' | phew me the way of yielding, 


{| Haye Letters from me to ſome Friends, that will 


To ſee*r, mine eyes are blaſted, 

Lc = Eater SON. .- | LY 
Scar, Gods,and goddeffes,all the whole ſynod of them! 
Eno, Whar's thy paſſion ? hg 
Soar; The greater Cantle of the world is loſt 

With very ignorance, we have kiſt away 
Kingdomes, and Provinces,  - 
Exnob. How appearsthe- fight ? '| $2 
Scar, On ou: fide like the Token'd Peſtilence, - -- 
Where death is ſure, Your ribaudred Nagoe of e/£gypt, 
(Wham Leprofie o're) i'th*mid'ft o'rh'fight, - * 
When vantage likea pair of Twinnes appear'd 
Both of the ſame or xather ours the elder; 
| {The Breeze upon her) like a Cow in June, 
Hoiſts Sails; and flyes, 
Eznob, ThatT beheld : _ | x 
| Mine eyes did ficken ar the fight, and could not 
Indurea further view. £2 
Scar, She once being looft, 
The Noble ruine of her Magick, Anthozy, 
Claps on his Sea-wing, and (like a doating Mallard) 
Leaving the Fighr in heighth, flyes after her :  ' 
I neverſaw an a&tion of ſuch ſhame ; 
Experience, Man-hood, Honour ne're before, 
D:d violate fo it ſelf, 
Enob, Alack, alack. 
= Emer Camidins 
Cams, Our Fortune on he Sea is out of breath, 
And finks moſt lamentably. Had our General 
Bin what he knew himſelf, it had gone well: 
Oh he has given example for our flight; 
Moſt groffely by his own. a x ; 
Ezob, 1 , are you thereabouts > Why then goodnight 
indeed, 
C:m. Toward Peleponne(us are they fled, 
Scar, Tits caſte to'r, 
And there T will attend what further comes. 
Camid. Vo Ceſar willI render 
My Legions and my horſe , fix Kings already 


Enob. T'le yet follow | 
The wounded chance of Anthony, though my reaſon 
»1S in the wind againſt me, | 

Exter Anthony with attendants 

Ant, Hark, the Land bids me tread no more upon', 
[t is aſham'd to bear me, PFricnds, come hither, . 
{ amſo lated in the world, that I 
Have loſt my way for ever, I have a ſhip, 
Ladcn with Gold, take that ,divide it : flye, 
nd make your peace with Ceſar. 
Omnes. Fly > Not we, 
Ant, I have fled my ſelf, and have inſtrued cowards 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders. Friends,be gone,” 
[ have my ſelf, reſoly'd upon a courſe, | 
Which has no need of you. Be gone, 
My Treaſurc*s in the Harbour, Take it : Oh, 
[ follow'd that I bluſh to look upon, 
My very hairs do mvtiny : for the white 
Reprove the brown for raſhneſs , and they them - 
For fear, and doating, Friends be gone, you ſhall 


Sweep your way for you, Pray you look not ſad: 
Nor make replyes of loathnels, take the hint 

| Which my deſpair proclaims, Let them be left 
Which leaves it ſelf, ro Sea-fide traightway ; 


[I will poſſeſs you of char ſhip and Treaſure. 
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 PLeave _k pray, a litrle : pray you NOW, - 

Nay do ſo : for indced have lat command ,. 

Therefore pray. you, I'le. ſee. you'by and by. Sits down. 

Enter Cleopatra, led:by Charmian and Eros, .\ 

! Eros, Nay; 84nile Madan, a comfort bi 
_ Do, meſi dear Queeg. . F1 

hr, Do, w poo np Peta b:36:32-coobe ms; 

_ Let me fir down:: [Oh-Fwno, 3 Work gent 

3 Ant, Nozinn;no, no, rio. ' CJ) ba. 


Eros, Seeyou here) Sir 2, ; - 1 / 
 4zut, Oh He, fie, :: t 1-0 
Char: Madam. TY i 


Iras. Madam oh good Empreds, 
Eros. => fix. + C3 231 
Ant, Yes, my Lord, yes; he at Philipp kepe ./ 
His ſword cen like a dagcer, while I trook.”: 
{ The lean and'wrinckled Caſixy; and *twas I .. 
{ That the mad Bratas ended : he alone - - + 
{ Dealt on Lieytenantry, and ng practiſe had 
In the brave ſquares of Wat: per now-:no: matter. 

Cleo, Ahtand by, _ | 

Eros, The Queen; my Lotd,.the Queen., 

Iras, Goto him, Madam, ſpeak to Mews! 

He is unquahlted with very:{ſhame. - | 
Cleo, Well then, fuſtain me : Gh. "ub | 
Eros, Moſt Noble Sir, ariſe, the Queen approaches, 
Her head's declin'd, and dearh wall ſcize her, but 
Your comfort: rakes the reſcye., l 

Ant. T haveoffended 4, JO 'D 
A moſt unnoþle-ſwerving,: ' _. 

Eros. Sir, the Qiieen,.. . . 

Ant, O whither haſt thou led me Appt , ſce 
How convey my ſhame, out of thine eyes , 

By looking back whatT haye left behind 
Stroy'd in ; diſkipnour. A. 

Cleo, Oh, my Lord, my Lord; 
Forgive m fearfull fails, T little chought 
You would have followed, 

Ant, e/AEgypt , thou knew'ſt too well, ,  .. +. 
My heart was to thy Rudder tyed by > firings, C 
And thou ſhould't Rowe meafter, O're my ſpirit . : 
The full Capremacie tliou:kntw'Rt, and char, . ., _ 

Thy beck, might from the biddieg of the gods I is 
Command me. - 

Cleo: Qb; my pardon... | 

Ant. Nowl mult {t 
To the young man ſend' tumble Treaties, dakes: 

And palcer in the ſhifts, of lowneſs, who, 

With half rhe-bulk o'th/wazld plai'd.as'I ear'd, 
| Making, and marring Fortunes. You did 

| How much you were my Conqueror, and 6c 
My-ſword;; made weak' by my one would 

; Obey is: on ll cauſe.'; -. 

Cleo, Pardon, pardon., F 

Ant. Fall not a tear Ifay., one of them rates 
All that is woryand loſt; Give me a kiſs, 

Even this repayes. : 

We ſent our Schoolmafter, i is a come back ? 

[Love I am full of Lead : ſome Wine 

Within! there,and our. Viands: Fortune knowes, 

We ſcorn/her moſt ,when moſt ſhe offers blows.: :Exexynt. 
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Enter Ceſar, A gri Ppe;, -Dolabella, ob bor. 
, Cef. Let himappear Fade: $:Come for - 99G 
Know you hun 2 | 
Dolla, Coſi tis his Schoolmaſter; 
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| An argument thac he is\pluckr, when hither | 
'| He ſends,ſo poor a; Pingian of his Wing, 
Which had ſuperfluous Kings for Meſſengers s 
| Not OP Moons.gone by. 


| To his grand Sea, ont | S | 


| Requires to live in eAgypt, which not granted \ | 


- | Subntizs.her to.thy might, and of thee.crayes: Ti 
| The Citcte of 2 nf Ptolomnes for-her heits; 
| Now hazarded to thy Grace, 1 11 


| | Lhaye 
 T'Of Audience, noxdefice{hall fail, ſotbe..:: 
| F'om.e Egypt drive, her all-diſgraced Frinnd, 


She ſhall not ſue unheard, So to them both, PR. WE 


| The ne*re touch'd-Veſtal, Try thy cunning, T hid1as; - | 
| Make thine own Edi for thy —_ which we 
Will anſwer asa Law,.,: d our 


| 


| With Principalities,is:+rri} + 


Enter os, ader fron Anthony 
Ce 2; aF. Approach, and ſpeak, 
Amb: Such as I ann, I come from Anthony: 
I was of late as petty to his ends, 
As iSthe Morn-dew onthe Myrcle leaf 


Ce2/, "Be t lo, declare thine office, . iy 
Amb,Lord of hjs Fortunes he ſalutes thee, and,. I 


He Lefſens his requeſts; 'and to thee ſues 

To let him breathe berween«the Heayensand Earth 
A private man in Athens: this for him..; . | 3 
Next, Cleopatra does. confeſs thy greatneſs: T] 


Ceſ, For eAnthony, 
q eares rohis requeſt. The. Queen 


Or tak# his life there, This if ſhe perform, .. 


. Amb, Forine purſte thee, | 

_ Ce. B ing him through che Bands: : 
Tory thy Eloquence, now *ris.cime, diſpatch, 
From Anthony win Cleopatra, promile-.. Lol 
And w.gnr Name, when: ſhe requires, adde more - - | 
From thine invention, offers, Women are not : 
In their beſt Fortunes ftxgng 3 but want will perjure. - 


Thid. Ceſar, g0. ..-. 
Ceſ. Obſerve how Ambony henan'es his flaw, .. 
And what thou thinkeſt his yery Action ſpeaks 
In every power that nſoves,. 
Thid, Ceſar , I-Mall.” 9 " Excunt. | 
Enter Cleopatra, E wbarhua, Charmiay, and Ira. | 

Clo. What ſhail we'ds , Emobarbus ? "5 

Eno. Think ,and dye,, . 

Cleo, Ts Anthony, or we in Faul for this; ? 

Eno, Anthony onely, that would make his will \. - 
Lord of his Reaſon, What though you  flod, | 
From that great face of Warzwhoſe ſeyeral ranges . -» 
Frighted eachother ? Wh hy ſhould he follow 2? 
The itch of his AﬀeRion owd. net then... 
Have nickt, his Captain-ſhip, at ſuch a,point, 
When halfto-half the world oppos'd, he being _ 
The meered Rees. ? Ts: a ſhapteo leſs. 


as ” 


\ Enter = 0 with ES 2bu&k 

AE Is this his anſwer ? 

. Amb, 1,my Lord, TLIE 

. Aur, The Queen ſhall FRR ave! counel | 
(TOS Q WES i As * 0 

Amb, He ſaysſo.. 

eAntho, Let her know't. "Fs the Bo 70 4s fend this 
orjzled head's and:rhetwill fill ahy: wiſhes to rhe w___ 
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Clee, That hedd;niyLord?... . 
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May ve 2 Cowards, whoſe M:ni(ters would preyaile 


J 


And pur your ſelf under his ſhrowd , the univerſal 


As ith* Command of Ceſar. I dare him therefore 


|Whoſe he is, we are, and that is Ceſars. 


{Do's pitty, as conſtrained blemiſhes, 
| [Not as deſerved, £7 


. To be defir'd to oive, It much would pleaſe him, 
| That of his fortunes you ſhould make a ftaffe 


- v9, -,.% 


" Anbop and Cleopatra. 
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Ant. To him again, teil him he weares the Roſe 


! 
! 


' Of youth upon him : from which, the world ſhould note 


Something particular : His Coyn, Ships, Legions, 
Under the ſervice of a Child, as ſoon 


To lay his gay compariſons apart 
And anſwzr me dcclin'd, ſword againſt ſword, 
Our ſelves alone ; Ile write it, Follow me. 
Eao. Yes, like enough : hye-battelld Ceſar will 
Unſtate his happinefle, and be Stag'd ro th* ſhew 
Againſt a Sworder, I ſee mens judgements are 
A parcel! of their Fortunes, and things outward 
Doe draw the inward quality after them 
To ſuffer all alike, that he ſhould dreame, 
Knowing all meaſures, the full Ceſar will 
Anſwer his emptineſſe 3 C2ſar thou haſt ſubdu*d 
His judgement too, 

Enter a Servant, 
Ser. A Meſſenger from (ſar. 
Cleo, What, no more Ceremony ? See my women, 
Againſt the blown Roſe may they ſtop their Noſe, 
That kneel'd unto the Buds. Admit him, fir. 
Enob, Mine honeſty, and I, begin to ſquare, 
The Loyalty well held to Fooles, does make 
Our Faith meer Folly : yer he that can endure. 
To follow with Allegiance a faln Lord, 
Do's conquer him that did his Maſter conquer, 
And earns a place ith* Story, 

Enter T hidias, 

Cleo, Ceſar's will. 
Thid. Rere it apart, | 
Cleo, None but friends: ſay boldly, 
Thid. So haply are they friendsto Anthoxy. 
 Enob, He needs as many (fir). as Ceſar has, 
Or needs not us, If Ceſar pleaſe, our Maſter 
Will leap to be his friend : For as you know, 


Thid.So.Thus then thou moſt renown'd, Ceſar intreats 
Not to conſider in what caſe thou ftand'ſt 

Further than he is Ceſar, - 

Cleo, Go on, right Royall, 

Thid. He knowes that you embrace not Anthony 


Clo, Oh, 
Thid, The ſcarres upon your honour, therefore he 


Cleo, He isa god, ' 
And knows what is moſt right. Mine honour 
| Was not yielded, but conquer*d mecerly. 
' Enob, To be ſure of that, I will ask Anthozy, 
Sir.fir, thou art ſo leaky 
[That we muſt leave thee thy ſinking, for 
Thy deareſt quic thee. | 
_ Thid, Shall I fay ro Ceſar, 
What you require of him: for he partly begs 


Exit Exob. 


Tolanupon. Bur ic would warm his ſpirits » 
To hear from me you had left Anthory, 


Cleo, What's your name ? Landlord, 


As you did loyey but as you feared him, | 


| To our confuſion, 


1 kifle his conqu'ring hand : Tell him, I am prompc 
To lay my Crown at's feet, and there to kneele, 
Tell him from his all-obeying breath, I hear 
The doom of e/fgypt, 
 Thid. *Tis your nobleft courſe : 
Wiſedome and Fortune combating together , 
IF that the former dare but whart ir can, 
No chance may ſhake it, Giye me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand, 
Cleo, Your Ceſars Father oft, 
(When he. hath mus'd of taking Kingdomes in} 
Beſtow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 
As it rain*d kiſſes, 
Enter Authony, and Enobarbas. 
Ant, Favours? By Jovethat thunders, Whar art thou, 
Thid, One that bur performs (Fellow ? 
The bidding of the fulleſt many and worthicſt 
To have command obey'd, 
Exob, You will be whipt. BS” 
Ant Approach there:ah you Kite. Now gods and devils, 
Authority melts from me of late, When I c11'd hoa, 
Like Boyes unco a muſle, Kings would ſtart forth, 
And cry your will, Have you no cares? | 
I am Azthony yet, Take hencethis Jack and whip him, 
Enter a Servant, 
Enob. *Tis better playing with a Lyons whelp, 
Than with an old one dying. 
Ant, Moon and Starres, 
Whip him : were twenty of the greateſt Tributaries - 
That doe acknowledge Ceſar, ſhould I find them 
So ſawcy with the hand of ſhe here, whar's her name 
Since ſhe was Cleopatra ? Wh'p him, Fellowes, 
Till like a Boy you ſee him crindge his face, 
And whine aloud for mercy, Take him hence. 

Thid, Marke Anthony, ! 
Ant. Tug him away : being whip, 
Bring him again, the Tack of Ceſars (hall 
Bear vs an arrant to him.” Excunt withThidias. | 
You were half blaſted ere I knew you : Ha > 

Have I my pillow left unpreft in Rome, 
Forborn the getting of a lawfull Race, 
And by a Jemme of Women, to be abus'd | 
By one that looks on Feeders? - / 
Cleo, Good my Lord, 
eAn, You haye been a boggeler eyer, | 
But when we in our viciouſneſſe grew hard 
(Oh miſery ont) the wiſe gods ſeale our eyes 
In our own filth, drop our clear judgements, make us |} 
Adore our errours, laugh at's while we {tut 


Cleo. Oh, is't come to this? | 

Ant. Tfound you as a Motſell, cold upon 
Dead Ceſar's Trencher : Nay, you were a Fragment 
Of Cnnus Pompeyes, beſides what hotter houres 
Unregiſtred in vulgar Fame, you have 
Luxuriouſly pickt out, For 1 am ſure, 
Though you can gueſſe what Temperance ſhould bez 
You know not what it is; 

Cleo, Wherefore is this? 

Ant, To let a Fellow that will take rewards, 
And ſay, God quit you, be familiar with 
My play-fellow, your hand-; this Kingly Seale, 
And plighter of high hearts. O that I were 


Thid My name is Thidias, - 
| Cleo, Moſt kind Meſſenger, 


| Upon the Hill of Baſay, to out-roare 


The horned Heard, for I have Savage cauſe, 


| Say to great Ceſar this in diſputations | | 
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And to proclaime it civilly, were like 
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The T ragedy of 


A haiter's neck, wiich do's the Hangman thank, 
Fo r vcing yare about him, 1s he whipt 2 
| Enter a Servant with T hidias, 
Ser. S-undly, my Loid. 
Ant. Cryed he ? and begg'da pardon ? 
Ser. He <1 2ske fayour, 
aut, If rhe thy Father livc, ler him repent 
Thou wait not made his Daughter, ana be thou ſorry 
Toſollow Ceſar in his criumph, fince 
Thou Faſt .c-n whipt. For following him, henceforth 
Ine whice hand of + Lady Feyer thee, 
»bake to look on't, Get chee back to Ceſar, 
T !\ 1fm thy enrertainment : look thou ſay 
Hz makes we angry with him, Forhe ſeems 
Proud and diſdainfull, harping on what I am, 
Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry, 
And at this tine moſt eafie *ris to do't : 
When my good ſtarres, that were my former guides 
Have empty lefe their Orbes, and ſhur their Fires 
nto che Aviſme of Hell, If he millike, 
M7 ipeech, and what is done, tell him he has 
7-parchus, my enfranched Bondman, whom 
He may at pleaſure whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he that like to quit ine, Urge it thou : 
Hence with thy (tripes, be gone, 
C/:o, Haye you done yet ? : 
dnt, Ainck, our Terene Moon is now Eclipſt, 
And it portendsalone the fall of Anuthoxy, 
(eo, I nviſt tay his time, 
ant, To flatter Ceſar, would you mingle cyes 
W ith one chat ties his points, 
Cleo, Nor now me yet? 
Ant, Coid-hearted toward me ? 
Cleo, Abk{Dear) ifl veſo, 
Frum my cold hezr:, let heaven ingender Haile, 
And poyſon it. in che ſource, and the firſt ſtone 
D op in my neck : as it determines ſo 
Diflolve my Hife, the next Czſarian ſmile, 
Till by degrecs the memory of my wombe, ' 
Tog*ther with my U:2v. e/fgyptians all, 
By the diicandc: ing of this pelietred ſftorme, 
Lve graveleſſe, t1!l th? Flics and Gnats of Nyle 
Have ouried them fo: prey, 
xt, 1am fatished : 
i .eſar ſecs down in alexandria, where 
I wil: oppaſe his Fare, Our force by Land, 
Hath nobly held, and ſeycr'd Nayy too 
Hayr knit again, anG Fleet, threatning moſt Sea-like, 
Vhere haſt thov been my heart ? Doſt chou hear, Lady ? 
If rr5m th« F:eld I ſhall rewurn once more 
To kiſſe rneſe lips, 1 will appear in blood, 
], «nd my Sword, will earn my Chronicle, 
\ Ti ere's hope in* yet, =» 
| Cleo, Thats my brave Lord, 
An”. will betre>vic-finewed, hearted, breath'd, 
| 


Exit Thid. 


Fe: >oac malicicull; : for when mine houres 
| \renmice -n4 iucky, men did ranſome lives 
| If wc for j- ts 2 but now, T'le ſetmy teeth, 
An {end to darknefle all that ſtop me. Come, 
Le-:s have one other gawdy night : Call to me 
Alt my ſad Caprains, fill our Bowles once more : 
L-t's mock the midnight Bell, 

Cleo, Iris my Birth-day, 
T had <!:ought t'have held it poor, But ſince my Lord 
Is A»thoxy again, I will be Cleopatra, 

Aut, We will yet doe well, 


{ And to night Ile force 


Cleo, Call all his noble Capains to my Loud, 
Ant, Doe fo, we'll ſpeak to them, 


The Wine peep through their ſcarres; 

Come on (my Queen) 

There's ſap in't yer, The next time I doe fight 

I'le make death love me: for I will contend | 

Even with his peftilent Sythe. Exemnt 
E »0b. Now he'll out-ſtare the Lightning, to be furious 

Is to be frighted out of fear, and in that mood 

The Dove will peck the Etftridge ; and I fee ill 

A diminution in our Captains brain, 

Reſtores his heart ; when valour prayes in reaſon, 

lt eats the Sword ir fights with : 1 will ſeck 


Some Way to leave hin, Exeun, 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, and Mecenas with his Army, 
Ceſar reading a Letter, 


Ceſ. He cal'sme Boy, and-chides as hz had power 
To beat,me out of -/Zg ypt, My Meſſenger - 
He hath whip: with Rods,dares me to perſonal] Combar, 
Ceſar to Anthony : iet the old Rufhan know, 
I have many other wayes to dye : mean time 
Laugh ac this Challenge, 
Aece, Ceſar muit think, 
When one ſo great vegins 5 rage, he's hunted 
'Even to falling, Give hun no breath, but now 
Make boot of his diſtcaCtion : Neyer anger 
Made good guard for it ſelf, 
Ceſ. Let our beſt heads know, 
That to morrow, the 1aſt of niany Battels 
We mean to fight. Within our Fii-s there are, 
Of thoſe that ſerv'd Marke Anthony wut late, 
Enough to fetch him m. See i done, | 
And feaſt the Army, we have ſtore ro do't, 
ind they have carn'd the waſte, Poor Anthony. Exennt. 


Enter Anthony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 
Iras, Alexas, with others. 


Ant, He will not fight with me, Domitias. | 
Enob, No? 
Ant, Why ſhould he not ? | 
Eno, He thinks, being twenty times of berter fortune, 
te is twenty men to one, | 
Ant, To morrow, Souldier, 
By Sea and Land I'le fight : or I will live, | 
Oc bathe my dying honour in the blood, 
Shall make it live again, Woo't thou fight weil. | 
Enob, T'le ſtrike, and cry, take all. | 
Ant, Well ſaid, come on: 
Call forth my houſhold ſervants, let's to night 
Enter three or four Servitours, 
Be bountieus at our Meale, Give me thy hand, 
Thou haſt been rightly honeſt, ſo haſt thov, F 
Thou, and thou, and thou : you have ſery'd me well, 
And Kings have been your fellowes, | 
Cleo, Whar meanes this ? | 3. 
Em. *Tis one of thoſe odde tricks which ſorrow {nov 
Out of the mind, EY 0 Ws 
Aznt, And thou art honeſt too : 
I wiſh I could be wade ſo many men, 
{ And all of you clap up together, in _—_— 
An Anthony: tha I might doe you ſervice, | 


So good as you haye.done, | Om. | 


CO CE On ————————— 


\ [Now leaves him. 
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| Anthony and Cleopatra. 
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_—_— The Gods fordid, x 
Ant, Well, my good Fellowes, wait on me to night : 
|Scant not my Cups, and make asmuch of me 
As when mine-Enpire was your:Fcllow too, 
' And ſuffered my command. 
Cleo. What does he mean 2? 
Eno, To make his followers weep, 
Ant, Tend meto night ; 
May be itis the period of your duty, 
' Haply you ſhall not ſce me more, or if, 
A mangled ſhadow, 'Perchance ro-morrow, 
You'll terve another Maſter, .1 look 'on you, 
As one thar takes his leave, Mine honeſt Friends, 
] turn you not away, bur like'a Maſter 
Married to your good ſervice, ftay till death ; 
Tend me to night two houres, I askno' more, 
And the gods yield you for'r, 
Enob, What mean you (fir) 
To give them this diſcomfort ? Look, you weep, 
And 1, an Aﬀe, am Onion-ey'd ; for ſhame, 
Transforme us not to women, 
| eAnt, Ho, ho, ho : 
Now the Witch take me, if I meant it thus, | 
Grace grow where thoſe drops fall (my hearty Friends) | 
You rake me a too dolorous a fence ; 
For I ſpake to you for your comfort, did defire you 
To burn this night with Torches : know'(my hearts) 
I hop2 well of ro pnorrow, and will lead you, P 
Where rather I'le expect victorious Life, 
Then Death, and Honour, Let's tro Supper, come, 
And drown confideration, Exeunt, 


f 


Enter a company of S ouldiers, 


x. So, Brother, good night : to morrow is the day. 
2, Sol, It will determine one way : Fare you well, 
Heard you of nothing ſtrange about the ſtreets, 
1. Nothing : what newes ? | 
2, Belike *cis but a Rumour, good night to you, 
1. Well fir, good night, . 
T hey meet with other Souldiers. 
2, Souldiers, have carefull Watch, 
1, And you : Good night, good night. 
T hey place themſelves in every corner of the Stage, 
2, Here we, and if to morrow 
Our Navy thrive, I have an abſoluce hope 
Our Landmen will ſtand up, 
1, 'Tisa brave Army, and full of purpoſe, 
Muſick, of the Hoboyes 1s nnder the Stage, 
2, Peace, what noylſe ? 
1. Liſt, lit, 
2, Harke, 
I, Muſick ith* Aire, 
3, Under the earth. 
It finges well, do's it not ? 
3. No, 
I, Peace I fay : what ſhould this mean ? 
2, *Tis the god Hercules, whom eAmhoxy loved, 


1, Walke, ler's ſee if other Watchmen 


| Riverted trim, and art the Port expect you, 


Ler's ſce how it will give'off, 
| Omnes. Content : *Tis ſtrange, 


Enter Authony, and Cleopatra, with others, 


Ant, Eros, mine Armour, Eros. 

Cleo, Sleep a little. | | 

Ant, .No, my Chuck : Ervs,come,mine Armour, Eros, 

| _ - Enter Eros, . 

Come, good fellow, put thine Iron on, 
If Fortune be not ours today, it is 
Becauſe we braye her. Come. | 

Cleo, Nay, I'le help too, Authony, - 
What's this for ? Ah, ler be, ler be, thou art BE 
The Armourer of my heart : Falſe, falſe : This, this, 
Sooth-law T'le help : Thus it:muſt be. 

Ant, We:ll, well, we ſhall thrivenow,. 
Seeſt thou my good Fellow, Go put on thy defences, 


Cleo, Isnotthis buckled well ? 

Ant, Rarely, rarely : 
He that unbuckles this, till we doe pleaſe 
To doft for our repoſe, ſhall hear a ſtorme, 
Thou fumbleft £r95, and my Queen's a Squire 
More tight at this: Diſpatch, O Loye, 
That thou could*ſt ſee my warres to day, and knew'ft 
The Royall Occuparion, thou ſhould'ſt ſee 
A workman in't. 

Enter an armed Souldrer, 

Good morrow to thee, welcome, 
' Thou look'(t like him that knowes a warlike charge : 
To bufinefle thar we love, we riſe berime, 
And goto't with delight. | 

Soul, A thouſand, Sir, early though'c be, haye on their 
= Shoxt, 

: | rampets flouriſh, 
Enter Captains and Soaldiers. FO 

Alex, The Morn is fair : Good morrow Generall, 
Al], Good morrow Generall, 


{ Now like a man of Steele, you that will fight, 


| To make me fight ar Land. 


Ant, *Tis well blowh, Lad. 

[This morning like the ſpirit of a youth 

That means to be of nore, begins betimes, | 
So, ſo : Come give me that, What ere becomes of me, 
Fare thee well, Dame, what ere becomes of me, 

This is a Souldiers kifle : rebukeable, | 

And worthy ſhamefull check it were, to ſtand 

On more Mechannick Complement, 1'le leayethee, 


Follow me cloſe, I'le bring you tot: Adieu, 
Char, Pleaſe you retire to your Chamber ? 
Cleo, Lead me: 

Hegoes forth gallantly :.that he and C2ſar might 
Determine this great Warre in ſingle fight ; 
Then Azthony ; bur now, Well on, Exrant, 
Trumpets ſound, Enter Amhonys and Eros. 


Eros, The gods make this a happy day t9 Anthony. 

Azt, Would thou, and thoſe thy ſcarres had once pre- 
(vaild, | 
Eros, Hadſt thou done ſo, , | 


Doe hear what we doe ? 
2, How now, Maſters? Speak together, 
Omnes, How now 7 how'now? doe you hear this? 
I. It not ſtrange ? 
39 
3. Doe you hear, Maſters > Doe you hear ? 
1. Follow the noyſe ſo farre as we have quarter, 


The Kings that have revolted, and the Souldicr 


Followed thy heeles. 


Thar has this morning left thee, would have fil! | 


Ant, Who's gone this morning ? __ 
Eros, Who 2 one ever near-thee, call for Enbarbas. 


Eros, Briefly, fir. | 


* a "y 


Exennt,| 


E xeant, | © 


þ 
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He ſhall not hear thee, or from Ceſar's Camps - 
Say I am none of thine, 
Ant, What ſayeſt thou ? 
Sold, Sir, he is with Ceſar. 
Eros, Sir, his Cheſts and Treaſure he has not with him, 
Aut, Is he gone ? . 
Sol. Moſt certain, 
Ant, Go, Eros, ſend his Treaſure after, doe itz 
Detain no jor I charge thee : write to him, 
(I will ſubſcribe) gencle adieus, and greetings : 
Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe 
To change a Maſter. Oh my fortunes have 
Coriupted honeſt men, Diſpatch, Eros. 


Exter Agrippa, Ceſar, with Enobarbas, 
and Dolabella. 


Ce/., Goforth, Agrippa, and begin the fight : 
Our will is A-thoxy.ve took alive: 

Make it ſo known, 

agrip. Ceſar, I ſhall. 

Ceſ. The time of uniyerſall peace is near , 
Prove thisa proſp'rous day, the three-nook'd world 
Shall bear the Olave freely. 

Enter a Meſſenger. + 

Meſ. Anthony is come into the field, 

Ceſ. Go charge Agrippa, 

Plant thoſe that have revolted in the Van, 
That Anthony may ſeem to ſpend his Fury 
Upon himſelE. 

Enob. Alexa did revolt, and went to Jewry on 
Aﬀaires of Anthony ; there did diſſwade 
Great Herod to incline himſelf to (eſar, 

And leave his Maſter Azthony, For this pains 
Ceſar hath hang'd him : Camidine and the reſt 
That fell aways have entertainment, but 
No honourable truſt : I have done ill, 
Of which I doe accuſe my ſelf ſo ſorely, 
Thar I will joy no more, 
Exter a Soldier of (2ſars. 
Sol. Emobarbus, Anthony 
| Hath after thee ſene all thy Treaſure, with 
1 His bounty over-plus. The Meſſenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy Tent is now 
{ Unloading of his Mules, 

Eno, I give it you, | 

Sol, Mock not, Enobarbus, ; 

I tell you true : Beſt you ſaf'r the bringer 
Out of the hoaſt, I muſt attend mine Office, 
Or would have done't my ſelf, Your Emperor 
Continues ſtill a Jove, © | | 

Exob, 1 am alone the Villain of the Earth, 
And feele I am ſo moſt, Oh Anthony, 

Thou Mine of bounty, how wouldſt thou have payed 
My better ſervice, when my turpitude | 
1 Thou doſt ſo Crown with Gold. This blowes my heart 
If ſwift thoughr break it not : a ſwifted mean 
| Shall out-ſtrikerhoughr, but thought will do't, I feele 
I fight againſt thee : No, I will go ſeek 
Some Ditch, where to dye : the foul't beſt fits 
My latter part of life, 

Alarum, Drummes and Trumpets. 

Enter Agrippa. 


iCeſar himſelf has work, and our oppreſſion 
[Exceeds what we expected. 


S—_——_— - 


I —O—_— 


Exit, 


E xeaunt, 


E xt. 


Exit, 


Agrip. Retire, we have engag'd our ſelyes too farre : 


Exit, 


\ 


Alarums, 
- _ _— and Scarus wounded, 
car, O my brave Emperour, this is fought in 
Had we done {o at firſt, 6. had "HO hm _ 
Witch Clouts about their head. Farre off 
Ant, Thou bleed'(t apace, ; 
Scar, I hada wound here that was likea T 
But now *tis made an H. ” 
Ant, They doe retire, | | ; 
Scar, We'll beat'em into Bench-holes, I have yet j- 
Room for ſix ſcotches more, . | | 
Enter Eros. | | 
Eros. They are beaten, Sir, and our adyantaove ſeryes! 
For a fair victory. y | 
Scar, Let us ſcore their backs, 
And ſnatch'em up,as we take Hares behind, 
'T:s a ſport to maule a Runner, 
Ant, I will reward thee 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on, | 
Scar, -I'le halt after, Exeunt,\ 


- 


| 


Alarum, Enter Anthony again in 4 March, 
Scarns, with others, 


| 
| 
| 


Aznt, We have beat him to his Camp : Run one 
Before, and let the Queen know of our gueſts : tomorrow 
Before the Sun ſhall ſee's, we'll ſpill the blood 
That has to day eſcap'd, T thank you all, 

For doughty handed are you, and have fought 

Not as you ſerv'd the Cauſe, bur as'c had been 

Each mans like mine: you have ſhewn all He&ors, 

Enter the Citty, clip your Wives, your Friends, 

Tell them your feats, whilſt they with joyfull teares 

Waſh the congealement from your wounds, and kiffc 

The honour'd-gaſhes whole. | | 
Enter Cleopatra, 


Grve me thy hand, | | 
To this great Faicry, I'le commend thy as, - 
Make her thanks bleſſe thee. O thou day oth' world, 
Chain mine arm'd neck, leap thou, Attire and all 
Through proof of Harnefſe to my part, and there 
Ride on the paints triumphing, 

Cleo, Lord of Lords, | 
Oh infinite Virtue, com'ſt thou ſmiling from 
The worlds great ſnare uncaught, 

Ant, My Nightingale, 
We have beat them to their Beds, | 
Whar, Girl, though gray 
Do ſomething mingle with our younger brown,yet ha-we 
A brain that nouriſhes our Nerves, and can 
Get gole forgole of youth. Behold this man, 
Commend unto his lips thy ſavouring hand, 
Kifſe it my Warrjour : He hath fought ro day, 
As if a god in hate of Mankind, had | 
Deſtroyed in ſuch a ſhape. 

Cleo, Vie give thee, Friend, | 
An Armour all of Gold : it wasa Kings. . 

Ant, He has deſery'd it, were it Carbunkied 
Like holy Phabas Carre, Give me thy hand, 
Through Alexandria make a jolly March, 
Bear our hackt Targers, like the men that owe them, 
Had our great Palace the capacity : 
To Camp this hoaft, we all would ſup together, - 
And drink Carowſes to the next dayes Fate 


_—_— 


| NIP 


|| FT. j Anthony and Cleopatra. 


Tie promites Royall pecill, Trumperers 

With brazen dinne blaſt you the Cities eare, 

Make wihgle wich our ratling Tabourines, | 

That heaven and carth may (trike their ſounds rooether, 
Applauding our reproach. - .. Exeunt. 


Enter a C entury, and his Compavy, E nobarbus followes. 


| Cent. If we be not reliey'd within this houre, 

' We muſt return to th? Court of Guaxd : the night 

Is ſhiny, and they ſay, we ſhall embactle. 

By th' ſecond hovre ith* Morn. | 

1. Watch.. This laſt day-was a ſhrewde one to's, 

£nob, Oh bear me witnefſe night, 

j 2, What man is this ? 

| 1. Stand cloſe, and liſt him, F 

| Enob, Be witnefſe to me (O thou bleſſed Moon) 

!|When men, revolred ſhall upon Record 

 |Bear harefull.m2mory : poar. Enobarbis did 

{Before thy face repent, 

1 Cent. Emnobarbas 2 

| 3. Peace: harke further, , | | 

; Ench, Oh Soveraign Miſtxis of true Mclancholly, 

\The poyſonous dainp of night diſpunge upon me, 

{That life, a very..Rebel tomy will, | 

|May hang no.longer on.me. Throw my .heart 

[Againſt the flint and hardnefſle of my fault, 

|Which-being dried-with grief; will break to. powder, 

{And finiſhall foule.choughts-: . Oh Anthony, 

Nobler then my revolt is infamous, | 

Forgive me in. thine own particular, 

' {Butler the world rank mein Regiſter 

{A Maſter leaver, and a fugitive; 

{Oh eAnthony! Oh Anthony! 

| ' 1. .L&r's ſpeak to.him, | 

| Ceat, Let's hear him, forthe things he ſpeaks 

{May concern Ceſar, : 

| 2. Let's doe ſo, but he ſleeps. | 

Cent, Swoonds rather, fqr ſo bad a,Prayer as his 

{Was never. yet for ſleep. RO 

| 1, Gowe to him, _.. 

. 2, Awake, far, awake, ſpeak to.us. - 

{ 1,-Hear.you, fir ? | 

Cext, The hand of death. hath raught- him, 
Draummes afarre off. 

|Harke how the Drummes demurely wake the'fleepers : 

{Let us bear him to th? Court. of Guard he. is.of note : 

{Our hour is fully our. 

| 2, Come on then, he may xecover-yet, 
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'Exexnnt, 


Enter Amthony, aud.Scarms, with their  gfrmy, 
| 4zt., Their preparation-isto day. by. Sea, 

We pleaſe thera not by Land. | 
 \\Scare,\\Por both, my Lord, 

Ant. T would they'ld fight ith*- Fire, orath* Aire, 

|We'ld fight there too.» Bur this. it is, qur:Foor 
[Upon the hills adjoyning. to the Ciry 
JShall ſtay with-us. Order for Sea is given, 
They have:put forth the hayen : | 
Where their appointment we may beſt, diſcoyer, | 
And look on their endeayour, _ Expnnt; 


SOR IA Pons 29) rt es 


_—— 2. 05+ 09095 Seen, 


Enter' Ceſar, ad his Army. 

Ceſ. But being charg'd, we will be Rill by, Land, 
|| Which as I1ak't we ſhall, for his beſt force 
[forth to Man his Gallies, To the. Vales, 


- 0 =—  ea— —_—_ 


And hold our beſt advantage, 


| | 

| Enter Anthony, and Scars 

: Ant, Yet they arc not joyn'd : NS 

' Where yond Pine does ſtand, I (ball diſcover all, 

| I le bring che word (traight, how 'cis like ro go, 
Scar, Swallowes have built 

In Cleppatraes Sailes their neſts, The Avguries 

Say, they know not; they cannat tell, look grimly, 

| And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Anthony 

Ts valiant, and dejected, and by ftarts 

His fretred Fortunes give him hope and fear 


| Of what he has, and has not, 


Enter Authong. 

Ant, All is loſt: 
This foule e/£gyptzan hath berrayed me : 
My Fleet hath yielded to the Foe, and yonder, 
They caſt their Caps up, and Carowſe together | 
Like friends long loſt, Tripple-turn'd W hore, *cis thou 
Haſt fold nze to this Novice; and my heart 
Makes onely Warres on thee. B:d them all flye: 
For when 1 am reyeng'd upon my Charme, 
I have done all. Bid them all flye, begone, 
Oh Sun, thy upriſc ſhall I ſee no more ; 
Fortune and Azthoxy part here, eyen here 
Doe we ſhake hands ? All come to this? The hearts 
That pannelled me at heeles, to whom I gaye 
Their wiſhes, doe dis-Candy, melt their tweets 
On bloſſoming («ſar : and this Pine is bark, 
Thar over-toprt them all. Betray'd I am. 
Oh this falſe ſoule of e/£gype ! this grave Charme, | 
Whoſe eye beck'd forth my Wars, and call'd them home : 
Whoſe Boſome was my Crownet, my chief end, 
Like a right Gypfic, hath at faſt and looſe 
| Beguil'd me; to the very hear: of lofle, 


' [Of all thy Sex. Moſt Monſter-like be ſhewn 


| With her prepared nailes, 


: | flerdes, thou mane-Anccltor, thy rage. 

' | Let me lodge Ligas on the horns oth. Moon, 

' | And.with thoſe hands that graſpt the heavielt Club; 
' | Subdue my worthieſt ſelf; the Witch ſhall dye : 


| Under his plot: ſhe dyes fort. Eros, hoa ? 


What Eros, Eros? 


Cleo, Why is my Lord enrag'd againk his Loye 2 
Ant. Vaniſh,or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
And blemiſh Ceſars Triumph, Let.him take thee, 
And hoiſt thee up to th* ſhouting. Pleberans, 

Follow his Chariot, like the greateſt ſpor 


For poor'ft Diminurives, for Dolts, and ler 
Patient O#av1a plough thy vyiſage up 


*Tis well th*art gone, | 

If it be well to live. 'Buc berter *rwere 
Thou fell'ft into my fury, for one death 
Might have prevented many, Eros, hoa ? 
The ſhirt of Neſſus is upon me, teach me 


To the young Reman-Boyihe hath ſold me, and I fall || 
Exz,| 


Enter Cleopatray'Chatmian, Iras, Mardign, | 


"Cleo. Help me,my, Womau : Oh he is more mad 
Then Telamen for his;Shield, the Boar of Theſſaly 
Was never ſo imbaſt, | 

Char. To th' Monument, there Jock yur ſelf, 
And ſend him ward you are dead: +» 


. 
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"'M Exeant, 
Alaruns afarre off, as at a $ ea-fight. 


| 
| 
| 


| 
” 
Exit | 


Exit-C Jeapatna, | 


| Enter (| leopatre, _ by os 
; | Ah, thou Spell ! Avant. | 
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[hc ſoule and body rive not more in part.ng, 
Then greatnefle going off, 
{!eo, Toth? Monumenc : 

Mardian, go tell him I have ſlain my ſelf : 

Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was Ambony, * 

And word it(prethee) pittiouſly. Hence, Mard:av, 

And bring me how he takes my death'to th? Monument. 

Exeunt. 

Emer Anthony, avid Eros, 

Ant, Eros, thou yet behold'(t me ? 

Eros, |, Noble Lord. 

Ant, Sometime we ſee a cloud that's Dragoniſh, 
A vapour ſometime, like a Bear, or Lyon, 

A toward Cittadell, a pendant Rock, 

A forked Mountain, or blew Promontory 
Wich Trees upon't, that nodde unto the world, 
And mock our eyes with Aire, 

Thou halt ſeen theſe ſignes, 

They are black Veſper's Pageants, 

Eros, 1, my Lord. 

Ant, That which is nowa Horſe,even with a thought 
The Rack diſlimes, and makes ir indiſtinct 
As water 1s 1h Water, 

Eros, It do's, my Lord. 

Ant, My good Knave, Eros, now thy Captain 1s 
Even ſuch a body : here I am Anthony, 

Yet cannot hold this viſible ſhape (my Knave) 
I made theſe warres for cAgypt, and the Queen, 
Whoſe heart I thought I had, for ſhe had mine : 
Which whil'{t it was mine, had annext unto'c 
A Million mce (now loſt: ) ſhe, Eros, has 
Packt Cards with (ſars, and falſe plaid my Glory 
Unto an Encmy's triumph, 
Nay, weep not, gentle Eres, there is left us 
Our telyes to end our ſelves, 

Enter Mardian, 
"Oh thy vilde Lady, ſhe has robb'd me of m 

Mar, No, Anthony, 

My Miſtris lov'd thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
With thine incirely, 

Ant. Hence,ſawcy Eunuch,peace,ſhe hath berraid me, 
And ſhall dye-the death, 

Mar, Death of one perſon can be paid but oncey 
And that ſhe has diſcharg'd. What thou would doe 
Is done unto thy hand : the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Was Anthony, moſt Noble Anthony: 

Then in the mid a tearing groan did break 
The name of Azthoxy : it was divided 
Between her heart and lips: ſhe tendred life 
Thy name fo buried in her, 

Ant, Dead then ? 

Mar. Dead. 

Ant, Unarme, Eros, the long dayes taske is done, 
(| And we muſt ſleep : that thou deparr'ſt hence ſafe 
Does pay thy labour richly : go. Exit Mardias, 

h, pluck off, 

he ſeven-fold ſhield of 4jax cannot keep 

The battery from my heart, Oh cleave my fides, 
Heart, once be ſtronger then thy Continent, 
Crack thy fraile Caſe, Apace, Eros, apace : 
{No more a Souldier : bruiſed pieces go, 

You have bin Nobly born, From me awhile, Exit Eros 
I will o're-take rhee, Cleopatra, and 

Weep for my pardon, So it muſt be, for now 
(All length is Torture: fince the Torch is out, 
Lye down and ſtray no farther, Now all labour 


{ 


y Sword, 


| The Courage of a Woman, lefſe Noble minde 


-| VVherein the worſhi p of the whole world lics. - 


\ 


Marrcs waac 1t does : yea, very force entangles 
Ir ſelf with ſtrength : Seale then and all is done 
Eros? I come, my Queen, Eros ? Say for me' ; 
Where Soules doe couch on Flowers, we'tl hand 
And with our ſprightly Port make the Ghoſtes 
Dido, and her eAveas (hall want Troops, 
And all the haunt be ours, Come Eres, Eros, 
Enter Eros, 

Eros,. What would my Lord ? 

Ant, Since Cleopatra died, 
I have liv'd in ſuch diſhonour,that the gods 
Deteſt my baſeneſſe, I, that with my Sword, 
Quarter'd the World, and o're-green Neptunes back 
With. Ships, made Cities ; condemn my (elf, to lack 


| 


PBaZes 


Then ſhe which by her death, our Ceſar tells 

I ana Conqueror of my ſelf, Thou art ſworn Eros 

Thac when the exigent ſhould come, which now 

Is come indeed : when I'ſhould ſee behind me 

Thi inevitable proſecution of diſgrace and horrour, 

That on my command, thou then would'ſt kill me, 

Do'r, the time is come : thou ſtrik'ft nor me, 

'Tis Ceſar thou defeat'ſt, Put colour in my cheek, 
Eros, The gods with-hold me, 


P 


in hand,| 


Shall I doe that which all the Parthian Darts, 
(Though Enemy) loſt ayme, and could nor. 

Ant, Eros, | 
Would'ſt thou be window'd in great Rowe, and ſee 
Thy Maſter«hus with pleacht Armes, bending down 
His corrigible neck, his face ſubdu'd | 
To penetrarive ſhame ; whil'R the wheel'd ſeat 
Of fortunare Ceſar drawn before him, branded 
His baſenefſſe that enſued, * 1 

Eros. I would not ſce'r; | : 

Ant, Come then : for with a wound I muſt be cur'd, 
Draw that thy honeſt-Sword which thou haſt worn 
Moſt uſefull for thy Country, 

Eros, Oh, fir, pardon me. 

Ant.V Vhen 1 did make thee free, ſwor't thou not then | 
To doe this when I bad thee > Doe it at once, 
Or thy precedent Services are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd.” Draw, and come, | 

Eros, Turn from me then that Novle countenance, '; 


\ 


Ant, Loe thee. 
Eros, My Sword is drawn, 
"Ant, Then let it doe at once 
The thing why thou haſt drawn it, 
Eros, My dear Maſter, ER 
My Captain, and my Emperour, Let me ſay | 
BeforeI Rtrike this bloody [troke, farewell. 
Ant, *Tis ſaid man, and farewell. 
Eros, Farewell great Chief, Shall I fr: 
Ant, Now, Eros. K 
Eros, VVhy there then : 
Thus I doe eſcape the ſorrow of Anthony's death, 
Ant. Thrice-Nobler then my ſelf, 
Thou teacheſt me : Oh valiant Eros, what 
I ſhould, and could*ſt not, my Queen and Eros 
Have by their brave inſtruCtion got upon me 
A Nobleneſſe in Record, But I will be 
A Bride-groom in my death, and run into'r 
As to a Loyers bed, Come then, and Eros, 
Thy Maſter dies thy Schollar : to doe thus 
I learnt of thee, How, not dead? not dead ? 
The Guard, how ? oh diſpatch me. 


ke now? 
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3. Nor any one. 
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Anthony and 
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| Enter a Guard, 
1. Guard, VVihat's the noyle ? 
eAnt. 1 have done my work, iil f.iends : 
Oh make an endof what 1 have begun, 
2. The Starre isfaln. 
1. Andrtime is at his Period, 
all; Alaſs, and woe. 
Ant. Let him that loyes mc, ſitike 
1, Not = 
' 8, Norl. 


me ak 


, Exeunt, 
Decre. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers flye. 
This Sword tut (hewn to Ceſar with this ridings, 
Shall enter me with -him, 
Enter Diomedes, 
Dis. VVhere's Anthony ? 
Decre. There, Diomed.,there, 
D:iom. Lives he? wilt thou not anſwer man ? 
Azt. Art thou there, Diomed > 
Draw thy ſword, and give me 
Sufficing ſtrokes for death, 


| Of what hath come to paſſe : for when ſhe ſaw 


[How now ? iS hedead ? 


| Djo, Moſt abſolute Lord , 
My Miſtris Cleopatra ſent me to thee. 
Ant, VVhen did ſhe ſend thee ? 
 Di2m, Now, my Lord, | 
Ant, V Vhere is ſhe? (feare 
Dtiom. Lockt in her Monument:ſhe had a Propheſying 


(VVhich never ſhall be found) you did ſuſpect 
She had diſpo>'d with: Ceſar, and that your rage 
VVould not be purg'd, ſhe ſent you word ſhe was dead : 
Bur fearing fince how it might work, harh ſent 
Me to proclaime the truth, and I am come 
[ dread, too late. 

Ant,Too late,good Diomed : call my GuardI prethee, 


D 


Dio, V Vhac hoa : the Emperours Guard, 


| _ Cles. O Sun; by | 
Burn the great Sphere thou moy'ſt in, darkling ftand *+ 


The varyirlg ſhore oth* world. O Antony, antony, Antony, 
Help, Charmian, help, [ras, help : help, friends, 
Below, ler's draw him hicher., 
Ant, Peace, WE; 
Nor Ceſars Valour hath o're-thrown Anthony, 

Bur Anthony hath Triunjphr on ic ſelf, 

Cleo, So it ſhould be, : 
That none but Anthony ſhould conquer Anthony, 
Bur woe *cis ſo, WE rg 

Ant. I am dying, egypt, dying : onely 
I here importune death awhile, untill 
Of many thouſand kifles the poor laſt 
I lay upon thy lips, 

Cleo, I dare nor, Dear, 
Dear my Lotd pardon : I dare not, 
Leaſt I be taken : not th'Imperious ſhew 
Of the full-fortun'd Ceſar, ever ſhall Be - 
Be broach'd with me, it Knife, Drugs, Serpents have 
Edge, ſting, or operation, I am ſafe : 
Your Wife Oftavia, with her mpdeſt eyes, 
And ſtill concluſion, ſhall acquire honour 
Demuring upon me : but, come, come, Anthony, 
Help me, my women, we muſt draw thee up : 
Afiſt, good friends, 

Ant, Oh quick, or Iam gone, 

Cleo, Here's ſport dich : 
How heavy weighs my Lord ? 
Our ſtrength is all gone into heavineſſe, 
That makes the weight, Had 1 great Jano's power, 
| The ſtrong wing'd Mercury ſhould ferch thee up, 
And ſet thee by Jove's fide, Yer come a litcle, 
Wiſhers were ever Fooles. Oh come, come, come. 


- 


They heave Anthony alft to Cleopatra, (© 


And welcome, welcome, Dye when thou haſt liy'd, 


The Guard, what hoa ? Come, your Lord calls, 
Enter four or five of the Guard of Anthony. 
| Ant, Bear me, good Friends, where Cleopatra bides, 
'Tis the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you, . 
1. Woe, woe are we, fir, you may not live to wear 


All your true Followers out, | 


To grace it with your torrowes. Bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 
ing to bear it lightly. Take me up, 
I haye led you oft, carry me now, good friends, 
Ang have my thanks for all, Exeunt bearing Anthony. 


'* Enter C leopatra, and her Miids aloft, with 
Charmian, and It as, 


Cleo, Oh Charmian, I will never go from hence, 
(har. Be comforted, dear Madam, 
Cleo, No, I will not : 

All range and terrible events are welcome, 

But comforts we deſi piſe ; our ſfze of ſorrow 


All, Moſt heavy day, ST 
Ant, Nay, good my fellowes, do not pleaſe ſharp fate | Provok'd by my offence. 


| None about Ceſar. i 


Quicken with kiſſing : had my lips that power, 
Thus would I wear them out, 
All, A heavy ſight, 
| Ant. Iam dying,e/£gypr, dying. 


Give me ſome Wine, and let me ſpeak 8 little, 


Cleo, No, let me ſpeak, and let me raile ſo high, 
Thar the falſe Huſwife, Fortune, break her Wheele, 


Ant, One word (ſweet Queen) 
Of Ceſar ſeek your honour, with your ſafety, Oh, 
Cleo, They doe not go together, 
Ant, Gentle, hear me, 
None about Ceſar truſt, but F rocalerus, 
Cleo, My Reſolution, and my hands, I'e truft, 
eAnt. The miſerable change now at my end, 
Lament nor ſorrow art : but pleaſe your thoughts 
In feeding them with thoſe my former Fortunes 
Wherein I lived. The greateſt Prince oth' world, 
The Nobleſt : and doe nat baſely dye, 
Not Cowardly put' of my Helmet to 
My Countryman. A Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquiſh'd. Now my ſpirit is goirigy 


415 wake to our cauſe, muſt be as great 
As that which makes it. 
Enter Diomed, 


| 
j 


Diom, His deaths upon him, but not dead, 


Look out och* other fide your Monument, | 
His Guard have brought him hither. | 
Enter Anthony, and the Guard. | 


:I can no more, 


Cleo, Nobleſt of men, woo't die ? 
Haſt thou no care of me, ſhallI abide 
In this dull world, which in thy abſence is 
No better then a Stye ? Oh ſee, my women * 
The Crown oth' earth doth mele. My Lord ? 
Oh wither'd is the Garland of the Warre, 
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* | 4, SOUzULENS PILE 1 Laln ; young Boyes and Girles ! The gods rebuke me, but it is a I dings 
| Are levell now with men : The oddcs :5-20ng, | To wath the eyes of Kings. 
And there is nothing left remarkable Dol. And ſtrange it is, 
Beneath the viſiting Moon. Thar Nature muſt conpell'us to lament 
' Char. Oh quiernefſe, Lady. | ; Our moſt perſiſted deeds. 
Iras. She's dead too, our Soveraign, .. Aten, His taints and honours may equall with him 
Char. Lady. | ; Dol. A Rarerſpiric never : 
Iras, Madam, a i PO”. Did ſteere humanity : bur you-gods will Give us 
Char. Oh Madam, Madam, Madam, | Some faults ro make us men, Ceſar is rouch'd, 
Iras; Royall e/£gypt : Empreſle. Hen, When ſuch a ſpacious Mirror's ſer before him 
Char, Peace, peace, Iras. wht, He needs muſt ſee himſelf, | : 
Cleo.- No more but in a Woman; and cotnmianded ' | Cef. Oh Anthony, = 
By ſuch poor paſſion, as rhe Maid that Milks, I have followed thee to this, but we do launch 
And does the meaneſt charcs, It were for me Diſeaſes in our Bodics, 1 muſt perforce 
Tothrow my Sceprer at the injurious gods, | Have ſhewn to thee ſich a declining day, 
To tell them that this World dig cquall theirs, Or look on thine : we could not fall rogether, 
Ti!l they had ſtoln our Jewel. All's but naught : . | In the whole world. Bur yetlet me lament 
Patience is ſottiſh, and impatience docs With teates as Soveraign as the blood of hearts, 
Become a Dog that's mad : then is ir fin, | That thou my brother, my Competicor, 
To cul intothe ſecret houſe of death, —— _ {{ In top of alldefign ; my Mate in Empire, . 
Ere death dare come to us > How doc you, Women ? | Friend and Companion in the front of Warre, 
\Vhat, what good cheer? Why how now, Charrsias ? || The Armeof mine own Body, and the heart 
My Noble Girles ? Ab women, women ! Look, Where mine his thaughts did kindle ; that our Starres 
Our Lamp is ſpent, it's out, Good ſus, take heart, Unreconcilable, ſhould divide our <qualneſſe to this, 
We'll bury him : And then, what's brave, what Noble, * Hear me, good friends, 
| Ler's do't after rhe high Reman faſhion, _ Burt will tell you at ſome meeter'Seaſon, 
And make death proudto rake us, Come, awiy, | The buſineſſe of this man looks out of him, 
This caſe of that huge Spirit now 'is cold. _ . . | We'll hear him Whart he ſayes, 
\h women, women !. Come, we have nofriend — | "Enter an e/fgyptian. ; F 
Bur Reſolution, and the briefeſtend,  _ | Whenerare you? | 
| Execunt, bearing of Anthonies body, | **eAgyp. Apoor eAgyptian yer, the Queen my Miktri 

4 þ.- oa 4 BM Conftin'd inall, (he has her Monument vo 
Enter C efar, Agrippa, Dollabella, Menas,with Of thy intents, defires, inſtruCtion, 

" tis Connſel of Warre, - | That ſhe preparedly may frame her ſelf 


þ en EM. 7#.- | To th' way the'$forc'd to, 
Ceſar.' Goto him Dolabella, bid him'yicld, Ce. Bid her have good heart, 

Being ſo fruſtrate, tell 'him, __ _ x She ſoon ſhall knowof us, by ſome of ours, 

He mocks the pawſes that he makes, 1 How honorable, and how kindly we cool 
M_S__EReL : Determine for her:For C2ſay cannot leave to be ungentle 

Enter Decretas with the ſword of Anthony. _'f egyp. 'So the 8ot's preſerve thee, Exit, 

Ceſ, Wherefore is that? and what aft thou, chardarÞt ©2/. Come hither Proculerte, oo and ſay 

Appar thusto us? Ip 2 ., | | We purpole her no ſhame: give her what comforts | | 
Dec. 1 am call'd Decretas, . _ . | The quality of herpaſſion ſhall require ; _ 

Mark, anthony I ſerv'd, wh beſt was worthy | {Leaſt in her greatneſſe, by ſome mortall'Rroke 

Beſt to be ſerv'd : whilſt he 


eftood up,and ſpoke She doe defeat us, 'For her life in Rome 
He was my Maſter, and 1 woremy life | Would be eternal in our triimph : go, 
To ſpend upon his haters, If thou pleaſe _ © | And with your ſpeedieft bring us what ſhe ſayes, 
To take me to thee, as I was jo him, .  ' | | And how you find of her, | 
[le be to Ceſar : if thou pleaſeſt 'nor, I yield thee up tay Po," Ceſar, I ſhall, Exit Proculeis, 
Ceſ, What is't thou ſay'lt ? 7 (life. | C2f, Gallxs, goyou along : where's Dolabella, to ſe 
Dee. 1 ſay (Oh Ceſar) :»thonyis dead,  |\condProcultiur” | 
Ceſ: The breaking of ſo great athing, ſhould make All. Dolabella. 
A greater crack. The round World _ | Cf. Lerthim alone : for I remembernow 
{ Should haye ſhook Lyons into civil ftreets, + How he's employ'd : he ſhall in'time be ready, 
And Citizens to theix dennes. The death of Anthony | Go with meto my Tent, where you ſhall-ſee - 
Is not a ſingle doome, in the name lay | How hardly I was drawn into this Warre, 
A moity of the. world, How calme and genzleI procceded ſtill 
Dec. He is dead, Ceſar, - In all my Writings. Go with me, and ſee 3-648 
Not by i publick miniſter of Jultice, What I can ſhew in this, Exeun, 
{Nor by a hired Knife, but thar ſelf-hand | EE. 
Which writ his honour in the Adts it did, _ Enter Cleopatra, Charmian , Ir as, and Mardian, 
' {Hath with the- Courage which the heart did'lnd it, | Rp | | 
| [Splirred the heart. This is his Sword, . | Cleo, My d:olation does begin: to make 
1 -obb'd his wound of it': behold it Rain'd _ | | A berterlife: *Tis paltry to be Ceſar : 
With his ih6ſt Noble blood, - | . + ,, | Not being fortune, he's but fortuncs knave, 
-Ceſ. Look you, ſad friends, A miniſter of her will : and it is great 
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Anthony and C leopatra. 


To doe that thing that ends all other deeds, 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change 
Which ſlecps, and never pallats more the dung, 
The Beggar's Nurte, and Cefſars. 

Enter Proculetgs. 


Pro, Ceſar ſends greeting to the Queen of e/Zgypt, 
'And bids thee Rtudy on what fair demands 
Thou mean'lt ro have him grant thee; 


Cleo, What's thy name ? 

Pro, My name is Procaleizes. 

Cleo. Anthony | 
Did tell me of you, bad me truſt you, but 
| doc not greatly care to be deceiy*d 


| [That have no uſe for truſting, If your Maſter 


Would have a Queen his Beggar, you muſt tell him, 
Thar Majcſty, to keep decorum, muſt , 
N lefſe be gge then a Kingdome : if he pleaſe 
To give me conquer'd e£gypt for my Son, 
He gives me ſo much of mine own, as I 
Will kneele to him with thanks. 
Pro, Be of good cheer : 
Yare faln into a Princely hand, fear nothing, 
(Make your full reference freely ro my Lord, 
Who 1s full of Grace, that it flowes over 
On all that need, Ler me report to him 
Your ſweet dependency, and you ſhall find 
A Conqueror that will pray in aid for kindneſſe, 
Where he for Grace is kneel'd to, 
Cleo, Pray you tell him, 
I am his Fortunes Vaſlall, and I ſend him 
The greatneſle he has got. I hourely learn 
A Doctrine of Ovedience, And would gladly 


1Look him ith? Face, 


| Pio, This I'le report (dear Lady) 
Have comfort, for I know your plight is pittied 
Of him that caus'd it, 
Char. You ſee how eaſily ſhe may be ſurpris'd : 
Guard her till Ceſar come, 
Iras, Royali: Queen. 
Char, Oh Cleopatra, thou art taken Queen, 
Cleo, Quick, quick, good hands. 
\ Pro, Hold, worthy Lady, hold: 
Doe not your ſelf ſuch wrong, who are in this 
Reliev'd, but not betraid. 
Cleo, What of death too that rids our dogs of languiſh? 
Pro, Cleopatra, doe not abuſe my Maſters bounty, by 
Trundoing of your ſclf: Ler the world ſee 
His Noblenefſe well acted, which your death 
Will neyer let come forth. 
C/o, Where art thou, Death ? 
Come hicher, come : Come, and take a Queen 
VVorth many Babes and Beggars. 
Fro, Oh temperance, Lady. 
Cleo, Sir, I will eat no meat, I'le not drink, fir ; 
Ifidle talk will once be neceſſary 
Ple not ſleep neither, This mortall houſe T'le ruine, 
Doe Ceſar what he can. Know, fir, that 1 
ll not wait pinnion'd at your Maſters Court, 
Not once to be chaſtis'd with the ſober eye 
[Of dull OFavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, 
And ſhew me to the ſhouting Varlotry 
Ofcenſuring Rowe > rather a ditch in eAgypt- 
gentle, grave, unto me : rather on Ny{us mudde 
Lay me fark nak'd, and let the water-Flies 
low me into abhorring ; rather make 


My Countreys high Pyramids my Gibber, 


$4.3 
And hang meup in Chains, | 
| Pro, You doe extend 
Theſe thoughts of horrour further then you ſhall 
Finde cauſe in Ceſar. 

| Enter Dolabella. 

Dol, Procaleins, 
| V Vhat thou haſt done, thy Maſter Ceſar knowes, 
; And he hath ſent for thee : as for the Queen, 
Te take her ro my Guard, 
| Pro, So Dolabella 

It (hall content me beſt : be gentle ts her : 

| To Ceſar I will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, 

If youll employ me to him, 
Cleo, Say.1 would dye. : 
Dol. Moſt Noble Empreſle, you have heard of me, 
Cleo, I cannot tell, 

Dol. Aſſuredly you know me. 

Cleo, No matter, fir, what 1have heard or known : 
You laugh when Boyes or V Vomen tell their Dreames, 
Is*rnot your trick ? 

Dol. I underſtand not, Madam. ; 

Cleo, I dreamt there was an Emperour Azthoxy, 

Oh ſuch another fleep, that I might ſee 

Bur ſuch another man, 

Dol. If it might pleaſe ye. - 

Cleo, His face was as the heavens, and therein tuck 
A Sun and Moon, which kept their courſe, and lighted 
The little oth* Earth, 

Dol. Moſt Soveraign Creature, 

Cleo, His Legs beſtrid the Ocean, his rear'd Arme 
Creſted the world : his voyce was propertied 
As all the tuned Spheres, and that to friends : 

But when he meant to quaile, and ſhake the Orbe, 

He was as ratling Thunder, For his bounty, 

There was no winter in'r. An Azthony it was, 

Thar grew the more by reaping : his delights 

'VVere Dolphin-like, they ſhew'd his back aboye 

The Element they liv'd in ; In his Livery 

VValk'd Crowns and Crownets : Realmes and Iſlands 

As plates dropt from his pocket, 

Dol. Cleopatra. - 
| Cleo, Think you there was, or might be ſuch a man 
As this I dreamt of ? | 

Dol. Gentle Madam, no. bo 

Cleo, You Lye up to the hearing of the gods : 

But if there be, or ever were one ſuch 

Its paſt the fize of dreaming : Nature wants ſtuffe - 

To vye ſtrange formes with fancy, yet imagine | 

An Anthony with Natures piece, *gainſt Fancy, | 

Condemning ſhadowes quite, 

Dol. Hear me, good Madam : 

Your loſſe is as you ſelf, great ; and you bear ic 

As anſwering to the weight, would I mighx neyer | 

O're-take purſu'd ſucceſſe : but I doe feel 

By the rebound of yours, a grief that ſuits 

{ My very heart at root, 

Cleo, I thank you, fir : 


Exit Proculeing.\- 


| 


Know you what ('zſar meanes to doe with me 3 | 
| Dol. I amlothtotell you what, I would you knew. 
Cleo, Nay, pray you, fir, 

' Dol, Though he be honourable, | 
'__ Cleo, He'll lead me then in triumph. 4 
| 

| 


Dol._ Madam, he will, Iknow't. 
Enter Proculeius, Ceſar, Gallus, Mecenas, 
and others of his Train. 


a_ 
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| AlI, Make way there, Ceſar, - - 


Ceſar | 


k 
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Ceſ. Ariſe, you ſhall not knecle : 
I pray you riſe, riſe cf gypr. 

Cleo, Sir, the gods will have it thus, | 
My Maſter and my Lord I much obey, 


| Ceſ. Which-is the Queen of e/£gypr. , Or 1 thall thew the Cynders ow ſp1rits 
Del. It is the Emperor, Madam, Cles, kyeeles. | Through th'alhes of my chance : Wer' thou a man | 
pl 


Thou would'it have mercy on me 
Ceſ, Forbear, Selencus, 
Cleo, Be it known;that we the greateſt are mic. 

For things that others doe: and when we fall, 

Weanſwer others merits, in our name 


thought 


Ceſ. Take to you no hard thoughts, 
The Record of what injuries you did us, 
Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall rememver 
As things but done by chance. | 
Cleo. Sole Sir oth' world, 
I cannot proje& mine own cauſe ſo well 
To make it clear, but doe confeſle 1 have 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often ſham'd our Sex. | 
Ceſ, Cleopatra, know, 
We will extenuate rather then inforce : 
If you apply your ſelf ro our tntents, : 
Which rowards you arc molt gentle, you ſhall finde 
A benefit in this change, bur if you ſeek 
To lay on me a Cruelty, by taking 
Anthony's courſe, you thall bercaye your ſelf 
; Of my g90d purpoſes, and put your Children 
To that delirution which Ile guard them from, 
If thereon yourelye, Vle take my leave, | 
Cleo.And may through all the world:*tis yours,and we 
Your Scurcheons, and your figns of Conquelt ſhall 
Hang in what place you pleaſe, Here, my good Lord, 
Ceſ. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Cleopatra. 
Cleo. This is the brief: of Money, Plate, and Jewels 
[ am poſleſt of, *cis cxaCtly valued, 
Not petty things admitted, Whereas Selencns ? 
Seleu, Here, Madam, ; 
Cleo, This is my Treaſurer, let him ſpeak (my Lord) 
L1pon his perill, that I haye reſery'd 
To my ſelf nothing. Speak the truth, Selexcas, 
Seleu, Madam, I had rather ſcale my lips, 
Then to my perill ſpeak that which is not. 
Cleo. What have I kept back ? 
Sel. Enough to purchaſe what you have made known, 
Ceſ. Nay, bluſh not, Cleopatra, Tapprove 
Your wiſedome in the deed. 
Cleo. See Ceſar : Oh behold, | 
How pomp is followed : mine will now be yours, 
And ſhould we ſhift Eftates, yours would be mine, 
The ingratitude of this Seleucus, do's 
Even make me wilde. Oh Slave, of no more truſt 
Then love that's hir'd > What, goeft thou back,thot ſhalc 
Go back I warrant thee : but le catch thine cycs 
Though they had wings. Slaye, ſoule-lefſe, Villain, Dog, | 
O rarely baſe ! : 
' Ceaſe. Good Queen, let us entreat you. 
Cleo, O Ceſar, what a wounding ſhame 3s this, 
That thou vouchſafing hereto viſit me, 
| Doing the honour of thy Lordlineſle 
To one ſomeck, that mine own Servant ſhould 
Parcel the ſumme of my diſgraces, by 
Addition of his Envy ! Say (good Ceſar) 
Thar I ſome Lady-trifles have reſery'd, 
Immoment toyes, things of ſuch Dignity 
As we greet modern friends withall, and ſay 
Some Nobler token I haye kept apart 
For L:iv1a and ORwid to induce 
Their meditation, muſt I be unfolded. 
With one that I have bred : the gods ! it ſmites me 
Beneath the fallI have, Prethee go hence, 


1 


] | tell you this : (ſar through. S7ria 


Are therefore to be pitried, 
Ceſ. Cleopatra, 


Not whart you haye reſery*d, nor what acknowledo'g 
OS 0 


Put we ith? Roll of Conquett-: ſtill be*r yours 
Bcſtow ita your pleaſure, and believe © * 
Ceſar's no Merchant, to make prize with you 
= _ that wr Ow" ſold, Therefore be cheer'g 
ake not your thoughts your-priſons : . 
For we ng ſo to Aiſpole 6%. as AY _, 
Your ſclf ſhall give us counſell: Feed, and ſleep: 
| Our care and pitty is ſo much upon you, ; 
That we remain your friend, and ſo adicu, 
Cleo. My Maſter, and my Lord. 
Ceſ. Notſo : Adicu, 
 Exennt Ceſar, and his tra; 
Cleo, He words me, Girles, he =o me, """m 
Thar I ſhould nor be noble to my ſelf. 
Bur hatke m_ Charmian, 
Tras. Finiſh, good Lady, the bricht day is 
And we are for che lake. hs we. 
Cleo, Hye thee again, 
I have ſpoke already, and ir is provided , 
Go pur it to the haſte, | 
Charm, Madam, I will. 
Enter Dolabella. 
Dol. Where's the Queen ? 
Char, Behold, fir, 
Cleo, Dolabella. 
Dol. Madam, asthereto ſworn, by your command 
(Which my love makes Religion to obey) | 


\ntends his journey, and within three dayes, 
You with your Children will he ſend hefore, 
Make your beſt uſe of this. I haye perform'd 
Your pleaſure, and my promiſe. 

Clo, Dolabella, I thall remain your debtor. 

Dal. I your Seryant : B12 7 | 
Adieu, good Queen, 1 muſt attend on Ceſar, Ext, 
Cleo. Farewell, and thanks. 

Now, ras, what think'ſt chou ? 

Thou, an e/fgyptiaz Pupper, ſhalt be ſhewn 

In Rome as well as I: Mechanick Slaves 

With greafie Aprons, Rules, and Hammers ſhall 
Uplift us to the yiew, In their thick breaths, 


{ Rank of grofſe Diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 


And forc'd to drink their yapour, 

Tras, The gods forbid, 

Cleo. Nay, *tis moſt certain, [ras : ſawcy Lictors 
Will catch ar us like Strumpets, and ſcall'd Rimers 
Ballad us out a tune, The quick Comedians 
Extemporally will Rage us, and preſent 

Our Alexandria Revels : Anthony 

Shall be broughr drunken forth, and I ſhail ſee 
Some ſpeaking-Cl/eopatra-Boy my greatneſlc | 


CE TO TIT _ 


Tras, O the good gods! 
Cleo, Nay that's certain. ; 
Iras, T'le never ſee*t ; for Iam ſure my Naales 
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Ith* poſture of a Whore. 


Are Rroneer than nine-eyes. © 
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| OO Huthony and Cleopatra. 


Ii 


Cleo, Why thac's the way to toole their preparation, 
And conquer their moſt avturd intents, 
Enter Charmian, 
Now Charmian, IA 
Shew me my Women like a Queen : Go fetch 
My beſt Artires, 1 am again for Cid» us 
To meet Marke Anthony. Sirrah Iras, go, 
(Now, noble C harmian, we'll diſpatch indeed,) 
And when thou haſt done this chare, I'le give thee leave 
To play till Doomes-day : vring our Crown, and all, 
A noyſe mthin, 
Wherefore this novſe ? | 
Enter a Guard(man, 
Guardſ, Here is a rurall F:ilow, 
That wili not be deni'd your Highnefle preſence, 
He brings you F\:gs, 
C/eo, Let him come in, 
How poor an [nſtr.ument 
May doe a noble deed : he brings me liberty : 
My reiolution's plac*d, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me : Now from head to foot 
{Iam Marble conſtant : now the fleeting Moon. 
No Planet is of mine, 
Enter Guardſman and Clown, 
Guardſ, This 1s the M:.n, 
Cleo, Avoid andleaye him. Exit Gnardſman. 
Baſt chou the pretty worme of Nylus there, 
That kills and pains not ? | 
Clow, Truly I have him : but I would not be the par- 
ty that ſhould defire you to touch him, for his biting is 


Exit Gnardſmas. 


| |immortall : thoſe that doe dye of it, doe ſeldome or ne- 


yer recoyer, 
Cleo, R-member'ſt thou any that have di'd on't ? 


one of them no longer than veſterday, a very honelt wo- 
man, bur ſomethin. given to lye, as a woman thovld not 
doe, but in the way of honeſty , how ſhe died of r1e bi- 
ting of ity what pain the felc : Truly, ſhe makes a very 
g00d report oth*worme : bur he that will beliey* ali chat 
they ſay, ſhall never be ſaved by half that che; doe : bur 
this is moſt fall:ble, the Wo: me's an odde Worme, 
| (leo, Get thee hence, farewell. 

Clow, I wiſh you all joy of che Worme, 

Cleo, Farewell, | 

Clow, You mvſt think this (look you) that the Worm 
will doe his kinde, oy 

Cleo, I, 1, farewell, | 

Clo, Look you, the Worme is not to be truſted, bur 

in the keeping cf wiſe people : for indeed, there is no 
goodnefle in the Worn. : : 
. Cleo, Take nocars, ir ſhall be heeded, | 
Cl, Coy good : give it nothing I pray you, for it is 
not worth the feeding. "4s 
” Cleo, Will it eat me? | 

Clo. You muſt not chink I am ſo ſimple, bur 


[woman isa diſh for the gods, if the devil drefſe her not. 
But truly, theſe ſame whorſon devils doe che gods great 


'harme in cheir women: for in every ten that they make, | y tnol 
'the devils marre five. ! Touch their effe&s in this : thy 
'To ſee perform'd the dreaded Act which thou 


{ Cleo, Well, get thee gone, farewell, 


Clo, Very many men and women too, I heard of 


Ah Souldier, 


| I know | 
the devil himſelf will not cat a woman : F know, that a | 


Aamhony call : 1 ice hun row. hunteif _ 
To praiſe my Novle AQ. I hear him mock 
The luck of Ceſar, which the gods give men 
Toexcule their after wrath, Husband, I come : 
Now to that name, my courage proye my Title, 
I am Fire, and Aire ; my other Elements 
I give no baler life, So, have you done ? 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips, 
Farewell kinde C harmian, [ras, long farewell, 
Havel che Aſpick in my lips ? Doſt fall ? 
If chou and Nature can fo gently part, 
The ſtroke of death is as 2 Lovers pinch, 
Which hurts, and 15 deft *d. Dot chou lie ſtill > 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell the world 
Ic is not worth leaye raking, 9 | 
. Char. Diſſolve th:ck Cloud and Rain, thatI may ſay, 
The gods themſelves doe weep, 
Cleo. This pioves me vaſe: 
If ſhe proves the cuiled Anrhoxy, bt 
He'll make demand of he, and ſpend that kifſe HS 
Which is my heaven to hiy:, Come thou mortal wretch, 
With thy ſharp teerh rh1s knor intrinficate, | 
Of life at once untic : Poor v.ncmous Foote, 
Be angry and diſpatch, Oh could'tt thou ipeak\ 
Thar 1 might hear thee call great Ceſar Aﬀle, unpolicied. 
Char, OhE tein ftarre, 
Cleo. Peacey peace : - | 
Doſt chou nor tee my Baby at my breaſt, 
T tac f1cks che Nurſe aflcep, 
Char. O break } O vreak 1 
Cleo. As weet as Bg'mc;, as ſoft as Aire, as gentle, 
O Anthoxy) Nay 1 will cake thee too. Bs 
What (hor 4 I ay Dees, 
Char. in this wild world 7 So fare thee well : 
' Now boaſt thee death, n thy p«fleffion hes 
A Laſſe 1:nparalell'd, Downy Windows cloze, 
And golden Phzbus never be bcheld 
Of eyes again ſo Royall : your Crowns away, 
Pie mend it, and then play------ | 
Emer the Guard reſtling in, and Dolabella. 
1. Guard, Whes's inc Queen ? 
Char, Speak tofily, wake her not. 
1. Ceſar hath ſent, z 
Char, Tooſlow a Mcſſenger, \ | 
Oh come-apace, diſpatch, I partly frel thee, 
1. Approach hoa, 


| Ail's nor well : Ceſar's beguil'd. 


| 2, There's Dolabella ſent from Ceſar; call kim, 
1. What'work is here, Charman ? 


- |1Is this well done ? 


Char. Ic's well done, and fitting for a Princeſſe 


Deſcended of ſo many Royall Kings, 
Charmian dyes, 


Enter Dolabella, 
Del. How goes it here? 


2. Guard, All dead, 
Dol. Ceſar, thy thoughts 


ſelf art comming 


' Cle, Yesforſooth, I wiſh you joy oth* worme, Exit. | So ſoughr'ſt to hinder. 
; "Cleo, Give me my Robe, pur on my Crown, I have | * 


| Inmortall longings in me. Now no more 
| The juice of e/£gypts Grape ſhall moiſt his lip. 
| All, Make way there, 'make way for Ceſar. 


Yare, yare, good [ras, Quick : me thinks I hear 


_—C. 


Enter Ceſar and all his train, marching, 
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846 The ragedy of Anthony and ( leoparra. 


* Dol. Oh, Sir, you are too ſure an Augurer : Dol. Hetie on her bickt, Ne 
That you did fears is done, | | There isa yent of blood, and ſomething blown, 
Ceſar. Braveſt at the laſt, The like is on her Arme, 

She levell'd at our purpoſes, and being Royall 1. Gaard. This an Aſpects traile | 
Took her own way : the manner of their deaths, And theſe Fig-leaves have {lime upon them ſuch - 
I doe not ſee them bleed, As th'Aſpick leaves upon the Caves of Nyle. 
Dol. Who was laſt with them > Ceſ, Moſt probable 

1.Gnard, A ſimple Countryman,that brought her Figs: | That ſo ſhe dyed : for her Phyſician tells mc 

This was his Basket, | She hathpurſi”d Conclufions infinite 

Ceſ. Poyſon'd then, Of eahie wayes to dye, Take vp her Bed, 

| 1. Guard, Oh Ceſar : And bear her Women from the Monument, 

This Charmias liy'd bur now, ſhe ftood and ſpake: She ſhall be buried by her Aathozy, * 

I found her trimming up the-Diadem, No Grave upon the earth ſhatl clip in it 

On her dead Mifſtris, tremblingly ſhe ſtood, A pair ſo famous : high events as theſe 

And on the ſudden dropt, Strike thoſe that make them : and their ſtory is 


Ceſar. Oh noble weaknefle : No lefſe in pitty, than his glory which * 

If they had ſwallowed poyſon, *rwould appeare, Brovght them to be lamented. Our Army ſhall 
By externall ſwelling : but ſhe looks like fleep, In ſolemn ſhew, attend this Funerall, 

As ſhe would catch another eAnthony And then to Roxxe, Come Dolabella, ſee of 
In her ſtrong toyle of Grace, = 6 High Order in this great Solemnity, Exeunt ownes.. 
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The Tragedy of CYMBELINE 


eAtus Primus. Scena Prima. 
.” Enter two Gentlemes. Big of this Gentleman ( our Theam ) deceaſt 6 
: , As he was born, The King he takes the Babe 
r. Gent. To his proteCtion, calls him Poſthamms Leonatur, 
& O. do not meet-a man bur-frowns., Breeds him, and makes him of his Bed-chamber, 

D Our bloudsno more obey the heayens | I Puts to him all the Learnings that his cime 
8 Then our Courtiers': EN Could make him the receiver'of, which he took 
BI Scill ſeem as do's the Kings. ; As we do aire, faſt as *rwas miniftred, 


2, Gent, But what's the matter > _ | ; And in's Spring, became a Harveſt: Liv'd in Court 
x. His daughter, and the/heir of's Kingdome (whom |( Which rare it is ro do ) moſt prais'd, moſt loy'd, 


He purpos'd to his wives ſole ſon, a Widow boy, A ſample.rothe youngeſt : to thimore Mature, 

Thar late he married) hath referr'd her ſelf | A glafſe chat feared them : 2nd to the graver, 

Unto a poor, but worthy Gentleman. She's wedded, | A child chat guided Dorards. To his Miſtris, 

Her husband baniſh'd ; ſhe impriſon'd, all | (For whom henow is baniſh'd) her own price 

I outward ſorrow, though I think the-King Proclaims how ſhe eſteem'd him ; and his Vertue* - © 

Be rouch'd at very heart, | 7 _ | By her eleCtion may be truly read, what kind of man heis. 


2, None but the King ? | 2, I honor him, even out of your report. 
1, He that hath loſt her too : ſo is the Queen,” ., Bur pray you tell me, is ſhe ſole child to'ch*King ? 


That moſt defir*d the Match. Burt'nor'a Courtier, 1, His only.child? eo | T 2:48 
Although they wear their faces to. the bent 2? 0 He had two Sons (if this be worth your hearing, 

Ofthe Kings looks, hath a heart that isnot | | Mark it) the eldeſt of them, at three years old 

Glad at the the thing they ſcoute at. '* * [Tth'(wathing cloathes, the other from their Nurſery 


2. And why ſo? BL2 7 ©: - | Were ſtoln, and tothis hour, no guefle in knowledge 
"2; He that hath miſs'd the Princeſſe, is a thing - _ | Which way they went. . * 
Too bad, for bad report : and he that hath her, 2, How long is this agoe? 


[(Imasn, that married her, alack good'man, I. Some twenty years. - | 
d therefore bani(hd-) is a Oreacure, ſuch, _ +} 2. Thata Kings Children ſhould be ſo convey'd, 
| [Asto ſeek through the Regions of the'earth 1. *- {So ſlackly guarded, and the ſearch ſo ſlow 
For one, he like ; there would be ſomething failing '' | Thar could not trace them. | 
In him, chat ſhonld compare, I do not think, -| 1, Howſoere 'tis ſtrange, | 
$fairan Outward, and ſuch fiuffe within - -- - [Or that the negligence may well be laugh'dat: 
Endows a man, but he. | Beare2 Yet is'1t true fir, © | 2 


"| 2, You ſpeak him fair. 2, I do well believe you, 


|} x, I do extend him ( Sir.) which himſelf, 1, We muſt forbear. Here comes the Gentleman, 
Cruſh him together, rather then'unfold The Queen, and Princefle. Exeunt. 
His meaſure dully, | + 


1. I cannot delve him to the root: his father 


cf 
2, Whar's his name and Birth? | 
| | |Wascall'd Sicillizs, who'did joyn hishonour Sen A Secunda. 


[Againſt the Romans, with Cafſtbrlar, | 

| But had his Titles by Texantime, whom Lect ara 
{ I |Hrferv'd with Glory and admir'd Succeſſe: | | \ | | 
Sogain'd the Sur-addition, Leonat ue. | | Enter the Queen, Poſthummns, and Imogen 
And had ( befidesthis Gentleman in queſtion ) 478 oil! 251 

Two other Sons, who in the Warrs o'th'time © Que. No,be affur'd you ſhall not find me (Daughter) 

Dy'd with their {words in hand, For which rheir father | Afcer the ſlander of moſt Step-Morhers, - ' © | 
| I |Thinold, and fond of ifſue, rook ſuch-forrow: - © - -|Evil-ey'd unto you. You're my Priſoner, but | 
| That he quit Being ; and his gentleLady © © | Your Goaler ſhall deliver Fare keys = 2. | 
= Is 4.1. at 
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The T ragedy of (ymbeline. 


Thar lock up your reſtraint. For you Poſthamze, 
So ſoon 2s | can win randed Kings | 
I will beknown your Adyocate: marry yer /: 
The firesf Rage isin him, and *rwere good: -.. 
You leangd unto his Sentence; wich what patience 
ſo may inforta.you, , © 
Po$f;*Pleaſe your Highriefſe, 
I will fr5m hence to day; : 
One. You know thepenill : 
Ile fetch a turn about the Garden, pittying 
The pangs of barr'd AﬀeRtons, though the King 
| Hach charg'd you ſharld not _ ro2her,'.. ' Exit, 
Imo, O diſſembling Curtehe ! How fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where ſhe wounds ? My deareſt Husband, 
I ſomething fear my fathers wrath, but nothing 
( Alwayes reſerv'd my holy duty ) what-. 
His rage can do on me. You mult be gone, 
And I ſhall here abide the hourly ſhot 
'Of angry eyes : not comforted to live, 
Bur chat there is this Jewell in the world, 
That I may ſee apain; ./: -:{ 1 |: 
Poſt, My. Queen, my Miftris : 
O Lady, weep no more, leſt I-giye cauſe 
To be iuſp:&cd of more.tenderneſſe 
Then dothbecome a man; I will remain 
The loyal” husband, that did ere plight rroth; . 
My reſidence n Rope, at one 'Florio's, 
| Who, tomy Father wasa friend, to me 
Known bur by Letter ; thither write (my Queen) 
' And with mineeyes, I'le drink the words you ſend, 
Though Ink be made of Gall, FI 
_— Exter: Queen. 
Que: Be brief, I pray you” 
If the King, come, I ſhall incur, I know not. 
' How much of his diſpleaſure : yet I'le move him 
| To walk this way : I neyer do him wrong, 
But he do's buy my injuries, to be friends, 
Payes dear for-my- offences. 
Poſt. Should we be taking leave 


Yourw 


Ce Ce cet 


As long a.termeas yet we have to live, 

The loathneſle to depart, would grow: Adieu, 
Imo, Nay, ſtay a little: 

Were you but riding forth to aire your ſelf, 

Such parting were too petty. Look here (Love) 

This Diamond was my Mothers ; take it (Heart) * 

But keep ir till you wooe another Wife, 

When [moger is dead, 

| Poſt, How, how? Another? | 

You gentle gods, give me'but this I have, 

And ſearc up my embracements from a next, 

With bonds of death, Remain, remain thou here, - 

While ſenſe can keep it: on-; And ſweeteſt, faireſt, 

As I (my poor ſelf ) did exchange for you 

To your ſo infinite loſſe: ſo in our trifles 


{I Rill win of you. For my ſake wear this, 


It isa Manacle of Love, I'le place ic 
Upon this faireſt, Priſoner, , 

Imo. O the gods! 
When ſhall we'ſce agains_ __ 

Enter Cymbeline, and Lords, 

PoF.;.-Alack, the King. + Cl a” 
'  Cym, Thou baſeſt thing, ayoid hence, from wy fight : 
If afrerxKis\command thou fraught the Court  - 
With thy unworthyneſle,thou-dycſt,' Away, 
Thou're poifori to my bloud 


| Poſt, The gods prore&t you, 


+ 


- | Out of your beſt adyice; 
A drop of bloud aday, and being aged 


. 


{ You bred himasmy Play-fellow, and he is 


And bletle the good Rcemainders of the Court : 
Tam gone, _ 
Imo, There cannot be a pinch in death 
| More ſharprth-n this is. 
-*Cym. O diſloyal thing, 


| Tharſhould'ſt repair my youth, thou heap't 


' [A years age on me. 


i - Im, I beſeech you, fir, 
Harme not your ſelf with your vexation, 
[I am ſenſelefle of your wrath ; a touch more rare 


| Snhdues all pangs, all fears, | 


Cyr. Paſt Grace > Obedience 2 _ 


mo, Paſt hope, and in diſpair, that way paſt Grace, 
Cym, That might'ſt have had | 


The ſole Son of my Queen, 
.\{m8o.. O Hleſſed that 3 might not: I choſe an Eagle, 
'And did avoid a Puttock, © 
: Cys. Thou cook'ſt a Beggar, would'lt haye made my 
Throne, a Sear for baſeneſlc, Ge 
Imo. No, I ratheradded a luſtre to-it, 
C528, Othou vild one ! 
Imo, Sir, | 
It is your fault that I have loy'd Poſthumms : 


A wan, worth any woman : Oyer- 
Almoſt the ſum he payes, | 
 C,5mm, What? arc thou mad ? 

 Tmo; Almoſt, Sic « heaven reſtore me: would I were 
A Neat-heards Daughter, and my Leonatus 
Our Neighbour-Shepheards Son, 
Enter Quees. 

Cy», Thou fooliſh thing ; 
They were again together : you haye done 
No: after our command. Away with her, 
And pen herup. 

Que. Beſeech your patience : Peace 
Dear Lady daughter,-peace, Sweer Soveraign, 
Leave us to our ſelves: , and make your ſelf ſome comfort } 


buyes-me | 


Cym, Nay let her languiſh 
Dye of this Folly. ..._-: |. Ext, 
..' Enter Piſamo, 


Que. Fic, you maſt give away : Rok 
Here is your; Servant, How now, Sir > What news? 
Piſ. My Lord-your Son, drew on my Maſter, 
One. lah == F- 
No harmeI traſt is done? 
Piſa. There might haye been, - 
But that my Maſter rather plaid, then fought, 
And had no help of Anger : they were parted 
By Gentlemen, at hand. . 
Que, Tam very glad on'c, 
Imo. Your Son's my fathers friend, he takes his part 
To draw upon an Exile, O brave Sir, 
I would they were in 4fr:ck both together, 
My ſelf by with a Needle, thatI might prick 
The goer back. Why came you from your Maſter? | 
Piſa, On his command: he wovid nor ſuffer me 
To bring him to the haven : lefs ih-{: Notes 
Of what commands I ſhould ve ſubjeR to, 
When't pleaſe you to employ me. __ 
Oxe. This hath been. | 
Yourfaithfull Servant: I dare lay mine 
He will remain ſo, . -' | | 
Piſa, T humbly.chank your Highnefle. 
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i On, Pray walk a while, jAs he could make me with his eye, or car, 
i 1mm, About ſoine half hour hence, Diſtinguiſh him from others, he did keep 
Pray you ſpeak with me; { The Deck, with Gloye, or Har, or Handkerchief, 
«You ſhall( ac leaft ) go ſee my Lord aboard, Still waving, as the firsand ſtirrs of's mind 
For this time leaye me, Exeunt, | Could beſt expreſſe how flow his ſoul ſail'd on, 
{ How ſwift his Ship. | | 
Co mo, Thou ſhould'ſt have made him 
| G , Aslittle as a Crow, or lefle, ere left 
cena Tertids. To afcer-eye him, | 


www_——Teww ved ———————— 


Piſa. Madam, ſol did;. . _ 
5 _ I _ have broke mine eye-ſtrings; | 
rack'd them, but to look upon him, till the diminution 
— Cady Lov Of ſpace, had pointed him He as my Needle: | 
| 1, Sir, I would adviſe you to ſhifc a fhirt ; the Vio- Nay, followed him; till he had melted from | 
lence of Aion hath made you reck asa Sacrifice : where | The ſmallneſle of a Gnat, toaire: and them © | 
aire comes out , aire comes in : there's none abroad ſo | Have turn'd mine eye, and wept, Bur, good P:ſamo, 


wholſome as that you vent. When ſhall we hear from him, 
Clot, If my Shirr were bloudy, then to ſhift it. . > Piſa, Be afſur'd, Madam, 

Have I hurt him; ? With his next vantage, WS 4 4 
2, No faith: not ſo much as his patience, Im, Idid not take my leave. of him, but had 


1. Hurt him? His bodie's a paſſable Carkaſſe if he be | Moſt pretty things to ſay : Ere I could tell him 

not hurt, It is a thorough-fare for Steel if it be not hurt, | How I would think on him at certain hours, | 
2, His Steel was in debt, ir went oth'Back-fide the |Such choughts, and ſuch : Or I could make him ſwear, 

Town. The She's of Italy ſhould not betray | | 
Clot. The Villain would not Rtand me, Mine Intereſt, and his Honour : or have charg'd him 
2. No, but he fled forward Kill, toward your face, {At the fixt hour of Morn, at Noon, at Midnight, 

x. Stand you? you have Land enough of your own : | T'encounter me with Oriſons, for then” 

Bur he added to your having, gave you ſome ground. I am in heaven for him : Or ere I could, 

. 2. As many Inches, as you have Oceans ( Puppies.) | Give him that parting kiſſe, which I had ſet | 
Clot. I would they had not come between us, Betwixt two charming words, comes in my father, 
2. So would I, till you had meaſur'd how long a fool | And like the tyrannous breathing of the North, 

you were upon the ground, |Shakesall our buds from growing. 

Clot, And that the ſhould loye this fellow, and re- Enter a Lady. 

| fuſe me, ' Lad. The Queen ( Madam ) 

2, If itbe..a fin to make a true eleQtion,ſhe is damn'd, | Deſires your highnefle Company, | 
x. Sir, as Itold you alwayes:her Beauty and her Brain | | /m»0, Thoſe things I bid you do, get them diſpatch'd, 
20 not together, She's a good figne, but I have ſeen | I will attend the Queen, 
{mall refleCtion of her wit, . | | Piſa, Madam, I ſhall, Exennt.| 

2, She ſhines. not upon Fools, leſt the refleRion ce 8 | 

Should _— LY a | = 
C/ot, Come, Tle to m amber : would there o. | 

been ſome hurt done, s | Y Send Quinta: 

. 2, I wiſh not ſo, unleſle it had bin the fall of an Aſs, 

which is no great hurt, bh | | 
Clot. You'll go with us? * Emer Philario, Tachimo, Frenchman, Datch- j 
I. Ile attend” your Lordſhip, man, and a Spaniard. 

| Chet. Nay come, let's go together, 5 ” | | 

; 2, Well, my Lord. lach, Believe ir, Sir, I have ſeen himin Britain; he 

was then of a Crefſent none, expected to proye ſo wal 

| OY _y. , - _ he — allowed the name of, But I 

| 1 then have look'd on him , without the help of Ad- 

Foy Scena Quar in. miration , though the Catalogue of his endowments had | 
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bin tabled by his fide, and I to peruſe him by Items, |} 
= "OO Phil. You ſpeak of him when he was lefſe furniſh'd, þ 
Emter Imogen, and Piſanio. then. now he is, with that which makes him both with- | 
_ Izzo, T would thou grew'ſt unto the ſhores oth*haven, | outand within, | | 
And queſtioned'ſt every Sail: if he ſhould write, . French, I haveſcen him in France: we had very ma-f 
| And I not have it, *twere a Paper loſt ny. there , could behold the Sun , with as firm eyes as 
[As offer'd mercy is: What was the laſt he, | | THOR 
| That-he ſpake to thee 2 ach, This matter of marrying his Kings Daughter, þ- 
| Piſa, It.was his Queen, his Queen. wherein he muſt be weighed rather by her value , then} 
| Imo. Then way'd his Haridkerchief ? his own, words him ( T'doubt not ) a great deal from the 
| Piſa. And kiſt it, Madam, ' [matcer.. "I 
Imo. Senſeleſſe Linnen, happier therein then T: French, And then -his-baniſhmerit. ' . | Y 
And that was all ? | lach, I, andthe approbation of thoſe that weep this 
| P:ſa, No; Madam: for ſo long J —_ divorce under = colours, , are wonderfully 
- j hd : X CCcc2 SS to\ 
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j to extend himz be it: buc-to forecfie her judgement, which Poſt, Which by their Graces 1 will keep, 
clſe an cafie battery might lay flat, for raking a Begear | Jach, You may wear her in title yours: but you 
'| without lefſe quality, But: how comes it, he is to ſo- know ſtrange Fowle light upon neighbouring Ponds, 
journ with you 2. how creepsacquaintance ? Your Ring may be ſtolne too, ſo your brace of unprizea. 
1 Phil. His father and I were Souldiers together , to | ble Eſtimations, the one is bur frail, and the other Caſy. 
| whom I haye bin ofcen bound for no leſle chen my life, | al. A cunning Thief, ora (that way ) accompliſh'd 
| Courtier , would hazzard the winning both of firſt ang ! 
Emer Poſthumus. laſt, | | 
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Here comes the Britain, Let him be ſo entertained a- | Poſt. Your Italy, contains none fo accompliſh'd a | 
monelt you, as ſuirs with Gehtlemen of your. knowing , | Courtier to convince the honour of my Miftris: it in che 
| co a ſtranger of his quality. /T beſecch you all be berter | holding or lofle of that, you terme her frail, I do no- 
known t9 this Gentleman ; whom I commend to you , | thing doubt yon have ſtore of Thieves, notwithſtanding 
{ as a Noble Friend of mine, How Worthy he is, I will |I fear not my Ring, 
leave to appear hereafter , rather then ſtory him in his Phil. Let us leave here Gentlemen, 
own hearing. Poſt. Sir, with all my heart, This worthy  Signior 1 

Free. Sir, we have known together in Orleaxce, thank him , makes no ſtranger of me, we are familiar at 
| Poſt. Since when I have bin debter to you for courte- | firſt. , | 
| fics, which I will be ever to pay, btnd yet pay ſtill, + ach. With fivetimes ſo much converſation, Ifhould 
| Frey, Sir, you ore-rate my poor kindeffe , I was glad | get ground of your fair Miſtris ; make her go back, ec. 
| I did atone my Countryman and you ; it had bimpitty | ven tO the yielding, had 1admittance , and opportunity 
| yo ſhould have been pur together , with ſo morral a pur- | to friend. 
poſe, as then each bore, upon importance of ſoſlight and | P07. No, no. 
trivial a nature, * Tach, I dare thereupon . pawn the moyty of my E. 
Poſt. By your pardon, fir, I'wasthen.a young Travel- : tate, to your Ring , which in my opinion ore-values it 
ler, rather, ſhimn'd to go eyen with what I heard;then. in | ſomerhing : but I make my wager rather againſt your 
my very a&tion'tobe ouidtd by: othtrs Experiences: bur | Contidence, then her Reputation, And to bar your of- | 
upon my mendedyudgement-('if Voffend to fay it is men- | fence herein too, I durſt attempt it againft any Lady in| 
ded) my Quarrgl was hot altogether ſlight. , the world, 4 6 LE 
French. Faith yts';] to be: plt to the arbitrement of | Poſf. You are a great deal abus'd in roo bold a per-; 
| Swords, and by ſuch twog'that-would by all-likelyhwod ſwafion ,” and I doubrnot you ſuſtain whar y/are worthy! 
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have confounddd- one the other, or have faln both. © | of, vy your Artempt. | 
Lach. Can we with manners ;rask what was the diffe- | Jach., What's that ? mnt | 
rence ? 4::D v.43 Poft. A Repulſe though'your Attempr.{ as you call it ) 


Fren, Safely, I think , *ewaba contention in publick, deſerve more ; a puniſhment too. YN 
which may ( withour contradiQtion ) ſuffer the-repore, ' Phe. Geritlemen, enough of this, ir came-in too. ſud- 
It was much alike an argument thar fell onur-laſt .night ,\ denly, 1e& it:dyc as it was-born, and I pray you be berter 
where each ofus fell in-praiſe of.our Country-Miſtrefſes, ' acquainted. 1 E808 
' This Gentleman, ar that time youching { and upor\ war. #4: ach, Would I had put my.Eſtate, andimy Neighbours 
rant of bloudy affirmation) histo be more Fair, Vertuous, On th'apptobation- of hat Tthave ſpoke, - | So 
Wiſe, Chaſte, Conftant, Qualified, and leffe artemptible, Poff. What Lady would you chooſe to aflail? 
then any, the rate of onradic in Paxce. | ;Tacb. Yaurs, whom in conflancy yorithink Nands! 
Iach. That Lady is thotmow 1 kd * this Gentlemans ſo ſafe, I will lay you ten thouſand \Dudkets to your | 
| opinion by this worn cur, a Ring;, that commend me to-the 'Courr- whete'yourTa- 
Poſt. She holds her Vertue ſtill, and T my mind, ; dy is, with no more advantage then 'the opportunity of, 
lach. Yu muſt not ſofa prefeate her. *Foxeburs of 2 ſecond conference, and I will bring from thence, . chat | 
[taly. EN © honour of hers, which you imagine ſo-relerv'd,”  * | 
Po. Being fo far provok'd as I was in France :1| Poithumns. I will wage againit yur Gold, Gold 
would abate kernothing y chavgh 2T profelle iny (elf-her | to It : My Ring I hold dear as my finger., is -part | 
Adorer, not her-friend.. pert gina fts 1513 25 fot lh DE 
; . Fach. As fair,'and as good: /a[kind of hand-in hand | Tazh. Youare a Friend, and therein the wiſer: if you! 
compariſon , had. been , {oiriething,; coo fair .z)dnd too - buy Ladics fleſh at a Milliqn, a Dram ,ayou cannot pre- | 
good forany Lady in Brita»y Phe went before others, | ſerve 1t from tainting;\but ee you 'Iityc ſome Religion | 
[ have ſeen, asrhat Diamonidi'of: yours out-ufiets many | in you, that you fear. ._ -_ _ wenn 
I have beheld, 1 could not-believe-ſhe exceited.many :| Poſt. This is bur a cyltome in your tapgue: you bear 
but I have not ſeen the moſt:precious Drmamony hat js, | a graver purpoſe'Thope," > oo 
nor you the Lady. ciidarys | Zach, 'Þ am\ the Mafter:of my ſpeeches, and worlton- 1 * 
. Poſt. I praivd-her, 45 I rated her: ſo-doT my: Stone, | der-go whar's ſpoken,F ſwear, 72 | 
Tach. Whas do-you eſttem:iitar? 0042 1 PoHthu, Will you? '1{Hill bar lend my Diarondill 
Poft. More then the world cnjoys. X your return : let there be *Covenants'drawn' berween's, 
Lach, Either 7ygur unparagon'd Miftris'is. dead-, or | My Miftris exceeds in goodneſſe', the higenelfe 6f your 
w; = unworthy things, 1 dare you ro this vitarch': here's my! 
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ſhe's out-priz'd by-a trifle, |. : | 
Poſt. You are miſtaken: the orte may be ſold or given, | Ring. Hig gn: 72; | 
or if there were wealth enough for the purchaſes, or:me. | Phil. I will have it nolay. AD AY 
Lach, By the gods ir is':6n6 + if brig yoo notalh 


e 
7 
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rit for the gifr, The-other s-nor'a: thing for firke ,, and : ha thy 
only the gift of the gods, ©» +; 1 i 4. | cient teſtimony that I have enjoy'd the deareſt bodily 
Tach. Which the gods have given:you 2. » part of your Miftris : myiten'thouſand Dirckets arc ay 
? 2 oy 
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Ke 
[To is your Diamond t90: if I come off, and leaye her in 
'ſach honour as you have truſt in : She your Jewell, this 
{your Jewell , and my Gold are yours: provided I have 
; your commendation, for my more entertainment, 


'* Po#t, I embrace theſe Conditions, let us have Articles! 


| berw:xr us : onely thus far you ſhall anſwer , if you 
| make your voyage upon her, and give me directly roun- 
derſtand, you have prevail'd, I am no further your Ene- 
my, ſhe is not worth our aebate, If ſhe remain unſe- 
duc'd,, you not making ir appear otherwiſe: for your 11] 
opinion, and th/afſanlt you haye made to her chaſtiry,you 
ſhall anſwer me with your Sword, 

lach. Your hand , a Covenant : we will have theſe 
things ſer down by lawfull Counſell, and ſtraight away 
for Britain , leſt the Bargain ſhould caich cold , and 
Rarye : I will fecch my Gold, and have our two Wagers 
recorded, 

Poft, Agreed, 

French. Willchis hold, think you. 
Phil, Signior [achimo will not from it. 
Pray let us follow *em, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Exennt, 


DO 


Scena Sexta. 


Enter Queen, Ladies, and Corneling, 


Que. Whiles yet the dew's on ground 
Gather-thoſe Flowers, 
Make haſte, Who has the note of them? 
Lad, I Madam. VE 4 
Que, Difpatch. Exeunt Ladies, 
Now Maſter DoCtor, have you brought thoſe drugs : 
Cor, Pleaſcth your highneſs, I : here they are, Madam: 
Bur I beſeech your Grace, withour offence 
(My Conſcience bids me ask ) wherefore you haye 
Commanded of me theſe moſt poiſonous Compounds, 
Which are the mooyers of a languiſhing death : 
But though ſlow, deadly. 
Que. I wonder, Doctor, 
Thou ask'ſt me ſuch a Queſtion ; have I not been 
Thy Pupill long? haſt thou not learn'd me how 
To make Perfumes? Diftill ? Preſerye? Yea ſo, 
That our great King himſelf doth wooe me oft 
For my ConfeC&tions ? having thus far proceeded, 
( Unlefſe thou think'ſt me develih ) is'r not meet 
Thar I did amplifie my judgement in 
Other Concluſions ? I will try the forces 
Of theſe thy Compounds, on ſuch Creaturesas _ 
We count not worth the hanging ( but none humane ) 
Totry the vigour of them, and appl 
Allayments to their Act, and by them gather 
Their ſeyeral vertues, and effeQs, 
Corn, Your highneſle 
Shall from this praRiſe, but make hard your heart : 
Beſides, the ſeeing theſe effects will be 
| Both noyſome and infeCtious, 
Que. O content thee. 
| Enter Piſamo, 
Here comes a flattering Raſcal, upon him 
Will I firſt work : He's for his Maſter, 
And enemy tomy Son, How now P:ſamo? 
DoRor, your ſervice for this time is ended, 
2 your own way, 
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| Will ſtupefie and dull the Senſea while, 


Not to be ſhak'd : the Agent for his Maſter, 
| And the Remembrancer of her, to hold 


l Think on my words, 


r | 


Cor, I do ſuſpe&t you, Madam, 
Bur you ſhall do ne harme. 

Qae, Hark thee a word, 

Cor, I do not like her, She doth think ſhe has 
Strange ling*ring poiſons: I do know her ſpirit, 
And will not truſt one of her malice, with _ - | 
A drug of ſuch damn'd Nature. Thoſe ſhe has, 


Which firſt ( perchance ) ſhe'll prove on Cats and Dogs, 
Then afterward up higher: but there is 
No danger in what ſhew of death it makes, 
More then the locking up che Spirits a time, | 
To be more freſh, reviving. She is tool'd 
With a moſt falſe effeCt : and I the cruer, 
So to be falſe with her, | 

Qxe. No further ſeryice, DoCtor, 
Untill I ſend for thee, 

Cor, I humbly take my leave, | 
Que, Weeps ſhe fill ( faift thou? ) 
Do'ſt thou think intime | 

She will not quench, and let inſtructions enter 

Where folly now poſſeſſes ? do thou work : 

When thou ſhalr bring me word ſhe loves my Son, 

I'le tell thee on the inſtant, thou art then 

As great as is thy Maſter ; Greater, for 

His Fortunes all lye ſpeechleſle, and his name 

Is at laft gaſpe. Return he cannot, nor 

Continue whete he is: to ſhift his being, | 
Is to exchange one miſery with another, 

And eyery day that comes, comes to decay | 
A dayes work-in him, What ſhalt thou expect 

To be depender of a thing that leans ? 

Who cannot be new built, nor has no friends 

So much, as but to prop him ? Thou tak'ſt up * 
Thou know'tt not what : Bur take it for thy labour, 

Iris a thing T make, which bath the King 

Five times redeem'd from death, I do not kuow 

What 15 more Cordial, Nay l prethee take ir, 

It is an earneſt of a farther good | | 

That I mean to thee, Tell thy Miſtris how 

The caſe ſtands with her : do'c, as from thy (elf : 

Think what a chance thou changeſt on, bur think 

Thou haſt chy Miftris ſtill, too boar, my Son, 

Who ſhall rake notice of thee, I'le moye the King 

To any ſhape of thy Preferment, ſuch 

As thou'le defire: and. then my ſelf, I chiefly, 

Thar ſet thee on to this deſert, am bound = 

Toload thy merit richly. Call my women. Exit P:ſans. 
Think on my words, A lye, and conſtant knaye, | 


Exit. 


The hand faſt to her Lord, T havegivyen him that, 
Which if he take, ſhall quite unpeople her 

Of Leidgers for her Sweet: and which ſhe afcer, 
Except ſhe bend her humor, ſhall be affur'd 

To taſte of too, 


Enter Piſanio, and Ladies, [ 


So, ſo: well done, well done: | 
The Violets, Coulips, and the Prime-Roſcs | 
Bear to my Cloſſer : Fare thee well, P:ſanio, 
; Exit Queen, and Ladies} 
Piſa, And ſhall doe: 
But when co my good Lord, I prove untrue, 
Ile choak my ſelf : there's all Ile do for you, Exit} 
Cee $ cendt 
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Scena Septima. 


Enter Imogen alone, 


Imo, A Father cruel, and a Stepdame falſe, 

A fooliſh Suiter to a Wedded Lady, 
That hath her Husband baniſh'd : O, that Husband, 

My ſupream Crown of grief, and thoſe repeated 
Vexations of it, Had I bin Thief-ſtoln, 

As my two Brothers, happy : but moſt miſerable 

Is the defire that's glorious, Bleſſed be thoſe 

How mean ſo ere, chat have their honeſt wills, 

Which ſeaſons comfort, Who may this be 2 Fie, 


E nter Piſamo, and Iachims, 


. Piſa, Madam, a Noble Gentleman of Rome, 
Comes from my Lord with Lerters, 
Tach, Change you, Madam ! 
{ The Worthy Leonatws is in ſafety, 
And greets your Highneſſedearly, 
 Tmo, Thanks,good Sir, 
Youre kindly welcome, 
Iach. All of her, that is out of door, moſt rich : 
If the be furn'{h'd with a mind ſo rare, 
She is alone th'Arabian-Bird ; and I 
Have loſt the wager. Boldneſle be my Friend : 
Arme me Audacity from head to foot, 
Or like che Parthian I ſhall lying fight, 
Rather direAly flye, h 


Imover reads. 


{lach, Thanks, Madam, well: Belcech you, fir, 
Defire my Man's abode, where I did leave hun : 
He's ſtrange and peevilh, 

Piſa, 1 was going,Sir, 

To give him welcome, 
Imo, Continues well my Lord ? 
His health beſeech you ? 
Tach, Well, Madam, 
Imo, Is he dispos'd to mirth ? I hope he is. 


So merry, and ſo gameſome : he is call d 
The Britarz Reveller, 
Imo, When he was here 
He did incline to ſadneſle, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 
Tach, I never ſaw him ſad. 
There is a Frenchman his Companion, one 
An eminent Monſieur, that it ſeems much loves 
A Gallian-Girle at home, He furnaces 


Can my fides hold, to think that man who knows 
By Hiſtory, Report, or his own proof 
What woman is, yea what ſhe cannot chooſe 
Bur muſt be : will's free hours languiih, 
For aſſured bondage ? 

Imo. Will my Lord ſay ſo? 


It is a Recreation to be by 

And hear him mock the Frenchman :- 

But heavens know ſome m2n are much too blame, 
Imo, Not he I hope, 
Tach, Not he: ; 


Bur yet heavens bounty towards him, might 


He ts one of the Nobleſt note, to whoſe kindneſſes I am 
moſt infinitely tyed, RefleFt upon hrm accordingly, as you | 
j value your trusF, Leonatas, 
So far I read aloud, 
But even the very middle of my heart 
Is warm'd by th*reft, and take it thankfully. 
You are as welcome ( worthy Sir) as I 
Have words to bid you, and ſhall find ic ſo 
In all that I can do. | 

Iach. Thanks faireſt Lady: | 
Whar are men mad ? hath Nature given them eyes 
1 To ſee this valuted Arch, and therich Crop 
| Of Seca, and Land, which can diſtingvith *rwixt 

The fitey Orbes above, and the rwinn'd Stones 
| Upon the number'd Beach, and can we not 
Partition 'make with Spectacles ſo prerious 
*T wixt fair,-and foul ? 

[Imo. What makes your admiration ? 

ach, It cannot be ith'eye : for Apes, and Monkeys 
| *Twixt two ſuch She's, would chatter this way, and 
| Contemne with mowes the other, Nor jth*judgement: 
For Idents in this caſe of favour, would | 
Be wiſely definic : Nor in the Appezite, 
Sluttery to ſuch neat Excellence, oppos'd 
Should make defire yomir emprineſle, 
Nor ſo allur'd to feed. 

Imo, What is the matter trow? 

Tach. The Cloyed will, 
Thar ſatiare yer unſatisf1'd defire, that Tub 
Both fill'd and running: Ravening firſt the Lamb, 
Longs after for the Garbage, 
| Imo. What, dear fir, 
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Be us'd more thankfully, In himſelf *tis much ; 
In you which I account his beyond all Talents, 
Whilſt I am bound to wonder, I am bound 
To pitty too, | 

Imo, What do you pitry, fir ? 

lach. Two Creatures heartily, 

Imo. Aml one, fir ? | 
You look on me : what wrack diſcern you in me 
Deſerves your pitty ? 

Iach, Lamentable : what 
To hide me from the radiant Sun, and ſolace 
I'th Dungeon by a Snuff ? 

Imo, ] pray you, fir, 

Deliver with more openneſle your anſwers 
To my demands. . Why do you pitty me? 

'Tach, Thar others do; 

(TI was about to ſav ) enjoy your------- but 
It is an office of the godsto vengeit, 
Not mine to ſpeak on't, 

Imo, You do ſeem to know . 
Something of me, or what concerns me; pray you 
Since doubting things go 11l, often hurts more 
Then to be ſure they do. For Certainties 
Either are paſt remedies ; or timely knowing, 
The remedy then born. Diſcover to me 
What both you ſpur and ſtop, 

Hach. Had I this check 
To bath my lips upon : this hand, whoſe touch, 
( Whoſe very touch ) would force the feelers ſoul. 


| To th*oath of Loyalty. This objeR, which - 


Takes Priſoner, the wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here, ſhould I ( damn'd then. ) 


me rap's you ? Are you well ? 


lach, Exceeding pleaſant : none a ſtranger there, 


The thick ſides from him ; whiles the jolly Britain, 
( Your Lord I mean ) lavghs from's free lungs: cries oh, 
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[ach. 1 Madam, with his eyes in flood with laughter, 
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Slayer With lips as common as the ſtatres 
'That mavnr the Capitol: joyn grypcs, with hands 
Made bard with hourly falſhood ( talthood as 
' With labour: ) then by pzeping in an eye 
" {Baſz and illvftricus as the tmoaky lighe 
That's fed with Rinking Tallow : it were fit 
' Thar all che plagues of hell thould at one time 
| Encounter fuch revolt. - 
[mo, My Lord, I fear 
Has foi 20t Britain, 
i Jach; And timſclf, not 1 
Inclin'd co this intelligence, pronounce 5 
The Begeery of his change : bur *tis your Graces 
That from my nmteſt Conſcience, to my congue, 
Charmes this report our. 
Imo, Let me hear no more, 


With p:tty, that dach make me fick, A Lady 
$9 fair, and falined roan Empery 
Won!d make the grear'{t King double, to be partner'd 
With Tomboycs hyr*d, with that ſclf-exhibition 
{Which your own Coffcrsyicld : with dilcas'd ventures 
Thar play with all infirmities for Gold, 
Which rottenneſſe can lend Natuze, Such boyl'd tuff 
As well might poiſon Poiſon, Be reveng'd, | 
Or ſhe that bore you, was no Queen, and you 
Rccovl from your great Stock, 
i Im, Reveng'd : 
How ſhould I be reveng'd ? if this be true, 
As I have ivch a hearr, that both mine eats 
Miſt not in haſte abuſe ) if it be true, 
How {hall I've reveng'd 2 
' Tach. Shovld he make m2 
Live like Diaza's Priclt, derwixt cold ſheets ; 
Whiles he is vaulting variavle Ramps 
In your deſpighr, upon your purſe : revenge It. 
I dedigare my felf co your ſweet pleaſure, 
{More Noble then thac runnegate to your bed, 
And will continue faſt to your AﬀeCtion, 
S:ill cloſe, as ſure. 
Imo. What hoa, Piſanio ? 
lach, Let my ſervice tender on your lips 
Imo, Away, I do condemne mine ears, that have ; 
So long attended thee, If thou wert honorable 
Thou would(t have told this tale for Vertue, not 
{| For ſuch an end thou ſeek*ſt, as baſe,as ſtrange : 
Thou wrong'ſt a Gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honor : and 
Solicit(t here a Lady, that diſdains ; 
Thee, and the Devil alike, What hoa, P:1ſamo? 
The King my father ſhall be made acquainted 
Of thy: Aſſault : if he ſhall chink it fir, 
Afawcy Stranger in his Court, to Mart 
ASis a Romiſh Stew, and to expound 
His beaſtly mind to us; he hath a Court 
Ne little cares for, and Daughter, whom 
He nut reſpects at all; What hoa, Piſani? 
| ach, O happy Leonatus,l may ſay, 
The credit that thy Lady hath of thee 
Deſerves thy truſt, and thy moſt perfe& goodneſſe 
Her afſur*d credits bleſſed live youlong, 
{ALady to the worthieſt fir, that ever 
Country call'd his: and you his Miſtris, on!y 
or the moſt worthieſt fit, Give me your pardon. 
I have ſpoke this to know if your Aﬀfiance 
Were deeply rooted, and ſhall make your Lord, 
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| Which you know, cannot erre, The Love I bear himy 


lach. O deareſt ſoul : your Cauſe doth ſtrike my heart 


 |1By lengrh'ning my return. From Gallia, 
| 1 croſt the Seas on purpoſe, and on promiſe 
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That which he is, new ore; and he is one ; 
The crueſt manner'd : ſuch a holy Wi:ch, - | 
That he inchants Societies into Rim : | 
Half all mens hearts are his. | 
Imo, You make amends. 
ach, He fits amongſt men, likea deſcended god : 
He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 
' More then a mortal ſeeming, Be not angry 
(Moſt mighty Princefle) thar I have adventur'd | 
To try your taking of a falſe report, which hath 
 Honour'd with confirmation your great judgement, 
In the ele&tion of a Sir, ſo rare, | 


Made me to fan you thus, bur the gods made you 
( Unlike all others) chaffeleſſe, Pray your Pardon. 
Imo. All's well, fir : 
Take my power ith'Court for yours, | 
Tach, My humble thanks : I had almoſt forgot 
T'intreat your Grace, bur in a ſmall requett,, - 
And yer of moment too, ſor it concerns, 
Your Lord, my ſelf, and other Noble friends 
Are partners in the buſineſle. 
Imo. Pray what is't ? 
Tach, Some dozen Romans of us, and your Lord 
( The beſt feather of our wing ) have mingled ſums 
To buy a Preſent for the Emperor : 
Which I ( the faQor for the reſt ) have done 
In Frazxce : "tis Plate of rare deyice, and Jewels 
Of rich and exquiſite forme, their values great, 
AndI am ſomething curious, being ſtrange, 
To have them in (ſafe ftowage :.May it pleaſe you 
To take them in proteRion, 
' Im, Willingly: | 
And pawn mine honor for their ſafety, fince 
My Lord hath intereſt in them, I will keep them 
In my Bed chamber, | 
lach. They are in a Trunk 
Actended by my men : I will make bold 
To ſend them to you, only for this night: 
I muſt adoard to morrow, | 
 Imo. Ono, no, 


Iach. Yes beſeech you: or I fhall ſhort my word | 


To fee your Grace, | 
Imo, 1 thank you for your pains: | 
Bur not away to 'morrow, ; | 
Tach. O I nuſt Madam, - + 
Therefore I ſhall beſecch you, if you pleaſe | 
To greet your Lord with writing, do't to-night, 
I have our-ftood my time, which is material | | 
To th'tender of our Preſent, #2 
Imo, I will write: | 
Send your Trunk to me, it ſhall be ſafe kept, © 
And truly yielded you : you're-very-welcome; Exeunt. 


Aus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


' » 
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Enter Clotten, and the two Lords, 
Clot. Was chere.ever manchad ſach luck > when I kit | 

the, Jackupon an up-caſt, to be hic'away ? I had an hun. 

dred pound on'*c; and then a whorſon Jack-an-Apes, 
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| muſt rake me up for ſwearing , as if I borrowed mine | 


{foolith, do not derogare. 


4 Bears all down with her Brain, and this her Son, 
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oaths of him, and might not {ſpend them at my pleaſure. 
1. Whar gor h: by that ? you have broke his pate with 
you Bowl, 


have run all out, 

Clot, When a Gentleman 1s diſpos'd to ſwear: it is 
not for any ſtanders by to curcalhis oaths, Ha ? 

2. No my Lord; nor crop the cars of them, 

Clot, Whorſon dog : I give him ſatisfation 2 would 
he bad bin one of my Rank. 

2. To have ſmelc like a fool, 

C/or, I am not vext more at any thing in theearth : a 
pox on'r, I had rather not be ſo Noble as I am : they dare 
not fight with me, becauſe of the Queen my Mother: every 
Jack-ſlave hath his belly full of fighting, and I mult go 
up and down like a Cock, that no body can match, 

2, Youare a Cock and a Capon too , and youcrow 
Cock, with your combe on, 

Clot, Sayeſt thou ? 

2, Ir is not fit your Lordſhip ſhould undertake every 
Companion, thar you give offence to. 

Clot, No, I know thact : but it is fit I ſhould commit 
offence co my inferiors, 

2. I, it is fit for your Lordſhip only. 

Clot. Why ſol fay. 

1. Did you hear of a Stranger that's come to Court to 


Clot. A Stranger, and I not knowon't? 

2. He's a Strange fellow himſelf, and knows it not, 

I. There's an [ral:ias come, and 'tis thought one of 
Leonatus friends. 

Clot, Leonatus > A baniſh'd Raſcal ; and he's ano- 
ther, whereſoever he be, Who told you of this Stranger ? 
1. One of your Lordſhips Pages. 

Cor. Itis fit I went to look upon him? Is there no 
derogation in't ? | 

\ 2, You cannot derogate my Lord. 

Clot. Nox eafily I think, 

2. Youarea fool granted , therefore your Iflues being 
Clot, Come, I'le go ſee this Italian + whatT have loſt 
to day at Bowls, I'le win to night of him, Comes: go. 
' 2, Ile attend your Lordſhip. Exit 
'Thar ſuch a crafry Devil as is his Mother, 

Should yield the world this Aﬀe: a woman, that 


Cannot take two from twenty for his heart, 

And leave eighteen, Alas poor Princefle, 

Thou divine /moger, what thou endur', 

Berwixt a Father by thy Step-dame govern'd, 

A Mother hourly coyning plots: A Wooer, 

More hateful then the foul expulſion is 

Of thy dear husband, then that horrid A& 

Of the divorce, he*Id make the heavens hold firme 
The walls of thy dear honor, Keep unſhak'd 
Thar Temple thy fairmind, that thou maiſt Rand 
T*enjoy thy baniſh'd Loxd:and this great Land, Exeurt. 


Scena Secunda. 


—— 
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Enter [moges, in her bed, and a Lad), 
Im? Who's there ? my woman Helen? © 


night ? 


[ 


2, If his wit had been like him that broke ir : it would | 
(And it thon canſt awake by four o'th'Clock, 


| 


Lad, Almoſt midnight, Madam, 
 Imo, I have read three hours then': 
Mine eyes are weak, 
Fold down the Leaf where I have left:' to bed 


Take not away the Taper, leave it burning : 


I prithee call me : Sleep hath ſeiz'd me wholly. 

To your prote&tion I commend me, g9ds, 

From Fairies, and the Temptersof the night, | 

Guard me beſcech ye. Sleeps, 

Tachimo from the Tran, 
[ach, The Crickets fing , and mans ore-labour'd ſenſe 

Repairs it ſelf by reſt : Our T arqnin thus 

Did ſoftly prefle the Ruſhes, ere he waken'd 

The Chaſtity he wounded, Cytherea, 

How bravely thou becom'ſt thy Bed; freſh Lilly, 

And whiter then the Sheets : that I might touch, 

Bur kiffe, one kifſe. Rubies unparagon'd, 

How dearly they do't : *Tis her breathing that 

Perfumes the Chamber thus: the flame oth'Taper 

Bows toward her, and would under-peep her lids, 

To ſee th'incloſed Lights, now Canopied 

Under the windows, White ar.d Azure lac'd 

With Blew of heavens own tint, bur my defigne's 

To note the Chamber, I will write all down, 

Such, and ſuch piCtures: there the window, ſuch 

Th'adornment of her Bed ; the Arras, Figures, 

Why ſuch, and ſuch : and the Contents oth'Story, 

Ah, but ſome natural notes about her Body, 

Above ten thouſand meaner Moveables 

Would teſtifie, Yenrich mine Inventory. 

O ſleep, thou Ape of death, lye dull upon her, 

And be her ſenſe but as a Monument, 

Thus in a Chappel lying. Come off, come off; 

As ſlippery as the Gordian-knot was hard. 

Tis mine, and-this witnefſe outwardly, 

As ſtrongly as the Conſcience do's within : 

To th*madding of her Lord. On her lefc breſt 

A mole Cinque-ſported : Like the Crimſon drops 

I'th* bottome of a Cowſlip, Heres a Voucher, 

Stronger then ever Law could make: this Secrer 

Will force him think I haye pick*d rhe lock, and t'ane | 

The treaſure of her honour, No more: to what end? | 

Why ſhould I write this down, that's rivitted, 

Screw'd tomy memory, She hath bin reading late, | 

The Tale of Terms, here the leafs turn'd down | 

| 


Where Philomele gave up, I have enough, 

To th Trunk again, and ſhur the ſpring of it. | 
Swift, ſwift, you Dragons of the night, that dawning 
May bear the Ravens eye: I lodge in fear, 


{ Though this a heavenly Angel: hell is here, | 


Clock ſtrikes. 


One, two, three : time, time, Ex. 


—_— 


Scena Tertia. | 


—C— 


Enter Clotten, and Lords, | 

x. Your Lordſhip is the moſt patientman in loſſe,che/ 
moſt coldeſt that turn'd up Ace, 

_ Clot, It would make any man cold to looſe, 

'x. But not eyery man patient, after the noble temper | 


Lad. Pleaſe you Madam. | 
| Imo, What hour is it ? 


) 


] of your Lordſhip; You are moſt hot , and furious, 


when you win, 
Clot, 
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'Win-.ing will put any man 1nto Courage : if 1 could oet 
this fooliſh Imogen, I ſhould have Gold enough: it's al- 
moſt morning, 1s't not ? 

1. Day, my Lord, 

; C lot. 1 would 

to give her Muſick a mornings, they ſay it wiil penetrate 

tc Enter Mnuſuians. : 

' Come on, tune 2 if you can penetrate here with your fin- 
'ccring, ſo: well try wich tongue too: if none will do, ler 
'her remain : bur I'le never give o're. Firſt, a very excel- 
(Jent:good conceited thing; after a wonderfull ſweet aire, 

with admirable rich words to it, and then let her con- 


fder, 


Son?, 

Hark, hark., the Lark, at Heavens gate ſings, 

and Phabus *gins ariſe, | 
His Steeds to water at thoſe Springs 

on chalic'd Flowers that lies : 
And winking Mary-buds begin to opetherr Golden eyes 
with every thing that pretty i5, my Laty ſweet ariſe - 

riſe, ariſe, 


So, get you gone : if this penetrate , I will conſider your 
Muſick the better : it it do nor, it is a voice in her ears 
which Horſe-hairs, and Calves-gurs, nor the voice of 
unpaved Eunnch to boot, can never amend. 
Enter Queen and. Cymbeline, 
2, Here comes the King, | Keg 
Clot. I am glad I was up ſo late, for-that's the reaſon 
I was up ſo early : he cannot chooſe bur take this Ser- 
vice I have done, fatherly. Good morrow to your Ma- 
jeſty, and gracious Mother. | | 
Cym, Attend you here the door of our ſtern daughter, 
Will the not forth ? 
Clot. 1 have aſſail'd her with Muſicks, bur ſhe youch- 
ſafes no notice, Hts | 
Cym. The Exile of her Minion is too new, 
She hah not yer forgot him, ſome more time 
Muſt wear the print.of his remembrance ou'r, 
And then ſhe's yours, #7" 
Que, You are. moſt bound to th'King, 
Who lets go by-no wantages, that may: +: 
Preferre you to his daughter frame your ſelf 
To orderly ſolicits, and befriended . -. 
With aptnefſle of the ſeaſon : make denials 
Encreaſe your ſervices : ſo ſeem, asf: 
You were inſpir'd to: do thoſe duties which 
Yon tender to her : that you in alb obey her; 
Save when command to your diſmiſfion tends, 
And therein you are ſenſeleſle, --- : | ++ / 
Clot. Senſclefle ?.:Not ſo. ' - | 
ef. So like-you { Sir ) Ambaſſadours from Rowe ; 
The one is Cars Laciaes, ae WT VOY ac: 
Cm, A worthy Fellow, 9; 
Albeit he comes on angry purpoſe now 3 ) 
But that's no faulr of his : we muſt receive him [0 
According to the honour of his Seder, - 
And towards himſelf; his goodneſſe/forc-ſpent on us 
-——_ extend. our. notice : Our dear Son, Es | 
| ou have-given good morning to-your Miſtris,' 
Attend he bmp 4372 20K 
Temploy you towards this Roman,-': 1 
our Queen, 292: Ewegnt 
Clot, Tf ſhe be.up;Fleſpeakwith'her: if not, 
[Let her lye fill, and dream © by .your leave hoa, 
Iknow her women-ate:abour her: what. © 
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.; I ſhall unfold equall diſcourteſie 


fd | I willnot, / 


: Obedience, which you owe 


' | But Bratswn®'B 
' } 1 Yet you are curb'dfrom that enfarsement, by” 


[If I doline one of their hands: *tis gold 


Which buyes admitrance (off it doth ) yea and makes 


Diana's Rangers falſe themfelyes, yield up 
Their Deer to*ch'ſand o'tly Stealer : and 'tis gold 


chis Muſick would come : I am adviſed. | Which makes the True-man kill'd, and ſaves che Thief : | 
Nay, ſometime hangs both Thief, and True-man : what 


Can it nat do, and undo: I will make 
One of her women Lawyer to me, for 
[I yer not underſtand the caſe my ſelf. 

By your leave, 


| Z*-: Racks; 
. Enter a Lad. 
Lad, Who's there that knocks ? 
Clot. A Gentleman. | 
Lad, No more. 
Clot. Yes, and a Gcntlewomans Son, 
Lad, That's more 
Then ſome whoſe Taylors are as deer as yours, _. 
Can juſtly boaſt of : what's your Lordfhips pleaſure ? 
Clot. Your Ladies perſon, is ſhe ready ? 
Lad, I,to keep her Chamber, 
C12t, There is gold for you, 
Sell me your good report. 
Lad, How, my good name? or to report of you 
What I ſhall think is good, The Princeſſe. 


| 


E xter Imogen. 


{ Clot, Good morrow faireſt, Siſter your ſweet hand, { 
Imo, Good morrow, fir, you lay out too much pains 


For purchaſing but trouble; the thanks I give, 
Is telling you that I am poor of thanks, | 
And ſcarce can ſpare them. 

Clot, Still I ſwearT love you. 


If you ſwear ſtill, your recompence is till 
That I regard it nor, | 


C/ot, This 1s no anſwer, 


I would not ſpeak. I pray you ſpare me, faith © 

To your' beſt kindneſſe: one of your great knowing 

Should learn ( being taught) forbearance, Be 
Clot, To leave 


380, Fools axe not mad folks, 

C/ot, Do you call me fool ? 

Ins. AsT am mad1I do: 
If you'll be patient, ']e.no{tore be mad 
That cures us both, T am ailich ſorry (Sir) 


{ -* | You put me to forget-a-Ladies manners 


By being ſo verbal : and learn noy, for all, 
That I which know my heart, do here pronounce 
By thy very truth of it, I care not for you, 
Andam ſo nearthe lack of Charity = 
To accuſe my ſelf,'T hate you: which I had rather 
You felt, then make*t my boaſt, © +: 2hbs 
Clet, Youſin againſt * '. - 
your father, for , 
The Contra& you'precend'withthar baſe Wretch, 
One, bred of Almes, and foſter'd with cold diſhes 
Wirh ſcraps oth*Court: It is no Contra&, none ; 
And though it be allowed in. meaner parties 
( Yer who theii he more meani')to knic their ſouls 
( On whom thiteis no more dependancy | 
vety ) inſelffigur'd knor, 


ee oegoer wo ae - 
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Imo, If you'd but ſaid ſo, *were as deep with mes | 


Imo, Bur that you ſhall not ſay, I yield being ſilent, 


you in your madneſſe, *rwere my fin, 


2 
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The 1: ragedy of (.ymbeline. 


| The conſcquence oth*Crown, and mult not foyle 
! The-precious note of it ; with a baſe Slave, 
A Hilding for a Livory, a Squires Cloth, 
A Pantler.;z nat ſo eminent, ' 

Imos. Prophane Fellow : 
| Wert thou.the Son of Fxpiter, and no more, 
| Burt what thou art beſides : thou wer'c too baſe, 
To be his Groom: thou wer'c dignified enough 
Evcn to the point of Envy, if *rwere made 
Comparative for your Vercu*s, to be {til'd 


For being preferr'd ſo well, +. | 

Clot, The Souch-Fog rot him, 

Ims, He never can mect more miſchance, then 
To be but nam'd of thee, His meaneſt Garment 
That ever hath bur clipt his body, is dearer 
In my reſpeR, then all che hairs above thee, 
Were they all made 
| Enter, Piſanio, 

Clot, His Garment ? . Now the devill. 

Clot, His Garment? © * | 

1mo. I am ſprighted wich a foo), 
Frighted, and angred worſe : Go bid my woman 
Search for a Jewell, that too caſually 
Hath left mine Arme : 1t was thy Maſters, Shrew 
If I would loſe it for a Revenew, 

Of any Kings in Exrope; I dothink, 

| I ſaw't this morn.ng: ConfidentI am. 
Laſt night *rwas on my Armez I kiis'd it, 

I hope 1t be not gone, to tell my.Lord 

Thar I kiffe ought but him. 

Piſa, * Twill not beloſt, 
| Ima. :I-hape ſo.: go and ſearch. 

Clot, You have abus'd me : 

His meaneſt Garment? 

Imo, I, 1 faid ſo, fir, | 
If you willmake*tan Action,call witneſs to'r, -. . 

Clot, 1 willenforme your Father, | 

Imo, Your Mochertoo; -- ery 
She's.my g20d Lady ; .and will conceive, I hope 
But the worſt of me., So Ileaye you, fir, 


——_—— 


The under Hangman of his Kingdome; and hated 


ſuch-men : How.now Piſani ? - 


Imo, To Dorothy my woman hye the preſently, 


To tlworſt of difcontent. Exit, 
Clor, Ve be reveng'd : >: 
His meaneſt Garment ? Well, __ "7 - Ex. | 


come 


me 


7 
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Scena Quarta.” * © 


bee 


b, Enter P ofthumus, and Philario, ROT 


W3ll remain hers, ro 


TTY FXRT 


| Phil. Your very 


2 do's Commiſſion throughly.. And I think. - 


Poſt. Fear it not, ſ:.1 would I were ſoſure.. . _; 
To win che King, as Lam bold, her honour; --;:. | 


Phil. What means doyoumaketo him 2 oY . 


Hath heard of Great Angnſpns: Caine, Encins, 


5 Muſt not continue friends. 


{ If you keep Covenant: had I not brought 
! | Profeſſe my ſelf the winner of her honour, 


; By both your wills, 


-. 7. | To who ſhall find them. TJ's | 


;\ \ | Being ſa nere 
| Muſt firſt induce you to believe : whoſe ſtrength 
- | I will confirme with-oath, which Tdoubr. not | 


He'll grant the Triouce: ſend tl Arrerages, 
Or took upon our Romans, whoſe remembrance 
I s yer freth intheir grief, . 

Poſt, 1 do believe 
( Statiſt though I am none, nor like to be ) 
Thar this will prove a War ; .and you ſhall hear 
The Legion now in Gala, ſooner landed 
In our not-fearing-Br:tarz, then have tidings 
Of any penny Tribute paid, Our Countrimen 
Are men more order'd then when Julius Ceſar 
Smil'd at their lack of Skill, but found their courage 
Worthy his frowning at, Their diſcipline, 
( Now mingled with their courages ) will make known 
To their Approvers, they are People, ſuch 
That mend upon the world, Exter Iachima, 

Phil. Ste Iachime, | 

PoFF, The (wifteſt hearts, have poſted you by land ; 
And Winds of all the Corners kiſs'd your Sails, © 
To-make your veſſel nimble, 

Phil. Welcome, fir, 

Poſt. I hope the briefneſle of your anſwer, made 
The ſpeedineſle of your return. 
- Jach, Your Lady; ir: 
Is one of the faireſt that IT have look'd upon 

Poſt. And therewithall the beſt, or let her beauty 
Look thorough a Caſementro allure falſe hearts, 
And be falſe wich them. 

ach, Here are Letters for. you, 

Poft. Their tenure good I cruſt, 

Hach. *Tis very like, 

Poſt, Was Cai Lucius in the Britarn Court, 
When you were there ? # | 
| Iach, He was expected then, 
But not approach'd, 

Poſt : All is well yet, 
Sparkles this Stone as-it was wont, or 18't not 
Too dull for your good wearing ? 

Tach, 1fT have loft it, 


| I ſhould haye loſt the worth of it in Gold, 


T'le make a journey twice as far, enjoy 

A ſecond night, of ſuch ſweet ſhortneſle, which 

Was mine in Briar, for the Ring is won. | 
Poſt. The Stones too hard to come by. 


Tach. Not a whit, . 
Your Lady being; ſo cafie. : 
Poſt, Make not, fir, 
Your loſſe, yotir'Sport: I hope you know that we 


Tach. Good fir, we muſt 


The knowledge of your Miſtris home, I'grant 
We were to Queſtion farther ; but I now 


Together with your Ring; and not the wronger 
Of her, or you, having procceded bur. 


: 
> - . 
” 
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Poſt. 1f you can make't apparanc. - + 
Thar-you have taſted her in Bed ;| my hand, 
And Ring is yours. If not the foul opinion 
Yau'bad of her poor honour : gains, or looſes, 
Your Sword or-mine, or Maſterleſſe leave both 


S— Er Irmo oo —— 


— ———___ 


ach. Sir, my Circumſtances | 
the truch, as I will make them, 


You'll 
err 


"IN 
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A—_ ot Rﬀ"& a x. i CAOS&u 
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© Te Tragedy of Cymbeline. 


Wea 6 - 
1H: You'll vive rae leave toſpare, when you ſhall find 
You need 1: not, 
Poſt. Procced, .. PE 

Lach, Fi:{t, her B:d-chamber 
'(Wheae 1 confclle I ſlept nor, but profcfſe 
; Yad that was well worth watching ) it was hang'd 
'With Tapiſtry of Silk, and Silver, the Story 
'Proud Cleopatra, when ihe mer her Roman, 
' And Cidaws ſwell'd above the Banks, or for 
The preſſe of Boats, or Pride : A piece of Work 
|S, bravely done, ſo rich, that ir did ftrive 
In Workmanſhip, and Value, which I wonder d 
Could be ſo rarely, and cxa&tly.wrought 
Since the true life on't Wwas------- - 

Poſt, This 1s true : | | 
And this you might have heard of hiere, by me, 
Or by ſome other. 

Iach. More particulars 
Mut juſtifle my knowledge 

PoFt. So they mult, 

Or do your Honor injury. 

lach, The Chimney wy 
Is South the Chamber, and the Chimney-piece 
Chaſt Diaz, bathing : never ſaw I figures 
So likely to report themſelves; the Cutter 
| Was as another Nature dumb, out-went her, 
Motion, and Breath lefc our. 

Pot, This is a thing Bo 
Which you might from Relation likewiſe read, 
Being, as it is, much ſpoke of. 

lach, The Roofe o'ch*Chamber, ot 
With golden Cherubins is fretred. Her Andirons 
(I had forgot them ) were two winking Cupids 
Of Silver, each on one foot ſtanding, nicely 
Depending on their Brands. 

PoF, This is her honour: ED 
Let ic be granted you have ſcen all this ( and praiſe 
Be given to your remembrance ) the deſcription 
Of what is in her Chamber, nothing ſaves 
The wager you have laid. 

Tach, Then if you can ; | 
Be pale, I beg bur leave toaire this Jewel : See, 
And now tis up again : it muſt. be married 
Tothat your Diamond, Ile keep them. 

PofF, Jove------- | 
Once more let me behold it: Is it that 
Which I left with her ? 

Lach, Sir (I thank her ) that | 
She tript ic from her Arme : I ſee her yer 
Her pretty Action, did our-ſell her gift, 

{And yetenrich'd it too: ſhe gave it me, 
And ſaid the priz'd it once. 
Pot, May be, the pluck'd it off 
To ſend it me. | 
Iach, She writes ſo to you? doth ſhe > 
| Poſs, O no, no, no,*tis true. Here take this too, 
It isa Baſfilisk unto mineeye, 
Kills me to look on't : Ler there be no Honour, 


y : 
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Of no more bondage be; to where they are made, 
Then they are to their Vertues, which is nothing : 
O, above meaſure falſe. 

Phil. Have patience, fir, 
And take your Ring again, *tis not yet won ; 
{Ir may be probable ſhe loſt it : or 


Pn hos 


Where there is beauty : Truth, where ſemblance: Love, 
Where there*'sanother man, The Vows of Women, 


"— 


| 


( 
| 


| 


| 


| | That Thovght her 


Who knows if one of her women, being corrupted 
Hath ſtoln ic from her. 

Poſt, Very true, DR 
And ſo I hope he came by*t: back my Ring, 
Render to me ſome corporal figne abour her 
More evident then this: for this was ſtole, 

Lach. By Jupiter, I hiad it from her Arme, 

Poff, Hark you, he ſwears: by Jupiter he ſwears. 
'Tis true, nay keep the Ring ; *ris true : I amſure 
She ſhould not looſe it : her Attendants are . 

All ſworn, and honorable : they induc'd to teal it? 
And by a Stranger ? No, he hac\ enjoy'd her, 
The Cognizance of her incontinency- 


There, take thy hyre, and all the fiends of hell 
Divide themſelves between you, 

Phil. Sir, .be patient : 

This is not ſtrong enough to be beliey'd 

Of one perſwaded well of. 

Poſt. Never talk on't : 


[She hath bren colted by him, 


[ach, If you ſeek | 
For further ſatisfying ; under her Breaſt 
( Worthy her pretſing) lies a Mole, right proud 
Of chat moſt delicate Lodging, By my life 
l Kift ir, and it gave me preſent hunger 
To feed again, though full, You do remember 
This ſtain upon her? . | 
Poſt, T, and it doth confirm 
Another ſtain, as big as Hell can hold, 


{ Were there no more tas it, 


Tach, Will you hear more > 
Poſt. Spare your Arithmetick, 
Neve count the Turns: Once, and a Million, 


| Tach, Tle be ſworn, 


; Poſt. No ſwearing: . 
If you will ſwear you have not don't, you lye, 
AndT will kill thee if thou do'ſt deny 
Thou'ft made me Cuckold. 

Tach. Vie deny nothing. 

Poſt. O thar I had her here, to tear her Limb-meal; 
I will go there and do't ith*Courr, before 
Her father. 1'le do ſomething, 

Phil. Quite befides, _ 
The Government of Patience, You have won : 
Ler's follow him, and pervert the preſent wrath 
He hath againſt himſelf, 

Tach. With all my heart, 


Emter Poſthumms.. 


| 

- Poſt, Ts there no way for Men to be, bur Women 
Muſt be half-workers? We are all Baſtards, 
And that moſt venerable man, which I 
Did call my father, was, I know not where . 
When I was ſtampt. Some Coyner with his Tools 
Made me a counterfeit : yet. my Mother ſeem'd 
The Dzas of that time: ſo doth my Wife 
The Non-pareill of this. Oh Vengeance, Vengeance ! 
Me of my lawfull pleaſure ſhe reſtrain'd, 
And pray'd me oft forbearance: did it with 
A pudency ſo Rohie, the ſweet view on'c 
Might well have warm'd old Saturn :* 


As Chaſte, asun-Sunn'd Snow, Oh, all the devils ! 


This yellow [achimo.in an hour, was't not ? 


eee en y_ 


Is this: ſhe hach bought the name of Whore, thus dearly.] 


Ext: 


Exennt. 
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Or leſfe ; ar firſt ? Perchance ſpoke'not, bur 

Like a full Acorn'd Boar, a Jarmen on, 

Cry'd oh, and mounted, found no 9ppoficion 

But what he look*d for, ſhould oppoſe, and ſhe 
Should from encounter guard, Could I find out ' 
The Womans part in me, for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but I affirm 

It is the Womans part: be it Lying, note it, 

The Womans : Flattering, hers: deceiving, hers : 
Luſt, and rank thoughts, hers, hers : Revenges hers: 
Ambitions, Coverings, change of Prides, Diſdain, 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Murability ; 

All faults that may be named, nay, that Hell knows, 
Why hers,in part, or all : bur rather all, For even to Vice 
They are not conſtant, butare changing till ; 
One Vice, but of a minute old, for one 

Not half ſo old as that, I'le write againſt them, 
Dereſt them, curfe them : yet cis greater Skill 
In a true Hate, to pray they have their will : 
The yery Devils cannot plague them better, 


— 


eAtns Tertins. Scena Prima. 


— 
- 


—— 


Exter in State, Cymbeline, Queen,Clotten, and Lords at 
one door, aud at another, Cains, Lucins, 
and Attendants, 


Cym. Now ſay, what would Auguſtine Ceſar with us? 
Luc, When - ifs Ceſar (whoſe remembrance yer 
Lives in mens eyes, and will to Ears and Tongues 
Be Theam, and hearing eyer) was in this Britain, 
And Conquer'd it, Caſſebelay thine Unkle ' 
( Famous in Ceſars praiſes, no whir lefle 
Then in his Feats deſerving it) for him, 
And his ſucceſſion, oranted Rome a Tribute, 
Yearly three thouſand poundsz which (by thee) lately 
Is left untender'd. | x 
Qze. Andtokill the meryail, | 
Shall be ſo ever, 
Clot. There be many Cſars, | 
Ere ſnch another Fulrus : Britarr's a world 
By it ſelf, and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own Noſes, + 
#een, That opportunity: 
Which then they had to take from's, to reſume 
We have again, Remember, fir, my Liege, 
The Kings your Aneeſtors, together with 
The Natural bravery of your Iſle, which ſtands 
1 As Neptunes Park, ribb'd, and paPd in 
Wirh Oaks unskalcable, and roaring Waters, 
With Sands that will not bear your Enemies Boats 
Bur ſuck them up to*th'Top-maft, A kind of Conqueſt 
made'hete, but made,not-here his brag 
'Of came, and Saw, and Oyercame : with ſhame . 
( The firſt that ever touch'd him ) he was carried 
From off our Coaſt, twice beaten ; and his ſhipping 
( Poor ignorant Baubles ) on our terrible Seas 
Like Egg-ſhels, moy'd —_ their Surges crack'd 
As eaſily *gain(t our Rocks, For joy whereof, 
The fam'd Caſſibelar, who was once at point 
| ( Oh giglet Fortune) ro maſter Ceſars ſword, 
Made Luds-Town with rejoycing-Fires bright, 


—_—_ 
—_— 


—— 


Exit. 


Shall (by the power we hold} be our good deed, 


J thank thee for my ſelf, -| 


| Oh Maſter, whaca ſtrange infeEtion 


A Ea ou, 


And Britains ſtrut with Courage, * : 

Cl/or, Come, there's no more Tribute to be Paid, Our 
Kingdome 1s ſtronger then, it was at that time : ang (as ] | 
ſaid) there 15 no more ſuch Ceſars, other of them may 
have crook*'d Noſes, but to owe ſuch {trait Armes, none © + 

_ Son, let your Mother end. =. 

lot. We have yet many among us, can eripea | 
as Caſſibelan, 1 do a ſay 1 am one : but 1 EX a wy 
Why Tribute ? Why ſhould we pay Tribute > IF, Ceſar | 
can hide the Sun from us with a Blanket, or put the Mogn |: 
in his pocket : we will pay him Tribute for light : elſe 
fir, no more Tribute, pray you now. 

Com, You muft know, 

Till the injurious Romans, did cxtort | 
This Tribute from us, we' were free. Ceſars Ambition | 
Which ſwell'd ſo much, that ic did almoſt Rirerch © * 
The fides o*ch*world, againſt all colour here, | 
Did put the yoak upon's: which to ſhake off | 


Becomes a warlike people, whom we reckon 


Our Anceſter was that J1ulmntizs, which 
Ordain'd our Laws, whoſe uſe the ſword of Ceſar 
Hath too much mangled : whoſe repair, and franchiſe, 


Our ſelves to be, we do, Say then to Ceſar, | | 
L 


Though Rome be therefore angry. Malmntins made our 
Who was the firſt of Britain, which did pur laws | 
His brows within a golden Crown, and call'd 


| 
Himſelf a King. | 
| 


Luc, I1 am ſorry Cymbel:ne, 
That I am to pronounce Auguſtus Ceſar 
( Ceſar that hath more Kin:s his Servants, then 
Thy ſelf Domeſtick Officers ) thine Enemy , | 
Receive it from me then, War, and Confuſion | 
In Ceſars name pronounce I *gainſt thee : Look 
For fury, not to be refiſted, Thus defi'd, | 


Cym. Thou art welcome Caine, | | 
Thy Ceſar Knighted me; my youth I ſpent 
Much under him : of him, I gacher'd Honour, | 
Which he, to ſeek of me again, perforce, 0 
Behooves me keep 3t utterance. I am perfe&, 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for | 
Their Liberties are now in Armes: a Prefident | | 
Which not to read, would ſhew the Britains cold ; | 
So Ceſar ſhall not find them, | 

Luc. Let proof ſpeak, | 

Clot, His Majeſty bids you welcome. 


| 


Make paſtime | 


with usa day, ortwo, or longer : if youſcck us afcer= | | 


wards in other tearmes, you ſhall find us in our Salt-wa- | 
ter-Girdle: if you beat us out of it, it is yours: if you fall 


in the adventure, our Crows ſhall fare the berter for you:  . 


and there*san end, | 
Lune. So, fr, ] 
Cym, Tknow your Maſters pleaſure, and he mine :. 
All the Remain, is welcome, 


| 
Exeunt,! 


_—_— Dm 


Scena Secunda. 


" , 
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i 


Enter Piſama reading of a Letter. 


Piſ. How? of Adultery ? Wherefore write you not | 
| 


What Monſters her accuſe ? Leonatire - 


\ 


_—_— 


E 


| 
| 
j 
| 
; 


goo 


Thy Fortones, How ? that I ſhould murther her, 
/f Upon the Love, and truth, and vowes ; which 1 


[Black as the Ink that's 9n thee + ſenſeleſs bauble, 


[Ler what is here contain'd, relliſh of Love, 


; Afice, and your Father's wrath ( frowld be take my 1" 
| Þ #& Dominion) coxld not be ſaeruct te we, «.g0%, (0b 


*% —Ooumn Do pon ow ren oo eo toe toon oo ee err woo ediroes— oft rr er ernoInts oo - . aw 
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- | But in a fainter kind, Ohmathikeme':-. 
| (Love's Counſellor ſhould filtche bores of hearing, 
To this fame bleſſed: 2£:/ford. And by the way? -.. 


bl [That we ſhall make in time , from our.hence-going, 
| Why thould excuſe be bornt-or-Ore beger? | 


- [How many-ſcore of Mites may wewell ride . - 
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{Is faln into thy ear? What falfc [talian, : 
(As poiſonous tongu'd, 2s handed) hath prevair'd 
{On thy too ready hearing ? Diſloyal'? No, 

She's puniſh'd for her rruth ; and undergoes | 
More Goddeſs-hke, then Wife-like ; ſuch Afſaults 
1 As would take in ſome Virtue,” Oh my Maſter, 
Thy mind to her, is now as low, as were 


i 


'Have made to thy, command ?.I.her? Her bloud ? 
If it be ſo, to do good ſervice , n:ver 

Let me be counted ſerviceable, - How look I, 

That I ſhould ſeem to lack humanicie, 

1So much as this -Fa&t comes to ? Do'r + the Letter, 
That I have ſent her, by her own command, 

Shell give thee opportumitie. Oh damn'd paper, 


_—_——— 


Art thou a Fxrdarie for this a ; thou look'ſt 
[So Virgin-like without > Loe here ſhe comes, 
Enter Imogen, 
I am ignorant in what Tam commanded, 
Imo, How no, Þ:iſano ? | | 
_ iſ, Madam, here isa Letter from my Lord, 
Imo, Who! thy Lord ? that is ny Lord Leoxatres ? 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that Aftronomer 
That knew the Starres, as I his Chara&ters, 
Hel'd lay the Furure- open. You' good gods, 


Of-my Lord's health : 'of his content : yer not 

That we two are a-ſunder, let thatgrieve him 

Some griefs are medcinable, that is one of them, 

For it doth phylick Love, of his content, 

All but in that, Good Wax; thy fave: bleſt be 

You Bees that make thele Locks of counſel, Loyers, 
And men i dangerovs Bonds pra ! not alike, 

Though Forfeitours you caſt in priſon, yet 

You claſp young Capid's tables; good Newes gods, 


{ 


deareſt of Creatires )woutd.aticn renew me math. 3: 
rxes. Ticks ans that 1 ams-3n Canviria 6t Milford: Ha- 
ven: what:your own Love, will ext of this adviſe you; fol- 
tow. So he. wiſhes you all happrneſt\, that remarns loa] to 
bis Yor, and-yonr increafing tn Love. 74 

PN x.” 5 : ay — I Leonatus PoRthbumus, 
Ohfor a Horſe with wings :\ Hear'ft thou, P:{ano? - 
He is at CM1!ford-Haven : Read, and tell me 

How far *tis thither, If one of mean affairs | 
May plod 3t in a week, why may not 1 {NN 
Glide thither im aday ? then true Pifenro, | 
Who long like wwe, to fee thy Lord ; who long'lt 
(Oh let me bare) bur nottikeme: yer loag'ſt  : : 


be 


Far thitie's beyond, beyond * ſay; and ſpeak thick 
Toth fmotheting of rhe Senſe)how far it is 

Tell me how:Wafer'was made fo.happy ,as 
Tinhericfueh'a Haven, "Bur firft:of all, |: 
How may we ftegl:fvom hence ;':andfor che gap | 
And our return, to excuſe: bur. firſt, how get hence. 


We'll ralk of that hereafter,” 'Prytheeſpeak,: ' | | 


| Is Nobler, then attending for a check ; 
} Prouder then ruſtling in un-paid-for Silk : 


| 'Twixt hourand hour?  , _ + 
Piſ. One ſcore *rwixt Suns and Sun, 
Madam's enough for you'? and coo/much too, - + |, 
Imo. Why, one: that rode to's Execution, Man, | 
Could never go ſo {low ; I have heard of Rid:ng wagers, | 
Where Horſes have been nimbler chen the Sands | 
Thatrun ich*Clocks behalf, But this is Boolrie, | 
Go, bid my Woman feigna fickneſs, ſay | 
She'll hometo her Father, and provide me preſently 
A Riding Suit: No coſtlier then would fig = 
A Franklins Hulwife, | 
P:iſ. Madam, you're belt confider, - - - 
Imo, I ſce before me (Man) nor here, nor here, 
Nor what enſues.but have a Bog in them, -: | 
That I. cannot look through, Away, I prythee, | 
Do as T bid thee : there's no more to ſay : 1-45 0 
Acceſſible is none but 2 Iford way, Exon, 


—— 


"= 
I ” ” 


Scena Tertid.>, 


Emter Belarine, Gniderixe, and Arvirague. 
Bel, A goodly day, not to keep houſe with ſuch, | 
Whoſe Roofe's as low as ours: Sleep Bpyes, this gate 
In(tructs you how tadore the Heavens ; and bows you 
Toa mornings holy office; The Gates of Monazchs 
Are Arctid ſo high , that Giants may jec through 
And keep their jmpious Turbands on, withour 
Good morrow to the Sun, Hail thou fair Heaven, | 
We houſe r'sh' Rock, yet ule thee nor fo hardly, 
As pronder livers do. 3:6: 
Gn:d. Hail Heaven. h 
eArvir, Hail Heaven. SO NATEOE To 
Be(s. Now for our Mountain ſport, up to yond hill þ 
Your leggs are young : Ile tread theſe Flats, Conſider} 
When yau aboye perceive me like a Ciow, : 
Thar itis Place, which leſſens and ſets off 
And you may then reyolye what tales I nave told you, 
'JF Courrs of Princes ; of the tricks in War. 
This ſervice, is not Service ; ſo bejng done, 
But being ſoallowed, To apprehend chus, 
Draws us a profit from all things we ſee ; ; 
And often to our comfort, ſhall we find 
The ſharded Beetle, in a ſafer hold 
Then is the full-wing'd Eagle, Oh this life, 


Richer, then doing nothing for a Babe ;+_ 


Such gain the Cap of him, chat makes him fine, 
Yet keeps his Book uncroſs'd, no life to aus. 

Gui, Out of your proof you ſpeak : we popr unfledg'd, 
Have never wing'd from view o'th'neſt ; nor know not 
What Air's from-hame. Hap'ly this life js beſt, 
(IF quier life be beſt) ſweeter to. you 
That have a ſharper known; Well correſpanding 
With your Riff Age 3 byr untous, it is 
A Cell of Ignorance: rrayailing a bed, 

A Prifariot'a Debcor, thac not dares 

To ſtride a limit. 3.9 

eArve. Whatſbould we ſpank of 

When weare old as you ? when we ſhallhear - 
The rain and wind beat dai December ? How 


rnd, oþ- 


+ ——— 


[n this our pinching Cave, ſhall we diſcourſe 


Dddd The! 


—— IE? 
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, 
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TheT rapedy of Combeline: : 


{ Thefreczing houres away ? We have ſeen. nothing : ' 
We are beaſtly ; ſubtle as the Fox for piey, 
Like warlike as the Wolf, for what we cat : 
Our Valour is to chaſe whar flies: our Cage 
We make a Quire, as doth the priſon'd Bird, 
And ſing our Bondage freely, 
Bel, How you ſpeak ? 
{ Did you but know the Citie's. Uſurtes, 
1] And felt them knowingly : the Art o'ch*Court, 
1 As hard to leave, as keep: whoſe top to climb 
1 Is certain falling : or ſo [lipp'ry, that! 
| The fear's as bad as falling,. The coil o'th*War 
| A pain that onely ſeems to ſeek our danger 
I'th*name of Fame,and Honour, which dyes ichſearch, 
| And hath as- oft a fland'rous Epitaph, 
As Record of fair. AQ. Nay, many times 
{ Doth jlt:deſerve, by doing well: | what's worſe 
{ Muft curt'fie at che Cenſure, Oh Boyes, this Storte 
{ The world may read in me : My bodie's mark*d 
| With Roman Swords ;- and-my report was once 
Firlt with the beſt of Note: Cymbetrine loy'd me, 
{ And:when a Souldier was the Theme, my name 
Was not far off : then wasI asa Tree 
W hoſe.boughes-did bend with fruir, Bur in one night, 
A Storm, or Robbery (call it what you will) 
Shook down'my mellow hangings: nay wy Leayes, 
Amd left me bare\to weather, 

Gui, Uncertain favour, 

Bel, My fault being nothing (as-Thayetold you oft) 
Bur that two Villains, whoſe falſe Oathes prevail'd 
B:fore my perfe&t Honour, ſwore to Cymbeline, 

I was Confederate with the Romans : ſo 

Followed my Baniſhment, and this twenty yeares, 

This Rock, and theſe Demeſnes, have been my World, 
Where I have liv'd at honeſt freedome , payed 

More pious debrs to Heaven , then in all 

The fore-end of my time.” But, up to th*'Mountains, 
This is nor. Hunter's Lanewnoe ; he that trikes. 
The Veniſon firt, ſhalt be the Lord o'hi'Feaſt 
To him the other ewo ſhall miniſter, 

And we will fear no-poiſon, which attends 

In place of greater State : | | 

Pie meet you.in' the Vallyes. Exennt. 
How hard ir is to hide the ſparks of Natare ? 

Theſe Boyes know little they are Sonnes to thKing, 
Nor Cymbeline dreams that they arealive,” 
| They think they are mine, #5 

And though train'd up thus meanly 

I'th*Cave, whereon the Bow their thoughts do hit 
| The Roofes of Palaces, and Nature prompts them ' 
J In ſimple and tow things, to Prince ir, much fb: 

' Beyond the trick of others, This Paladonr, 

The heir of Cymbeline and Britain, whom 

The King his Father call'd Gaiderize, Jove, 

When on' my" three-foot ſtool T fit, and tell 

\ The warlike feats-I have done, his ſpirits fly out 

Into my ſtory : ſay thus mine Enemy fell, - 

And thus Tſet ty foot on's neck; even then' © » +. 
The Princely bloud flows in his -Cheek, he ſweats, 

| Strains his young Nerves, and puts himſelf in poſture 

: That a&ts my words.* The younger: Brother Cadwalh 

| Once Arviragms, in as like a figure S901: © 
Strikes life into my ſpeech,/anid ſhews-much more ++ 
His own cohieeiving. Heark, the Game is rouz'd, - 

Oh Cymbelize. Heaven and my Conſcience knows 
Thou did'& unjuſtly baniſh me : whereon 


e 


| Hath cur-her throat already: No,'*cis ſlander, 


-| And crymy-ſelf awake ? that's falſe to's:bed ? -1 


At three, and rwo years old, I ſtole theſe Ba NES. -- 


Thinking to bar thee of Succeſſion, as 

Thou refrs me-of my Lands; Exmriphile, 

Thou waſt their Nurſe, they took thee for their mother 
Andevery-day do honour to her Grave : 

| My ſelf Belar:ze, that am Morgan call'd 


| They take for Natural Facher,, The Game is up, - Exit, 


————t——_ 


Sena Quarta. 


i, 


Tmo, Thou told'(t me when we came from horſe,the place 
\Was near at hand : Ne're long'd my Mother ſo 

Do ſeem firſt, as I have now: P:ſamo, Man: 

Where 1s Poſthwuwzus ? What is 1n. thy mind 

From th'inward of thee > One, One bur painted chus 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd 

Beyond ſelf-explication, Pur thy ſelf 
Into a. haviour of leſs fear, e*re wildneſs 
Vanquiſh my ftaider Senſes. What's the matter > 
Why tender'ft thourhar Paper ro me, with 
A look untender ? If*t be Summer News 
Smile to'r before : 3f Winterly, thou need*ſt 
Bur keep that count*nance ſtill, My Husband's hand 2: 
That Drug-damn'd Ftaly, hath out-craftied him, 
And he*sar ſome hard point, Speak man, thy tongue 
May take off ſome extremity, which co read 
Would be even mortal ro me. TOE 

Piſ, Pleaſe you read, .. es ola 
And you ſhall find me (wretched man)a thing 
The moſt diſdain'd of Fortune, Weed 
-; Trogen reads,» | 1 

Hy Miſtreſs (Piſani) hath play'd the Strumpet in 
me.: I ſpeak, net out of weak. Surmiſes:, but from proof « 
ief,, and as\certain as {.expett my Revenge, 


Yong AS-00 

| pate pad on (Pifanis) muſh att for me; of thy faith be 
| ot tatnted with the breach of hers';' tet: thine own hands 
| rake' nway her-life -'1. ſhall give thee opportunity ar Mil: 
| ford Haven. She hath my Letter for the. purpoſe; where, 
| rf choafear to ftrike land to make me cer: ain it w done. 
| thou are-rhe Pander to her diſhonowr,, and equally to we 
diflegahs 3/0 rh oft» on VER | 


- 


P;f. What ſhall I need to drawmy 


Sword, the Paper 
Whoſe:egge is ſharper then:the Sword, whoſe rongue 


; | Out-yvenomsall the Worms of Nile, whoſe-breath-' :/( >| 
| Rides on the poſting winds,,and doth; belye/:,.* - 1 4 
| All corners of the World, "Kings, Queens, and States, 7 


Maids, Matrons, nay-the ſecrets of the Grave 


NR; 
>» 
)J4 


Io, Falſe to his Bed'? What is ito, be Falſe?» 
Tolye in watchthere; and ro:think on-himi2+cif 1 + i 
To weep'twixt clock and.dock:? If fleep chargeNs 
To break jt wich a fearfull dream of bimy:!: + + || r 40, 
$167 +17 

Piſa; Alas, good Lady. . - Ent 


23 0) gfF*1333! 'O \ 
Imo. I falfe > thy. Conſcience witnels : |[achimsy; 


| Thou did'ſt accuſe him af Inconctinenae, /- * 


| | Thou then look#dſt likea Vittain ;/now, mecþinks a 


> 


Ro & 


—_— ———— — I 


| 


Enter Piſauio and Imogen, | 


That makes thee (tare thus 2 Wherefore breaks that fot ! 


 ' © © my Bed - the Tefftimonies whereof, Lye: bleeding in| 


This viperous{lander.enters;'What-chear,,Magam > 7 


: -Y 
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"> 
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"The T, ago of Gmbeline. 


v7 Thy | favours good enough, «Some Jay of Ttaly 
{Whoſe Mather was her painting) hath berraid him : 

| Poor I am Raleza Garment our of faſhion, 

| And forI am richer then to hang by ch* walles, 
mult be ript: To pieces with me ; Oh4 

Mens Vowesare womens Traitors, All good ſeeming 
Ry thy revolt (oh Husband) ſhall be thought 

'Pur on for Villany ; not born wher't growes, 

| Bur worn a bait for Ladics, 


| Piſa, Good Madam, hear me. 


i JImo, True honeſtanen being heard, like falſe e£ncas, 


;Were in his time thought falſe: and Symons weeping 
Did ſcandall many a holy teare : took pitry 
From moſt true wretchednefle. So thou, Pot humme, 
3 Wilt lay the leven to-4ll proper men'; 
Goodly, and gallant, ſhall be falſe and perjur'd 
From thy great fatle « Come, Fellow, be thou honeſt, 
[Doe thou thy Maſters bidding. When thou feeſt him, 
A little witnefle my obedience. Look, 
I draw the Sword myſelf, take it, and hir 
The innocent Manſion of my Loye (my Heart: ) 
Fear not, 'tis empty of all things, but Grief: : 
;Thy Maſter is fiot there, who was indeed 
|The riches of ic, Do his bidding, fltike, 
Thou may'ſ& be valiane.in a berter cauſe ; ; 
But now thou ſeem'ſt a Coward. 

Pi. Hence, vile Inſtrument, 
Thou ſhalt not darn» my hand... 

Imo. Why, I muſt dye: - 
And if I doe not by ho hand, thouarr 
No Servant of thy Maſters, Againft. Sel-Maughter, 
There is a prohibition ſo Divine - / 
That cravensmy weak hand: Come; here's: my hearrt : 
Something's afoac + Soft, ſoft, we'll nq- defence, 
Obedient as the Stabbard. Whar is here; 
The Scriptures of the Loyall Leonatils, 
All curn'd to Herefie? Away, away, - 
Corrupters of naly Faith, yow ſhall ho more. 
Be Stomachers to .niy. heart :rhus may poor Fooles: 


]Doe feele the Treaſon ſharply, yerche Tratror © . 
Stands in worſe:cate of woe, And:thou,*Poſthumim, 
Thefdidd'& ſer up my diſobedience 'gainlt the King, 
My Father, and rhakes me'put inc contempt the lux 
Of Princely Fellowes; thalc Hereafter hinde | 
Itis no a@ of common paſſage, bur -'- 
ſtrain of Rareneſſe : and 1 or ieveny ſelf; 
'Tothink, wher-thot. (halt be diſc8g'd byter; 
That now thou tireft on, how thy memory. 
Will then be: ;pang3d by me, Prethcediſpacch, 


Thou arvtoo flow!to doe Uhy Maſdlak bidding 
hen I defire it't00..” 
Piſ. Oh gracigus-Lady:: 
inceI receiv'd command to: doe chis TY 
have not ſlept one: wink; -- (21-7 >. 
Im, Do't, and'co bed\then. © - - 
Pif. Te wake mineye-balles firſt, | 
| Imo, Wherefore then | 
idd'ft undertake it > Whythaft ewaizs'd'i 
0 many Miles, with a,pretence 2 [This place 2  - 
Mine Aion ? and thine own > Our.k ue Pp 
The time inviting thee ? the permrb'd Cour: | 
Mp Ter pts wan 0 2 
ereturn,” Why-haftcthou gone ſofarre | | 
X Uo > when PECERAY Rand}: . 


= _ 4. Mts. Bs dm 


The Lamb entreats.the Burcher,. Where's thy 'Enife 7 


{1 


{Believe falſe Teachers : Though thote that are-betraid | 


? P v4 


'| Though perill ro:my: modefly, Sl WIN on't 


As quarrellous a6 


Th' elected Deer before thee > 

P:#, But co win time | 
To looſeſo bad employment, in the which 
1 have conſider'd of a courſe; good dy 
Hear me with patience. | 
i I1mo. Talk thy Tongue weary, ſpeak : 

I have heard I am a Strumper, and mine eare 
| Therein falſe Rtrook, can take no greater wound, 
Nor tent, to bottome chat. Bur ſpeak, 

Pi. Then, Madam, 
I thought you would not back again. 

Ine. Moſt like, 

Bringing me here to kill me, 

Piſ. Not fo neither : 
Bur if I were as wiſe, as honeft, then 
My purpoſe would prove well + it cantiot 
But that my Maſter is abas'd. Some Villain, 
I, and ſingular in-his Art, hath done you both 
This curſed in Jury. 

. Imo, Some Roman Curtetah > 

Piſ. No, on my life: 

I'le give him notice you are dead, arid ſend him | 
" Some bloody fign of ir. For *tis commanded 

I ſhould doe ſo : you ſhalkbe miſt ac Court, 
And that will well confirm ir,  -/ 

{mo, Why, good Fellows | 
Whar ſhall I doe the while $ Where bide 3 How lives 
Or in my life, what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my Husband ? - 

Pf. If you'll back ro c* Court, 

Imo, No Courtz no Father-s nor no more adoe 
With that harſh, noble, fimple nothing ? 

That Clorrein, whoſe Lovye-ſuit hath been to me 
As fearfull as a Siege, | 

| Pf. If nor 2t Court, 

Then/not in Britain muſt you- bide, 

Ims, Where then ? 

Hath Britars all the Sun o_ ſhines? Day ? "Night F 
Are they nor bur in Brita * worlds Volume 

Our Britain ſeems as of it,buc not ih't 2 

In 2 great Poole a Swannes neſt, prethee think 

'| There's livers out of Britain. p== 

P:;ſ. bamaioſt glad - | __ 

You think of ada Place Pip Ambaſſador #% 
Lucius che Romay, comes to Milford-Havey  - 
To morrow, Now, if you conld wear a minde: - 
Dark, as your Fortune is, '#rid bur diſguiſe | 
That which t appear it ſelf, multnor yet be; 


| Bur by ſelf-danger, you ſhould tread « courſe: 


Pretty, and Full ; of view : : yea, happily, near © 

The refidence'o6 PoRhamid 3 fo night (attaff) 

That though his'A&ions were not-viſibley yer 

Report ſhould render him MC ph. to _ __ 

As truly as he moves. | 
Im, Oh for ſuch meanes}. 


: - #1 


I wauldadventute, 
P:ſ. Well then, here's: chepoint: 
You muſt forget to be a Woman $ehange 


8 Handihaids of all Wornen, or noretruly 

| Woman it pretty ſelfy into a waggith couragey' 

Ready in gy bes, quick-anſwer'd » faviey, and”. 

ele Weazell : Nay; vg" _ 

| char rareſt. exvuſire of your Cheeky” . ' 
Els che 77H 
2 


o— 
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__ we 
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Command into Obedience; Bear and ve AP 


Ti Irugety of Gmbodne. 


Alack no rewe-'y) to the greedy-rouch 

| Of common: kifling Tiras : and forger 

: | Your labourſgme and #zinty a wherein 

You made great Juno angry, 

Ims. Nay, be brief: 

'| I ſee into thy end, and am almoſt 

'| A manalrcad | 

Piſ. Fiſt, make your ſelf bur like one, 

| Fore-rhinking this, I have: already fic 

{Tis in my Cloak-bagge) Douvler, Hor, Hoſe, all 
That anſwer to them: :VVould you in their ſerving, 
(And with what imitation you can' botrow 

| From youth of ſuch a ſeaſon)?*fore Novle Lucine.. 
Preſent your ſelf, defire his ſervice : tell him 
V'Vherein you're happy, which will make. him know, 
If that his head have.eare_ in; Muſick, doubcleſſe 
With joy he-will embrace you » for he's Honourable, 
| And doubling that, moſt holy. - Your means abroad: 
| You have me rich, and I will never faile 


Beginning, nor ſupplymens, . 

; Sy Thou art all the is 5 | 

The Gods flier me wich. Nrethee aways. 

| There's moxe'to.be conſider*d.3{but we'll even 

| All that good.time wiltgizeus,” This attempt, 

41 am Couldis r00y and will abide it with 

'| A Princes Courage, Away,, | prethee. -- , 

| Afi Walt Madamwemrft take a ſhort farewell, 
Leſt veing miſt, FL, be ſyſpedted. of 

| Your carriage from the Court, My Noble Miftris, | 

Here is a box, L hadit from dle[/Quieen, | > ,, 

What's.i1Y'« 45-Prec1pus, 3 If:you are-fick-at Sea, 

Or Stomatk-qualm'd'atLand, a Drammie of this 

Will drive awsy;diſtempes. Tofome (ſhade, --- * 

And fit you to your Manhood : may ae 

1 Direct you to the beſt, 


Imo, Amen: 1 thank-theey * $1, i 


LOI" ——_— — 
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Emer C 7mbeline, Obes. Cloren, Laine : 

* woohoo rl orgs, of 1 

Com. Thus fatre, and\o farewell; - 

Luc. Thanks; R9yall Sir, :-  - 

My Emperor hath-wratyg, I'muſt from hence ” 

And am rightforry, thatl. _ _ ye.” | 

My Maſters:Enemy.!:5:: +: +; 

Com. Our-Subjets (Sit) - | 

Will not endure his yoake ; FR) for _ -ſelE- 

To ſhew lefle;Soveraignty ven _ ——_ heeds 

Appear un«+Kinglike,; ; '-;; | 

Luc. So, bir: I defire of you ; 

A Condu@t oyer Land, to Milferd Haves. 

Madam, all jSy befall:your Grace, and-you;!-- 
Cym. My Lords, you are —_ fox cha Office: : 

The due of Honour in No-point omit _ | 

So farewell Noble Lino/ae;:1 7! 

Luc, Your hand, my Lord.- 

Clot, Receive it ied: bur from tis Filme e forth” 

I wear it as-your Enemy,” WT 

Loc. Sir, the Eycnt 

{Is yer ro nathie the winner, [Fare you wall. 1h} 

Cym, Leave not: thower 


? '/ 
Ly 


Her Chambers are all lock'd; and there's $\noanſwer--: 


{ She ſhould that duty Jeave unpaid'to: you 
' | Which daily ſhe was bound co proffer + this 


: | Made:me tno blame in memory, 


. ; | Or wing'd with feryour of her love, {he's floyn. : 
| Can make good uſe of either. She being down, 


- {How now, my Son ? 


"[Goi in and cheer'the; King, he —_— 
7 & come abour hifi, 


WE s This night. fore-ltall him of the RS days 
rar per my Lords; 


Qs, He gocs hence frowning : but it honou:s ug 

That we have viven bam cauſe, | ; 
clor, *Tis all the becter, | 

Y our valiant Britains have their wiſhes in it, 

Com, Lucizs hath wrote alrcady to the E, 
How it gocs here.” It firs us therefore ripely; TIE 
Our Chariots, and our Horſemen be in readineſſe : 
The Powers that healready hath in' Ga/lia 
Will ſoon be drawn to head, from whence he moyes 
His warre for Britain. 

Qs. *Tis not ſleepy. buſineſſe, 

Bur mwſt be look'd ro ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 

Cy. Our expeCtation that ir ſhould be thus 
Harh made us fo: ward, - Buc my»gentle Qirzen, 
Where is our Davghter ? She hath-nor ayppear'd 
Before the Ronan, nor tous hath'tender'd 
The duty of the day,” She looks as like 
A thing more made of rnalice, then of dury, 
We have noted it, Call her before us, for 
We have been rao light.in ſuRerance;” or 
Qs. Royill Sir, : - 
Since the exale of Poſt hamne, moſt retir'd 
Hath her life bin : the:Cure whereof; my Loid, 
Tis time mult dqe.'.*Betcech 'your Mijelty, 
Forbear ſharp ſpeeches to her, - She's a Eady 
Sa tender of rebukes, that words arc roſes, 
And ſtrokes death to her, | 

Enter a Meſſenzer.: 

Cm. Where is ſhe, Sir ? How: 
Can her concemprtibe aniſwer'd ?. 1 

Mef. Pleafc you, Sir, IT 


Thar will be given torth' toud of noiſe we make, - 
Qs. My Loid, when laft'I went'to viſicher, 
She pray'd me toxxciſe her keeping cloſc, 
Whereto conſtrain'd by her alaky, 


She with'd me to-make known: but our great Court & 6 


Cym, Her doorcs lock'd ? 
Not {ſeen of late ? Grant Heavens, that which I 
Fear, prove falſe, . - _ 
Qu..Son, I ſay, follow the King. "9 
Clot, That than! of hers, Piſanio, her old Seremir' 7 
| have not ſeen theſe two dayes. + + 1: 1 Err | 
Qsx. Go, look after: '\ 
Piſanio, thonthiar ſtand'ſt ſo for Felt hinws, 
He hath a D.ugge of minc : I pray, his abſence 
Proceed by ſwallowing tbat.i For he believes d 
lt is a thing moſtprecibus.. Bur for her, -- _ iT | 
Whereis ſhe gone? Haply deſpaire harhvſciz” d have T1 I 


To her defired Poſthumas : gone the. is," +1 We n E 


To death, or tadiſhonour, and my end-- 


TY 
[ have the placing of the Brett iſh Ero rovny; 
"Enter Clerys LT 9% Ws ie 
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Exndls; 
| Clet, 1 I love;andhate her : for 'the's fiir and; Royall;;:!"! 


- Os. All the b&trer ; may: 


Till he have croſt S __—_ 


- 


7 Happane Exit: Lacind; ere} 
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HE” T he Tragedy 


"Therv Lady, Ladics, Woman, from every one 
'The beſt ſhe hath, and ſhe of all compounded 
| Our-ſells them all. I love her therefore, bue 
\Diſdaining me, and throwing Favours on 
| The low Pofthamas, {landers ſo her judgement, 
'That what's elſe rarey is choak'd : and in that point 
Twill conclude to hate her, nay indeed, 
'To be reveng'd upon her. For, when Fooies------ 
| | Enter Piſani?, 
\ Who is here > Whar, are you packing, firrah ? 
| Come hither : Ah you precious Pander, Villain, 
Where is thy Lady 7 In a word, or elſe | 
Thou art ſtraight way with the Fiends, | 
Piſ. Oh, good my Lord, 
Clo. Where is thy Lady > Or, by Tapzter, 
I will not askeagain, Cloſe Villain, 
Plethave this ſecret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to find it, Is ſhe with Poſthumus ? 
From whoſeſo many weights of baſeneſle, cannot 
[A dramme of worth be drawn, 
Pif. Alaſs, my Lord, 
How can ſhe be with him > When was ſhe miſs'd > 
He 1s in Rome. 
| | Clot, Where is ſhe, Sir ? Come nearer : 
No farther halting : ſatisfie me home, 
What is become of her : _ 
P:[. Oh, my all-worthy Lord, 
Clo, All-worthy Villain, 
Diſcover where thy Miſtris is, at once, 
At the next word : no more of worthy Lotd ; 
Speak, or thy filence on the inſtant, is 
Thy condemnation and thy death. 
P:ſ.: Then, fir, | | 
This Paper ts the hiſtory of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. E 
"Clo, Ler's ſee'r ; I will purſue her 
| Eyen to Auguſtms Throne, 
P:ſ, Or chis, or periſh, 
She's farre enough, and what he learns by this, 
May prove his trayell, not her danger. 
1 Clo, Hunth, | | 
Piſ. Vie writeto my Lord ſhe is dead : Oh, Tmegen, | 
dafe may'ſt thou wander, ſafe rerurn agen, 
| C/or, Sirrah, is this Letter true ? 
| Piſ.. Sir, as T think. . rout 
Clet. It is Pofthumm's hand, I know, Sirrah, if 
thou would*ſt not be a Villain, bur doe me true ſervice : 
| indergo thoſe employ ments wherein I ſhould have cauſe 
Fl to uſe thee with a ſerious induſtry, that is, what villainy 
ſoe're I bid thee doe to perform it, direRly and truly, ] 
1 would think thee an honeſt man : thou thould*ſt net. : 
4 [ther want my meanes for thy relicf, nor-my yoyce for thy 
A: preferment. | 
: Dif, Well, my good Lord. 
F. Clog, Wilt thou ſerve me ? For fince patiently and 
ql copſtantly thou haſt ſtuck-to the 'bare Fortune of that 
| [Brgoar Poſthumng, thou canſt not in the courſe of grati- 
me 


bur be a diligent follower of mine, Wilt thou ſerve 


; d 
| Pif. Sir, 1 will, ENTS, 
Fa Clo, Give me thy hand, bere*'s my Purfe, Haſt any 


MM erhy late Maſters Garments in thy poſſeſſion ? 
Piſan, T have (my Lord ) at my Lodging, the ſame 
Nur he wore, when he took leave of my Lady and Mi- 


[iy Qualities, With that Suic upon my back will I ra- 


{Be thoſe the Carments > 


{ſecond thing that I have commanded thee, The third is, 


hicher 3 let ir be thy firſt ſervice,g0: 

P:ſ. I ſhall, my Lord, Exennt ,, 
Clo. Meet thee at ilford-H aver: (1 forgot to aske 
him one thing, I'le remember'c anon : ) eyen there, thou 
villain, Poſthams, will I kill thee, I would theſe Gar. 
ments were come, She ſaid upon a time (the bitternefle 
of ir, I now belch from my heart) char ſhe held che very 
Garment of Pothunzns, in more reſpett, then my Noole 
and naturall perſon ; cogether with the acornmenc of 


viſth her : firſt kill him, and in her eyes: there ſhall ſhe} , 
ſee my valour,which will chen be a corment to her con- 
cempt. He on the Ground, my ſpeech of inſultment end- 
cd on his dead body,and when my Juſt hath dined(which, 
asI ſay, ta vex her, I will execute in the Cloathes thar 
the ſo prais'd:)to the Court I'le knock her back, foot her 
home again, She hath deſpis'd me rejoycingly, and I'le 
be merry in my Revenge, | 
Enter Piſamo, — 


P:ſ. 1, my Noble Lord. | 

Clo, How long is fince ſhe went to Mlford-Haven ? 
Pf, She can ſcarce be there yer. 

Clo, Bring this Apparell to my Chamber, that is the} 


chat thou wile be a yoluntary Mute to my deſign, Be bur 

dutious, and true preferment ſhall cender ic ſelf to thee. | 

My Revenge is now ac Milford, would. I had wings to 

foilow ir, Come and be true; Exit. 
Piſ. Thou bidd'ſt me to my loſſe : for true to thee, > | 

"Nere to prove falſe, which I will never be 

To him that is moſt crue, To Milford, go, 

And find not her, whom thou purſueſt, Flow, flow 

You heavenly blefſings on her : This Foot's ſpeed 

Be crolt with ſlowneſlſe ; Labour be his meed: Exit, 


| 


__ ——_— 
a—_ 


S'cena Sexta. 


Enter Imogen alone. 


Imo, I ſcea man's life is a tedious one, 
[ have tired my ſelf : and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. I ſhould be fick, 
But that my reſolution helps me : Af:{ford, 
When from the Mountain top P:ſanio ſhew'd thee, 
Thou was' wichin a kenne, Oh, jove, I think 
Foundations flye the wretched, ſuch I mean, 
Where they ſhould be reliev'd, Two Beggars told me, 
| could not miffe my way, Will poor Folks lye H 
That have affliftions on them, knowing *tis 
A puniſhment, or triall ? Yes ; no wonder, 
When Rich-ones ſcarce tell true. To lapſe in Pulneſle 
Is ſorer, then to lye for Need : and Falſhood : 
[s worſe in Kings, then Beggars, My deat Lord, 
Thou art one oth' falſe Ones: now | think on thee, 
My hunger's gone ; but eyen before, I was 
Ac point to fink for Food, But what is this ? 
Here is a path to't :*tis ſome ſavage hold : 
I were beſt not call; I dare not call : yer Famine 
Ere it clean o're-throw Nature, make it yalianr. 
Plenty and peace breeds Comards, Hardnefle eyer 
Of Hardinefſe is Mother, Hoa ? who's here ? | 


Uelle, p | | 
Clo, The fiſt ſervice thou do*'ſt me, fetch that Suir 


If any thar's civil, ſpeak, I, | 
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Take, ot lend. Hoa ? no anſwer ? then | le encer, 
Belt draw my Sword ; and if mine Encmy 
Bur fear the Sword like me, he'll ſcarcely look on't. 


Such a Foe, good Heavens, Ex, 


Ce ————_—_—_—— 


Scena Septima. 


— 
L—— 


—_——__—_ 


Enter Belarius, Guiderins, and Arvirag, 
Bel. You Polidore have prov'd beſt Woodman, and 
Are Maſter of the feaſt : Cadwall and I 
Will play the Cook, and Servant, 'tis our match : 

The ſweat of induſtry would dry, and dye 
Bur for the end it works to. Come, our ſtomacks 
Will make what's homely, ſavoury 3 Weatineſle 
Can ſnore upon the Flint, when reſty Sloth 
Findes the Down-pillow hard. No peace be here, 
Poor houſe, that keep'(t thy ſelf. 
Ga:, I amthrougly weary, 
Arvi, Tam weak withtoyle, yet 
i Gm, There is cold meat ich* Cave, we'll brouz 
WhiPf what we have kill'd be Cook'd. 
| Bel. Stay, come not in : 
Bur that it cars our victualls, I-ſhould think 
Here were a Fatery. 
| Gui, What's the matter, Sir ? 
Bel. By Tupiter an Angel : or if not, 
An carthly Paragon. Behold Divineneſlc 
No elder then a Boy. 
Emer Imagen. 
Imo, Good Maſter, harme me not: 
Before I enter'd here, I call*d, and thought 
To have begg'd, or bought, whar I have took : good troth 
[ have ſtoln novght, nor would not, though 1 had found 
Gotd ftrewd ith* Floore. Here's money for my Meat, 
| i would havelefc it on the Boord ſo ſoon 
| ASI had made my Meale': and patred 
Wirth Prayers for the Provider, 
© Gm. Money? Youth, 
4rvi. All Gold and Silver rather turn doe durt, 
As *tis no better reckon'd, but of thoſe 
Who worſhip durty gods; 
Imo, 1 ſee you're angry : | 
| Know, if you kill me for my Fault, I ſhould 
| Have died, had I not made it. | 
Bel. Whether bound ? 
Imo, To Milford-Haven, - 
Bel. What's your name ? | 
Imo, Fidele, Sir; I haye a Kinſman, who 
Is bound for /raly: he embark'd at Milford, 
| To whorn being going, almoſt ſpent with hunger, 


ſtrong in appetite, 
on that 


g { 
{1 I am faln in this offence. : 


Bel, Prethee (fair youth) 

{ Think us no Churlcs ::nor meaſure our good mindes 

| By this rude place welive in, Well encounter'd, 

'Tis almoſt night, youſhalt have' better cheere 

Ere you depart, and thanks to/ſtay and'tat it: - 

Boyes, bid him welcome. +. | 
Gui, Were you a woman, youth, 

I ſhould wooe hard, but be your Groom-in honeſty ; 

[ bid for you, as I doe buy. b 
Arvi, T'le make*t my comfort | 

He is 2 man, Þ'le love himas my Brother: 


(After long abſence) ſuch is yours, Moſt welcome : ke 
ve ſprichily, for you fall "monelt friends, ; 
| Imo, 'Moneſt friends. 
[f Brothers : would it had bin ſo, thar they 
Had bin my Father's Sons, then had my prize 
Bin lefle, and ſo more equall ballaſting 
To thee, Pofthamzs. 

Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſſe, 

Gui, Would T could freer. 

Arvi, Or I, what ere it be, 
What pain itcoſt, what danger : gods! 

Bel, Harke, Boyes, | 

Imo, Great men , 
That had a Court no bigger then this Cave, 
That did attend themſelves, and had the virtue 
Which their own Conſcience feal'd them : laying by 
That nothing-gift of differing Mulcitudes Y 
Could not out-piece theſe twain, Pardon me gods, 
I'd change my ſex to be Companion with them, 
Since Leovatre falſe, 

Bel. Ir ſhall beſo : 
Boyes, we'll go drefſe our Hunt, Fair, you come inz 
Diſcourſe is heavy, faſting : when we have ſupp'd 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy Story. 
So farre as thou wilt ſpeak ir, 

Gai, Pray draw near, 

Arvi, The night to th* Owle, 
And Morn to th* Larke lefle welcome. 

Imo, Thanks, Sir, | 

Arvi, I pray draw near. 


Scena 'Oftava. 


Enter two Roman Senators, and Tribunes, 
I. Sex, This is the tenour of the Emperors Writ ; 


{ That fince the common men are now in ARion 
| 'Gainſt the Pannonians, and Dalmatians, 


{| Willtye you to the Nu 
| Of their diſpatch, © + * | 
| Tri, We will diſcharge our duty, 


'|- Clot, Ian 


And that the Legions now in Gallia, are: 
Full weak-to undertake our Warres againſt 
The faln-off Britairs, that we doc incite. 
The Gentry to this buſinefſe, He creates 
Lucins Pro-Conſull: and to you the Tribunes 
For this immediate Levy, he commands © 
His abſolute Commiſſhon,. Long live Ceſar. 
Tr. Is Lncizes Generall of the Forces ? 

2. Sen, I, cho 
. - Tri, Remaining now in Gallia ? 
'. T,'S8#, With thoſe Legions | 
Which T have ſpoke of, whereunto your tevy © | 
Muſt be ſuppliant : the words of your Commiſſion. "| 
mbers and the time __, +. 


eAtus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


4 
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Evter Cloten atoue; © F f ol 
ear to th” place where they ſhould-meck,;! 


JAnd ſach a welcome asFld give-to him 


| 


if P:ſamio have mapp'd it truly. How, fir his Garmetits 
ſerve me ? Why ſhould his Miſtris'who was made by _ 
; 3 


m_— WO er one ey A or > 


eine cancun =” — —_ 


CA ES Ir E——_ 


| The Tragedy of (Gymbeline. 


gy 


865 


i char made the laylor, nor be tir coo ? The rather (ſaving 


| reverence of the Word) for *cis ſaid a Womans fitneſle 
| comes by fits : therein I rauſt play the Workman, I dare 
| ſpcak it ro ny ſelf, for it is not Vain-glory for a man, 
' and his Giafle, to conferre in his own Chamber ;I mean, 
the Lines of my body are as well drawn as his; no lefle 
young, more ſtrong, nor beneath him in Fortunes, be- 
yond him in the 2dvantage of the time, above him in 

Birth, alike converſant in generall ſervices, and more re- 
markable in fingle oppoſitions : yer. this imperſeverant 
. Thing loves him in my deſpight, What Mortality 1s ? 
' Poſthumus, thy head (which now is growing upon thy 
' ſhoulders) ſhall wichin this houre be off, chy Miſtiis in- 
forced, thy Garments cut to pieces before thy face : and 
all this done, ſpurn her home to her Father, who may 
(happily) be a little angry for my ſo rough-uſage : tut my 
Mother having power of his teſtineſfſe, ſhall rurn all in- 
ro my commendations. My Horſe is tyed up ſafe, out 
Sword, and to a ſore purpoſe : Fortune put them into my 
| hand : This is the very deſcription of their meeting place 
and the fellow dares not deceive me, Exit, 


| 


— 


———— 


Scena Secunda. 


| 
| 


Enter Belarius, Guiderizs, Arviregus, and 
Imogen from the Cave, 


| Bel. You arenot well : Remain here in the Caye, 
We'll come to you after huncing, 
Arvi, Brother, ſtay here : 
Are we not Brothers ? | 
Imo, So man and man ſhould be, 
Bur Clay and Clay differs in dignity, 
Whoſe duſt is both alike, I am yery fick, 
Gm. Goyouto hunting, Ile abide with him, 
Imo, So fick Iam not, yet Iam not well : 
Bur not ſo Citizen a wanton, as 
To ſeem todye, ere lick : So pleaſe you, leaye we, 
Stick to your Jcurnall courſe : the breach of Cuftome, 
Is breach of all., I am ill, bur-your being by me 
Cannot amend me, Society is no comfort 
| To one not ſociable : I am not very fick, 
{Since I can reaſon of 1t : pray you truſt me here, 
I'e rov none, but my ſelf, and ler me dye 
Stealing ſo poorly, 7 
\ Gm. I love thee : I have ſpoke it, 
How much the quantity, the weight as much, 
[As I doe love my Father, 
Bel, What? how ? how? , 
Arwvi, If it be ſm to fay 'fo (Sir) I yoak me 
[n my good Brotbers faulc : I know not why 
lHove.this youth, and I have heard you ſay, 
Love's reaſons without reaſon. The Beer at door, 
And a demand wha is't ſhall dye, 1'ld ſay 
{My Father, notthis Youth. IT 
Bel. Oh noble ſtrain } 


- 


O worthineſſe of Nature, breed of greatneſlc ! 


| Nature hath /Meale and Bran ; Contempt and (Grace:. 
['me not their Father, yer who'this ſhould be, . 

]Doth miracle ir ſelf, lov'd /before ime, . 

[Tis the ninth hour oth* Morn +> | 

1 4rvi, Brother, farewell. © *: 


| Cowards,Father,Cowards,.arid bafe things, Sire, baſe : | 


| Imo, 1 with ye ſport, - 
Arvi, You health.-----.So pleaſe you, Sir. 
Imo, Theſe are kind Creatures. 
Gods, what lyes I have heard : A 
Our Courtiers ſay, all's ſavage, bur at Court : 
Experience, oh thou diſproy'ſt Report. 
Th'imperious Seas breed Monſters ; for the Diſh, 
Poor Tributary Rivers, as ſweet fiſh : 
I am fick till, heart-fick : Piſanoz 
le now taſte of thy Diugge. 
Gm, I could not ſtirre him : 


Diſhoneltly afflicted, bur yer honeſt, | 

Arvi, Thus did heanſwer me : yet ſaid hercafcer, 
I might know more, X 

Bl. Toth' field, to th? field : 

We'll leave you for this time, go in, and reſt. 

Arvi. We'll not be long away, 

Bel. Pray be not fick, 

For you mv(t be our Huſwife, 

Imo, Well or ill, 

I am bound to you, 

Bel, And ſhalt be ever, Jo 
This youth, how e're diſtreſt,appeares he hath had 
Good Anceſtors, 

Arvi, How Angel-like he ſings ? 

Gui, Bur his neat Cookery ? 

Arvi, He cut our Roots in CharaGters, 
And ſawc'c our Broths, as Jx##o had becn ſick, 
And he her Dieter, 

Arvi. Nobly he yoaks 
A ſmiling with a ſigh: asif the ſigh 
Was that it was, for not being ſuch a ſmile: 
The ſmile mocking the figh, that ic would flye. 
From ſo divine a Temple, tocommix 
With windes that Sailors raile at, 

Gai, I doe note, 

That grief and patience rooted in them both, 
Mingle their ſpurres together, 

Arvi. Grow patient, 

| And ler the ſtinking Elder (Grief) untwine 


His periſhing root, with the encreafing Vine. 


Exit, 


Emer (letten, 
Cox. T catinot find thoſe Runagates, that Villain 
Hath mock'd we, I am faint, 
Bel, Thoſe Runagates ? 
Means he not us? I partly know him,)*cis 
C/oten, the Son oth* Queen. 1 fear ſome Ambuſh : 
I ſaw him not theſ@many yeares, and yet 
I know *tis hz: we are held as Qur-lawes ; hence, 
Gai, He is but one : you, and my brocher ſcarch 
What Companies are near: pray you away, 
Let me alone with him. 
Clot.. Soft, what are you ; 
That flye me thus? Some Villain Mountainers ? 
I have heard of ſuch, Whar Slaye art thou ? 
Gi, A thing, Sr 
More flayiſh did I ne*re,then anſwering 
A Slave without a knock, 
C/ot, Thou arta Robber; ; 
A Law-breaker, a Villain: yield thee, Thief. 
Gui. To whom? to thee 2 what arc thou ? Have not I 
An Arme as big as thine ?a Heart as big: 
Thy words I:grant are:bigger - for I wear not 
' My Dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art : 


As... OO 
_ _ 
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| 


He ſaid he was gentle, but unfortunate ; | 


Why | 


a 
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Bel, Ic is great morning. Come away : who's there 2 | 
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Why I ihould yicld co thee ? 

Clo, Thou Villain baſe; 

Know'ſt me not by my Cloathes ? 

G#:, No, nor thy Taylor, Raſcall, 

Who is thy Grandfather : He made thoſe Cloathes, 

Which (as it ſeems) make thee, | 

C/o, Thou precious Varlet , 

My Taylor made them not; 

'Gni, Hence then, and thank 

The man that gave them thee, Thou att ſome Foole, 

I am Ioth to beat thee. 

Clot, Thou injuriovs Thief, 

Hear but my name, and tremble. 

Gwi, Whar's thy name ? 

Cls, Cloten, thou Villain, 

Gut, Cloten, thou double Villain be thy name, , 

I cannot tremble at it, were ic Toad, or Adder, Spider, 

*T would move ſooner, | 

Clot, To thy further fear, 

Nay, to thy meer Confuſion, thou ſhalt know 

I am Son to th* Queen. 

Gui. Tam ſorry for't : not ſeeming 

1 So worthy as thy Birth. 

Clot. Att not afeard ? |; 

Gui. Thoſe that I reyerence, thoſe I fear, the Wile: 

At F2oles I laugh, not fear them, 

Clot, Dye the death : ' 

When I have ſlain thee with my proper hand, 

I'e follow thoſe that even now fled hence : 

| And on the G:tes of Luds-Tows ſet your heads: 

Yield Ruſtick Mountaineer, Fight and Exennt. 
Exter Belarins and Arviragn, 

Bel. No Company's abroad ? 

Arvi, None in the world : you did miſtake him ſure, 

Bel. 1 cannot tell : long is it fince I ſaw him, 

But Time hath nothing blurr'd thoſe lines of Fayour 

Which then he wore : the ſnatches in his voyce, 

And burſt-of ſpeaking were as his : I am abſoluce 

'Twas very Cloten, x 

Arv1i, Tn this place we left them ; 

[ with my Brother make good time with him, 

You ſay he is ſo fell, 

Bel, Being ſcarce made up, 

{1 mean to man ; he had not apprehenſion 

Of roaring terrors : For defe&t of judgement 

Is oft the cauſe of Fear, | 

| Enter Guiderin, 

But ſee thy Brother, 
Gui. This Ctoten wasa Fool, an empty purſe, 
There was no mony in't : Not Hercales 
Could have knock'd out his Brains, for he had none: 
| Yet I not doing this, the Foole had born 
My head, as I doe his. 

Bel. What haſt thou done ? Ei 
Gui, Tam perfe&t what ; cut off one Cloten's head, 
Son to the Queen (after his own report) 

Whe call*d me Traitor, Mountaineer, and ſwore 

Wirh his own hand he*ld take us in, | 
Diſplace our heads,where (thanks to th' gods) they grow 
And fet them on Luds-Tows.. - 

Bel, We are all undone. -- 

Gui, Why, worthy Father, what have we to looſe, 
But that he {wore to take our Lives? the Law 
P:oreRts not us, then why ſhould we be tender, 

To let 2n arrogant piece of fleſh threat us? 
| {Play Judge, and Exccutioners all himſelf ? 
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| For we doc fear no Law, What company 


| | May make ſoine fironger head, the which he hearin 


| 


| Diſcover you abroad ? 
Bel, No fingle ſoule 


| Can we ſet eye on: but in all ſafe reaſon 


He mult have ſome Attendants. Though hi 
Was nothing but mutation ; I, and chat TO 
From one bad thing to worſe : Not Frenzy, 
Not abſolute madneſſe could ſo farre have ray'q 
To bring him here alone, although perha ps 
It may be heard at Court, that ſuch as we 
Caye here, haunt here, are Our-lawes, and in time 
(As it is like him) might break out, and ſwear « 
Held fetch us in, yer is't not probable 
bn — either ſo duging, 

r they ſo ſuffering : then on good groun | 
If we doe fear this body hath a _ FN 
More perilous then the head, 

Arvi. Let Ord'nance 
Come, as the gods fore-ſay it, howſoe're 
My Brother hath done well, 
Bel. I had no minde 


To hunt this day : The Boy Fideles ſickneſſe : 


Did make my way long forth. 
Gus, With his own Sword, 
Which he did wave againſt my throat, I haye tane 
His head from him : I'le throw't into thc Creek 
Bchinde our Rack, and ler it to the Sea, 
And tell the Fithes, he's the Queens Son, Cloren, 
That's all I reake. 
Bet. I fear *cwill be reveng'd: 
Would (Polrdore) thou hadſt not done't : though yalour 
Becomes thee well enough, | 
Arvi. Would I had done'r: 
So the Revenge alone purſu'd me : Pol:dore, 
I love thee brotherly, bur envy much 
| Thou haſt robb'd me of this deed : T wonld Revenges 
Thar poſſible ttrength might meer, would ſeek us through 
And pur us to our anſwer, | 
Bel. Well, *tis done : 
We'll hunt no more to day, nor ſeek for danger 
Where there's no piofit, I prethee to our Rock, 
You and F:gele play the Cooks : le lay 
Till haſty Pol:dore return, and biing him 
To dinner preſently, . : 
Arvi, Poor fick Frdele. 
T'le willingly to him, to gain his colour, 
I'ld let a Pariſh of ſuch C/orens blood, 
And praiſe my ſelf for charicy, 
Bel. Oh thou Goddeſle, 
Thou divine Nature ; thy ſelf thou blazon'ft 
In theſe two Ptincely Boyes: they are as gentle 
As Zephires blowing below che Violet, ' | 
Nor wagging his iweet head ; and yer, as rough 
(Their Royall blood enchaf*d) as the rud't winde, 
That by the top dorhtake the Mountain Pine, © 
(And make him ſtoop toth' Vaile, 'Tis wonder 
That an inviſible inſtin& ſhould frame them 


Ext, 


'To Royalty unlearn'd, Honour vncaught, 
| Civility not {een from other: Valour,”: .. 
That wildly growes in them , bur yields a crop 
 Asif it had been ſow'd : yer till ir's ſtrange 
V'Vhat C/oters being/here to us portends, . | 
Or what his death will bring us = - 
Enter Gmuiderius, 
Gui, VVhere's my Brother ? 


——_— 


_ 


——— 
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*: 


"The: Tragedy of Gmbeline. 


7 ve tent Clorens Clot-pole down the ftreame. ; 
'Jn Embaſſilte to his Mother ; ; bis Bodies hoſtage-: 
For h's return, . 

Bel. My inhgentous [nffrumene, 


A 


'(Harke Polidore) it ſounds ; : tyr what occaſion... . 


Hath Cadwall now to give. ir motian.?, Hark. 
Gai, Is he at, home 3 | . 
Bel. Hz went hence even now: 
Gu:, What docs he mean ? * 


'Since death of my dear'(t - 


[ſt 6id not ſpeak before, All ſolemn things 


/Shonld anſwer ſolemn Accidents. The matter 2 


Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toyts, . 
Is jellity for Apes, a—d grief for Boyes, 
Is Cadwall mad? 
Enter mutt, buy with Imogen dead, bearing . 
| er in bis Armes. 

Bel. Look, here he comes , 
And brings che dirc occaſion. in bis Armes, 
Of what we tlame bim for,,- 

Arvi., The Bird'is dead 


| 


1 


That we have madg ſo much on, 1 Wh rather 
Have skipt from fixtecn yeates.of Age, to faxty © . 
To have turn'd my leaping time inzo a Crucch, 
Then have ſeen this, 
Gi. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt Eilly.: 
My Brother weares thee nor the, one. half ſo- vill, 
As when thou giew'lt thy (elf, | 
Bil. Ob. melancholly, 
Who ever yet <ovid, ſound thy, bottome? Finde. 
The Ooze; to ſhew that Coaſt thy ll ſluggiſh care. 
Might cafiteſt harbour j in.. Thou Meded thing. . 
Tove knowes what man thou* might'( have made : butl, 
Thou dyed'ſt a more rare a of Ck 
How found you hjm.? | 
Arvui. Yea; rke, as you ſee: 


s 4 
- wy 


[Thus ſmiling' as ſoine.Flye. had tickled lumber, ms | 


Not as dearhs! datt being laugh” d Att: his right. Check 
Repoling on 2.CuſBion, , © 4} | 
Gui. White 5 it ine, | 
Arvi. O'ch* floore : 
His armes chus lkagu'd, I thought, ks flepr, and. wy n 
My clouced: Brooues from off my ft, whoſe nels 
Anſwer'd Wi, ſteps too Iu 


'} 


4 Fe ;chour A WF vie brin 


| Gm.. hy, hg out ſleeps: _ _, 

W he be” Av hell make his Grave a Bed +: - + .: 
Wich Femaly Faieries will his > Toibe be haunted, 
d Wornies wilt not. come to SFr: | % 


&s £4” fo + 


I; }* 


Our-ſweerne not thy breath ; the. addock would. | 


- as 


The wt of EC WR Nor, to FIN WE 


AA 


The Oe his. RE ns 
and furr'd bo befi es. When Flowers are none 
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Veins: No nor, Sl n | 
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Gai, Byg good Euriphile, our Morher. 
eA rU., 'Be tlo:; 


Solemn Map ck,; And Jer us (Polidore) chough now our voyces | 


; Have oot the manniſh crack, fing him ro th? ground 
' As once to our Mother : ufe like note, and words, 


\ Save that Exriphile muſt be Fidele, 


My Father bath a reaſon for” t 


— 


Gui, C adwall, 
I cannoc. ſing : : Ile weep, and word it wich chees 
For Notes of ſorrow, out of tune, are worſe 
Then Prieſts, and Vanes that lye; 
Arvi, We'll ſpeak ic then, 
Bel, Great griets I ſee med'cine rhe leſſe, For Clatei' 
Is quice forgor. He was a Queens Son, Boyes, 
| And chough he came our Enemy, remember 
| He was paid for that : thou mean, and .mighty rotting * 
Together have one duſt, yer Reverence: : 
(That Angel of the world) doth make diftinRion 
Of place *wixt high and low. - Our Foe was Princely, 
And thaugh-you took his lifes as being our Foe, 
Yer bury him, as a Prince. 
Gui, Pray thee fetch him bicher; 
T herjites body is as good as Ajax, 
VVhen neither arealive.. .” | 
_ Arvi, If youll &@ ferch him +: - 
VVe'll ſay our. Song the whilſt > Brother begin, 
Gui. Nay Cadwall, we muſt lay his head to th* Baſt, 


Arn, "Tis erue. 
Gai. Come on then; and remove him.” 
Arn, So, vegin, | 


w— 


| © 'T how thy worldly task haſt done, 


4 


'- -- L:0 NG; 


Guid.. Fear #o more the heat ob? Sun, | 
Nor the fur rus Winters rages, 


Home art gone, and take thy wages, 
* .., - Golden Lads aud Girles all mat, 
1; As.Chimmey: Sweepers come to daft. 
Arvi. Fear no more thefrown oth Great, 
T hog art paſt;the Trrants firoake, 
Care no more to.cloathe and eate;” 
To thee the Reeds: ar the Oake x 


The Scepter, Learning, Phyfich mu#t, 


1 Alli follow $his.and come to dust. 
Guid. Fear ns more the Lightmng:flaſh. 


| Arvi'\ Nor th all-dreaded T hinder tone. 


Gui. Fear no ſander, Cenſare raſh; 

Arvi. Thow haſt finiſh'd Joynid Mode... 

Both, All | overs young, all Lovers muſty, * - 
Conſign to thee, and:eome-to duſt. 

Guid, No Exorciſt er hanineitber, nc; 

Arvi. Nor. no witchicraft charme thee;-:. 

Guid. Ghop nulaid;farbear:thee.- "ITI=a 

Arvi, Nothing ill cant tay; thee, - 

Both, Quiet conſummation have, 
And renowned be thy grave.. > 

Enter Belarigy with the fo of Clues, 


ef 
v. 


The hearks:3hat-have en -thetmcold dew otly night -- 
Are flizewings: ficr' ſt for Graves: upon their Fdccy: 


\ 
1 


1 


Gui. VVe have done our opfequies - #51 a4T 
Come lay him down.-- ay) | 
Be{ii Here's few Flowers, durabpur midnight more tl | 


| 


| 


You were agRlowers, now Mithet ac even, ſo | 


ich is ſo po Let —_— him | Theſe Herbelets' ha, »Which; we upon you. Rrew. 2 A 7 
d not prota With: adinfrarion), was o ' Come 3 our khees*: 1g 2 lt 
now dug; deþt,, Na, th* gravea; . 1 A 1 The groundithpri gate rher-fi1 thy bas themigghin.2 "91 
ron, Say, where's ſhall 's lay. hw "I wes I Aj ; Their pleaſures here Ars-poſt;z ſoars theirpaine Exennt, 


Imogen | 


—_—————— I_ _— 


—— ect we _ Su nes os ets 


—— 
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RE he Trage 


< of Gbeline. 


ws. 


12... [agen ewakes.. - 
Yes, Sir, to Milford-Haven, which is the way ? 
1 hank your: by yond buſh ? pray how farre thicher ? 
 *Od$-prteakans: can.uc'be fix mile yer? 
1 have goneall tight :'faich, Ple-lye down and ſleep, 
'But ſoft: no Bedfellow ? Oh:Gods, and Goddeſſes ! 
'Theie Flowers are like the pleaſures of the World ; 
'This bloogy tnan the care ons; I hope I-dreame : 
/Foi ſo 1 thought. wasa Cuve-keeper, SES 
'And Cook to honelt Creatures. Bur "tis not ſo : 
Twas but a bolt of nothing, tho at nothing, x 
'Whictcrhe Brain makes of Fumes, - Our very eyes, 
Ace ſomeriipes;bke,our Judgemnents, blinde, Good faith 
[ crembic (till with: fear : bur-if chere be 
Yer left t21 hed yen, as:ſmalfadropofpitty 
Asa Wrenseye; feat'd Gods; apartof it, | 
The Dreani's here ſill : every when 1 wake it is 
Wichon: meas within we <not: imagin'd, felr; 
A headleſs man? The Garments-of Pot humm ? 
{1 know the ſhope of *s Leg : this is-his Hand : | 
His Foot Mercuriall : his Marciall Thigh | 
The Brawns of Hercaless but his Joviallface------ * 
Murther in heaven 2 How? *risgone.. Prfſamo,.' © 
Ail curſes madded Hecuba:gavethe Greeks, 
And mine:to boot; be da: ted: ory thee. :: thou - 
ontpitkdoglih that irregulous devil Clorren, 
{Flath here cur off my Lo1d,: To wrice, and read; © | 
'Be henceforth treacherous. Damn'd P:ſamio: -. © 
{Hath with his forg/'d Lerters(danyi/d; Piſaww) 
From this moſt braveſt veſlell of the world | 
\Strook the main top ! Oh:Poſt haeus, alaſs, 
'Where is thy bread:2. where!s char? Aye me 1 where's that 
.P:ifanio might have kill'd:chee-arthe heart, © - 
And left his head-on. How-fhould this be, Prſamo ? 
Tis he and Clettex;: Malice-and:Lucre in them * 
Have laid this Woe-bere,” Oh *tivpregnanr, pregnant ! 
The Divgge hr-gave me, which he ſaxd-was precious 


: 
- 


'And Cordtall\to me, have: bnos foumd it 
'Murd'rovs to th*Senfey ?'thavconfirmes, ithome : 
This is P:[anio'$-derd, and:Ofotren > Oh 2-5 
Give colour to my:pale\cheeks. withthybtoad,; 
That we thghorrider may.feemrothoſe ©. 5 
W hich chace toifinde us, Ohpmy Lord tmy Lord } 

Enter Dudias; Captarvs, amd a Soorbfayer,. 


bogs 
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G6 
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Ma 


\Succetle to-th* Roman ' hoatt. 


-| And neverfalſe, Soft hoa, what Trunk is here ? 


| | Finde ſuch another Maſter, © 


After your will, have croſtghoSeajartending; 7 JAndonit ſaida Century of prayers, . 1:77 | 
You here at Moiferd. Haven, with your Ships o .' * (Such fn) rwict'&fe, Plc veep, nd gh, x7 Al 
[They are in readmeſſe; ©) > poet nh 2 1 | Andleaving ſo his ſervice, followyoly.  -., -.. | 
Luc, But whapfrom'Roane'd: 2») \.._,-. [So pleaſe youeptertain me,..,. = yrs 
; Cap. The Senate hath Nipr' the Confiners,”'' : Luc, I, 260 youch, IS 45 dt 
'And Gentlemen'sf 72/y;ztwoft: willing Spirinsy” .'7 > [And racher Father thes, heh Miſter. chee'; My Friends 
[That p omile Noble Servite'>andithey-comg*+ .5:' © | The B&y hack taughic us wanily duties: Lex ups... 1 
Under the ConduCt of boldfnchiuwe,'” thts + i: | Finde out the p 7 ictt 1 J2zied-Plot we cans el 
[Sjemna Brother, or) min nie. 113-ti | Ang make hlig with Gl Pikes and Parifiane.”. 
' Luc. When exp*&you thawÞhoin ns note A Graye: Corn, nn: Boy. heisps err'd ) clot 
| ." Cap) Winly the near benefit br” winde, , | By thee, to.ug, and he Thaltbeinterrd . , 1 +, 5.47 
i Lac, This forwardneſſe” 10-2192 IV £1 2 Fg * ITtAs Souldiers can, . D cheerful, wipe thines Eyes, RM 
Mikes our hopes fair. Command our'pre! 'ntabeis' '-}Some falls are njcans the hapfiier tO ariſe. TP 
Be anſiered,bldhe Capt ook eb Aut 90/04 JEET EO EI 7. opp 
whe trek 6: 1 Scena Fertias i oj 
; qofl3 coi hon? adilerinn 2 aj; yalg 30 000 Dy. 
EP ad wand 27 72.1 DT 3 w 7 110: 9the l 
2m) Enter Combeline, Lords, and Paſamoe 79.7 w 8 |} 
{6b C,m. Again : and brin weaotd: Hoy" yith ifs 1 | 


 £ | A Feaver with the abſeh 


Luc. Dreame oftenſo, © 


Withour his top7 the ruine ſpeaks; that ſometime 
Ir wasa wotthy building.” How 2? a Page ? 
Or dead, or-fleeping'on him ? but dead rather : 
For Nature doth abhorre to make his bed 
With the defun®t, or ſtep upon the dead, 
Let's ſee the Boyes face, 
(ap. He's alive, my Lord. 
Lac, He'll then inſtru6t us of his body, 
Inform us of thy Fortunes, for it ſeems 
They crave ts be demanded : who is this 
Thou mak'ſ thy bloody Pillow ? Or who was he 
That (otherwiſe then noble Nature did) 
Hath altet'd char good-piture > What's thy intereſt 
In this ſad wrack > How cam't > Who is't 2 
What art thou ? | 
Imo, I am nothing * or if not, | 
Nothing to be were better : This was my Maſter, 
A very valiant Brizazp, and a good, = 
That here by Mounrainers lies ſlain : Alaſs, 
There are yo more ſuch Maſters: may wander 
From Eaſt to Occidenit, c:y our for Service, 
Try many, all good : ſerye truly : neyer 


Young one, | 


EC 


Le. *Lack, good yourh 2: Su | 
Thou moy' no lefſe with thy complaining, then 
Thy Maſter in, bleeding ; lay his nawe, good Friend, 
Imo, Richard du Camp : 1f1 doelye atid doe, 
No harmeby it, thoiigh the Gods hear, I lope 
| They'll p: Jon it. Say,you, Siu ? 
| \Luc, Thy name ?,, | 
Imo, Fidele, Sir. © 2H v3 
Luc, Thou do'ſt approve thy ſelf the very.ſame : 
Thy name well firs chy.Fairh, thy Faith, thy Name: 
Wilg take thy chance with nie ? I will nor ſay 
' Thou ſhalt 'be ſo well m»ſter*d, but be ſure 
{No lefſe beloy'd. The Roman Pmpeiors Letters 
Sent by a Conſull to me, ſhould no ſooner *. _- 
Then thine pwn worth preferre.clieq : Go,wich me. 
Inpo,"Yle follew, Sir. Bur firſt, an't pleafe.the gods, . 
Pletide-tny M:fittr fromh the Flycs as deep, fqn 
As theſe poor Pickaxes can dis :and when 


| 
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of her'Sor's''” © 
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tTayield'me ofcen tidings, Neither know. I 
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je TheTragety of Ombelind 


_ ($69 


|A madnels, of which her life '$in-danger :. Heayens, 
How deeply you at once do touch me, . [mogen , 

The great parc of my comfort, gone : My Queen - 
Upon a deiperate bed, and in a time: 

When fearfull War:es point at me : Her Son gone, 

{ So needfull for his preſent ? It ſtrikes me, me, palt ' 
The hope cf comfort, Burt for thee, Fellow, 

Who needs muſt know of her departtre, and 

Doſt ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll inforce it from thee __ 


- { By a ſharp rcorcure, 


Piſ. Sir, my life is yours, 
[1 hambly ſer ic ac your will : But for my Miſtreſs, 
] nothing know where ſhe remains: why gone, . - 
Nor when ſhe purpoſes recurn, Beſeech your Highneſs, 
Hold me your loyal Servant, . .. | 
Lord, Good my Liege, | 
The day that ſhe was milling, ſhe was here 3 
1 dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 
All parts of his ſubjeCtion loyally, For C/oren, 


There wants no diligence in ſecking him, 


And will no doubt be found, 
Cym. The time:is troubleſome : 


| Well lip you -for a ſeaſon, but with jealoufic 


D.'s yer depend, 
Lord. So pleaſe your Majeſty, 
Thc Roman Legionsall from Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on your Coaſt , wich ſupply - 
Of Roman Gentlemen, by the Senate ſent, $2. 
Cym. Now for the Counſel of my Son and Queen, 
I am amaz'd with marter, _ | MN 
Lord, Good my Liege, / 
Your preparation can affront no leſs ' ( ready:: 
Then what-you hear of, Come more , for more: you're 
The want 3s, but to put theſe powersn motion, 
That long to moye, $16" 7 3 56] 
- Cym. Ithank you: let's withdraw. 
JAnd meet the time, as it ſeeks us, We fear not ' 
What can from /raly annoy us, but _ 5 Sat 
We grieve at chances here, Away. - |. i. Ex640D, 
Piſ, Lheard no Letter from my Maſter, fince 1 
{I wrote Him /xzogen:was ſlain, *Tis ſtrange: |; - (/ 
Nor hear I from my Miſtreſs, who did promiſe |» -'' ? 


þ. ' 


What is betide ro C/otex, but remain * 6þ 
Perplexc in alli/The Heavens til muſt work : : -. 
[Wherein 1am falſe; Iam honeſt * not true, to þe:true; + | 
{Theſe prefentwarres ſhall find I love my Councrey, . 
Even/to the note'o*th King , or I'lefall.in them :/- ,,,\ 7/ . 
All other doubts; by time ler them be cleer'd, ': 1 
Forrune brings in ſome Boats, that are not ſtcer'd,'\Exzt., 


yh Scena Quarta. | | 


**©1 


mm 


PL TT EET ES. 


| "Gus, The noiſe is round about us. - Wy 1 
| Bel, Let us from it. | 


Fram Action, and Adventure ?. | 


tay what hope: -- :; 
| 


venice in. hiding us? this way-the Romans |. (: 
, or for Brutarns ſlay us, or receive us {ITE 
or barbarousand unnatural Revolts -:, ! | + $hodt? 


; 
[4 


| Ie thicher : what thing is it, that I never 


| But thas of Coward Hares, hot Goars, and Veniſon ? 


. | If you will bleſs me, Sir, andigiveme leays, 1 


|| My crack*d oneto morecare, Have with you Boyes? 
": | If in your Countrey warres you chance to'dye;, | 
| Thar is my Bed too (Lads) and there I'le lye... +; | 

' | Lead lead; the time ſeems long, their bloud thinks fcorn 


Enter Belarins, Gaiderins,; and Arviragus, |! | 


* Frvs, What pleaſure, Sir, find we.in life, to lock it'1 [ 


C2 
+I #0, 


rr If cachof you would take this courſe; how many .... 


Bol,  Sonnes, nl VuD Joi nn 
Well higher tothe Mountains , there ſecure us - 
To the King's party there's:no going ;; newneſs _ \ - + 
Of Clotew's death (we, being not known, not muſter'd 
Among the Bands) may driye us to a render -, ' 
Where we have liv'd ; and fo. extort-from's that . 
Which we haye done, whoſe anſwer would be death 
Drawn on his torture, _ .  mo14 of 

Gui, This is (Sir) a doubt. . . 
In ſuch a time, nothing becoming youz?. -. : 
Nor ſatisfying us; Wont 

Arn. It is nor likely, -*;. + 6 hf hee hh 
That whenthey hear their Roman horſes neigh, £:4 
Behold their quarter'd Fires ; have both:theireyes - 
And eares ſocloyd importantly as now, | . .! | | 
Thar they will-waſte their time upon our'note, -' 
To know from whenee we are, -  - - * 

Bel, Oh, lam known: .- EF: 
Of many in the Army: Many yeares, \..\: .. ... 
( Though Clotter then but young) you ſee, nat wore hirn | 
From my remembrance. - Arid beſides, the King + 
| Hath not deſerv'd my ſervice ,- nor your loves | 
Who find in-my Exile, the want of Breeding ; 
The certainty of this hard life, aye hopeleſs . 
To have the courclie your Cradle promis'd, 
Bur ro be till hot Summer's canlings, and + 
The ſhrinking Slaves of. Winter. 
Gui, Theii be ſo, + a int 
Better to ceaſe to be. Pray, Sir, to th'Army : 
I, and my Brother are not known ; your ſelf 
So out of choughr, and thereto ſo o*'re-grown, 
Cannot be queſtion'd. p Os 
Arv1i. By this Sun that ſhines ' 


Did ſee man dye, ſcarce ever look'd on bloud, 


Never beftrid a Horſe ſaye,one,: that had: . ... 
A Rider like my ſelf, who.ne're wore Rowel,. 
Nor Iran on'his heel >. I am aſham'd _. 

Tolookupon the holy. Sun, to have... (1. 
The benefic of his bleſt Beams, remaining. ' \. | 
Solong a poor unknown. | 
Gm, By heavens I'le go, 


[le take the berter care :: burf you will nor, 
The hazard'therefore due falbon me, by -,'. + 
The hands of Romans. | FREE 
Aru, So'fay I, Amen, 
Bel; No reaſon I (fince'of your lives you-ſet 
So {light a valuation ) ſhonld reſerve 


Till it flie out, and ſhew theg-Pcinces born, .._Exexzr, 


Raid 


TY, x 


Aus Quintus. Seena Prima. 


— 


PoFt. Yea bloudy cloth, Pte Keep thee: for 1 am wiſht 
Thou ſhould be colout*d thus? 'Yol married.ofics, 


During their uſe, and ſlay us after;:-,: ..- 
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Muſt murther Wiyes much barcer then themſelves - | 
: | - For 
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| No Bond, bur to do juſt ones; Go?s, if you 
} Sh>uid have ca'nc vengeance on my-favirs, I never 


| Me (wretch):mote worth your Vengeance, Butalack , 
| Y-u ſnatch from hence for little fauits 3 that's love 


| Againſt my Ladies Kingdome ; *is enough 


{ Of theſe /talran weeds, and fuit my ielf 
| As do's z Bri:4a:n Perant : ſol'le tight 


| For thee (Odzovpes) oven for whom my life 


870 


of Gymbeline. 


« 


The Tragedy 
V1 | 


For wrying ; ut a little ? Oh Þ!ſ, amo, 
Every goad S*ryang does net all Commands: $: +: 


Had liv'd topur on this :' ſochad you ſaved 
Che noble Zwogerto repent, and firook. 


Fo havethem fall no more 7 you ſome permit 

To ſecond ills withills, each Elder worſe, 
And make them dread it, to the doers thrifc | 
But /mogen is your own, do your beſt wills, - | 
And makeime dleſt to obey,” 1 am. brough: hither 
Among th Irilian Gentry; and to fight | 


That (Bricais) I have kill'd thy Miſtreſs :. Peace, 
[ le give no wound to thee: therefore good Heavens, 
Hear patizntly my purpoſe, I'le diſtobe me. | 


Aog1inſt the part]. comewith': ſole dic 


Is every bzezth, a deathz andthus'unknown, 
Pitied, nor Mated, tothe face'of peril ; 

My ſelf Ile dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valour in ine, then any habits ſhow. 

Gods, put the ſtrengch o'rh* Leonarts inmr :; 

To ſhame the guiſe o'th*world, 1 will begin, : 
The faſhion lets wichour, and move within, -. Ev. 


4 


m—— 


| Th's Lowt, as he exceeds bur-Lords, the odds 


| The yillany of ourfears,”” \ 


— —_— 


Scena Secunda. 


— 


) 


Enter Lvitin \ Tachinn , and the Roman Army 4t one 
door : and the Britain Army at another + Leonattts' 
Poſt humws nes ts 4'poor Souldier, They march 
over, and go out, Then enter ag ain ru Skirwiſh Lachi-' 
mo aud Poſthumnus - he v:nynſheth and diſarmerh [a- 
chimo, and then leives bins... EEE 


Tac. The heavineſs and guik within my boſome, | 
Takes off my manhood 2+ Eftave belyeda Lady, -. | 
The Princeſs of this Countrey ;- and theatr on't | 
Revengingly' enfeebles me, ot:could this Carle,: + 
A very drudge of Natures, have ſubdu'dine : # 
In my profeſſion ? Knighthoods, and Honour borne. | 


b 


L 


{So loriga breeding, as his-white beard came to, 
_ |Hn doing this for*s Countrey, Achwart the Lane, 


| Or we are Remans,and wiltgiveyauchat-\ | | ts | 
| Like beaſts, which'you thun beaſtly, and may fave 


| The reſt v6 


As War wete hood-wink'd... 
Lac. *Tisrhcir freſh ſupplies, 
_ Loc, It is a day turn'd (trangely : or betimes 
Ler's re-inforce, or fly. Exeunt, 


 ——— — — 


Scena Tertia. 


———— — 


OO ———_—_——_——, ' 


Emer Poſthumus, and a Britain Lord, E 


Loy, Camiſt thou from where they made the ſtand > 
Peſt. 1 did, 5, 

Though you it ſeems came from the Fliers, | 
Lo. ] did; | 
Poſt. No blame to you, Sir, for all was loſt, 

But chat the Heayens fought : the King himſelf 


And bur the backs of Britaras ſeen; all flying 
Throngh a ſtraight Lane, the Enemy full-hearced, 
Lolling the tongue with ſlaught'cing : having work |} 
More plentifull, then too!s ro do'r: firook down 
Some mortally, ſome {lightly rouch'd, ſome falling 
Merely through fear, that the trait paſs was danun'd' | 
With dead-men, hurt behind, and Cowards living 
To dye with lengtfned ſhame, 

Lo, Where was this Lane? 


Which gave advantage to an ancient Souldier 
(An honeſt one I warrant) who deſe: vd 


He, wich ewo (triplings (Lads more like to run © 
The Countrey baſe, then rocommit ſuch ſlaughter, - 
With faces fir for Masks, or rather fairer | 
Then thoſe for preſervation cas'd, or ſhame) 

Made good the paſſogz, cryed to thoſe thar fled, 
Our-Brsrain's hearts dicfiying, notour men, V' 
To darkneſs fleet foules rharfly backwards ; Rand, *. 


Bur tolook back-in Fromm : Stand; Rand, Thelc thiee, | 
Three thouſand confidem, in aQ as many : 7 
For three performers are the File, when' all. 


Accormmodated by the Place ; more Charming 
With their owniNobkenefs, which could have twrn'd 


COT 


(As1 wear mine)are tirles but-of ſcorn. 
If that thy Gentry (Britam)/go. before 


Is, that we ſcarce are men,-and you arc gods. | Exit, 
The Battel continues, the Britains flye , Cymbrline ts 
' takes > then enter to his veſene, Bellariow , Gnide- 
aragles) able APR: cf cf 
. - Bel;Scand,ftand, we have the advantage of the 
The Lane js guarded : Nothing routs us, but _ 


KA IS 


Gui. Arvi, Stand, ftand and fight-* 
Cywmhelize, and Excunt, \: 

« Then enter Liti, Fathimo, and Imogen, ; 
Luc. Away boy from'ttic troops, andTaye'thy ſelf; 


Enter Poſthumme, and ſeconds the B riteins, T hey reſcue 


A 


A Diſtaffto a Lance, guitded pate looks ; | 


- | Pare:(hamne, part ſpiric renew'dgthat ſome twrn'd coward 


But by example (Oh a fin in War, 
Danmin'd in the firſt beginners) *gan to look 
The way that they,did, and wo grin ikt:Lyons 
Upon the Pikes o'ch"Huntexs: Then begah 
1ch'Chaſer; a Retire: Anon _ 
A Rout, confuſion thick : forthwith ny flic 
Chickthy, the way whith-they ftopt Engtes : Slaves 
The ſtrides the Vietors made *and now our Cowards') 
Like Fragments in hard Voyages became ' | 
The life o'th'need': having found the back devr opei- | 
Of the unguarded hearts :* heavens, howrhey wound?” 
Some ſlain before, ſome dying ; ſome4hoir Friends: | 
O're-born Frhformernave, ten chac'd by one, *!? 
Are now each one the flaughter-man of rwenty 3 ' 1" | 
Thoſe that would dye; or crerchift, are grown ; 


_ 


;| 
Tat” 


Foy friends kill-friends, an# rhe diforder's ſach + 


—— <dd> -—- — _ 


Quan. 


'/ } The mortal bugs o'th*Bigd; © 1 tn, 


y— = —-— ew R— _— -.. — RR 0 2 DS I" ——_ —_ 


Lor,' 


- as . 


— 


Of his wings deſtitute, che Army broken, - | 


Poft Choſe by the battel, ditch'd, and wall'd with rwfe, | 


nothing, With this word ſtand, and, | - 


No more 2 Britain , 1 haverreſum'd again 


biTi thoughd the o1d _ 5 tid his Sonines; were 


A, , 2 _ k 4 
©» ET 5 __ , 


40D $i "The Tamep, of Glee , | 87r | 


© Lord. This was a ſtrange  chanice : 
- A narrow Lanezan old was, and.cwo Boyes. 
Peſt. Nay, deinot wonder ar it: you are made: 
{ Rather to wonder at the things you hear, 
| Then to work any. Will you. -Rime upon't, 


| And yenrit for. a Mock'ry 2) |bere isone: IF} 
- 


« Two;Boges,, an.Old-man (twice'a: Boy) # Lane,. 


gr:  Preſero/v che Bricains, wasthi GEDA 


_..Laxd., Nay, bemor angry, Sir, \ 

-. Poſt, Lack\,\t& what ed: Þ. 
Who Fares Snot Rand his Foe, Liebe his Friend: 
For if he'll do, as he is madeto day. vir oa 
I know he'll-quiddy flye my feiendhip t90Þ.0] :: 


St 


| You have pht:me into Rime; 21 451 
Lord. Farewell, you're angry. | Exit. 
Poſt. Still going 2 this-isa Lard :.:Oh-Noble miſery” 


To bei "t/feld;4bd ask/1yhav news of me 2- 
To day, how many wonld have given. their: Honours 


To have ſay'd their Carkaffes.Drook. heel to do'ty 
And yet dycd &96::I; in.mine:own woe charm'd, 


Nar, feel chic where be ſtrook,) Being anugly-Mo 


{Tis ftrange he hides him in freſh Cups, ſoft Beds,” , 


$ycet: words: 3: of  hath'more' miniſters theh wes . 
Fot betnginow a-Fayourer#d2ne Briaing - 
The part I came ins. Fightwillnomore, 


Bur yield-me-ro the. yonedd Hind, that ſhall -: 
Arjce. touch myr{houlder; Gurabi the laughter is; 


Which, neichey; bere: I'te keep!, not bear agen;.' 


br i Liter 1w0:Captiainy and Sealdiens..: ny 
% BY "Great Fouptter he} praib'd; Laviei i 1s = 


2, There was a fourth man, ine _y gens 


{| That gave tl'Afﬀeront wick thakh, ©: 4 ® 


_:'x;; So 'is repbritd 2 f? 28542 20h 44: 
Bac none of * em can ba found, Stand, botechert? | 
Poſt. & Rowid, 


Had anſwer'd him, 
2, Lay hands on him.ye Dos; - | 
[A kg of Remedball not eur $0 tall 


|&5 if heyere'of note: bring him td c/King; :: 


4 


| Could norkind death, where Ixdid heat him grown, IY 
-'\. | And carl thoſe cold Bonds; Oh Imogen, 
That draw his knives i*th'war, Well, I wilt was. ad him | 


Here made-by thiRomay p.greattheanfwer be, - ' | 
Britains raft zake.: For nie, my Ranfom's death, | 
| Qn-cither fide Icame Þ ſpend ny breaths. | 1: [1h e® | 


Pa GET oy for:{rvagen. '*) . K, 


Who hed nor now Wile drobping henty if ſends + e bo 


| 


What Crowes have peckt:them here!; he brags his ſerve | 


[Exter Cyinbeline ; ; Belarims, Guidevins, Arpira 0s, p;. 


[6 n10,ahd Roman Captives:The © taint preſent Poſt- 
q ao _ Ih ain over ta Gaer. 


bo : - s *' — 67 WEI 


__—_— 
, 


fa oy 


* Seen Quats pn 


LH" _ ——— 


k.- 6; 


E athr Zofthamasy ad Gaeler.” 
Gao, You ſhall not nowbs Malay: 
You have locks. upon you 
$o graze, as you find a 
.2, Gao; |], or aſtotnack:; | 
Pos. Mot welcome "HH 2: for thou art a way 
(I think) to liberty : yer am Bbetrer + . 
Then one that's ſick o'th'Gout, fincehe had rather 


| Gods a1e more full of mercy: -Mult I repenty.i. 


Groan ſo injperpetuity, then becur'd 

By th ſure Phyſician, Deack: 3, who is the key - - - 
T*unbarre theſe Locks. My: <onſcience, thou art ferrer'd 
More then my (hafks, and:-wrifts: you good galls give me 


| Then free forever; Is, ahavgh laty ſorry # - 
| So Children; temporal fathers GT: >. Fe 


I cannot do it better then in Gyvesz wa td 
Defir'd, more then confirain? d, toſatisfic - +1 
lf of my freedome *cis the'main- part, rake 

No ſtricter xender ofme, then my All. 

I know you are more clement then vild meny 


A fixt, a tenth, lecting them thrive again 
On their abatement ; ; that's not.my defire. : 
For [mogen's dear lift, take tine, and though 


"Tween man, and man, they waigh not e ſtamp : : 
Though light, rake Pieces for ys, Sew a fake s 
| (You rather) mine being yaurs: andfo _ Pons, | 
If yott will take chis Audit > lake this life, 


[le ſpeak to thee j in filence, 


4 _— leggings in bis _ an ancient Marn( 
wife,, and mot her to Poſthumus ) with Mufick, before 
thew. Then fer other Mmſich, , follows the two young 
Keonati( Brothers to Poſthunzus) with wounds as they 
|._ is the warres » They circle” Pofiapes, round 4s 

e lyes ſeeepig. | 
Sicil. No more thou chunder-Mafier-, 
ſhew thy ſpite, on Mortalflyes : 


| do Mars fall out, with Tuvo chide, that thy Ac Adulterics 


Rates, and Reyenges. 
Hath ay poor poor Boy p hs. ought bur well, 
ſe face I never ſaw-2 \ ;, 
I dy'd whil'R in the womb heftai'd, 
| OY. Law. 
Whoſe Father then (as COT 
thou Or hn es rt) 
Thou ſhopld't baye Nin ed ſhielded ba: 
, Ftom this carch:vegingſmart.”: 
Metb. Dee lenumigt me her aid, | 
but took me{in my throwes, 
That from me was. Poſthe nw. ript, 
carhej; &ying "'mongt his Foes, 
A thing of pity...! _ 
Sici, Great Nature like his Anceſtry, | 
moulded che Ruff ſo fair 2: - + LE: 
That he deſesv'd the-praife 0: 't" World, 
as great S1erltges heir.,.; 
” x... Bro, When' once-he was mature for math. 
in Brite;z# where was he: Te 
Thar could ſtand up his parallel? / 2» | 
or fruiefull obje& be 2. 
In eye of /moger, that beſt -_ 
could deem his dighiry 24 ot B 
Meth, With Marrtage therefore was he mockt 
ro be exil'd, and ehepyatd. 
From Leoxats Scar, and calt - cit 
from her his deareſt ones. 92) 27g 30 
| Sweer ſnbogen Por cry Derh and; 


k 


Þ 


The penitent Inftrurent 20-pickthar Boleg:: -. Uh 


Who-of their broken. Debtors take a third, ter : 


'Tis not ſo dear, yet 'tisa life; you coyn'd ir, " 


; 


Solemn Mb) Exter ( 6 in an Apparition ) Srcilins | 
Leoriat#s,Father to Poſthumini,av old man, atty red like | 


Sic, Why did = fuer Iachins, flghriching of hat, | 


| 


; 


s 


= . ca ” — A 


—_—_— 
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! 


Ta - ene Atv Sen 


| 872 


= co become the ger 


Our Fealry, & Fenantinue right; wich honour to maincain. 


|;The Graces for her Merits duegbeing all ro _— turn'd? 


| no longerexetciſe :1-''; TILE 
Upon a valiant: 'Racey:thy harſh, and Soren injures: y 


* 
4-4 WA VÞﬀ> 4.» - 


| Accuſe the Thunderer, whoſe Bolr Hot you " 
; -# Poor ſhadows of E lizrum,. = and WY 


| No cate of yours it is , you know tis ours,” , Wy 


And ſo away : no farther wirh:your Uinme 1-*) - 
Expreſs Impatienee, left you Rr vp mines *!! bid E071 
Mount Eagle, to my Palars: Chriſta 


| As when his gud .is pleas' 


| Whar Bajniezhavnt this Sround? a 'book?. Olirare-one, 
OA Bf = i "0 WY Bl Send 


——_—  ———_————— 


To tainthisnobler heart-& btain,g with needleſs jedlouſie, | 
:kond foil biutf others villany ? 
24 Bro; For this, fromMiller' ſcars we cane, ; 
251 5 our:Parencs; and us'tiwain, :* | 
Thar ſtriking in-our Countnesxauſe, | 
fell bravely; and weteflain,” 


1. Bro. Like chardimenit Poſthumous harh' 
ro Cymbeline perforn'd © '- - . (Journ'd 
[Then Jupiter, thou King of 90ds; why haſt thou thus ad- 


Sicr, Thy Chryftal wR_ oÞe 3 ; igok our 


Moth, Since ( Jupiter.) our Soy is good, 

take off his milecijes,;- ': - * 
Sicil, Peepthravighthy: Marble Manſion, bety, 

or we pponGhofts:will er £ 
.Toth fhining Synod 'of a 1eft,; againſt chy- —_Y 
Bre. Help ( Japiter .) -Or WC _ wy Fy 

and from t Mice Hlyec I ITETRECD, 

\Jupirer deſcends 3n'T bunder and Lupboming, fs riring _ 


an Eagle: he throwts a T: 2197-58-900k The bg 
' falon their knees. Poſt. Soif 1 prove a good w__ to the SpeAaror, th 
-7*p. No more.ycu petty Hire of Regign fo low. «a. | difripayesitht ſhor,!'-\”7 . 

Offcad ovr hearing :] '-huſh, How dare you wi $...: Gas, A heavy reckoningdor you, Sir: tur the comfort 


Sky-planted , batters, all rebellivg 


Upon your neyer-witherine: banks of Flows.” Lads Gy 
| Be not with mortal accidents, eſt, 5 2 * 


Whom beſt 1 love, 1 crois: to make my gift 
The more delay'd, dclighted!!' Be coficent, TAs 
Your low-laid Son,'our Bodhedd will v plif's RES 
His comforts thrive, his T vyals well are ike + Jn 
Our jowial Star reign'd at his.Rirth;, and in c- *4 
Our 'Femple was be mattied : Rife; and _ ; vin 6.91 
He ſhall be Lord of Lady Imogen,” ' 

And happicr much by his Aﬀi:&rofi mice 1y 

This tabler lay upon his breaſt, wherein 2} ss 
| Our pleaſure, his full Forms, <doth-confine, ' ' - © 5+! ,? 


tine, : 4 = 

Sicil, He come in thinder; bis Crteliabreati ys 
\ Was ſulphuron's tro ſmell z” the ho! Eagle " Fa 
Stoop'd, as to foot us: his Afeenhen'ls:' 'r | 
More fort then our blet Helds : his: Royat Bird: 
Prunes the immortal wing » and Oye = my 


eAll. Thanks Japiter. © 4 3 hy L mn 
Sice, The Marble Pokdwent: a he is enter d. 

F's radiant Roof : Away, 2ndito\be.bjeſt - --. 

L:=c rs wih'care perform: les greatibeheſt,  .  Famſh, 
P-ft. Sleep, thou hoſt bina Granofire, and begor 

A Father to me : and thaithaft created 

A Mcther, and two Biothers: But (oh ſcorn) - 

Gone, they went from hence fo ſoon asthey viete "Fes ; 

'And to I am awake. P-or W:erches, that depend: 

On Greatnefs,/Pavour;;Dreamasl have done; .' 

| Wake, and find nothing. Bur.(alas)-1ſ\werve'> | 

| Many Dream not to find, neither deferye,” ans.) 

And yer are ſteep'd in Favours:;-ſo am I os 

| That have this Golden chance, Folly know-notwhy : 


"TheF raped y of Gmbelme. \- 


Be ni nor, as is our fangled world, a Garmene 
Nobler then that it covers. Lec thy effeQs - 
| So follow, to be moſt-umlikeour Gountien, &] 
aut yÞ- AS good, as promiſe, | TEES 

164-3 Reads, YA T] 


WW as a Lyow's whelp., ſhall to himſelf ako 


'| tender Arr 5 And when os 4: tately Cedat all 
branches , which being mo _ n=. «ſalt ba # od _ 
v1ve, be joynted to the old Srock , 
ll Poſt hamus end his miſeries , 
and flouriſh in Peace and Plenty. 


| Tongue, and brain not: 


{IF but fetyaigcy. 


that, you ave: well Cook'd-: 


15, you Ar be called zomo more payments, fear no more 
Tavern Bills, wh:ch:are: often the ſadneſs of parting ,"a5 
the: procuring of mirth *- you come in faint for want 6f 
meat, depart” reehng with too much drink: * ſorry that 
yau have ray ed too much ;>and ſorry-thart you arepayed 
roo much.;. Purſe and: Brain, both empryzithe brainthe 


C2. [drawn of heavineſs..Qh, ofthis tontradiftion you th 
_- [now bequit : Oh the cavity ofa-penny:Cord;ir binnas 


| ſeeri: fir fo. pictut'd-:-you -aft>eirher be! diredted:b 


| ſeif ther: which Iamifure you , 
the: afterxenquity- onyaln ces peril: apd;how. you ſhall 


] and will not uſe th 4d 


—_—. A. —_— 
_—y 


without ſceking find;ani be embrat'd'by a Piece of 


and fr eſhly grow thes 
Britatis be  foreanare 


'Tis (till a Dream : or elſe ſuch tiuffas Mad-men i'll 1 
cither both; or nothing, F 
Or'ſenſeleis ipeaking, ora ſpeaking ſuch 
As ferife cannot untie;> Bur whar jr 1s, 


The Action of my life i like: it, which Me ans 


e O2 Enter: Garlle. ode Bus: 17: of 
Gao, "Come Sir, are:youready for'death 7: | 
bs - 'Over-roafted:rachet 2 ready: long 2goe, oy 

Tas; Hanging: is the word-. Sir, if you be! ready for | 


heavier, for being toal light3- the Purſe 160 light, he 


thouſands>in a: triece, youhayeno:true-Debtor, and 
OL bur it : of whaK's paſts, and ro:dome ; the diſ- 
# your neck (Sir)lis 'Pen, Book, and: Comme ſo] 
| .cqQuitzancefollows;:! f ef 567 p 
oft. T am merrier co die/theri "SAEY to live. ; 2:01] 
| Gao, Indeed, Sir, he that ſleeps ,) feels notthe Tooth- | 
Ache $'but':4 man thatavcte:to flecp.your ſleep, anda 
Hangmin to help him to bed , I think+hew#ould change 
places widyhi Officer -foxdork = Sir z you knowno 
which way you ſhall go, |; 

Poſt, Yes indeed do Izfellow,;::: ! -: 

Gas. Your death'haveyes'in'shead hw: r- 7 ave ac 


ſome that take upon them ts know ,:orto takeupon yous | 
Fg not know. 2. or lump! 


ſpeed ins yaur. journdesead y;. Lthink: you U-never. return, 


] to tell one, 


Poft. I tell thee, pn there-are none want eyes, * 
diredt them the way mg Sy tur m_ as wink, and} 


Gas, What an infinite Kat IS this, FYO man ſhould | 
have the beſt tiſe of yes ro ſee the way of blindnets* 
I am ſure ſuch hangihg'stheway of winkive. | 

Entena Meſſenger, '\' 

Meſ. Knock off his Manacles bring your Prifonerts| | 
ne King, 
 _ Thou bring c good nevies, T am lf to de m_ | 


= The bs hanovibeli,n: | 
Peſt. Thou (hat berhen freer Mow a: Gaoter 3 no = 


% 


« } 


. 
a. — ad. a4. 


FATTY” RES oo wwe 
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forthe dead. 


| again(t their Wills: fo ſhould I, 1f 1 were one. I-would 


| | Married your Royalty, was wife to.your place : 


* HE. P / 


a 


— SL 7 te Tragedy of Cymbeline. 


dead | Execunt, 
Gao. Unlefſe a man would marry a Gallows, and be- 
'get young Givbers, 1 never ſaw one lo prone: yet on my 
! Conicicnce, there are verier Knaves dctire to live, for all 
iye be a Roman : and there be ſome ot them too that die 


we were all of one mine}, and one mind good : O there 
\were defolation of Gaolers and Galowſes ; 1 ſpeak a- 
oginlt my '\pyctcn. profit, but my with hath a prefezrment 
in't, | Exit. 


— 


——_ 


Sena Quinta: 


— 


Enter Cymbeline, Bellarius, Gurdering, Arvi- 
| ragus, Piſanio, and Lords. | 
Cym.Stand by my fide you, whom the gods, haye made | 
{Prelervers of my Throne : wo is my heart, 
| That the poor Souldier rhar ſo richly fought, 
| Whoſe rags, ſhanr'd gilded Armes, whoſe naked breft 
| S:ept before Tatges of proof, cannot: be found : 
He thall be happy that can find him, if 
Qur Grace can make him ſo. 
Fel. I never ſaw 
{ Such Noble fury in ſo poor a Thing ; a; 
| Such precious deeds, in one that promis'd nought 
1Bur beggery and poor looks. 
| Cym. No tidings of him? wel ed 
| Piſa. He hath bin ſearch'd among the deadand living; 
|} Bur no trace of him. 


IE 


To ask of whence you axe. Report it, 

' Bel. Sar, | fla es 

In Cambria are we born, and. Gentlemen 2. 

| Further to boaſt, were neigber true, nor modeſt; 
4 Unlefſe I adde, we are honeſt. ; 

t Cy. Bow your knees: 


.- + | By watching, weeping, tendance, kiſſing, to 


| The Britains have rac'd out, though with the loſſe 


| Of you their Captives, which our ſelf have granted, 


Abhorr'd your perſon, 

C77, She alone knew this : 

And bur ſhe ſpoke it dying, I would not | 

Believe her lips in opening it, Proceed, | 
Corn, Your daughter , whom ſhe bore in hand to loy 

With ſuch integrity, the did confeſle | 

Was a Scorpion to her ſight, whoſe life 

( Burthar her flight prevented it ) ſhe had 

Tane off by poiſon, 

Cym, O moſt delicate fiend ! | 

Who is't can read a Woman? is there more ? | 
Cora, Morefir, and worſe, She did confefle ſhe had | 

For you a mortal Mineral, which being took, | 

Should by the minute feed on life, and lingring, | 

By inches waſte you. In which time, ſhe purpos'd | 


O'recome you with her ſhew: yes:and in time | 
( When ſhe had ficted you with her craft, ro work 
Her Son into th'adoption of the Crown : 
Bur failing, of her end by his ſtrange abſence, 
Grew ſhameleſle deſperate, open'd( in deſpight 1 
Of heaven, and men ) her purpoſes : repented 
Theevils ſhe hatch'd, were not effected : ſo 
Diſpairing, died. | 
Cym. Heard you all this, her Women 2 
Lad, We did, ſo picaſe your highneſſe, 
. Cym, Mine eyes. 
Were not in faulc, for ſhe: was beautifull : 
Mine ears that heard her flattery, nor my hearr, 
Thar thought her like her ſeeming. It had been vitious 
To have miſtruſted her : yer.( Oh my Daughter ) 
Thar ic wasfolly in me, thou maiſt ſay, 
And proveit in thy feeling. Heaven mend all, t 
Enter Lucius, Tachimo, and other Roman priſoners, 
Leonatus behind, and Imogev. 
Thou com'ſt not Carzes now for Tribute, that 


Of many a bold one : whoſe Kinſmen have made ſuit 
That their good ſouls may be appeas'd, with ſlaughter 


So think of your eſtate, | 
Luc, Confider, fir, the chance. of War the day 


} Ariſe my Knights.ath* Battle, I create you: --- 

| Companions to our perſon, and will fit,you. 

{With Dignities becoming your eſtates. 

Hed . Enter Corgelins and Ladies: $ 

{ There's buſinefle in theſe faces: why; ſo-ſadlly. 

| Greet you our Vi&ary.2 you look: ike the: Romans; - 
{And nor oth*Court of :Brataip. -- © ll 

Corx, Hail greatKing, royots 003": 

To ſowre your happineſſe, 1 muit xeport ©: | 

{ The Queen. is dead,.2 ou + Þ 1G yer [fc 

f C77, Whom worſe, then a.Phyfittan: - . 

Would this repoxt:becomfie-;. but I conſider, i. | +» + 
By Med'cine-life may«beeprolong'ds yet tleath | [1/7 
Will ſgze the-DoRtor, too. How caged; ſhe; 2. DG | 
1 Cor, With horror, madly.dying, like, ber-ifes 40! 
{Which ( being <ruclita.the: world ), concluded -- .  *0) | 
Moſt cruell to herſelf, What ſhe confeſts + 1! | - 4: | 
I will report ſo pleaſe.yw, Theſe her: Women | 
{Can trip me, if I erte, who wich wet cheeks! IA 
{Werepreſent when ſhe finiſh'd, 12 9) 

Cw. Prichee: fay. ; 'S nova, IIS 
Cor, Firſt, ſhe cofifeſt:ſhe never lovid you 2only 7 
jAﬀeRed Greatneſſe got by you not. you? -:\ 


—_——_—— 


po - 


| We ſhould not when thebloyd wascosl, have threatnied | 


\ {| food Com. I have ſorely ſcen him : 
| Thou haſt look'd thy ſelf into my grace, 


And art mine own.. know not why,wherefore, + 
To ſay, live boy : nere thank thy Maſter, live ; 
|| And ask of Cymbeline what Boon thou wilt, 2: | 


Was yours by. accident : had it gone with us, _ | 


Our Priſoners with the Sword, Bur-fince the gods | 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May: be call'd-ranſome, let it come: ſifficerh; 
A Roman, witha Romans heart can ſuffer : 
Auguſtus lives to think on't: and ſotmuch 
For my peculiar care, This one thing onl 

I will entreat, my Boy ( a Britain born) | 
Let him be ranſom'd : never Maſter had | | 
A page ſo kind, ſoduteous, diligent, | 
So render oyer his occaſions; true, | 

So feat, ſo Nurſe-like : let his vertue joyn EW. 
With my requeſt, which I'le make bold, your highneſle | 
Cannot depy : he/hath done no:Britars harme; | 
Though he have ſery!d a.Romap.. Save him { Sir ) - © + | 
And ſpare no hlobd beſide, | 


! ' 
[ 
7 


His favour is fawiliar to me : Boy, 


{0 


I IC 
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Firring my bounty, and rhy _—_ Ile give it - | 
; | - cece 2 


—_— — 
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I had racher thou ſhout live, while Nature will, 


Yea , though thou do demand a Priſoner, 


The Noblelt ane, Then die ere hear more : (trive man, and ſpeak, 


Tmo, I humbly thank your Highneſle. ach. Upon a time, unhappy was the clock 
Lac. I do not bid thee beg my life, good Ead, Thar ſtrook the hour : it was in Rowe, accurſt | 
And yet I know thou wilt, | The Manſion where : *twas a: a fealt, oh would | 


Imo, No, no, alack, | | 


Our Viands had bin poiſon'd ( orar leaſt — 
There's other work in hand: I ſeea thing Thofe which I heav'd to head: ) the good Pot huntrs 
) Bitter ro me as death : your life, good Matter,  ( What ſhould I ſay ? he was too good to be ; 
Muſt ſhuffle for it ſelf. ' Where i]l men were, and was the belt of all 
| Luc, The Boy diſdains me, Amoeng'ſt the rar'ſt of good ones) fitting ſadly,' 
He leaves me, ſcorns me : briefly dye their joyes, | Hearing us praiſe our Loves of Italy N 
| Thar place them on the truth of Girls, and Boyes. For beauty, that made barren the ſwell'd boaft 
| Why Rands he ſo perplext ? Of him that heſt could ſpeak: for Feature, laming 
Cym. What would*ſt chou Boy ? The Shrine of Yenme,or ſtraight-pight Minerva, 
T love thee more, and more : think more and more Poſtures, beyond bricf Nature, For Condition, 
Whar's beſt to ask., Know'ſt him thou look'ſt on ? ſpeak | A ſhop of the qualities, that man 
Wilc have him live? Is he thy Kin? thy friend ? Loves woman for, befides that hook of Wiving, 
Imo, He is a Roman, no more kin to me, Fairneſſe, which ſtrikes the eye, 


Then I to your Highneſle , who being born your yaffail| Cys, T ſtand on fire, Come to the matter, 
Am ſomething nearer. Tach. All ton ſoon I ſhall, 


Cym, Wherefore ey'it thou him ſo ? Unlefſe thou would'ſt grieve quickly, This Poſthams, 
Ins, T'le tell you (Sir) in private, if you pleaſe Moft like a Noble Lord, in love, and one 
Togive me hearing. | That had a Royal Lover, took his hint, 
Cym. I, with all my heart, | And (not diſpraiſing whom we prais'd, therein 
And lend my beſt attention. What's thy name ? He was as calme as yertue ) he began 
| Imo. Fidele, fir,” His Miſtris piure, which by his tongue, being made, 
| C3?m. Thou'rt my good youth, my Page, And then a mind put in't, either our brags 
Ple be thy Maſter : walk with me: ſpeak freely. Were erack'd of Kitchin-Trulls, or his deſcription 
Bel. Is not this Boy reviv'd from death > Prov'd us unſpeaking ſors, 
eArvi, One ſand another Cym, Nay, nay, to th'purpoſe. 
Not more reſembles that ſweet Roſie Lad : Fach. Your daughters Chaſtity , (there it begins) 
Who dyed, and was Fidele : what think you ? He ſpake of her, as D1an had hot dreams, 
Gui, The ſame dead thing alive. And the alone were cold : Whereat, I wretch 
Bel. Peace, p*ace,ſee further; he eyes us not, forbear, | Made ſcruple of his praiſe, and wag'd with him 
Creatures may bealike :.wer'c he, I am ſure Pieces of Gold, *painſt this, which then he wore 
He would have ſpoke to us. Upon his honor'd finger; toattain 
Gui. But we ſee him dead. : In ſuit the place of's bed, and win this Ring 
Bel. Be filent: let's ſee: further. | By hers, and mine Adultery: he (true Knight ) 
Piſa, Iris my Mitiris : No leffer ofher honour confident 
Since ſhe is living, let the time run ori; © ' | Then I did eruly find her, ſtakes this Ring, 
To good, or bad. BEEN And would ſo, had it beena Carbunele 
Cm.” Core, ſtand thou by our fide, Of Phabus Wheel; and might ſo ſafely, bad ic 
Make thy demand aloud, Sir, ſtep you forth, -- | Bin all the worth'of's Car, Away to Brita!s 
Give anſwer to this boy, and do it freely, \- | PoſtI inthisdefigne: well may you( Sir ) 
Or by your Greatneſle, and the grace of it © | Remember me at Court, where I was taught 
 ( Which is our honour ) bitter rorture ihall '- | Of your chaſt Daughter, the wide difference 
| Winnow the truth from falſhood, On, ſpeak-to him;” | *'Twixt Amorous, 'and Villanous, Being thus quench'd 
Imo. My boon is, that this Gentleman may tender | Of hope, not longing; mine /ral:an brain, 
Of whom he had this Ring. *Gan in your duller Brita operate 
Poſt, Whar's that to him : ' | Moſt vildly : for my vantage excellent. 


Cym. That Diamond upon your finger, ſay And to be brief, nn kr ſo prevail'd 
w ou] n 


How came ir yours ? | That I return'd with fimular proof enough, 

ach. Thou'lt torture me to leave unſpoken, that | To make the Noble Beonatus mad, - 
Which to be ſpoke wou'd torture thee. - - | By woundinghis belief in her Renown, 

Cym, How? me? With Tokens thns, and thus; 'averring notes 

[ach, I am glad to be conſtrain'd toutter that + | Of Chamber hanging, PiQures, this her Bracelet 
} Which tormenrs me to conceal, By Villany | (Oh cunning howl got ir) nay ſome marks 
I got this Ring : *twas Leonatms Jewel,  - . | Of ſecret on her perſon, that he could not 
Whom thou did'ſt baniſh: and, which'more may grieve | Bur think her bond of Chaſtity quite crack'd, © - 
As it doth me, a Nobler Sir ne're liv'd (thee, | I having tanerhe forfeir, whereupon, MOL 
'Twixt sky and ground, Wilt thou hear niore my Lord > | Me thinks I- ſee him now, 

Cy, All that belongs to this, Poſt. 1, ſothou do'ſty uk 

Iach, That Paragon, thy daughter, _ Italian fiend. Ayeme, moſt credulous fool, * + | * 
For whom my heart drops bloud, and my falfe ſpirits Egregious muttherer, Thief, any thing 
"Quail to remember, Give me leave, I faint, That's due to all the Villains paſt, in being 2222000 

| Cy», My daughter what of her > Renew thy ſtrength | To come, ' Oh give-me Cord, Knife, or Poiſon,  - k 


1 , _ —_ 
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| | Thar cau&'d a lefſer villain then my ſelf, 


Oo IG: I Ads eonn oft o et ie an mw d Ao eden At wad _ 


4 Thou ſcornfull Page, there lic thy part, 


1 


} A pretious thing, I had it from the Queen. 


JI left out one thing which the Queen confelt, 


þ Ofno eſtecm, I dreading, tha her purpoſe | 
Was of more danger, did compound for her | | 


Ti Tragedy if Omdelne 


| Some vpright Juſticer. Thou King, ſend out | 


| For tortures ingenious : it 1s I 

| That all ch'abhorred chings orh*carth amend 
' By being worſe then they. Iam Poſthum, 
' That kill'd chy Daughter : Villain-like, I lie, 


' A facrilegious Thief co do'c, The Temple 

| Of Vertue was the : yea, and ſhe her ſelf. 
S-er, and throw ſtoncs, caſt myrevpon me,ſet 
The dogs oth'ſtieet to bajt me : every villain . 
Be call'd Poſthnmus Leonat us, and 

{ Be villany Icfſe then *crwas, Oh Imogen ! 

My Qieen, my life, my wife : oh [mogen, 
ogen, Imogen, 

Imo. Peace, my Lord, hear, hear. 

PoFt. Shall's have a play of this ? 


Piſa. Oh Gentleman, help, 
Mine and your Miftris : Oh, my Lord Poſthumnr, 
{ You ne're kill'd /z2oges: till now : help, help, =» 
Mine honor'd Lady. | 
Cym, Does the wo: Id go round? 
| Poſt. How comes theſe ſtaggers on me ? 
Piſa, Wake my Miſtris, 
Cym, 1f this be ſo, the gods do mean to ſtrike me 
To death with mortal joy, 
Piſa. How fares my Miftris. 
Imo. Oh ger thee from my fight, 
Thou gav'ſt me poiſon : dangerous Fellow hence, 
Breath not where Princes are. 
Cym, The tune of [ mogen, b 
P:ſa.Lady, the godsthrow tones of ſulphure on me, if 
That box 1 gave you, was not thought by me 


Cym, New matter ſtill, + 
Imo, Ic.poyſon'd me. 
Corn. Oh gods / 


Which muſt approve the honeſt, If Piſenio + 

Have ( ſaid ſhe ) given his Miſtris that ConfeEtion 

Which I gave him for Cordial, ſhe is ſerv'd, 

As I would ſerve a Rat. | | 
Cym, Whar's this, Cornelius | 

ory, The Queen ( Sir ) very oft importun'd me 
To temper poiſons for her, ſtill pretending 
The farisfaction of her knowledge; only 


In killing Creatures vild, as Cats and Dogs 


A certain ſtuff, which being tane, would ſeize 
The preſent power of life, bur in ſhort time, 


Do their due Functions. Have yon tane of it? 
Ims. Moſt like I did, for I was dead, 
Bel. My Boyes, there was our error. 
| Gm. This 1s ſure Fidele, 
| Imo, Why did you throw your wedded Lady fro you? 
Think that you are upon a Rock, and now 
| Throw me again, — I ; | 
{.. Poſt. 'Hang there like fruit, my ſoul, 
Till the tree die. * 5 
| Cm. How now, my ficſh?- my child ? _ © 
|Whar, mak'ſt thou me a dullard in this AQ? 
{Wilt thou. not ſpeak to me ?.;- -. 
1 mo. Your blefſing, fir. _. 


| As good as we ? 
{ All Offices. of. Nature, ſhould again _ 1 


{ Bur I will prove that two on's are as good 


You had a motive for*r, 

(ym. My tears that'fall 
Prove holy-water on thee ; [moger; 
Thy Mother's dead. 

Imo, I am ſorry for't, my Lord. | | 

Cym, Oh, ſhe was nought; and long of her it was 
Thar we meet here {o ({trangely : but her Son 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where, 

Piſa. My Lord, 

Now fear is from me, Ile ſpeak troth, Lord Clottes 
Upon my Ladies miſſing, came to me 
Wich his {word drawn, foam'*d at the mouth , and ſwore 
If I diſcover'd not which way ſhe was gone, 
[t was my inſtant death. By accident, 
I had a feigned Letter ot my Maſters 
Then in my pocket, which dire@ted him 
To ſeek her on the Mountains nere to ACiford, 
Where in a frenzy, in my Maſters Garments 
( Which he inforc'd from-me ) away he poſts 
Wirh unchaſt purpoſe, and with oath to violate 
My Ladics honour, what became of him, 
I further know noe. 
Gai, Let me endthe Story : Iflewhim there, 
Cymb, Marry, the gods forefend, 
T would not thy good deeds, ſhuuld from my lips 
Pluck a hard tentence : prichee valiant youth 
Deny't again. | | 

Ga, 1 have ſpoke it, and I did it, 

Cym, He was a Prince, 

Gu:. A moſt incivil one, The wrongs he did me 
Were nothing Prince-like ; for he did proyoke me 
Wirth Language that would make me ſpurn the Sea, 
If ir could to roar to me, I cur off's head, 

And am right glad he is not ſtanding here - 
To cell this rale of mine, _ | 

C ym, I am ſorry for thee : 

By thine own tongue thou art condemn'd, and muſt 
Endure our Law : thou'rt dead, 

Imo, That headlefſe man Ithought had bin my Lord 

Cym. Bind the offender, 
And take him from our preſence, 

Bel. Stay, Sir King, 

This man is better then the man he ſlew, 
As well deſcended as thy ſelf, and hath 

More of thee merited, then a band of Clottens y | 
Had ever ſcar for, Let his Armes alone, | 
They were not born for bondage, | 

Cym, Why old Souldier : 
W1ltthou undo the worth thou art unpaid for | 
By taſting of our wrath > how of deſeent | 


Arvi. In that he ſpake too far, 
Cym, And thou ſhalt die for'r, 
Bel. We will dieall three, 


As I have given out him, My Sons, I muſt 

For wine own part, unfold a dangerous ſpeech, 

Though haply well for you. 
Arui. Your danger's ours, | 
Guid, And our good his; _ | 
Bel, Haveart it then), by leave | 

Thou had'ft (great King )a Subje, who 

Was call'd Belarine, FE | 
Cym, Wha: of him? he is a baniſh'd traitor: 
Bel, He itis that hath -_ | 


| 


| Bel. Though you did love-this youth, I blame yenot, 


—_— 
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Afﬀum'd this age: indeed a baniſh'd man, 
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I know how, a Tiaitor, 
Cym. Take him hence, _ 
\The whole world ſhall 'nort ſaye him. 
Bel, Not too hot ; 
'Firft pay me for the Nutſing of thy Sons, 
And let it be confifcate all; bo ſoon | 
As I have recety'd it, 
Cym. Nurſing of my Sons ? 
Bel. 1 am too blunt, and ſawcy : here's my knee: 
Ere I arife,] will preferre-my Sons, 
Then ſpare-not the old Father. Mighty Sir, 
Theſe rwo young Gentlemen that call me father, 
And think they are my Sons, are none of mine, 
They are the 1fſue of your Loyns, My Liege, 
And bloud of your begetting. 
Cym, How ? my ifſue, 
- Bel. So ſure as you, your fathers: I ( old Morgan ) 
Am that Betarzre, whom you ſometime baniſh'd : 
Your pleaſure was my near offence, my puniſhment 
'It (elf, and all my treaſon thart I ſuffer'd, 
Was all the harme 1 did.” Theſe ventle Princes 
( For ſuch, and ſo they are ) theſe twenty years 
Have I train'd up ; thoſe Arts they have, as I 
Could pur into them; My breeding was:( Sir ) 
As your Highneſle knows, their Nutſe Exriphile 
( Whom for the Theft 1 wedded) ſtole theſe Children 
Upon my Banithment : ] moov'd her too't, 
Having receiv'd the puniſhment before 
For ther which I did then, Bearen for Loyalty, 
Excired-me to reaſon, Their dear loſle, 
| The more of you *rwas felt, the mare it ſhap'd . 
Unto.my end of ſtealing them, Bur'gracious Sir, 
Here are your Sons again : and I ruſt looſe 
Two of the ſweet Cormpanions | in the World, 
The benedi Etion of theſe covering heavens 
Fall on their heads like dew, for they are worthy 
To in-lay heaven wich Starrs, _ 
| Cyz, Thou weep'ſt, and ſpeak'ſt : 
The-Service that you three have done, is more | 
$3 Unlike, then this thou tel}, 1 loſt my children, 
1 If theſe be they, I knownor how-to Wiſh 
A pair of worthier Sons, 
Bel. Be pleas'da while : "= 
This Gentleman, whom T' call Polllore, = 
Moſt worthyPrince, as yours, is true 'Guiderins - 
This Gentleman, my Cadwall, Arviragns, 
| Your younger Princely'Son, he fir, was lapt.,, _ 
In a moſt curious Mantle, wrought by th hand * 
| Of his Queen Mother, which for mote > BY 
I can with eaſe produce. 
Cym. Guiderites had 
Upon hisneck a Mole; a ſanguine Star, 
It was a mark of wonder, 
Bel, This is he, 

Who hath nponhim fill har natural! ſtamp T 
It was wiſe Nitnres end, in the donation 
To be his evitchce now, he 

Cm. Oh, whatamT] 
A Mother to the birth of three Þ Nere Maile - : 
Rejoyc'd deliverance mores BltRt, pray.yoube,, bx : 
Thar after this ſtrange ſtarting From: your Orbes, ' 
| You-may reign in” ther-now?t Oh Tmogesn, 

Thou halt loſt by this a Kingdome, | 

Im», No, my Lotd © 
have got two worlds by*c. Oh'my gentle Brokers, 
ave we thus mit > *Oh never ſay: hereafter © © 
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[Bur 1 am crucft ſpcaker, You call'd me Brother 


| 


| 


] 


{I know not how nuch more ſhould be demanded, 
*| Andall the other by-dependances 


| {| For they ſhall taſte our Comfort. 


4 He would haye well becont'd this place, and grac'd 


The ſouldier that dit compyyy theſe Git a7 
| In poor befteming : - 
| The purpoſe? then” fol 
| Speak Jachimo,T had you down and might 
{ Have made your finiſh, 


* | Bur now my heavy Conſcience finks my TOE 
© © || As then your force did, Take that life, beſeech you, | 

© * if Which ſo 6ften owe+-but your Ring firſt,” y 
. | And here your Braceler of the exueſt Princeſſe - 
. | Thatever ſwore, herfaith, © 


' Cym. Did you ere meer > 


iWhen I was bur your Siſter: I you Brother, 


When we were ſo indeed. 


Arvi, 1 my good Lord, 

Gui. And ar firſt meeting lov'd, 
Continu'd ſo, untill we thoughr he died. 

Cory. By the Queens Dram ſhe ſwallow'd. 
C5m. O rare inſtine ! | 
When ſhall I hear all through ? rhis fierce abridoemenr, 
Hath to it Circumftantial branches, which 
DiſtinQion ſhould be rich in. Where ? how liv'd you>}. 
And when came you'to ſerve our Roman Captive > 
How parted wich your Brother ? How firft met them 
Why fled you from the Court ? And whether theſe 2? 
And your three motives to the Battle ; with 


From chance to chance 2. But not the time,mor place 
Will ſerve our long Interrogatories, See, I 
Poftham us Anchors upon Imogen ; : 
And the ( like harmleſſe lightning ) throws her eye 
On him : her brothers , Me: her Maſter hirting 
Each obje&t with a Joy : the Counter-change 
Is ſeverally in all, Let's quitthis ground, 
And ſmoak the Temple with our Sacrifices, 
Thou art my Brother, ſo we'll hold thee ever. 

Imo, You are my Mother too, and did relieve me: 
To ſee this gracious ſeaſon, 

Cyr. All ore-joy'd 
Save theſe in bonds, let them be joyfull roo, 


{mo. My good Maſter, T will yet do youſervice, 
Lac. Happy be you. 
Cym. The forlorn Souldier that ſo Nobly fought 


The thankings of a King, 
Poſt. I amy, TE 


hn. « _ 
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Poſt. Kneel not tame: is Hy | 


| The power chat I have on youis to-ſpare you :\ 
{ The malice towards you; toforgive you, 
{ And deal with others berrer, | S: 


if 

Cym. Nobly doon'd : 
We'lllearn our Freeneffe of a: Son- ina! Sw | 
Pardon's the. word to all. 

eArvi. You holp'us, fir, | 
As you did mean indeed to beour Brother, we 
Joy'd are we, that, you are. . . 
Poſt. Your Servanit;Prinices. Good 


7 
Tok of Rad 
Call forth your Spoth-ſayer : As 1 ſlept; He thevght j 


Great Jupiter upon. hisEagle back*d © | car | 
Appear'd to' rhe, with' brher- ſprighcly ſheys' © FR l 
Of mine own Kindred. When 1 wakd;T pe. a 
This Label] on my boſome : whoſe ROS s. 


Is ſo from fenſe tr hardriefl8, that] can 
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T0 T he Tragedy of Cymabeline: 893 
|- MW} Make no ColleRion of ir, Let him ſhew Promiſes Fricain, Peace and Plenty. | 
£4 Hs sKill in the conſtruQion. | 1 Cym, Well; Ks wy REI EE GD os | 
'| nc. Philarmonus, | My Peace we will begin : And Caine Lucia; | 
Soorh. Here, my good Lord, Although the Vietor, we ſubmit to Ceſar, | 
Ln. Read, and declare the meaning, And to the Rowan Empire ; promifing 
; i To pay our wonted Tribute frem the which | 
|. -  , Reads, , - _. ; _ _ | We weredifſwaded by our wicked Queen, . _ 
' {TY J Her as a Lyor's whelp , ſhall to himſelf unknown,| Whom Heavens in jultice both on her, and hers; 
| . without ſecking find, and be embrac'd by a piece| Have laid moſt heayy hand, ,,,, © | _ 
[of cender Air:and when from aſtately Cedar ſhall be lopr| Sooth, The fingers of the Powres above, ds tune | 
branches, which being dead many yeares , ſhall after re-| The harmony of this Peace : the Vifion ., 
: vive, be joynted tothe old Stock , and freſhly grow, then| Which I made known to Lacime ere the ſtroke | 
{hall Poſthumus end his miſeries , Britain be fortmnate,| Ot this yer ſcarce-cold-Baccel, at this inſtanc 
} and flouriſh in Peace, and Plenty, 1s full accompl.ſh'd, For the Romer Eagle 
| | Thou Leonxatxe art the Lyon's Wheip, "rom South ro Weſt, on wing ſoaring alofc 
The fir and apt Conſtruction of thy name | Leſſ:n'd her ſelf, and in the Beams o'ch'Sun | 
| Being Leonat ws, doth import ſo much : $- vaniſh'd ; which fore-ſhew'd our Princely Eagle 
| The piece of tender Air, chy virtuous daughter, Th'L...perial Ceſar, ſhould again unite, 
Which we'll Mollss Aer , and Mollis Aer :IJis favour, with the Radiinc C '7mbeline, 
| Weterm it Aulter + which Malier I divine \Nhich ſhines here in the Wcſt, 
| Is this moſt conſtant Wife , who even now | Cym, Laud we the gods, | _ EES 
| Anſwering the Letter of the Oracle, j And let our crooked Smoaks climb to their Noſtrils 
' Unknown-co you unfought , were clipt about From our bleft Alcais, Publiſh we this peace 
With this moſt tender Air, Toall our Subje&s. Ser we forward : ler 
Cy, This hath ſome ſecming, : { A Roma, and 1 Brittiſh Enfign wave 
Sooth. The lofty Cedar, Royal {ymbeline, Friendly together ; to through Lud's-Town march, 
Perſonates thee : And thy lopt Branches, point And in the Temple of great Jpiter 
b- Thy two Sonnes forth : who by Belariz ſtoln Jur Peace we'il ratifie, Seal it with feaſts, 
| For many yeares thought dead, are now reviv'd f cton there : Never was a V Var did cexfſe _ 
To the Majeſtick Cedar joyn'd ; whoſe iflue (E'te bloudy hands were waih'd) with ſuch a Peace, , .. 
Exeant,| 
| 
Gn” RABNO i! Wes" ORE FIR - F a 
| | 
FINETY | 
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 ICMay to your wiſhes pleaſure ax 
1T life wod/d wiſh and that [might 
|Wafte it for you like Taper-light. - In this enterprize. 
3 (T his Antioch, thes, Antiochus the great, 
"Built upcbis City for his chiefeſt ſeat ; 


El 


And her to 


ws 3.4 
nad. 
| IR 


 O ſing a ſong: tht 'ofd 4s ſung, 


> From aſher ancient Gower & come, To keep her ſtill, and men in awe, 
Aſſuming (mans 1nfurmmies; (992-ft T hat who ſo askt her for his wife, 
Togladyiiur ear. and pleaſe your eyes 3" © | His Riddle told-not, loft his life : 


nb&hb been ſung. at Feſtroals, 

On Emker ever, avid huty-dayes, As jon grins looks do teftifie, 
And Lords and Ladies.in their lives, = 

Have read it for reſtoratives. 

The pw chaſe 15,to make men gloriows... 
Er bonum quo Antiquius,co melts, © | 
If yon, born in theſe latter tres, 

When wits more:#1pe, accept my Rimes; 


{And that to begr-au:old man ſing, 


The faire$t in all: Syria, | Art whoſe conception, till Lxcina reion'd, 
T tell you what mine Authors ſay: t 

Thu King 
Who died; and left a female heir, 

|So bucksome, blithe,; and full of face, 
Hs beaven had (ent her all his grace : 
With whons the Father liking took,, 


Bad childe, worſe father, to entice bis own, 
T4.evil ſhould be, dine by none : 
But cuftome, what they did begin, 
| | Wa with long uſe, counted no fn,” 
The beauty of this fſenfull. Dame, 
| Made many Princes thither frame, 


K's Enter-Gower, f To ſeth, her as a bed-fellow, 
22479 20 21092 ht In marriage pleaſures, play-fellow : 
"(Which to prevent, he made a Law, 


So for her many « wight Aid die, 


What enſues to the judgement of your eye, 


Enter eAntiochas, Prince Pericles, and followers. 


Azt. Young Prince of T yre,you have at large receiy'd 
The danger of the task you undertake. 
| Per. 1 have (_ Antichirs ) and with a ſoul emboldned 
With the glory of her praiſe, think death no hazard, 


Ant Muſick bring in cur daughter,cloathed like a bride 
For embracements, even of Jove himſelf ; 


; Nature this dowry gave, to glad her preſence, 
untohim took;a Peer, The Senate houſe of Players all did fic, 
To knit-in her their beſt perfeCtions, 


Enter eAntiechus Danghter. | 


inceſt did provoke. | _ Per. See where ſhe comes, zpparell'd like the Spring, 
Graces her. ſubje&s, and her choughts the King, 
| [Of every vertue gives renown to men : 
' Her face the book of praiſes, where is read. 
Nothing but curious pleaſires as from thence, | 
|Sorrow wereever rackt, and tefty wrath 
Could never be her mild'companjon. 


»_ 


I groe my cauſe, who beſt can teſtifie. Exi,| 
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Pericles Prince of T yre- 


you gods that made me man,and {way in love, 
Thar have inflam'd defire wich i'my breſt,, 
To taſte the fruite of yor-celeftiall rreey. ©:; 
(Or dic in the adventure)be-my - helpes, © _ - 
As Tam ſonne and ſervancto your wilf, . 
To compaſſe ſuch a bondlefle happindfle... 
AvwntPrince Pericles, ti EDEre. 
Per, That would be ſonne to great Aztriochas, 
Azxti, Before thee ſtands this faire Hesperides, 
With golden fruite,but dangerovs to be toucht: 
For death like Dragons heic aff: ight chte hard ? 
Her face like heaven enticerh thee to yiew 
Her countleſſe glory, which deſert muſt gaine: 
And which wichour deſert, becauſe thine eye 
Preſumes to reach all the whole heape quuft dye, | 
Yan fomenmesFamous Princes ike thy ſelfe- 
Drawn by report,adventurous by deſire, 
Tell thee with ſpeechleſſe rongues, and ſemblance pale, 
That withourgoveritng faye.yop held of tarts , 
Here they Rind martyrs ſlaine in C#pids warres: 
' And with dead cheeks adviſe the to: defilt, & 
'For going on deaths ner,whome none reſiſt, 
eg: Axntiochas I thank thee, who hath caught 
y frail mortality to knowgrdelfe, 7 7 4 7 
And by thoſe er bins ro prepare © 
This body, ke to them,to what I muſt: _ .-; _- 
For death remembred,ſhould be ike” n Myttour, : 
Whortels us,life*s bur breath, to truſt 1n error : 
He make my will then,and as ſicke men do, , 
Who know the world, ſee heaven, bur feeling wor ,; 
Gripe notat earthly ioyes, as erſt they did. _ 
So I bequeath a happy peace to you 
Andall good men, as every prince:ſhould do, 
My riches to the earth fromwhence they came: . 
Burt my vnſporred fire of Loyeto you, 
Thus ready for the way of life ox. death, 
I waite the ſharpeſt blow (4 mtrochys) 
Scorning advice. Reade the concluſion then, 
Ant,Which read and not expounied, tis decreed 
As these before thou thy ſ[elte ſhalt bleed. | 
Daugh .Of all ſaid yet, thou prove proſperous, 
Ofall ſaid yer, I with Thee happneffe, 
Per, Like a bold champion Iafſume the liſtes, 
Nor aske advice of any other thought, 
Bur faichfullneſſe and courage. 


The Riddle. 

1 am mV iper,yet I feed 

On mothers fleſh which did me breed: 
I ſought a huſband,iu which labour, 
I found that kindneſſe in a father, 
Hee's father, [onne, and huſband milde, 

I Mother, Wife,and yet bis child, 

How they may be,and yet in two, 

As you will Ive, reſolve it you. 


Sharp phyſick is the laſt > but O you Powers! 
That gives heaven countleſte eyes to view mens ates 
Why could they not their ſights perpetually? 

IF this be true, which makes me pale to read it, 

Faire glafſe of lighc, I loved you, and could Rill, 
Were not thisglorious Casket Rtor'd with ill: - 

But I muſt tell you, now my thoughts revolt, 

for he's nomen.gn whow perfeCtions wait ; 

That knowing ſinne within, will touch the gate: 
You are a fair Vyol, and your ſence the ſtrings, 


} 


| 


©] Hell only dancethat ſo harſh a chyme 
' Good ſooth I care not for you.. :: 
fot u 


"| Forthar's an Article within our Law, 
_ | As:dangerous as.the reſt: your times expir'd, 


| Few love to hearthe fins they loye toaR, 


'; |:To. ftp theaire would hurt them, the blind Mole caſt 
| Copt hills coward. heaven, to tell the carthis thr S 
. -{-By mins opprefſion, andthe poor worme doth die for't. 


' | Ther'give my 'roniguc like leaye to love my head, 


'| And both like ſerpents are, who though hey feed © 


For which we mean to hive his head, 


Who finger'd to make man his lawfull muſick, 
Would draw heaven down, andgll the gods to hearken 
Bur being plaid upon before yourxime, ER 


Anti. Prince Pericles, couch Not upon thy life, * 


Either expound now, or receive your ſentence. 
Peri, Great King, 


*Twould braid your ſelf too near for me to tell it : 

Who hatha book of all that Monarchs do, 

= _—_ Teena beep it ſhut, then ſhewn : 
ox vice repeated, is like the wandring wi 

Blows duſt f drhers eyes, to De OErEfs 

And yetthe end of all is bought thus dear, 

The breath is gone, and the ſore eyes ſee clear, 


4+ £- 


F y %Z 
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ong'd 


Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law's their will, 
And if Jove ſtray, who dares ſay, Jove doth ill, 
It. is enough yaukhowigand *tis fic ; 

"What being more known, $rowsworſe to ſmother it, 
All lovethe-wemb that their Being bred, 


Ant. Heaven that I had it ; he has found the meaning, | 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by che tenour of our ſtrict edi, 

Your expoſition miſ-interpreting, 
We might proceed to cancel off your daies ; 
Yer hope, ſucceeding from ſo fair a tree, 
As your fair ſelf, doth tune us otherwiſe : 
Forty dajes longer: we do reſpite you, 
If by which time gur ſecret beundone, 
This mercy ſhews, well joy in ſuch a ſon : 
And uncill then, your entertain ſhall be = 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth, Exit, 
© Manet Pericles ſolu, We 

Per, How curtefie would ſeem to cover fin, © - 

When what is done is like an hypocrite, 

The which is good in nothing bur in fight, 

IF it be true that I interpret falſe, 

Then were it certain you were not ſo bad, 

As with the foul Inceſt to abuſe your ſoul : | 
Where now you'r both a fatherand a ſon, 

By your untimely claſpings with your child, 

( Which pleaſures firsan husband, nota father ) 
And the an eater of her mothers fleſh, _ 

By the defiling of her parents bed, 


On ſweeteſt flowers, yet they poiſon breed. - 
Antioch farewell, for wiſdome ſees, thoſe men 
Bluſh not in a&jons blacker then the night, .. 
Will ſhew no courſe to keep them from the light : 
One fin (I know ) another doth provoke ; | 
Murder's as near to luſt, as flame to ſmoak; 
Poyſon and treaſon are the hands of fin, 

I, and the Targets to pur off the ſhame; 

Then leaft my life be cropt to keep you clear, 

By flight 1'le ſhun the danger which I fear, 


Enter eAntiochu. 
| - Anti, He hath found the meaning, 


Exit. | 
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{Nl Pericles Prince of Fyre. 


3 
} _ 
'[He muſt nor live to crumpet forth.my- inifamy, ' |Make both my bodypine, and ſoul to languiſh, 
; [Nortelithe world eAorieches doth finne --_ [And punifhythat before that he-would puniſh: I 
| {[In ſuch:4-Joathed:manner, + + - ; | A 1. Lord, , Joy and all comfort in your ſacrtd breaſt” 
| [And herefore infiantly;chis Prince muſt dic , © | 2. Lord, And keep your mind till ye return to ns 
[For by his fall my honour muſt keep high. peacefull and comfortable, 
| {Who arcendsws bare 34 -cumeinu' fn © Hell. Peace, peace, and give ciperierice tongue: * 
; xOpt01.Tbelrerds. They do abuſe ther:King rhatflarcer hini, | 


T hal. Doth your Highneſſe call} For flattery is the belſows blows up fin, 

Anti, Thaliard, you arcof 'our Chanibery” - + > | The thing the which is flattered; bur a ſpark, | 
And our mind pertgkes het private aQtions - i f To which. that ſpark-gives heart:and (tronger glowing ; 
To your ſecrefie £ amd for-your faithfulneſs ' © Whereas reproof obedient and in order, F-8 
|We-willadrange:you; Thatiard;; 5 » _ | Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre, - 
Behold, here's poifafiantd here's potd,, - + © || When S1gnior Sooth here doth-proclaini peace; 
We hatethe:Pringe 6f:T yregand thok muſt kill-him.” | He flatters you, makes war upon your life, - 
Ie firs thee, not tb agk the:teaſon why't.- -* * 7 * - [Prince, pardon me, or ſtrike me/if you pleaſe, 


Wo cagdiow a HT. 


a. 


+ 3 
a % AL 


Becauſe we Bid-ivtifay, is irdornie?- 1 '- > [I cannot be much-lower then my knees, 
1 Thal. My Lord, 'tisdonequ: 1 - | Per, Allleave uselſe : but ler your cares ore-look 
| | | ol ++ [What ſhipping, and what ladings in our Hayenzy 
| oi 81197 "Enter # Meſſenger, " ' [And then return to us : Hellicaxw thou haſt © | | 
| e Air] 001 143 103d 2: F-5 Moov'd us : what ſeeft thou in our looks ; | 


| Ant, Enough; Letyour breachcoot your ſelf ,'telling | Hel, An angry brow, dread Lord, 

your haſte, 054 01 2 f2 9 hi 0 3 077 £307 Per, If there-be ſuch a dart in Princes frowns, + 

| Md. My Lord, Prince Perielesis fled, © How duſt thy tongue move anger toour face? - 4 

Ant, As thow wile live , flye after? *arid as ah arrow, | Hell. How dares the planers logk up unto heaven, - 

[ſhot from a well experient Archer, hits the mark his eye | From whence they have their mine? TOTES 

doth level at : ſo do thou neyer terurt; unleſs thou ſey, | Per. Thou know I have power totake thy life from | 

Prince Pericttrivdead, nn i tb an tg Hell. T have ground the axemy ſelf, © '' © (thee] 

| The MyLord;ifIcan get him within my piſtols lengrh;| Do you bur Rrike che blow, ' <4 ff || 

I'le make him ſure enough :.ſo ſarewell to your'Highneſs, || Per. Riſe, prichee riſe, fir down, thouart no flatrerer; | : 

+ «Ants.: Thaliard udicy; till Perieferbedead} | \) |I chank thee for it, and heaven forbid, | | 

My heart can lend no ſiiccourt to my head YO 4 Bale; ThatKings ſhould I& heir cars hear their faults hid. 
a LOOP +4795 7 TFir Councellor, and ſervant for Prince, © | 

Ewtor Pericles, Hellicands, with ther Lords, ' ' | Who bythy wiſdome makes a Prinice thy ſeryant,” | 


| 56 bb 7: | '.'*| What wovld'ftthou have me do't' - 
| ; Per, Let nonediſturbus::- 1 1.1.5. + Hell, Tobar with patience ſuch griefs; - 
| Why ſhould this change: of thoughts): «<2 2517 241-1 As'you your felf do lay upen- your felf. e274 
he ſad companion. dull-ey'd melanchally,-. = 15 Pere wma wr e a Phyfician, He/l1eanms, 
| y me ſo us'd, a guelt as not an hbur} ©: Þ - .. 1:51 >!1/] That miniſter'sa. potion untomeg/ nigh! 1; 


n the dayes gloxious walk or peacefiillnight; .--- | - | That thou would'ſt tremble to receivethy ſelf. 
The tombe where grief ſhoutd ſleep; can breed me quiet, +| Attend me then ; I went to Atioch, 


Here pleaſures court mine eyes, and mine eyes ſhun then, | Whereas thou know'(t (againſt the f ceof death) 


And:danger which I fear'd, is at: AH#tioch, S I ſought the purchaſe of.a glorious beauty, +... 
Wieſe arms feems-far too ſhoxtto hit me here, | 07 Frog gs 2 iſſue I mic propigate, 
| Yet neither pleaſures art can joy 'my/ſpirits;' - | - -:- [Are armesto Princes, and bring joyes to Subje&s. 
]Nor yet the others diſtance comfort ine : - © | Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder,” 
| Then ir is thus, that paſſions of the mind, © + ' © ©] There ( hark in thine ear)as black as inceſty” «- + 
| That have their fizſt conception by miſ-dreadj © - | Which by my knowledge fourid, the (infullfather,”- > | ' 
| Have after nouriſhment and life by care ; = | Scem'd not to ſtrike, bur ſmooth's But chowknow'tthis, 
And what was firſt:bur fear, what might be dowe; ' |'Tis time to fear, when tyrants ſeem to kiſs,” '* * © * 
Grows elder now,'and cares it be nordone, | | Which fear fo grew in me, Thither fled, i 
And ſo *tis with me; the great Antrochus, Under the coyering of a carefullnight,- * :.*. | 
*Gainft whom Iam too little to contend, Who ſcem'd my good Protector: and being here - 'E 
— [Since he's ſo great, can make his will his at, Bethought what was palt, what mighrtſucceed'z” .. | 
> | Will think me ſpeaking,though I ſwear to filence, [ knew bim tyrannous, and eyrants fear i | 
© [Nor boots it metro ſay I honour, [Decreaſe nutg but grow fafter then the years : : 
he ſuſpe& I may diſhonor him. 1'And ſhould he think, as no doubr he doth, | 
And what may make him bluſh in being known, { That I ſhould open to the likening air, . 3» Þ 
He'll top the courſe by which it might be known, How many worthy Princes bloud were ſhed/.:-./ + - |! 
Wirh hoſtile forces he'll ore-ſpread the Land, : | To keep his bed of blackneſs unlaid ope, . ',/, - | 
And with the tint of war will look ſo huge, ... + | To lop that douby, he'll fill this Lind: with armes; :/. 
Amazement ſhall drive courage from the ſtate : | | And make pretence of wrong that I haye done him - 
| Our men be vanquiſh'd, ere they do refiſt, "When all for mine, if I may call offence, '; ' ;- - ki 
And ſubjeQs puniſh, that never thought offence, Moſt feel warrs blow, who fears notinnocenct:- .: .' | 
Which care of them, not pitty of my ſelf, | Which love ro all, of which thy ſelf art one,” + | 
j Who once no more but as the topsof trees, Whonow reproved'ſt me for it, - Hf foe ann 


on the roots they grow by, and defend'them,': | - Hell, Alas, fir. yu 3.03; tt 


—— _— 
ddl. ee — — _F — IE 
y > PR = — 


*- 


doubting that he-had erred or ſinned, ro ſhewhis ſorrow, 


} Thel, Well, I perceive I ſhall not be hanged now, 


_ 


g_ 


| 4 _Pekictes Prince of Tyre. 


— 


Per Drew ſleep out of mine eyes, bloud from my cheeks, 
Muſings into my mind, with a chouſand doubes 
Haw I might ſtop cheir tempeſt ere it came, 
And finding lictle comfort co relieve them, 

I thought ic princely charity to grieve for them, 


Freely will I ſpeak, Antrechus youfear, . (ſpray 
And juſtly coo I chink youfcar the: tyrant, c. . 
Who either by publick war or private-treaſon, - 0 
Will away your life: therefore, 'my Lord, go travel 
for a while, tilt that his rage: and anger be forgot; ortill | 
the Deftinies do eut-1the! 'thred of. hy life * your Ruſe di- 
[re& to any, if.yata:me. 22 ke ſerves'not pilghning more wy 
full then I'le best.: £4 fr0 @5 AY 
Per, I do oreloubr thy  faich, o771 4 aoba 
But ſhould he wrongs 9. my'; liberticsi in.my abſence 3 2. 
Hell, Well. mingle our blouds-together-in' the evi 
From w whence we had ovr-being, and-Gur bard 

Per. Tyre, now lookefom'tbre then,and to Tha "hs 
Intend my travel, where Vle;hear from . mh : 
And by whoſe Lettets I'k difpoſe.my ſelf: s ©/. .! RAY | 
The care I;bad'and baycof SubjeRs; aaddorl Dy 


I'le akes thy: word: for faichynor.tglrh thi 
Who ſhuns not ro-break one, will ſure! crack both: 
But in .Qgr:01Þþes: weilive ſo round and ſafeg:! i! i! 3 1” 
That time of both this reuth ſhall.nexe: conninte, \\aV\ 
Thou' ſheveſt 2 kw; age ſhine, Ta true Pzinke::r” ! 
entre gig ned nnttb - & 
Engr .T Tihnliard YYTON | 

T hat. Sg; | Ge is Tpregand this is che ack ho _ 
I kill King Per:cles,,:;aric: if ] doit on L. an\ſure tobe | 
hang'd af -homs': it/ 15 dangerous- .. 
Well » I perceive he waa) wiſe fellow; g 2nd had ood 
diſcretion , cha®being bidgo-ask; whet he-wolild. of the 
King, defired he mighr know;none.of tiis ſecrets, Now do' 
I ſee he(hod fore reaſon for fndever fir bid aman- 
bea vi inghe. is band by:the indenture Gs back eo be. 
One. 4 444304 


Huſht, berek comes ve Lande Thre. 


Enter H licemms' francs, with other | why 
TO. 7 18 20H ty 


Hell. You Galt not ed: my- fellow-Peers of Tyre, 


ed Commiſion! lefr; 18: piſt: with 1 me, __ _—_ ſuffi-'ſ 
ciently;. he's:gone to travel; | 

Thal. How.the King gone? 

Hell. If further yer you: will be ſatisfied, why p aSit 
| were unlicenc'd of ypur loves) he would depart 3 ? Tlegiyec 
ſome light-urico-you t Being ar eAvtioch, 

T hal. What from Azutioch?- 

Hell. Royal Antsorhue: (on what cauſe T know not ) 
took ſome ditpleaſure at him , atleaſt he judged ſo: and 


he would corre& himſelf 5 fo purs himſelf unto the ſhip- 
mans toy, with whom cach minuce threatens life or death, 


although I would ; bur finte he's gone, the Kings Seas 
muſt pleaſe: he ſcapte the Landgto periſh at the Sa: I'le 
preſent my ſelf, Peace tothe'Lords of T yre, 

Hell. Lord Thaliard from Antiochus is welcome, - 
Thal. From. him-I come: with meſlage unto Princely 
Peritles; bur fince my landing T have underſtood ,; your 


4 15395Þ Jo 55561 0053 34860 £9 | | 1 


further to queſtion me of ;your Kings departure, His ſeal-. 


| Hell. Well, my Lord,fince. you have given me leave to | 


On thee I lay, whoſe-wiſdamesRrength Ix iy t 


4 


ſage muſt; ' rein, from:: . whence it came, 


his wy withe 


Cleon, My Dietifs, ſhall we reſt us cha, 
And by relating talks efathers grief; :- 
Sce if *twill reach us to! forget-ouromn2 >! .- 


For who digs hills bicauſe'they do-afpirey; :'>:--: 
Throws; «down one Mountaiq:to caſt up-n Kigher: 


.....þ O my diſt:efſcd Loxdyeven ſuchourgriefsare,”: | 
.þ Here they are but felt, and fern wich miſchiefs OY 


'Bur like to groves being topsz they higher iſe.” 


f Cleon, O Dionifia, 
'Who wanteth food andwillnorfaybe wants it, 
- Or can conceal his funger till he famiſh? 


; Our 29ng153 and, ge ror: ad 


'Our woes into the air, our eyes to weep, 


Them Jowdergzhat ifheeven lumber; wiide:: 


. T is Creatures Want, they. may avake.. ; 


jr helpers, t9 copglort them. 


ME. then diſcourſe our woes felt ſeeerabyedry,” 


.D1om;; Nile. do mp:beſt; fir.: 


-_ on whomgleney held full hand, - 
For riches ftrew'd her ſelf even in the fireets, 


And ftrangers nere beheld, bur wonder'd at, 
Whoſe met and dames 10 jerred and adorn'd; . - 
Like one ahothers glaſſe rotiim-them by : 
Their tables were'fhar'd full, to glad "$i 
And not ſo INT feed 6n,-28 delight: 

1 All poverty was ſcortydand pride fo great 
The name of help grow odious to repeats » 
Diex, Oh'ris true. 


As houſes are defil'd for want of uſe, 
They are now fiarv'd-for want of exentiſe 3 
Thoſe pallars, who, not-yet'to vere younger: 


:| Muſt have anventions'to delight the taſtey:: - 


Would now be.glad.of bread, and _ ite” 
Theſe mothers whoto nowzle1 up their 

Thought nought too. curious, are ready now - 

To eat thoſe little darlings whom they id, 
So ſharp are hungers teeth, that man and wife, 
Draw lots who firſt ſhall die to lengrhenlife.: / 
Here ſtands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 
Here many fink, yet thoſe which ſee them-fall;: 
Haye ſcarce ſtrength left to give chem. burial. - 

Is not this true ? 


Cleon, O let thoſe Cities that of plenties cup, 
And her proſperities ſo largely taſte, |” 
With their ſuperfluous ryors hear theſe. tears; - 
The iy of T har/as-may be theirs, ,” 

Emer a Lord, . © tt 
' Lord. 'Where's the. Lord Governor P.; 


Lord hath betook ammmaorks to unknown travels,: my.meſ- | 
| x . 


toes acabocon w <2 _— —— —————— 


——_— ——_ " - = -—— 
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(Till tongues fetch breath;thapmay proglaitti .! M { = f 


—_—S_ 
” 


Hell. We have no'reaſonio defire i it, commendedro 
| our Maſter,not tous; yet ere you ſhall depart,this we de. 
| fire as friends to neioch,we —_ featdi in af rt Exton, 


Enter C io the Moran of rf Ther with 


; =—- 


Dion, That were to hlowat fire inhopees. EX 


wy oC  Ardianing breath-to-ſpeak,. helpwe witch: _ 
CH" This: Tharſog; ore which 1 berctbrgonmman, 


| Whoſe towers bore heads.ſo. high, they-kilt —__ 


wif 
' ' v4}! 
me 2 2 | 


Cleon. But ſee what heaven cats do by this our cg: | 
Theſe mouths, who but vf-late; earth; ſea, and you tY 

| Were all roo lictle to'content and pleaſe, - oy 
Alchough they 7 gave their-creatures in:abundances 


Dion, Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witnefſeir,- 


<| 


{eon; 


—— — 


'Y f 
'\ i ? 


<< r rIRGS—_ 


PI 
36.5450 -14 
'v . 


[Bur bring they what they will, and whart they can, 


ſend him here, to know for what he comes, and whence 
ſhe comes, and what he craves, ; 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 5 


© Cleon, Here, (peak our thy ſorrows, which thou bring'it | 
in haſte, for'comfort is too far for usto exp*A. 

Lord. We have deſcried upon our neighbouring ſhore, 
A portly ſail of ſhips make hitherward, 

Cleon, 1 thought as much, 

One ſorrow never comes bur brings an heir, 
That may ſucceed as his inheritour : 

And ſo in ours; ſome neighbouring Nation, 
Taking advantage of our miſery, 

That ftuft the hollow veſſels with their power, 
To bear us down, the which are down altcady, 
And make a conqueſt of unhappy me, 
Whereas no glory is got to oyercome, 

Lord, That's the leaſt fear, : 
For by the ſemblance of their flags diſplaid, they bring 
us peace, and come to us as fayourers, not as foes. 

Cleon, Thou ſpeak*t like hymnes unturer'd to repeat, 
Who makes the faireſt ſhrew, means moſt deceit, 


What need we fear, the grounds the loweſt, 
And we are half way there : Go tell their General we at- 


Lord. 1 go, my Lord. 

Cleon, Welcome is peace, if he on peace confiſt ; 
If warrs, we are unableto reſiſt, 

 Exter Pericles with attendants, 

Per, Lord Goyernor, for ſo we hear you are, 

Let not our ſhips and number of our men, * 
Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes, 

We haye heard your miſeries as far as T yre, 
And ſeen the defolation of your ſtreets ; 

Nor come we to adde ſorrow to your tears, 

But to releaſe them of their heavy load, 

And theſe our ſhips, you happily mayxhink 

Are like the Trojan horſe, was ſtuft within 

With bloudy veins expeRiing overthrow, 

Are ſtor'd with corn, to make your needy bread, 
And give them life, whom hunger ftary'd half dead, 
| Omnes, The godsof Greece protect you, 
And we'll pray for you, 

Per, Ariſe, I pray you,ariſe ; we donot look for reve- 
rence , bur for love, and harbourage for our ſelf, our ſhips, 
and men, | 

Cleoy, The which when any ſhall not gracifie, 

Or pay you with unthankfulneſſe in chought, 

it our wives, our children or our ſelves, 

The curſe of heaven and men ſucceed their evils: 
Till when, the which (I hope) ſhall ne*re be ſeen, 
Your Grace is welcome to our Town andus, 

Per, Which welcome we'll accept, feaſt here a while, 

Untill our ftars that frown, lend usa ſmile. Exeaunt, 


Aﬀtus Secundus. 


- 


Am 


| Fle ſhew you thoſe in troubles reigne, 


| Enter Gower. 

Gower, Here have you ſeen a'mighty King 
Hs child, I ws, to inceſt bring : | 
A better Prince and bemgne Lord, 
That will prove awfull both in deed and word. 
Be quiet they, as men ſhould be, 
Till be hath paſt neceſſity: 


Looſing a myte, a Mountain gain : 
The good in converſation, 


Ae 


To whom: I give my bentzon, 

[s ſtill at Tharſus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he ſpoken cas : 

And to remember what he does, 

Build his-Statue te make bim glorious : 


But tydings to the contrary, | 


Are brought t'yonr eyes, what need ſpeak 1. 
Dumb ſhow. * 
Enterat one dooor Pericles talking with Cleoy, allthe 
Train w:th them. Enterat another door,a Gentleman with 


| a letter to Pericles; Pericles ſhews the letter to Cleon, Pe- 


ricles givesthe Meſſenger a reward, and Knights him. 
Exit Pericles at one door, and Cleon at another. 

Good Hellican that ftaid at home, 

Not to eat hony like a Drone, 

From others labours; for though he ſtrive 

To killen bad, keep good alive : 

And to fulfill his Princes deſire, 

Sav'd one of all that haps in Tyre: 

How Thaliard came full bent with ſin, 

And had intent to murder him; 

And that in Tharſus was not beFt, 

Longer for him to make his ret : 

He doing ſo, put forth to Seas, þ 

Where when men bin, there's ſeldom eaſe, 

For now the wind begins to blow, 

T hander above, and deeps belew, 

Makes ſuch unquiet, that the ſhip 

Should houſe him ſafe , is wrackt and ſplit, 

<And he ( good Prince ) having all leſt, 

By waves, from coaſt to coaſtus toft : 


| e AU! periſhen of man, of pelf, 


Ne ought ef caper'd but himſelf ; 

Tull fortmne tired with doing bad, 

T hrew him aſhore to give him glad: 

And here he comes ; what ſhall be next, 

Pardos old Gower, thas long*s the Text. 
Enter Pericles wet, 

Per, Yet ceaſe your ire, you.angry Stars of heaven, 
Wind, Rain, and Thunder: Remember earthly man 
Is but a ſubſtance that muſt yield to you : 

And I ( as firs my nature) do obey you. 
Alas, the Seas hath caſt me on the Rocks, 


Waſht me from ſhore to ſhore, and lefr my breach 
Nothing to think on, bur enſuing death : 


Ler it ſuſſice the greatneſſe of your powers, 
To have bereft a Prince of all his fortunes, 
And having thrown him from your watry grave, 
Here to have death in peace, is all he'll crave. 
Enter three Fiſhermey, 

1, What, to pelch ? 

2. Ha, come and bring away the Nets, 

1, What patch-breech, I ſay. 

3.: Whar ſay you, Maſter ? 

1. Look how thou ftirreſt now, 
Come away, or I'le fetch thee with a wannion, 

3. Faith Maſter, I am thinking of the poor men 
That were caſt away before us, even now. 

r. Alas poor ſouls, it grieved my heart to hear 
What pitrifull cries they made co us, to help them, 
When ( welladay ) we could ſcarcely help our ſelyes, 

3. Nay Maſter, ſaid not I as much, 
When I ſaw the Porpas how he bounſt and tumbled? 
They ſay, they are half fiſh, half flcſh : 
A plague on them,they ne're come bur I look to be waſht, 
Maſter, I maryel how the fiſhes live in the Sca 2; 


ME 


—{__—— 


| 
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1. Why as men do a'Land, 
The great ones eat up the little ones : 
I can compare our rich Miſers, to nothing ſo ficly 
AS roa Whale ; he plaies and tumbles, | 
| Driving the poor Fry before him, 
| And ar laſt dcyour them all at a mourhfull. 

Such Whales have I heard on a*th land, 

Who never leave gaping, till they ſwallowed 

The whole Parith, Church, Stecple, Bells and all, 
Per. A pretty Moral. 
3. Bur Maſter, if 1 had been che Sexton; 

I would have been that day in the Beltrey. 

2. Why man ? 

3. B:cauſe he ſhould have ſwallowed me too, 
And when I had deen 1n his vclly, 

[ would have kept ſuch a jangling of the bells, 

Thar he ſhould never have lect, 

Till he caſt Bells, Stceple, Church and Pariſh up again : 
Bur if the good King Sizm0wides were of my nnd, 

Per. Simonides? ; 
3. We wouid purge the Land of theſe Drones, 
Thar rob the Bee of her. honny. 

Per. How from the fenny ſubjeCt of the ſea 
(Theſe fiſhers tell the infirmities of men, 

And fioin their watry Empire recolle&, 

All that may men approve, or men deteCt, 


| Peace be at your labour, honeſt fiſhermen, 


2 Honeſt,good fellow,whar's that, if it be a day fits you, 
Search our of the Kalender, and no body look after it? 
Per, Y'may ſee the ſea hath caft me upon your coalt, 
2, What a diunken knavye was the ſea, 
To caſt thee in our way, M 
Per. A man whom both the waters and the wind, 
In that vaſt Tennis-Court, hath niade the Ball 
For them to play upon, intreats you pitty him:_ 
He asksof you, that never us'd :o beg, 
1. No fricnc, cannot you beg ? 
Here's them in our Country of Greece, 
Gets more with begging, then we can do with working. 
| 2. Canſi thou catch any Fiſhes then ? 
Per. 1 never practis'd ir, 
2, Nay then thou wilt ſtarve ſure ; for here*s nothing 
to be got now-a-daics, unlefle thou cant fiſh for'r, 
Per. What I have been, 1 have forgot to know ; 
But what I am, want teachcs me to think on : 
A man throng'd rp with cold, my veins are chill, 
\ And have no move of life, then nay ſtfhce 
To give my tongue that heat to ask your help: 
Which it ycu ſhall refuſe, when I am dead, 
For that ] am a man, pray ſee me buried. 
I. Die ke-tha, now gods forbid, I have a gown here, 
come pur it on, keep thee warme: now afore me a hand- 
ſcme fellow: Come, thou ſhalt go heme , and we'll have 
Acſh for all day, fiſh for faſting dayesand more; or Pud- 
dings and Flap- jacks, and thou ſhalt be welcome. 
Per 1 thank you, fir, | 
2, Hark you, my friend, You ſaid you could not beg. 
Per. I did but crave, 


2, But crave? then Ie turn crayer toy, . 
And, ſo I ſhall ſcape whipping. | 

Per. Why, are all your beggers whipt then ? 
. 2. Ohnorall, my friend, nor all: for if all your beg- 
gers were Whipt, I would wiſh no better office, then to be 
Beadle, But Maſter, 1'le go draw the Net. 
Per. How wcll this koneſt mirth becomes their labuur? 
x. Hark you, fir, do you know where ye are? 


; 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


| Per, Nor well, | 

I. 1 tell you, this'is called Pantapolss, 
And our King, the good Symonides. 

Per. The good King Symorrdes, do you call him: 

I. I fir, and he deſerycs ſo to be call'd, 
For his peaceable reigne, and good government, 

Per, He isa happy King, fince he gains from' 
His SubjeRs, the name of good, by his government, 
How far is his Court diſtant from this thore 2 

1. Marry, fir, half a daics journey : and T'le tell you, he 
hath a fair daughter, and ro morrow is her birth-day, and 
chere are Princesand Knights come from all parts of the 
world, to Jult and Turney for her love. 

Per, Were my fortunes equal to my deſires, 
I could wiſh to make one there. 

2, O fir, things muſt beas they may : and what a man 
Cannot ger, he may lawfully deal for his wiyes ſoul, 


E nter the two F iſher-men, drawing up « Net, | 


2, Help,Mafter,help, here's a fiſh hangs in the Net, like 
a poor mans right in the law, *twill hardly come out. Ha 
bots on'r,*tis come at laſt,and 'tis turned toa ruſty Armor, 
Per, An Armor, friends, I pray you let me ſee it, 
Thanks Fortune, yet that after all croſſes, 
Thou giveſt me ſomewhat to repair my ſelf : 
And though it was minc own part of mine heritage, 
Which my dead facher did bequeath to me, 
With this ſtri& charge, even as he left his life : 


"Twixt me and death ; and pointed ro this Brayſe: 
For that it ſaved me; keep it in like neceſſity : 
The which the gods protect thee, Fame may defend thee, 
It kept where I kept, I ſo dearly loyed it, 
Till therovgh Seas ( that ſpares not any man ) 
Took it in rage, though calm'd hath given't again: 
I thank thee for*t, my ſhipwrack now's no ill, 
Since I have here my fathers gift in's will, 
I, Whatmean you, fir? ED 
Per.To beg of you ( kind friends ) this coat of worth, 
For it was ſometime Target to a King, 


And for his ſake, I wiſh the having of it : 
And that you'd guide me to your Soveraigns Court, 
Where with it I may appear a Gentleman : 
And if that ever my low fortune's better, 
I'ls pay your bounties; till then reſt your debter: 
1. Why, wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 
Per, Vie ſhew the vertue I have born in Armes, 
1, Why take 1t, and the gods give thee good an't. 


aq 


as 4 


thi ive, yot!'ll remember from whence you had them, 
Per, Believe it 1 will: 


And ſpight of all the rvpture of the ſea, 

T his Jewe!l holds his building on my arme : 

Unto thy valve I will mountmy ſelf, 

Upon a Courſer, whoſe delightſull ſteps, 

Shall make the gazer joy to ſee him tread ; 

Only(my friend)] yet am unprovided of a payre cf Baſes, 
2, We'll ſure provide, thou ſhak haye oo 


My beſt gown to make thee a pair | 
And Ile bring thee to the Court my felf. 


Per. Then honout be but a Goal to my will, [ 
This day I'le riſe, or elic adde ill ro ill, 


E wer! 
_————oSS—_— 
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— 
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I know it by this mark: he loyed me dearly, | 


By your furtherance I am cloathed in Stee), | 


1 


b 


Keep it, my Pericles, it hath been a ſhield c 


Bur hark you, my friend; *rwas we that madeupthis ' 
ea:mcnt throvgh the xovgh ſeams of the waters: there are, 
certain condolements , . certain yails ; I hope, fir, if you 


i 
! 
} 


ab_— 


' Pericles Prince of T yre. 7 


Demeter —_— 


—— —— 
» 


. Emer Simonides with attendants, and T haiſa, | | Emer the King and Knights from Turing. 
Are the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ? | K ing.Knigh:s,ro lay you're welcome,were ſuperfluous. 
{ 1.Lord, They are,my Liege, and ſtay your comming, | | place upon the volume of your deeds, 
'To preſear themſelves, Asina Title page, your wurth inarmes, 
' King. Recurn them; we are ready, and our Daughter | Were more chen you expeCt, ormorethen's fit; 
- In honour of whoſe birth, theſe triumphs are, * (here, | Since every worth in ſhew commends it ſelf : 
| $13 here like beauties child, whom Nature gar, i Prepare for mirth, for qirth comes at a feaſt; | 
For men to ſee, and ſeeing wonder ar, | | | You are Princes, and my gueſts, | | 
Thai. It pleaſeth you (my royall father) to expreſſe Thai, Bur you, my Knight and gueſt, LE 
My commendations great, whoſe merir's leſle, To whom this wreathe of victory I give, 
Kzg. Ic's fit it ſhould be ſo; for Princes are And Crown you King of this dayes happineſe. 
A modell which heaven makes like it ſelf - Per, *Tis more by fortune (Lady) then by merit. | 
As Jewels loſetheir glory, if neglected, King, Call ic by what you will, the day is yours, 
So Princes their Renownes, if not reſpeCted. And here, I hope, is none that envies ir: 
'Tis now.y our honour (Daughter) to entertain In framing an Artiſt, Art hath thus decreed, 
The labour of each Knight, in his device. Fo make ſome good, vur others to exceed, | 
Thai. Which to preſerye mine honour, Vie perform, | And you her labour'd Schollar : com*, Queen oth' Feaſt, 
| T he firft K _ paſſes by, For (Davghter) ſo you are, here take your place : | 
King. Who is the firlt, chat doth preferre himſelf? | Martiall the reſt, as they deſerve rheir grace. | 
Thai, A Knight of Sparta (my renowned Father) Kmghts. Weare honoured much by good Symonides. 
And the device he beares upon his ſhield, _ Kizg. Your preſence glads our day's, honour we loye, 
Is a black-Zcrhiope reaching at the Sun ; For who hates honour, hates the gods aboye. 
The word ; Lux tua vita mihi. Marſh. Sir, yonder is your place. 
King, He loves you well, that holds his life of you, Per, Some other is more fit.” 
T he ſecond Knight, I. K»ight. Contend not, fir, for weare Gentlemen, 
Who is the ſecond, that preſents himſelf ? That neither in our hearts, nor outward cyes, 
Tha. A Prince of Macedon (my royall Father) ' | Envy the great, nor doc the low deſpiſe, 
And the device he beares upon h:s Shield, Per, Youare right courteous Knights, 
Is an armed Knight, that's conque!*d by a Lady, King. Sir, fir, fir, 
The Motto thus in Spaniſh. Pe Per dolcera kee per forſa.} By Jove (I wonder) that is King of thoughts, 
The third Kniyht, Theſe Cares refiſt me, he not thought upon, 
King. And whar's the third ? T hai, By Fan (that is Queen of Marriage) 
Thai. The third of Aztiochg and his device All Viands that I cat doe ſeem unſavoury, 
A wreathe of Chiyalry : the word, Me Pompey provexit | Wiſhing him my meat : ſure he's a gallant Gentleman. 
The fourth Knight, (apex.| King.He's but a country gentleman : has done no more 
King, Whar is the fourth ? Then other Knights haye don? has broken a ſtaffe, 
Thai, A burning Torch that's turn'd upfide down ; | Orſo; let it paſſe, 
The word, Qu: te alit me extiaguir. T hai, To me he ſeems a Diamond to Glaſſe, 
King, Which ſhewes that beaury hath his powerand i Per, Yon King's to me, like to my Facher's pifture, 
Which can as well enflame, as it can kill. (will, ; Which tells me in that glory once he was, 
The fifth Kmght. | And Princ.s ſat like ſtarres about his Throne, 
| Thai, The fifth, an hand environed with clouds; ' And he the Sun, for them to reverence ; 
Holding our gold; that's by the couch-ſtone tri'd : | None that beheld him, bur like leffer lights, 
The Motto thus : Sic ſpettanda fides, | ; Did vaile their Crowns to his ſupreamacy 
The fixth Kmght. | Where now his Son, like a Glo-worm in the night, 


King. And what's the fixth and laſt, the which the . The which hath fire in darkneſſe none in light : 
Knight himſelf with ſuch a gracefull courteſie delivzrd 2 , Whereby I ſee that Time's the King ofmen, 

T has, He ſeems to be a ſtranger : but his Preſent is {| For he's their Parents, and he is their grave, 

A withered Branch, that's onely green at top ; ' And gives them what he will, not what they crave. 
{The Morto, In hac ſpe vive, | King. Whar, are you merry, Knights ? 

King, A pretty morall ; from the dejeCted ſtate] Kmghts, Who can be other in this royall preſence ? 
wherein he is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may | K41zg, Here, with a cup that's tirr'd unto the brimme, 
flouriſh, | | As you doe love, fillto your Miſtreſle lips, 

1. Lord, He had need mea better then his outward | We d: ink this health to you. 

(hew can any way ſpeak in his juſt commend : For by | Knights, We thank your Grace, 
his ruſty out-ſide, he appeares to have practiſed more the | Kixg. Yet pawſea while ; yon Knight doth fir too me- 


Whipſiock, then the Lance, As if the entertainment in our Court, (lancholly, 
' 2. Lord, H: well may be a ſtranger, for he comes to | Had not a ſhew might countervaile his worth : 
an honour'd criumph ſtrangely furniſhe, Note it not you, Thaiſ4 ; | 
3. Lord, And on ſet purpoſe ler his armour ruſt Thai, What 1s't to me, my Father? | | | 
}Unrill this day, to ſcowre it in the duft, | King, O, attend, my Daugicer, 
King. Opinion's but a foole, that make us ſcani | Princes in this, ſhould live like gods above, | 
The outward habit by th: inward man, ; Who freely give to every one that come to honour them :] 
| Bur ſtay, the Knights are comming, : And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 
We will withdraw into the Gallery, EE So ' Which make a ſound, bur kill'd, are wondred at : 
Great ſhouts, and all cry, the meax Knight. ' Therefore to make his entrance now more ſweet, _ 
: | ere, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Hei, 1ay we d. ink this (tanding vowle of wine to him, 
Thai. Alaſſe, my Father, it befits not me, 

Unto a ſtranger Knight to be ſo bold, 

He may my proffer take for an offcnce,, 

Since men take womens gifts for impudence, 
King. How ? doe asI bid you, or you'll move me elſe. 
Thai. Ngw by the gods, he could not pleaſe me better. 

' King, And furthermore tell him, we deſire to know of 
Of whence he is, his name and Parentage. him, 


Per. I chank him. 
Thai. Wiſhing it ſo much blood unto your life, 


Thai, And further, he defures ro know of you, 
Of whence you are your name and paren:age, 
Per. A Gentleman of Tyre, my name Pericles, 
My education been in Arts and Armes, 
Who looking for adventures in the world, 
Was by the rough Seas reft of ſhips and men, 
And after ſhip-wrack, diiven upon this ſhore, 
Thai, He thanks your Grace ; names himſelf Pericles, 
A Gentleman of Tyre,who only by misfortune of the ſeas, 
Bereft of ſhips and men, caſt on the ſhore, 
King. Nowby the gods, I pitty his misfortune, - 
And will awake him f:om his melancholly, 
Come, Gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, 
And waſte the time, which looks for other revels. 
Even in your armours as you are addreſt, 
W1ll very well become 8 Souldiers dance : 
| will not have excuſe, with ſaymsg that 
Loud Mufick is too haiſh for Ladics heads, 
Since they love men in A:m*s, as well as beds, 
They Dance, 
So, this was well ask'd, *twas well perform'd, 
Come, fir, here's a Lady that wants breathing too : - 
And I haye heard, you Knights of T re, 
Are excellent in making Ladies crip, 
And that their meaſures are as excellent, 
Per. In thoſe that praCtiſe ghem, they are (my Lord.) 
King, Oh that's as much, as you would be deny'd 
Of your fair courtchie : unclaſpe, unclaſpe, ' 
'T hey Dance. 
Thanks, Gentlemen, to all ; all have done well, 
Bur yen the beſt : Pages and lights, to conduct 
Theie Knights unto their ſeverall Lodgings : 
Yours, ſir, we havegiven order to be next our own, 
Per. ] +mat your Graces pleaſure, 
King. Princes, it is too late to talk of loye, 
And that's the marke I know you levell at : 
Therefote cach one betake him to his reſt, 
To morrow, all for ſpeeding doe their beſt, 
Enter Hellicanus, and Eſcanes, 
Hell. No, Eſcanes, know this of me, 
eAntichas from inceſt liv'd norfree : 
For which, the molt high gods not minding 
Longer to with-hold the yengeance that 
They had in ſtore, due to his hainous 
Capirall offence ; even in the height and pride 
| Ofall his glory, when he was ſeated in 
A Chariot of an ineſtimable value, and his Daughter 
With him ; a fire from heayen came and ſhiivel'd 
Up thoſe bodies, even to loathing, for they ſo ſtunk, 
That all thoſe eyes ador'd them, ere their fall, 
Scorn now their hand ſhould giye them buriall, | 
Eſcanes. It was very ſtrange. _ (great, 
Hell. And yet bur juſttee;3for though this King were 


th. 


Pa 


| 


Per. 1 thank both him and you, and pledge him freely, | 


Thai. The King my Father (fir) hath drunk ro-you. | Hell. With me ? and welcome, happy day, my Lords, 


His greatneſle was no guard to barre heayens | 
By fin had his reward,” | BOY 
Eſcan, *Tis very true! | 
| Enter two or three Lords. 0 
I. Lord, See, not a man in privare conference, 
Or counlell, hath reſpe& with him bur he. 
2, Lord, Ic ſhall no longer grieve without reproof, 
3. Lord, And cutrſt be he char will not ſecond it. 
x. Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hellicane, a word, 


1. Lord, Know that our griefs are riſen to the top, 
And now at length they over-flow their banks. | 
Hell, Your gricfs,for what ? 
Wrong not your Prince you love. 
I. Lord, Wrong not your ſelf then, noble Hellicas, 
Bur if the Prince doe live, letus ſalute him, 
Or know what ground's made happy by his breath ; 
If in the world he live, we'll ſeek him'our : | 
If in his grave he reſt, we'll find him there, | 
And be reſoly'd, he lives to govern us: 
Or dead, give's cauſe to mourn his Funerall, 
And leave us to our fiee EleRtion, 
2-Lor,Whoſe death indeed,the ſtrongeſt in our cenſure, 
And knowing th:s Kingdome is withour a head, 
Like goodly buildings left without a Roof, \ 
Soon fall to ruine : your noble ſelf, 
Thar beſt knowes how to rule, and how to reign, 
We thus ſubmir unto our S-yeraign, 
Omnes. Live, noble Hellican, | 
Hell. Try honours cauſe ; forbear your ſuffrages : 
If that you love Prince Perzcles, forbear, 
(Takel your wiſh, 1 leap into the Seas, . | 
Where's hourely trouble, for a minutes eaſe) 
A twelye-monerh longer, let me ent. cat you 
To forbear the abſence of your King ; 
If ii which time expir'd, he not reiurn, 
I ſhall with aged patience bear your yoke. 
But if I cannot win you to this love, 
Go ſearch like Novles, like noble Subjects, 
And in your ſearch, ſpend your adventurous worth, 
Whom if you finde, and winne unto return, 
You ſhall ike Diamonds fit about his Crown. | 
r. Lord, To wiſedome, he's a foole that will not yield, 
And ſince Lord Hefican enjoyneth us, 
We with our travels will endeayour. 
Hel. Then you love us, we you, and we'll claſp hands, 
When Peeres thus nit, a Kingdome ever Rands, Ex. 
Enter the King reading of a Letter,at one door, | 
and the Knights meet him. 
1. Knight, Good morrow to the good Simonides, 
King. Knights, from my Daughter thisI ler you know, 
That for this twelye-moneth, ſhe'll not undertake 
A married life : her realon to her ſelf is onely known, 
Which yet from her by no meanes can 1 ger, 
2, Knight, . May we not ger acceſle to her (my Lord) 
King. Faith, by no meanes, ſhe hath ſo ſtriftly 
Tr'd her to her Chamber, thar *cis impoſſible : 
One twelve Moons more ſhe'll wear Dianacs livery : 
This by the eye of = hath ſhe vowed, 
And on her Virgin honour will not break, ; 
3.Kmg. Loth to bid farewell,we take our leaves, Ex, 
King. So, they are well diſpatchr, 
Now to my daughters Letter ; ſhe tells me here, 
She'll wed the ſtranger Knight, _ 
Or never more to view nor day nor light. 


'Tis well, Miſtris, your choyce agrees with mine, 


by 
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F like! likerhat. well : nay how abſolute ſhe's in'r, .* { Your willto mine ; and you, a; ear you, 

Not minding whether I diſlike or no,' 44.7 -.: Either be rul'd by me, or I'le niake YOU-<oone 

Well, I dot commend her choyce, and will hq longer Man and Wife ; ; nay, come your hands . 

Haye it be delayed. : ſoft, here: he wy: . © 2.3 | And lips muſt ſeale it too: and veing joyn'd, 

1 muſt'difſembleig. - - ;- -  - + | Ple rhus your hopes deſtroy, and for furcher grief; ; 
Enter Pircelen. + CHILES God give you joy ; what, are'you'both pleaſed ? | 

þ-Perc-A forme co the:good $ imanidee; - | Tha, Yes, if you love me, fir, 


+:Kng; T6 yolras much ; Sir, 1 am beholding to 1 | _ Even as my life, or blood that foſters it. 


Far yout ſvert, muſick this laſt night. r.; | po. Whar, aregou i both mou ? 
proteſt, my cares werenever crbenng fed: | HM { Amb, Ycs, if icpleaſe'your Majeſt | | 
Wich ſuch delightfull pleafing harmony," rb) { King. Itpleaſerh me ſo well, ar Mill ſee you wed, 
(Per. It is jour Graces. | DEI comtuend, 4. {Andthen with what haſte you can, get yout to bed, 
Nor my deſertu:n3.1'4! 4 v/ igit ot " Enter "Gower; 


\ King. Sir, you are Macha neafter;” 27211 23 ' | ow ſleep ſlaked hath the rout; Tainan, ani nan 0] 
4 A: The wort of alt her Schollars (iy good Lend) | x | N in but ſnores about the hiwſe.- IS 208 | 


King. Let me aske _ _ "a 22: | | Made louder by the ore-fee ha, 
What doe you think my Daughter, fir ; 97 _—y Of this moſt Mx IarTIG 

Por. Aſma yinuiws Princeſſes: © i * Sag | The Cat wit "eyn bur =» 

King: Ard tbe's fair to6yis the not; ric el $0 ef Neaoaghoe rms e Mouſes bole ; 

= As 2 ww in Summer: wondrous: fair. of * And Cricks ting at the Pi month, 


1 Krng. Sirgm thinks very well of yet '-1 | Are the Fes for their drawth; 
I; ſo well, charge ey cor beher Maſtery: + * + / 5 | Hymen hath, browght the Bride to bed, 

| And (he will be/your Schollac.z chinafortock to! "AE yt oy re bythe lof lofſe of Andes honds.. 

Per, I am unworthy tobe her. Schoolmaſter, -: 7; | 4 Ba qooxlded, þ attext, 
King, She thinks nor ſo, periiſe chis writing clſe;:4 * | And time chat 35 ſo. riefly ſpent, | _ 
Per Whar'thirca Letter,that ſhe loves the Knight of aa? e fancies quaintly each, . 

- the King's $ ſubcilty to have my life : (Fee Wha#'s duambe in ſhew, {Je plaiy with ſpeech. 


Oh ſeek nor 10 in 3 gracious Lord,: | 1iWy | 
Aftranger and del Grneman, "JM GL = Pers les Jad Slade at one door with atten-| 
That never aim'd ſo ro loteyour. g ary _ dants, a enger mects; kneeles, and gives Pe- 
But benr/alt offices he «cv her.:+ Tal p { ricles a Ler Taly Af foben, it Sirmonides,, - Lords 

King. Thou hiſt bewitcht my: Daughter 0. 4  knipeleto' him ; then enter_The;ſe with childe, with 
And thoil art a Villaiti, .*: 2 5P - mera 2 Nurſe, the King ſhewes her the Letter, 
Per. By the gods 1 haye not; never did chought-/ c © rejojery: ſhe and Finglas take keaye of her Father, 
Of mine levy ollenies : norneverdid my aCtions tr) | and depart. 
Yer  cortimence, a deed might gain her love aw ow” We... 
Or your diſpleaſure, | | 1c) ''F4 By many @ and # aofult prareh 
King, . Traitor, choulyeſt; * - ©: 5 ; Of Pericles, the car rf | ſearch, 
Per, Traitor ! ITT - 18, © ] By thefour oppoſing Crignes, 


King, I, Traitor, = : (hich the world to _ Joynes, 
Per. Even in his throat, wileſſe i ir be a King, <> : Is made with all due diligence, © 
Thar calls.me Traitor, I rewrn the lye; - - 4 That bfffe and ſaile, yon. high expe 


' King, Now by the-gods I doe applaud wrongs oh Can Feld the gueſt it leſt from Th re 
Per Sly ations are as:noble as 4m choughts, .''3e | F ame aofwiris the mo ange 20 i 
Thar never relliſht of a baſe deſcent: + vii 41 Toth Cort 1 King Simeatdes, 
I came. untothe Court for honours/cauſes "Are Letters oughr, the temony __ | | 
And not be a. Rebel to her Race: ' | Antiochus a»d bis Dazghrer's dead; 
And he that otherwiſe accounts of me, | The mens of Tyrus, on p. bead. 
This Sword ſhall prove, he's honours enemy, | Of Hellicanus wonld ſet on | ang 
King. Nothere comes my Daughter,ſhe can witnels it. | T he Crowy of Tyre, but he will nts ' © © | 
Enter T haiſe; | The muting, he there haſtes t oppreſſe, © on 
Per. Then as you are ia virtuous, as fair, " {| Sayesto them, if King Pericles Wa | | 
Reſolye your angry Father, if my tongue | Cone not home in twice ix Mooner, ; 
Did ere ſolicire, or my hand ſubſcribe '| He, obedient to their doomes, 
To any ſyllable that made love to you ? | will take the Crown : the ſunme if this 
Thai, Why, fir, if you had, who cakes offence, | Fes. hither to Pemtapolis, 
Ar _ would make me glad > | [rony ed the Mhpoas round, p 
Yea, miſtris, are you ſo peremptory ? | eAnd every one with claps can ound, 
Iam is of it withall my heart, rad Aide, | Our heir > ->tavy is ___ 
Ple tame you, I'e bring you in ſubjeftion, Who dreamt ? who thought of ſuch a thing * 
Will you, not avi ng my conſent, Brief, he muſt hence depart to Tyre, 
Beſtow your leve-and your affeQions, | His Ozeen with child, makes her defire, 
|Upon a | "naot ? who, for ought I know, Afede.| which who ſhall crofſe e along to £0, 
May be (norcan 1 think the contrary) ' | Omnt we all their dole and woe: © 
As great inblood 25 I my ſelf, ' | Lychorida her Nurſe ſhe takes, wel 
Therefore hear you; Miftreſſe, eicher frame | And a to Sea; then On «ll Noe ebi6; © bot |} 
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| Has $ all chat is left living of our Queen; _ 1 
1A lictle Daughter, for the ſake of it 
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Pericles Prince of Ty re. 


On On Nepunes billow, balf the flood, 

Hath their Keele zut : but fortune mov'd 
Varies again, the griſly North 

Diſgorges ſuch « tempeſt forth, 

T hat as a Duck for lis that drgves, 

So wp and down the poor ſhip dives -. 

The Lady ſhreeks, and well-a-near, 

Deth fall.in travell with her fear > , 
And what enſmes i inthis ſelf ftorme, .. 
Shall for at ſelf, i i ſelf perform | dC 
I nillrelate, attion may.- ' pie 3d tl 
Conveniently the reſt convey; F is 15s; 
Which might not ? what by ve 14 cold, 

In jyoxr imagination bole <5: And br 
T his Stage, the Ship, gponwhaſ e *< 3 

T he Seas toft Pericles, appeares ro ſpeaks. 


Enter Pericles on Shipbod#i, 

Per, The God ofthis >teatviſt, "boke 
Which waſh boch heavet} and Hel; anT thouthar haſt ** 
Upon the windes ootitrindybind thetn'ih raffle © 
Having call'd them from the deep; O ip © + 
Thy dearning dreadfol wamiders; : daily quien 
Thy nimble ſulpherous flaſhes : O how, 
How does my Queen ? then ftormivenomoiully;; - 
Wilt thou ſpe all thy ſelf Pthe Seamans you... En 


WV 


\/. | The Sea-works high, the-winde. is loud, ; 
*7 [And will not lie ill the Ship be clearedof the: dead;:: 
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52 whiſper in the eafevof Yeath ” 

Unhcard Lychor borida's Lixethis: x. Wh LITE oy | 

Divineſt Patroneſle, and my my Wife, gen ntle . ©, ©, 

To-thoſe that cry by night; z nvey thy Deity” 

Aboard our dancing'Boat, ke ſwifeche EF ws 

Of my Quetnstravels, Now, Lychirids. | OV 
S, 0 

Emer L ETOM 


L b- Here isa.t oung For fuck 2 we 
Wh if it had conceit, ng oy 25 am like ap 
Take in your armes this piece of your dead Queen, 
Per. How ? how, Lychorids ? - 

Lychor. Patience, good fir, doe not afſiſt rhe Rorme, | 


Be manly, and take TYGL 8 
Per, Oh you gods! _ 

Why doe you make us loye your gogdly gitth, 

And ſnatch them ſtraight away ? 

We here below, recallnot what we ive, 

And wetherein may uſe honour with you... 

Lycher, Patience, good fir, even for this charge. 

Per. Now milde may bethy life, 

For a more bluſterous birth had neyer'Babe : 

Quiet and gentle thy conditions ; 


its 


| Forthouart the rudelic "welcome to this Sy: 


That eyer was Princes Childe : happy that followes, 
Thou haſt as chiding a Nativity, - 
As Fire, Aire, Water, Earth, and Heayen can make, 


1To harold thee frem the wombe : 


| 


Even at the firſt, thy loſſe is more then can 
Thy portage quite, with allthou canſt finde here : 
Now the good gods throw their beſt eyes upon it. 
£nter two Saylors, . - 
1. Sal, What ccurage, fir ? God ſaye you. 
Per. Courage cnough, I doe not fear the flaw, 
It hath done to me the worſt : yet for the love 


|Of this poor Infant, this freſh new Sea-farer, 


I would it would be quier, 
1. Sel. Slack the bolins therezthou witc not thou 
Blow and ſplic thy ſelf. : 
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1.Sal. Sit,your Queen muſt over-board, 
Per, That's your \perſtition;: © 


Per. As you think "meer, For : _ my 

{ Moſt wretchtd: 79: 
Lychor, Here, pies fr. 
Fer. Arerible ChildsBed' haſt ew bad(ny Dad) 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elemenits : 
bart utterly;:nor have time > 3:04 ,:.c 
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| Muſt caſt thee ſcarcely: Coffindzin oavegii! © - | 


Where for a Monument upori thy boties;3 i: +) ; 5:1 


jAnd humming water muſt o'rewhelme thy Corprys > 


:. [Lying. withGimple ſhells ::Oh\Lychorida,.! - - *. +", 


Bid Nefter bring me Spices, Tnk:andiNaper, x b; 


: |My Casket and m s, and tid: nc 

_ me and my Joel lay+the. Babe | off; b ok 
Upon the Pillow; hie thee, whiles I ſay- Wc 

A Pri:ftly farewell to her : ſuddenl = £hay 2 aA 

-- 2; Sal, Sir, we haye a Cheſt neat the et. 


Cavlke _ bicrumed ready... 


R g + 
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Per. [Fhithet; peierſe Marrs 7h T 

Alter thy courſe for Tyre::whem:canft thou: reachi it J 
 * 2.Sal, By:break'6f day,ifthe witide: " Fi 
Per, O make for Tharſws, tis. 


| There will I viſis C/ron, for:the Babe . 


Cannat hold our;to Tyra 3 there 1oleave i ie 25 2nia 
Ac careful! nurſing ::gbthy wayes, good Marriner, >: + | 
Plc bring the body preſently, Exit 
"Enter Lord C erniron with a Servant, 
Cer. FRY hoa, 
| Emt er Philemon, 

Cer.' Get fre 2nd mea for: theſe poor men, 

It hath/been a turbulent and Rormy night. 


Cer, Your Maſter wilt be dead ere you return, 


{ There's nothing can be miniftred to nature, 
| That can recover him: :'give this to the-Pothecary, 


And tell me how it works. 
Emer two Gentlemen, 

1. Gent, Good morrow. + 

2, Gent, Good morrowto your Lordſhip P. 

_ — why doe you ors fo _ FE. 

r.Gezt, Sir, our lodgings ſtanding bleak u e 
Shook as if the earth by - quake x 3 
The very principles did A torend and all to topple, 
Pure ſurprize and fear made me to leave the houſe, 

2, Gent, That is the cauſe we rateble you fo carly, 
"Tis nor our husbandry, , 

Cer. O youſay well, 

x. Gent, Bur I much marvell that your Lord(hi 
Having rich attire about you, ſhould at thiſe carly 
Shake off the golden ſlumber of repoſe ; *rizmoſR firangs, 
Nature ſhould be fa conxyerſant with pain, Fo. 
Being therero not compelled, 

Cer, I holditeyer Virmeand Cunning, - 
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g-thee hallowed ny IK S 


| Ser, I have been. in-many : but ſuch a night as this | 
Till now, I ne*re endured; 


F 4 <= 


I .Pardon ushr;with usat Sexit Rill hath bin obſerbed, 
{And yeare Niodgin Eaſtern, thetefore briefly 


Theayre remaining lamps, che belching Whale, we 


T | 
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Were| 


| Sayl. Bir acc and. the Lrine a woot ; 
0 kifle the Moon, [ carenict, 7 bil 
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re-board : 
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* Wcre endowments greater, then Nobleneſs and Rickes, : 
= Carcleſs heirs may the two latte 
KY Pur imimnorality arcends the former, 
ZMiking a Mana Godz,..- . » 
*#Tis known, Fevcr have { | 
Ez&Through which ſecret Art, by, turning o're :Authority,.. 
== To me and to my aide, the beſt infuſions that dwells 
=7In vegetives, In-Mertals, Stanes : and. can ſpeak of the | 
Diſturbances that Nature works, and of her cures.; 

| Which doth give mt a more content.in courſe. gf.trye de- 


Exti-4 8 


| Cer, Wiharatbar? 

**:] This Cheſt ; *cis.of ſome wrack, 
| Cer. Set ir doing, ler u3 look. upor-1t, 

1-2,,Gent.; *Tis like a Colttin, fir. ; 

" F-iCer,  Whartzelte ic be, *tis wondrous heavy; 

© [Wrench.it open firaight : - 


| 
7 


Ir PR—_—_ 


{Lheavd of an. f£gyprian chat had nine houres been dead, 


Who was by good appliance recovered. 


Pericles Prince” of T yre. 


r 


C 


darken and expend ; 


ſtudied Phyſick, 


, 


[-have rogether-with my practiſe, made. familiar , + 


= Thos to be thirſty. after correring Honour, ,.:,.. - (light Begin.cq part their fringes of bright gold © _ =p 
Or tye my pleaſuze up in filken. Bags, - | The Diamonds of a moſt praiſed' water doth appear, 
|Top pleaſe che. ad Pra. IO ug 'To makexhe world twice rich, live, and make us weep, 
V2, Gat Your honour heth through Epheſmm, — —jTo heax your fare, fair creature, rare as you ſcem to be, - +. 
- ftoured forth. your charity, and. hundred call ghemſelyes | 1 15. aus, She moves, EO 
| [Yqur; Greapures ;,.Who by. you haye been reftored, .. 3. -T hesj,,O.dear Diana, where am I ? where's my Lord: 
rd 'Whart world is this ? 


e- os ; 
19 nok your. knowldges. your perſonall painy ,./ .,,, 
"i n'your phrſe {till open, hath, built, Lord. Cerimor 
Such firong renown, as never ſhall decay; P05 09 45s 
- "1,2: Enthr two: of three with a Cheſt. © __ 
er, $9, lift there, 33> F195 ; I 


WT } 3 
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Ser, Sir,even now did the Sea,tofſe up upon our: ſhore 


b: » 


c - 
s$*%* 


SIS V4 © * E->: 
TE the Seas ftamack be o're-charg'd.with gold, +, +++ + 
'Tis a good-conftraint of Fortune ic belches upan vs. © 
2, Gert, Tis ſo, my Lord, . (icup? 
| Cer. How cloſe *cis caulkt and bottom'd,did tae ſea caſt 
- Ser. I.never; ſaw: ſo hage. 8. billow, fir, as toſt. 3x upon 
ſhore.: [10.4 | 20-2 p y:AN 
Cer, Wrench it.open ; it fmells moſt ſweedy in my 
2. Gent, A: delicate Odour , = +,» (ſence. 
Cer, As ever hit my noftrilb: ſo, vp with it, 
Oh you moſt potent-gods ! whar's hete, a Coarſe? ,, 
I. Gent, Moſt firange. DX ba that 
Cer. Shrowded in cloth of Rate, balm'd and entreaſured 
With full bags of Spices, a Paſport to Apslle, . 
Perfe& me; in che, Characters. 


| 


Hye I grove to nnderſtand, 

If ere this Coffin drive 4 land ; 

I. King Pericles have loſt 

This. Queen, worth all our mundane coft : 
Who finds her, give her burying , 

She was the Danghter of a K ing, 
Beſides this treaſure for a fee, 

T he gods requite his charity. 


If thou liveſt Pericles, thou haſt a heart 
That even cracks for woe: this chanc'd to night, 

2, Gent. Moſt likely, far. 

Cer, Nay certainly to night, for look how freſh ſhe 
They were too rough,that threw her in the ſea, (looks, 
Make a fire within,ferch hither all my boxes in my Cloſer, 
Death may uſurpe on Nature many houres, 74 
And yet the fire of life kindle again the o're-preſt ſpirits, 


| 


Enter one with Naphsns and Fire. . 
Well ſaid, well ſaid, the fire and cloathes, 
The roughand wofull mufick that we haye, 


| 


— 


7 The Viall once more ; how-thou Qiirreſt, thop-block > 


1.Sec 


; 
» 


Cales.to:thoſe. heavenly jewels which Pericles. hath 


= 
o- # 3}, 
» 


Cauſe it to ſound I beſeech you ; | 

The Muſick. there: I pray yougive her aire ; 

Gentlemen, this Queen will live, _ 

Nature awakes. a warme breath out of her.;, 

She: hach not been entranſt-above five houres, 

K-oe gins40 blow inco lifes ower again. 

I. Gen, The heavens through 

And ſers up your fame for-ever, 
Cer: She is ali 


, 
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ve, bchold her eye-lids, 


you, encreaſe,.ogr wonder,] 


| | 
\ 
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2, Gent, :Is not this trange ? | | 

1. 3%; Moſt gre; irot ain WED 

Cer. Huſh (my gencle;neighbour) lend me your han 

To the next chamber.bear her,get linnen. ;: 

Now this matter muſt be look roo, for ghe relapſe 

Is mortall : come,-come,and, Eſculaping, guide us. 
Tihey carry her away. 
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 Exeunt omnes | 


loſt} 
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Enter Pericles at Tharſws, with Cleonand'Dionizia, 

Pex. Moſt honoured Cleox, T muft needs be gone, 

My twelve moneths are .expir'd, and Tyre ſtands 

In a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 

All thankfulnefſe. The gods make up the reſtupon you, 
Cleo, Your ſhakes of fortune, though they hate you | 

Morally, yet glance full wondringly on. us. 

Diox, O your ſweet Queen | that the ſtrict fates-had 
You had brought her hitherto haye bleſt mine eyes with 

Per.'We cannot but.obey the powers above us ; (Cher, 
Could I rage and roreas doth the Sea ſhe lies in, 
Yer the end miſt be as '(is : my gentle babe Marina, 
Whom (for ſhe was born at Sea) I haye named ſo, 

Here, I charge your charicy withall ; leaving her 

The infant of your care, beſeeching you to.give her 

Princely training, that ſhe may be- manner'd as ſhe is 
born, WR 

C leon, Fear not.(my Lord) butthink your Grace, 
That fed my Countrey wich your Corn ; for which, 

[he peoples prayers daily fall upon you, muſt in. your 
Childe : 

Be thought on, if negle ſhould therein make me vite, 

The common body that's by you reliev'd, 

Would force me to my duty ; bur if to thar, 

My nature need a ſpurre, the gods revenge it 

Upon me and mine, to the end of generation. 

Per, I believe you, your honour and your goodnefle, 
Teach me toot without your vowes, till ſhe be married, 
Madam, by bright Diana, whom we honour, 

All unſifter'd ſhall this heir of mine remain, 
Though I ſhew will in't:: ſo I take my leave : 
Good Madam, make me blefled, in your care 
In bringing up my Childe, 
Dzon. I have one my ſelf, who ſhall nor be more dear 


(pleaſed | 


to my reſpect than yours, my Lord. 
| Per | 


—_ 


| 


—_— * 
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12 Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


| Per. Madam, my thanks and prayers, 


come, my Lord. * | 


now you the CharaRer > 


2o4in, a veſtzll livery will I'take me to, and'n 
ve joy. And 


Dianays Temple is not diſtant farre, FLARE 


oreover if you pleaſe;'a Neece of mine, 
Shall there attend you. - ol 50 


{ Thai; My reeompence 38 thanks, erage 


Yet thy g60d-Wvill is grear, though che gift Fr 

; Emer Gower, 
Gower. Imagine Pericles arriv'd at Tyre, 
\Wwelcomd and ſert/id to bierwa Res 6 
| His wofull Queen we leave at Epheſus, © 
Unto Diana, there's a Votareſſe. __ _ _.. - 
| Now to Marina bead your minde, 
14: homs our faſt growing / cene'muſtfinde No 
Ar Tharins, and by Cleon trais'd'\- | 
In Mnſichs letter;, who hath gair'd 


{ 


Of generall wonder : but alack, 

T hat monſter Envy oft the wrath. 

Of earned praiſe, Marina's life ' 

Seek to alk off by treaſon's knife, 

And in this kinde, owr Cleon hath 
One Daug hter and 4 full grown wench, 
Even ripe for Marriage ſight : this Maid 
Height Philoten © and it 55 ſaid 

For certain in our ſtory, ſhe 

Would ever with Marina Vbe, 
Be'twhenthey weav'd the ſleded ſilk, 

with fixgers long, ſmall, white as milk, 
Or when ſhe would with ſharp needle wound 
The Cambrick, which ſhe made more ſound 
By burting it, or when toth' Late 

She ſung, and made the night bed mate, 

T hat ſtill records within one, or when 

She would with rich and conſtant pen, 
Faile to her Miftreſſe Dion ſtill, 


{This Phylaten contends in 5kill 


With abſolute Marina : ſo ; 

The Dove of Paphos might withthe Crow 
Vie feathers white. Marina gets 

All praiſes, which are paid as debts, 
And not as given, this ſo darks | 

In Phylotcn all gracefull markes, 

That Cleon's Wife with envy rare, 

A preſent Murderer do's prepare 

For good Marina; that her Daughter 
Might Ftand peerleſſe by this ſlaughter. 


w 


Cleo, Well :bring your Grace to the edge of the 
| ſhore, then give you up to the masked Neptune, and the 
gentleſt windes of heayen, © © A 

| er, I willembrace your offer;come,deareft Madam : 
| O no teares; *Lychorida; no" rextts';/ look to ; 
Mifris, -on 'whoſe' grace yolf may depend "hereafter - 


. Emer Cerymon, and Thaiſa. . 

Cer, Madamythis Letter, and ſome certain Jewels, 

Lay with you in” your Coffer, Which are at your*com- 
b ett:t : '>" (mand : 
| Thai, Iris, my Lords, that 1'was ca mr: well | 
bemeanber; even on my eaning time: but whether there 
telivercd, by -the holy gods, L cannot «rightly! ſay + bur 
fince King Pericles, my wedged Lord, I ne're ſhall ſee 


| Cler, Madam, if this you ptitpoſe as ye ſpeak; ; g 
Whefe you nizy abide till-yourdate expire, © To, 


"eovy 
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your little 


everihore 


{ 


Win 4 | . pe f - - : p _ Y LY 
; The ſooner her vile thoughts ro Ready © © 


-| T he pregnant inſtrument of wrath RED 


\.ming thy loye boſome, enflame roo nicely; nor et picty, 


| Here ſhe comes weeping for her onely Miſtrelle death': 
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OTIS 


Pl 


OE. © 


Of edwcation all the grace, y: 
'1/bich makes high both the art aud place 


; Mar, No: I will rob Tellus of her weed, to ſtrew thy 
- Grave with Flowers: the yellowes, blewes, the purple 
Violets and Marigolds,hall as:a Carpet hang upon thy 
Grave, while Summer 'dayes' doth laſt, Aye me, poor 
Maid; born'in a tempeſt 4'' when my Mother di'd : this 
| worldito, me is like a laſting  ftorme, hurrying me from 


- 


Lychorida"sur Narſe > dead, 
And carſed Dionizia bath © © 


Preſt for this blow, the unborn event, 
I dot commend to your content; «© 
Onely 1 carried winged Time, | | | 
Poſte on the lame feet of my rime, " 
Which never cold I ſo compey, © ISI 
Unleſe your thoughts went on my way. 
Dionizia deth appear,” - nods ns 
With Leonine a Murderer. Exit, | 
Emer Dionizia, and Leonine. ' © 
Dion, Thy oath remember, thou haft ſworn to: do it, 
'tis bur a blow, which neyer ſhalf be known , thou'canſt 
not. doe a' thing in the world-ſo ſoon, tb yield thee fo 
much profit;ler not conſcience which'is but cold, infla- 


which eyen' women haye caſt off, -melt thee, bur-be a ſoul- | 
dier to thy purpoſe. - Cant, | 

Leon, 1 will 'do't, but:yer the is a goodly Creature, 
*. Dion, 'The fitter then the gods ſhould have her. - 


Thou att'reſoly'd ? 
Leow, Tam reſoly'd, 075-45. 
Enter Marina with a Baket of Flowers. 


myXriends. c | 
D:ou.” How now, Marina? why de'ye weep alone ? 
How chance my Daughter is not with you ? 
Doe not, conſume your blood with ſorrowing, 
You have a Nurſe of me, Lord ? how your fayour's 
Chang's, with this unprofitable woe : 
ou #ive me your Flowers, ere the Sea marre it, 
Walk with Leone, the aire is quick there, 
Andit pierces and ſharpens the Rtomack g 
Come, Leompe, take her by the arme, walk with her. 
Mar, No I pray you, I'le not bereaye- you of your | 
Servant. ; | | 
Dion, Come, come, I love the King your Father, and 
your ſelf, with more then forreign heart ; we every day 
expeCt him here, when he ſhall come and finde our Para- 
gon, to all reports thus blaſted, He will repent the breadth 
of his great yoyage, blame both my Lord and me, that we 
have taken no care to your beſt courſes, Go I pray you, 
walk and be cheerfull once again ; reſerve that excellent 
complexion, which did Reale the eyes of young and old. 
| Care not for me, I can go home alone. 
CMar, Well, I will go, bur yer I have no defire to it, 
D10z,.” Come, come, I know *tis good for you: 
Walk half an houre, Leox1ze, at the leaſt, 
Remember what I haye ſaid. | 
Leon, I warrant you, Madarwy. 
Don, T'le leave you, my ſweet Lady, for a while : pray 
walk ſoftly, doe not hear your blood : Whar, I muſt have, 
a care of you, 


ly chat blowes ? 
Leox. South-weft, 
Mar, When I was born, the winde was Notth, 


Leon. Was't (0? id 
Mar. 
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Mar. My thanks, ſweet Madam, Is the winde Weſter-! s 5 
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-Þo :0 Mer.)My Father, as Nurſe ſaich, did never” feary bur. 1 
{eryed good (Staumen to rhe Sailors, galling: his: _—_ 
= 


hailingitspes, arid claſping c ro. the Maid ohured a 
almolt burſt the deck. - | 

- Cron'2 When was this? © t '& 
-: Mar. When I was borni, be was waves nor Hinde 


| HY eadre violent; an from che laddex tackle, waſhes off a 


Canvas <lymer, ha, faich one, wilt out?-anid with a'drop- 
{ping induttry they skip from tern ra ſternzthe Boat-(wain 
ter calls and tebds their cenfelion. 
Leon, Come, ſay your prayers. ES 
:: Mar. Whac'in an ym? b) NENT 
- Leon; If you 
| i, pray, bur be not tedious, for the (gods are quickes of _ 
and I am ſworn to doe my work with haſte, -' » 
. : Mar: Why, will you kilt-me > LO 
1--Leon, To facivfie my Lady; | 
Mar. Why would the haye me kill d now? as {ond 
rememoer by my troth, I: never did- hurt her' in all-my 
| never: ſpake- bad word; hor-did-ill wurn to any li- 
ving creature-t-belieye me now: I never kill d\ a: Mouſe, 
nor.burta Flye, 1 trod: upon''a' worme: once againſt my 
will, but I wept for it. How have*F offended, ” wherein 
ty death might yield her 'any profte; or -my' ire imply 
hix any danger? 
': Low, My. Gommiltiour is not-to reaſbn of and deed, 
5951 burido'wo'} ont 
|" Mar, You will not do'r for all the. veotl, \Thope: 
you are well favoured; and. your looks fore-ſhew you haye 
very gentlechearty I'ſaw yeutacely' when you cangh: 


FS 


{hwi'to parting'tworhar fonghr::igood-ſoorh it! ſhiewed | 


ell in-you,.ds ſo: now, your Tady'ſeks my life cole: you 


; jPetween, and ſave poor me the.weaker! 


” 
v ts an 


Leon. Tamſworn, and wilt-difpatchs © - | a | 
; c 2% 0: Enter: RE 3U 07 UH Y 
| Pirat, IT, Hold villain; ': ' Fe? 84375 py SSSSSDS 
| Pires, 2/Aptzea prize,” 5 fd 
Pirat.,3 /HalSpacr mares hal phe, Corte 163 huryo 
board ſodainly, -: L 2z oh! 112 Extent; 


Enter Leommne, 


| "Trevi Theſe? rogrning © mg ſerve the great Pirate Val- 


= and they hay 
pe ſhe will rertin 


inco the Sea, bur I'le ſec further, per 


ned : nay her go, there's no 
[Wear 


dead, and thrown 


will bur 


- [pleaſe themſelves upon her, not carry her aboard, if ſhe 


Faw end 


- |! Bonde, Sir, uo 3% 51 
iq i Pander, 


Teo Wenchiefſe: 
"Band, Wi Tie never 16 (hath: "out" of creariites;; we | 


28 POOC 2s rorcerh 


if Pander. Therefvtek dtd ora 


SIR 


qe Thou fa Vine, JOUR our briggia”s | 
tbe rad? fobohene egy 
| 6s Hhrtſen Voie 


remain, 
Whonr thi "have reviſhe, muſt by*me be flaif,>s*: 
Enter Pihider, Boo 'and Band: vn) \' 
.. Pander, Boalt. *DBIY) 'Y => LE IRA) 
Seirttithe ata}; Maattiewsral| 
dſt 109) much" rionty this Mart, 'by being 


Id} SAY TW 


AV: & WK: \ 


ff gallants, welt 


ave bur poor three h&y-eartdbeno'tore then'they 
an doe, ang r Sy cnc Maftion, vreYwta'as 
= 4 


REA «a a2 hybuen 


ay for them, if ther ge Yonfcictice' hid in 


ery trade, we 


i art PS moat Bhs NUR 7 Mn {1 
| Bape. Whar iſe, tnan's av < we! Ik 


_ Ow des a $a. oft . ak. 


ite 4 little ſpace for prayet, I\grant j* 


= 


\ IS ZXUEUM 


h ET! v4 

o- —_ I = IP Va *2n\& . 
_ [Baan (Come, thegods haye ("147 Fig in-youly/ 
Map, Laccuſe theminortt 27 b2ingtt 51 one | radi 
i: Bank, FFoy-arv lightimio my: bandys) 5012s cn; 

% _— ou are like to liveq-" i023 10 380 Forms "AP 

Mar ]iThe more's myrfalilt; ro ſcapathinharidsy.. 

Where J-wis ike to dyep in 17 25 05 to her! 20) Hy 
Rawd;i 1; and'you at live in pleaforez yi 7.0 
Mar, No, .n woil: ter oY a2) I w 


'Fference of all complexions : : what de ye; ftop/yobrcarexC 


AGKIENS $0y $4 BY o 


:- ] ſomething to doe ways, Come, yamd'y 


oa will bl6w it « to pitces, they ate'ſo pitiful foaten)! al 


——— —_ " 


. Pander, Fhou ſay'& a”, hwy ows-umnholeſomein 
conſcierice, the poor oa are i5 dad: chart lay wi 
che little baggage, DLACES 

Bomte;'T;; he quickly youpe'lin ſhe made hint roalt. 
meat. for.wormes, bur Ple-go Fokcdach the marker,” »'Ex't 
{ Pard, Three or fourchouſand Chickeeriswere as pretty 
a proportion to live quietly, and ſo give qver/+ , + 

Band.” Why, to give over T | pro you-?-Is ira ſhar 
to get when we are old $:c 

Pad.” Oh our credit comes not in like the comming 
nor the commoditr wages not with the-danger : there=J 
fore, if in our vonll we could pick up ſome prett eftare, 

rwere not-emifle to keep our door hatch'd } beſides _ 
ſore rermes we ſtand 1 upon wich the $2, will be —_ 
with.us for giving o're;'' ,- 

Bawd. Come, "other ſorts offend axrinctl as we, 

Pand., As well as wegt;and: better tdogwe offend worſe, 
neither is-our profeſſion any Trade, it's no. calling : : bur 
here-comes'/Boylt, ; 

Enter Boult with Pirates, by Bo it; 
Boxlt, Come your 'wayes, my mafters,' youſay (he's a 
- Sajl. Ofir, weddubtiirnor.” - 26: > (virgin? 

Boalt.. Maſter, I have gone through for this piece you 
If you like: her, (0 if nor, I-have loſt my carneft. (e, 

Bawd. Bowlt, has ſheaiy qualicics.?: 

Bowlr;. She has a good: face, ſpeaks: veel, *6d hafagi | 
cellent good cloathes'2:there's no fartheneceliey of: ys | 
lirics can;make her be refuſed” 7 ls col | 
- Biba; What's her;price, Bowle > 51! 44) ; 
_- iBomde, I.cannor be barebone doir ofs thouſand, p ES 
Pand;o Well, follow:me, my Maſters; you: ſhall-haye 
your money preſently : wife, take her mn, inſtru@! 
what ſhe has to do, chat ſhe:may notibe 'raw'in her cn- 
cercainmeng, 272 fig 1022011 gat 0). Hel 

- Bamd.: Boat, rake yourhe: tnarkes 9Cher,- the colour 
jth her kairt; complexionghieigftr, age, widhran! traazofherſ. 

rg;and ery: herharwill givemnſt; ſhall have het 
[6 firſt. Such a maiden-head were no cheap ching! ;/ if nem 
were ab they have been«:Geenthis done as Z cormand you. 

Boxlt. Performance ſhall follow, ' : 54 TEM 
Mar. Alack that Eeomme:was fo flack; FR A 
He ſhould have truck, nor ſpoke 3 .o! 45 7 a 
Or that theſe Piraces, nor enough barbatous,” 
— —_— =board thrown:me, for. lk] Mothes.) 


4 


y-_ <a 


wt. Ht 


».% 
+a 


| Bawdy as irideech hatyou, andiraſte-Gertlenich of 
jall faſhioris. You (haltfirewetly yonithath have che dafs} 


 Mari'Aftcyou'd woman? > oval 160 V7 ind 
+a, What would you have me to be, if Le 
f-yoman 7. 4:5i3ntt han von ahh A 

| Mar; "Att honeſtwomarl} 'briiorg womati, 
| Bawd; Marry whipthee, Collingsbelafik T Gait 


oung 
ſapling, and muſt-be bowed-as I <7; an pi fe 
Mar; Thegods'tifeinl me.” ' > 1 2:77 ny 
Bawd, -If is pleafe>thliegods ng = 250M bya 


"Pe -__ PE CEE 


_ 


rm 


IH +4 


4 CEOIneSs 


[a4 © oe a TY = 
Seto pianos mal, miſt ford piped) then vermuey! acaÞ: jnceſs © equall an 
ivre,youup DBoxdt 's.ramntys  -w) ? | che-ed3rby i oy yac, Son ET y ſagCrodi ar | 
Enter Boult, 1) hd ©! | n= whoathou hat peioned, $60, if rhou had'fedrunk rehj K 
Mow, fir, hiſt thou'cry'd! ber-chrobbk che: 5 | it had been a kindnels becoming. weltihy face face ntmranſt 
1 xBoulr.L have caridihetralnioſtto the number:of herhairs, thou ſay, when Noble Pericles hall demand his child) © 
| Lhavedrawn-her pictur emit my voice, ©! \ -Doon,:. Thar: ſheis dead. Nurſes art not'the fates ©, | 


" Band, Ansprithee tdhmg, howdo'tithon find the in- 
indtion;off cheprople, © ſpeciaily.of the yollperiforfe 
Boult. Faith they liſtened ro me yas they. would-have. 
hearknedto thirfachers Teftamenc:There was2 Spanards|| . 
| wouth ſo Þ TA chat he: vrree wow to-bor ed ene 


Aaioht, 

- '; Band, We Gall have him hers to morrowe yrich his 
peſt ruffc ny 2c : 
| Boalt. To Gighe to bicke; busMiktria, doyoukinon 
the F -ench Kitighe that evyrrsi'ch hams? har 
Baud. Who, Afoxnfeur Heroes: ix 
;11:Bopelt, J, be effercd ro Egecepitetche nant 
out he made a groan at % and ſwore he' _ foohenns 


| faſdee-in) nor ever «£9 preſerve, ſhe di'd 4tni r 
| ſogauho tan. crelicie, amledle you. play the OED <ul "an 
foran honeft-gerribare; ery. ſhe difd by Fouliplty? 

(ltr Q:go ton, welly well: of all the: faults beach 
che hea vens, the gods dohike this worſt. , 

D;ex. Be one of thoſe that thinks.the. Perry Viens | 
of. ;F-blerſwe wilt fly henge:y- and. open-this. ro Pericles ; 
I1d5:thamero minkof what'a Noble ſtrain _—_ ; and 
of how cowardie. {pitit. ;! 1,1 411 
Cleon, Touch proceeds whoever but vis appidba. [ 
tion added, chough not his. —_ conſfud, hedid noefloy | 
frory benoreble \courſcs;”: 6x1 54 
Dm: Be it ſo.chtw,. yer rions doth, hs you 


I As) | 


morrow. +... ? 7 & 
Rand. Well; well, as for him heb bt hiadiftaſe 
dither here he doth bur repairiit;& know hel wilt <ome 
in our ſhadowy tofcacert bis-crowns inthethith.. 
+3 Boult, Welky: if we-hadiof cvery Nation «taller, 
| we ſhould lodge hw wich ts bghe, Av.o\ 
-1 Bead. Prayyoucoore bicktr-a- while! y o@ have: Bor- 
Kon zwpan/ you, marking; you ail ſermn 60 tio 


fic , where you have-wolt Fain: rortapy eliat/ yautiye as 
you do, makesiteyin your: lovers ſellomr; bi rhas pic- 
oy kei your pnngR 24 NCR 
1 4 at 505 : ff1 37 
= coma be Sth younnel, 1: ee] 21 5: 
Bouwlr, O take her 4. wn miſtris, _ her homes ;theſe 
bluſhes of hexsrhbſt bequenchiwirh fame preſtnt puagtiſe, 
-iRaxd,c Thowfaye(brrctiaich j16ochey myth, for:your 
Bride gots56! thar-wrieir hammer] which her-wayi 20.90 
with warrant; 0912 © 519W beorterr. [ris re Tt 
uÞbule; Fairk forme do, dndbfome.de'not bud Mifris, 
if I have bargain'd for the joyni, 0:0 no 


j£0ges 
chat fearfully, which you catmit-illingſy, deſpiſe pro- |. 


_ | chorafiery;; expe genome ſs a6c{ea 


how-the came dead, nor none-aanikriow, Homme 
gone. She did diſdehnimy.child, andRgod berween her 
and;hox. fortuncs : none would look on hery, blk caſt their 
gozes on Marurit's ficey; whillt vurg way blurred ar, and: 
held.3 Mawkin., por. worthcche tidae of day, pred! 
me thorow, and though you call my thee tMnataral, | 
you'nod your | child well lov. tg, ye&t'E-Bind ir. tees md as þ 
an enterprize of kindneſs perform'd eo yore 

(ltdp, 'Heavens forgive ie, ' ; 
; "Dian; And 83-for 'Perieles , what Chould he fay 3 me 

frer hee hearſe; and: _ mourn; her monumeny] 

almoſt) fiviſhed , bad her in glicteting {gol | 


at whoſe expence *risdone,: /;; -i// og +77) L, 
Cleon, Thou arthke the Harpic, cc 41 06: 
Which to berray, doſÞ. with thy Adel fac 
Ceaze with thine Eagles talents, ID 
D:ox. You are like one, thavſu ds * uit 
Daoth {week 16 xh*gads, that, Es OO 6% 
ON know, you'll do as : Tore, vlitabo, ic Ben 


y wink 


- Band. hay lth erm ſig LALLY 
Boult, T may ſo, ; 509) 560 «A 

| aud. Whothdntdideaydid :os 7-et if iO 
\Comegbing cletiicothrentnend yous 

| Baxd. Boxlt, ſpend thou ahatiimcthel Faylh , wport 
whaca-ſojougneriwe:haygyalliloferiothingdy Wibdine, 
When nature framed this pieceyrſhequeans thee a 


{ Boglt, by coy Fainhgchey; ha} yor ba cghyis. £ 


2 (DQL8 


Innes 1ntn ch | 
I VENT? 3 4013 IvJ” ECDTFETIF OT »Jþ oldies | 
it E907 4; fn warty pr aus 


curn, therefore ſaindrapenigalgite isyo0fd teu Haſt 
the haryeſt \ + "obs it $5 WY 419 fY 


D 3s Ade: Le foedetmatitot at dhery\ 

L xi*d 1 ill rilychirgin khov-wilflecg) wor znolffis1 ['s 
; Dizme nid myquitpaſe.. :6:{vs 2 enoigolom> ls to 9315 12) 
'j. Band. What have we roxdecwink Diane? wprayyou |þ 
board ls. 2d 07 50 bn! oy bluny 22. 7 \ Reeve. 

| Enter Cleon and Diomzia, + aumun 
| 2" op 

{ ov [.O0 


you foatiſh;canicboundoenic dit 
& Gu and\Moos we! re 16d Es ob 03 gnida2ms;, 


| tech pices 6 dlanghetrgee 

| ! Dro. ow ORE", ae has nice, 
- *Cleon, Were I chicf Load iofilix Buswesld, 

«ban W229 {Ti ct alt S Us Jud 


awake te tae Eels, /1m7 gin) ut-her es av Ti ZE wy 


a Kind we ater over. 4 a 
agg ae! RT | 
Mo | 
IDRnP {! 
Jie .\nSY Þ 
har 


Sur 210Ritee Yn] 
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hoe 
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® cel; HE 1.26, 36-00 fo 
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ge frogs 


wh Fefbatregeaſh Lou, 
inch ba Daegirer dh, 


Eres ing to Te ac FED 
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| Like moats and hhadowes ſee them move a while, 
| Toxr cares wnto your pes ['le reconcile, 


{Enter Pericles at one door with all his train, Cleon and 
} * Dioniz:4 at the other, Clesn ſhewes Pericles thei 


#. x,Gent, Did 


| 


1... Sack-cloth, and in a mighty paſſion departs. 


| No vizor does become black villany, 


His Daughter wor and heavy well-a-day. 


{get her raviſht, or be rid of her, when ſhe ſhould doe for 
|dyents her firment, and doe me the kindnefle of our pro- 


|ofall our Cayaleers, and make all our Swearers Priefts. 


\ 


— D—_—— 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


| 


| 


- Tombe; whereat Pericles makes lamentation, ptits-on 


Gower. See how belief may ſuffer by fonle ſhow, 
This borrowed paſſion ſtands for true old woe : 

fad Pericles in ſorrow all devonr'd, Si 
with ſigher ſhot through, and biggeſt teares o're-ſhowyd, 
Leaves Tharſus, and again imbarks, he ſweares © 

Never to waſh his face, nor cut his haires, 

He pat on Sack-cloth and to Sex he beares, 

A tempeſt which his mortall V eſſell teares, 

ud yet he rides it out. Now tage we our way 

Tetht Epitaph for Marina, writ by Dionizia, 
 Thefaireſt, ſweereſt, and beſt lies here, | 
_- Who withered' in her ſpring of year : 

- -She'was of Tyras the King's Daughcer, 

.. On whom foule death hath made this ſlaughter : 
' Marina was ſhe call'd, and at her birth, 

/\ That is, being proud, ſwallow'd ſome part of ch'carth':' 
Therefore the carth fearing to. be o'reflow'd 

.. Hath Thets birch-childe on the heavens beſtow'd, 

.. Wherefore ſhe does and ſweares ſhe'll never ſtint, 

'* Make raging Battry upon ſhores of flint. 


4 


So well as ſoft and tender flattery. 


Let Pericles believe his Dauhter's dead, 

And bear his courſes to be ordered. 

By Lady Fortune, while our teare muff play 
| 

In ber xnholy ſervice .: Patience then, 

And think you now are all in Mctaline, | 

Enter two Gentlemen, 

you-ever hear the like ? 

' 2. Gent, No, nor never ſhall doe in ſuch a place as 

this, ſhe being once gone. . 

x. Gezt, But to haye Divinity preacht there, did you 

evcr dreame of ſuch a thing ? 

2. Gent, No, no, come, I am for no more Bawdy 

Houſes, ſhall-we go h-ar the Veſtalls fing ? 

r. Gezt, I'le doc any thing now that is virtuous, but 

I am out of the road of rutting for ever. Exeunt. 

| E ater the three Bawdes. 

Pand, Well, I had rather then twice the worth of her 

had ne're come here. 

Bad. Fie, fie upon her, ſhe is able to frieze the god | 

Priepzcs, and undoc a whole generation, we muſt either 


felion, ſhe has me her quirks, her reaſons, her mafter- 
reaſons, her prayers, her knees, that ſhe would make a 
Puritane of the Devil, if he ſhould cheapen a kiſle of her. 

Bolt, Faich I-muſt raviſh her, or ſhe'll disfurniſh us' 


| Pard, Now the poxc upon her green fickneſle for me, 


deke 


Enter Lyſimachme. | 
Lyſ. How now, how a &ozen' of virginitics ? 
Bawd, Now the gods blefſe your Honour, 


Bogls, .] am glad toſee your Honour in good health, 

Lyſ. You may ſo, 'tis the better for you, that you 
reſorcers ftand upon ſound Legs, how now ? wholſome 
unity have you, that a nian nay deale withall, and 
the Surgeon ? | 
. Bamwd. We tave one here, fir, if ſhe would=-...- 
Bur chere never came her like in Aetaline. - 
; Ly. 1f ſhe'd doe the deeds of darkneſſe, thou would 
ay. | 

Bawd, Your honour knowes what *tis to ſay well e- 
nough. 

Ly. Well, call forth, call forth: 

Boglt. For fleſh and blood, fir, white and red, youſ 


but------ 


Lyſ. What prethee ? 
Boalt,” O fir, I can be modeſt, 


then ir gives a good report to a number to be chaſte, 
Emer Marina, 
Band, Here comes that which growes to the Rtalke, 
Never plackr yer I can aſſure you, 
Is ſhe nor a fair creature ? 


Well, there's for you, leave us. 

Band. I beſeech your honour give me leaye a word, 
And1T'le haye done preſently, 

Lyſ. T beſeech you doe, 

Bawd. Firſt, I would haye you note, this is an honou- 
rable man. 


note him, 

Band. Next, he's the Goyernour of this Country, and 
2 man whom I am bound to, 

Mar, If he govern the Countrey, you are bound to 
him indeed,but how honourable he is in that, I know nor. 


ſhall ſeea Roſe, and ſhe were a Roſe indeed, if ſhe had 


Lyſ. That dignifies the renown of a Bawd, no lefle 


Lyſ. Faich ſhe would ſerve after a long yoyage at Sea, 


Mar. 1 deſire to find him ſo, that I may worthilyf 


«lit 


A. + _—_—_——_— 


Bawd, Pray you without any more virginall fencing, 
= = uſe him kindly > he will line your Apron with 

old, 

Mar, What he will doe graciouſly, 1 will thankfully 
recelve. | 

Lyſ. Have you done ? 

Bawd, My Lord, ſhe's not pace'r yety you muſt take 
ſome pains to. work her to your mannage, come, we will 
leave his Honour and her together. Exit Bawde. 

Lyſ. Now, pretty one, how long have you been at this 
erade ? | . 

Mar, What trade, Sir ? 

Lyſ. Why, 1 cannot name* but I ſhall offend. 


co name It, | 

Lyſ. How long have you bcen of this profeffion > 

Mar. E're fince I can remember. 

Lyf. Did you go to't ſo young, were you a gameſter 
at five, or at ſeven ? 

Mar, Earlier too, fir, if now I be one, 

Lyf. Why the houſe you dwell in, proclaimes you to 
be a creature of ſale, 


Be, Faith there's no way to be rid of it, but by the way 
{tothe Pox. Here comes the Lord Lyfsmachme diſguiſed, | 


% "—_" . -  _— 
_ 


Boxl. We ſhould have both Lord and Lown, if the | 


- \Þceviſh Baggage would but give way to cuſtomers. : 


Mar, Doe you know this houſe to be a place of ſuch} 


reſorr, and will come into it ? I hear ſay you are of ho- 
nourable parts, and the Governour of this place. 

Lyf. Why ? hath your principall made known unto 
you, who Iam? 


I 


nt. ta 


Mar. 1 cannot be offended with my trade, pleaſe you | 


| 


nad 


' 16 


— ; 


—_ 


Perictes Prince of T yre- -— [ 


Mar. Who is my Principal > Dr? 


roots of ſhame and iniquiry; O you havehcard ſome 
thing of my power , amid ſo ftand aloft for mnore terious 
wooing,, bu: I proteſt to. thee, pretty. que, my authority 
(hall nſec rhee, or cl{c look friendly upom thee; come 
bring me t9 ſome private-place, come, come. -- 
Mar, If you were born to honour, ſhewit-now, if pur 
upon. you. ,; make the judgrment good, that rhaughtiyou 
worthy of it. Ye dof no, 3:51 
-Lyſ. How'sthis > how's this > ſome more, be ſage, 
Mar, For mc that am a maid, chough moſt ungentle 
Fortune have plac'd me in this Stie, where fince I came, 
| diſcaſes have been ſold dearer then Phyſick, O that the 
2ods would ſer me free from this unhallow'd place , 
though they d1d change me co the meancſt bird that flics 
''ch purer aire, | 
Ly. I did not think thou c2u!d'i have ſpoke fo well, 
I ne re dream'd thou could*lt ; had I brought hither a 
corrupted mind, thy ſpeech had altered it ,* hold; here's 
gold for thee, perſever in that clear way thou. goeſt, and 
che gods ſtrengthen rhee, | 
* ar. The good gods preſerve you. 
Ly. For my parc, Icame-with no ill intent, for to me 
the very doors and windows favours vil-ly,fare thee well, 
thou art a piece of yertue, and I doubt nor bur thy train= 
ing hath been, Noble, hold. , here's more gold for-thee, a 
curſeupon him, die he like a-rhief that rots thee of chy 
xv ia » if thou doſt hear from me ,. ic (hall befor thy 
200d, * 7 AY 
[” Boult. I beſcech your honour, one piece for me. | 
' Ly. Avant thou damned-door-keeper, your houfe but 
for this virgin that doth prop it , would fink and over- 
awhelm you, awmay, I #4 ho) 030. 
 Boxlt, How's this > we muſt take another courſe with 
[you 2? if your peeviſh chaſtty., which is not worth a 
break-fat in the cheapeft Country under the coap,, thall 
undo a whole houſchold-, let mt be gelded likeia ſpaniel , 
come your Ways, __ Loo | 
| Har, Whither would yeu have me ? 
common hangman ſhall cxecute it, come your way, we'll 
have no more gentlemen driven away ,j come your wayes 
[I fay. | 
| Enter Bawds, 


 Bawd, How now, what's the matter ? 
/;, Boult, Worſe and worſe, Miſtris, ſhe hath: here ſpo- 
ken holy words to the Lord Lyſimache, 
; Bawd, O abominable, 
j: ZBoxlr, He makes our profeſſion as it were to ſtink be- 
fore the face of the gods. 

Bawd, Marry hang her vpfor evcr, 

+ Boglt, The Nobleman would have dealt with her like 
a Nobleman; and fhe ſent him away as cold-as a Snow- 
ball, ſaying his prayerso0. ; VOY Oo 

Bawd. Boult, take her away, uſe her at thy pleaſure, 
crack the glaſſe of her virginity,8& make the reſt malcable. 

Boulr, And if the were a. chornier piccc of ground 
then ſhe is, ſhe ſhall be ploughed, | 

May, Hark, hark, you gods. 

Bawd, Sheconjures, away wich her, would (hc had 
never come within my doors, Marry bang you, ſhe's,born 
to urido us, Will you not go the way of -women-kind ? 
Marry come up my diſh of chaſtity , with 10ſemary and 
4 payſe, ; | | Exit - 


Ly. Why your heb weman , ſhe that fers' ſceds and | 


Boxlt, T muſt have your maidenhead taken off, orthe 


— 


Boxlt, Come-miſtz1s, come your wayes with me,” | 


Mar, Whithet would you have me > 


Boult, To take from-you the jewel you hold ſo deer 
Moons. 


Afar. Prithee tell me one thing firtt, 
- Bowit.. Come now, your one thing, = 
-- fax... What can'ſt thou wiſh thine enemy to bes” i 
Boylr, Why 1 could with him to be:my Maſter, or | 
rather my Miſtris, Tt, IN 
Mer, Neither of theſe are ſo bad as thou art; fince 
they do better thee in - their command ; thou hokt' 
a place, for which the paincd fiend in hell wonld 
not in. reputation change: thou art the' damned door. 
keeper to every cuſheret that comes enquiring for: his 
Tib; to the cholerick fifting of eyery+roguegthy war is 
liable, thy food is ſuch as hath been' belchc on bye. 
ious lungs, A | $32 þ 
Boult, Whaz would you have me do? go to the warns, 
would you , where 2' man may ſerye ſeven years for'che 
lofle of a leg , and hav? not money enough in the end to | 
buy him a wooden one ? | | 
Mar, Do anything bur this thou doft, empty old re. 
ceptacles, or common-ſhores of filth ;\ ferve by Indenture | 
to the common hangman, any of theſe wayes are yet ber- 
ter then this : for what thou profeſſeſt, a Baboon,coutd he 
{peak ,. would own a name too dear; Oh: that the gods 
would fafely deliver me from this place : here, here's gold 
for thee, if chat chy Maſter would gain. by-me , prochim 
chat I can. ſing, weave, fowec, and dance, with other ver. | 
tues , which I'le keep from boaſt, and wilt undertake all 
theſe to teach, T doubt nor bur this populous Ciry will 
yield many ſchollars,* ECL L 
Boult, But can youteach all this you fpeak off > 
Mar. Prove that I cannot, take me home again, and| 
proſticure me to the baſeſt groom chat doch fre@uent your 
houſe. SY S_ Fo 
Boult, Well, I will ſee what I can do for thee: If T: 
can place thee I will, © | $600 
Mar, But amangſt honeſt women. bal, 
Bolt, Faich my acquaintance lies little ameng them; | 
but ſince my maſter and miſtris hath bought you, there's: 
no going bur by their conſent : therefore I will make them | 
acquainted with your purpoſe, and I doubtnor but I ſhall |. 
find them tratable enough. Come, I'le do for thee what! 
[ can, come your wayes. Exemi, | 


Enter Gower, 
Marina thas the Brothel ſcapes , and chances 
Into an honeſt houſe, our ſtory ſates; 
She fings like one tnsmoreal, and ſhe dances 


| 
1 
| 
Ty 
j 
' 


eA goddeſi-like to her admired lates : bo 


Deep Clearks ſhe dumbs, ani with her needle compoſes - | 
Natures own ſhape, of bud, bird, branch'or berry, | 
T hat even her art, ſiſters the natural Roſes, | 
Her Incle, Silk, Twine,with the rubied (Cherry, | 
T hat pupils lacks ſhe none of noble race, j 
Who pour th:ir bounty on her, and her gain 
She gwves the curſed Bawd, Leave we her place, | 
And to her Father tarn our thoughts agaiz, | 
Where weileft him at ſea, tumbled and toft, 2H 
And driven beforethe wind, be ts arriv'd 

Here where his daughter dwels, and on thus Coaff, 
Suppoſe him now at Ancher : the City ſtriv/ d 
God:Neprunes annual feaſt to keep, from whence 
Lyfimachus owr Tyrian ſhip e mY 
His banners ſable, trim'd with rich expence, 
And to him in his Barge with fervour byes. 


— 
TE 
a——_pg,., c ar- ear -< eee. < o4 - 


PY —_— 


© 4 
.* . 
" © —_ he 
hs. con toe. . —_ an _ 4 
4 4 - ” 
: — + Sr 


. 


— ht. cout 


th 8 Oat tte Get A As 14 t,t th 


 i1Im your (mppoſi ng 2.0ÞCe worpe year [7 


| 
| 


1 


Þ. XV 
nt * 


"Pericks Princ of Dre. 


| prevented, 


' Os heavy Pericles, think this his; Bark,, 
' Where what i dave 3 Mr ation { more of ”l - 


.. Shallbe diſcovered) Mee wo ſit raxid harks. « 
Enter 'f clicamns, to: him? eo Salas: 


"P Sayl.. "Where i is the Lord, Pellitone. OY __ can re- 
ſolye yon. - O here he is, fir, there is-a BargeÞut, 'off from 


. e , A ; 
; Vc Xt. 


| Met aling, and in it is Lypmachuy the Governer ; ; -Who 
' [craves ro come aboard, what is your will > {:-:14 {7 


-Hell, That, he have his, call up-ſome genulement:. 
2.5, Ho, Gentlemen; myLord calls, Ni 

' Emnter two or three Gentlemen, |: 
Hell, Genulemen , there js ſome of worth wu Tome 
ang, I Pray chexgrecet them farly; 1271 2047 =; 


þ 
doc Lyfs ralachis. | 


' Sal. Sir , this is the man "that can in ought you 
would, reſolye; you. 

Lyſ. Hail, revereat fir, the gads preſerye- you. to 

Hell, And you to out-liye cheage Iam, and dicas I 
would do. *.. 

Lyſ. You wich me well ; being on tbore;, honoring 
of Neptwnes rriumphs, ſceing.chis goodly. veſſel ride before 
us, I made to it, to .know of whence you ares -- 

Hell. Firſt, what is your place ? =» 

Lyſ. Lam the Governor of this place you tie before. 

Hell. Sirgour yeſlzl's of Tyre, in itthe King, 2 than, 
who for this chree months hath-not. ſpoken rs any one, 


| 


{nor taken ſuſtenance, but toiprolong his grief, 7 


Lyſ. Upon what ground is his diftemperance ? ,,* |þ 


Hell. It would be too tedious- to repeat, .buc the main. 


{ oricf ſprings from the loſle of a beloved daughter, and a. 
| wife. | 


Lyſ. May we not ſee him? | 
| Hell, You may, but bootleſs is your fight, he will not 
ſpeak to any, 
Lyſ. Let me obtain my wiſh, | 
Hell. Behold him, this-was a ooodly nerſon z ill the! 
diſaſter that one mortal wich droytbim to this. | 
Lyſ. Sir King, all hail; The gods preſerve you, hail, 
Royal Sir. 
, Hell. Ic is in vain, he will notſpeak to you, 
Lord, Sir, we havea maid in /fetal:e, I durlt wager 
would win ſome words from him, 
Lyſ. *Tis well bethought, ſhe queſtionleſſe wich her 
ſweet harmony , and. other choſen attractions, wottld al-' 
lure and make a battery through his defended parts,which: 


{now are mid-way ſtopr, ſhe is all happy, as the faireſt of 


all, and her fellow maids, now upon the levic ſhelter that 
abures avainſt the Iſland fide, 

. Hell. Sure all effetleſs, yer nothing wee'l omir that. 
bears recoveries name, Bur fince your kindneſs we have 
Rrecht thus fatre, ler'us beſeech you,. that for our gold we | 


{may haye proviſion, wherein weare not deſticure for want, | 


but weary for the ſtaleneſs, 
Lyſ.. O, fir, z courteſie, which. if we ſhould deny, the 


| moſt juſt God for, every graff: would ſend a Caterpilter, 


and ſoinflict our Province : yet once more let rhe entreat 
to know at Jarge the cauſe of your Kings ſorrow. : 
Hell. Sit, fir, I will recount it to you ; bur ſee, I am 


Enter Marina, | 
Lyſ. -O here's the Lady. thac Lſent for, 


| 


;  * | d wiſkno better choiſe;and think! me rarelyawed;” F'þ 
*fiF | Bangs ood, neem ms morn, -\72t1 ti 


| ward caſualties, bound me in ſervitude, I will defi, , but 


|Rature to an \ inch, as wand- like ſtraight, as filyer voyc'ſt, 
| her eyes as jewel-like , and caſt as richly, in pace another |: 


| 


| ſuffered ro. come nearhim.; ' 


| Welcome: fair one: "T1 cryot a x 2 goodly preſenc ! ? | 
Hell, She's a gallant Lady. 
Tyh She's ſuch a one, that were well aſſar'd; | 
'Came of a gentle kind and noble ſtock; | 


_— :Cteven here, where-is a kingly patient, + - 
If thacthy proſperous and artificial fare; ::-* / EY 
Can:draw him butitoanſwee thee in-oughty” -* - - | | 
Thy: ſacred Phyfick (hall receive ſuch Pays # 
As thy deſires can wiſh, IN | 
Mar. Sir, I will uſemyurrermolt Skitini his reco\ 
provided that none bur'T and my companioh maid, 


che 2 gods: ualle he 


Ly. Come, ler us leave her, and 
proſperous. ». The Cog © 

Lyſ. Mark he: your riuifick x. 

:, Har. :Noznor lookton us. 

Lyſ. See, ſhe will ſpeak ro him. 

Mar. *Hail, fir, my Lord, lend car, 

Per, 'Hum, ha. Wo 

Mar, I ama maid, my Lord, that nere before invir 
eyes, bur have been gazed on like Cqmer: ſhe ſpeaks,my 
Lord, that may be , hath 'endured a erief might. equall 
yours, if both were juſtly weighed, though wayward for- 
rune did maligne my ſtate, my derivation was from arf- 
ceſtors who ſtood equi ivolene wich mighty Kings, but time | 
hath rooted out my parentage, and to the world and auk- 


chereis fomerhing glows upon my cheek, and whiſpers in 
mine ear, Go not F1ll he ſpeak, 

Pex. My fortuncs, parentage, good parentage to equal 
mine; was it not thits, what ſay you ? | 

Afar. T id, my Lord, if you did Row my _— 
you would not do me violence. 

Per. I dothink ſo, pray you turn your eyes upon me, 
y*aredike ſome-thing that FEI .vroeg hear of 
theſe ſhews? - 

Mar. No, nor of any ſhews, yet 1 _ mortally 
brought forth, and am no 6cher then Ia | 

Per. Tam great with woe, and ſhall de liver weeping: 
my deareſt wife was like-this maid, dave my 
daughter might haye been :my Queens ſquare brows, her 


Juno, Who ſtaryes the ears ſhe feeds; and makes them 
hungry, the moreſhe gives chem own; where do you! 
live ? 

Afar. WhereI am buta firanger, from the deck you. 
may diſcern the place, 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how archiev'd 
you theſe endowments which you ks more rich 
to owe ? 

Mar, If I ſhould tell my hiſtory , it would ſeem like 
lies diſdain'd in the reporting. 

Per, Prichee ſpeak, falleneſſe cannot come from! 
| thee, for thou lookeſt modeſt as Juſtice, and.chou feem'ſt 
2 Pallas forthe crowned truth to dwell in ; [will believe ſ 
thee , and make my' ſenſes credite thy relation, tof 
points that ſeem impoſſible , 'for thou-1ook it like onef 
[ loved indeed; what were! 'thy friends 7 'Did*ſt- thoh 
not ſay when I did puſh-rhee. back ; which was when 
[ perceivad-thee that thou cam'RR from good deſcent, 

Mar, So indeed I did, | 

Per, Reportthy-parentage, I think thou ict thoy? 


had'ſt been toft fron wrong to -injury , and that thoy 
thought” rt 


| "_ 
LA__ 


— 
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"Pericles Prince of Tyre: 


je choughe'ft thy gricfs might wy minegf both wete o-\ And found at fea again : : O-Hellicens, $Ox. 
pened. - 1%  , | Down on thy knees, thank the holy 2 hs lol" 
Mer, Some: ſuch- thing I faid, and fail nawiore, As cthunderthreatens'us3. this is MaYinm. 

but what my thoyghts did warrant'mie was likely i | What was thy mothersname ? tell-me bat he 

| Per, Tell; thy ory., if: thine: conſideredrptove the For truth can never be confirm'd enough, 

thouſand part of my. erjdurancey; tlibu art a: mary;3zand I | Though doubts did ever fleep cu. 

have ſuffered like a girle, [yer thoudb'Rt.look likepatience,| Aer, Firſt, fir, I pray what is your Title 1 

1gazing on Ringy graves, and ſmiling -exrremny:6ut of | ' + Per, 'T am: Pericles” of” Fre, but tell'the'x now niy * 

aR , what w x6 thy friends how :loſt thou 'thy"name, Droln'd Queens name, as in the reſt you ſaid, \ 

my moſt kin xirgin 2” recount 1: _ cs | thee , «Come Thou haft bin god-like perfeRt, the heir of Krngdomes, 

fir. by me. 1 + {| And another like to Pericles thy father, - 

Mar, My name is Marina... [| Mar; Ts itnot mote tobe your davphter, then to ſay, 

+ Der, Qhilam mockt, and tics by "0 inſenced | god my Mothers.name- is Thaiſa? "T hiaife "Was my morher, 

; we hicher tro make the world, co laugh ar me, who did end the mime I-began, 

Mar. Patience, good (ir, orhere Ile ceafe,” .\1' | Per, Now bleſſing or thee, riſe, chow; att ty child. | 

Per. Nay I'te ber patient, thou little know'ft how thou Give me freſh oarments, mine own Helficavs, the isnot 

doeſt ſtartle me to ol thy ſelf Afarin;:. '+t\ || dead at Tharſws, as ſhe ſhould have been by ſavage! 

Har, The name was givenme by one echir had fome Cleon, ſhe ſhalltell thee all, when thou ſhalt kneel, and 

power, my father and a King, | ' [Juſtifie in- knowledge , ſhe is thy wy Princes ; who is 

Per. How, a Kings davghrer; and call'd Marina: ? | febis Fes +: 

Mar. You ſaid you would belicye me, .but not ro: be a, Hell. Sir, *tis thee mae of Micalini ; Who hear 
trouble of your peace, I will ehd-here, 4] [ing of your melancholly, did come to fee you. 

F+-: Per, Bur are you flc{h and. bloud? + L200 22's Per, Tembrace you;-give me my robes ; ; 

{Have you a working pulſe, and are no Fairy? - - |Iam wild in my beholding. Oh heaven bleſle my g ot 

Motion.? well-ſpeak on, where were you born ?: -: -: But hark, what Muſick's this Hellicanw ? my Marina, 

And wherefore call'd Marina? . - - , {| Tellhim ore point by point, for yer he ſeems to doat, 

.. Mar. Caltfd Marine, for I was. born abſea., ' { Howſure you are my daughter g bne where's this muſick 2 

| Per, Art ſea> who was thy mother 2: * {957 i Hejl. MyLord, I hear none. | 

Mar, My mother was the Daughter of 4 King , who| Per. None? the 'mulick of the ſphears,liſt my 2arina. | 

died the minute I-was born, as my g 'good Nurſe "Lychori- | . Lyf. -Itisnor good to'crofle himy give him way, 

da hath ofc delivered weeping,  * Per. Rareſt ſounds, do ye not hear ? 

Per, O Rop there a little, "this is the rareſt dream | Ly. Mufick, my Lord, T hear. 

That ere dull ſleep did mock ſad fools withall, '4 Per, Moſt heavenly muſicks 

This cannot bemy daughter ; buried ! well, hers were| It nips me unto liftning, and thick ſlumber 

you bred > I'le hear you! more to the botrome of how ney Hangs upon mine eyes, erme reſt, 

and never interrupt you. +» Lyſ. A pillow for his head, ſo leave him all, 

Mar, You ſcorn,belieye me*rwere'beſt I. did giveote. | Well my companion friends, if this but anſwer to my | 

\ Per, I will believe you by the ſyllable" of what you | juſt belief, I'le well remember 3 you. 

ſhall deliver, yet give me leave, how came you.in eſe | 

j parts? where were you bred? PIE a6 — 


Mar. The King my Father did i in Therſw leave my” Ee HT : | 
i he . - Atw Quimus. 


— 


| 
q 
| 
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J Till cruel C/eo with-his wicked wife, 

Did ſeek to murther me': and having wooed a vill | T 

To attemptit, who having drawn'to ) do? ner: . - — 

A crew of Pyrats came and reſcued me, | : 

Brought me to Metaline, + | WT Diana, 

Bur,g 000d fir,wherher will you have me? why do you weep? 

It may be you think mean impoſture, no good faith,.]am| Di#va.: My Temple ftandsin Epheſas, As, 1 

the daughter to King Pericles , Egoc King Periclisbe, Hie thee thither, and do upon mine Ahar ſacrifice. There | 
Per. "Hoe, Hellicanus ? | when my maiden prieſts are met together, before all yoo 
Hell, Call's my Lord ? | | people'-reyeale how thou at ſea did'ſt loſe chy wife , to: 
Per, Thou art a grave and noble Counſellor, mourn thy crofles with: thy danghters call, and give 

J Moſt wiſe in general , tell me if thou can tt, what this| them repirition to the like :' or performe my bidding, or ' 

| maid is, thou liveſt in woe: do't, and happy by my filver bow; ; 

| Or what is like to be , he thus hath made me weep > | awake-and tell thy dream. 

Hell, 1 know nor, bur here's.che Regent , fir, of Me.| Per. Celeſtial Dian, Goddeſs Argentine 

raline, ſpeaks nobly of her, I will obey thee : Hellicanus,, | 

Lyſ. She never would tell ber parentage, VN], Per. My purpoſe was for Tharſks, there to Arike 57 

| Being demanded that, ſhe would fic till and weep, The inhoſpitable Cleo, bur T amfor other 'ſervice firſt, 

Per, Oh Hellicawns, ftrike me, honored fir, give me | Toward Epheſws turn' our blown ſayls, 

a gaſh, piit me to preſent-pain leaſt this great ſea of | Efcſoons Ile tel] why ſhall we refreſb os, fir, upon your| 

Joyes ruhing upon. me , ore-bear the ſhoresof my. mor-/| ſhore, and give you gold for ſuch 6_—_— as our intents\ 

tality ,' and drown me. with their {weernefſe : Oh come | will need. 

hither. @, Lyſ. Sir,with all y hear and when you come athore, | 

Thou that beget'ſt kiny that aid thee beget, | I have another ſleight. 


46 that walt bern-at ſea, buried at T harſze, Pericl, You ſhall preyaile , Were-it/ to Gang 
aughter | 
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Pericles Prince of I yre. © "x9 


F 
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to OO 4 os 9 POPE 


FF eter dc. ett. aa rroc-aetoe:; 


AO _— — COT 


{your wife, 
fwith theſe very armes. 5 | 2: 
| {#. Upon this Coal; Iyyg 


Per, *Tis moſt certain,\j" (0 = 


{this ſhore. I © 


| daughter, for it ſeems you have been noble coward 
Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme, 


Per, Come, my Marina. 


Leer Gower{ } 


Now onr ſands are almoſt ran; 
More a little, and then dum, 

This my laſt boon give me, , (+ 4+ 
For ſuch kindneſs muSt relicve.me : 

T hat you aptly will {7 ofe, 
What pageantry, wh $*60 
What Minſtrelfie, whit pf ery ys 

The Regent made in MSA i\," TS IT 

To gree Pb Ry; 0 BOB 
T hat he i pP0Mifel 1 IB WORD © 
To fair Marina, but in nowtſe , 


Till he had done his ſacri 


3; 
As Dian bad, wh fro BAW Brady Ot 06 
The Interim pray, you all confound, hol 
In fether'd briefneſs ſayls are fill d, . 
And wiſhes fall out as their will'd, © 
At Epheſus rhe Temple ſee, Eb 
Our King, and all his company. 
That he can hither come ſo ſoon, 

Is by your fancies thankfall doom. 


Enter Pericles, Lybmachus, Hellicanna, 
CHMarina, and others, 


'| Per, Hail Dias, to performe thy juſt command, 
I here confeſs ny ſelf the King of Tyre, 08 - 
{Who frighted from my Country, did wed 


Friding, her fortunes broughr the maid aboard to us, where 
by her own moſt clear remembrance, ſhe made known 
{her ſelf my daugh 


Th,Voice and 
Per. What m 
Cer, Sir, if y 


Per. Reverend appt 


Cer. Lookto the Lady ; 


[Rarly in bluR'ring morn , this Ef 
ed che Coffin, $r 
|| fecovered her, and placed her here i 


Per, May we ſee them ? 
Cer, Great fir, they 
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What Wewd," © 
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» ; ” * # $ \"F\v7 HUBASYL 
4 this is he , now dolI long to hear bbw bop were found 2f 


= gods ) for this great. miratle, ? 


2 
ſhall be brought your 
whether I invite you, look, Thaiſ# is recovered F< 
1- 'Thei, O let me look if he noneof mine , m 
Jill ro my ſence bend no licentious ear, bur cu 
1*ſceing: O my Lord , are you nor Pericles? like hin 
, | fJufpeakc, like him you are: did you not name a tem- 
{ft a birth, and death ? 
Fer. The voice of dead Thaiſe. 


—Fibws—Phat Fhe:f . 
| * Per, Immortal Dian / 


T0 may you well deſcry, 
' 


*Þ 
d,. YA 
<ATs Fo 


wepolis, the King my facher gaye yon ſuch a ring.| New joy wait on you, here our play bath tnding. 


2m. er q a4 


kipdnefſe makes my paſt miſeries ſport, you ſhall 


S her, Per. This, this, no more, you gods, your I 


EXemnt.| well » Chat on the touching of her lips I may mel, an 


. W 
I e armes, 


Mar, My bt leaps ez gone into my mothe | 


no more be ſeen ; O come, be burieda ſecond time — 


boſome, 
 Pyr, Look whgkneels here, fleſh of thy fleſh, Thaiſa 
Fthy (een at the ſea, and call'd Marina, for ſhe wa: 
yielded there, * | 
Thai, Bleſt, and mine own, So. ad 
=_ Hail —Y Queen, O— 
as, I know } © T 7 EDS \. 4 
Per, You have heard me ſay when I Uid Nye bi ram 
Tyre, I left behind an, agrienc ſybſticures ©x1 you remems 
ber whar I calPd the man, I have nam'd him oft. . © . 
Thai 'Twas Hellicainns the,” OOO 
Per, S:ill confirmation ," embrace bith "Jar THe 


{| how polibly preſerved 23nd who to tt 2k {oelides the 


'| Thai, Lort Cerimivn Y my Lord, this man thre 
| whom the gods have ſhewn "Retr power”, that can frotn ; 
firſt to laſt reſolve you, 


Per, Reverend fir, the gods can have no mortal off | 


Exit.| cer more like a god then you , will you deliver how thigf 


dead Qicen re-l1yes ? | 
Cer, I wi!l, my Lord, beſeech you firſt go with meun 
to my houſe,wheie ſhall be ſhewn you all was found wit 
her ; how ſhe c2me plac'ſt here in the Temple, no need+F 
full ching omitted, 
Per, ure Dian bleſſe thee for thy viſion , I will offer 


OE Ry 
ap atepal; night oblationsto thee 3 Thaiſa,chis Prince , the fair be-! 
[the fair Thaiſa at ſea in childbed died ſhe, bur brought | rroched of your daughter, ſhall marry ar Pentapolis , an 
Iforch a Maid childe called Jfarina , whom, O goddefſe, | now this ornament that makes me look diſmal, will I cli 
| wears yer thy filver livery, ſhe at Tharſus was nurſt with | ro forme, and whart this fourteen years no razor touchr 
{|Cleon, who at fourteen years he ſought to murder, but her| to grace thy tharriage day, Ile beautifie, 


Thai. Eord 


1799018 etters O 


erFed from fell deſtruftions blaſt, 


Yu & Os | 
RI heben, and crowe'd with joy at laſt. 


Sj s 
bopts® of truth, of faith, of loyalty : 
Foe Feng Cerimon there well appears, 


# 


Y% 


-T He #brtY'that learned charity aye wears, 
For wicked Cleon and his wife, when Fame 
" Had ſpread their curſed deed, and honor'd name 
Of Pericles, to rage the City turn, 
That him and his, they in bit Pallace burns _ _ | 
The god For murder cerned ſo content, | | 


To pmniſh, although not done, but meant. 
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Enter old Flowerdale and his brother. 


Fath. £5 OR ; | 
$9 Rother, from Yezice, being thus diſguis'd, 
Tp I come to prove the humours of my ſon : 


him. 


H-w hath he born himſelf ſince my departure, 
leaving you his patron and his guide? 

| 7nc. Ifaith, brother, ſo, as you will grieve to hear, 
[And L almoſt aſham'd to reporr it, 

' Fath, Why how is'r, bro:her? what doth he ſpend 
Beyond the allowance I left him? 

{nc. How 1 beyond that ? and far more: why , your 
exibition is nothing , he hath ſpent that, and fince hath 
borrowed , proteſted with oaths , alledged kindred to 
wring money from me , by the love I bore his father, by 
the fortunes might fall upon himſelf, to furniſh his wants : 
that done,1 have had ſince,bis bond, his friend and friends 
bond , although I know that he ſpends is yours; yet it 
orieves me to ſcethe unbridled wildnefle that raigns oyer 


Fath. Brother, what is the manner of his life > how is 
the name of his offences ? if they do not relliſh altoge- 
ther of damnation, his youth may priviledge his wane 
ſtonneſfſe : I my ſeif ran an unbridled courſe till thirry,nay 
almoſt till forty 3 well , you ſee how I am: for vice once 
looked into with the eyes of diſcretion,and well balanced 
with the weights of reaſon, the courſe paſt, ſeems ſo abo- 
minable, that the Landlord of hinifelf, which is the heart 
ofhis body , will rather intombe himſelf in the earth, 
or ſeek a new Tenant to remain in him, which once ſet- | 
tled , how much better are they thar in their youth have 
known all theſe vices, and left it, then thoſe that knew 
little, and in thetr age runs inco it > Belive me, brother, 
they that die moſt vertuous , hath in their youth, lived 
moſt vicious, and none knows the danger of the fire, more 
then he that falls into it : But ſay , how is the courſe of 
his life let's hear his particulars, 
| #»c,Why I'le tell you,brother,he isa continual ſwearer, 
And a breaker of his oaths, which is bad. 

Fath.1 grant indeed to ſwear is bad,but not in keeping 
thoſe oaths is better : for who will ſer by a bad thing ? 
Nay by my faith, I hold this rather a vertuethena vice, 
Well, I pray proceed. 
| Unc, He is a mighty brawler, and comes commonly 
by the worſt, | 

Fath, By my faith this 1s none of the worſt neither , 
{for if he brawl and be beaten, for it, it will in time make 


to yertue, then corretion 2 What raignsovyer him elſe 7 
Unc, He 1s a great drinker , and one that will forget 
himſelf, 
Fa.Obeſt of all, vice ſhould be forgotten : let him drink 
So he drink not Churches, ( on; 
Nay and this be the worſt, I hold it rather happineſſein 
Then any iniquity. Hath he any moreatrendants? (him, 
Unc. Brother , he is one that will borrow of any men, 
Fa.Why you ſee {o doth the ſea, it borrows of all the 
Currents in the-workd, to encreaſe himſelf, (\mall 
U:.Iybut the ſea paies it again, ſo will never your ſon. 
Fath. No more wonld the ſea neither, if it were as dry 
as my ſon. 
Hac, Then, brother, I ſee you rather like theſe vices in 
Then anyway condemne them, ( your ſon, 
Fath, Nay mittake me nor, brother, for chough I flur 
them over now, 
Asthings ſlight and nothing, his crimes being in the bud, 
Ir would gall my heart, they ſhould eyer raign in him, 
Flow, Ho! who's within ho ? 
Flowerdale knocks withins* 
#nc. That's your ſon, he is come to borrow more 
money. | 
Fath, For Godſake give it out I am dead,ſee how he'll 
take it, 
Say I have brought you news from his father. 
I have here drawn a formal will, as it were from my ſelf, 
Which Ile deliver him, 
Hne. Go too, brother, no more : I will, | 
Flow, Uncle, where are you, Uncle ? 
Knc. Let my couſin in there, 
Fath, 1 am a Saylor come from YVemce, and my name 


is Chriſtopher, 


_—_— 


within, 


Enter Flowerdale. 

Flew, By the Lord, in truth Uncle, 
Unc, In truth would a ſerv'd, couſin, without the Lord. 
Flow, By your leave, Uncle, the Lord is the Lord of 
cruth, : 
A couple #f raſcalls at the gate, ſetupon me for my purſe. | 
Hauc, You never come, but you vring a brawl in your} 
mouth, pound. 
Flow.. By my truth, Uncle,you muſt nzcdslend me ten | 
Hnc, Give my couſin ſome ſmall beer here. 
Flow, Nay look you , you turn it toa jeſt now, by 
this light, (rock,, 
I ſhould ride to Croydon Fayr, to meer fir Lancelot Spur- | 
I ſhould have his daughter Lace, and for ſcurvy 


[him ſhun jt: For what brings a man or child , more 


Ten pound , a man ſhall loſe nine hundred three- yay! 
* and 


——— ————— 
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and odde pounds, and a daily friend beſide,by this hand, 
Uncle, *ris true. 

Hnk, Why, any thing is true for ought I know, 

Flow. To ice now: why you ſhall have my bond Un- 
cle, or Toms Whites, James Brocks : or Nick, Halls, as 
good rapier and dagger men, as any be in England, let's 
be damn'd if we do not pay you , the worſt of us all will 
not damne our ſelycs for ten pound. A pox of ten pound, 

#nc,Coulin,this is not:the fa time I have beliey'd you, 

Flow,Why cruſt me now,you know not what may fall : 
If one thing were bur true, Ywouſd not gr@tly cure, 


beliey'd, there's it. 

Hnc, Why what is it, coufin ? 

Flow. Marry this Uncle, can you tell me if the Katern- 
hue be come home or no ? 

Hnc, 1 marry 18, 

Flow, By God I thank you for that news. 

What is't in the pool can you tell ? | 
Hnc, Tris; what of that ? ( me 
Flow, What # why then I have fix _ of velyert ſent 

I'le give you a piece, Uncle : for thus ſaid the letter, 

A crimfon, a ſad green, and a purple : yes ifaith, (roy, 
Unc, Prom whom ſhould you receive this? 
Flow, From who > why from my father ? with com- 

mendations to you , Uncle, and thus he writes: 1 know, 

ſaith he, thou haſt nwch troubled thy kind Unkle, whom 

God-willing at my return I will ſee amply ſatisfied; 

Amply, I remember was the very word; ſo God help me, 
nc. Have you the letter here ? 

Flo.Yes T have the letter hereghere is the letter: no,yes, 
no, let me fee, what breeches wore I on Saterday : let me 
ſee,a Tueſday,my Calymanka, a Wedneſday, my peach- 
colour Sattin, a Thurſday my Vellure, a Friday my Ca- 
lymanka again, a Saterday, ler me ſee, a Saterday, for in 
choſe breeches I wore a Saterday is the letter: O my r1- 
ding breeches, Uncle, thoſe that you chought had been 
yelyet, In thoſe very breeches is the letter, 

#nc, When ſhould ir be dated ? 

Flow, Marry Didiſſimo terſios Septembr#s , no, no, 
tridiſſimo tertios Oftobres, 1 Oftobre, ſo it is. 

Unc. Dicditimo terfios Oftobris: and here receive I a 
letter that your father died in June + how ſay you, Keſtor? 

Fath. Yes truly, fir, your father is'dead , theſe hands 


| of minc holp to winde him, 


Flow. D:ad > 

Fath. 1, fir, dead, . | 

Flow, *Sbloud, how ſhould my father come dead? 

Fath. 1faith fir, according to the old Proverb, 

The child was born, and cryed, became man, 
After fell fick, and dicd. 

Unc. Nay, couſin, do not take it ſo heavily. 

Flow. Nay I cannot weep you extempory , marry 
ſome two or three dayes hence, I ſhall weep without any 
Rintance, But I hope he dyed in good wemory. 

Fath, Very well, fir, and ſet down every thing in 
good order, 

And the Katherine and Hue you talkt of, I came oyer in; 
And 1 ſaw allthe bills of lading, and the velyet 


Thar you talkt of, there is no ſuch aboard. 


Flo. By God I affure you,then there is knavery abroad. 
Fath. Tie be ſworn of that: there's knayery abroad, 
Although there were never a piece of velyetin Venice. 
Flow. I hope he died in good eſtate, will, 


Fath. To the report of the world he did, and made his 


A piece of Aſh-colour, a three-piPd black, a colour'd, de-] 


I ſhould not nced ten pound, but when a man cannot be | 


| 


Of which I am an unworthy bearer. 
Flow, His will, have you his will > 
Fath, Yes, fir, and in the preſence of your Uncle, - 
I was willed todeliver it. 
. Unc, I hope, couſiny now God hath bleſſed you with | 
wealth, you will not be unmindfull of me. | 
Flow, T'le do reaſon, Unkle ; yer ifaith 7 take the | 
denial of this ten pound very hardly, | 
Hnc, Nay I deny'd you not, 
Flow, By God you deni'd me directly. | 
Unc. Tk be judy 


'> by this good-fellow. | 
Fath. Not direCtly, fir. t 
Flow, Why he ſaid he would lend me none, and that 
had wont to be a direct denial, if the old phraſe hotd : | 
Well, Uncle, conie we'll fall ro the Legaſies, | 
In the name of God; Amen. | 

Items, T bequeath ro my brother Flowerdale,three wy 
dred pounds, to Pay ſuch trivial debts as T owe in Loydoy, | 

Item, to my lon Mat Flowerdale, I bequeath two bail 
of falſe dice, V zdellicer, high men and low men, fullomes | 
ſtop cater trajes, and other bones of funion, : 

Flow, *Sbloud what doth he mean by this ? 

Hnc. Proceed , Couſin. 

Flow.Theſe precepts I leave him , let him borrow of his | 
For of his word no body will truſt him, (oath, 
Let him by no means marry an honeſt woman, Wh 
For the other will keep her ſelf, 

Let him ſteal as much as he can, that a ouilty conſcience] 
May bring him to his deſtinate repentance, | 
E think he means hanging, And this were his laſt will 
and Teſtament, the Devil ſtood laughing ar his beds 
feet white he made ir, *Sbloud, what doth he think to fop} 
off his poſterity with Paradoxes, 

Path. This hemade, fir, with his own hands, | 

Flow, I, well, nay come, good Uncle , let me havethis;. 
ten pound , Imagine you have loſt it, or rob'd of it, or 
miſreckon'd your ſelf ſo much: any way to make it come) 
eafily off, good Uncle. | | 
- Unc. Nota penny. 

Fath, Ifaith lend it him, fir,; T my ſelf have an c-! 
face in the Ciry worth twenty pound, all that I'le ingage 
for him, he ſaich it concerns him in a marriage, | 

Flow, I marry doth it, this is a fellow of ſome ſenſe, 
this : come, good Uncle, | 

#»c. Will you give your word for it, Keſter ? | 

Fath, T will, fir, willingly. | 

#nc, Well, couſin, come to me ſome hour hence, you 
ſhall have ir ready. 
Flow. Shall I not fail? 

Mnc. You ſhall nor, come or ſend. | 
Flow. Nay I'le come my ſelf. 

. Fath, By my troth, would I were your worſhips man. , 
Flow. What ? would'ſt thou ſerve ? | 

Fath. Very willingly, fir. | 

Flow, Why Tle tell thee what thou ſhalt do, thou; 
faiſt thou haſt twenty pound , go into Brerchin Lane ,. 
put thy ſelf into cloaths, thou ſhalt ride with me to) 
Crojdex Fayr. | 
Fath. I thank you, fir, I will attend you, | 

' Flow, Well, Uncle, you will not fail me an hour hence] 

M#nc, T will not, couſin. | 

Flow. What's thy name, Keſter ? Fath, 1, fir,” 

Flo, Well, provide thy ſelf: Uncle, farewzll cill anon. 

Ex:t Flowerdale. 

#nc. Brother, how do you like your ton ? 


Fath, Ifaith brother, like a mad unbridled colt, E 
; rl 
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For counſel (till is follies deadly foe. 
Fle ſerve his youth, for youth mwſt have his courſe, | 
For being reſtrain'd, it makes him ten times worſe : 


Lance. Sirrha Artichoak, ger you home before, 
Andas you proved your ſelf a calf in buying, 
7) 


| Arti. Yes forſooth, ſhall nor my fellow Daffdill go 


Lance. No, fir, no, I muſt have one to wait on me, 
Arti, Daff adill, farewell, good fellow Daffidill, 


He's grown a very fooliſh ſawcy fellow, 
Frar. Indeed-law, facher, he was ſo fince I had him : 


Wea, Bur what ſay you to me, Sir Lancelot ? 
| Las, O, about my daughters, well I will go forward, 


-|A wary fellow, marry full of wit, 


{For there's an old ſaying, -. . 


O ſhe's a ſtranger in her courſe of life, 
'She hath refuſed you, Mafter Feathercock, 
| ea, | by the Rood, Sir Laxcelor, thar ſhe hath, 
Bur had ſhe cri'd me , ſhe ſhould a found a man of me in- 
| Lan, Nay te not angry, fir, at her danial, (deed, 
She hach refus'd ſeaven of the worthipfullſt and wor- 
thieſt houſe-keepers this day in; Kent : 
Indeed ſhe will not marry I ſuppoſe, 
Wea, The more fool the, 
Lance, Whar is it folly to love Charity ? 
| Fea, No,miſtake me nor, Sir Lancelot, 
But *cis an. old proverb, and you know it well, 
That women dying maids, lead apes in hell. 
Lance. Thar's a fooliſh. proverb, and a falſe, 
Wea. By the maſs, I think icbe, and therefore letit go: 
Buc who ſhall marry with Miftris Frances > 
Fran, By my troth they are caiking of marrying me, 
. Lace, Peace, ler them talk: (liter, 
Fools may have leave to prattle as they walk, 
Daff. Senteſſes ſtill, ſweet Miftris, 
You have a wit, and it were your Allablaſter, - 
| Lace, Vfaich and thy tongue trips trench-more, | 
| . Lance. No of my Knight-hood, not a ſuter yet: 
Alas God help her, filly girle, a fool, a very fool: 
But there's the other black-brows a ſhrewd girie, 
She hath wit at will, and ſuters two or three: ,_ 
Sir eArthar Green-ſheld one, a gallant Knight, 
A valiant Souldier, bur his power tut poor. . 
(Then there's young Olzver, the Deves-ſhire lad, 


And rich by the Rood, but there's a third all aire, 


[Light as a feather , changing as the wind:youpg Flower-| 


Bar him your houſe. Th Ie, 
Lance, Fye, not ſo, he's of good parentage, 
Wea, By my faie and ſo he js, and a proper man, 


Wea. O he, fir, he's a deſperate dick indeed, (dale. 


U;asa Hawk, chat never [toop'd to lure : Be he rich, or be he poor, 

The on? mult be ramed with an iron bir, _ | Be he high, or be he low: 

The other muſt be warch'd, or ſtill ſhe is wild, Be he born in Barn or Hall, 

Such is my ſon, a while let him be ſo; 'Tis manners makes the man and all, 


His pride, his rjor, all that may be nam'd, Or witcht with an owle, I have haunted them, Inne after 

Time may recall, and all his madnefle cam'd. Inne, Booth after Booth, yer cannot find them ; ha, yon- 
Enter Sir Lancelot, Maſter Weathercock,, Daffidili, | der they are, that's ſhe, I hope co God *cis ſhe , nay I} 
eArtichoak,, Luce, and Franck, + know *cis ſhe now, for the treads her ſhooe a little awry. | 


Drive home your fellow calfes chat you have bought, before, 


'along with me. a word with you ? 


You may ſee, miftris, I am ſer up by the halves, I pray, fir, what may yonder Gentlewomen be? | 
| [Inſtead of waiting on you, I am ſent to drive home calves. 
Lance, ITfaith Frank, I muſt turn away this Daffid:4, | tality work. 


Before he was wiſe enowgh, for a fooliſh ſerving-man, | cock's daughter, 


Here's two of them, God fave them : bur the third, I would be loth to be ridelled, fir, 


ton proper enough, had he good qualities, I 


Lance. You are in the right, Maſter Feathercock, 
Enter Mounſreur Croet. 
.Croet, Soul, I chink I am; ſure croſſed, 


Lance, Where is this Inne 2 we are paſt it, Daffidull. 
Daff. Tae good figne 1s here, fir , bur the black gate is 


(rvet. Save you, fir, I pray may I borrow a piece of 


Daff. No pieces, fir. 
. Civ, Why then the whole, 


Daf. They may be Ladies, far, if che deſtinies and mor- 


Civ. What's her name, fic, | 
'Daff. Miſtris Frances Spurcock,, Sir Lancelot Spar- | 


Civ. Is ſhe a maid, fir ? 
DafF.. You may ask P{ats, and dame Proſerpine that 


Civ. Is ſhe married I mean, fir ? | | 
Daff. The Fates know not yet what ſhooe-maker . 

(hall make her wedding ſhooes, 

(wv. I pray where Inne you fir ? I would be very 

glad to beſtow the wine of that Genclewoman, 

DafF. Ar the George, hr, 

Civ. God ſave you, fir. 

Daff. 1 pray your name, fir? 

Civ. My name is Maſter C:vet, fr, 

Daff. A ſweet name, Goa be with you , good Maſter 

Cvet, Exit Civet. 

Lance. A, have we ſpi'd you ſtout S. George ? 

For all yqur dragon; you had beſt ſell's good wine : 

That needs no Ivy-buſh : well, we'll nor fit by ir, 

As you do on your horſe, this room ſhall ſerve : 

Drawer, let me have ſack for us old men : 

For theſe girls and knayes ſmall wines are beſt, 

A pinte of Sack, no more. 

Draw. A quart of Sack in the three Tuns, 

Lance. A pinte, draw bur a pinte, Daffid:ll, 

Call for wine tv make your ſelves d: ink. =Y 

Fran, And a cup of ſmall beer, & a cake,vood Daffidll. | 

| Emer young Flowerdale, 

Flow, How now, fie, fic in the open room , now good 
Sir Laxcelor , and my kind fricnd, worſhipfull Maſter | 
Weathercock, _ | | 
| Whart ar your pinte, a quart for ſhame, 

Lan, Nay Royſter, by your leave we will away. 

Flow, Come, give's ſome Muſick, we'll go dance, 
Be gone Sir Lancelot, what, and fair day roo? | 

Lan. *Twere fouly done, to dance within the fayr; 

Flow. Nay if you ſay ſo, faireſt of all faires, 
Then I'le not dance, a pox upon my Taylor, 

He hath ſpoyl'd me a peach-colour fatrin ſute, . 
Cur upon cloth of flyer, tur if ever the Raſcal ſerve me; 
| ſuch another trick, le. give him leave, ifauh, to put me ' 
in the calender of fools : and you, and you, Sir Lancelot; | 
and Maſter Weathercock, my gold-ſmith too on rather 


| 


{ 
4 


| 
| 


Wea. T marry, there's the point; Sir Lancelot ? - - * 


LL — 


fide, 1 beſpoke thee, Lxceza carkener of gold, and chought| 


2 thou; 


# 
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chou thouid*ft a had ir for a Fayring, and. the Rogue puts 
me in rerages for Orient Pearle: but thou ſhalt have ir 
by ſunday night, wench, 

Enter the Drawer. 

Draw. Sir, here is one that hath fent you a pottle © 
renniſh wine, brewed with Roſe-warer. 

Flow, To me > 

Draw. No, fir, to the Knight 3 and defires his more 
acquaintance, 

Lance. To me? what's he that proves ſo kind ? 

D, F. I haye a trick ro know his name, fir, | 
He hath a months mind here to Miſlris Frazces, his mme 
Is Maſter Crver. 

Laxce. Call him in, Daffdill, 

Flow. O, I know him, fir, he is a fool, 

Bur reaſonable rich, his father was one of theſe leaſe-mon= 

e*rs, theſe corn-mongers , theſe mony-mongers, but he 

never had the wit to be a whore-monger. 0 
Emer Maſter Civet. 

Las, 1 promiſe you, fir, you are at too much charge, 

Crv, The charge is ſmall charge, fir, | 
I thank God my father Icft me where withall, if it pleaſe 
you, fir, I have a great mind to this Gentlewoman here, 
in the way of marriage, 

Lar, 1thank you, fir : pleaſe you to come to Lewfore 
to my poor houſe, you ſhall be kindly welcome: I knew 
your father, hewasa wary husband : to pay here Drawer. 

Draw. A'l is paid, fir: this Gentleman hath paid all. 

Lance. Ifaith you do us wrong, 

But we ſhall live co make amends ere long : 
M:fter Flowerdale, is that your man ? 

Flow, Yes faith, a good old knave. 

Lance, Nay then T think you will turn wiſe, 
Now you take juch a ſervants 
Come, you'll ride with us to Lewſome, kt's away, 

'Tis ſcarce two hours to the end of day. Exennt, 
Enter Sir Arthur Green. ſhood, Oliver, Lieg- 
tenant and Souldiers, 

Arth. Lieutenant. !cad your Souldiers to the ſhips, 

There let them have their coats, ar their arrival 


| 


They ſhe!l have pay : farewell, look to your charge. 


ſpeak with our friends. 


thick you cannot take your leave of your yreens. 

Arth. Fellow no more, Licutenant lead them off. 
Sol, Well, if I haye not my pay and my cloaths, 

Fle yenturea running away, though I hang for't, 

Arth, Away firrha, charme your rongue. 

Exeunt Sonldiers, 
Ols, Bin you a preſſer, fir? | | 
Avrth. 1 am a commander, fir, under the King. 

Ol:. Sfoot man, and you be nere zutch a commander 
Shud a ſpoke with my vreens before I chid agone, ſoſhud. 
Arth, Content your ſelf man , my authority will 
Rretch to preſſe ſo good a man as you. TE, 
Oli. Preſſe me ? I devy , preffe ſcoundrels, and thy 
meffels : preſſe me, chee ſcorns thee ifaith : For feeft thee, 
here's a worſhipfull knight knows, cham nor tobe preſ- 
ſed by thee. 


old Flowerdale, Luce, Frank, _. 
LanSir Arthar welcome to Lewſome,welconte by my 
What's the matter man, why are you vext? (trorh, 
Oli, Why man he would preſfc me. | 
Lan. 


Mm . 


# 


Enter Sir Lancelot Weathercock,, young Flowerdate, 
Z | T hate a light a loye, 25 T imte death. 


| 


Wea. 1 that he is, Sir Archer, he hath the nobles, © 
The golden ruddocks he. | F31 

Ar. The ficter for the warrs : and were he not in fa. } 
With your worſhips, he ſhould fee, (your | 
That I have power to preſſe ſo good as he. 

Olz. Chill tand to the rriall, ſo chill, 

| Flow, I marry ſhall he, prefſe-cloath and karkie, 
White pot and drowſen brech: tut, tut, he cannox, 
| Oli, Well, fir,theugh you ſee vlouten cloth and karſe 
chee a zeen zutch a karfie coat wear out the town fick F 
zilken Jacket, asthick a one you wear. 

Flow, Well fed vlitan vlattan, 

Oli, A and well ſed cocknell, and boe-bell too : whar 
_ think cham ayeard of thy zilken coat, no fer yere 
tnee, 

Lance, Nay come no more, be all lovers and friends 

Wea, I *tis beſt ſo, good Maſter Olrver, Es 

Flow, Is your name Mafter Oliver I pray you ? 4 

Oly. What tit and be tit, and grieve you, | 

Flow, No but I'd gladly know if a man might nor 
have a fooliſh plot out of Maſter Oliver to work upon, 

Ol:. Work thy plots upon me, ſtand a fide, work thy 
fooliſh plots upon me, chill ſo uſe thee, thou wert neyer ſp 
uſed fince thy dam bound thy head, work upon me ? 

Flow, Let him come, let hjm come. 

Oli. Zyrrha , zyrrha, if it were not for ſhame, chee| 
would a giyen thee 2utch a whifter poop under the ear, 
Chee would have made thee a yanged another at my feet : 
ſtand a fide let me looſe,cham all of a ylaming fire-brand; 
Rand afide. 

Flow, We<ll I forbear you for your friends fake. 

Ot. A vis for all my vreens, do'ft thou cell me of my 
vreens ? | 

Lan No more,g>od maſter Olryer,no more,Sir Arthur, 


- 


gallant Knight , a worthy Souldter , andan honeſtman :} 


Sol. I, we are now ſentaway , and cannot fo mach as tut honefty 
| in a Chain of Gold, keeps a ſmall train of ſeryants : hath} 


. Oli, No man what ere you uſed a zurch a faſhion, few friends: and for this wilde oats here , young Flower- 


| were better make a hundred new, then thee a thrifty and 


And maiden , here in the fight of all your ſuters , every: 
man of worth, Ile tell you whom I faineft would preferre 

£0 the hard bargain of your marriage bed : ſhall be plain; 
among you Gentlemen ? | 


Arth, I, fir, *cis beſt. 
Laxce. Then, fir, firſt to you, I do confeſſe youa moſt 


maintainsa Frexch-hood, goes very ſeldome 


date, 1 will not judge, God can work myracles, bur he 


an honeſt one, : 
Wea, Bdieve me he hath hit you there, he 
ed you to the quick, that he hath, | 
Flow, Woodcock a my fide 5 why, Maſter Teather- 
cock , you know I am honeſt, howſoever triffes, | 
Fea, Now by my troth, I know no otherwiſe, 
O, your old mother was a dame indeed : | 
Heaven hath her ſoul, and my wives tooI ruſt: 
And your good father, honeſt Gentieman, 
| He is gone a journey as I hear, far hence. 
Flow, I God be praifed; he is far enovgh, 
He is gone a pilgrimage to Paradiſe. 
And tefe me to cut a caper againſt care, 
Lace look on me that am as light aire. 
Lece, Tfaith I like not ſhadows, bubbles, broth, © ! 


| 
' 
hath touch- ! 


ee EE OE” 


- —  -- => 
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Lance. Girle, hold rhee there: look: on this Dev2n- 


"; ar, fair, and fovely, both in 
e, Sir Arthur, preſshim ? he isa man of rec- Oli, Well, fir, cham as the Lord hath made me, 


fbire ad: - be 7 8 
purſe and perſon. : | 


You 
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+f - Luce, Yourman is ſomething fawcie. 


| Laxce. Come Genrlenien, if ocher ſurers come, 
1 My fooliſh daughter will be firred ro9: 
{But Delia my taint, no man dare move, 


caunnrrr 
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[You know ine well ivin , ch2 have thiee-ſeore. pack of { 
larfay, and Blackem hall, and chief credir befide, and 
-my forrumes may bc fo good as In vrkers, 20 it may, 1 
; Leace. *Tisyou I fore, wharſorver others ſay? 
| Arth., Thanks faireſt. 
| Flow, What worid ſt chon have me Quarret with him?! 
Len. Yer Gentleman, kowlſoever Ipreferre this De. 
| won-(bire (acer. 
Fle enforce no love, my daughter ſhall have liberty to 
choofe whom ſhe likes veſt : _— tove-ſute procced. 
Nor all of you, tur onely one naft ſpeed. | 
wes, Youtave tfaid well : indeed right well. 

Enter Arrtichoak, 
Arti. Miftris, here's one would fpeak with you , my 
fellow Daff4il/ rarh him in the ſeller already , he knows 
him, he mer him {© Cropdox fair, 
Lace, O, I remember, a lirtte man, 
Arn. 1a very little wan, 
| Lence. And yet a proper man, 
Arti, A very proper, very little man, 
Lexce. His name 1s Mounfieur Crver. 
Arts, The ſame, fir. 


Eountet at all but young Flewerdale and Oliver, 
and old Flewerdalr. 

Flow. Hark you, fir, a word. 

Olz, What ha an you ſay ro me now? 


} Flow, What if ſhould come more ? I am fairly dreft.] 


Where we'll ſer down Land, char we neyer ſaw 
{Sir Lancelot ſhall intreat youtake his daughter : 


{ And make Sir Lexeelery daughter heir of all : 
| And make him ſwear never to\kow the Will 


|Nor fland to. 
What will enſue, that ſhall you quickly ſee. 


þ nes. horfe I'rro © 


Flow. Ye ſhall hear from me, and that very ſhortly. | 
Ol:. Is that all, yare thee well,chee vere thee not a vig. 
Exit Oliver. 


Fath, I do not mean that you ſhall meer with —_—_ | 
Bur preſently we'll go and draw a Will : 


And we witt have ic of ſo large a ſumy 
This being formed, giveit Maſter Heathercock, 


Fo any one, untill thax you be dead. 

This done, the fooliſh changling Weatharceck,, 
Will ſtraight difcourſe unto Sit Lancele, 

The forme and tenor of your Teſtament, 


of it be ml'd by me : 


Flew, Come let's about it; if thata Will, ſweet Ki it, 
Canger the Wench, I ſhatl renown thy yur, 
| Exeuds , 


$4 4% _—_ 


Enter Daffdill. 
DafF. MifQtris, till froward? 
No kind looks umo your Daffþdul, now by the gods, 


"Def There is your hand, but this ſhall go with we: | | 
My heart is thine; this is ny tne loves fee. 
Lice, Yie have your'coat {tript o' re your eats ferthis | 
You ſawcy raſcall. | 
Enter Lancelot aud: Weathercock, 

Lance, How now maid, what is the news with.you 2 > 
Exit Lace, 
Lance, Go toogfitrha, I'le talk with you ANON; , » 
Daof. Sir,.1 ama man to be talked withalls ...:..\ 


i I Know my |trengrh, then no morethen ſo. 


Fath. Do tar ſay he thall hear from you. E: 


{ In chemean time, take heed of cutting Flowerdale, 


| My daughter Zzves braceler, I 


{ withall her Bracelet on your arme; off with it: and wich 


| This 15a Setvingmans reward, what care I, 


j how to love, 
{| What man offends me, that my ſword ſhall right : 


| chere be ſome thar bares a Souldicrs forme, that ſweats by 
- {from houſe to houſe, crying God payes «2nd. 


| Yer God knows very ſeldome ſaw che War : 
| Your Ale-houſes ſometimes; for all a-like 

| Their mirth 
'| Their drink-js Eleary bur their conceics are mud, 
\- Lace. Awayyou.fodlith knave,ketwy hand go. ||. 
| Whoſe deſperate lives doth bring them tieneleſſe oravee. | 
| If1 may chooſe, I'le be a Souldiers wife. 


| Yau thall-be married with all peed we.mays+.. 
_ One day ſhall ſerye for F rANEas and for Luce, 


JE ——_ — Oo —_— 


wa, A byrl the —_— good Sir Lords, I faw him! 
the orher day hold up the Bucklers, like an renter, 
Ifaith God-a-mercy Lad, I like thee well, j 
Lan l,i,like him well,go lirrha,ferch mea cupvf wine, | 
That ere I part with Maſter #/eatbercock,, | 
We may drink down our farewell in French wine. | 
ea, I thank you, fir, I thank you, friendly Knight, ' 
[le comeand vifit you, by the mouſe-foot Iwill: 


He is a deſperate dick I warrant you, 
Lenee, He is, he is: fill Deffdil, fill me ſome das; 
Ha,what vars he on his arme ? 


*ris the ſame: 
| Ha to you Maſter #eathercoch, 

tea, I thank you, fir : Here Dafpdilt, an honeſt fel- 
low and a tall thou art : well: I'le take my leave, good 


| night, and hope to have you and all your daughtersar m 
{ poor houſe, in good ſooth I muſt; 


Lace, Thanks Maſter Weatherceck,, I (hall be bold 
to trouble you be ſure, | 

rea. And welcome , heartily farewell, ©x:t weath 

Lance, Sirrha , I ſaw my daughters wrong , and 


it my livery roo: hayel care to ſee my daughter matched 
with men of Worſhip , and are you grown i ſo bold? 20, 
firrha, from my houle, or I'le whip you hence. 

Daff. Ple not be whipr, fir, there's your Livery, 


1! _ means to truſt to: I ſebra ſeryice 1. 
Exiu Dafpdill. 
" Exiee. 1a louſy knave, bug] mult let him go, 
Our ſeryancs muſt be caught, whar they ſhould know. 
Enter Sw Arthur and Lace. | 
Luce. Sir, as I am 2 maid, I doaffe& you above any 
Surer thatT have , although that Souldiers ſcarce know 


Arth. 1 am a Souldier, and a Gentleman, 
Kriows what belongsto Wer, what to a Lady: 


W hat woman loyes me, Iam her faithfull Knight, 
Lmce. I neither doubt your valour, nor your love, but 


him they never think upon, goes ſwaggering up and down 


Arth. Tfaich, Ll I'le deſery you ſuch a man, 
Of them there be many which you have ſpoke of, | 
That bare the name and ſhape of Souldiers, 


Thar hant your Taverns, and your ordinaries, | 


Touphaldtht bmti(h hurtior- of their minds, 
Being marked down. for the bondmen of deſpair : 
begins.in wine, bur ends in bloud, | 


Lace. Yer theſe aze great Gentlemen Souldiers, 
| eArth, No they are wretched laves, 
Luce. Both far yaur ſelf;and for your forme: of life; | 


| Enter. Sir Larieelat 8d Oliver. | 
Oh. And tyt truſt to ir, ſo then. | 
. Lance: Aſſure your ſelf; 


Oli. Why che wood vain know the time, for provi- 
ding g Weeding Ts , 


. Lance _ 


wn —— 
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| his hands full. 


} 


| 


| Ile make him fly the Land, oruſe him worſe, 


| AndPle attach you firſt, nextclap him up-:-- 
| Or haye bim bound unto his y 

| ſcoundrel, no chy 
f And that you'll ſhortly finde. 


if O15, Now chye yor you# ©». <1 


| 
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* Lance, . Why no more buc chis, firlt ger your aſſurance 
'made touching my daughters Joynter , that ditpatched, 
we will in cwo dajes make proviſion, | 
O!.Why man,chil have the writings made by-romorrow, 
Lazce, To morrow be it then, let's meet at the Kings 
head in Fiſh-ftreer, 
Oli. No, fieman,no,let's meet at the Roſe at T emple- 
That will be nearer your Counſellor and mine. (Bar, 
Laxce, At the Roſe be it then, the hour nine, 
He that comes laſt, forfeirsa pinte of wine. | 
Oli, A pinte isno payment, let it be a whole quart, or 
> _. Enter Artichoak, (nothing. 
Arti, Maſter, here is a man would ſpeak with Ma- | 
ſer Oliver, he comes from young Maſter Flowerdale. 
Oli. Why chill fpeak with him, chill ſpeak w:th him, 
Lance. Nay, ſon Oliver, Te ſurely ſec, 
'Whar young F/owerdale hath ſent to you. 
I pray God it be no quarrel, | 
Oli. Why man, if he quarrel with me, chill give him 


/ 


Fath, God ſaye you, good Sir Lancelot, 

Lance, Welcome honeſtfriend. 

Exter old Flowerdale. 

Fath, Toyou and yours my Maſter wiſheth health, 

' But unto you ,fir;chis, and this he ſends: 

There is the length, fir, of his Rapier, 

And in that paper ſhal! you know his mind, ; 
Oli. Here, chill meer him my friend, chill meet him, 
Lance. Mect him, you ſhall not meecthe Rufhin, he, 

Oli. And 1 do not meet him, chillgive you leave to call 

Me Cut, where is't, firrhs> where is't” where 15't? 
Fath, The Letter ſhows both time and. place, 

And if you be a man, then keep your word. 

Lan. Sir, he ſhall not keep his word, he ſhallnot meer, 
Fath. Why lethim chooſe, he'll be the better known 
For a baſe raſcal, and reputed ſo, 3 

Ol. Zirrha, zirrha : and *rwerenot an old fellow,and 
ſent after an arrant, chid give thee ſomething , bur chud 
be no mony : Bur hold thee, for I ſee thou art ſomewhat 
teſtorn,hold hee, there's vorty ſhillings, bring thy Maſter, 

a yeeld ," chil give the yorty more , look thou bring him, 

chili mall him tell him, chil mar his dancing trefſels, chil 

uſe him, he was nereſo uſed fince his dam bound his head, 
chil make him for capering any more chy yor thee, 

Fath., You ſeem a man, ſtout and reſolute, - 

And I will ſo report, what ere-befall. 
Lance, And fall our ill, affure thy Maſter this, 


* 


Fath. My Maſter, fir, deſeryes not this of 
And that you*llſhortly finde; | 


you 


Lan, Thy Maſter is an'unthrift, you a knave, 
bebayiour.. 

Oli. IT wood you'were a ſprite if you do him any harm 
for this: Andyou do, chil fre ſee you, nor any of yours, 
while chil have eyes open; what do you think, chil, be 
abaftelled' up and down the town for a meflel, and a 

bor you ::zirrha chil come, zay no more, 
chil come tell him. ©. EP Wet | 
Fath, Well, fir,my Maſter deſeryes 


UJ Tyr 


not this of you, 
- Exit. | 
Oli, No matter, he's an unthrift, I defichim; - 
Lan. No, gentle ſons levme know the place. - ' 
- i Lan, Let me ſee the Note. - - — 
trick, 


: 


O/:, Nay, chil watch you for zutch a 


{you ſtand in need of a good fellow, O for chat Daffidill, 


|*e at London ere the break of day : watch near the lod- 
91ng of the Devox ſhire Youth, bur be unſeen : and as he 


As he goes in the ſtreet ? 


+ :{ But if you will beruPdb 


| Lance. Ha; whar'4s: 
| one, good youth, to fee. h 


| he loves ſo dear, Executors of all. hjs wealth. 


Bur if chee meer him, zo, if not, zo: chil make himkngy | 
me, or chil know why I ſhall nor, chil yare the wole, 

Lan, What will you then neglect my dauyhters loye> 
Venture your ſtate and hers, for a looſe braw] > 

Ol:, Why man, chil nor kill him, marry chil yeze him 
too, and again; and zo God be with you yather, . 
W hat man we ſhall meer to morrow, 

Lan,Who would have thought he had bin fo d 
Come forth my honeſt ſervant Artichoak, 

| E nter Artichoak, 

Arti, Now , what's the marter ? ſome brawl toward , 
[ warrant you. | 

Las, Go get me thy ſword bright ſcowred, thy. buckler 
mended , Ofor that knave, that villain Daffidill would 
have done good ſervice. Bur to thee. 

Arti, 1, this is the tricks of all you Gentlemen, when 


| 
| 


Ext, 
cſperate, 


O where is he ? bur if you be angry, and it be butitor the 
wagoing ofa ſtraw, then our a doors with the knave,urn 
che coat over his ears, This is the humour of you all. 

Lan, O for that knave, that luſty Daffid:ll. 

Arti, Why there *cis now : our years waves and our- 
vails will (carce pay for broken ſwords and bucklers that 
we uſe in our quarrels, Bur Ple not fight if Daff6dill* 
be a tother ſide, thar's flat, ; 

Lax, 'Tisno ſuch matter man, ger weapons ready,and 


; 


goes out , as he will 
doubr. | 
Arti, What, would you have me draw upon him, 


go out, andthat yery carly withour 


Lance, Not fora world man, into the fields. =] 
For. to the field he gocs, there to meet the deſperate 
Flowerdate: 
Take thou the part of O/rver my ſon, for he ſhall be my 
And marry Lxce : Do'ſt underſtand me, krave? . (ſon, 

Arti, I, fir, I dounderftand you,but my young Miftris| 
might be better provided in matching with my fellow 

Lad. No more; Daffidill is a knave. (Daffdill. 
That Daffidilt is a. molt notorious knaye, Ext. 

Enter Weathercock. ; bir 
Maſter Weathercoeck,, you come in happy time , The de- 
ſperate Flowerdale 'hath writ a Challenge : And who 
chink you mult anſwer it , but the Devor-ſhire mangimy} 
ſon-Olrver, 551th te | 

Wea, Marry Iam ſorry for it, good Sir Laxcelor, - 

| y me, well ſtay the fury, 
' Lance, Ashow't pray ? | 0 Hee 

Wea, Marry Vle tell you, 
dale the red lipped Luce, 

Lax, Ile rather follow her unto her grave, 

ea, I, Sir Laxcelot, 1 would have chought ſo coo, but 
you "and F have been deceived in him, come read chis 
Will, or Deed , 'or what you call it, I know -niot : Come, | 
come, your Spe&taclesEipray. Pre! opt: a Q--| 

Lan, Nay, I thank God, I ſee yery well; © + vi 
- yrea,: Marry God blefſe your eyes, mine hath bin'dim 
4lmoſt this thirty years. | \ DEER, DIS. i 
this ? whar-iS:this-7” 

Fea, Nay there istruc loye indeed ;; he gaye tt.te me 
t this: yery morny/and bad me keep 1t:;unſcen from any} 
ow men may. be deceived..." 

Lan, Paſfion/6f.me:, what a'wrerch am [I to hats this 


loving youth , he hath made me, togethet with! my Luce} 


; 


| 


by promiſing young F lowers 


\ 


= 


wea, All, | 
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: Debts and accounts are thirty thouſand pound, 


| Apparel you yourſelf like to your father : 


| The London Prodigal. = 
| Wea, All, all,good man, he hath given you all | Thinking of litcle that they leave behind : W's 


| . Las.Three ſhips now in the Straits,& homemard bound, 
Two Lordſhips of two hundred pound a year : 
' The one in Wales, the other in Gloſter-ſhire : 


Plate, Money, Jewels, ſixteen thouſand more, 

'Two houſen furniſhed well in Cole-marn ſtreet : 

' Beſide whatſoever his Uncle leaves to him, 

Bring of great demeans and wealth at Peckham. ; 
ea. How like you this good Knight? how like you this? 

© Lar.T have done him wrong, butnow T'le make amends, 

The Devon-ſhire man ſhall whiſtle for a wife, 

He marry Luce, Luce ſhall be Flowerdale's, 


that lovely Lad, 

Lance, We'll ride to Londoy, or it ſhall not need, 
We'll croffe to Dedford-ſtrand, and take a boat : 
Where be theſe knaves > what 4rrichoak,, whar Fop ? 

Enter Artichoak, 

Ar. Here be the very knaves, but not the merry knaves. 

Lan. Heretake my Cloak,I'le have a walk to Dedford. 

Arti. Sir, we have be been ſcouring of our Swords 
and Bucklers for your defence, SEES 

Lance. Defence me no defence, ler your ſwords ruſt, 
I'le hayz no fighting : I, let blows alone , bid Delia fee 
all chings bein readineſſe againſt che wedding, we'll haye 
two at once, and that will ſave charges, Maſter Feather- 
cock, Arti, Well we will do it fir, Exennt,, 
a” Enter Croet, Frank , and Delia, © 

Cru, By my troth this is good luck, I thank God for 
this. In good ſooth I have even. my hearts defire : fiſter 
Delia, now I may boldly call you ſo, for your father hath 
frank and freely given me his daughter Franck, | 

Fran, I by my troth, Tom, thou haſt my good will too, 


might never ſtir, for one his name was T os, | | 

Delia. Why, fiſter, now you have your wiſh, 

Cv. You ſay very true,filter Delia, and I prethee call 
me nothing but Tom : and Ple call thee ſweet heart,, and | 
Frank: will it not do well fiſter Delia? | 
Delia. Ir will do very well with both of you. -' 
Fran, But Tom, muſt I go as I do now when I am 
married ? -o 
Civ. No Franck, , Vie have thee go like a Citizen 
In a garded gown, and a French-hood. 

Fran, By wy troth that wilt be excellent indeed. 
Delia, Brother, maintain your wife to your eſtate, 


And let her go like to your ancient mother, 
He ſparing got his wealth, left it ro you, 
Brother take heed of pride, ſome bids thrift adieu, 
Civ, So as my father and my mother went , that's a 
jeſt indeed , why ſhe went in a fringed gown, a fingle 
Ruffe, and a whire Cap. 
And my father ina mocado coat, a pair of red Sattin 
Sleeves, and a Canvis back. - | 
Del. And yet his wealth was all as much as yours. 
Civ. My eRate, my eftare, I thank God,is forty pound 
a year in good leaſes and tenements, befides twenty mark 
2 year at Cuckolds-haven , and that comes to us all by 
inheritanc . 
Delia, That may indeed, *rtis very fitly plied, 
I know not how it comes, but ſo ir falls our 
That thoſe whoſe Fathers have died wondrous rich, 


wea, Why thar is friendly ſaid, ler's ride to London | 
and prevent thei match , by promifing your daughter to |. 


for I thank God I longed for a husband, and wouldTI |: 


For them they hope, will be of their like minde. 

But falls out contrary, forty years ſparing 

Is ſcarce three ſeaven years ſpending, nevercaring 

What will enſue, when all their coyn is gene, 

[And all to late, then Thrift is thought upon : | | 
Off have I heard, that Prideand Riot kiR, 

And then repentance cryes, for hadTI wiſt. 

; Civ, Youſay well, fiſter Delia, you ſay well: but 1 | 
mean to live within my bounds : for look you, I have ſet 
down my reft thus far, but to maintain my wife in her! 
French Hood,and her Coach, keep a couple of Geldings, 
and a brace of Gray-hounds, and this is all 'le do. |} 

Del. And yow'H do this with forty pound a year ? 

Czv, I, anda better penny, ſiſter, [ 

Fran. Sifter, you forget that at Cuckolds-Hayen, | 

Crver, By my troth welt remembred, Fraxk , | 
Fle give thee that to buy thee pinns. 

Del:a, Keep you the reſt for points, alas the day, | 
Fools ſhall have wealth, though all the world ſay nay : | 
Come, brother, will you in, dinner ſtaies for us. | 

Ezv, I, good fifter, wicthall my heart. | 

Fran, I by my troth, Toms,for I have a good ftomack.| 

C:v, And I the like, ſweet Frank, no fiſter | 
Do not think T'le: go beyond my bounds, 

Delia, God grant you may not. Exennt, 

\ Enter young Fl1werdale and his Father, with 
| foyles in their hazds. 

Flow, Sirrha Kt , tarry thou there, I have ſpied Sir 
Lawcelet;and old Weathercock coming this way, they are 
hard at hand, I wif by no means be ſpoken withall. 

Fath, T'le warrant you, go get you in. 

Enter Lancelot and Weathercock, 

Lan, Now, my honeſt friend, thou doft belong to Mr- 

Fath. I do, fir. (Flowerdale ? 

Lance, Is he within, my good fellow ? 


Lan, Tprethze if he be within , let me ſpeak with him, 
Fath, Sir, to tell you true, my Mafter is within , buc 
indeed would not be ſpoke withall : there be ſome termes 


mit any conference till he hath ſhook themoff, 
Lance, I prithee tell him his very good friend Sir 
Lancelot Spurcock,, intreats to ſpeak with him, 
Fath. By my troth, fir, if you come to rake up the 
matter between my Maſter and the Devor-ſhire man,you 
do but beguile your hopes, and looſe your labour, 
Lan, Honeſt friend, I have not any ſuchthing to him, 
I cometo ſpeak with him abour other matcers, 
Fath, For my Maſter,fir, hath ſet down. his reiolution, 


different nature to him, and I prithee 19 tell him, 

Fath. For howſoever the Denon-ſhire man is, my Ma- 
Mind is bloudy: that's a round O, (ers 
And therefore, fir, increaties is but vain : 


Fath. I will then ſo ſignifie to him, Exit Father. 
Lance, A fſirrha, I ſce this matter is hotly carried, 
But Ile labour to difiwade him from ir, 
E mter Flowerdale, 
Good morrow Matter Flowerdale., 


By my troth, Gentlemen, I have been a reading oyer 


Fath, No, fir, he is not within. | 


that ſtands upon his reputation, therefore he will not ad. } 


| 


Either to redeem his honor,*or kave his life behind him, | 
Lance, My friend, I do not know any-quarrel,touth- | 
ing thy Maſter or any other perſon, my bufineffe is of a | 


Lar.1 have no fuch thing to him,[ tell thee or ce again; | 


Flow, Good morrow , good Sir Lancelot, good mor- | 
| row, Maſter Weathercock, Wis 14. >| 


And took no pleaſure but to gather wealth, 


þ 
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Nrck Machkiel;t'hnd him 

; Good to be' known, not to be followed : 

| A pcftilent humane fellow, I have made 

| Certain-anatations of him ſuch as they be : 
' And how js't,Sir Laxcelot? ha ? how is'c? 
| A nad world, men cannot live quiet in it. 

Lan. Maſter Flowerdale,] do underſtand thete is ſome 
Between the Deven-ſhire man and you. (Jar 

Fath. They, ſir ?. they are good fiicnds as can be. 

Flo. Who Mafter Olrver & 1?as good fricndsas can be. 

La.ltisa kind of ſafety in you to deny ir, & a generous 
Silence, which too tew ate indued withall : Bur, fir, ſuch 
A-th'ng | hear, and I could with it otherwiſe. 

Flow, No liich things Sir Lazcelot, a my reputation, 
As I ami an honeſt man, 

Lance,” Now I do believe you then, if ybu do 
Ingage your reputation there is none. 

Flow, Nay 1 do not ingage my reputation there is not, 
You ſhall nor bind me to any condition of hardnefle : 
Bnt if there be any thing between us, then there is, 

If there be nor, then there is not: be,or be nor, all is one, 

Lance, I do perceive by this, that there is ſomething 
between you, and I am very ſorry forit, 

Flow, You may be deceived, Sir Laxcelot, the Italian 
Hath a pretty ſaying, Queſts? I have forgot ittoo, 

; Tis our of my head, but in my tranſlation Wu 
Ifr hold thrs,thou haſta friend,keep him;l£ a foe trip him, 

Lan, Come,I do ſce by this there is fomewhart between 
And before God 1 could wiſh it otherwite, (you, 

Flew, Well what is between us, can hardly be altered: 
Sir Laxcelot,1 am to ride forth to morrow, ' , * --* 
That way which I muſt ride, no man muſt deny \ 
Me the Sun, I would not by any particular man, 

Be denied common ani general paſſage, If any one 
Saith Flowerdale, thou paſleſt not this way : 

My anſwer 1s, F muſt either on or returns 

Bur return 1s not my word, I muſt on? 

IfIT cannot, then make my way, nature | 
Hatch d-ne the laſt for me, and there's the fine. | 

Lan. Mr Flowerdale, every man hath one tongue, 
And two ears, nature in her buildings a 
Is a moſt curious work-maſter. oy 
Flow, Thiat is as much to ſay, a man ſhould hear more 
Then he ſhould ſpeak. 

'  'Lan, Yeuſay-true, and indeed I have heard more, 
Then at this time I-will ſpeak. 


Lan, Slariders are more common then troths Maſter 
But proof is the-rule for both. (Flowerdale: 
Flow, You'ſay true, what do you call him 

Hath it there in: his third canton ? 

Las, I have heard you have bin wild: 1 have beliey'dit. 
; "Flow. *Twas fit, *twas neceſlary. 

i Lance, Butl haveſeen ſomewhat of late in you, 
[That hath confirmed in me an opinion of 

'Goodneſle toward you. 

|! - Flow, Ifaith fir, I am ſuge I neyerdid you harme: 
'Some good I have done, cither to you or yours, | 
T-am ſure you know not, neither is it my will you fhould. 
Lance. I, your will, fir. 

Flow. I my will, fir: *sfoot do you know ovght of my | 
Begod and you do, fir, I am abuſed, * (will, 
Lan, Go Mr. Flowerdale, whatl know I know : 
And know you thus much out of my knowledge, 

ThatI truly love _ For my daughter, 


5 


fcton, either now or never, 


{Iris herggld awſt bring my pleaſures in, | 


| Elfe would I ſwear, he neyer was my ſon, 


.| Even grown &-Maſter in the School of Vice, 


| For all the day he humours up and down, 


Flow, You ſay well, . For one groat ready down, he'll pay 3 ſhilling, 


Then a brawl, all quirks of reputation ſcr aſide, go with | 
me preſently : And where you ſhould fizht a bloudy bat-| 
tle, you ſhall be married coa lovely Lady. - ; 
Flow, Nay but, Sir Lancelot ? 
Lan, If you willnot imbrace my offer, yet affure your 
ſelf thus much,I will have order to hinder your encounter 
Flow, Nay bur hear me, Sir Lancelot, £ 
Lance, Nay ſtand not you upon imputacive honor, | 
'Tis meerly unfound, unprofitable, and idle: "I 
Inferences you: buſineſic is ro wedde my daughter, there. 
tore give me your pteiznt word to do ir, I'le go and Pro- 
provide the maid, therefore give me your piclent reſoly. 


Flaw, Wull you ſo purmetoir ? | 
Lace.la fore Giod,either take me now,or take me neyer 
Elſe what I thought ſhould be our macch,thalt be our part- 
So fare you well for ever. | | (ing 
Flow, Stay : fall our, what may fall, my Jove *Y 
Is above all : I will come. 
Lance, I expe& you, and ſo fare you well. 

n Exit Sir Lancelot. 
Fath, Now,fir, how ſhall we do for wedding apparel 
Flow, By the Maſs that's crue : now help Kc, 

The marriage ended, we'll make amends for all, . 

Fath, Well, no more, prepare you for your Bride, l 

We willnot want for cioaths, what ſo cre beride. | 
Flow,And thou ſhalt ſee,when oncel haye my Dower, 

In minhawe'll ſpend, ah ITE +. 

Pay Ax5 a merry hour : 

As for this wench, I not zegarda pin, 


Fath. Is' poſfivle, be hath his ſecond living, | 
Forſaking God, himſelf to the devil giving : 
But that I knew-his mother firine and chaſt, 
My hegrt would ſay, my head ſhe had diſgrac'c: 


But her fair mind, ſo foul a deed did (hun, 


: ES Enter {ncle, 
Hac, How now, brother, how do you find your ſon ? 
Fath, O brother, heedlcſſe as a livertine, | 


One that doth nothing, bur invent deceit : 


How he the nexr day might deceive his fitend, 
He thinks of nothing bur the preſent time ; 


But then the leader muſt needs ttay for it. 
When I was young, I had the ſcope of youth, ; 
Both wiid, and wanton, carelefſe and deſperare : 

But ſuch mad «ſtrains, as he's poſſeſt withall, 

I chought it wonder for to dream upon, 

finc. I told you ſo, but you would not believe ic, 
Fath. Well T have found. it,but one thing comforts me 
Brother, to morrow he's to be married TI 

To beauteous Luce, Sir Lancelot Sparcecks daughter, 
Unc. Is polliole > | 

Fath, *Tis true, and thus I mean to cutb him, | 
This day, brother, I will you ſhall arreſt him : 

[f any thing will tame him, ic muſt be thar, 

For he 15 rank in miſchief, chained co a life, 

That will increaſe his ſhame, and kill his Wife, | 
K#nc., What arreſt him on his wedding day ? + Þ 
That were unchriſtian, and an unhumane parc : 
How many couple even for that yery day, 


'® 


1 


She's yours. And if you like a marriage better | 


k 
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Hath purchaſt ſeven years ſorrow afcerward ? Wo 
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| Forbear, him then to day, doit t9 mortow, Lante, Nay,ve not angry, fir, the fault'is in me, 


d this day minote'nothis joy with ſorrow, 1T have done all the wrong:, kept him from coming to aol 
CS: Brother, Ile have 7 5 os this very day, field to you, as T might, fir, four? F'ama Juſtice, _ fworn | 
And in the view of all, as h: comesffom Church: ro keep the peace, FOB. | | 

1 Do but obſerve the courſe char he will take, | mea, I marry ishe, fir, a'very Jiſtice, and ſworn to | 
Upon my life he will forſwear the debt : . | keep the peace, you muſt not diftur>the weddings. 
And for we'll haye the fum ſhall nor'be ſlight, Lan, Nay, never frown nor ſtorm, fir, if youdo, | 
Say chat he owes you neer three thouſand pound :* * | Ule havean order taken for you. | 

| [Good brother let it be done immediately, | Oli. Well, well, chill be quier. 

#»c. Well, fecing you will have it ſo, £2 yea M.Flowerdale, Sit Laxcelot,look you who here is? |} 
Brother 1'le do'r, and ſtraight provide'the Sheriff, + M, Flowerdale. | 

Fath. So brother, by this means ſhall we perceive Lance. M. Flowerdale,welcome with alt my heart. |} 

{What Sir Laxcelot imthis pinch will do : Ga Flow, Uncle, this is ſhe ifaith : Maſter Under-theriff | 
And how his wife doth Rtand afﬀe&ed to him, © Arreſt me ? at whoſe ſnte } draw Kir, © -- | 
[Her love will then be tried to the urtermoſt : Unc, Ar my ſure, fir, Rs t 
And all the reſt of them. Brother, what I will do, . Lan, Why what's the matter, M, Flowerdale > 
Shall harm him nixch, and much ayail him too. Exit, | M#nc, This'is themarter, fir, thisunrheifr here, ; 


| Ot. Cham aſhured thick be the place,thar the ſcoundrel | Hath cozened you, and hath had of me, © ©. 
Appointed to meet mezif a come, zo: if a come not, z9, | In ſeveral ſums three thouſand pound. *_* *_ | 


And che war aviſe, he would make a Coyftrelan us, | Flow, Why, Uncle, Uncle. gat. 

Ched veſe him, and che vang him in hand, che would. Y'nc, Couſin, Couſin, you have Uncled me 'þ 

Hoyſt him, and give it him too and again, zo chud: = | And if you benor ſtaid, you'll prove | 

Who bin a there, Sir Arthwr, chill ſtay aſide, A cozoner unto allthat kriow you, fy | 
Ar. I have dog'd the Devoz-ſhire man into the field, } Lance, Why, far, ſuppoſe he be to you in debr 

For fear of any harme that ſhould befall him:  * - | Ten thouſand pound, his ſtare to me appears, 

I had an inckling of that yeſternight, © | Tobeatleaſt three thoyſand by the year. 

That Flowerdale and he ſhould meet this morning: _.. F ne. O, fir, I was too late informed of that plot; 

Though of my ſoul, O/iver fears him nor, * | How that he went about to;cozen you: 


And form'd'a wif, and ſenr'it to your good 


Yet for I'd ſee fair play on either fide, , | 1 ſen! 
{Noi there Maſter Feathercock., in which was 


Made me to come, to ſee their valours tri'd, 
Good morrow to Maſter Over, 
Oli. God an good morrow. 


| 'Y 
| othing true, but brags and lies, 
Lan Ha,hath he not ſuch Lordſhips,Lands,and Ships? 


Arth. What Maſter Oliver, are you angry ? | Fac, Not worth, agroat, not wortha half-penny he. | 
Oli, What an it be, tyt and grieven you ? .| Lance. I pray tell us tiue, be plain, young Flowerdale, | 
Arth, Not me at all, fir, but I imagine Laz My Uncle here's mad, & diſpoſed to do me wrong, | 
By your being here thus artned,  _ | But here's my man, an honeſt fellow | 
You ſtay for ſome thar you ſhould fight withall, | By the Lord, and of good credir, knows all is true, 
Oli. Why and he do, che would not dezire you to take | Fath, Not I, fir, I ain too old to lie, I rather know | 
his part. | You forg'd a will, where every line you writ, | 
Arth. Noby my troth, I think you need it not, You ſtudied where to coat your Lands might lye, 
For he you look for, I think means nor to come. Wea, And 1 prithee, where be thy honeſt friends > | 
Ol:. No, and che war aſhure of that , ched ayeſe him; Fath. Tfaith no where, fir, for he hath none ar all. 
in another place. Enter Daſfidill, Wea, Benedicity, we are ore reached I believe. 
. Daff. O, Sir Arthar, Maſter Ol:ver, aye me, Lan, Iam cozen'd, and my hopzfullR child undone. | 
Your Love, and yours, and mine, ſweet Miſtris Lace, Flow, You are not cozen'd, nor is ſhe undone, + | 
{This morning is married to young Flowerdale. They ſlander me, by this light, they ſlander me : _ 
Arth. Married to Flowerdale | *tis impoſlible. Look you, myUnkle here*san Uſurer, & would undo me, } 
_O1:. Married man ? che hope thou do'ſt bar jeſt: But I'le ſtand in Law , do you but bail me, you ſhall do } 
To make an a volowten merriment of ie, no more : 
Daff. Otis too true. Here comes his Uncle. You, brother C:ver, and Maſter F*eathercock , do but | 
Enter Flowerdale, Sheriff, Officers. Bail me, and let me have my marriage money 


Knc.Good morrow,Sir Arthar,good morrow, M.Ol:v. | Paid me, and we'll ride down, and there your own 
Oli, God and good morn, M.Flowerdale, I pray tellen | Eyes thall ſee, how my poor Tenants there will welcome 
Is your ſcoundrel kinſman married ? ( us, | You ihall bur bail me, you ſhall do nomore, (me, 
Ar.M. Olrwer,call him what you will;buc he is married | And you greedy gnar, thcir bail will ſerve, 
To Sir Lantelot's daughter here. h Hre. I fir, T'le ask no better bail, b 


Unc, Sir Arthar, unto her ? | Lan. No, fir, you ſhall not take my bail, nor his, 

O15, I, ha the old yellow zerved me thick a trick? Nor, my ſon C zvers, ['le not be cheated, I, j- 
Why man,he was a promiſe, chill chud a had her, Sheriff, take your priſoner, Vle not deal with him : | 
Isa zitch a vox, chill look to his water che vor him. Let's Uncle make falſe Dice with his falſe bones, 

Unc, The muick playes ; they are coming from the |I will not have to do with him:mocked, gull's,8 wrong'd. þ 
Church, | : Come Girle, though it be late it falls out well, 
Sheriff, do your office : fellows, ſtand Routly ro it. \ Thou ſhak not live with him ih beggers hell. i 

E ater all to the Wedding. ; Znc, Heis my Husband,and high heaven doth know, | 

Ots. God give you joy, as the old zaid Proverb is, and ; With whar unwillingnefſe I went ro Church, j 

ſome zorrow among, You met us well, did you nor ? | But y-u enforced me, you compelled me to jr { j 
( | | wy The! 
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{ And Ito weep, that am with grief opprelt. 
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| She craved to be Sir Arthur G1 eenſheild's Wife, 


jand if you will redreſſe it yer you may : 


| By my troth, upon my wedding Day. 


muy fir, ſtop not your cares at my complaint, _ | | 
} ? 
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[ muſt not leave my Husband in diſtreſlez. ,,, 
Now I muſt comfort him, nx 90. with you... 
Lance. Comfort a cozener ? on my curſe forſake him: 
Luc,This day you cauſed.me on your curſe to take him: 
Do notI pray my grieved foul oppreſle,. .. ..- 
God knows my heartdorh. bleed, at his diftreſle,- 
Lan. OM. Weathercock,, I muſt confels I forc'd her to 
Led with opinion his falſe will was true. ,. -+(this match. 
Wea. A,he hath oycr-reached metoo. .. 
Lax, She might have liv'd like Del:a, in.a happy Vir- 
oins ſtars. © SI IG 
Delia. Father, be;patient, ſorrow comes too late. 
Laxce, And on her knees ſhe. begg'd and did entreat, 
If ſhe muſt needs taſte a ſad narriage life, 


Ar. You havedone her and me the greater wrong. 

Lance, O take her yet. 

Arthar. NotT. 

Lac. Or M, Oliver, accept: my Child, and half my 
wealth is yours, | 

Ol:. No, fir, chill break no Lawes. 

Luce. Never fear, ſhe will not trouble you., . 

Delia. Yet, ſiſter, in this paſſion doe nay run head- | 
long to confuſion, You may affe&t him, though nor fol- 
low him, | ; 

Frank, Doe, hſter, hang him, let him go. 

77a. Doe Faith, Miſtrefſe, Luce, leave him. 

Lac. You are three groſle fooles, legane aloney 
I ſwear T'le live with him in ak moan. . | 

Oli. But an hehave his Legg,ar liberty, a 
Cham ayeard he will never live with you. A 

Art, T, but he is now in huckſters handling for run- 
ning away. 

Lanc, Huswife, you hear how.you and I am wrong'd, 


Bur if you ſtand on tcarmes tofollow him, 
Never come near my fight, nor look on me, 

Call me not Father, look-not £3 a Groat,, 

For all the portion I will this day give 

Unto thy filter Frances, | : 

Fray, How ſay youto that, Toms? I ſhall hayea good 
Beſides I'le be a good Wife, and a good Wife (deale, 
Is a good thing I can tell, | 

Civ. Peace, Franck, I would be ſorry to ſee thy filter 
Caſt away, as I ama Gentleman. 

Lance, What, are you yet reſolved ? 

Luc, Yes, I am reſolved, L | 

Lanc, Come then away, or now, or never come, 

Lac, This way I turn, go you unto your feaſt, 


Larnc, For eyer flie my fight : come, Gentlemen, - 
Ler'sin, Ile help you to far better Wives then her. 


| CE os TT ECO TI EEITIEIE peme—————————_ — COST 0 SEA IOPIAR — 
The holy Church-man p:onoune'd theſe: words but now, | My voyce growes weak, for womens words are fain;, f 


Flow, Look you, ſhe kneeles to you, 
Unc, Fair maid, for you, I love you with my heart 
And grieve, ſweer ſaul, thy fortune is ſo bad, : 
' That thou ſhould*ſt match with ſuch a graceleſle Youth 
Go to thy Father, think not upon him,  - 4 
Whom Hell hath mark'd to be the ſon of ſhame. 

Lac. Impute his wildnefſe, fir, unto his youth, 
And think that now is:the time he doth repent : 
Alaſs, what good or gain can you receive, 
To impriſon him.that-nothing hath to pay > . 
And whe:e nought is, the King doth lole his due, 
O pitty him as God hall pitry you, 

Unc, Lady, I know his humours all too well, - 
And nothing in the world can doe him good, 
But miſery ir ſelf tochain him with. _. . - 


\ 


But to him that is all as.impoſſible, 
As I to ſcale the bigh Piramidies.. 


| Luc. Ogo not yet, good M. Flowerdale : 
Take my word for the debr, my word, my bond. 
Flow, I, by God, #xck/e, and my bond too. 
Luc, Alaſs, I ne*re ought nothing bur I paid it ; 
AndI can work, alaſs,he can doe nothing : 
I have ſome friends perhaps will pity me, - 
His chiefeſt friends doe ſeek his miſery, _ 


| All that I can, or beg, get, or receive, 


Shall be for you : O doe not turn away : 
Me thinks within a face ſo reyerent, 
Sowell experienced in this tottering world, 
Should have ſome feeling ofa maidens grief : 
For my ſake, his Fathers and your Brothers ſake, 
I, for your fouls ſake that doth hope for joy, 
Pitty my tate, doe not two ſoules deſtroy, 
Vxc, Fair maid, ſtand up, not in regard of him, 
Bur in pitty of thy hapleſſe choyce, . . 
[ doe releaſe him : M. Sheriffe, 1 thank you : 
And Officers, there is for you to drink, 
Here, maid, take this money, there is a hundred Angels ; 
And for I will be ſure he ſhall not have ir, 
Here, Keſter, take it you, and uſe it ſparingly, 
Bur let not her have any wat at all, 
Dry your eyes, Niece, doe not too much lanient 
For him, whoſe life hath been in riot ſpent : 
If well he uſeth thee, he gets him friends, 
(fill, a ſhamefull end on him depends, 


Flow. A plague go with you for an old fornicator : 


| Come, Kt, the money, come, honeſt Kre, 


Fath. Nay by my faith, fir, you ſhall pardon me. 


Delia, npon my bleſſing talk nor to her, You old Raſcall, or I ſhall make you. 


Baſe Baggage in ſuch haſte to beggery ? 
Hnc, Sheriffe, take your priſoner to your charge, 
Flo, Uncklc, be-god you have us'd me very hardly , 


Exennt all: young Flowerd:ile, his Father,Unckle, 
Sheriff, and Officer-. 


Luc. O,M. Flowerdsle, but hear me ſpeak, | 
Stay but a lictle while, good M. Sheriff:, 
If not for him, for my ſake- pitty him: 


friends foe | 
Flow, Hang thee, her friends and Farther altogether, 


Lac. Pray hold your hands, give it him honelt friend, 
Fath, If you be ſo content, withall my heart. | 
F/ow., Conrtenr, fir, *sblood ſhe ſhall be content 
Whether ſhe will or no. A rattle-baby come to follow me ? 
Go,get you gone to the greaſie chuffe your Father, 
Bring me your Dowry, or never look on me, 


Fath. Sir, (he hath forſook her Father, and all her 
you, 


Fath, Ye: part with ſomething to provide her lodging. 
Flo, Yes, I mean to part with her and you, bur if I 


| mO—— 


— 


| 


Luc, Say that your debts were paid, then is he free 7. 
Unc, 1, Virgin, that being anſwered, I have done, © 


Sheriffe, take your Priſoner, Maiden, fare thee well, _ .... 


part with one Angel, hang me at a poſte, I'le rather| 
| | throw 


7 a 
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\ 


*' 


| 


Exit V cle. | 
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Flow, And why,fir, pardon you ? give me tht Money) , 


| 


- 


| 
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throw them ata caſt ar Dice, as have done a « chouland' 
| of their fellowes.. 

Fath. Nay then 1will be plain deenerate; wh 
Thou hadft a-Father would haye been aſhamed, 

Flow. My Father wasan Aﬀe, an'old Aſe, 

Farh, Thy Father? ptoud licentious villain : 
Whar are you at your foyles? Te foyle with __ 

Luc."Good fi ir, forbear him. 

Fath. Did'not'this whining woman han g on we, 
I'de teach thee what'it was to abuſe thy Fathet : © 
Go hang, beg, ſtarve, Dice, Game, that when all 3 is gone 
Thou may'ft After deſpaire and hang gthy ſelf. 

Luce. O doe not curſe him.” *' 

Fath. 'I'doe nor curſe him, and topray for him were 

It grieves me that he beares his Fathers name; (vain, 
if Flow. Well, you old Raſcall, 1 ſhall meer with you: 
| Sirrah, get you gone, I willno: Arip the livery | 
Over your cares, , becauſe you paid for it : 
Bur dot not uſe my name, firrah, doe you hear $look you 
| Uſe my name, you wete beſt.” (doe not 

Fath, Pay we the any pound} chen chat Tlent you, 

Or give me ſecurity when'I may have it, : 

Flow. Vie pay thee not a penny, and for ſecwiry, r le 
give thee none. 

Minckins, look you doe not follow'me,look you duc not : 
If you doe, Beggar, I ſhall li your noſe; 

Lace. Alaſs, "whar ſhall I doc ? 

Flow, Why turn whore, that's 2 good wade; * 
And ſo perhaps Vle ſeethee now and then, 
____ExuF lowerdate. 

Luce. Alaſs- the-day thatever I was born. 6 

Fath. Sweet Miſtreſſe, doe not weep, I'le Rick to you. 
. Lace, Alaſs, my friend, I know not what to doe, 
My Father and my friends, they have deſpiſed me; 
And I a wretched Maid, thus caft away, ' 

Knows neither where to go, nor what to ſay, 

Fath. Tr grieves mie at "The ſoul, to ſee her teares 
Thus (tain the crimſon Roſes of her cheeks : 
Lady,take comfort, doe not mourn'in yaii, 
| {Thave a little living in this Town,. 

The which 1 think comes to a hundred pound, 

All chat and more ſhall be at you diſpoſe ; 

\I'le ſtrait go help you to ſome ſtrange diſguiſe, | 
| And place: you in a ſervice in this Town : 

| Where you ſhall knowall, yer your ſelf unknown : 
| Come grieve no more, where no help can be had, 
Weep r not for him, that is fnore worſe then bad, 

Luce, I thank you, fir. 

Enter Sir Lancelot, Maſter weathercock, and them. 
. Oli, Well,chaa bin- zerved many a flutciſh trick, 
Bur ſuch a lerripoop as thick ych was ne're a ſaryed, : 

Lance, Son Civer, Daughter Frances, bear with me, 
{You ſee how I am preſſed Gown with inward grief, 
| About thar luckleſſe Girl, your ſiſter Luce + 
Bur *ris faln our with me, as with many families beſide, 
[They aremoft unhappy, tharare moſt beloved, 

Civ, Father, *tis ſo, *tis even faln out ſoz + 
Bur what: remedy? ſer hand to your heart, and. letir paſs : 
Here is your Daughter Frances and I, and we'll not ſay, 
| We'll bring forth 2s witty Children, bur as pre:ty 

; Children as cycr ſhe was : tho ſhe had the prick 
; And pralte for a pretty wench.: But, Pather, done is 
[The mouſe; you'l} come ? 
; 'Lance-T;ſon Crvet, Ile come, 
| C00; And you, Maſter Oliver ? 
| 


— ed 
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Ol. 1, foriche a vexr our this veaſt, chi 1 ſee if a gan 


| 


|dow, ! 


| To ſoile her fingers, 


| You, Gods pitty M, ewiarent, we ſhall haye your 


1 hope I may doe what T lift, 


| By this vrampolneſſe, and vrowardneſſe, to caſt away 


| 
[ 
| 


we 


' From Maſter Oltver, and this good Knight ? 


” Make a-better vealt there: * 


Civ, And yeu, Sir Arthar 2 © | / 


Ar. I, fir, although my-heart be full, 
Ile bea partner at your wedding feaſt,” 
Civ. And welcome all indeed, ; and welcome comme, 
Franch, are you ready? © | 
Fran, Jethue how Yraſty theſe Hubands are, I pray, 
Father, pray'to/God to bleſſe me; © 
Lienct: God bleſfe thee, and I Joe: God make theei 
end you borh joy, I wiſh it' with wet eyes. (wiſe, 
Fray. "Bur, Father, ſhall not my fiſter Delia go along 
with us? 
She is excellent 00d at Cookery,” and ſuch things. 
' Lanee,” Yes marry,ſhall ſhe » Delia, make you ready, 
Del:, Tam ready, fir, T will firſt 90" to Greenwitch, 
From thence to my Couſin Cheerful, and ſo to Lon- 


Civ, Tt ſhall ſuffice, g o00d ſiſter Delis, it ſhall ſuffice, 
Bur fail us not, good fer, give order to Cooks , and o- 


For I would not have my ſweet Frauck | (thers, 


Fran, No by my troth not I, a Gentlewoman, and 2 


married Genclewoman too, to be: companions to Cooks, | 


iAnd Kitchin-boyes, not I, ifaith, I ſcorn that. 

Civ, Why, I doe not mean thou ſhalr, ſweer heart, 
Thou ſect I doe nat go abour it : well, farewelltoo : 
company-too 2? _ 

wea, Withall my heart, for 1 love good cheer. 

Civ. Well, God be with you all, tome,F ranch, 

' Fra.God be with you, Father,God be with you,fir Ar- 
thur ; Maſter Oliver, and Maſter Weathercock, Siſter, 
God be with you all : : God be with you, Facher, God be 
with you every one, 

- Wea, Why, how-now, Sir Arthar ? all a mort, Ma- 
ter Oliver, how now man ? 

Cheerely, fir Laxcelor, and merily ſay, - 
Who can hold that will away. 

Lance, T, ſhe is gone indecd; poor Girl , undone, 

But when theſe be ſelf-willed, children muſt ſmart. 


Ar. Bur, fir, char ſheis wronged, you are the chicfelt | 


Therefore *cis reaſon you redreſſe her wrong, 
Wea, Indeed you inuſt, Sir Lancelor, you : muſt. 
Lance, Muſt ? who can compell me, M, FPeachercock? 


(cauſe, 


Fea, I grantyoumay, you may do what. you lik, 
. Oli, Na y,bur and you be well eviſen,it were nor good, 


AS prety a dowſſabell, as am chould chance to ſce 
Ina ſummers day : : chill tell you what chall doe, | 
Chill go ſpy up and down the Town, and fee if I 
Can hear any tale or tidings of her, . + 
And take her away from thick a meſlell, yor cham 
Aſhured, heel bur bring her to the ſpoile, | 
And ſo var you well, WE ſhall meer ar your ſon Civets. 
Lance. 1 thank you, fir, I take ir very kindly. 
Arti, To find her out, 1'le ſpend my deareſt blood. 
Exit both. | 
So well I loved her, to affe& her good. 
Laxce: O, Miſter Weathercock, what haphadT, to 
force my Daughter. 


þ 


To one that hatin» goddnefſe1 in his thought, 
Wea, Ill luck, but what remedy? 
Lance, Yes, I have almoſt devifed a remedy, 
Young Flow irbabe' is ſhure a priſoner, 


MM 2 
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Wea. Shure, nothing more ſhure. | Who makes a triumphant life his dayly ſport, - 
Lance, And yet perhaps his Unkle hath releaſed him. { Delze. Brother, you ſee how all men cenſure you, 
yea. It may he-very like, no doubt he hath. _ _ Farewell, and I pray, God amend your life, 
Lance. Well if he be in priſon , i'lc have warrants Otro.Come, chil bring you along, and you ſafe enough 
| To tache my. daughter till the law. be cried, From twenty ſuch ſcoundrells as thick an one js, 
'For I will ſhuc him upon cozenage. Farewell and be hanged, Zyrrah, as I think ſ@thou 


— 


| Yea, Marry may you, andovyerthrow him too, Wilt be ſhortly, come, flr Arthar, | 

:|*- Lance. Nay that's not ſo; I may chance be ſcoft, [f Exit all but Flowerdale, 

'| And ſentence paſt with him, .. 4.5 | INS Flow. A plague go with you for a karſie raſcal] : 
Wea. Believe me, ſo he may, therefore take heed, This Deoialhire man I think is made all of Pork , 


His hands made onely for to heave up packs : 


*$ 


| *Lance,. Well howſoever, yer I will have warrants, : 
ku Ps His heart as fat and Dis as his face, 
all 


- wy £3 © on. . es < 44-2 Of 
In priſon, or at liberty, all's one : 
Pp Jy» 


| You will help to ſerve them, maſter Weathercock ? As differing far from all braye gallant minds , 
A Sb; Eb Exeunt omnes.| AST to ſerve the Hoggs, anddrink with Hindes, 
OO Earer Flowerdale. ', . JAsIam very near now: well what remedie, 
_ Flow. A plague of the devil, the,dzvil take the dice, | When money, means, and friends, do grow ſo ſmall, 
{ The dice, and the devil, and his damme go together : Then farewell life, and there's an end of all. 


| + IS: Exeunt omnes, 
- Enter Father, Luce like a Dutch Frow, Civer 
and þu wife miſtreſſe Frances, ; 
Cv. By my troth God a mercy for this, good Chris. 


Of all my hundred golden angels, 

T have not lefr.me one denier: 

A pox of come a five, what ſhall I doe? 
I can borrow no more of my credit :_ 


There's not any.of my acquaintance, man, nor boy, Ithank thee for my maid, I like her very well ſhopher 
| But TI have borrowed more or lefle bf I ; How doeſt thou like her, Frazce: ? + ON 
| T would T knew where to take a good purſe , Fran, In good ſadneſs, T os, very well, excellent well, 


And go clear awzy» by this light Fe venture for it, She ſpeaks ſo prerttily, I pray what's your name 2 

Gods lid my filter Delta , Sp pe : * Luce, My name, forſooth, be called Tanthin, 

Fle rob her, by this hand, © I Fray, By my troth a fine name: O Tanikin, you are 
| "Exter Delia and Artichoake, * excellent for dreſiing one head a new fafhion, 


ſb 


-—-»” 


Delia, I prethee, eArtichoake, goe not ſo faſt , Euce, 'Me fall doe every ting about da head, 
The weather is hor, and I an forfierhing gveary, | : Va What Countrey woman is ſhe, Keſter ? 
Art Nay I warrant you,miſtreſs Del:a,I'le not tire you ath, A Datch woman, fir. 


- . 


Wirth leading, we'll go an extream, moderage pace, 


' Flow. Stand, dcliver your purſe, 
' Art, O Lord, thieves, thieves. 


Civ, Why then ſhe is outlandiſh, is ſhe not > 
#*Fath. I, Sir, ſhe is. 
| Fran, O then thou canſt tell how to help me to checks 
Exit Artichoake, |and ears? 


' Flow, Come, come, your purſe Lady, your purſe, Lace, Yes, miſtreſle, yery yell, 
\ . Delia. That voice I have heard ofcen before this time, | Fath. Cheeks and ears, why, miſtrefſe Frances, want 
Whar, brother F/owerdale become a thiefe ? you cheeks and ears? we thinks you haye very fair ones, 
Flow, I, Pl plague ont, I thank your father ; | Fran, Thou art a fool indeed, T om, thou knoweſt 
But fiſter, come, your money,.come * | what I mean, 
Whar the world muſt find me, Iam borne to live, Civ, I, I, KeFter, *tis ſuch as they wear a their heads, 
*Tis nor a fin to ſteal, when none will give. I prethee, Kt, have her in, and ſhew her my houſe, 
Delia. O God, is all grace baniſht from thy heart, Fath, 1 will, fir, come T anikry. 
Think of the ſhame that doth attend this fact, | Fran, O Tom, you havenot buſſed me to day, Tom. 
Flow, Shame me noſhantes, come give me your purſe, C:v. No Fraxces, we muſt not kifle afore folkes, 
| le bind. you, fiſter, leaſt I fare the worſe, God ſave my Franck, 
Delia. No, bind me not, hold, there is all I haye, Enter Delia, and Artichoak, 
{ And would that money would redeem thy ſhame, See yonder, my ſiſter Delia is come,welcome, good fifter, 
| Fran, Welcome , good ſiſter, how do you like the 
Enter Oliver, Sir Arthar,and A rtichoake, tire of my head ? 
eArt:, Thieves, thieves, thieves, (Delia, | Delia. Very well, biter. 
Oli. Thieves, where man > why how now, miſtreſſe] Cv, I am glad you're come, ſiſter Delia, to give or- 
Ha you a liked to bin a robbed ? der for Supper, they will be here ſoon, 
Deli. No, maſter Oliver, *tis maſter Flowerdale, hef Arts. 1, but if good luck had not ſerved, ſhe had 
did but jeſt with me, Not bin here now, filching Flowerdale had like 
Oliv. How, Flowerdale, that ſcoundrell > firrah, you! To pepper'd us, but for maſter O/zver, we had bin robbed, 
meten us well, yang the that, | Delia, Peace, firrah, no more, | | 


Flow, Well, fir, I'le not meddle with you , becauſe I| Fath. Robbed! by whom ? 
have a charge, X Arti, Marry by none but by Flowerdale, he is turned 


Delia, Here, brother Flowerdale, Te lend you this| thiefe. | 
ſame money. | (, By my faith, but that is not well, but God be 

Flow, I thank you, filter, | For your eſcape, will you draw near, ſiſter ? (praiſed |. 

Oliv, 1 wad you were yſplit, and you let the mezell| Path, Sirrah, come hither, would F /owerdale, he that | 
have a penny 3 was my maſter, a robbed you, 1 prethee tell me true ? 


But ſince you cannot keep it, chil keep it my ſelf, Arti, Yes ifaith, even that Flowerdale, that was thy 
eArt. *Tis pity torelieve him in this ſort , maſter. 
j : | | Fath. Hot 
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My fifter Frances, neither fair nor wiſe, 


Fath, Hold chee, there is a French Crown, and ipeak 


no more of this. . | 


Arti, Not I, not a word, now do I ſme!l knavery: 


In every purſe Flowerdale cakes, he is halfe : 
And gives me this to keep counſel, not a word I, 


| Fath, Why Goda mercy, 
Fran, Siſfter,look here, I have a new Dutch maid, 


And the ſpeaks ſo fine, it would do your heart good. 


Civ. How do you like her, filter ? 
Del. I like your maid well. 
7 Civ, Well, dear fiſter , will you draw near, and give 


direCtions for ſupper, gueſſe will be here preſently, 


Del. Yes, brother, lead the way, Fle follow you. . 
E xit all but Delia and Luce. 


{Hark you, Dutch Frow, a word. 


Lace, Vat is your villwit me ? 
Del. Siſter Lxce, tis not your broken language, 


Nor this ſame habit, can diſeuiſe your face 
| From I that know you: pray tell me, what means this ? 


Lace. Sitter, I fee you know me, yer be ſecret : 


This borrowed ſhape that I have taneupon me, 
Is but to keep my felf a ſpace unknown, 


Both from my father, and my neareſt friends : 
Untiil I ſee how tirae will bring to paſſe, 


The deiperate courſe of Maſter Flowerdale, 


Del. O he is worſe then bad, I prithee leave him, 


| And let not once thy heart to think on him, 


Lace, Do not perſwade me Once to ſuch a thought, 
Imzgine yet, that he is worſe then nought : 
Yer one lovers time may all that ill undo, 
Thar all his former Jife did run into, 
Therefore,kind fiſter, do not diſcloſe my eſtate, 


If e're his heart doth turn, *cis n'ere too late, 


Del. Well, ſeeing no counſel can remoye your mind, 


Tle not diſcloſe you, that art wilfull blind. 


Luc. Delia,] thank you] now mult pleaſe her eyes, 
Exenunt. 
Enter Flowerdale ſolus, 


Flow. On goes he that knows no cnd of his journey, 


| I have paſſed the very utmoſt bounds of ſhifting, 


I have no courſe now but to hang my ſelf : 
I have lived fince yeſterday two a clock, of a 
Spice-cake I had ata bwial: and for drink, 
I got it at an Ale-houſe among Porters, ſuch as 
Will bear out a man, if he have no mony indeed, 
I mean out of their companies, for they are men 
Of good carriage. Who comes here > 
The two Cony-catchers, that won all my mony of me. 
Fle trie if they'll lend me any. 
Enter Dick and Rafe, 

What, M. Richard, how do you ? 
How qo'ſt thou, Rafe > By God, gentlemen, the world 
Grows bare with me, will you do as muchas lend 
Me an Angel between you both, you know you 
Won a hundred of me the other day. 

Raf. How,an Angel? God damn usif we loft not eyery 
Penny within an hour afcer thou wert gone, 

Flo.I prithee lend meſo much as will pay for my ſupper, 
Ile pay you again, asI am a Gentleman. 

Rafe. Ifaith, we have not a farthing, not a mite : 


[I wonder at it, M. Flowerdale, 


You will ſo carelefſely undo your felf : 
Why you will loſe more money in an hour, 
Then any honeſt man ſpends in a year ; 


| For ſhame berake you to ſome honeſt Trade, 
And live not thus ſo like a Vagabond. 


Exit both. 


Ce oma 


ſhilling, give me them, and here is half a crown in gold; 


Flow, A Vagabond indeed, more villains you : 
They gaye me counſel that firſt cozen'd me: 
| Thoſe Devils firſt brought me to this I am, 
And being thus, the firſt that do me wron 
Well, yet I have one friend left in ſtore. 
Not far from hence there dwells a Cokatrice , 
One that I firſt pur in a Sattin-gown, 
And not a tooth that dwells within her head, 
Bur ſtands me at the 1-aſt in twenty pound: 
Her will I viſit now my Coyn is gone, 
And as I take it here dwells the Gentlewoman., 


o 
5* 


Enter Reffin. 

Ruff. What ſawcie Raſcal is that which knocks ſo bold 
O, is 1t you, old ſpend-thrift ? are you here ? ; 
One that is turned Cozener about the town : 

My Miſtris ſaw you, and ſends this word by me, 
Either be packing quickly from the door, 

Or you thall-haye ſuch a greeting ſent you traight, 
As you will little like on, you had beſt be gone. 

Flow, Why ſo, this is as it ſhould be, being poor, 
Thus art thou ſerved by a vile painted whore. 
Well, fince thy damned crew do fo abuſe thee, 
Ple try of honeſt men, how they will ſe me, 

Emer an ancient Citizen, 
Sir, I beſeech you t9 coke compailion of a man, 


ſtant they ſeem to be : but If T might crave of you ſo 
much lictle portion, as would bring me co my friends, I 
ſhould reſt thankfull, untill I had requited fo great a cur- 
tefie, | 
Citiz,, Fie, fie, young man, this courſe is yery bad, 
Too many fuch have we about this City; 
Yer for I have not ſeen yon in chis ſort, 
; Nor noted you to be a common beggar, 
| Hold, there's an Angel co. bear your charges, 
| Down, go to your friends, do not on this depend, | 
Such bad beginnings ofc have worſerends, Exit (it. 
Flow, Worlſer ends : nay, if it fall our 
No worſe then in old Angels I care not, 
Nay,now I have had ſuch a fortunate beginning, 
Ple not let a fix-penny-purſe eſcape me: 
By the Maſle, here Comes another. 


Enter a Citizens wife with a torch before her, 


God bleſſe you, fair Miftris. 
Now would it pleaſe you, Gentlewoman, to Took into the 
wants of a poor Gentleman, a younger brother , I doubr 
not but God will treble reſtore it back again , one that 
never before this time demanded penny, half-penny , nor 
farthing. 

Cit, Wife, Stay Alexander, now by troth a yery pro- 
per man, and *tis great pitty : hold, my friend, there's all 
che money I have about me, a conple of ſhillings, and God 
bleſle thee. 

Flow, Now God thank you, ſweet Lady : if you have 
any friend , or Garden-houſe, where you may imploy a 
p2or Gentleman as your friend, I am yours to command 
in all ſecret ſervice, 

Citiz, 1, Ithank you, good friend , Iprithee let me 
ſee that again I gave thee , there is on? of them a braſle 


He prves it her. 
| Now out upon thee, Raſcal , ſecret ſervice : what docſt 


thou make of me? it were a good deed to 


— ——— 


have thee | 


What ho, is Miſtris Apricock, within > | 


One whoſe Fortuncs have been better then at this in- | - 


| 


—— 


> — 
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whipt : now I have.my. money again, Vle ſce thee hanged 
before I give thee a penny+ ſecrer ſervice on good Ale- 
xander. | -* bags 2:7 Exit both, 

Flow, This is villainous luck, I perceive diſhoneſty 
Will not thrive: here comes more, God forgtye:me, 
Sir Arthar, and M."Oliver, aforcgod, Þle ſpeak to them, 
God ſave you; Sir Arthur: God ave you, M, Olrwer. 

Ol;,Bin you therezzirrha,come will you yraken your ſelf 
To your tools, Coyftrel? 

Flow, Nay, M.Olzwver;1'le not fight with you, 
Alas, fir, you know it was not my doings,:. 
It was onely a plot to ger: Sir Lavcelor's daughter : 
By God, Inever meantyou harme, 

.O1r.And whore is the Gentlewoman thy wife, Mezel # 
| Whore is the, Zirrha,ha ? | 

Flow, By my troth,M. Otiver, fick, very fick ; 
And God is my Judge y l knownot what means to make 
for her, good Gentlewoman., | 

Oli Tell me tive, isthe fick? tell me true itch viſe 'thee, 

Flow, Yes faith, tell you true : M.O/rver, if you would 
do me the ſmall kindneffe, but to lend me forty ſhillings : 
So God help me,I will pay you ſo ſoon as my abiliry ſhall 
make me able, as I am a Gentleman. : 

Olr.Wel);chou zaiſt thy wife is zick: hold, there's vor- 
{ ty ſhillings, gived it torhy wife, look thou give it her, or 
I ſhall zo veze thee, thou wert not zo-yezed this zeven 
j year, look to 1t. | 

Anrth. Ifaith, M, Oliver, icis in vain 
To give to him that never thinks of her, 

Ol;. Well, would che could yvind it, 

Flow. ] tell you true, Sir Arthar,as Iam a gentleman. 

Oli, Well, farewell zirrha : come, Sir eArthar. 

Exit both, 


FI 2 


Flow, By the Lord, this is excellent, 
Five golden Angels compaſt in an hour, 
If this trade hold, I'le never ſeek a new. 
Welconie ſweet gold , and beggery adieu. 


y—_ Py P 


E zter {ncle and Father. 


Unc. See, Keſter, if you can find the houſe, 
Flow, Whoſe here, my Uncle, and my man Keſtey ? 
By che Maſe *tis they. 
How do you, Uncle, how do*ſt thou, Keſter ? 
By my troth, Uncle, you muſt needs lend 
Me ſome money, the poor Gentlewoman 
My wife, ſo God help me, is very fick, 
T was rob'd of the hundred Angels 
You gave me, they are gone, 
Unc. T,they are gone indeed, come, Keſter, away. 
Flow. Nay, Uncle, do you here > good Uncle. 
Anc, Out Hypocrite, I will not hear thee ſpeak, 
Come leave him, Keſter. 
Flow, Keſter, honeſt Keſter, 
Fath, Sir,1 have nought to ſay to you, 
Open the door to my kin, thou had'ſt beſt 
Lock faſt, for there's a falſe knave without, 
Flow, Youare an old lying Raſcal, 
So you arc. | 
f Exit both. 
Enter Þ,uce, | 


Luce. Vati1s de maze k Vat be you, yonker 5 
Flow, By this lighra*Durch Frow,,. they ſay they are 
(cal'd 


Kind , by this lighe ['lecry.tier. 


! Delia might hang you now, did not her heart 


| No 
| Flow. By my croth , ſweet heart , a poor Gentleman | 


chat would deſire of you, if it Rand with your likine, the 
bounty of your purſe. | | yo 
Enter Father, 
Lace. O here God, ſo young an Armine, 
\ Flew, Armine,ſweet-heart, I know not what you mean 
by that, but I am almoſt a beggar. 
Luce, Are you not a married man, yere bin your vife? 
Here is all 1 have, take dis, 
Flow. What gold, young Frow ? this is braye. 
Fath, If he have any grace, he'il now repent, 
Lnce, Why ſpeak you not, were be your vife > 
Flow. Dead,dead, ſhe's dead,'tis ſhe hath undone me> 


Spent me all I had, and kept Raſcals under my noſe to 


brave me. 
Lace, Did you uſe her vell ? 


Flow, Uſe her, there's neyer a Gentlewoman in Ex. } 


gland could be better uſed then I did her, I-could but 
Coach her, her Diet ſtood me in forty pound a month, 


bur ſhe is dead and in her grave, my cares are buried, | 


Luce, Indeed dat yas not ſcone. 
Fath, He is turned more devil:then he was before. 
Flow, Thou do'ſt belong to Maſter C:ver here , do'ſt 
thou not 2 
Luce, Yes, me do. | 
Flow. Why there's it, there's nota handfull of plate 
But belongs to me, God's my Judge : 
If I had ſuch a wench as thou art, 
There's neyera man in Z»g/and would make more 
Of her, then I would do, ſo ſhe had any ftock. 


They call withis, 
O why T amkin. 
Lace, Stay , one doth call, I ſhall come by and by a- 
ain, 


Flow, By this hand, this Dutch wench is in loye with þ 
Were it-not admirall to make her ſteal (me, 
All Czver's Plate, and run away. | 
Fath, *Twere-beaftly. O M. Flowerdale, | 
Have you no fear of God, nor conſcience : | 
What do you mean by this vild courſe you take > - 
Flew, What doI mean ? whyto live, that F mean, 
Fath, To live in this ſort, fie upon the courſe, 

Your life doth ſhow, you are a very coward. 

Flow, A coward, I pray in what ? 

Fath, Why you will borrow fix-pence of a boy. 
Flow, *Snails,is there ſuch a cowardiſe in that ? I dare 
Borrow it of a man, I, and of the talleſt man 

In Exglard, if he will lend it me: | 
Let me borrow it kow I can, and let them come by ir 
how they dare. ; 
And it is well known, F might a rid out a hundred times 
If I would , ſo F might. | 
Fath, It was not want of will, but cowardiſe, 
There is none that lends to you, but know they gain: 
And what is that but onely ſtealth in you ? | 


Take pitry of you for her fiſters ſake, 

Go ger you hence, leaſt lingering here you ftay, 

You fall into their hangs you look not for. 

Flow, Ile tarry here, till the Dutch Frow 

Comes, if all the devils in hell were here. F7 

| Exit Father..| 

Enter Sir Lancelot, M..Weathercock,, ; 
and Artichoak, ; 


Lute, Var be you, yonker, why do you not ſpeak ? 


Lan,Where is the door ? are we not paſtit Artichoak, : 


Arti. 


STII ven... edwards 
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arti. B 
\hear, fir ? 
What, are you ſo proud 2 do you hear, which is the way 
|ToM. C:ivet's houſe > what, will you not ſpeak ? 
j O me, thisis filching Flowerdale. 


[Speak villain, 


The Londen Prodigal, = 


| 


Is | 


Lance. O wonderful, is this lewde-villain here ? 


What ditch, you villain, is my Daughters graye ? 
A cozening raſcal, that muſt make a will, 

Take on him that ſtriCt habit, very chat 2, 

When he ſheuld virn to angel, a dying grace, 

Fe Father-in-Law you, far, le make a will ; 
where's my Daughter ? 

Poyſoned, I watrant.you, or knocked a the head : 
| will, 

And 
Then to abuſe the Devonſhire Gentlemen : 


{Go, away with him to priſon, 


Flow. Wherefore to priſon ? fir, L will not go. 


Father V ackle, and Delia, 


welcome all : 
Such a cozener, Gentlemen, a murderer too 
For any thing I know, my D-ughter is miſſing, 


Therefore, in Gods name, doe with him what you 
Lance. Marry to priſon. 


nothing, 


Flow, Go ſeek your daughter, what do you lay 
charge ? 


Come, Uncle, I know you'll bail me, 
nc. Not I, were there no more, 
Then I the Jaytor, thou the priſoner. 

Lance. Go, away with him, 


Enter Luce like a Frow. 


Luce. O my life, where will you ha de man ? 
Vat ha de yonker done ? 
wea, Woman, he hath kill'd his wife. 


you by him, 


He tell me dat he love me heartily. 


you ſuffer that ? 


between any mans browes here, ; 
Lance. Go to, you're both fooles : Son C:ver, 

Of my life this,15a plot, _ 

Some ſtragling counterfeit profer'd to you : 

No doubt to rob you of your Plate and Jewels : 

Pie have you led away to priſon, Trull. 


Lace, Tam no Trull, neither outlandiſh Frow, 


Por he, nor I ſhall to the priſon go : 


" th Maſſe here's one, Ile ask him , do you 


O you cheating Rogue, you Cur-pucſe, Cony-carcher, 


d to abuſe good Maſter Weathercock, with his forged 


Maſter Weathercock, to make my grounded reſolu-. 


Enter Maſter Civet, his Wife, Oliver, Sir Arthar, 


Lance, O here's his Unckle, welcome , Gentlemen, 


Hath been looked for, cannot be found, a vild upon thee, 
YVuc, He is my kinſman, although his life be vild, 

Flow, Wherefore to priſen , ſnick-up? I owe you 
Lan, Bring forth my daughter then , away with him, 


Lance. Suſpition of murder, go , . away with him. 
Flow. Murder your dogs, I murder your daughter ? 


Luce, His wife, dat is not good, dart js not ſeen, 
Lance, Hang not upon him, huſwife, if you do I'le lay 


Luce. Have me no,and or way do you have him, 
Fran. Lead away my maid to priſon, why, Toms, will 


Civ. No, by your leave, Father, ſhe is no vagrant : 
She is my Wives Chamber-maid, and as true as the skin 


q 


(tion) 


will. 


to my 


| Yet chis wayes do Iturn, and to him yield 


courſe of life, he ſhall be mine Heir. 


Know you me now ? nay neyer {tand amazed, 
Father, I know I have offended you, 

And though that duty wills me bend my knees 
To you in duty and obedience ; 


| 


My love, my duty, and my humbleneſle. 

Lance. Baſtard in nature, kneel to ſuch a ſlayc > 

Luce. O M. Flowerdale, if too much grief 
Haye not ſtoprt up the organs of your yoice, 

Then ſpeak to her that is thy faithfull wife, 

Or doth contempr of me thus tie thy tongue : 

Turn not away, I am no Ethiope, | 

No wanton Creſſed, nor a changing Helles : 

But rather one made wretched by thy loſs. 

What turn'ſt thou till from me > O then 

I gueſs thee wofull'ſt among hapleſſe men, 

Flow, I am indeed, wife, wonder among wives ! 
Thy chaſtity and vyertue hath infuſed 
Another ſoul in me, red with defame, 

For in my bluſhing cheeks is ſeen my ſhame. 
Laxce, Our Hypocrite, I charge thee truſt him not, 
Zace. Not truſt him, by the hopes after bliſs, 

I know no ſorrow can be compar'd to his, 

Lan, Well, fince thou wert ordain'd to beggery, 
Follow thy fortune, I defie thee. 

Ol;. Y wood che were ſo well ydouſled as was ever white 
cloth in tocking mill, an che ha not made me weep. 

Fath. If he hath any grace he'll now repent. 

Arth, It moyes my heart. 

_PFea, By my troth I muſt weep, I cannot chooſe, 
nc. None but a beaſt would ſuch a maid miſuſe. . 
Flow, Content thy ſelf, I hope to win his fayour, 

And to redeem my reputation loſt : 
And,Gentlemen, believe me, I beſeech you, 
I hope your eyes ſhall behold ſuch change, 

AS ſhall deceiye your expeCtation, 

O!:.1 would che were ſplit now, but che believe him, 

Lazxce, How, belieye him, 

Yea. By the Matkins, I do, | 

Lan, What do you think that e*re he will haye grace? 

Wea, By my faith it will go hard. 

Ol, Well, che yor ye he is changed : and, M. Flower. 
dale, in bope you been ſo, bold there's vorty pound to- 
ward. your zetting up : what be not aſhamed, vang it 
man, vans it, be a- good husband , oven to your wife : 
and you ſhall not want for yorty more, 1 che yor thee, 

Arth. My means are lictle, but if you'll follow me, 

I will in{tru&t you in my ableſt power: 

Bur to your wife I give this Diamond, 

And prove true Diamond fair in all your life, 

Flow. Thanks, good Sir Arthar: M. Oliver, 

You being my enemy, and grown ſo kind, 

Binds me in all endeavour to reſtore, 

Oli, What, reſtore me no reſtorings, man, 

I have vorty pound more here,vang it : 

Louth chill devie Londoz elſe : what,do not think me 

A Mezel or a Scoundrel, to throw away my money ? che | 

havean bundred pound more to pace of any good ſpota- 
tion : I hope your under and your Uncle will vollow my 
zamples, | 

Unc. You have gueſt right of me, if he leave off this 
| 


} 


Lev, But he (hall never get a groat of me ; 
A Corzener, a Deceiver, one that kill'd his painfull 
Father, honeſt Gentleman,that paſſed the fearfull 


| 


Danger of the ſea,to ger him living & maintain him brave. 
Wea. 


——— 


meet 


— 
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F Fea, What math be k111'd his facher ? 
i Lance. I, fir, with conceit of his vild courſes. 
F ath, Sir, you are mifinformed, | 


| There's twenty Nobles for'to' make anends. © -(Stoa 
Flom, No Keſter , Thave troubled'thee, and-wron 
*ZXhte more, #3=2 -: Set” 
What thou in love gives, I-jn love reſtors.} 
Fran, Ha, ha, ſitter, there you plaid bo-peep with 
; Tom, what ſhall I give her toward houſhold > 
| Siſter Del:a, ſhall I give her my Fan 7 
; Del. Youw were belt ask your husbvand. 
Fran, ShallI, Tom ?: 
Civ, I do Frank, Ile buy thee a new one, with a longer 
Frax, A ruſſct one, Tom, (handle. 
Cv, ] with rufſet feathers, 
Frax, Here, ſiſter, there's my Fan toward houthold, 
to keep you warme. 
Luce, IT thank you, ſiſter, 
|. Fea, Why this is well, and toward fair Lyces Stock, 
here's forty ſhillings : and forty good ſhillings more, I'le 
give her marry, 
friends, _ | 
| Lance, Not, allthis is counterfeit, 
| He will conſume it, were it a Million, ' 
| Fath, Sir, what is yolir daughters dower worth? 
| -Laxce, Had ſhe been married toan honeſt man, 
It had been better then a thouſand pound. 
Fath, Pay it him, and T'le give you my bond, 


- 


G5 
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Come Sir Lanceor, I muft haye you| 


Lam. Why, thou old kna ve,chou rold*{mie'ſ6'thy* elt., : Vi 
Fath, 1 wrong'd himichen': and toward my Maſters iA 


And fallsagain into rhelike diffreſſe, WF | 
[Thar fever is deadly, dothill:death indure > age  Þ 
Such men die mad as of a calentnre, i 
Flow, Heaven helping me, Ile hate the courſeas het; | 
nc. Say it,and doit Coulin, all is.well. - 1-7 | 
Lan, Well, being in hope you'll prove an honeſt mas, : 

I rake you tomy favour. Brother Flowerdale, } 

. Welcome with all my heart : I ſce your care F 
'Hath brought theſe aRts to this concluſion, - 5M 
And I am glad of it, come let's in and feaſt, 1 


.Of Rior, Swearing, Drunkenneſs,, and Pride, 9& * I 


'T'was fed ſo here, *twas ſed ſo here good faith, 
Fath. I caus'd that rumour to be ſpread my ſelf, 
 Becauſe.1'd ſee the humours of my ſon, x 


niches Felarethe circumfianceis needlefſe ; 24ky 1]; 


<Y 


For he that's 6nce cured of that'maladie, 


: \I \ F 6) 


_ 
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: Oli, Nay zoft you-a while, you promiſed to make 
Sir Arthar and mc amends, here is your wiſeſt 
Davghter, ſee which an's ſhe'll have, ; 

Lan. A Gods name, you have my good will, cet hers, | 


Ot:."How'fay you'then Damſel, tycers hate ? 
D-114. 1 (ir, am yours, 
Oli, Why, then ſend fora Vicar, and chill haye it 
Diſpatched-im- a-trice; ſo-chill. | oe 
Del. Pardon me, fir, I mean I am:yours, 
In love, in dury :.and affeRtion. 
But not ro-loye as wife, ſhall nere be ſaid, 
Delia wes buried; married, but a maid. 
Arth, Do not condemne your ſelf for eyer 
Verrons fair, you were born to loye. 


To make her joynter better worth then three, 
Laxce, Your bond, fir, why what are you? 
| Fath, One whoſe word in London though lT ſay it, 
Will paſſe there for as much as yours. | 
Lan,Wertnot thou late that unthrifcs ſerving-man ? 
Fath, Look on me better, now my ſcar is off, 
Nere muſe man at this metamorphoſie., 
Lauce. Maſter Flowerdale. 
Flow, My father, O I ſhame to look on him. 
Pardon, dear father, the follies that are paſt. 
Fath, Son, ſon, I do, and joy at this thy change, 
And applaud thy forcune in this vertuous maid, 
Whom heaven hath ſent to thee to ſave thy ſoul. 
Ence. Thisaddeth joy to joy , high heaven be prais'd. 
Wea, M, Flowerdale, welcome from death , good Mr, 
Flowerdale, 


| 


| 


O!;.\Thy you ſay true,Sir Arthar, ſhe was ybore toit, f 
So well as her mother : bur I. pray you ſhew us - 
Some zamples or reaſons why you will not marry ? . 
Del. Not that I do condemne a married life, 
For *tis nodoubt a ſanRtimonious thing : 
Bur for the care and crofles of a wife, 1 
The trouble in this world that children bring, 
My vow is in heayen in-earth to live alone, | 
Husbands howſoevyer good, I will have none. ated 
Oli, Why then, chill live a Batchelor too, | 
Che zet not a vig by a wife, if a wife zet nota vyig 
By me : Come, ſhall's go to.dinner ? SY 
Fath.To morrow I crave your companiesin MMark-lane: 


4 
'* 
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To night we'll frolick in M. C:wer's houſe, 
' And to each health drink down a full Carouſe, 
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| 2. 1, agreed, goin Hodge, 


{| Makes my heart proud, wherein my 
{| My Books is'all the wealth I do poſleſs , 7 
| And unto them I have ingag'd my heart ; they muſt beat 


- 
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TheHiſtory ofthe Life and Death of TyromAas 
Lord CROMWELL: 


Exter three Smiths, Hodge, and two other, old (rom- 
| well's men, | 


> My old Maſter he'll be ſtirring anon. 
x. I cannot tell whether my old Maſter will 


be ſtirring orno: but I am ſure I can hardly take my 


{afternoon's nap, for my young Maſter T how as, 
| He keeps ſuch a quile in his ſtudie, 
| With the Sun, and the Moon, and the feyen Starres, 


Thar I do yerily think he'll read out his wits, 

Hodge. He skill of the ſtarres ? there's good-man Car 
| of Fulham, x 
Hethat carried us to the trong Ale,where goody Trandel 
Had her maid got withchild : O , he knows the Starres, 
He'll tickle you Charles Warn in nine degrees : 
That ſame man will tell g90dy Trandel 
When here Alc ſhall miſcarry, only by the ftarres. 
2. 1, that's a great virtue indeed, I think T homas 
Be no body in compariſon to him, 
1. Well, Maſters, come, ſhall we to our Hammers ? 
Hed. T, content ; firſt ler's take our morningsdraught, 
And then to work roundly. : 
Exeunt omnes, 


Enter young Cromwell, | 
Crom. Good morrow, morn, I do ſalute thy brightneſs, 
The night ſeems tedious to my troubled ſoul : 
Whoſe black obſcuritie binds in my mind 


JA thouſand ſundry cogitations : 


And now Axrora with a lively dye, 


| Adds comfort to my ſpirit that mounts on high. 
| [Too high indeed, my ſtate being ſo mean : 


My Qudie like a mineral of Gold, 2 
hope's inroll'd ; 
Here within 


©, Learning, how divine thou ſeems to me 1 with rheir 
Withimr whoſe. armes.is all felicity. . Hammers, 


You do diſturb my ſtudy and my reſt; _, 
Leave off, I ſay , you mad me with the noiſe, 


Enter Hodge, and the two Men... 
Why , how now., Maſter T homass how now; 


won 


| 


Will you not let us work for you? 
| Crom. You fret my heart, with making of this noiſe, 
H'sd, How, fret your heart? I but Thomas, you'll 
Frer your father's purſe if you let us from working, 
2. I, this'tis for him to make him a G<ncleman + 
Shall we leave work for your muſing ? that's well ifaich; 
But here comes my old Maſter now, 


E nter old Cromwell, 


Old Crom.You idle knaves,what are you loytrins riow? 
No Hammers walking, and my work z. doc / AE 
What, not a heat among your work to day ? (at all. 

Hod. Marry, fir, your ſon Thomas will not let us work 

OldCrom.\Why knave I ſay,havyel thus cark'd & car'd, 
And all to keep thee like a Gentleman, ; 
And doſt thou let my ſervants at their work ; 

That ſweat for thee, knave ? labour thus for thee > 

(roms. Facher, their Hammers do offend my Studie, 

O14.Crom.Out of my doors, knave, if thou lik*K it not: 
I cry you mercy, are your cares ſo fine ? 

I tell thee, knave, theſe get when I do ſleep ; 
I will not have my Anvil ſtand for thee, 
Crom, There's money, father, I wil pay your mcn, 
He throws Money among then. 

Old Crow. Haye I chus brought thee up unto my coſt, 
In hope that one day thou would'|t relieve my age, 

And art thou now ſo laviſh of thy coin, 


{ To ſcatter ir ainong thele idle knaves ? 


Crom, Father, be patient, and content your ſelf, 
The cime will come I ſhall hold gold as traſh : 
And here T ſpeak with a preſaging ſoul, 
To build a Pallace where now this Cottage ſtands, 


| As fineas is King Here's houſe at Sheer, 


Old Crom. You build a houſe ? you knave, yot!'ll be a 
Now afore God allis but caſt away ( beggar ; 
Thar is beſtowed upon this thriftleſs Lad, | 
Well, had I bound him to ſome honeſt trade, 

This had not been ; bur ic was his mother's doing, 


To ſend him tothe Univerfity : | 


Peace with your hammers, leave your knocking there, ©... |How? build a Houſe where now this Cottage ſtands, 


' As fairas that at Sheew ? he ſhall nor hear me, 
' | A good Boy Tom, I con thee thank Tom, 


Well ſaid Tom, grammarcies T ons ; 


[Into your work, knaves ; hence ſaucie Boy. 


Exennt all but young NEDSS 
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If 1 "The "Life 


and Death: | 


Cro, Why ſhould thy birth keep \dbWvin ey mounting 
ſpirit? | FI | pdroigh "ay 

Ale nordit created bl nro eines "ts 
To time, who doth abnſt the world,- Hs 7 
{ And fills jr full of hodgeÞpodge baftardy 3” - 
'There's legions now'of Þt egars on the earth,” 
"Thar their originaFdid fprmg from Kings, © © 
And many Monarchs noW, whoſe Fathers wete 
The riffe-raffe of their age ; for timeand forrume 
| Weares out a noble train to beggery 3 © 
And'from the Dinghill minions. doe advance 
To ſtate : and mark, in this admiring world 
[This is but courſe, which in the name of Fate 
Is ſeen as often as it whirles about; * _ 
The River Thames that by our door doth paſle, 
His firſt beginning is but ſmall and ſhallow, 
Yet keeping on his courſe growes to a Sea. 
And likewiſe 7olſey, the wonder of our age, 
His birth as mean as mine, 2 Butchers Son ; 
Now who within this Land a greater man ? 
Then, {romwell, cheer thee up, and tell thy ſoul, 
That thou may*ſt live to flouriſh and controule, 


—_ 


Enter old Cromwell. 

Old Cr:m, Tom Cromwell, what Tom Ifay, 

Crom, Doe you call, fir ? 

Old Crom. Here is Mafter Bowſer come to know if 
you have diſpach'd his petition for the Lords of the 
| Council, or no, | 
Crom, Father, I have, pleaſe you to call him in, 

j Old Crom, That's well ſaid, Tom, a good Lad, Tom, 


Enter Mafter Bowſer. 
; Bow, Now, Mr. Cromwell, have you diſpatch'd this 
petition ? 

Crops. I have, fir, hereit is, pleaſe you peruſe it, 
Bow, It ſhallnot needzwe'll read it as we go-by water, 
And, Maſter Cromzwell, I have made a motion 
May doe you good, and if you like of it. 
Our Secretary at Aztwerpe, far, is dead, 
And the Merchants there hach ſent to me, 
For to provide a man fit for rhe place : 
NowJ1 doe know none fitter than your ſelf, 
If with your liking it ſtand, Maſter Cromwel!. 
 Crom, With all my hearrt, fir, and I much am bound, 
In love and duty for your kindneſſe ſhown, | 
; Old Crow, Body of me, Tom, make haſte, leaſt ſome 
'Get between thee and home, T ons. | (oody 
T thank you, good Maſter Bowſer, I thank you for my 

OY | 

I thank you alwayes, I thank you moſt heartily, fir : 
Ho , a Cup of Beer here for Maſter Bowſer, 

Bow, Itſhallnot need, fir : Maſter Crenwell, will you 
| Cromy, 1 will attend you, fir. Di (207 
Old Crow. Farewell, Toms, God bleſſe thee, Toms, 
- God ſpeed thee, good T #29. 


t 
! 


. Enter Bagot a Broker ſolas.. 
| Bag. I hope this day is fatalunto ſqme, 
! And by their lofſe nuft Bagot ſeek to gain, 
| This is the Lodging of Maſter Freskiball, 
; A liberall Merchant, and a Florentize, = 

| To whom Baniſter owes a thouſand pound, | 

A Merchant-Banckrupt, whoſe Faiher was my Maſter. 
What doe I care for picy or regard, 

Hc-once was wealthy, bur he now is faln, 


| And by this mcanes.ſhall I be fureof Coyn, 


"Ahd this morning haye [ gor hin arrefled 
At the ſui of Mafter Friskibally * or 


For doing this fame good to/him unknown «© 1©5(fi, 


Enter Frichiball. 12 9515 


And whats the newes your are ſoearly ſtirring > 
It is for gain, I make no doubt of that, 

Bag. It isfor the loye, fir, thatI- bear to you, 
When did you ſee your debror BanRer ? 

Fr:ſ. I promiſe you, I have not ſeen the man 
This two moneths.day, his poverty is ſuch, 
AsT doe think he ſhames to ſee his friends, 

Bag, Why then aſſure yout ſelftoſee him ftraightz * | 
For at your ſuit I have arreſted him, 2 14:7 
And here they will be with him preſently, 


And were it known to ſome, he were undone, | 

Bag. This is your pittifull heart to think it ſo, | 
But you are much decciv'd in Beney : | 
Why, ſuch as he will break for faſhion ſake, 


{My late was well nigh overthrown before, 


| And unto thoſe they owe a thouſand pound, 
Pay ſcarce a hundred : O, fir, beware of him, 
; The man is lewdly given, to Dice and Drabs, 
Spends all he hath in Harlots companies, 

It is no mercy for to pity him : * ' 

I ſpeak the erath of him, formothing elle, 
But for the kindneffe that I bear to you; 

Frif. Tf it be ſoz he hath deceived me much, ' 
And to deale ftrictly with ſuch '#'one as he, : 
Better ſevere than too mucty lenity*: 

But here is Maſter BaniFer himſelf, = 
And with him, as I rake, the Officers, 


Enter Baniſter, his Wife/and two Officers.” 
_ Bas, O, Maſter Frisk:ball, you have undone me : 


| Did rob, diſrobe, and Tpoil us of our own. 


To pay hisdebts, yer will niot beknown thereof. 
| Bag, Whatl have ſaid tohimwis nought but ertth, 


E xeunt omnes, | 


1 O think, we'would nor bide tharpennry : 


Bir one meale a day, the 6thetWill\we keep andfſell;** 


Now altogether own-caft by your meanes, | 
_ Aft. Ba, O, Mr. Frich1ball, pity my husband's caſe, | 
He is a min' hath liv'd as well-ss any; &-A1 DEE 
Till envious Forte, and the t#yenous Sea tt | 


Fri. Miftrefſe Bavifter ,T envy notyour husband, 
Nor willingly wotifd T haye us'd him thus : | 
But that I hear heis'ſo kewdly gfyen, | 
Haunts wicked company, and hathenotgh | 


Ban, TFhis is thatdamned Broker, that ſame Bapot, | 
WhomT have often from my Trencher fed: 
Tngratefull villain for to uſe me thus. | 


A, Ba. What thou haſt 'ſaid fprings from an en-| 
A Cannibal that doth eat men alive : (vious heart. } 
| Buthere upon wy knee believe mfr, 
And whatT teak, ſo help me Gbd;is true, = 
We ſcrace have meat to feed our little Babes: | 
Moft of our Plate is in that Broker's hand, fo: 
Which had we moriey to defray out'debrs, - IN D218 


3 


"2 


Be mercifull, kind Maſter Erickiball, 
My husband, children, and my felf will cat 


AS 


© 


Un —— 
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And in good timey ſee wherethe Merchant comes,”0 | {i 


Good morrow to kind Maſter Freekzball, {| 56 | | 
' Frif. Good morrow to your {elf,;good Maſter B «ne, | * 


' Friſ. Arreſt him at my ſuit ? you were too blame, © | 
I know the mans misfortunes to'be ſuch, 
| As he's not able for to pay the deb, | D 


% 
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| — reno a | ——_ —— 
of the Lord Cronnnelk, I9, | 


Fri. Go to, I ſce thou art an enyious'mane .| You go ſo far as Frankford, do you not ? =F 
| Good Miſtris Baziſter, kneel nor tome-1!:!/ > | + .PoF, I do, fir, | 
] pray riſe up, you ſhall have your defire, 1 /, Crom, Well, prithee make all the haſt thou can'ft, _ _ 
| Hold officers ; be gone, there's for your pains, For chere be certain Engliſh Gentlemen $ | | 
| You know you owe-to me' a thouſand pound, Are bound for Yerice,and nay happily want, Te 
' Here take my hand, if e're God make you able ; And if that you ſhould linger by the way : E 
And place you in your formier Rate again, -. Sutin hopethat you will make good ſpced, _.. NS 
Pay.met\bur if Rill your fortune frown, | Chere's two Angels ro buy you ſpurts and wands, _.. +. 
Upon my faith le neyer ask you crown 22... - Poſt. 1 chank you, far,.this will adde wings indeed... , 
|1 never yet did wrong to: menin thrall, | Crom, Gold isof power to make an Eagles ſpeed.  .þ- 


For God doth know what to-my ſelf may fall, | 


Ban, This unzxpeRed favour undeſerved, Enter Miſftric Baniſter, 
Doth make my heart bleed. inwardly with. joy : : A 
Nerc may ought proſper with me is my own, "What Gentlewoman is this, that orieves ſo much ? | x 
IfT forget this kindneſs you have ſhown. It ſeems ſhe doth addrefſle her ſelf ro me. w 
: Mi, Be, My children in their prayers both night and | 24s, Bax. God aye you, fir,pray is your name Maſter 
For your good fortune and ſuccets ſhall pray. (day, Cromwell ? t HA | 
: Fri, I thank you both, 1 pray go dine with me, Crom, My nameis T homas Cromwell, Gentlewoman, 
Wit'in theſe three dayes, if God give me leaye, A, Ban, Know younot one B aget, fir, that's come to | 
I'will to Florence to my native home, Antwerp? 
Bagot, hold, there's a Portague to drink, Crom, No, truſt me, I never ſaw the man, 
Alchough. you ill deſerved ir by your merit ; Bur here are bills of debt I have received 
Give not ſuch cruel ſcope unto your heart 3 Againſt one Baniſter a Merchant fallen into decay. 
. {Be ſure the ill you do will be-required-: . Mi, Ba, Into decay indeed, long of that wretch: 
Remember whar I ſay, Bagot, farewell, ._ I am the wife t9 wofull Banter, 
Come, Maſter Banter, you thall with me, And by thar bloudy villain am purſu'd, 
My fare's bur ſimple , but-welcome heartily, From London, here to Antwerp : | 


| Exit all but Bagot. |My husband he is in the Governors hands ) 
'Z as. A plague go with yau,would you had eat your laſt, And God of heaven knows how he'll deal with him, 


Is this the thanks I have for all my pains ? Now, fir, your heart is framed of milder temper, | 
Confuſion light upon you all for me : - Be mercifull to a diſtreſſed ſoul, | 
Where he had wont to give a ſcore of Crowns, And God no boubt will creble bleſſe your gain, 

Doth he now foyſt me with a Portague : | Crom. Good Mittris Banifter, what I can, I will, 
Well, I will be revenged upon this Banter, In any thing that lies within my power, | 

Pie to his Creditors, buy all the debts he owes, .Ban, O ſpeak to Bagot,that ſame wicked wretch, f 
As ſeeming thar I do it for good will, An Angels voice may move a damned deyil, 

I am ſure to have them ar an caſie rate; Crow. Why is he come to Antwerp, as you hear ? 
And when *cis done, in Chriſtendome he ſtayes not, | A. Ban.l heard he landed ſome two hours fince, 

Bur I'le make his heart t?ake with ſorrow, - Crom, Well, Miſtris Banifter, aſſure your ſelf, 

And ifthat Baxiffer become my debter, +. + Þle ſpeak to Bagor in your own behalf , 


By heaven and earth I'le make his plague the greater, | And win him tall the pitty that I can : 
; Exit Bagot, |Mean time, to comfort you, in your diſtreſle, 


Sr Enter (horws. Receiye theſe Angels to relieye your need, 

 Cho,Now Gentlemen imagine,that young Cromwell is| And be aſſured, that what I can effect : 

In eAztwerp,Ledger for the Engliſh Merchants : To do you good, no way I will neglect. (hearr. 
And Bamſter to ſhun-this Bagots hate, Ms. Bax, That mighty God that knows each mortals 
Hearing, chat he hath got ſome of his debts, Keep you from trouble, ſorrow, grief and ſmart. 

Is fled to Antwerp, with his wife and children, Exit Miftris Baniſter, | 
Which B ago hearing is gone after them: Crow, Thanks, curteous woman, 

And thither ſends his bills of debr before, | For thy hearty prayer : 

To be revenged on wretched Bazifter, __ , It grieves my ſoul to ſee her miſery, | 
Whaz goth fall our, with patience fit and 12, . Bur we that live under the work of fate, 
A juſt requital of falſe trecherie. -.£it,;May hope the beſt, yet knows not to what tate 


; Our ſtarrs and deſtinies hath us afſign'd, 
| | Enter Cromwell ;z bis ftudy,with bags of money 5e- | Fickle is Fortune, and her face is blind, 
In fore him, caſting of a:connt. —_ 

| E nter Bagot ſolus. 


: LE 3 i345 FRETT 3 | þ# | 
| | Crops.,Thus far my. reckoning doth go ffraight &: "Xn | | 
Bur, Cromwell, this ſame plodding fits nor thee ; | Bag. Soall goes well, it is as I would haye it, 


Thy mind is altogether fer on travel, «| Banter, he is with the Goyernor: | 

[And not tolive thus cloyſtered, like a Nun ; : | And ſhortly ſhall have gyves upon his heels. 

{Ir is nor this ſame traſh, chat I regard, {Ir glads my hearr co think upon the ſlave ; 

{Experience is the jewel of my hearr, [ hope to haye his body rot in priſon, 

| | | Enter a Pot. And after here, his wife to hang her ſelf, 


| Po#þ. I pray, fir, are. you ready to diſpatch me? - , | Andall his children die for want of food. 
| Cre, Yes, here's thoſe ſummes of money you muſt carry, The Jewels I have brought ro Antwerp 
Y: | > ©» 
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{ Are reckon'd to be worth tive thouland pound, 
'' Which ſcarcely ſtood me in three handreth pound; 
E bought them ar an eaſe kind of rate, 
I care not which way they came by them _ 
Thar ſold them me, it comes not tear my heart 
And leaſt they ſhould be ftoln, as fure they are, 
I thought ir mret to ſcll them here in Antwerp, 
| And ſo have left them in the Goyernour's hand, 
Who offers me within two hundreth pound 
Of all my price: bur now no more of that, 
I mwvſt go ſee and if my Bills be ſafe, 
The which I ſcnt to Maſter Cromwell, 
T hat if the wind ſhould keep me on the ſea, 
He mighc arreſt him here before I canie : 
And in good time, ſce where he is : God ſave you, fir. 
Crom, And you, pray pardon me, I know you not. 
; Bzg. It may beſo, fir, but my name 1s Bagot, 
The man thar ſent to you the Bills of debt, 
Crom, O, the man that purſues BawFFey, 
Hereare the Bills of debt you ſent to me : 
As for the man, you know beſt where he is ; 
Ic is reported y*avea flintie heart , 
A mind that will not Roop to any pittie ; 
An eye that knows not how to ſhed a tear, 
A hand that's alwayes open for reward : _ 
Buc, Maſter Bagot, wonkd you be ruled by me, 
You ſhould turn all theſe to the contrary 
Your heart ſhould {till have feeling of remorſe, 
Your mind, according to your tate , be liberal 
To thoſe that Rand in need, and in diſtreſs ; 
Your hand to help them that do ſtand in want, 
Rather then with your poiſe to hold them down, 
For every ill turn ſhow your ſelf more kind, 
Thus ſhould I doe, pardon, I ſpeak my mind. 
Bag. 1, fir, you ſpeak to hear what I would ſay, 
But you muſt live I know, as well asI : 
I know tnis place to be Extortton, 
And *cis not for a wan to keep fafe here, 
But he mult lye, cog, with his deareſt friend ;_ 
And as for pitty, {corn it, hate all conſcience : 
Bur yet I do commend your wit in this, 
To make a ſhow, of what I hope you are not, 
But I commend you, 2nd *cis well done 
This is the onely way to bring your gain, 
Crom, My gain ? I had rather chain me to an Oare, 
And like a ſlave there toil out all my life, 
Befare I'de live ſo baſe a ſlaye as thou, 
}, like an Hypocrite, to make a ſhow . 
Of ſeeming virtue, and a Devil within ? 
No, Bagot, if thy conſcience were as clear, 
Poor BamFer ne*re had been troubled here, 
B-g. Nay, good Mafter Cromwell, be not angry, fir, 
I know full well that you are no ſuch man, | 
{Bur if your conſcience were as white as Snow, 
[t will be thoughrthar youare otherwiſe, 
Crow. Will it be thought I am otherwiſe ? 
Let them that think ſo, know they are deceiy'd 3 
Shall Cromwell live to have his faith miſconter'd ? 
Autwerp, forall the wealth within thy Town, 
I will nor ſtay here full rwo houres longer : 
As 200d luck ſerves, my accounts are all madceyen, 
Therefore I'le ſtraight unto the Treaſurer ; 
Bagot, | know you'll to the Goyernour, 
Commend mero him, fay I am bound to travel, 
Toſce the fruntfall parts of [raly ; | 
And as you eyer bore a Chriſtian mind, 


$ 


— ——___ 
—  KFF_ 


| [Let Baniſter ſorne favour of you find. 


To ſtarve his heart our e're he getsa groar ; 


1 
' 


.v 


| Hercafter, time in travel ſhall be ſpent, 


Junchines, as*rwas my manner at home , butT felt a kind 
4 


| Ginger, my fellow #:Þ and Tom bath berween them ſent 


| 2245, 1 have been in danger of the Flouds , and when I; 


lindeed one good turn asketh another: well, would I, | 


Bag. For your ſake, fir, I'le help kim all I can, 


So, Maſter Cromwell, do I take imy leave, + 
| For I muſt ſtraight unto the Governour, 
| Exit Bagot, ' 
Crom, Farewell, {ir , pray you remember what I faid : 
No, Cromwell, no, thy heart was ne're fo baſe, 
Tolive by falſhood, or by brokery ; 
Bur *c falls out well, I little it repent, 


| Enter H odge, his Father's man, 
Hod. Your ſon Thomas, quoth you, I have been The. 
wait ; I had thought it had been no ſuch matter to a} 
gone by water: for at Putney I'le go you to Pariſh. 
Garden for two pence , fit as fill as may be, without 
any wagging or joulting in my guttes, in a little Boar} 
roo: here we were ſcarce ſome four mile in the orear 
oreen Water , but I thinking to r frernc 
o : g to go to my afternoons| 


of riſing in my guttes : ar laſt one a the Sailers ſpying of 
me, be a good cheer ſayes he , ſet down thy victuals, and 
up with it , thou haſt nothing bur an Eele in thy belly ; 
Well , to*r went I, to my viRuals went the Sailers, and| 
chinking me to be a man of better experience then any 
in the ſhippe , asked me what Wood the ſhip was made} 
of : they all ſwore I could them as right as if I had been} 
acquainted with the Carpenter that made it ; at laſt we 
grew near Land , and I grew villanous hungry , wentto} 
my bagge, the Devil a bit there was, the Sailers had tick- 
led me; yet I cannot blame them , it was a part of kind- 
neſs, for I in kindnefle told them what Woed the ſhip: 
was made of, and they in kindneſseat up my victuals, as 
could I, find my Maſter T homas in this Darch Town, he 
(might pur ſome E»glifh Beer into my belly. (come: | 
Crem What, Hodge,my father's man,by my hand wel- 
How doth my Father ? what's the newes at heme > 
| Hod, Maſter Thomas, © God, Mafter Thomas , your 
hand, glove and all, this is to give you to underſtanding, 
that your Fatheris in health , and 4lice Downing here 
hath ſent you a Nutmeg , and Bef Makewater a race of 


you a dozen of Points , and goodman T oll, of the Goat, | 
a pair of Mictons, my Self came in perſon , and this is all 
the newes, | | | 
' Cro. Gramarcy,good Hodge,& thou art welcometo me,: 
' But in asilla time thou comeſt as may be ; ; 
For Iam travelling into /raly, 
. What ſay'ſt thou, Hodge, wilt thou bear me company ? 
Hed, Will I bear thee company , Tom ? what tel'ſt. 
me of /taly? were it to the furtheſt part of Flanders, T, 
would go with thee, Tom; I am thine in all weale and 
woe, thy own to command ; what, Tom, I have paſſed; 
| the rigorous waves of Neptauze's blaſts , I tell you , Tho- 


{ 
4 
» 
? 
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have ſeen Boreas begin to play the Ruffin with us , then 
would I down a my knees, and call upon alcas, 4 
Crom. And why upon him ? 
Hod. Becauſe, as this fame fellow Neptune is God of 
the Seas, ſo Vulcan is Lord over the Smiths, and chere-! 
foreT being a Smith, thought his Godhead would haye 
ſome care yet of me. 


Crow, A good conceit: but tell me,haſt thou din'd yer? 
Hodge. 


«%. CC 
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of the Tord Croumell. 


hk = — : 
i  Hod, Thomas, to ſpeak the truth, not a bir yer, T. 
Crom, Come, go with me, thou halt haye cheer gaod 


And farewell Antwerp, if I come no. marc. (Kore : 
Had. I follow thee, ſweet T os ,I follow thee, 

| 4 | Exennt amba. 

| Enter.the Governour of the Engliſh Houſe, Bagot, 

fl, Bangsſter, his Wife, and two Officers. 

| Gover, Is Cromwell gone then ? fay.you M, Bagot, 

Whar diſlike, I pray ? what was the cauſe 2 

Bag. Torell you true, a wilde brain of his own, 

{Such youth as they cannot ſee when, they are well : | 

He is all bent to trayell, that's his reaſon, 

And doth not loye to eat his bread at home, 

Gov, Well,good fortune with him,if the man be gone, 

We hardly ſhall find ſuch a man. as he , 

To fit our turns, his dealings wereſo honeſt, 

But now, fir, for your Jewels that I have, 

What doe you ſay ? what, will you take my pricc ? 

Bag. O,fir, you offer too much under foot, 

Gov, *Tis but :wo hundred pound berween us, man, 
|Whar's that in payment of five thouſand pound ? 
Bag. Two hundred pound, birlady fir, *tis greats 
{Before I gor ſo much it made we ſweat, - 

Gov, Well, Maſter Bagot, Ile proffer you fairly, 
You ſee this Merchant, Maſter Baniſter, 

Is going now to priſon at your ſute: 
His fubRance all is gone, what would you haye ?, 
{ Yet in regard I knew the man of wealth, 
Never diſhoneſt dealing, but ſuch miſhaps 
| Hath faln on him, may light on me or you : 
There is two hundred pound berwgen us, 
We will divide the ſame, I'le give You one , 
| On that condition you will ſer him free : 
His ate is nothing, that you ſee your ſelf, 
And where nought is the King muſt loſe his right. 
| Bag. Sir, fir, you ſpeak our of. your love, 
Tis toolith love, fir, ſure to pitry him : 
Therefore contenct your ſelf, this is my minde, 
To doe him good I will not baita penny. 
| Ban, This is my comfort, though thou do'ſt no good, 
| A mighty ebbe follows a mighty flood. 
| 24. Ba, Othou baſe wretch, whom we have foſtered, 
| Even as a Serpent for to:poyſon us , 
If God did ever right a womans wrong, 
| Tothat ſame God I bend and bow my heart, 
{ To let his heavy wrath: fall on thy head, 
By whom my hopes and joyes are butchered, 

Bag. Alaſs,fond wowan, I prethee pray thy worſt, 

The Fox fares better ftill when he is curit, 


-—— 4 


Enter Maſter Bowſer a Merchant. 


gland, 
Whar*sthe beſt newes ? how doth all our friends ? 
Bow, They are all well, and doe commend them to 
ou : 
There's Letters from your Brother and your Son : 
So fare. you well, fir, I muſt take my leave, 
My haſte and bufinefſe. doth require ſo. 
Gov. Bcfore youdine, fir ? what, go you out of cown ? 
Bow, Ifaith unlefſe I hear ſome newes in town, 
| L muſt away, thereis no remedy. 
Gov, Maſter Bowſer, what is your 
knowit? | | 
Bow, You may, fir, and ſo ſhall all the Ciry, 


buſineſſe, may 1 


; [He franckly gave it to the Aztwerpe Merchants, 


Gev, Maſter Bowſer ! your welcome, fir, from ©-|. 


The King of lace hath had his treaſury robb'd, 


ITS qd. —_ 


And ot the choyfclt jewels that he had: - { 
The yalueof them-was ſeven thouſand pounds, 
The fellow that did fteale theſe jewels is hanged, 
And did confeſle that for three hundred pound, - 
He ſold them to one Begot dwelling in London : 
Now B agot's fled, and as we hear, to Antwerpe, 
And hither am I come to ſeek him our, Fn 
And they that firſt can cell me of hisnewes, 
Shall have a hundred pound for their reward. 
Ban, How jſt is God to right the innocent ? 
Gov, Maſter Bowſer, you comein happy time, 
Here is the villain Bagot that you ſeck, 
And all thoſe jewels have I in my hands: 
Officers, look to him, hold him faſt, 
Jags. hn Devil ought me a ſhame, and now he hath 
aid it, 
Bow, Is this that Bagot ? fellowes, bear him hence, 
We will not now ſtand for his reply ; | 
Lade him with Irons, we will have him tri'd | 
In Exgland where his villanies are known. 
Bag. Miſchief, confuſion, light upon you all, 
O hang me, drown me, let me kill my ſelf, 
Let go my armes, let me run quick to hell, 
Bow. Away, bear him away, ſtop the ſlayes mouth, Þ 
T hey carry hin away. 
Ms. Ba. Thy works are infinite, great God of 
heaven, | 
Gov, I heard this Bagot was a wealthy fellow, 
Bow, He was indeed, for when his goods were ſeized, 
Of Jewels, Coyn, and Plate within his houſe, 
Was found the value of five thouſand pound, 
His furniture fully worth half ſo much, 
Which being all ſtrain'd for the King, 


And they again, out of their bounteous mind, 
Haye toa brother of their Company, 
A man decay'd by fortune of the Seas, 
Given Bagoet's wealth, to ſer him up again , 
And keep it for him, his name is Baniſter. 
Gov, Maſter Bowſer, with this happy newes, 
You haye revived two from the gates of death, 
This isthat Baniſter, and this his Wie, 
Bow. Sir, I am glad myfortune is ſo good , 
To bring ſuch tidings as may comfort you. 
Baz, You have given life unto a man deem'd dead, 
For by theſe newes my life is newly bred, 
4, Ba. Thanks ro my God, next to my Soveraign 
Kine, 
And laſt to you that theſe good newes doe bring. 
Gov, The hundred pound I muſt receive, as due » 
For finding Bagot, I freely give to you, 
Bow. And, Maſter Baniſter, if fo you pleaſe, 
['le bear you company, when you crofle the Seas, 
Bay. If it pleaſe you, fir, my company is but mean, 
Stands with your liking, I'le wait on you, 
Gov, Tam glad that all things doe accord ſo well : 
Come, Maſter Bowſer, let usto dinner z 
And, Miſtreſſe Banter, ve merry, woman, 
Come, after ſorrow now let's cheer your ſpirit, 
Knaves have their due, and you but what you merit. | 
| Exennt ones, 


| 


Enter Cromwell and Hodge 1n their Shirts, and 
wil hout Hats, 


Hodg. Call ye this ſeeing of faſhions ? | 
Marry) 
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'| What ſhift ſhall wemake now ? 2748: 
! Hodg. Nay I know-not, for begging I am naught, | 
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and Death \: 


atry would I had-fiaidiar Patrer dull tots - 
, Maſter Thomas; we art:ſpoiled, we are gone. ! 
Crom, Qantenx the$\ many this is bur fortune, 

| Hod Fartiine;a-plague of this Fortune, i rmakes ma. go 
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but for my Doubler and Hat, © Lord they embraced me; 
and unlaced me, and took away my eloaches, and ſo dis- 
graced me. - 141 90 32; wh 

; Crom, Well, Hodge, what:remedy 2 © 


» 


for ſtealing worſe : by my troth I mult even fall ro-my; 
Go trade, tothe Hammer and the Horſe-heels agath : bur 
now the worſt is,I-am not. acquainted with the humour of 
the Horſes in this country ; whether they are not coitiſh,. 
given much to kicking, orno, for when I have one leg in 
my hand , if he ſhould up and lay tother on my chops, 1 
were gone, there lay I, there lay Hodge. | 
Crom, Hodge ,1 believe thou muſt work for us both. 
Hod. O, Maſter Thomas, have not I told you of this? 
have not I many a time and ofcen, fatd, Tom, or Maſter 


own another day : this was not regarded, ' Hark you, 

Thomas, what do you call the fellows that rob'd.us ? 
Crom, The Bandetts, | 

: Hod, The Bandett:, do you call them, I know not 


t-ſhod ; the rogues:-would-not leave-mei a. thooe; to my, pA 
feet ; for my Hoſe-,:they ſcorned them,,with their heels, ;;|« | Croms, This unexpeRed Ffayour at your hands, 


Neceſſity makes me to take your bounty, 


.And for your, gold-can yield you naught but. | 
[Your charity hath help'd.me from deſpair ; -- .. +4, [4 +.'Þ 


j 

[ 

Thomas, learn to make a Horſe-ſhooe , it will be your | ; 
, Heayen' proſper you, 1n that you go about: .- «+... } 

} 

; 


j 


"Tis all the wealkh.you ſec, my. purſe poſlefles; - G2. 
Bur if you pleaſe for ro enquire,me our, od td 
You ſhall not want-for oughtthatiT can do, 
My name is Frickaball, a Florence Merchant «i. 
A man that alwayes loved your nation, | 


. 
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Which God doth know, if eyer Tſhall requite it, 
thanks, i? | : by 
;Your name ſhall ill be in my hearty prayer. -:/ 4. 
Your want ſhall better bereliey'd then thus, +;-..1- 


Crow, I pray excuſe me, this ſhall well ſuffice, oily 
To. bear my charges to-Bonoma, 


Whereas a noble Earl is much diſtreſſed : | j | l. at 
An Engliſhman, Rfſe/ the Earl of Bedford vi v5 
Is by the French King ſold unto his death, vþ 


It may fall our, that I may do him goed ; 
To ſave his life, Vie hazard my heart bloud +) --.... 
Therefore, kind fir, thanks for your liberal gift, - -// -. 4 
I muſt be gone to aid him, there's no ſhift, 
Friſ. Vlebe no hinderer to ſo good an a&, 


If Fortune bring you this way back again, 
.Pray let me ſce you: ſo I take my leave, 


All good a man can wiſh, I do bequeath, Exit Frixkib,| | 


Cro., All good that God dath ſend, light on 


what they are called here , but I am ſure we call them 
plain Thieyes in Englnad : O, Tons, that we were now 
at Putney, at the Ale there, | 

Crom. Content thee, man, here ſet up theſe two Bills; | 
And let us keep our ſtanding on the Bridge : 

The faſhion of this countrey is ſuch, 

If any ſtranger be oppreſſed with want, 
To write the manner of his miſery, 
And ſuch as are diſpos'd to ſuccour him, 
Will do it, what, haſt thou ſet them up? 

Hod. I they're up, God ſend ſome to read them, 
And not only to read them, bur alſo to'Took on us: + 
And notaltogether look on us, One ftands at one end, 
Bur to relieve us, O cold, cold, cold, and one at tother. 


Enter Friskiball the Merchant, and 
| reads the Bills, 


; Friſ, What's here? two Engliſhmen rob'd by the 

Bandettr, | 

One of them ſcems to be a Gentleman : 

*'Tis pitry that his fortune was ſo hard, 

To falt into the deſperate hands of thieves, 

I'le queſtion him, of what eſtate he is, 

God fave you, fir, are you an Engliſhman ? 

; Crow, I am, fir, a diftreſſed Engliſhman, 

» Frif, And what are you, my friend, E 
Hod, Who I,fir, by my troth I do not know my ſelf, 

what I am now; bur; fir, I was a Smith, fir, a poor Far- 

rier of Putney, that's my Maſter, fir, yonder; I was, rob-. 

bed for his ſake, fir, bi | 


{ Of their eſtate, and nor relieve gheirneed ? 


Fri. I ſee you have been met. by the Banderts, 
And therefore need not ask how.you game thus : 
But Fr:skiball, why do't thou queſtion them 


Sir, the.coyn I have about, me is not mych:. 
There's ſixteen Duckets for to cloath, your ſclves, 
There's fixteen more to wy. your diet, with, ©. . 


; 

| We ſhall ger. more here, wich begoing in one day, | 
Then I ſhall with making Horſcihooes in a whole: year, } | 
n0le ? 

| 


-{ There to relieve the noble Earle of Bedford : | 
Where if I fail not in my policy, | #{ 


| They have begirt you, round abour'the houſe : 


| And dic as Hetter, 'gainſt the Mermydons, 


There's few ſuch men within our Climate bred. 


How ſay you now, Hedge, is not this good fortune 2. F 


Hod. How ſay you, I'le tell you what, Maſter Thowar, 
If all men be of this Gentlemans mind, 
Ler's keep our ſtandings upon this Bridge, 


 Crom, No, Hodge, we mult be gone unto Benowia, 


I ſhall deceive.their ſubtle treachery, | 


4, 


thieving Bardetts again, 
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Friſ. It is notworth ſuch thanks,come to'my houſe,.'# 


yourhead, | | 


Hed. Nay, T'ke follow you, God blefſe us from the ; | 
Exent, f ; 


Bed, AmT betraid, was Bedford born to die, y 
By ſuch baſe ſlaves, in ſuch a place as this > - 
Have I eſcap'd ſo many times in Frexce, . 

So many Bartels haye I over-paſled, .6[3 bot 
And made the French (tir, when they heard my name;z.... 


And am Inow betraid unco my.death> _., «, :;- 
Some of their hearts bloud, firſt ſhall pay for its, T wat 


| By all my hopes, my Life ſhall coſt them dear. .. /. | 


And if I muſt die, then Ile die with Honour. | 7 , 
Hoſt. Alas, my Lord, that isa deſperate courſe, 


| Their meaning is to take yon priſoner, | eT 


'Andſo to ſend your body unto Fraxce, 


. Bed,* Furſt ſhall the Ocean be as dry as ſand,,.. /} 
Before aliye they.ſend me unto France -- F 
Ile have my body firſt bored like a Sive, 


F.1 
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And there's fixreen to.pay. for yourtharſeshire: 
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Ts | E're France. ſhall boaſt, Bedford's their priſoner,, ,.- ; 


Trecherous 
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Enter Bedford and his Hoſt, | 


Open the door, Ile yenrer our upon them, | ET A 


' | 


' Heft. They do defire, my Lord, to ſpeak with you.!) - (7 | 
Bed, The traitors do delire to have my bloud,...!- 5! 
{ Bur by my Birth, my Honour, and my Name ; 
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| And this my Peſant here to rend on us, 
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F | Mef, '-Pardon , my Lord, T come to tell your honour 
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Treacherous France, that'2ainſt the law of armes: 
Hath here berraid thy enemy'to death : ' © - 

Bur be aſſured, my bloud ſhall be revenged, - 
Upon the beſt lives that remains in France : 
Stand back, or elſe thou run'ſt upon thy death. 


E ater Servant, 


That they have hired a Neapolitan, 

Who by his Oratory, hath promiſed them 
Withour the ſhedding of one drop of bloud, 
Into their hands, ſafe to deliver you, 


' [And therefore craves, none but himſelf may enter, 


Anda poor ſwain that attends on him, Exit ſervant, 
Bed, A Neopolitan? bid him come in, 

Were he as cunning in his Eloquence, 

As Cicero the famous man of Rome, | 

His words would be as chaffe againſt the wind, 

Sweet tongu'd Hliſſes, thar made Ajax mad, 

Were he and his rongue in this ſpeaker's head, 


Alive he wirines me not ; then *t1s no conqueſt, 
Enter Cromwell like a Neapolitan, and Hodge with him. 


Crow, Sir, are you the'Maſter of the houſe ? 
Hoſt. 'I am, fir, 7 
 Crom, By this fame token you muſt leave this place, 
And leave none but the Earl and I cogether, 
( good, 
my heart, God grant you do ſome 
Exit Hoſt. Cromwell ſhuts the door, 
' Bed, Now, fir, whar's your will with me ? 
'. Crows, Intends your Honour, not to yield your ſelf ? 
' Bed. No good-man gooſe,not while my {word doth laſt; 
I this your eloquence for to'perſwade me ? 
_ Crom, My Lord, my eloquence is for to ſave you ; 
Iam nor, as you judge, a Neopolitan, 
But Cromwell your ſeryant, and an Engliſhman, 
Bed. How > Cromwell * not my Parrier's ſon ? 
Crom, The ſame, fir, arid am come to ſnccour you, 
. Hod, Yes faith, fir, and am I Hodge, your poor Smith ; 
Many a time and oft have ſhooed your Dapper Gray. 
Bed, And what avails it me, that thou art here ? 


| Hoſt, With all 


{. Croxs, It may ayail, if you'll be ruPd by me ; 


My Lord, you know the ifien of Mantua, 
And theſe Bononrans are at deadly ſtrife, 


| |And they, my Lord, both love and honour you); 


Could you bur get out of the Mantua port, 
Then were you ſafe, deſpight of all their force. 

Bed, Tut, man thou talk of things impoſſible ; 
Do'fſt thou'nor ſee, that we are round beſer; 
How then' is* poſſible, we ſhould eſcape ? 

Crom, By force wecannot, but by policie : 
Put on the apparel here that Hodge doth wear, 
And oive him yours ; the States wr brarts you not, 
For as I think, they never ſaw your face, 
And at a warch-word muſt I call them in; 
And will defire; that we two ſafe may paſs 

0 Mantua, where Ie ſay my buſineſs lies 3 
How doth your honour like of this device ? 
\ Bed.Q,wondrous good: Bur witt thou venture, H odge ? 
Hod, Will > O noble Lord, I do accord,in any thing 


I can ; 

And do agree, 29 ſer thee free, do Fortune what the can, 
w' 34 JW = IJ IIs S ©; 

' Bed, Come then, ler's change our apparel Rrraight. 


Hod, I wartafityou Ple fic him with a'Sure. 

C1 Exennt' Earl & Hodge. 
Crow, Heavens" graft this policiedoth take ſuccels, 
And that the Earl mayſafely ſcape away. ; 
And yet it grieyes'ine for this fimplewretch, 
For fear they ſhould offer him violence ; 


Then ſuch a noble Earlas he ſhould fall. 
Their ſtubborn hearts, it may be will relent ; 
Since he is gone, to whom their hate is bent, 
My Lord, have you diſpatched ? 


Enter Bedford like the Clown, and Hodge in his 
cloak and his hat. 

Bed, How doſt thou like us , Cromwel, is it well ? 

C7om, O, my good Lord, excellent : Hodge, how do'lt 

feel thy ſelf ? 

Hed. How do I feel my ſelf why, as a Noble'man 

ſhoulddo, , 
O howT feel Honour come creeping on, 
My Nobility is wonderfull melancholy : | 
Is it not moſt Gentleman-like to be melancholy ? 

Crom, Yes, Hodge ; now go fitdown in the Rudy, 
And take ſtate upon thee. 

Hod, I warrantyou, my Lord, let me alone to take 
{tare upon me: but hark , my Lord , do you feel nothing 
vite about you ? | 

Bed. No, truſt me, Hodge. 


Bur'of two evils *cis'beſt ro ſhun the greateſt, 6: 
| And better is it that he live in thrall, 


Crom. Go, Hodge,wmiake haſte; left they chance to call. 


Hod, T, they know chey want their old paſture z*ris a 
ſtrange thing of this ye:min , they dare not meddle with 
Nobility. : 
Croms. Go take thy place , Hodge, I will call them in, 
Hodge fits in the tady,& Cromwell calls in the States, 


All is done, enter and if you pleaſe, i 


| 


E nter the States , and Officers with Halherts. 


Gov, What, have you won him? will he yield himſelf ? 

Crom, I have, an't pleaſe you, and the quiet Earl 
Doth yield himſelf to be diſpoſed by you. 

Gov, Give him the money that wepromis'd him : 

So let him go, whither he pleaſe himſelf. 

Crow, My buſineſs, fir , lics unto Manta ; 
Pleaſe you to give me ſafe conduCt hither. 

Gov. Go, and condu&t him to the Marta Port, 
And ſee him ſafe delivered preſently, Exit Cromwell, 
Go draw the curtains, let us ſee the Earl : and Bedford, 
O, he is writing, ſtand apart a while, | 

Hod. Fellow Williams , I am not as I haye been; I 
went from you a Smith , I write to you asa Lord: T am! 
at this preſent writing, among the Polovian Cafiges.1 do! 
commend my - en co Raphe and to Roper, to Brid-, 
get and to Dorit,and ſo to all the youth of Putney, 

Gov. Sure theſe are the names of Exgliſh Noblemen, 
Some of his ſpecial friends, to whom he writes : j 
Bur ſtay, he doth addreſs himſelf to fing, | 

| TO Here he fings a Song | 
My Lord, I amglad you are ſofrolick and ſo blirhe ; 
Believe me, Noble Lord, if you knew all, 
You'd change your merry vein to ſudden ſorrow, 


IT 


Haed.1 change tmy merry vein ? no,thou Bononman,no ; 


I am a Lord, and therefore let me go; 


And do defie thee and thy Cafiges : 


| Therefore ſtand off, and come not near my Honour: 
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Gov. My Lord, thisjetting cannot ſerve your urn. 
Hod. Do'ft think, thou: black Bonomar bealt,. 
That I doflout; dogibe, or jeſt ; 
No, no, thou Bear-pot, know that I. 
A Noble Earl, a Lord par-dy. 
Gov, What means this Trumper's-ſound ? 
A Trumpet ſounis, Emer a Meſſenger. 
| C:t, One come from the States of Mantua, 
Gov, What, would you with us, ſpeak, thou man of 
Mef. Men of Bonoma, this my meſſage is, (Maxtra ? 
To let you know the Novle Earle of Bedford 
Is ſafe within-the Town 'of /antua,, 
And wills you ſend the pelant that you have, 
Who hath deczived your expectation ; 
Or clſethe States of Mantmn haye vowed, 
They will recall the truc2 that chey have made, 
And not a man ſhall tirre from forth your Town, 
That ſhall return unlefſe you ſend him back. p 
Gov. O his misforcune, how it mads my heart ? 
The Neopolitan hath beguiled us all :_ 
Hence with this fool, what ſhall we doe with him , 
The Ear! being gone ? a plague upon it all. 
Hod. No Ile aflure you,T am no Earl, bur a Smirh,far, 
One Hodge, x Emith at Putney, fir : 
One that hath gulled you, that hath bored you, ſtr, 
Gov. Away with him,take hence the fool you came for, 
Hod. 1, fir, and I'le leave the greater fool with you, 
Meſ. Farewell, Bononigns, Come,friend, along with 
mel _. 
Hed. My friend, afore, my Lordſhip will follow -_ 
| xit, 
Gov, Well, Mantua, fince by thee the Earl is loſt, 
Within few dayes I hope to ſee thee croft, Ex, om. 
Enter Choras. | 
Cho. Thus far you ſee how Cromwel!'s fortune paſſed, 
The Earle of Bedford bcing ſafe in Mantua, 
Defires Cromwell's company into France, 
{To make requirall for his courteſie : 
But Cromwell doth deny the Earl his ſuit , 
| And tells him that thoſe parts he meant to ſce, 
{| He had not yet ſer footing on the Land, 
And ſo directly takes his way to Spain: - 
The.Earl to Frazce, and fo they both doe part. 
Now let your thoughts as ſwift as is the wind, 
JSkip ſome few ycares, that Cromwell ſpent 1n trayell, 
And now imagine him to be in England, 
{ Seryant unto the Maſter of the Rolles ; : 
Where.in ſhort tinic he there began: to flouriſh, = 
JAn hour ſhall ſhow you what few yeares did cheriſh, 
! Ext, 


The Maſick. playes, they bring out the banquet, Enter 
4 Sir Chrifkopher Hales, Cromwell, and two Servants 


[ Hales.. Come, firs, be carcfull of your Maſters credit; 
JAnd 25 our bounty now exceeds the figure 
Of common entertainmenr. ſo doe you 
1 With looks as free as is your Maſters foule, 

Give formal weicome to the thronged rables;, 
That ſhall receive the Cardinals followets, 
And the atcendants of the great Lord-Chaneellor, 
Bur all my care, Cromwell, depends on thee : 
| | Thou art.a man differing from vulgar form, 

And by how much.chy ſpirit is-ranckt *boye theſe, 

-, 4In rules of Art, by ſomuch irthines brighter by cravell, 
| TR ful pleads: his merit,-- + « "op 


| One thathath travelled wany warts of Chriftendome, 


In a moſt learned, yer unafteCting ſpitir, 
Good Cromwell, caſt an cye of fair regard 
"Bout all my houſe, and what this ruder fleſh, 
Through ignorance, or wine, doe miſcreate, 
Salye thou with courtefie : if welcome want,... 
Full bowles, and ample banquets will ſeem ſcant,” 
Crom, Sir, whatſoever lies in me, | 
Aſſure you I will ſhew my utmoſt duty. . Exit Crow: | 
Hales. About it then, the Lords will ſtraight be here | 
Cromwell, thou haſt thoſe parts would rather-ſute ; 
The ſervice of the ſtare then of my houſe :. 
I look upon thee with a loving eye,. 
Thar one day will prefer thy deſtiny, 
Err Meſenger, 
Hef. Sir, the Lords be at hand, 4 
Hales. They are welcome, bid Cronwell traight at. } 
eend us, ns 5. 
And look you all things bein perfe readinefle, 


| 


The Muſick, playes. Enter Cardinal Wolſey, Sir þ 
Thomas Moore and Gardiner, | | 
pol. O, Sir Chriſtopher, you are too liberall : whar, a | 
banquet roo? - 
Hal. My Lords, if words could ſhow the ample wel- } 
, + come, | 
That my free heart affords you, I could then become a 
But I now muſt deale like a feaſt Pol1titian (prater : 
With your Lordſhips,. deferre your welcome till the ban- 
That ir may then ſalve our defeft of fare: (quetend, j 
Yet welcome now, and all that tend on you. | 
}ot, Thanks to the kind Maſter of the Rolles, 
Come and fit down, fit down, Sir T honeas Moore : 
'Tis ſtrange, how that we and the Spaniard differ, 
Their dinner isour banquer, after dinner, 
And they are men of active diſpoſition : 
This I gather, that by their ſparing meat, 
Their bodies are more fitrer for the Warres : 
And if thac famine chance to pinch their mawes, 
Being us'd to faſt,it breeds lefſe;pain, we 
Hal.Fill me ſome Wine: I'le anſwer Cardinal walſey : | 
My Lord, we Exgl:ſh-men-are of more freer ſoules, 
Then hunger-(tary'd, and ill-complexion'd 'Spaniards; | 
They that are rich in Spa#, ſpare belly food, 
To deck their backs with an / 35" hood, 
And Silks of Czw1l : and the pooreft Snake , 


—_— 


| That feeds on Lemmons, Pilchers, and ne're heated 


His pallet wich ſweer fleſh, will bear a caſe, 

More fat and gallant then his ſtaryed face, 

Pride, the Inquiſition, and this belly-eyil, _ 

Are in my judgement Spazzs.three- headed Deyil. 
Mo. Indeed it is a plague unto their Nation,. } 

Who ſtagger after in blind imitation. : 
Hal. My Lords, wich welcome, I preſent. your 

ſhips a ſolemn, health. ,_ -_ G9 | 

. 20, I love health well, but when as healrhs-doe bring ' 

Pain to the head, and bodies ſurfetting : - .;, / ++ 

Then ceaſe I healths : nay ſpill. nor, friend, 

For though the drops beſmall,..._ h 

Yet have they force, to force men. to the wall, ; 
Wol, Sir Chriſtopher, is that your man? - (gwft, * 
Hal. And like your Grace,he is a Schollar, and a Lo | 
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' Fol. Myfriend, come nearer, haye you been a travel-| 
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jAndiive in hope the beſt doth come at 
{My hope upon your favour doth depend,” 
And look to hayeyour liking ere the end.” 


- + 


—_ 


, of the Lord Connell. Y 


— 


__25 


Crow, My Lord, I haye added to my knowledge; the 


_|--- -Low Countrcys, i 
Frauce, Spain, Germany, and Italy : 


And though ſmall gain of profic I did find; 
Yet did ig pleaſe my eye, content my mind, 
Fol. Whar do you think of the ſeveral States ; 
And Princes Courts as you have travelled? 
Crom;My Lord, no Court with E-gland may corypare, 
Neither for State, nor civil government : 


Luſt dwalls in France, in [taly, and Sparn, 


r peſant, to the Princes train, 

In Germany, and Holland, Riot ſerves, 

And he that moſt can drink, moft he deſerves : 
England I praiſe not : for I here was born, 
[Bur that ſhe laugheth the others unto ſcorn. 

| ppol. My Lord, there dwells within that ſpirit, 


{: More then can be diſcern'd by outward eye; 
{Sir Chriſtopher, will you part with your man ? | 


Hal.l have ſought to proffer him to your Lordſhip, 
And now I ſec he hath preferr*d himſelf > 

wol., What is thy name ? 
-. Crom, Cromwell, my Lord, | 

Wol. Then, Cromwell, here we make thee ſolliciter of 
And neareſt next our ſelf; (our cauſes; 
Gardiner, give you kind welcome tothe man. 


Gardiner embraces hins. 


Afoor. My Lord, you are a royal Winner, 


 {Hath got a man, beſides your bounteous dinner, 
- Well, Knight, pray we come no more : | 
{If we'come often, thou maiſt ſhut thy door, 


pol. Sir Chriftopher, had'ft thou given me, 
Half chy lands, thou couldeſt not haye pleafed me 
So much-as with this man of thine, 

My infant thoughts do ſpell : _ 

Shortly his fortune ſhall be lifted higher, 


- | True induſtry, doth kindle Honours fire, 


And ſo, kind Maſter of-the Rolls, farewell. 
Hat. Cromwell, farewell, 
Croms. Cromwell takes his leave of you 
That ne're will kaveto loye, and honour you, 
my | . 4 E xennt, 
ES Enter Choras. 


i 
A 


b Es . . The Mmajich playes as they go ont. 

'x, , Cho, Now 

* + ]Wolfey that lov'd him, as he did his life: 

4 Committed all his treaſure to hiz hands, 
i 

|Is'now created Biſhop of Wincheſter : 

- \ {Pardon if we omit all wo{ſey's life, 

; +, | Becayſepyr play depends on Croxwells death, 

.{ Noy ſit-and ſee his higheſt Rate of all ; 

His height.of riſing : and hisſodain fall, 


Cromwells higheſt fortuncs doth begin, 


Wolſey is dead, and Gardiner his man 


Pardon the errors 1s already paſt, 
laft : 


Ext. 


np ? , | 
. Enter Gardizer Biſhop of Wincheſter, the Dakes of 
Narfolk. , and of Suffolk, Sir Thomas Moor, 

' , Sir Chriſtopher Hales, and Cromwell. 


[ 
i 
. 
[] 


r here's certain billes and writings in your hand, 
| I hat much concerosche [tate of England : - 
My Lord of #:#cheſter, is it not ſo ? 


And Maſter Cromwell, thoughour Mafters loyc: 
Did bind us, while his love was to the King; 

It 15 no boot now to deny thoſe things, 

Which nay be prejudicial to the State : 

And chough that God hath rais'd my fortune higher, 
Then any way I look'd for, or deicrv'd, 

Yet my life, no longer with me dwell, 


{| Then I prove true unto my Soveraigne. : 
Saff. Whar ſay you, M. Cromwell? have you thoſe 


writings, I,orno ? | 

Crom, Hereare the writings, and upon my knees; 
I give them up, unto the worthy Dukes, | 
Of Suffolk., and of Norfolk : he was my Maſter, 
And each vertuous part 
That lived in him, I tender'd with my heart, 
But what his head complotred *gainſt the State, 
My Countries love, commands me that to hate, 
His ſudden death, I grieve for, not his fall, 


Becauſe he ſought ro work my Countries thrall. 


Suff. Cromwell, the King ſhall hear of this thy duty ; 


Whom I afſure my ſelf, will well reward thee : 

My Lord, let's go unto his Majeſty, 

And ſhow thoſe writings which he longs to ſee, - . 
Exit Norfolk and Suffolk, 


Enter B edford haſtily. 


Bed, How now, whoſe this, Cromwell? 
By my-ſoul, welcome to England : 


remember it, 
Then for niy ſelf yainly to report it. 

Bed, Well, Cromwell, now is the time, 

I ſhall commend thee to my Soveraigne : 
Cheer up thy ſelf, for I will raiſe thy State, 
A Raſſel yet was never found ingrate. 

Hal. O how uncertain is the wheel of State, 
Who lately greater then the Cardinal, | 
For fear, and loye : and now who lower lies 2 
Gay honours, are but Fortunes flatteries, 

And whom this day, pride and promotion ſwells, 
To morrow, envy and ambition quell. 

Mo, Who ſees the Cob-web incangle the poor Flie, 
May boldly ſay the wretches death is nigh. 

Gar. I know his ſtate, and proud ambition, 

Was too too violent to laſt oyer-long, 


—_ 


Melts chem, to ruine his own fortune brings, 


Enter the Duke of Suffolk, 


Suf.Cromwell,kneel down in King Henrie's name, 
Ariſe Sir T homas Crowwell, thus begins thy fame, 


Enter the Duke of Norfolk, 


| Norf. Cromwell; the Majeſty of England, 
For the good liking,.he conceives of thee : 
Makes thee Maſter of the Jewel houſe, 


4 


| , Nv#"Mafter Cromwell,fince Cardinal 37olſey 5death, 


His Majeltie is given to underſtand, | 
FH SEL3 F3W004 | 


i 


Chief Secretary to'himfſelf, and withall, 
Creatzs thee one of his Highneſs Privie Council, 


| * #* * Enter 
vs Fo 
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Gar.My Lord of Norfolk,werwo were whilomefcllows, 4 


Thou once did*ſt ſfaye my life, did'ſt thou not,Cromwell? | 
Crows, If I did ſo, *cis greater glory for me that you 


Ext, + 


Ha). Who ſoars too near the Sun, with golden wings, | 


| 
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OE. The Cite and Daw | 


Emer FIT of b edford., =_ Shes 3x | [Comec out, » Soo Beepre.s -. run before there ho... 
Bed Where i fir Tihimuas Cromwell 5She Knighred ? | ri#kiball riſeth, and fands a-fa ar off. i 
Sff. He is, my Lord, wnhinnn nodigM fo 101 Gh E Seely. T , we arg kicked amay. now , we Came for our 
a. Bed, L hen 52d rear 6 doindey 7 Sas) ” = cime EW , $a yy ould L looked more 
The King creates hiun —324 0 EI of _ Seal, FF Nd. y.ou, 2.00882. _— youll} 
And Maſter of the; Rolls a5; þ | enough, though you are {ſo Gow. 

| Which you, fir Chriſtopher, do now enjoy z | Croms, Come hither, firrrab : tay, what men aro woe? | 
The King determines-higher place for! you. ( ſert, te. + —_ Hoſt of Henne , and his wife; 1, 1 f 
Crem My Lords; thi honours are too high for my de- ny L's + rH" not ? ©, 
Moor, O content thee; man; who would nor chuſe it.?: eely. 1, by the body of me, doſt thou ;. would ghqu 
Yet thou art wiſe, in ſeeming to \refuſe it; _ PAY, Mfrs good four pound it 1s Thayea the Poſt 

ome. _..* 


Gard. Here's Honours Files and: Protnotions : | 
, | | Crom. I know tis true ; firrah , eivehim ten \ Angels 


I fear this climbing, will have a ſudden fall. and look - F ts Fr 
Norf. Then come, my Lords, let's altogether bring, "4a | Ws: Ng p ha 9 ay 20 UNNENs 
| This new-made Counſellor to England” s King. nd while you live, T freely giveto.you, | 7 
Re ddr Gardiner Four pounda year, for the four pound I ought you. 
Gard, But Gardiner means his glory ſhall be dim'd : | N S = Fes nor changed, T. G ow ſill OE 
| Shall Cromwell live a greater man then 1 ? OW VJOG Diels Nets 4 ord 7 on - 

| My envy witn his honour now is br ed, Home Joax, home ; I'le dine with my Lord Tom to 0 day, | 

11 hop? to > oiten Cromwell by the head: Ext, And thou ſhalc come next week. : 

Fetch my 'Cow.; home Joan, home, 


Wife, Now God bleſs thee, my. 200d Lord Toms , ; : 


Eater Fre . 
ater Frizkiball, very poor [ le ferch my:Cow preſencly. 


Friſ. O Frizkiball, what ſhall become of thee > 
| Where ſhale chou go, or which way ſhalr thou turn ? Enter Gay diner, | 
| Fortune that turns her too unconſtant wheel, | oP: | 
' Hath turn'd thy weaith and riches in the Sea, | COM. Sirmb, 99 to you Rranger, tell him I defi: Le him | 
; All parts abroad where-ever I have been, Stay to CINE. > I muſt ſpeak with _ =—y | 
: Grows weary of me, and denies me ſuccour ; Gard My Lord of Norfolk, ſee you this ſame Bubble? | 
| My debters they, that ſhould relieve my want, That a puſfe ; bur mark the end, my Lord » wark the 
; Forſwear my money, ſay they owe me none : 
| They know tr one too mean, co bear out Eaws -+ ©. |. NVorf. promiſe y owl likes not ſomething he hath done 
| | And herein Loxdoz, where * oft have been, | _—_ WP the King doth jad} ir well, 
And have done good to many 2 wretched man, E TOW, "18000 JGHeW-10, M4000 0 Winchelter ; ; 
; And now molt wretched here, deſpis'd my ſelf ; I know you bear me hard, about che Abbey lands,;, | 
| In vain it is, more of their hearts to try; | Gard, Have 1.not reaſon, when Religion 1s wronged ? | 
| | Be patient therefore, lay thee down and die. | [You had no'cglour for what you have done. © | 
| He lies down, { Crow, Yes, the.aboliſhing of Antichriſt, 


4And of his Popiſh order from our Realm: ., F PR , 
. ...: lam noenemy.to Religion, _-... = WP 

E d. T Y- to "4 ; fiZ? >. 

nter good-man Steely , and his Wife Joan, : | Bur what isdone;it.is Cor England's = Ea. 

What did they ſerye for, but co feed a ſort 43-0 


Seely. Come Foan, come, ler's ſee what he'll do for'us 
now 2 I wis we haye done for him, when many a time and{ Qf lazy Abbots, and of full-fed Fryers? +: 1/2) 
They neither plow, nor ſow, and.yer they reap... .!. 


| 


often he might have gone 2 hunery to bed. | 
wife. Alsman ood he is I a Lord, he'll never The far of all the/Land, and ſuck the gar: 
| look upon us ; he'll fulfill the old Proverb, Ser Beggars a Look what wastheirs, is in King Henric's hands, 
| horſe-back., and they ll ride : 5, well-a-day for my Cow; His wealth befoxelay in the Abbey lands, . 7 | 
| \ ſuch as he hath made us come behind-hand, we had -neye1 Gard. Indeed theſe things you hayealledg'd, my ion 
pawn'd our Cow elſe to pay our Rent, When, God doch know, the infang yer unborn, 1arivo "of 
Seely. Well Foan, he'll come this way :' and by God's | Willcurſe the time, the Abbies were pu'd down:t-! .- G 
dickers I'le tell him roundly of it,and if he were tenLords': I pray now whereis Hoſpitality, bai es 2f 
Where now may poor diſtreſſed People 90g 11-45 bib2945 of 


a ſhall know that I had not my Checſe and my Bacon for 
| For to-relieve their:need, or-reft, their bones, - A. 


Nothing, 

Wife. Ne you "PIP Hbend "I he apt When weary travel doth. oppreſs their limmes 2:5! 5 og 1{'3* \ | 
mouch upon my Chceſe=cakes , he hach forgor this now, | {And where religious men ſhould rakethem/i Darth ow tiny -, 
but nw well redeatber kim | - Shall now be kept-back-by.a Maſtive dog:: i! 1/11 _w # 

Seely, T, we ſhall haye now three faphs with a dos And thouſandthouſand:----—+-5;; A 
tail: but faith 1'le oibber a joint, ' but Ple'relt him! his!} Nor. O my Lord, nomore:- chipgs paſt redreſs, iT} 


own: ſtay, who comes here ? O, Rand up; here lie comes} 'Tis bootleſs to comphins 1 j{jps +7 1s 2 ho gud 0: Hh £0 
Vow up. a wy 22232107 0591417 | Crom. Wharſhallwe to the Canyocation-houſe > 


nd 67 n»:3i2 (ee Weill follow you, my Lord, pray lead the way. 


E wter Hodge very fine, with 4 Tip-ft | eromeell, 3he A [:12 
Aace carried before hiws'; geen wr | En ter old Crommet, like. a Farmer. | 


oth ,and att pdwttey” 30S | 
Suffolk, as | prac i: : on Croms,. How 2- one Groppaek: made Lord: mon | 
_ Come, away withcheſs Beggars-heregiſe wp, Eabs, [4 ſincelI lefr:iParney, ny 3 7 a hu) = * 
; ndf 


_ of the Lord Gronmwell: 


27 


— 


| | 


I'tſee that Cromwell, or it thall go hard, 

' 'Croms. My aged Father ! [tate ſer aſide + 
| Partier,on my knee I crave your blefſing .: 

One'-of ty Servants go and have himin, . 
Ar berter leiſure will we talk with him, 
| Ofd Crom, Now if I die, how happy were the day, 
:To ſee this comfort rains forth ſhowers of joy. 
Nor.” This duty in him ſhowes a kind of grace. 
; Com. Goon before, for time drawes on apace, 


' . Fxi. T1 wonder what this Lord would haye with me, 
His man ſo ftriftly gave me charge to ſtay : 

I never did offend him to'my knowledge : 

Well, good or bad, I mean to bide it all, 

Worſe then I am, now never can befall. 


4» Enter Baniſter and his Wife, 
' Ba, Come, Wife, I take it ve almoſt dinner time, 
or Mr. Newton, and Mr. Croſbie ſent to me 
Laſt night, they would come dine with me, 
And take their bond in : I pray thee hic thee home, 
And ſee that all things be in readineſle, 
 eM:.Ba, They ſhall be welconte, Husband, I'le go 
But is not that man Maſter Fri:kiball? (before 
| She rams and embraces him, 
Ba. O heavens 1 it iskind Maſter Frikiball : 
Say, fir, what hap hath brought you to this paſſe ? 
 Frif, The ſame that brouzhr you to your miſery, 
| Ba, Why would you not acquaint me with your ſtate ? 
Is Banifler your poor friend forgot? 
Whoſe goods, whoſe love; whoſe life and all is yours, 
' Frif.” Ichought your uſage would be as the reſt, = 
That had more kindneſſe at my hands then you, 
Yet look*d aſcance whenas they ſaw me poor. 
| 2, Ba, If Baniſter ſhould bear ſo baſe a hearr, 
I never would look my husband in the face, 
Bur hate him as I would a Cockatrice, | 
' Ba, And well thou mighteft, ſhould Banter deal ſo, 
Since char I ſaw you, fir, my ſtate is mended: 
And for the thouſand poutid I owe to you, 
I haye it ready for you, fir, at home : 
And though I grieve your fortune is ſo bad : 
| Yet that my hap's to help you makes me glad : | 
And now, fir, will it pleaſe you walk with me; 
. Friſ. Not yet I cannor, for the Lord Chancellor, 
ath here commanded me to wait on him , 
For what I know not, pray Gol it be for good. 
| Ba, Nevermake doubt of that, I'le warrant you , 
He is as Kind ® noble Gentleman, 
As ever did poſſeſſe the place he hath. | 
' M5. Ba. Sir, my Brother is his Steward, if you pleaſe, 
We'll goalong and bear you-company : | 
I know we ſhall not want for welcome there ? 


| 


* Ba, He is hanged for buying Jewels of the Kings, 
: Friſ. A; juſt reward for one ſo impious,-- 

' The time. drawes on, fir, will you goalong. 

' * Ba, Viefollow you, kind Maſter Frisk;ball, 
TS | Exeunt omnes. 


; 
* 


.  Snter two Merchants, 


. /t,  Now;Maſter Croſbie, I ſec you have a care 


T4 keep your word, in payment of your money. 


: 
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And dwelt in Tork-ſhire'? I never heard becrer newes : | 


Exit old Cromwell. 


E xeunt all but Frichiball, 


| 


' Friſ. Withall my heart : but whar's become of Bagor? | 


-| Therefore reccive of me theſe four ſeverall Bags ; 


2, By my faith 1 have reaſon upon a Band, 
Three thouſand pounds is too much to forfeir, 
YerI doubt not, Maſter Banrſter. 

1, By my faich. your ſumme is rnore then mine, 
And yer I am not much behind you too, 
Conſidering that co day I paid at Court. 

2, Maſlſe, and well remembred : 

Whar's the reaſon the Lord Crowwell's men 
Wearſuch long Skirrs upon their Coats ? 
They reach down to their very Hams, 

I. I will reſolye you, fir, and thus it is ; 


- 


As great menare envied as well as lefle, 
A while a go there wasa jar between them, 
And it was brought to my Lord Cromwel!'s ear, 
Thac Biſhop Gardizer would fit on his Skirrs, 
Upon which word he made his mien long blew Coats, 
And in the Court wore one of them himſelf : 
And meeting with the Biſhop, quoth he, my Lord, 
Here's Skirts enough now for your Grace to fit on : 
Which vexcd the Biſhop to the very heart ; 
This is the reaſon why in wear long Coats. 

2, *Tisalwayes ſeen, and mark it for a rule, 
| That one great man will envy ſtill another ; 
But *ris a thing that nothing concerns me : 
What, ſhall we now to Maſter Banifter's > | 
I, I, come, we'll pay him royally for our dinner, Ex, 


Emter the Uſher and the Shewer, the meat goes 
over the Stage, 


#ſher. Uncover there, Gentlemen, 


Enter Cromwell, Bedford, Suffolk, OldC romwell, 
Friskiball, good-man Steely, and attendants, 


Crom, My noble Lords of Saffolh, and Bedford, 
Your Honours welcome to poor Cromwel!'s houſe : 
Where is my Father ? nay, be covered Father, 
Alchough that duty to theſe noble men doth challenge it, 
Yer T'le make bold with them, 

Your head doth bear the calender of care : 

What > Croxwell covered, and his Father bare ? 


| ſt muſt not be, Now fir, co you ; 


Is not your name Friskiball ? and 2 Florentine. 
Frif. My name was Frikeball, ill cruell fate, 
Did rob me of my name, and of my ſtate. 
Croms, What fortune brought you to this Countrey 
| now ? | 
Friſ. All other parts hath left me ſuccourleſſe, 
Save onely this;becauſe of debtsI have 
: hope to gain, for to relieve my want. | 
Crom, Did you not once upon your Florence bridge, 
Help a diſtreſſed man, robb'd by the Banderrs, 
His name was Cromwell? 
Friſ. 1 never made my brain a Calender of any 
good I did, 
[ alwayes loy'd this nation with my heart. 
Crom. I am that Cromwell that you there reliey'd, 


| Sixceen Duckets you gave me for to cloath me, 


Sixteen to bear my charges by the ways 

And fixteen more I had for my Horſe hire, 
There be thoſe ſeverall ſunumes juſtly return'd : 
Yet it injuſtice were, that ſerving at my need, 
For to repay them without intereſt : 
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The Biſhop of Wincheſter, that loyes not Cronnwell, © | 
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| And therefore cannot! doe too much for:him. 
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We'll undertake it, * - 


_ _— 


—_ 


In each of them theregs four hundred Marke, 
And-briny to me the names of all your debtors, 
And if they will not ſee you paid, I will. 

O God forbid, that Ffhovid ſee him fall;'+ 
That helpt me in my greateſt need of all. 


 þ Here ſtands my Faxtier that fi:ſt gave melife, 


Alaſs, what duty istovnwch for him$- 
This man in-time of 'need-did fave my hife, 


By this old man'F oftentimes was fed, 


' JElſe might Thave gone ſupperleſſe to bed. 


Such kindneffe have I had of theſe three men, 


' [That Cromwell no-way can. repay agen. 


Now in to dinner; for we ſtay £00 long, 
And to good Romacks is no greater wrong. 
js 4. & ' Exenunt emnes. 


Enter Gardiner in bis Study, ard his max. 


Gard, Sirrah, where be thoſe men I caus'd to ay ? 
Ser. Theydo attend your pleaſure, Sir, within, 
Gard. Bid them) come hither, and ftay you withour, 
For by thoſe men the Fox of this ſame land, 

That makes a Gooſe of better then himſelf, 

Muſt worried be unto his lateſt home, 

Or Gardiner will fail in his intent, - 

As for the Dukes of Suffolk and of Norfolk,, 

Whoin I have ſent for 'to come _ with me; 
Howlſoever outwardly they ſhadow it,, 

Yet in their hearts I know they love him not ; 

As for the Earl of Bedford, he is bur one, 

And daresnot gain-ſay what we do ſer down, 


Enter the two Witneſtes, 


Now, my friends, you know Fſay'd your lives, | 

When by the Law you. had deſerved death ; 

And then you promiſed me upon your Oathes, 

To venture both your lives to do me good. 

Both Wit. We (wore no more then that we will per- 


form, 


Is ſervice for your God, and for your King ; 

To root a Rebell from this flouriſhing Land, 
One thar*san enemy unto the Church : 

And therefore muſt you take your ſolemn Oathes, 
That you heard Creywell, the Lord.Chancellor, 
Did wiſh a Dagger at King Hemrie's Hears : 


Feat notto ſwear it, for I heard him ſpeak it ; 


Therefore we'll ſhicld you from enſuing harmes. 
2. it, If you will warrant us the deed is good, 


+ Gerd. Kneel down,and1I will here 
This. Crucifix | lay upon your heads, 
And fprinckle Holy-water on your browes: 
The deed is meritorious that you do, -- | 
And by it ſhall you-purchaſe Grace from Heaven, . _ -* 
1. Now fir welF undertake it,by ovur'Soules. 

2, For Cromwell never loved none of our ſort. . 
Gerd, Tknow he doth nor, andfor both of you, ++ 
I will prefer you to ſome place of worthy on hin! 
Now get you in, until E callfor you,...: .t 


For preſcntly the Dukes meanto behere; Exennt wit. 


| Cromwell, fit faſt, thy/time's not longuip-reign ; 


'The Abbies that were pul'd down bythy means, 
Is now a mezn for me to. pullcheedown - 


[Thy pride alſo thy own' head lights upon, 


' 


- | know your honours muſe wherefore I ent, 


And if with ſpeed, my Lords, we nor purſue it, 


..Gard. Itake your words, and that which you muſt do, | 
' | He calls his ſervants to him round abouc, = | 
"| And gives to ſome of them a Park, or Mannor, 
abſolve you both y” | 


_ | Their proofs are/great, but greater is.my h 


: | Your ſoules muſt anſwer what your tongues report 


[That which we do, is void, by-his denial ; 


For thou art he hath chang'd Religion : 
But-now no more, for here the Dukes are come, 


Enter Suffolk., Norfolk, aud the Earl of B edford, 


Suff. Good even tomy Lord Biſhop. 
Ner, How fares my Lord: what , are you all-alonez | 
Gard, No,not alone, my Lords, my mind is troubled - 


Lg 


And in tuch haſte :- What. came you 
— We did, and left none 
- him, -. + 42,0 4 22 
Gard, O what a dangerous time is this we live in > 

There's 7 hoywsas Wolſey , he's already gone, 

And T homas Moor, he followed after him-: 

Another Thomas yet there doth remain, 

That is far worſe then either of thoſe twain ; 


from the King > 
t Lord Cromwell with 


- 


[ fear the King and all the Land will rue it, 
Bed, Another Thomas? pray God it be not Cromwell |. 
Gard. My Lord of Bedford,it isthat Tyaitor Crowwelt. 
Bed. Is Cromwell falie > my heart will never think it, 
Suff. My Loid oi WincheFter, what likelihood, 

Or proof haye you of this his creachery. | 
Gerd, My Lord, too much, call in the men-within ; 

Enter the Witneſſes, | 

Theſe men, my:Lord, upon their Oathes affirm, 

That they did hear Lord Crewwell in his Garden, 

Wiſhed a Dagger ſticking at the Heart 

Of our King: Hexry, what is this but Treaſon # 

Bed. If it-be ſo, my heart-dorh bleed wich ſorrow. 
Suff. How ſay you, friends ; what , did you hear theſe 
1.#:#, Wedid,an't like your grace, words? 
Norf, In what place was Lord Cromwell when he 
{pake them? | 
2, it. Inhis Garden. 5 where we did attend a ſuite; | 

Which we had. waited for:two yeares and more, t 
Suff. How long is't ſince. you heard him ſpeak theſe 
2. Wit. Some:halfa year ſince. (words 3} 
Bed. How chance that you conceal'd it all this time ? 

_ I. 7/1, His Greatneſs made-us fear, that was the cauſe. i 
Gard. I,I, his Greatneſs, that's the cauſe indeed ; 
And ro make:his Treaſon here more manifeſt, 


Q 
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Tells them of Fe/ſey's life, and of his fall, - 
Sayes chat him{glf.hath many encnues, 


| Toothers Leaſes, Lands tv:other ſome : 
What necd he do this in his prime of life, 
An if he were notfcarfull of his death > 
Swuff. My Lord, theſe likelihnods are very great, 
Bed, Paidonime, Lords, for:T muſt hy 4 depart ; 
cart, 
£92.09 YE! DF Exit Bedford. 
Norf. My friends ,, take heed of that which you have. 
ſaid ; I Tre, | 


ſ 
: 
\ 
| 


\ 


Therefore take heed, be wary-what you do, 
2. Wit, My Lord, we ſpeak no more bur truth, 
Norf. Let themdepart, my-Lord of Fixcheſfter ; . 
Let theſe men be cloſe kepr 
Until the day of tryal. + 6k 

Gard. They ſhall, my Lorg ; ho, take in theſetwo men, | 

nl FR : Evxennt Witneſſes. | 

My Lords, if Crowavell have a publick Tryal, | 
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þ of 4he Lord Cromnell. 29 | 
| WS | | _— 
| You know the King will credit rione but him, [Away be gone, njake all the hate youtan, | 

| Nov, *Tis:true ; he rulcs the King even as he pleaſes, j To Lambeth do I go, a wofull man; » vhs Fn 
Saff. How ſhall we do for to atrache him then ? he Y wes , 
Gard; Marry, my Lords; thus,by an A&t ht made him- | Emer Cratywell and his tracy, 
With an intentto intrap ſome of our lives; (elf, | l&3% bo9n frozeai> yer. 571... 9 | 
And this it is : If any Counſellor - Crom.1s the Barge readyg I-will ſtraight to Lambeth, | 
? Be convicted of high treaſon; And if this one dayes-bufinefle; once were paſt, 
He ſhall be executed without @ publick triall; Pd take niy caſe to-morrow after trouble, t 
This A& my Lords, he cauv'd the King tomake. | How now my friend, would'ſ chou ſpeak with me # 

Suff. A did indeed; and'F remember ir; >= -The weſſtuger brings the Letter,| 
And now it is like to faitapor himfgf. © © 4 ., -* - hepats it in his pocket, | 
Nor, Let us not ſlack it, *tis for Englatids good; Mef. Sir, here's a Letter from my Lord of Bedford. 
We muſt be wary, elſe he'{l:go beyondus. Cromi, O good:my friend, commend me to thy Lord, 

Gar, Well hath your Grace ſaid, wy Lord of Norfolk | Hold, take choſe Angels,drink them for thy pains. 
Therefore, let us preſently ro Lambeth, -- Meſ. He doth defire your Grace to read it, 
Thither comes Cromwell, from the Court to night; Becauſe he ſayes ic doth concern you near. | 
Let us arreſt him, ſend him ro-the Tower, | Crone, Bid him affure hiniſelf of char, farewell, 
And in the morning, cut off the traitors head, | To morrow, tell him, he ſhall hear from me, 
Norf. Come then about it, ler us guard the town, Set on before there; and away to Lambeth, | 
| This is the day that Cromwell muſt go down. I rom Exennt ownes, 
"Gar. Along my Lords; well, Cromwell is halfe dead, | 77 TREE? | 
He ſhak'd my titarc, bur Twill (have his head; ' Exennt, Enter WincheSer, Suffolk, Norfelk,, Bedford, Ser- 
3 Wh a f Jeant at armes,the Herald, and Halberts. : 
er Bedford ſolu. | 
WE I __ f OR ,| Gar. Halberts ſtand tloſe unto the water fide, 
Bed. My ſout is like a water troubled, Serjeant at aries, be bould in your office, 
And Gardzxer is the man that makes.it ſo; { Herald, deliver your Proclamation. 
O Cromwell, 1 do fearthy.end-is near»! © - Her, Thisis togive t6tice co all the Kings ſubjeRs. 
Yet Ile prevent theirmatice if Fcanz/'i! 5450 - - The late Lord Cromwell, Lord Chancellor of England, 
And in good time; ſee-wherethe man doth eome; Vicar geheral bver the-Realm, ; 
Who little! knows how near!s his day of doom, Him to hold and eſteem as a traitors 


Lo, ABI q 6073057 HOW YBI WE Againſt the Crown and dignity of England : 
Evrer Cromwell with hig-train, BedFopd makis as | S0 _ _ che King; 
theugh he would 'to him : he poet on, " Gar, Amen, | - 
". Je. Ip Th | Bed. Amen, and root thee from theland; 
Crs You'r well encountred, my good Lord of Bedford, | For whil' thou liveſt truth cannot Rand. 


{ Pray Pardon me, I amen for to —_— oY Nor. Make alane there, the traitor is at hand; 
_ domorknow the buſinefle: yermy fett, + Keep back Cromwell's men: 8 
Sofare you well, for I muft'needs be gone; _ |Drowntthem if they come on, Serjeant your office ? 
OTE He © 352RG0UOY iff 2 Bait all the tract, | | | 
Bed,” You nuſt, well; whatremedy > - Enter Cromwell, they make a lane with their Halberts, 
I fear tov ſoot you muſt be gone indeed;' | AY Bo | 
The King hath bufineſſe, bur little do'ſt chou know, s 55 Cro,What means my Lord of Norfolk by theſe words) 
Whoſe buſie for thy life': thou think*& nor To. Sirs, come along, 
QETE 1 CELRE Gay, Kill them if they come on. 
E iter Crommilt and the train AnAry. Ser, Lord C ronewell, in King Hemries name, 
eats 10 diet s 2,2, *., [I do arreſt your honour of high treaſon; | 
Croys, The ſecond: time wellmermy Lord of Bedford. | Crow, Serjeant; me of treaſon # 
Iam very ſorry that my: hafte is ſnch, © ©! 4 Cromwell'smen offer to draw. 
{ Lord Marqueſs Dorfet-being fick to death, | Suff. Kill them, if they draw a ſword. 
[Imuſt = e of him the privy Seale | .Crom, Hold, I charge you, as you love me, draw nota | 
At Lawbeth, ſoon my Lord; we'll talk obr fill. Who dares accuſe Cromwell of creafoh now ? (ſword, 


wt Cor $1 129099) Exit the train, ' | Gar. This is no place to reckon up your crime; 
Bed.” How ſmooth and cafie is the way to death, Your Dove-liketeoks were view'd with ſerpents eyes, | 
| 42V AIOItLV: 12 D220 | Crom, Wich ſerpents eyes indeed; by thine they were; 


— _ 
= 
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| Enter a Meſſenger. |} But, Gardizer, ds thy worſt, I fear thee not, 

Meſ. My Lord;the Dukes of Norfolk and of Suffolk, | My faith compar'd with thine,as'much ſhall paſs; 
Accompanied with the Bifhop:of #i»chefter,. ' As doth the Diamond excel! the glaſs ! | 
Intreats you to come preſently tro. Lambeth,  . | Artach'd of treaſon; noaccuſers by, | 
On earncft\ matters thac doncernsrhe State; v 1+ | Indeed what tongue dares fpeak'fo foil a lie ? | 
| | Bed, To Lambeth, ſo : go ferchi meipentand-ink; Nor My Lord, my Lord, tmatters are too well known, 
Iand Lord Cromwell there (hall calk-cnoughys! And isit:time theKing had fiote thereof, 

I, and our laſt, I fear, and iF he cothe,” (oo Cromp, . The King; let me goto lint face to face, 


Be writes a Letter, 'No better trial T'defire then chat,” | 


ih ere, take this Letter, and beer it-ro Lord Cromwell, | Let him but ſay;th#t CromwelF's faith was fained, 
| | id him read it, ſay it concerns him hear, + .. | | Then Let my Honour, and\my Name'be Rained : 


. ; - 
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{ ever my heart againſt the King was ſer, _ And think upon thy ſtate, and, of the time : = 
let my ſoule in judgement anſwer ity ; .,-| Thy honours came unſought, I, and unlooked for, - 
'Then if my faich's confirmed with his reaſon, They fall as ſudden, and unlooked for too:, ,, 
| 'Gainſt whom hath Croxzwell then commicted treaſon 2 | Whar glory was in England that Thad naxz? . ..._ , | 
| Sxf. My Lord, your matter ſhall berried, Wha in this Land, commanded. more then Crewpel/ 2. 
Mean time wich patience contgat your (elf, .-., | Except the King, who greater then my ſelf >  , 
; Croxs, Perforce I muſt with patience be content : _ 4 But nowlI ſee what after ages ſhall, _, _ 
O, dear friend Bedford, doft thou Rand ſo near ? The greater mgn,more ſudden 1s their fall, -,  _ | 


- 


_ | | Cromwell rejoycerh one friend ſheds 2tear 2 | | And now I doeremember, the Earl of Bedford 
And whether is't 2 which, way muſt Cromwell now ? Was very defirous for to ſpeak to me : AF, 


Gar, 'MyLord, you-muſt unto the Tower: _ | And afterward ſent unto me a:Lerter, | Mi 
| Licucenan rake him to your charge. _./ 1 | The which think I have Rill in my Pocket, 
; Crop, Well, where you pleaſe, yer before I part, « | Now may I read it, for I now haye leiſure, Wo” 
| Ler me cvnferre a liztle with my men. ... .| And this 1 take ir is, He reads the Lettur, 
Gar. As you go by water. ſo you ſhall. | 
{rom I haye ſome buſineſle preſent,ta impart. ; .} 4 Lord, come not this mghbt to Lambeth, 


Nor, Yau may not ſtay, Lieutenant, take your charg, ! For if you doe, your flate is overthrown, 
Crem, Well,well,my Lord,you ſecond Gardiners text. And much I doubt your life, and if you come: 
Norfolk, farewell, thy turn will be the next. iT hen if you love your ſelf, tay where you are, 
| Exit Cromwell and the Lieutenant, | ; 
Gar, Hisguilty Conſcience makes him rave,my Loid,  O God, hadT but read this Lerter, 


Nx, T, ct him talk, bis time is ſhort enough. * | Then had I been free from the Lyons paw : 
Gar. My Lordof Bedford, come, you weep for him, | Deferring this to read uncill co morrow, 
That would not ſhed a tear for you. 1 ſpurn'd at joy, and did embrace my ſorrow. 


Bed. Ir grieves me for to ſee his ſudden fall, | 


Gar. Such ſucceſſe wiſh I unto Traitors all. Exenrt. Emter the Liemtenant of the T aner and Officers, 


| Enter two Citizens, | Now, Maſter Lieutensnt, when's this day. of death ? 
3 Lies, Alaſs, my Lord, would I might never ſee ic : 
FE Why ? can thisnewes be true 2 is r. poffible? - | Here are the Dukes of Suffolk and of Norfolk, 
The great Lord Cromwell arreſted upon T reaſon, '! Wincheſter, Bedford, and Sir Richard Ratcliffe, | 
I hardly will believe it can be ſo, . With others, but why they come I know nor. | 
2. Ir istoo true, fir, would it were otherwiſe, , Crow, No matter wherefore, Crowell js prepar'd, 


Condition 1 ſpent half the wealth I have ; o For Gardiner bas my life and Rate inſnar'd : 
I] was at Lambeth, faw him there arreſted, ; Bid chem come in, or you ſhall doe them wrong, | 
And afterward committed to the Tower, For here ſtands he, whom ſome thinks lives too long, 
' 1. What was for Treaſon that he was committed ? | Learning kills Learning, and, inſtead of Ink - 54 
. 2, Kind, Noble Gentleman : I may methetime 3. | To dip his Pen, Crommwell's heart blood doth drink.” | - } 
All that L have, I did enjoy by him, 44.56 | i 
| And if he die, then all my ſtate is gone. 
' 1. It may be hoped that he ſhall nar dre, [i 
Becauſe the King did favour him ſo much. 


+, + Emer all the Nobles. 
. Norf. Good morrow, Cromavell, what, alone ſo fad? || 


2. Q, fir, you are deceived in thinking fo : Y | | Crom,. QOhe good among you, none of you ate bad :* | 
The grace and fayour he had with the King , For my part, it beſt firs me be alone, Re | 
Hath caus'd him have ſo many enemies ; + |Sadnefle with me, not I with any one, 

He that in Cqurrt ſecure will keep himſelf, | | Whar, is the King acquaivted with my cauſe ? | 

Muſt not be great, for then he is envied at. '-  F' Norf, We have, and he hath anſwered us, my Lord. 
The Shrub is ſafe, when as the Cedar ſhakes, St Crow,” How:(hall I come to ſpeak with him my ſelf.” 
For wherethe King datklove above compare, | | Gard, The Kingis ſo advertifed'of your guilr, | | 
Of others they as much moreenvied are.--*: 22, | He will by no meanes admit youto his preſence,” | 

1. Tis pirty that thisnoble man ſhould fall, . :>' | Crow, No way admit me, am I ſo-foon forgot? a 

Hedid fo many charitable deeds. - .'* Did he but yefterday embrace my-necks 1! © © b 
\ 2. *Tis-exue, and yet you ſee in each eftate, : -) | And ſaidtbat Cromwell was even half himſelf, - 
© There's none ſo good, bur ſome one dotb-bim hate, *' + And is his Princely eares fo much' bewitched = 
And they. before would {mile him inrthefaer, += With ſcandalous ignominy, andſlanderous ſpeeches, | 
Will be the formaſt ro doe him diſgrace : | - - That now he-doth deny to look. on me ?' 
What, wilLyou go along unto the Court >' - : : Well, my Lord of Wizchefer, no doubt but you 
2, I care notifI doe, and hear the newes; '> -FAre much in favour with his Majeſty, 


| [Will you bear a.Letter from me to his Grace ? 

2. Some men will ſpeak hardly, forne will ſpeak in-|| Gar, Pardon me, I'e bear no Fraitors Lowers. 
Go you to the Court. I'e go int4 the City}, » | (pity, | | Crow. Hay will you doethis kindeffe then? ' 
There I am ſure to. heax morenewes then you. \. {Tell him by word of mouth what ſhallfay to you. 

1. Why then ſoon will we meet again. Exemii,| Gard. ThatwillI, -- HOT ; 

T1 EIDOS: .\ oF Crom; "Bar'on your honour will you? L: 
Enter Cromwell'\in the Tower., | Gar, on'my honour, - © 3,590] 
| (rom... Now, Cromwell; haſt thou time: 'to meditate, .} Crow, Bear witnefſe, Lords, heart Ss , 


—— 


How men will judge what fhall become of him. 
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'Tell him, when he hacn known you , 
;And cry*'d your faith bur half fo muchas min, 


Hl find you to be the falſeſt h2art2d man 
In England : Pray tell bim this, 1% 


|| Bed, Bepatiznt, good'my Lord, in theſe extremities, 


5 


Crom, My kind and honourable Lord of Bedford, 


:I know your honour ajwayes lov'd me well, 
But, pardon me, this ſtill ſhall be my theam, 


| Gardizer is the cauſe makes Cromwell fo extream t 


Sir Ra/ph Sadler, pray a word with you ; 
You were my man, and all that you poſſeſs 
Came by my means, to rcquite all this, 

Will you take this Letter here of me, | 
And give it with your own hands to the King. 
| Sad. I kiſs your hand, and never will I reſt, 
'E're to the King this he delivered. 


| 
| 


| Here's a diſcharge for your Priſoner, 

[To ſee him cxccued preſently : | 

; My Lord, you heare the tenor of your life. _ 

Crom, I docmirace it, welcome my laſt date; 

And of this gliftcring world I take laft leave ; 

And, Noble Lords, I take my leave of your: 

As willingly I go to meet with, death, = 

' AS Gardiner did pronounce it with his breath ; 

[From Treaſon is my heart as white as Snow, 

|My death onely procured by my Foe : 

\Ipray commend me to my Soveraign King, 

| And tell him in what ſort his Creazwell dyd, 

To looſe his head before his cauſe was'try'd : 
Bur ler his Grace, when he ſhall hear my name, 

i Say onely this, Gardizer procur'd the ſame, 


Enter yonng Cromwell, 


Liev. Here is your Son come to take his leave, 

Crows, Totake his leave ? 
Come hither, Harry (romwell ; 
| Mark, Boy, the laſt words that I ſpeak to thee ; 
Flatter not Fortune, neither fawn upon her; 
| Gape not for ſtate, yet loſe no ſpark of honour ; 
Ambition, like the plague ſee thou eſchewir ; 
I die for Treaſon, Boy, and.never knew it 
Yet ler thy faith as ſpotleſs be as mine, 
And Cromwell's virtues in thy face ſhall ſhine: 
Come, go along and ſee mie leave my breath, 
And Ile leave thee uponithe floor of death, 

Sox. O father, I ſhalldie to ſee that wound, 


| Crom, How, Boy, not look upon the Axe ? 
How ſhallI do then to have my head ſtrook'off > 


"a Sadler. 
Crom, Why yet Cromwell hath one Friend in ſtore. 
Gard, But all thz haſte he makes thall be but yain ; 


Your bloud being ſpilt will make my heart to ſound, 


—_— 


| 


* 


| have done no more then Law and eovity. '} 


| Well, Lords, I fear when this man is dead, | 


— - 


| Then with your words diſturb a dying man. 


| Farewell, my Boy, all Cromwell can bequeath, I 


| This is my joy, that e're my body fleer, 


| Farewell, dear Bedford, my peace is made in heayen ; 


{ Unto his body, interre them both in clay. 


| To bring him ſtraight unto his Majeſty. 


| Would Chrilt that Cromwell were alive again. t 


| Will grieve for (rorswell, char his death was ſo, 


Come on, my chitd, and fee the end'0Fall, | 
And after fay that Gardizer was my fall, AY 
' Gard, My Lord, you ſpeak it of ancenvious heatt, © -' 

Bed. O, my 200d Lord of WrncheFer, forbear ;* _ 

[t would better feztned you to been abſent, | 
| Crom. Who me,my Lord ? no: he diſturbs not me; 

My mind he ftirres not, though his mighty ſhock ., 

Hath brought moe Peers heads down to the block, 


My hearty bleſſing, ſoI take my leave. -” 
Hang.l am your death's-man,pray my Lord forgive the, 
Cro. Even with my ſoul,why mari thou art my Doctor, 

And bring'ſt me precious -Phyſick for my Soul ; 

My Lord of Bedford, I defire of you, 

Before my death a corporal embrace; ny 

| Bedford comes to him, Cromwell embraces him, 

Farewell, great Lord, my loye I do commend : 


My heart to you, my ſoul to heaven I ſend ; 


Your honour'd armes is my true winding-ſheet ; 


Thus falls great Cromwell a poor ell in length , 
To rite to unmeaſur'd height, winged with new ſtrength, 
The land of Wormes, which dying men diſcover, 
My ſoul is ſhrin'd with heaven's celeſtial cover, 
Exeunt Cromwell and the Officers, and others, 
Bed. Well;farewell Cromell, the truett friend 
That ever Bedford (hall peſleſs again, 


You'll wiſh in vain that Cromwell had a head. 
E nter one with Cromwell's head, 

Offi. Here is the head of the deceaſed Cromwell, 
' Bed. Pray thee go hence, and bear his head away, | 
Enter Sir Ralph Sadler. 
Sad How now my Lords,what is Lord Cromwell dead? | 
Bed. Lord Cromwell's body now doth want a head. 

Sad. O God, a little ſpeed had ſay'd his life, 


Here is a kind Reprieve come from the King, 


' Suff. I, I, fir Ralph, Reprieves come now too late, 
Gar, My conſcience now tells me this deed was ill, 


Nor, Come lerus to the King, whom well I know, 


Exenunt omnes. 


_ 


i... 


| 


{ 


| 


Earle of Bedford and his HoFF. 
Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, 
S:r Chriſtopher Hales. 
Cardinal Wolſey. 

| Sir Thomas Moor. 

Gardiner Biſhop of WincheFer. 
Sir Ralph Sadler. 

HM... Bouſer a Merchant. 


Of Cromwell, 4 Black-ſmith of Putney. 
Youg Thomas Cromwell his ſon. 
Hodge Will and Tom, old Cromwell's ſervants, 


Baniſter, a broken Merchant and his wife, | 


THE 
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Bagot, 4 det covetous Broker. 
Friskiball 4 Florentine Merchang! © 


States and Officers of Bononia, 
Good-man Setly and his wife Joan, 
Chormws. 

hav" Pot. 

Meſſengers, 

e Mfhers ant ſervants. 

Lientenant of the Tower. 

T wo Citizens, 


Two Merchants. 


þ - 
RE. fn : 
. : 


WIC T © R S, 


tin 


3K5 


The Governoars of the Engliſh houſe at Antwerp, 


The Aors Names in the London Prodigal. The Scene London. 


M. Flowerdale, a Merchant trading at Venice, 
} Matth, Flowerdale his Prodigal Son, 
M. Flowerdale, Brother to the Merchant. 


Oliver 4 Corniſh Clothier. 


Sir Arthur Greenſhood, a Commander 


I's love with 


Luce, 


| Weathertock, 4 Parafite to Sir Lance, Spurcock, 


{ S:r Lancelot Spurcock, of Lewſome in Kent, 


— —_—_—_—_RS@.. 


Tom Ci yet, ## /ove with Frances. 


——_— 


| Dick and Raph, two cheating Gameſters. * 


Frances. 
{ Luce. Daughters to Sir Lancelot Spurcoek. I Ruffin 4 Pandgr to Miſtris Apricock a Bawd, 
Delia. Sheri if and Officers. 
A Citizen and h 
_ of £ Servants to Sir Lance, 'Spurcock, Dy pL ins yy y 


—_—_— —— 


Sir John Oldcaftle, Lord Oobham, 


| no Henry the fifth. 


with Bayliffs and S ervants. 
T wo Judges of A fize .” 


The Dake of Suffolk, * 


| The Earl of Huntington, 


The Earl ef Cambridge. 


þ Lord Scroop and Lord ( Grey. 


'Chartres the French Agent. 


| Harpool Servant to the Lord Cobham. 

Lord Herbert, with Gough his man. 

Lord Powis, with Owen 2nd Davy his men. 

T he. Mayor of Hereford , and'S beriff of Herefordshire , 


The Biſhop of Rocheſter and Clun' his Sumner, 
Sir John the Parſon of Wrotham, and Doll his Concubine. 


The A&ors Names in the Hiſtory of Sir 7ohe Oldcaftle. 


Sir Roger Acton, 
| Stir Richard Lee. 


ſtable, rebels, 
Lady Cobham axd Lady Powis. 
Cromer Sheriff of Kent. 
Lord Warden of the (':#que Ports, 
Lieutenant of the Tower, 


Souldiers and old men begging. 


An Iriſhman, 


Dick a»d Tom, ſervants to Murley, '” | 
An Hoft, Hoſtler, a (arrier and Kate. 


M. Butler Gentleman of the Privy Chamber. 


| T he Mayor, Conftable, and Goaler of S, Albans. 
AK entiſh Conftable and an Ale-man, 


M, Bourn, M. Beverly, and Murley the Brewer of Dun- 
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The Hiſtory of Sir JouN OLDCASTLE, 
the good Lord Cobham. 


—_—_———— 


THE PROLOGUE. 
H E doubfull Title (Gentlemen) prefrxt 


| Upon the Argument we have in hand, 
May breed ſuſpence, and wrongfully difturb 
T he peacef ull quiet of your ſetled thoughts: 
To ftop which ſcruple let this brief ſuffice. 


It #5 no pamper'd Glutton we preſent, 


Nor aged Counſellor to youtbfall fin ; 
But one, whoſe vertne ſhone' above the reFt, 
A valiant Martyr, and a vertuous Peer, 
Is whoſe true faith and loyalty expreFt 
Hato his Soveraigne, and his Countries weal : 
we ſtrive ts pay that tribute of our love 
Your favours merit : Let fair truth be gras'd, 
Since forg'd invention former time defac'd, 


\ 


| Bail. O YES. 


'f Da.O nay, py coſs plut,down with her,down with her, 
.1 A Poweſſe, a Poweſſe, 


; Sher, Hold in the King's name, hold, 


Sheriff. 4 
BAY Lords I charge ye in his Highneſs name, | 
HM. To keep the peace, you and your followers, 
\ Þ one peace, you 
4 Her, Good M. Sheriff, look unto your (elf, 
S Pow, Do ſo, for we have other buſineſle, 
| Proffer to fight again, 

Sher. Will ye diſturb the Judges, and the Aﬀfize > ' 
Hear the King's Proclamation, ye were belt. 

Pow, Hold then, let's hear it. 

Her. But be brief, ye were beſt. 


Davy. Coflone,make ſhorter O, or ſhall mar your Yes, 
Bail, © yes. 

Own. What, has hernothing to ſay, but O yes? 
Bay. O yes. 


Gough, A Herbert,a Herbert,and down with Poweſſe, 
Helter skelter agary. 


Ow, Down with a kanaves name, down, 


: As they are fighting , enter the Mayor of Her eford , his} 


' In this fight the Bailiff is knock'd down, and the Sheriff 
| aud the other run away. 


Commanded by the Judges of Aſlize, 
For keeping peace at this aſſembly, 

Her, Good M, Maior of Hereford, be brief. | 

Mas, Serjeant, without the ceremonies of O yes, 
Pronounce aloud the Proclamation, 

Ser, The Kings Juſtices, perceiving what publick miſ.. 
chief may enſue this private quarrel: in his Majeſtics 
name, do ſtraightly charge and command all perſons, of 
what degree ſoeyer, to depart this City of Hereford. CX= 
cept ſuch as are bound to giye attendance at this Aﬀize, | 
and that no man preſume to wear any weapon, eſpecially 
Welſh-hooks, Forreſt Bills. 

OT, Haw ? No pill nor Wells hoog > ha > 

Mai, Peace, and hear the Proclamation, 

Ser, And-that the Lord Poweſs do preſently diſperſe 
and diſcharge his retinue,and depart the City in the Kings 
peace, he and his followers, on pain of impriſonment, 

Daxv, Haw» pud her Lord Paweſf in priſon 2 A Pawsſs 
A Paweſs, Cofloon, her will live and tye with her Lord, 

Gough, A Herbert, a Herbert, | | 


In this jight the Lord Herbert is wonnded, and falls to| 
the ground, the Maior & his company cry for clubs: 

| Paweſs runs away, Gough and Herberts faftion 

are bufie about him. Enter the two Tud- | 


Her, Poweſſe, I think thy welſh and thou do ſmart, | 
Pow, Herbert, 1 think my ſword came near thy heart, 
Her, Thy hearts beſt bloud ſhall pay the loſs of mine, 
Gough. A Herbert, a Herbert, 

Davy. A Poweſſe, a Poweſſe. 


ges, the $ heriff, and his B ayliff's | 


afore them, Fc. 


1. 7ud Where's the Lord Herbert? Ts he hurt or flainz}. 


Officers and Towns-men with (lubs, 


| | Mai, My Lords,as you are Liege-men to the Crown, 
| True Noblemen, and ſubjeRs to the King, 


' Attend his highneſſe Proclamation, 


Sher, He's here, my Lord, 
2* Jud, How fares his Lordſhip, friends 7 | 
Gough, Mortally wounded, ſpeechleſs, he cannot live.} 
1.7ad. Convey him hence,let not his wounds rake air, 
And get him dreſt with exvedition. | 
Exit L, Herbert and Gough,| 


Bl A M. May- 
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The Hiſtory of Sir Fohn Oldcaftle; | 


'M. Mayor of Hereford M. Sheriff 9'ch"Shire, 
Commit Loid Powefs to ſafe cuſtody, 

To anſwer the diſturbance of the peace, 
Lord Herberts peril, and his high contempt 


Of us, and you the Kings Commuiiioners, 
See it be done with care and diligence. 
Sher, Plcaſe it your Lordſhip, my Lord Powe is gone 
Paſt all recovery, 2" eh woes 
2. Fud. Yer let ſearch be made, 
To apprehend his followers that are lefe, 
Sher, There are ſome of them : firs, lay hold of them, 


oO = | | 

"Sher Diſarme them, Bailiff, ** 
May." Officers afliſt, 
Davy. Hear you, Lor 6, what I. 
Owen, Cofſoon, pe puſe for fighting for our Lord ? 


? : . . 3 
that caus'd all this ſtir ? 


OKLEES 


In general and parricular, to have care 

For the ſeppreffing of all mutinies, 

And all aſſemblies, except ſouldiers muſters, 

For the Kings preparation into Fraxce. 

We hear of ſecret Conventicles made, 

And there is doubt of ſome Conſpiracies, 
Which may break out into rebellious armes | 
When the King's gone, perchance before he go: 
Note as an inſtance, this one perilous fray, 
Whar fa&ions might haye grown on either part, 
To the deſtrution of the King and Realme: | 


| 


| Yet, in my conſcience, Sir Foh» Oldcaſtle's 


& 


IRS EEIR | R 4 
d Shugdpe, what refſan for this ? 


| 
[| 


| There be no mectings, 


n3> and why >what has heridone I pray yaqu?, 


You Maſter Mayor, look to your Citizens, 
You Maſter Sheriff, unto your Shire, and you 
As Juſtices in every onss precinct 

When the vulgar ſort 


| 


Macters of State be'not their common talk, 
Nor pure Religion-by their lips prophan'd. 
Eernis rerurn unto the Benchagain, 

And thereexamine further of this fray, 

— . Enter 4 Bailiff and 4 Serjeavt. 
Sher. Sirs, have ye | 
Bait: No; not heard | 
Ser. No, he's gone fax enough, 


—_- 


ler,Sir Tohnthe Parſon of Wrotham, 
Suf. Now, my Lord Biſhop, take free liberty 


To ſpeak your mind 3 What is your ſuit ro us ? 
Biſh. My noble Lord j no morethen what you 
And have been oftentimes inyeſted with : 
Grieyous complaints have paſt between the lips 
Of envious perſons to upbraid the Clergy, 
Some carping at the-livings-which we have ; 
And others ſpurning at the Ceremonies  - 
That are of ancient ciſtome in the Church, 
Amongft the which, Lord Cobham isa chick : 
What inconvenience may proceed hereof, 
Both tothe King, and'ts the Common-wealth, 
May eafily be diſcern'd, when like a frenſic 


- | This innovation ſhall poſſeſle their minds, 


Theſe upſtarts will haye followers to uphold 
Their damn'd opinion, more than Harry ſhall, 


To undergo his quarrel 'gainſt the French, 


That _—_ ſay theLaw nay juſtifie ? 


Bich, fy oive thermſelves the names of Prote 
And meet in fields and ſolitary groves, 


That thieyes and rebels, sbloud hereticks, 


- | Plain herericks, I'le ſtand to't to their teeth, 


S10uld have to colour their vile praiſes, 
A Title of ſuch worthy as Proteſtant ? 
by Enter one with 4 Letter, 
Saf. O but you muſt not ſwear, it ill becomes 
One of your coat, to rap out bloudy oaths, * 


An honeſt country Prelate, who laments ' 
To ſee ſuch foul diſorder in the Church, | 

S. Joh, There's one they call him Sir Fohx Oldc 
He has not his name for nought : for like a Caſtle 
Doth he encotmpaſle them wilhin his walls, 
Buc till that caſtle be ſubverted quite, 
Wene're ſhall be at quier in the Realme, 


And brought in queſtion for his herefhie : 


| Beſide, two Letters brought me our of Wales, 


Wherein my Lord Hertford writes to me, 
What tumult and ſedition was begun, 
About the Lord:Cobhayy, at the Sizes rhere, 
For they had much adoe to calme the rage, 
And thart the yaliant Herbert is there ſlain, 


Innocent of ir,.onely his name was us'd. 


Suf. A fire that muſt be quencht, Well, ſay no 
The King anon goesto the Council Chamber, 


tt . 


We therefore from his Highneſle give this charge: | 


Sir on their Ale-bench, with their cups and cans, 


53335 cat 24M 


J 2, Tad. \Tbey\aeu0! defc behind , ſhall anſwer all. 
| 2 Excunt, 
Enter Suffolk, Biſhop of Rocheſter, M4. But. 


Saf. What proof is thereagainſt them to be had, 


S, Joh. Was ever heard (my Lord)thelike till now ? 


Biſh. Pardon him, good myLord, it is his zeal, 


Biſh, This is our ſuit (my Lord) that he be tane 


know, 


£4 
» 
1 

* 


; 
1 


tants, 


ele, 


! 
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i 


more, : 


There: 
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[1 | the good Lord Cobham. = 3s 


I here to devate of matcers touching Frarce, | And will not be compell'd to come to Maſs, | 
As he doth paſſe by, Ile infornic his Grace Bish, We do beſcech you therefore, gracious Prince, 
Concerning your Petition. Maſter B xtler, Wicthour offence unto your Majeſty, 
[f I forget, do you remember me. We may be bold to uſe authority. 


——— 


But, 1 will my Lord. Offer him a purſe, Har, As how? | 
Biſh, Not as a Recompence, . Bish, To ſummon him unto the Arches, 
Buras a Token of our love to you. Where ſuch offences bave their puniſhment, 
By me (my Lords) the Clergy doth preſent Har. To anſwer perſonally, is that your meaning ? 
This purſe, and in it full a thouſand Angels, B:ish, It is, my Lord, 


Praying your Lordſhip to accept their gift. ; Har, How if he appeal? | 
Sf. I thank them, my Lord Bifhop, for their love, | Bich. My Lord, he cannot in ſuch a caſe as this. { 

But will not take their money, if you pleaſe Syf. Not where Religion is the plea, my Lord, | 

To give 1t ro this Gentleman, you may, | Har, Itook it alwayes, that our ſelf ſtood on'c 


Biſh. Sir, then we crave your furtherance herein, As a ſufficient refuge : unto whom 
> But. The beſt I can, my Lord of Rocheſter. Not any but mighs lawfully appeal, 
Biſh, Nay, pray take it, truſt me you ſhall. But we'll not argue now upon that point. 
*  S, John, Were yeall thiee upon New-Market heath, | For Sir John Oldcaff/e whom you accuſe, ' 
You ſhould nor need ſtrain curt'fie who ſhould ha't, Let mae intreat you to diſpencea while 
Sir Johx would quickly rid ye of that care, With your high Title of preheminence. Is ſcorn, | 
|  Suf. The King is coming : Pear yea nor, my Lord, | Report did never yet condemne him ſo, 
The very firſt thing I will break with him But he hath alwayes been reputed loyal: 1 
Shall be about your marter, | And in my knowledge I can ſay thus much, | 
: | Thar he js yertuous, wiſe, and honorable, 7 
Enter King Harry and Huntington in talk, If any way his conſcience be ſeduc'd | 
Har. My Lord of Suffolk, x To waver in his faith, I'le ſend for him [4 
Was ir not ſaid the Clergy did refuſe And ſchoole him privately : If that ſerve not, 
To lend us Money toward our warrs in Fraxce ? Then afterward you may proceed againſt him, r 
Suf. It was my Lord, but very wrognfully. | Butler, be you the Meſſenger for us, 
Har, I know it was : for Huntimgton here tells me And will him preſently repair to Courr, Execant. 


They have been very bountiful of late. S.Tohn, How now my Lord? why ftand you diſconcent? 
Suf. And ſtill they vow, my gracious Lord, to be ſo, | Inſooth (methinks) the King hath well decreed, 
Hoping your Majeſty will think on them Bish, 1,1, Sir John, if he would keep his wo:d : 


As of your loving SubjeRts, and ſuppreſle { Bur I perceive he favours him ſo much . | 
All ſuch malicious errors as begin i= As this will be to ſmall effect, I fear. 
To ſpot their calling, and diſturb the Church, S. John, Why then Vletell = what y*are beſt to do : 
Har. God elſe forbid : why, S«ffetk, If you ſuſpe@ the King will be bur cold | | 
Is there any new rupture to diſquiet them ? In reprehending him, ſend you a Proceſs too 
Suf. No new my Lord, the old is great enough, To ſerye upon him : ſo ye may be ſure 
And ſo increafing, as if not cur down, To make him anſwer't, howſoere it fall. | 
Will breed a ſcandal to your Royal State, | B:sh, And wellremembred, I will have it ſo, 
And ſet-your Kingdome quickly in an uproar, A Samner (hall be ſent aboutir ſtraight, -. ns * 
| The Kentiſh Knight, Lord Cobham in deſpight S. John, Yea doſo. In the mean ſpace this remains 
Of any Law, or ſpiritual diſcipline, | For kind Sir John of #retham, honeſt Jack. 
Maintains this upſtart new Religion ſtill, | | Methinks the purſeof Gold the Biſhop gave 
| And divers great affemblies by his means Made a good ſhew, it had a tempting look : 
: | And private quarrels, are commenc'd abroad, Beſhrew me, but my fingers ends do itch 
; As by this letter more at large my Liege,is made apparent. | To be upon thoſe golden ruddocks, Well, *tis thus ; 
| Har, Wedo, find it here, I am not as.the world doth take me for : 
| There was in Wales a certain fray of late If ever wolfe were cloathed in ſheeps coat, 
| Berween two Noblemen. Bur what of this? Then Iam he; old huddle and twang'ifaith : 


' Follows ir Rraight Lord Cobham muſt be he A Prieſt in ſhew, but (in plain termes)a Thief: 
' Did cauſe the ſame ? I dare beſworn (good Knight) Yer lercme tell you too, an honeſt T hief ; 
Hz never dreamt of any ſuch contention, | One that will rake it where it may be ſpar'd, 


Biſh. But in h $name the quarrel did begin, And ſpend it freely in good fellowſhip, 

Abour the opinion which he held my Liege, [ have as many ſhapes as Protexs had, 

Har, What if it did > was either he in place { That ill when any villany is done, 
| To rake part with them ? or aber them in it ? There may none ſuſpeX ir was Sir John. 

If brabling fellows, whoſe enkindled bloud Beſides, to comfort me (for whar's this life, 
 Seett s in thcir fiery veins, will needs go fight, | Except the crabbed bitterneſſe thereof 
| Making their quarrels of ſome words that paſt Be ſweetned now and then with Letchery ? ) | 
Either if you, or you, amonglt their cups, I have my Doll, my Concubine as *twere, | 
'Ts the fault yours? or are they guilcy of it ? Tofrolick with, a luſty bouncing girle. 
| Saf. With pardon of your Highneſle, my dread Lord, | Bur whit T loyter here, the Gold may ſcape, | 
Such little ſparks neglected, may in time And that multnot beſo: It is mine own. | 
: Growto a mighty flame, But that's not all, Therefore I'le meer him on his way to Court, 
: He doth beſide maintain a ſtrange Religion, { And ſhrive him of ir, there will be the ſport. Exit. 
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the good Lord Cobham, 
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| ER bo: | | 
| Enter ſour-pooy people, fome ſoldiers, ſome old men. 
| x. God help, God help, there's law-for puniſhing, 


' Bur therc's no law for our necefſicy: 

; There be more ſtocks 19 ſet poor ſoldiers 1n, 

i Than there be houſes to relieve them ar. 

Old man, T, houſe-keeping decayes in every place, 

| Everi as S, Perer writ, (Il worſe and worle, | 


That none ſhall go abroad out of 'the pariſh, and has ſer 
down an Order forſooth ,* what every poor houtholder 


may ſay ro you ) had almoft as much need to beg as we, 
\ 2. Ic is a hard world the while, 

Old. 1f a poor man as at door for God's ſake, they 
ask him for a licenceor a certificate froma Jutiice, 

- 2, Faith we have none , but what we bear upon our 
bodies, our maim'd limbs, God help us. 

4. AndyctaslameasF am, I'le with the King into 
France, if I can but crawl a ſhip-board, I had rather be 
ſlain in Fraxce, than ſtarve in England, 

Old. Ha, were I bn as luſty'as I was at Shrewsbury 
batcle, I would not doas I do: bir we arc now come to 


{inall Kezt, 

4. .God bleſs him, there be'bur few ſuch, 
Enter Lord Cobham with Harpool, (have? 

Cob, Thou peeviſh froward man, what would'ſt thou 
Har. This pride, this pride, brings all co beggery, 

I ſerv'd your Father, and your Grandfather, 

Shew me ſuch rwo men now : No, no, 

Your backs, your backs; the devil and pride 

Has cut the throat of all good houſe-keeping, 

They were the belt Yeomens Mifters that 

Ever were in England. 
Cob, Yea, except thou have a crew of filthy knayes 

{ And ſturdy Rogues fill feeding at my Gate, | 

There 1s no hoſpitality with thee,  - 

j Harp, They may hit at the gate well enough, but the 
devil of anything you give them, except they'll eat ſtones, 
Cob, *Tis long then of fuch hungry knavesas you: 

Yea ir, here's your retinue, your.giteſts be come, 
They know thar hours, I warrant you. 
O14. God bleſs your honour, God ſave the good Lord 
Cobham, andall his houſe. 
Soul, Good your honour, beſtow your bleſſed almes 
Upon poor men, 
Cob, Now fir, here be your almes Knights: 
Noware you as ſafe asthe Emperour, _ 
Harp, My almes Knights > Nay tare yours: 
It isa ſhame for you, and Ike ftand to'r, 
Your fooliſh almes maintains more vagabonds 
Then all the Noblemen in Kerr belide, 
Out you rogues, you knaves, work for your livings, 
Alas poor men, they may beg their hearts out, 
There's no more charity among men 
Then amongſt fo many Maſtive dogs, 
What make you here, you needy knayes ? 
Away, away, you villains, 
2. Soul, I befcech you fir, be good, 
Cob. Nay, nay , they know thee well enough, 1 
{think that all che beggers in this land are thy acquain- 
{tance : 20 beſtow your almes, none will controll you, fr, 
Harp, What ſhould I give them ? you are grown ſo 
beggarly, that you can ſcarce giyea bit of bread at your 
door : you talk of your Religion ſo long, that you have 


) from the door, Ile be hang'd : I know not what I may 
2, Maſtcr Mayor of Rocheſtey has given command, | 


muſt give for our relief : where there be ſome ceaſed (T| 


; baniſhed charity from you : a man nity makea Flax.ſho» | 
In your Kirching chimnies, for any fire there is ſtirring, 
Cob, If thou wilc give thgm nothing, ſend chem hence : 
Let them not ſtand here ſtarving in the cold. 

\ Har, Who, I drive them hence? If I drive poor men 


come to my ſelf : God heip ye poor knayes, ye ſee the 
world, Well, you had a mother : O God be with thec 
' good Lady, thy ſoul's at reſt; ſhe gave morein tſhirts and 
{mocks to poor children , rhen you ſpend in your houſe, 
and yet you live a beggar too. 

Cob, Even the worſt deed that eyer my mother did, 
was 1n relieving ſuch a fool as thou, 

Har, I, I am a fool ill: with all yqur wit you'll dic 
a beggar, 20 too. Bo ; 

Cob, Go, you old fool, give thee paor people ſome-| 
thing : Go in poor men into the inner Ganrc, and take 
ſuch almes as there is ro be had, __ 

Seal. God blefle your Honour. 

Har, Hang you rognes, hang you, there's nothing but 


the good Lord Cobham's houſe, the beſt man to the poor | 
| Cob. What fcllow's yonde: comes along the Groye ? 


And meant to ſh;ow'd himſelf amongſt the buſhes, 


miſery among(t you, you fear no Law, you, Ex, 
Olds, God bleſſe you good Maſter Rafe, God ſaye 
your life, you are good t9 thee poor ſtill, 
Emer the Lord Pow diſpniſed, 


Few paſſengers there be thac know chis way 2 
Me thinks he ttops as thovgh he ſaid for me, 


I know the Clergy hates me to the death, 
And my Religion gets me many foes : 
And this may be ſome deſperate rogue 


| What makes your Lordſhip thus alone in Kent, 


Suborn'd to work me miſchief : as 1t pleaſerch God. 
Tf he come toward nee, ſure Ile ſtay his coming, 
Be he but one man, whar {oere he be, L. Powis comes on,l 
I haye been well acquainted with that face. 
' Pow, Well met, my honorable Lord and friend, 

Cob, You are welcom:, fir, whatere you be ; 
Bur of this ſudden, fir, 1 do not know you. 

Pew, I am one that wiſhech well unto your Honour, | 
My name is Powzx, an oldfriend of yours. 

Cob, My honorable Lord, and worthy fiend, 


And thus diſguiſed in this range attire ? 

Pow, My Lord, an uncxpected accident 
Hath at this time enforc'd me to theſe parts, 
And thus ir hapr, Nor yet full five daycs ance, 
Now at the laſt aflize at Hereford, 

It chanc'd that the Lord Herbert and my ſelf, 
*Mongft other things diſcourfing ac the Table, 
To fall in ſpeech abour ſome certain points 
Of Wickliff's doArine *gainlt the Papacie, 
And the Religion Catholick maintain'd 
Through the mott part of Exrope ar this day, | 
This wilfull refty Lord ſtuck not to ſay, 
That Wick iff was a knave, a ſchiſmarick, 
H.s Do&trine develiſh and Heretical : | 
And whatſoere he was maintain'd che ſame, 
Was Traitor bothto God, and to his Countrey. 
Bejng moved at his peremptory ſpeech, | | 
I told him, ſome maintain'd thoſe opinions, | 
| 
| 


- 


Men, and truer ſubje&s then Lord Herbert was: 

And he replying in compariſons, 

Your name was urg'd, my Lord, againſt chis challenge, 
To be a per feCt favorour of the truth. | 
And to be thorr, from words we fell to blovs, | 
Our ſeryants, and our Tenants taking parts, | 
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Many on both lides hurt wo} for an hour © WOES J 
The broil by io means could be pacified, MY No 
Yncill che? udges rifing from ghe bench, _ . "45 fe Ca 
Were in their perſonsforc'd' c part the' friy. . 
Cob. T hope tio man was violentfy:{lain; © ',  * 
*- Pow, Faith none I truſt, bux cheLord res lf, 
Who is in truth ſo dangerouflyhajt; We OY 
As itis doubred he can hardly ſcape... - 
Cob. T am ſorry, ory ood Lord, of theſe ill hes = 
Pow. This is the 0 thar'drives me into. Kent, * 
To ſhrowd, my ſelf with you.ſog o0od'a friend,.. 
Untill I hear hoy things do'f| ed at home.” 
, Cob, Your Lordſhip 1 is not welcome unto Cobham : 
Bur T am very ſorry, ny good Lord, 
My name was bronght in  queſtion'} in this matter, | 
Conſidering I have many enemies, | 
That threaten malice, and do ye in wait 
To cake the yantage of the ſmalleft thing. | 
But you are welcome, and repoſe your Lordſhip, 
ur ſelf here ſecret in my houſe, | 
Los how the Lord Herbert ſpeeds: 
Enter Harpool. 
Herecomes my man: firrah, what news ? | 
| Har, Yonder'sone M, Butler of the privie Chamber, 
is ſent unto you from the King. 
Pow, Pray God the Lord Herbert be not dead; and 
the King hearing whether I am gone, hath ſent. for me. . 
Cob. Comfort your ſelf, my Lord, 1 warrant you,, 
Har. Fellow, whar'ayls "hee? do'ſt thou quake ? do'ſt 
thou ſhake > doit thou tremble > ha ? 
| - Cob, Peace,you old fool : firrah,convey this Gentleman | 
in the back way, and bring the other into the walk, | 
| Har. Come, fir, y*are welcome, if you loye my Lord. 
Pow, Gramercy, oentle friend. Exeunt, 
 Cob.I thought as much,that ir would not be long before 
l heard of ſomething from the King , aboutthis matter, 


Enter Harpool with M. Bytler. - 


Har. Sir, yonder my Lord walks, you ſee him'; 
[le have your men into the ſeller the while, 

Cob, Welcome, gooa M. Butler. 

Bat. Thanks, my good Lord: his Majeſty doth com- 
mend his loyeunto your Lordſhip, and wills youto repair 
| unto the Court, - 

Ch. God bleſs his Highneſs, and counfound his ene- 
|mies, I hope his Majeftie is well ? 

But, In good health, my Lord. 

Cob. God long continue it : me thinks you look as 
| though you were not well, what ayle ye,ſir ? 
| But. Faith I haye had a foolith odde miſchance,' that. 

angers me: cotning over Shooters hill, there came one! 
to me like a Sailor, ,» and askt me money ; and whilſt I! 
ſaid my horſe to draw my purſe , he takes th'advantage ! 
| of a little bank, and leaps behind me, whips my purſe a-! 
way, and witha ſudden jerk, I know not how, threw me 
]atleaft three yards out of my ſaddle ; I never was fo rob'd 
in all my life. 

Cob. 1 am very ſorry, fir, for your miſchance ; we will 
ſend our warrant forth, to Ray ſuch ſuſpitious perſons 
as ſhall be found, they M. Butler we'll attend you, - | 

But.1 humbly thank your Lordſhip, I will atterid you, 


1 


Untill we 


E nter the Sumner. 


Sum. 1 have the Law to warrant what I do,and chongh 
the Lord (obham be 2 Nobleman, that diſpenſesnor with 


hers comes one of his men, 


| your skin, and beat your brains into Wax, Sirrah andecr, 


chough we Sumners —_ ſometimes a mad; ina cor- 
ner with a pretty wench , a Symxer mult not g6 alwaies! 
by ſeeing : a man may be contento hide his eyes where | 
he may hel his profic. Well, thisis Lord Cobham's w_ 

if I tannor ſpeak with him, T'le clap my citation upon's } 
door, To my Lord of RocheFter bad me ; bur met thifiks 


"Hr. Welcome good felloin, welcome , who ould" 
choirfgetl with ? 
Sum. With my Lord Cobham I ae] ſpeak, ; Ifrhou 
be one of his men, 
- Har. Yes, I am one of his men , but. rh6u-c cafi No not 
ſpeak with my Lord, — | 

Sum, May I ſend to himthen? © 

Har, I'letell thee that, When I know wy <rail 

Sai, 1 will not tell my errand to thee,” ©” " 

Hay. Then keep it to thy ſelf, and walk like 2 kria ye 
as thou cameſt, 

S#m, Tell thee, my Lord keeps no knaves, firrah. 

Har, Then thou ſerveſt him not , L believe, What 
Lord is thy Maſter ? 

Sum, My Lord of RocheFFer. 

Har. In good time :, and what would'ft thew have 
with wy Lord Cobhans ey 

Sum. 1 come by yertue of a Proceſs," to ſcire him'to 
appear before my Lord in the Court at RocheFeer.. | 

Har. aſide. Well, God grant me patience, I could ear 
this Counger, My Lord is not at-home , therefore it 
were 960d Sumner, you carried your Proceſs back.” 

Sus. "Why, if he will not be ſpoken withall, then will 
I leave it here, and ſee that he take knowled of i ie. 

Hyr, Zounds you ſlave, do you ſet up your bills here ; 
5 too, take it down : again, Do'ft thou know what thou 

'tt> Do'ſt thou know oh whom thou ſerveſt a Proceſs > þ 

Sum. Yes marry doI, on Sir John Oldtaitle'; "Lord 
Cobham. | 

"Har. Tam glad thou knoweft him yet; and firrah, 
do'ſt not know that the Lord Cobhaws'i is a'braye Lord, 
that kee J good Beef ant Beer in his houſe, andeyery } 
day feeds a hundred poor people at's Gate, and keeps a 
hundred tall fellows ? 

Sam. What's that to my Proceſs ? 

Har, Marry this, fir, is this proceſs parchment. ? | 

Sum, Yes marry is it. 

Har, And this Seal wax ? 

Sum, It is ſo, 

Har. Ifthis be parchment, and this wax, eat you this 
parchment and this wax, or I'will make parchment of 


diſpatch, deyour firrah, devour. 

Sum, T am my Lord of Rocheſter's Sumwtr, Tame to. 
to do my office, and thou ſhalt anſwer it. | 

Har. Sirrah, no railing; but betake your ſelf toyonr 
teeth, thou ſhalt eat no worſe then thou bring with thee,'! 
thou brine*lt ir for my Lord, and wilt thou bring my 
Lord worle then thou wilt cat thy ſelf > 

Sum, Sir, I bronght it not my Lord to car, | 

Har, O do you fi fir me now; all's one for that ; Fie 
make you eat it, for bringing it, 

Sam, I cannot eat it, 

Har. Can you not? sbloud Pke beat-you till you ons 3 
a ftomack. Beats him 

Sur, O hold, hold, good M Seryingman, I will ear it. 

Har, Be champing, de chawing, fir, or I'le chaw you Y 
you rogue, the purelt of rhe honey. 


| Law, Idare ſerve a Proceſs were he five Noble men, | 
\ 
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4 H, ar,, 0 Lord, fr, oh, oh, a: TE 0 ſee Her, Iet's ſee her... by — — ( Fr _ 
Feed, feed, 'tis:wholſome, Rogue, wholſome.. . ,: Ale-m, Dorothy ,, you muſt-come down to M. Cs * | 


Cannar. you like an honeſt Sumner, walk with the Devil] Dol. Anon forſoorh,* - + 
your -begthar ,0 fereb in- your Bailff*s rents; bur you! Har. Welcome,! weet Laſſe, welcome, 
mylt come to. 3 Noble mans houſe wich proceſſe.> If tby | Dol. Ithank, you, god fr, and M. Canſtable alis, 
vent were as, Proad a the. Lad har: coyers. Rechefter| Har. plump gitle bythe Maſe, 2plump girle: ha 
Church, thou ſhould'ſt eatir. ,. 4.6 une aorciea ne, | Deb, ha. VOUt thou forlakenhe Prieſt , and go with 3 
|; Sum; OpTam almoſt choaked, Tam almoſt chonked. | Dole © Oo OE 
"Har, Who's within there? "will you ſhame my Lord, | Cox., A yell ſaid M, Harpeel, you. ate a merry old| 
ischere no beer'in. the houſe ? Butler I ſay... -:, .... [man ifaich; you will never. be old now. by the mack, a 
|" jy fn Ihe pretty Wench indeed, hes 
. Her, Gixe him beer... .:: 5. --- 1 He dr uRs. #7, Ye old mad merry Conſtable, art thou adyig' 
There: hi oh ſheepskins, bare dry mept,, , -. - of thar?, Ha, well ſaid as fi i > SO 2dnis'd | 
Sum. O fir, letme go no fiuther, I'le car my. word, Dell afide, Oh if I wiſt this old Prieſt would nor tick 
Har. Yea marry fir , I meap ye (ball ear more then [to me, by Joye I would, jngle.this old ſerving-man, | 
your own word, for I'ic make you eat all the words in the Har.” Oh you old mad colt, ifaith 1'le ferk you: fiy 
Proceſs, Why you Jrab-monger, cannot the ſecrets of all|all the pors in the houſe there, "24, png pes. 
the wenches in a Shire ſerve your turn, but you miſt. come] Cov, Oh well ſaid M, Harpool, you arc heart of oak 
hither with a citation with a pox2. I'lecite you. ..... when all*s done. aq | 
A cup of Sack for the Sumner, w_ my Ha Dol., thay haft a ſweet pair of lips by the 
e. ; SP 


But, Here, fir, here. = Y 
Har. om drink to thee. : _ Truly pou are.a moſt ſweet old man, as eyer I 
-, Supp, I thankyou, fir, 2 3 aw; by my troth, yqu haye a face able to make an! 
Par. Sa if So find Rt thy Romack well, becauſe | man in (Ox. to _ ST TOY 
chou ſhalt ſee-my Lord keeps meat in's houſe, if thou wilcj Har, Fill, ſweer Doll, I'le drink to thee, | 
go in, thauſhalr hayea piece of beefto:thy breakfaſt, .Doll, I-pledge you, fir, and thank you therefore, and 
. Sway. No, Lam very well, good M, Servingman, T{I pray youler it come. | 
tankpaywpary well re on, Harp, Imbracing her, Doll, canſt thou love me? a; 
Har,.1 am-glad on'c, then. be walking towards Reche- | mad merry Laſſe, would to God I had never ſeen thee. 
Fer to keep.your fiomack warme, And Swpzer, If I do | Dol. I warrant you, you will not out of my thoughts 
know you diſturba good wench within thisDioceſſe, if {| this. rwelyemionth, truly you are as full of fayour,, as any 
I do narmake-thee car her. perticoat , if there. were four | man may be, Ah.theſe ſweet gray locks , by my troth, 
yards of Kentifh cloth in't, T am a villain. ,  ] hey are moſt lovely, | =" 
|” Suzy. Godbe w'ye; Me Servingman, . . - Ex:t.| Cox, Cuds bores, M. Harpool, T'c hayeone buſs too. 
Har. \Farexycll, Symnuer ' , Emer Conftable.} Har No licking for you,Conſtable, hand off, hand off, 
Con. Save you, M. Harpool, - {| Cox, Berlady I lovekiſſing as well as you, | 
Hay : Welcome Conſtable, welcome Conſtable, what] Dol. Oh you are an odde boy, you have a wanton eye 
| news'wich ghee? we." of your own: aþ-you ſweet ſugar-lipt wanton , you will 
Cop, And'tpleaſc you, M. Harpool, Iam romake hue | win as many womens bearts a5 come in your company. 
| e : 5 O Y pai J | 
{and cry. for a-fellow with- one eyc , that has rdb'd two : | Exter Praeft, | 
{Clothiers, and am to crave your hindrance to ſearch all | Prie#7. Doll, come hither, | 
| ſuſpeRed places; and they ſay-there was a woman.in the | Har. Prieſt, fhe ſhall not. 
company; 1 + LIES Dol. Vie come anon, ſweet love. | 
| 7Har. Haſt thou been' at the Ale-houſe ? -haſt thou} Pr:eSF. Hand off, old fornicator, 
{ſought there ? * OR. Har. Vicar, I'lc fic herein ſpight of thee,, is this Ruff | 
| Cox. Idurſt not ſearch in my Lord Cobbame's liberty, | for a Prieſt to carry up and down with him ? 
\XCept I had ſome of his ſeryants for my warrant. | Prieft. Sirra, do'ſt thou not know that a good fellow 
Hor. An honeſt Conſiable , call forth him thar keeps | parſon may have a Chapel of caſe, where his pariſh, 
| che Ale-houſe. there. | EY 55 | Church is far off ? | 
? Har. You whorſonfton'd Vicar, | 


| Cox. Ho, who's within there : i ; 
Ale>m. Who calls there Þ Ohis'tyou, M. Canſtable, | Prieft. Youold ftale Ruffin, you Lion of Cotſoll. 


Jand M, Harpool? y'are welcome with all my.heart,what | Har. Zounds, Vicar, T'le geld you, : Flies upon him. 

make you hereſocarly this morning ? Cey, Keep the Kings peace. 
Har. Sirra; what ſtrangers do you lodge? there is a Dol.. Murder, murder, murder. 
robbery done this morning , and we are to ſearch for all] Ale-ws, Hold,as you are men, hold ; for Gods ſake be 
luſpe@ed perſons. - | Quiet : put up your weapons, you draw not in my houſe, 

Ale may, Gods bores, I am ſorry for't, Ifaith, fir, I Har. Yowwhorſon bawdy Prieſt, 7 
lodge no body but a ovod honelt Prieſt, call'd Sir Johnj Prieſt, You old mucton-monger, 
2 Wrothans , and a handſome woman that is his Neece, | Cow, Hold, Sir Johy, hold. 
that he ſaies has ſome ſuit in law for, and as they go up | Dol. Ipray thee , ſweet heart, be quiet, I was bur fit- 
and down to London, ſomerimes they lye at my houſe, |ring to drink a pot of Ale with him, eyen as kind a man - 
| Har, What, is ſhe bere in thy houſe now ? | [asever I met with. 
Ale-m. Sheis ,. fir: I promiſe you, fir, he is a quiet} Har, Thouart a Thiet, I warrant thee, -- 

man, and. becauſe he will not trouble roo many rooms, he Prieſt, Then Iam bur as thou baſt been in thy dayes, 
makes the woman lye every night at his beds feet, { let's not be aſhamed of our Trade, the King has been a 


Har, Bring her forth, Conſtable, bring her forth, let's, Thief himſelf. 
- Dell 
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| honeſt neighbour and your friend , 


the good Lord Cobham. Fw: 


Dol. Come, be quiet, haſt chou.ſped ? 

Pri, 1 have wench, here be crowns faith. 

Dol, Come, let's be'all friends then, 

Coz, Wellfaid Miftris Dorothy. 

Har. Thou art the maddeſt Prieſt thac ever I met with, 

Pri. Give me thy hand, thon art is good afeliow: 

I ama finger, a drinker, a bencher, a wencher ; I can ſay 
a Maſlc, and kifſe a Lafſe: Faich , I haye a Parſonage, 
and becauſe I would not be ar coo much charges , - this 
wench ſerveth mefor a Sexton. . / x11: ind ©] 

Harp, Well ſaid mad Prieſt, we'll in and be friends, 

Pi x _ _:- Exeaeh. 
Enter Sir Roger Afton, 2M. Bonrn, M. Beverley, and 
William Marley the Bremer of Dunſtable, 

Afton, Now M. Murley, Tam well affur'd 
You know our errant, and do-like the cauſe ? 

Being a man affected as we are? 

Myr. Marry Goddild ye dainty my dear : No Ma- 
ſer, good Sir Roger Afton, M, Bourn, and M. Beverley, 
Gentlemen and Juſtices of the Peace, no Maſter, I, bur 
plain /ill;am Anrley the Brewer of Dunſtable , your 
if ye be men of my 
profeſſion. A: 

Bev, Profcſſcd friends to Wick/iff; foes to Rome, \ \ 

Aur, Hold by me, Lad, lan upon that ſtaff , good 
Mafter Beverley, allof a houſe, ſay your mind, ſay your 
mind. XIFA 
Aon, You know our fation now is grown ſo great 
Throughout the Realm, that ic begins to ſmoak 
Into the Clergieseyes, and the King's cars, 

High time it is that we were drawn.co head, 
Our General and Officers appointed. 

And warrs ye wot, will ask great ſtore of coyn, 
Able to ftrength our ation with your purſe, 
You are eleed for a Colonel 

Over a Regiment of fifteen Bands, 

Mr. Fue, paltry, palcry, in and out, toand fro, be 
it more or lefſe upon occafion, Lord have mercy upon us, 


Fable man, a plain Brewer, ye know: will luſty caye- 


liering Captains ( Gentlemen ) come at my calling, go 


{ at my bidding? Dainty my deer, they'll do a dog of wax, 


a horſe of cheeſe, a prick and a pudding ; no,no, ye muſt 
appoint ſome Lord or Knight at leaſt, to that place, 
Bour, Why, Maſter Marley, you ſhall be a Knight: 
Were you not in ele&ion to be Sheriff? 
Have ye not paſt all Offices bur that ? 
Haye ye not wealth to make your wife a Lady ? 
I warrant you,my Lord, our General 
Beftows that honour on you, at firſt ſight. 
Mur, Marry God dild ye dainty my dear: 
But tell me, who ſhall be our General ? 
Where's the Lord Cobham, Sir John Old-cafile 
That noble almſe-giver, houſe-keeper, vertuous, 
Religious Gentleman 2 Come to me there boyes, 
Come to me there, 
Afton. Why who but he ſhall be our General ? 


AF. My word for that, Sit william Murley Knight, 

Mur. Fellow Sir Roger Aon Knight, all fellows I 
mean in.armes, how ſtrong are we ? how many partners? 
Our enemies beſide the King are mighty , be it more or 
lefſe upon occaſion, reckon our force. 

eA#, There are of us our friends and followers, 
Three thouſand and three hundred at the leaſt : 
s Northern lads four thouſand, befide horſe, 


dh com. ——_— ———_— 


: | very jade ſhall bear a knave, and every knavye ſhall wear | 
,| a jack, andeyery jack ſhall havea ſcull, andeyery ſcull 


| From Keet there comes with Sir Fohn Ofd-caſtle | 
Seven thoufand : then from Londos iflue our, 

Of Mailers, ſervants, ſtrangers, prentiſes, 

Forty odde thouſands into Ficket field, 

Where we appoitt our ſpecial Randevyouze, 

CMur. Fue, paltry , paltry, in and outz;to and fro, 
Lord have. mercy upon us, what a world is this? Where's 
that Ficket field, Sir Roger, 4 

Af, Behind S. Giles in the field, near Holbory, 

AMur. Newgate, up-Holbore, S. Giles in the field, | 
and to 7 ybgrn, an old ſaw, For the day, for the day ?” 

AF, On Friday next, the fourteenth day of Fanwary. 

Ar, Tuly vally, cruſt me never If Ehaye any liking 
of that day, Pue, paltry, paltry, Friday quoth a , diſmal 
day, Childermas day this year was Friday. 

Bev, Nay M. 4arley, if you obſerve luch days, 
We make ſome queſtion of your conftancie, | 
All dayes are alike co men reſolv'd in right. 

Mur. Say Amen, and ſay no more, but ſay and hold 
Maſter Beverley - Friday next , and Ficker field, 'and 
William Marley and his merry men ſhall be all one : 1 
have halfe a ſcore jades that draw my Beer Carts, and e- 


| 


ſhall ſhewa ſpear, andevyery ſpear ſhall kill a foe at Fic- 
ket field , at Ficket field : John and Tom, Dich and 
Hodge, Rafe and RobbinWilliamand George,and all my 
kna ves ſhall fight like men,at Ficket field,on Friday next. 
Bour, What ſum of money mean you ro diſburſe? 
Mar. It may be modelily, decently, and foberly, and 
handſomely I may bring five hundred pound, 
AH, Five hundred, man?five thouſand's not enough, 
A hundred thouſand will noc pay our men 
Two month's togerher, either come prepar'd 
Like a braye knight, and rartial Colone), 
In glittering gold, and gallant Furniture, 
Bringing in, Coin, a Cart-load at leaft, | 


what a world is this ? Sir Roger Aon, I am but a Dax- | Or never come diſgracefull to us all, 


.|and my place: there's my hand Te be there, 


And all your followers mounted on good hotſe, 


Bev, Perchance you may be choſen Treaſurer; . 
Ten thouſand pound's the leaft that you can bring. 

Arr, Palcry, paltry , in and out, toand fro : upon 
occaſion I have ten thouſand pound to ſpend;and ten too, 
And rather then the Biſhop thall have his will of me for 
my Conſcience, it ſhallall, Flame and flax, flax and 
flame. Ir was got with water and Malt, and ic ſhall flye 
with fire and Gun-powder, Sir Roger, a Cart-load of 
money till the Axletree crack ; my ſelf and my men in 
Ficket field on Friday next : remember my Knight-hood 
E xit. 


— 


| In hope of honour he will ſpend himſelf, 


Ar. And (hall he Knight me, and make me Colonel? | 


At, See what ambition may perſwade men to, 


Bogr, I never thonght a Brewer halfe ſo rich, 
Bev, Wasneyer bankerout Brewer yet bur one, 
With uſing roo auch Malt, too little water, 
A. That'sno fault in Brewers now adayes: 
Come, away about our buſineſs. Excunt, 
Enter King Harry Suffolk, MM. Butler, Old- | 
caſtle kneeling to the King. | | 
King. 'Tis not enough, Lord Cobhars, to ſubmit, | 
You muſt forſake your grofle opinion ; | 
The Biſhops find themſelyes much injured, 
And though for ſome good ſervice you have don?, 
We for our part are pless'dto pardon you, | | 
Yet they will not ſo ſoon be ſatisfied, 


Cob, My gracious L 1d, unto your Majeſty, 
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| 40 T he Hiſtory of Sir Fobn Oldcaſile, - "RY 
Next unto my God, I owe my life ; Cob, Laſt night, my Liege, ' Xx 0 
And whart is mine, cither by Natures gifr, \ King. By this it ſeems he is not guilty of it, 
Or fortunes bounty, all is at your ſervice, \ [And you have done him wrong t'accuſe him ſo. 
Bur for obedience to the Pope of Rome, Biſh, But it was done, my Lord , by hisappointment // 
| | T ow him none ; norſhall his ſhaveling Prieſts Orelſe: his man durſt'not have been ſo bold, "Hs 
Thatare'in England, alter my belief, . + . ' 1 King. Orelfe you durſt be bold ot interrupr 
| Tfout of holy Scripture they can prove | | [And fill our ears with frivolous complaints, | | 
| That I am in an error, 1 will yield, EI ' [Is this the duty you do bear to us > bt ad 
And gladly take inſtruction at r1cir hands : | , | Was'r nor ſufficient we did Pafſe our word 1D} 
| Bur-otherwiſe, I do beſeech'your Grace, = To ſend for him, but you miſdoubting 11, 1} 
My conſcience may not be incroach'd upon. * : JOr which is worſe, mtending to foreſtall L721 
| © Kring, We would be loath-to preſs our fubje&s bodies. |Our Regal power, mult likewite ſummon him ? 
Much leffe their ſouls, the deer redeemed part . | This ſayours of Ambitiop, not of zeal;-* 7. + 1 | 
Of him that is the Ruler of us all :- | And rather proves. you-malice his eſtare, ... | 
Yer let me counſel you, that might command; Then any way'that he offends the Law; - 
Do not preſume to tempt them with ill words,  . Go too, we like it not : and he your Officer 
Nor ſuffer any meetings to be had .  ' {Had his deſert for being inſolent, - FA | 
Within your houſe, but to the uttermoſt 2 1, Exter Huntington, "CAB 
Diſperſe the flocks of this newgathering ſe, | That was imployed ſo much amiſle herein, 
.Cob. My Liege, if any breath that dares come forth, |S0 Cobham'when you pleaſe, you may depart, & 
And lay, my life in any of theſe points Pris”! | Cob, 1 humbly bid farewell unto my Liege. E01 Exn. 
| Deſerves th/attainder of ignoble thoughts : King. Farewell : what's the news by Huntington > 
1 Here ftand1, craving noremorſe at all, Hun, Sir Roger Afton, and a crew (my Lord) 
Bur even the utmoſt rigour:may be ſhown, Of bold ſedetious Rebells, are in Armes, 
King, Let it ſuffice we know your loyalty, Intending reformation of Religion, 
What have you there ? | | And with their Army they intend to pitch 
Cob. A Deed of clemency, 67%, In Ficket field, unlefſe they be repuls'c, xchtire if 
. © | Your highnefſe pardon for Lord Poweſs life, ( Kexg, Sonear our preſence ? Dare they be ſo bold 2 
{ Which I did beg, and you my Noble Lord, | And will proud War and eagerthirſt of bloud, 
Of eracious fayour did: vouchſafe to grant, Whom we had thought to entertzin far off, 
King. Bur yet it is not figned with our hand, Preſs forth -upon-us 1n our Native bounds ? 
Cob, Not yet, my Liege. OR. Muſt we be forc'd to hanſel our ſharp blades 
King. Thefa&t you ſay wasdone ' | In England here, which we prepar'd for Fravce ? 
Not of pretenſed malice, but by chance, + Well, a Gods name beir, Whar's their Number ? ſay, 


Cob. Upon mine Honour ſo, no otherwiſe, Writes. | Or who's the chief Commander of this Row: ? 
King. There is his pardon, bid him make amends, H##, Their number is not known, as yet my Lord, 


And cleanſe his ſoul to God'for his offence, Bur *ris reported, Sir John Oldcaftle + 
What we remit, is but the bodies ſcourge. Is the chief man, on whom they do depend, 
How now, Lord Biſhop ? Enter Biſhop. King, How ? the Lord Cobham > 
Biſh.: Juſtice dread Soveraigne, | | "| Hwn, Yes, my gracious Lord, + - : - 
| As thouart King, ſo grant I may have Juſtice, B:ish, I could have told your Majeſty as much 
| King, What means this exclamation ? Let us know, | Before he went, bur that I ſaw your Grace 
Biſh' Ah, my good Lord, the State's abus'd, Was too much blinded by his flatrery, 


Saf. Send poſt, my Lord, to ferch him back again, © |} 


And our Decrees moſt ſhamefully prophan'd. 
: Bat, Traitor unto his Country, how he ſmooth'd. | 


King, How? Or by whom? 


: Biſh, Even by this Heretick , And ſeem'd as innocent as Truch it ſelf > 
This Jew, this Traitor to your Majeſty, - | King, I cannotthink it yet he would be falſe : 1 
| . Cob, Prelate, thou lycſt, even in thy greafic maw, Bur if he*be, no matter, let him go, 

Or whoſoeyer twit's me with the name We'll meet both him and them unto their woe, 
Of either Traitor, or of Heretick. Bish. This falls our well, and at the laſt T hope 

King. Forbear I ſay : and Biſhop, ſhew the cauſc To ſee this hererick die in a rope, Exeun, 

\ From whence this late abuſe hath been deriv'd. Enter Earle of Cambridge, Lord Scroop, Gray, 

Bich. Thus mighty King : by general conſent and Chartres the French Fattor. wy 
A meſſenger was ſent to ſcite this Lord | Scr, Once more, my Lord of Cambridge, make reherſal | 
To make appearance in the Conhiſtory : How you do Rand intitled to the Crown, | 
And coming to his houſe, a Rufhan flave, The deeper ſhall we print it in our minds, 

| One of his daily followers, mer the man, And eyery man the better be refolv'd, 

Who knowing him to bea Parator When he perceiv's his quarrel to be juſt, 
Aſſaulrs bim firſt, and after in concempt | Cam, Then thus, Lord Scroop,Sir Thomas Grey &.you 
Of us; and our proceedings, makes him cat Mounſfieur de Chartes, Agent for the French. 
The written Proceſs, parchment, Seal and all : This L:oxel Duke of Clarence (as I ſaid ) 
Whereby this matter neither was brought forth, Third fon of Edward ( Exzgland's King )the third, 
Nor we but ſcorn*d for our authority. Had iſſue Philip bis ſole daughter and heir 3 

King, When was this done? - | Which Ph:lip, afterward was given in marriage 

Bitch, Ar fixa clock this morning. To Edmund Mortimer the Earle of Mareh, 

King. And when came you to Court ? And by him had a ſon call'd Roger Afortrmer ; 


Which | 
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"The Fhſtory of Sir Fohn Oldcaſtle, E: 


Which Roger likewiſe had of his delcen:, 
Edmund, Roger, Anne, and Elianor, 
Two Daughters and two Sons, bur of thoſe, three | 
Di'd withour iſſue : Anve, that, did ſurvive, 
And now was left her Fathers onely Heir, 
By fortune was to marry, Being too 
By my Grandfacher of King Edward's Line : 
So of his Sir-name, I am cal'd you know, 
Richard Plantagizet, my Father was, 
Edward the Duke of York, and ſon and heir 
To Edmund Langley, Edward the third's fiift ſon. 
Scro, So that it ſeems your claim comes by your wife, 
As lawfull heir to Roger Mortimer | 
The ſon of Edmund, which did marry Phill'p 
Davghter and heir co Lyonel Duke of (Uarence, 
{ am, True, for this Harry, and his father both 
Harry the firſt, as plainly doth appear, 
Are falſe intruders, and vſurp che Crown, 
For when young Richard was at Pomfret (lain, 
In him the Title of Prince Edward di'd, 
Thar was the eldeſt of King Edward's tons : 
William of Hatfield, and their ſecond brother, 
D:ath in his nonage had before bereft : 
So that my wife deriv'd from Lionel 
Third ſon unto King Edward, ought proceed 
And take poſſeſſion of the Diadem 
Before this Harry, or his Father King, 
Who fetch their Title but from Lancaſter, 
Forth of that royal line. And being thus, . 
Wha: reaſon 1s't, bur (he thould have her right ? 
Scre, I am refolv'd, our enterprize 1s juſt, 
Gray, Harry hall die or elſe refigne his Crown, 
Chart, Performe but chat, and Charles the King of 
Shall aid you Lords, not only with his men, (France 
Bur ſend yor money to maintain. your warrs: 
Five hundred thoutand Crowns he bad me proffer, 
If you can top bur Harrie's voyage for France. 
Scr. We never had a fitter time then now, 
The Realme in ſuch diviſion as it is, | 
Cam, Beſides you muſt perſwade you, there is due 
Vengeance for Richards murther, which although 
Ir be deferr'd, yet will it fall at laſt, 
And now as likely as another time. 
Sin' hath had many years to ripen in, 
And now the harycſt cannot be far off, 
Wherein the weeds of uſurpation 
Are to be cropt, and caſt into the fire, 
Scr,No more, Earle Cambridge,here I plight my faith, 
To fer up thee, and thy renowned wife, 
Gray, Gray will performe the ſame, as he is Knight, 
C hart. And to affift ye, as I ſaid before, 
Chartres doth *gage the honour of his King, 
Scr, We lack but now Lord Cobhaw's feilowſhip, 
And then our plot wereabſolute indeed, 
Cam, Doubt not of him, my Lord, his life's purſu'd 


By th*incenſed Clergy, and of late 


Brought in diſpleaſure with the King, aflures 
He may be quickly won unto our faction, 
Who hath the Articles were drawn at large 
Of our whole purpoſe ? 
Gray, Thar have I, my Lord. 
Cam, We ſhould not now be far off from his houſe, 
Our ſerious Conference hath beguild the way : 
See where his Caſtle ſtands, give me the writing, 
When we are come unto the ſpeech of him, 
Becauſe we will not ftand to make recount 


| 


. Of that which hath been ſaid, here he hail read 
Our minds at large, and what we crave of k;m. 
Enter Cobhans. 

Scr, A ready way : here comes the man himſelf 

Boored and ſpurr'd, it ſeems he bath been riding. 
Cam, We:ll met, Lord Cobham, 
Cob, My Lord of Cambridge? 

Your Honour is moſt weicome into Kent, 

And all the reſt of this fair company. 

I am new come from London, gentle Lords : 

Bur will ye not take Cowling for your Hoſt, 

And fee what entertainment ir aftords? oe 
(am. We were intended to have been your gueſts : 

Buc now this lucky meeting ſhall ſuffice | 

To end our bufincſle, and deferre that kindefle. ; 
Cob, Buſineſs my Lord ? what buſineſs ſhould 

Ler you to be merry ? we have no delicates ; 

Yet this I'le promiſe you, a piece of Veniſon, 

A cup of wine, and ſo forth, hunters fare : | 

And if you pleaſe, we'!l trike the ſtag our ſelyes 

Shall fill our diſhes with his well-fed fleth. | 
Sero. Thar is indeed the thing we all defire, 
Cob My Lords,and you ſhall have your choice with me. | 
Cam. Nay bur the Stag which we deſire to [trike, 

Lives not in Cowling : if you will conſent, 

And go with us, we'll bring you to a Forreſt, 

Where runs a luſty heard : among the which 

There is a Stag ſup2riour tothe reſt ; 

A ftately beaſt, chat when his fellows run 

| He leads the race, and beats the ſullen earth, 

As though he {corn'd it with his trampling hoofs, 

Alofthe beats his head, and with his breſ? 

Like a huge bulwark counter-checks the wind : 

. And when he ſtandeth Rill, he ſtretcheth forth 

| Hisproud ambitious neck, as if he meant 

To wound the firmament with fork=d horns. | 
Cob. *Tis pitty ſuch a goodly beaft ſhould die. © /| 
Cam. Not ſo, Sir Fohs, for he is tyranous, 

And gores the other Deer, and will not keep 

Wichin the limi*-sare appointed him, 

Of lace he's broke into a ſeveral, 

Which doth belong to me, and there he ſpoiles 

Both corn and paſture, two of his wild race 

Alike for ſtealth, 2nd coverous incroaching, 

Already are remov'd ; if he were dead, 

I ſhould not only be ſecure from hurr, 

But with his body make a royal feaſt, 
Scro, How fay you then, will you firft hunt withus >. | 
Cob. Faich Lords, I like the paſtime, where's the place? 
Cam. Peruſe this writing, it will ſhew you all, | 

And whar occafion we have for the ſport, He reads. 
Cob, Call yethis hunting, my Lords ? Is this the Stag. 

You fain would chaſe, Harry our dread King ? 

So we may make a banquet for the devil ? 

And in the ſtead of wholſome meat, prepare 

A diſh of poiſon ro confound our ſelyes, 
Cam, Why ſo,Lord Cobham > See you not our claim? 

And how imperiouſly he holds the Crown e 
Scre, Beſides, you know your ſelf is in diſgrace, - 

Held as a recreant, and purſu'd co death. 

This will defend you from your enemies, 

And ftablith your Religion through the Land. 
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Cob. Notorious treaſon ! yet I will conceal = Afde.. 
My ſecret thoughts, to ſound the depth of it. | 
My Lord of C2mbridge, I doſce your claim, | 
And what good may redound unto che Land, | 

By 
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; By proſecuting of this enterprize, : 
' But where are men > where's power and furniture 
To order ſuch an ation ? we are weak, 
| Harry, you know's a mighty Potencate, 
| Cars. Tut, we are ſtrong enough ; you are 
And many will be glad to follow you, 
| We are the like, and ſome will follow us: 
| Nay, there is hope from France : here's an Ambaſſador 
| That promiſech both men and money too. 
| The Commons likewiſe (as we hear) pretend 
A ſudden rumulc, we will joyn with them, 
| Cob. Some likelyhood , I mult confeſle, to ſpeed : 
' Bur how ſhall I believe chis in plain cruth > 
You a1e (my Lords ) ſuch men as live in Courr, 
And have been highly favoured of the King, 
Eſpecially Lord Scroop, whom oftentimes 
| He maketh choice for his bed-fellow. 
And you, Lord Gray, are of his privy Counſel : 
Is not this a train laid to intrap my life ? 
| Cams. Then periſh may my ioul: what, think you ſo ? 
Scr. We'il ſwear to you, | 
Gray, Or take the Sacrament, 
Cob, Nay you are Noble men; and I imagine; 
As you are honourable by birth; and bloud, 
So you will be in heart, in thought, in word. 
| T crave no other teſtimony bur this, 
| That you would all ſubſcribe, and ſet your hands 
' Unto this writing which you gave to me. 
Cam.With all our hearts: who hath any pen and ink ? 
Ser, My pocket ſhould bave one; O, here ir is, 
Cam, Givcirt me, Lord Scroop, There is my name, 
Scr. And there is my name, 
Gray, And mine, 
; Cob, Sir, let me crave that would likewiſe write your 
' name with theirs, for confirmation of yourMaſters words 
| the King of France, . 
Char. That will I, Noble Lord. _. 
Cob, So, now this ation is well knit together, 
; And Iam for you j where's our meeting, Lords > 
| Cam. Here if you pleaſe, the tenth of July next. 
f Cob. In Kent ? agreed. Now let us in to ſupper, 
I hope your honours will not away to night, 
Cam, Yes preſently, for I have far to ride, 
About ſolicicing of other friends, 
. Ser, And we would riot be abſent from the Court, 
Left thereby grow ſuſpicion in the King. 
| Cob, Yettaſte a cup of wine before ye go. 
; CamNotnow,my Lord,we thank you:{o farewel, Ext, 
| Cob, Farewell,my Noble Lords, My Noble Lords ? 
| My noble villains, baſe Canſpirators, 
' How can they look his Highnefle in the face, 
; Whom they ſocloſely ſtudy to betray ? 
But Fe not ſleep until I make it known, 
This head ſhall not be burthen'd with ſuch thoughts, 
Nor in this heart will I conceal a deed © Sh 
: Of ſuch impiefy againſt my King. 
' Madam, how now ? | 
| Exter Harpool, and the ref, 
; Ta, Cob, Y-are welcome home, my Lord: 
' Why ſeem ye ſo unquiet in your looks? 
| What hath befaln you that diſturbs your mind 5 
L2.Powts Bad news Iam afraid totiching my husband, 
| Cob, Madam, nor ſo + there is your husband's pardon; 
; Long may ye live, each jay unto the other. 
' La, Po, So greata kindneſle, as I know not how to 
reply, my ſenſe is quite confounded, 


: 


beloy'd : 
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| 
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| Cob. Letthat alone: and Madam ſtay me not 

{ For I muſt back unto the Court again, 

With all che ſpeed I can: Harpool , my horſe, - 
L.("ob.So ſoon my Lord? what will you ride all night? 
Cob. All night or day, it muſt be ſo ſweet wife 3 

Urge me not why, or what my buſineſle is, 

But ger youin : Lord Poweſs, bear with me. 

And Madam, think your welcome ne're the worſe, 

My houſe is at your uſe, Harpool, away, | 
Har. Shall I attend your Lordſhip to the Court ? 
Cob,Yea (ir, your Gelding,mount you preſently, Exe, 
L4.Cob, Iprychee Harpool look unto thy Lord, 

1 do nor like this ſudden poſting back, 

| Po, Somecarneſt buſineſs is a-foot belike, 

What ere it be, pray God be his good guide. 

La. Po. Amen, that hath ſo highly us beſted, 
La.Cob,Come Madam & my Lord, we'll hope the beſt; 

You ſhall not into Wales till he return, 

Pow, Though great occafion be we ſhould depart, yer, 

Madam, will we ſtay to be reſoly'd of this unlooke for 

doubtfull accident, Exennt, 


þ] 


Enter Murley and his men , prepared in ſome filthy 

order for war, 

Hur. Come my hearts of flint, modeſtly , decently, 
ſoberly, and handſomly ; no man afore his Leader : fol- 
low your Maſter, your Captain, your Knight that ſhall. 
be , forthe honour of Mcal-men, Millers,and Malt-men, 
dun isthe mouſe: Dick and Tom for the credit of Dau- 


| Fable , ding down the Enemy to morrow. Ye ſhall not 


come into the field like beggars, Where be Leonard and 
Lawrence my two Loaders ? Lord haye mercy upon us, 
what a world is this ? I would give a couple of ſhillings 
for a dozen of good Feathers for ye , and fourty pence for 
as many Scarffesto ſer ye out withall, Froſt and ſnow, 
a man has no heart to fight till he be braye, 

Dick, Maſter, we are no babes, our town foot-balls 
can bear witnefle : this little parrel we haye ſhall off, and 
we'll fight naked before we run away. | 

Tom, Nay, I'me of Lawrence mind for that , for he 
means to leaye his life behind him, heand Leoxard, your 
rwo Loaders are making their Wills becauſe they es 
wives, now we Batchellors bid our friends ſcramble for 
our goods if we dye:but Maſter,pray let me ridenpon Cur. 


are you, William and George are with my Cart, and Ro- 


bin and Hodge holding my own two Horſes ; proper| 


men, handſome men, tall men, true men, b 

D:ck, But Maſter, Maſter , me thinks you are mad 
to hazard your own perſon,and a cart-load of money too. 

Toms, Yea, and Maſter there's a worſe matter in ; if 
it beas I heard ſay , we go fight againſt all the learned 
Biſhops, that ſhauld give us their bleſſing ; and if they 
curſe us, we ſhall ſpeed nete the better. 

Dick, Nay biclady,ſome ſay the King takes their part, 
and Maſter dare you fighc againſt the King. 

Arr, Fie paltry, paltry ;in andout, to and froupon 


fighr with him too, 
Tom, What if ye ſhould kill the King ? 
Aur; Then we'll make another. 
Dick, Is thar all > do yenot ſpeak Treaſon ? 


our conſcience,and for honour: lictle know you what is in 
my boſome, look here mad knaves, a pair of gilt Spurres. 
Tom, A 


——— 


Mur. Meal and alt , wheat and Malt, fire and tow, | 
froſt and ſnow, why Tom thou ſhalt, Let me ſee, here 


occaſion, if the King be ſo unwiſe to come there , welt 


nr. If we do, who gare trip us>We come to fight for | 
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.\'T om, A pair of oolden ſpurs ?: why do you not. put | 


| Knight GN-2A-If 


{the reſt, 


| morrow.. Let me ſpoſe'my men ; ;Tom-upon Tut, Dick, 
| upon Hob, Hodge upon Ball, Raphupon Sorel; and Ro- 
. PLA AMET Ne e0ft2g | Malt-man comes on Monday. 


| Some here with us in Hygate, ſome at' Finchle 


{ Bur our chief ſtrength muſt be the' Loxdoxers, 


| Will be near fifty thouſand in the field. 


| Our friends of Lozdon long till it be day, 


. = | 


."\":the good: Lord Cobham. 
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chem-on your heels ? your boſome's no place for ſpurs, 
.| fur; Be'r: more or lefſe upon occaſion , Lord® have | 
mercy upon us;'Toms thiart a fool, and thou ſpealiſt trea« 
ſon ro Knight-hood: dare. ariy wear gold or filverſpurrs 
rill he be a.Knight > No, Lihall be-knighted to morrow, 
and then they ſhall on: Sirs,'' was it ever read .in'the 
Church. book:of Duxſtable, thattever Malt-man was made 


more : you are Mcal-man, Mak- 


.-."T 228, No' but you are 
man, Miller, Corn-Maſter and all.: (9070 
-. Dick, Yea, and half a Brewer too, and the devil and | 
all for.wealth: you bring more moricy' wich you, chei all! 


i: A4ur. The more's my honour; hall be a Knight to 


btn upon the fore-horſe. 


Enter Afton, Bourn,and Beverley, 
. Toms. Stand, who comes there ? 
AF. All friends, good fellow, - -' 
Mar. Ftiends arid fellows indeed, Sir Roger, 
AF. Why thus you ſhew you ſelf a Gentleman, 
To keep your day, and come ſo well prepar'd, + 
Your Cart ftands yonder, guarded by your men, 
Who tell me it is toaden well with Coin, 
What ſumme is there > | | | 
Mar, Ten thouſand pound, Sir Roger,and modeſtly, 
decently, ſoberly, and handſomely, ſee what I haye here 
againſt I be Knighted, e214 
AF, Gilt ſpurrs? *Tis well, 
AMur. Where's onr Army, fir ? - 
AF. Diſperſt in ſundry villages abour ; 


% 


"Y hz 

Totnam, Enfield, Edmunton, Newrngton, 
Iſlington, Hogsdone, Pancredge, Kenzington, 
Some nearer T hamcs, Ratcliff, Blackwall, and Bow : 


Which ere the Sun to morrow ſhine, 


Mar, Marry God dild ye dainty my dear , but upon 
occaſion Sir Roger Afton, doth not the King know of it, 
and gather his power againſt us ? 2 

A, No, he's ſecure at Elrham, 

Aur. What do the Clergy > 

AF, Fear extreamly, yet prepare ns force, 

Afar. In and out, to and fro, bully my boykin , we 
ſhall carry the world afore vs, I vow by my worſhip , 
when I am Knighted, we'll take tae King napping , if he 
ſtand on their part. 

AF, This night we few in Hygate will repoſe, 

With the fi: ft Cock we'll riſe and arme our ſelves, 
To be in Ficket field by break of day, 
And there expe our General, 

Mar. Sir Fohn OldcaFtle, what if he come not ? 

Boar, Yet our attion ſtands, | 
Sir Roger Aon may ſupply his place, 

Aur.True M. Boxrn, but who ſhall make me Knight ? 

Bev. He that hath power to be our General, 

A, Talk not of trifles, come let's away, 
Exeunt. 

Enter Prieft and Doll, | 
Doll. By my troth, thou arr as jealous a man as liyes. 


\ Preeft. Can(t thow- blame me, Doll, chou art my Lands, 


and thou know't well enough , I-was.in as good doing; 


| wares, -aS with thy ready. mony ina Merchants . ſhop ,/ 


| had been better provided far. 
| ſhould comein the old Bel-fry, 


| hereat/Cray , and the next ſheep that comes ſhall kaye} 
| behind his fleece. 


| As can be gathered up by any means. 


| It muſt be done this eyeni (15 
| This night the Rebels mean to draw to head 


At the Friars Bridge attend my coming down. 


When eAtox doth expect unto his aid, 

No lefle then fifty thouſand Loxdovers. 
Well, I'le to Peftminſter in this diſguiſe, 

To hear what news is ſtirring in theſe brawls, 


within forty miles of Londox, bur a plies thee as truly, a5 | 
the Pariſh does the poor mans; box, +12 4b 
Del. Iam as true to. thee, as the one is in the wall, 
when I came to thee, as any wench need to-'be: and 
therefore thou haſt tryed, me 'that thow haſt: and I will 
not be kept as I ha bin, that I will not. by 24-28 

PrieFF, Doll, if this blade'hold ; there's not a Pedler 
walks with a pack, but thou ſhalt as baldly.thiooſe of his: 


we'll have as-good-filveras the King coinsany. | 
Doll. What isall the Goldſpent you ook the laſtday 

from the Courtier ? f [TIES 
PrieFF. *Tis gone Doll,*cis flown ; merrily .come,mer- 

rily gone ; .he comesa horſe back that nuſt pay for all; 

we'll-bave as good meat as mony can get.;| atid as Yood 

gOWns as can be bought for gold , be merry wench), the 

| ty 


ham, untill you 


] 


F 
. 


! 


' Doll; You might have left me at Cab 


Prieſt. No ſweet Dell, no, I like notthat j yon old 
Ruffian is not for the Prieſt: I do not like a riew Clark 


Dell. Thou art a mad Prieſt ifaith, 
Priefh, Come Doll, ie ſee thee ſafe atſome Ale-houſe 


.- Exennt. 

Enter the King, Suffolk, and Butler,” 
K. ingreat haſt. My.Lotd of Suffolk , poſt away for 
And let onr forces of ſuch horſeand foot, © *_ | (life, 


Make ſpeedy randeyouze in T wttle fields, 
my Lord, 


Near /ſt:»gton, which if your ſpeed preventnot, 
If orice they thould unite their ſeveral forces, 
Their power is almoſt thought invincible, 
Away my Lord, I will be with you ſoon. 
Suff. I go, my Soveraigne, with all happy ſpeed. Exit, 
Kin, Make haſt, my Lord of Swffolk, as you loye us. 
Butler, poſt you to London wich all ſpeed : 
Command the Maior and Sheriffs on their allegeance, 
The City gates be preſently ſhut up, BOM 
And guarded with a ftrong ſufficient watch, 
And not a man be ſuffered to paſſe, 
Without a ſpecial Warrant from our ſelf, 
Command the Poſtern by the Tower be kept, 
And Proclamation on the pain of death, 
That not a Citizen ftir from his doors , 
Exceptſuch-as the Mayor and Sheriffs ſhall chooſe 
For their own guard,/and ſafety of their perſons; 
Butler away, have care unto my charge. 
But, I go, my Soyeraigne, 
King. Butler. 
But, My Lotd. 
Kin, Go down. 
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by Greemwitch, and command a beat; 


Bat, Twill, my Lord, E xit Batler, 
K12g, Ir's crime I think to look unto Rebellion, 


| 


Enter PrieFt. 
Prieft, Stand true-man, ſayes a Thief, 


my Goods, my Jewels, my Wealth,my purſe, none walks | 


King, Stand Thief ſayesa crue-man : how f a Thief - 
Pri. Stand} 


© WW _ 
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. Pri, If thou be: good: fellow, play the good fellowes 


| Thief his pardon if he ſhould have necd. 


\ 


s 
# 


Fas Olde. 


Pri, Stand Thief too; "+ +5 2408 [L1H - 
Kis, Then thief or true:man, I muſt Rand'T: ſee, 
howſoever the world wags, the trade of thieving yet Will 
never down,” Wharartthou ts 4 nf 077 7 
:Pr#, A:gool fellow. ig 398763 Seff 
.:K#, /SoF am too, I ſee thou doſt know me. 


_— 


= 


eby purſe without more adoe, + V1 
;'Thave'no money. ' | &-f*1 , 
: | Pr: I muſt make! you finde ſome: before we part, if 
pou have rio money you ſhall haye ware, as-many ſound 
lowes as your skin can carry.” SE 
Kr, Is that the plain truth ? 
Pr:. Sirrha, no-more adoe.z. ome, come, give me the 
money youhave, Diſpatch, I cannot ſtand all day,* | 
' Kin, Well, if thou wile needs haye it, there it:is:: juſt 
the Proverbe, one: thief robs another, Where the: Deyil 
are all my vld thieves 2 Falftaffe that villain 1s ſofat, he 
canriot get on's.'Horſe, bur . me thinks Pore and Pete! 
ſhould be Rirring hereabouts; | '--' v+ © #1936 f3"t 
Pri; How much. is'there on!t. of: thy word ? 
:' Kin; Arhundred pound in Angels; on my word, 
The time has been I would haye:done as much 
For thee, if thou hadſt paſt this way, as I have now, 
 Pr4.Sirrha,what art thou? thou ſeem'ſt a Gentleman ? 
K:, Tam no lefle, yet a poor one now, for thou haſt 
all my money. ; | 
Pri, From:whence caſt thou'?. - 
" Ki»... From the Court at Elthai. . 
- Prz. Art thou one of the King's Servants? 
Kt», Yes that I am, andone of his Chamber, | : 
Pr;, 1 amgladthart no worſe: thou may'ſt the better 
ſpare thy money, and think thou might'ſt get .a'poor 
* a 


CT fk 


part, deliver 


Kzz, Yes thatT can, - | 
Pr;. Wilt thou doeſo much for me, when I ſh 
occaſion ? | 
Ks, Yes faith will I, foit be for no murther, | 
_ Pri, Nay,l ama'pittifull thief,all the hurt I do a man,' 
I :ake'biit-mis purſe, T'k kill noiman, {EIT 

Kis, Then of my word Ile do'c; 

Pri. Give methy hand of the ſame, 

Kix, There 'tis, | 

Pri, Me thinks the King ſhould be good to Thibves, 
becauſe he has bin a thief himſelf, alchough I chink now 
he be turned a true-man, - | 6 

Ki, Faith I have heard indeed h'as had an-ill name- 
that way in's youth : bit how canſt thou tell thathe has 
been a thief ? iy 7: 7 

Pr;. How ? becauſe he once robb*d me before 1 fell to 
the trade my ſelf, when that foul villanous guts, that led 
him to all chat Roguery, was in's company there, that 
F alftaffe. + | | 
| King fide, Well, if hedid rob thee then, thou art bur 
' even With him now I'le be ſworn : Thou knoweſt nor the 
King now I'think, if thou ſaweſt him 5 

Pri, Not I, ifaith. 

King fide, So it ſhould ſeem. 5 

Pri, Well, if ' old King Harry had liv'd, this King 
' that is now, had made thieving the beſt trade in E nolaud, 

King, Why ſo? TT 

Pri. Becauſe he was the chief Warden of our Com- 
pany, it's pitty that e're he ſhould have been a King, he 
; was ſo brave athief, Bur firrha, wilt remember my par- 
don if need be ? 


» 


all have' 


T he Þiftory of S: 
| ſhould;bid-chee good morrow,:bid the flan 


' | way, I may lg 


| Eythe: Pip of my Vicarage 


' ] With termes nor Titles ; he's at reft- in bed, 


Dognard the Gates, and'keep good rule within. 
' | The Earlof Canby de, and fir 7 howzas Gray 


:Prs. ' Wilt thou? well then, becauſe:thou ſkialrgo ſafe, f 
for thou may*ft hap -(being!: ſo early). be mice” withagaih,” 
befote'rhou come- 10: Soathwarke ,, if any ran-when he! 
| fay th | 
ſir Jobs, and they will-ler-thee paſſe,” 7 $ #: =_ 
King, 1s'that:theword ?:therIet me alone.: -' - | - 

Pri. Nay farrha;; becauſe I think!'tmdeed 1:ſhall have 
ſame; occaſion toi itfe-theey and as thei conimit ofc this 
ht on thee another time not knowjng thee | 
here.I'le break this Angel, take thou half of 'ir.Chisis a to. 
ken betwixt thee and me. {5 Go NN | 


:: King, Goda mercy: farewell; -/ {11 


, dam 5 Ev! 
_ Pr+. ..O-my fine golden {laves, heie's for:thee, wench,! 
ifaith, Now, Doll, we will revell in our Beyer, this isa 
| a . Ged a mercy, neighbour | 
Shevrers-bill, you ba paid. your Tyche honeltly, Well, I: 
hear there.is a company. of iRebels up agaibilt. che King, | 
got together. in Ficker-field near Helbor#, and: as ic 71 
thought, here in Kent, the King will be there to night | 
in's own perſon. well, P1e'to rhe» Kings 'Gamp, and'ir | 
ſhall go hard, if there be any doings but. T'le make ſome } 
o00d boot among them, SNL Exit 
E uter ng:Benry, S uffolk, Haut mpten, and ; 
thor: ...  promith Loghts,. 1 \\ | 
King. My Lords of Saffolk.and of Hwuntingtoy, 
Who ſcouts it now ? or who Rands ſentinels 2 
What men of worth'?: what Lords do walk the round > 
Suf, May't pleaſe your Highneſſe, +. 
King,APeace, no, more of that, 
The King's aſlcep, wake not his Majeſty, 


| 


Kings do not uſe to watch themſelves, they ſleep, 
And let rebellion and conſpiracy . 

Reyel and hayock in the Commonwealth, 

Is Londoxlook'd unto ?. | 
Hun, It is, my Lord: -. 

Your noble Unckle Exeter is there, 

Your Þrother Gloceſter, and my Lord of /arwick, 
Who with the Mayoraand the Aldermen. 


Do walk the round, Lord Scyeop and Batler ſcout, 
So though it pleaſe your Majeſty to jeſt, 
Were you in bed, well might you take your reſt. 

Kivg. I thank ye Lords * but you; do know of old, | 
That 1 haye been a perfe& night-walket : h 
Londea, you ſay;.is ſafely lookt unto, _. .. 

Alaſs, -pdor Rebels; there your aid mult fail, 

And the Lord Cobham Sir John Oldcaſile, 

Quiet in-Kezt, Aon, ye are deceiv'd : 

Reckon again, you count without your Hoſte, 

To morrow you fhall give account to us, | 

Till when, my friends, this long cold winters nigit: 

How can we ſpend ? King Harry is aſleep, | 

And all his Lords, theſe garments tell us ſo : 

All friends at Foot-ball, fellowes all-in. field, 

Harry, and Dick, and George, bring us a Drummne, . 

Give us ſquare Dice, we'll-keep this Court of Guard, . 

For all good fellowes companies that come. N 

Where's that mad Prieſt ye told me was in Armes- 

To fight, as well as pray, if need required. 'N 
this, 


Suf., He's in the Cainp, and if he knew of 
I undertake he would-not be long hence. 
King, Trip Dick, trip George, 


Hyuz, 1 muft have the Dice : what dos we piay 8+? - | 


Kirg, Yesfaith will T, 


| 'Swf. Paſſageif ye pleaſe. | 
| : Ha 
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| Ar theſe ten Angels, 


_— 


J2old : what ? yeare but beggarly ſoldiers tro me, I chink 1 


off rings, chriſtnings, weddings , burials : and you poor 


ry a [el lot. 


ip \ 


"the good Lord Cobham. 
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H ant, Set round then : ſo, at all, 
Har, George, you are out, | 
Give methe Dice, I paſle for twenty pound, 
Here's to our lucky paſſage into Frexce, 
Han, Harry, you paſſe indeed, for you ſweep all. 
Sf. A fign King Harry thall ſweep all in Frazce, 


: Emer Prieſt, 
Pri, Edge ye good fellowes, take a freſh gameſter in, 
Har, Maſter Parſon, we play nothing bur gold ? 
Pri. And, fellow, I tell thee that the Prieſt hach gold, 


haye more gold then all you three. 

Hyun, It may beſo, but we believe it not. 
Har. Set, Prieſt, ſer, I paſſe for allthatgold, 
Pri, Yepaſle indeed, 

Har, Prieſt, baſt any more ? 

Pri, More ? what a qQueſtion's that ? 

I tell thee I haye more then all you three, 


Her, 1 wonder how thou com'ſ by all this gold, 
How many Benefices haft thon, Prieft ? 

Pri, Faith, but one, doſt wonder how I come by gold? 
I wonder rather how poor ſoldiers ſhould have gold : for 
I'le tell thee, good fellow, we have every day tythes , 


ſnakes come ſeldome to a booty. I'le ſpeak a proud word, 
I haye but one Parſonage, #rotham, 'cis better then the 
Biſhoprick of Rocheſter : there's ne*re a hill, heath, nor 
down in all Kerr, bur *tis in my Pariſh, Brrhaws-down, 
Chobham-dow», G ads-hill, Wrotham-hill, Black-heath, 
Cecks-beath, Birchen-weed, all pay me tyrhe, gold quoth 
a 2 ye pas not for thar, 

Suf. Harry, ye are cut ; now,Parſon,ſhake the Dice. 
Pri. Set, ſer, Je coyer ye,atall : A plague on't 1 am 
our the Devil, anq Dice, and a Wench, who will truſt 


ehem ?. 

| w— Say'ſt thou ſo, Prieft ? ſet fair, at all fot once, 
Hay, Our, fir, pay all. 

Pri. Sir, pay me Angel gold, j 

I'le none of your crackt French Crownes nor Piſtolets, 
Pay me fair Angel gold, as I pay you, 

King. Nocrackt French Crownes ? 
crackt French Crownes ere long. 

Pri. Thou mean'ſt of French-mens Crownes, when 
the King's in France, 

Hymn, Sect round, at all. 

Pri, Pay all : this is ſome luck. ; 
King. Give me the Dice, 'tis I muſt ſhred the Prieft 
Ar all, Sir Johs. : 

Pri. The Devil and all is yours: at that, *Sdeath, what 
caſtings this ? , 

| Suf. Well thrown, Harry, ifaith. 

King. Ile caſt better yet. 0 
Pri. Then I'le behang'd. Sicrha, haft chou not given 
thy ſoul to the Devil for caſting ? 

Har, I paſſe for all. 
_ Pri, Thou paſſeſt all that e'reT plaid withall: 
Sirrha, doſt thou not cog, nor foiſt, nor {lure ? 
Kis, Set, Parſon, ſer, the Dice dic in my hand. 
When, Parſon, when ? what, can ye find no more ? 
Already dry > was't you brag'd of your ſtore ? 

Pri. All's gone but that. 

Hun, What? half a broken Angel. 
* Pri, Why, fir ? 'tis gold. : | 


I hope to ſee more 


Pri, The Devil give ye good on'r, I am blind, you 
have blown me up. | | 

Kin, Nayz tarry, Prieſt, you ſhall nor leave 
Do not theſe pieces fic eath other well ? 

Pri, What if they doe? 

King. Thereby begins a tale : | 
There wasa Thief, in, face much like Sir Johs , 
Bur *rwas not he. Thar thief was all in green, 
Mer me laſt day on Black-heath, near the Parke, 
Witch him a Woman, I wasall alone 
And weaponleſſe, my boy had all my tooles, 
And was before providing me a Boat, 

Short tale to make, Sir Joh, the Thicf I mean, 
Took a juſt hundreth pound in gold from me. 

I Rorm'd at ir, and ſwore to be reveng'd 

[f e're we met ; he like a luſty Thief, 

Brake wich his Teeth this Angel juſt in two; 

To be a token at our meeting next. 
Provided, I ſhould charge no-Officer 
To apprehend him, bur at weapons point | 
Recover that, and what he had belide. 
Well mer, Sir Johy, betake ye to your tooles pa 
By Torch-light, for, Maſter Parſon, you arc he 
That had my Gold. | 

Pri, Zounds, I won't in play, in fair ſquare play, of 
the Keeper of E/thems-Parks , and that I will maintain | 
with this poor Whinyard:be you two honeſt men to ftand 
and look upon's, and let's alone, and neither pare, 

K's. Agreed, I charge ye doe not budge a foot, 

Sir Jobs, have at ye. 

Prz. Souldier, ware your ſconce, 

As they proffer, emter Butler, and drewes his | 
| Sword to part they, | 

But, Hold, villain, hold : my Lords, what d'ye mean, 
To ſee a Traitor draw againſt the King ? 

Prs, The King ? Gods will, Iamin a proper pickle, | 

King. Butler, what newes ? why doſt thoutrouble us? | 

Bus, Pleaic your Majeſty, it's break of day, | 
And as I ſcouted near to Ifl:xgrov, 

The gray-cy'd morning gave meglimmering, 
Of armed men comming down Hygate. hl, 
Who by their courſe are coafling hicherward. | 
| King. Let us withdraw, i, prepare our troops, : 
To charge the Rebelsif there be ſuch cauſe ; 
For this lewd Prieſt, this devilliſh Hypocrice, 
That is a Thief, a gamefter, 2nd what not, 
Lethim be hang'd up for example ſake. | 

Prieff. Not ſo, my gracious Soveraign, I confeffe I am | 
2 fraile man, fleſh and blood as other are 3 bur ſecmy im. 
perfe&tions aſide, ye have not a taller man, nor a truer ' 
Subje&t co the Crown and State, than Sir John of Wre- ; 
thaw is, 

Kin, Willa true SubjeR rob his King > 

Pri, Alaſs*rwas ignorance and want, my gracious 

Liege. 

King. *T was want of grace, Why, you ſhould be as: 
To ſeaſon others with good document, (alr: 
Your lives as lampsto give the people light, | 
As ſhepheards, not as Wolves to ſpoile the flock 3 
Go hang kim, Btler.” : 

But, Didſi thou not rob me ? 2 

Prie, I muſt confeſſe I ſawſome of your gold, but, my 
dread Lord, I am in no humour for death ; God will thac | 
ſinners live , doe not you cauſe me to die, oncc in their i 


us yet; , 
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| "Kin, Yea, and le cover it. [ 
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lives the beſt may po afiray, and if the world ſay true, 
your ſelf (my Liege) kave bin a Thief, 
| B K in. 
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'__ £Kiz, I confcle I have, - | | Err Biſhop, . oa | 
; Bur I revenr and have recl: 11d my ſelf. TER. K:n, Beares he a pait in chis conſpiracy. | | , 
Pr. So will I doe if yuu will grve me time; IP Att, We lookt,my Lord, that he would: meet us here) 
Kin, Wilt thou ? My Lords, will you be bis EMEA Knng., Bur did he, premiſe you that:he, would COINC, - ' 1 
Han, That when he robs agaiw he thall be- ba 'd. || At, Such Letteis;we received forth.of Kee, + 
Pri, I aske no more, : :* 4.7, |! BrſpWihexe is my-Lorg:the- Kingaheah © your'y orace. | 
Kin, And'we will grant :thee has; 14 $2679 54 1 Examining, my Lord, ſome of theſe Rebels, | 
Live and repent, and prove an-honeſt man! 12 » {It isa oenerall voyce amang them all , 
Which when: Ihear, and ſafe xeturn from F ras; df [That they: had neyer. came. into. this place,, - | 
T'le give thee living. Till whenzake chy Gold, ..: {| But tochkve met theig-valian General -c: | 
Bur ipend i it better hen AT Candy or Wine; + --. 1.1] Thegaod Lord Cokbam'as they ritle, him : : _ 
| For better virtucs fit that Coat of rhine. _:. - | Whenebys my Lorg,/ your Grace may. nap. pereciv, 
| Pri, Vivat Rex, & currat Lex. My Licge, a6: ye he ve] H's Treaſon 1s apparant, which before-.;: Fe 
; cauſe of Barrel, ye (hall ſee-Sir John LON "1 amitlt vn mou He ſought to colour+by, his flattery.- -- -; 
quarrel], If Kt, ng. Now by y-my Royalty I would "aa Cor, 
Ayn alarum. Enter King, Suffolk, Hintougren, Sir. | Bur for his conſcience which I bear withall,. | 
John bringing. forth. 7-04 Bever in, <nGr; There had not liv'd a move-rue hearted. Subject. 
Aſarly: preſavers, Biſh, Tris but counterfeit, my graciphs, Lord; ' a1 
K:ng. Bring in thoſt Traxors, whoſe al viting minds | And therefore may 4t pleaſe; your Majeſty; 
Thought to have erivmpht in'our overthrow: ; To ſet your hand unto this precept here; - -._ a+ 
But now ye ſee, baſe villains, whar fiiccefle ._ + | By which we'll cauſe him faxthwith to, appears. ' 11, |} 
Actends ill a&io rongfully- atempred.. : And anſwer this by order of the Law,': ; :| © 
Sir Roger After, thou retain'ſt- the' name” | :! / K1#, Not onely that, but rake Commilli ”*—_ 
Of Knight, and ſhould'ft be more diſcreetly reemper 248 To. ſearch attach, impriſon, and, congemn,, 
Than joyn with pezants, Gentry is divine; 3 This moſt notorious trajtor as you pleaſe, , 
But thou haſtnaade it more then popular. * ! - « ,z Biſb.-:Ic ſhall be dane, my Lord, withaut. delay: 
AZ, Pardon; my Lord, my conſcience wg'd mic t9.it|So now-I-hold Lord Cobhams in my hand, 
K1z. . Thy conſcience ? then eorſciencs 18 corrupt, | Thar which ſhall finiſh thy diſdained life. | 
For in thy conſcience thou art bound to us, . > King. 1 think the Lron age begins bur now, «þ 
And in thy conſcience thou ſhould'it Jove thy Councrey, Which-leatned Poets have ſo ofitn caught,” | 
Elſe whar's the difference *rwixta Chriftian, © - . Whertin there is no. credit to be viven” | 
And the uncivil manners of che Turk DP Ns To either words or looks, or. ſolemn oaths:: 
Bev, We meant no hnrtunto ppeder earn 4 'For if he were, how akon hath he _ | 
But reformation of Religion. How gently tun'd the mufick of his tongue, 
King. Reform Religion'? was it that you fought? ? . |And with whatamiable face beheld he me, RR 
I pray. who gaye you that authority > When all, God knowes, was.but hypocriſic,” oo 
Belike then we hold the Scepter up, — , ©" | Enter Cobham. . 
And fit within the Throne, bur for a Cipher. « LOT. Cob. Long life and proſperous reign upp my van. 
Time was, good Subjects would make known theis erief, | Kiz, Ah "Yillain, canſt thou wiſh | proſperity, - 
And pray amendment, not enforce the ſame,. +  - Whoſc heart. includeth nought bn treachery 2 - 
Unleſle their King were tyrant, which Lhope.. :.. ..: . | doarreſt:thce here my Tek, falſe Knight, 
You cannot juſtly ſay that Harry is, Of creaſon capitall againſt the ſtate, , | .. 
Whar is that other?  .: + EY Ceb, Of treaſon;mighty.Prince 2 your Graes miſtakes, 
Suf. A Mal:-wan, my Lord, I hope 18 is but in the way. -of mirth. 
And dwelling in Dzi#ſtable as he fa YES. Kin, Thy neck ſhall feel itis in —_— ſhortly, 
Krng, Sir: ha, what made youleave your Barley wth, Dar'ſt thou intrude into our preſence, knowing 'þ 
To come in armour thus againft your King ? How hainouſly thou haſt offended us? x 
Mer, Fiepaltry,"alcry,to and fro,in and out upon 0c- | But this 1s thy accuſtomed deceicr, | 
cafion , what a-world is this? Knighthood, (my Liege) |Now thou perceiv'lt thy purpoſe is in yain, 
"Twas Knighthood brougnt'me hicher , they told me I had| With ſome excuſe or other thou wilt come. | 
wealth enough to make my. Wife a La dy. To cltar thy (elf of this Rebellion, f 
| K:#, And ſo you brought. thoſe horſes which we ny, Cob, Rebellion, good my Lord, I know<of none. 
Trapt all in coſtly furviture, and meant | Ka, If you deny.it, here is evidence, 
To wear theſe Spurres when you were Knighted once. |See you theſe men z you neyer counſelled, 
Mar. Inand out vpon occation I did. Nor offered them aſfiftance | in their Warres. 
| Kiz, Inandout upon occaſion, therefore you ſhall be! Cob, Speak, firs, nor one bur all, I crave no fayovr, 
hang*d, and in the ſtead of wearing theſe Spurres upon| Have ever I been converſant with you ? 
{ your | heeles, about your neck they (hall bewray your fol-| Or written Letters to encourage you ? | 
l to the world, Or kindled bur the leaſt or ſmalleſt part 
Prz. In and out upon occafion, that goes hard: Of this your late unnacurall Rebellion ? 
Mer. Fie, palcry, paltry, tooand fro : ; 200d ry Liege, | Speak, for I dare the utrermoſt you can, _ | 
a pardon, I amſorry for my fault, Mar. In and out upon occaſion, I know you not. 
King. That comes too late':\but tell me, went: there] King, No, didſt thou not ſay, that Sir John Oldcaſtle 
none veſide Sir Roger AtFon, upon whom Was one with whom you purpoled to have met? 
You did depend to be you Governour. 7ar, True,I did ſay fo, but in what reſpect, | 
Mur, None, my Lord, but Sir Johz era th | Becauſe I heard it was reported ſo, & 
| Kin, Was 
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And then give fentence of my life or death, 
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bl. : the good Lord Cobham. _ 
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. King. Was here no other argument bn that ? 
of. I cruſt eanfeſſe we have no other ground 
But.onely runour.teaccuſe this Lord, 

Which pow 1 ſee was-meerly fabulous, 

| Ktnu, The more pernitious youro taint him then, 
Whom you-know.was nor faulty, yea.or nd. - 
| Cob, Let this, my Loxd, which I preſent your Grace 
Speak for my loyalty, read theſe Articles, ; 


Kin. Earl Cambridge, Scroop, and Gray corrupted 
With bribes from Charles of Frazce,cither to win 
' My Crown from me, or.ſeccecly contrive 
My death by Treaſon?.Iv poſliole, 
Cob, Thereis the plarforme, and their hands,my Lord, 
Each ſevcrally ſabſcribed to the ſame, | 
K1#,. Qh never hcard of baſe ingratitude / 
Even thioſe I hug. within, my boſome mioſt , 
Are readieſt evermore to {ting my heart, 
Pardon me, Cobham, I have done thee wrong, 
Hereafter I wiltlive to make amends, 
Is then their time of meeting ſo near hand ? 


{We'll meet with them, bur lictle for their eaſe, 


If God permit, Go take theſe Rebels hence, 

Let them have mattiall law : bur as for thee, _ 

Friend to thy King and Countrey, (till be free. .Exenxt, 

Marr, Bc it more orlefle, what a world is this? 

[Would I had concinued ill of the order of knaves, 

And ne're ſought Knight-hood, fince it coſts 

So dear : Sir Roger, I may thank you forall, 

|. Aon. Now 'tis too late to haye it remedied, 

I prethee, Hurley, doe not urge me with it. 

' Hur. Will you away, and make no more to doe ? 

i Afar, Fic paltry,paltry,too and fro,as occaſion ſeryes, 

If you be ſo haſty, take my place. _. 7 
Hun. No, good ſir Knight, e*ne tak'c your ſelf. 
Mar. 1 could be gladto give my betters place, Exeant. 
Enter Biſhop, Lord Warden, Cromer the Shreeve, 

Lady Cobham and attendants, 

Biſh. Itell ye, Lady, it's impoſſible 

But you ſhould know where he conveyes himſelf, 

And you have hid him in ſome ſecret place. 
La. My Lord, belieye me, as I haye a ſoule, 

I knownot where-my Lord my Husband is, 

[8 iſh. Go to, go, yearean Heretick, 

And will be forc't by torture to confeſle, 

If fair meanes will not ſerve to make you tell. 

| £4. My Husband is a noble Gentleman, 

And need not hide himſelf for any fact 

| That &re I heard of, therefore wrong him nor, 

Bifh, Your husband is a dangerous Schiſmarick, 

Traitor to God, the King, and Commonwealth, 

And therefore, M. Cremer, Shreeve of Kent, 

[I charge you take her to your cuſtody, 

And feize the goods of Sir John Oldcaftle 

[To the Kings uſe z ler her go in no more, 

To ferch ſo much as her apparell out, 

There is your warrant from his Majeſty. | 
L. War. Good my Lord Biſhop, pacifie your wrath 

Againſt theLady. , 


'þ Brſhþ. Then ler her confeſſe' 
Where Oldeaftle her husband is conceal'd. 


L. tar. 1darc engage mine honour and my life , 
Poor Gentlewoman, (he is ignorant 
[And innocent of all his practices 
If any evil by him be practiſed. 
t Birſh. If, my Lord Warden ? Nay then I charge you, 
'\Fharall Cinque-ports whereof you are chief, 


| T would [ had riot made ſuch haſte ro Cobham, 


' | Dear VVife, if they commit me to the Tower, 


{ Be laid forthwith, that he eſcapes us not, _ 
|Shew him his Highnelſe warrant, M, Sheriffe, 

L. war. I am ſorry for the Noble Gentleman, 

Biſh, Peace, he comes here, now do your office, 

| Enter Harpyole and OldcaFte, | 

| Cob, Harpoole, what bufinefſe haye we here in hand 7 
What makes the Biſhop and the Sheriffe here ? 
I fear my comming home is dangerous, 


Har, ; Be of good cheer, my Lord, if they be foes, 
we'll ſcramble ſhrewdly with them : if they be friends 
they are welcome, . 

Cro, Sir John Oldcaftle Lord Cobham, in thie Kings 
name, I arreſt ye of high treaſon, 

Cob, Treaſon, M, Cromer > 

Har, Treaſon, M, Sheriffe, what Treaſon > 

Cob, Harpoole, I charge thee ſtirre not, but be Quiet, 
Do ye arreſt me of Treaſon, M, Sheriffe ? 

Biſh. Yea, of high Treaſon, Traitor, Heretick, 

Cob. Defiance in his face that. calls me ſo, 

I amas truea loyall Gentleman ; 

Unto his Highneſle, as my proudeſt engmy, 

The King ſhall witneſſe my late fairhfull ſervice, 
For ſafery of his ſacred Majeſty. 

Biſh, What thou art, the Kings hand ſhall ceſtifie, 
Shew him, Lord Warden. 

Cob, Jeſu defend me, 

Is poſſible your cunning could ſo temper 

The Princely diſpoſition of his minge, 

To ſign the damage of a royall Subje& ? 

Well, the'beſt is, it beares an antedate, 

Procured by my abſenceand your malice. 

Bur I, fince that, have ſhew'd my ſelf as true, 

As any Churchman that dare challenge me, 

Let me be brought before his Majeſty, | 
If he acquic me not, then doe your worſt, 

Biſh, We are not bound to doe kinde offices, 
For any traitor, ſchiſmatick, nor hererick : 
The Kings hand is our warrant for our work, 
Who is departed on his way for Frexce, 

And at Southampton doth repoſe this night. | 

Har, O thatthou and I were within twenty miles of | 
it, on Sa/;5baryplain! I would loſe my head if thou | 
brought'ſt thy head hither again. Abde, 

Cob, My Lord Warden o*ch Cinque-ports, and Lord 
of RocheFter, ye are joynt Commitlioners, favour me ſo 
much on my expence, to bring me to the King, 

Bifh, V'Vhat, to Southamptos ? 

| Cob. Thither, my good Lord, 
And if he doe not clear me of all guilt, 
Andall ſuſpicion of conſpiracy, | 
Pawning his Princely warrant for my truth : | 
I aske no fayour, but extreameſt torture, 
Bring me, or ſend me to him, good my Lord, 
Good wy Lord V Varden, M., Shrieve entreac. _ : 
; T hey both emtreat for me. 
Come hither, Lady, nay ſweer wife, forbear | 
To heap one ſorrow on anothers neck : 1 
'Tis griefenough falſely to be accug'd, 
And not permitted to acquit my felf, | | 
Doe not thou with thy kinde reſpeCtive teares, 
' Torment thy husbands heart that bleeds for thee : 
| But be of comfort, God hath help in ſtore 
For thoſe that pur aſſured truſt in him, 


Come up to London to your fifters houſe : 
| « B- 2: 
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Thar being neax me, you may comfort me, 
One ſolace find I ſerled in my ſoul, 
ThatlI ain free from Treaſons very thought, 
{ Onely my conſcience for, the Goſpels ſake, 
4 Is cauſe of all rhe troubles ſuſtain, #02 "JO 
La. O, my dear Lord, what ſhall beride of us 3 
1 Youto the Tower, and I turn'd out of doors, 
| Our ſubſtance ſciz'd unto his Highneſleuſe, 
Even, to the garments longing to our backs,  _ 
Ha, Patience,vood Madam,things ar worſt will mend, 
{ And if they do nor, yet our lives may end, 
Biſh, Urge it no more, for if an Angel ſpake, 
I ſwear by ſweet S. Peter's bleſſed keyes, 5 
Firſt goes he to the Tower, then to the ſtake, : 
Crow, But by your leave,this warrant doth not ſtretch 
To impriſon her. | 
B:iſh,No, tarn her out. of doors, | 
Even as the is, and lead him to the Tower, 
{ With guard enaugh, for fear of reſcuing, _ 
La. O Gdd requite thee thou blovd-rhirſty man; 
Cob. May it not be, my Lord of RocheFter ? . 
| Wherein hayeT incurr'd your hate to far, . 
That my appeal unto the King's deny'd. ORR 
| Biſh, No, bate of mine, but power of holy Church, 
' Forbtds all fayour to falſe Herecicks, I PN 
J Cob, Yourprivate malice more then publick power , 
Strikes moſt at me, bur with my. life ic ends, 
Har.afide, O thatT had the Biſhop, in that fear 
That once I had his Sumner by our ſelyes, 
Cro, My Lord, yet grant one ſuit unto. us all, 
That this ſame ancient ſeryingman may walt 
Upon my Lord. his maſter in the Tower. | 
Biſh, This old iniquity, this herecick ? 
Thar in contempt of our Church diſcipline, 
| Compel'd my Sumner to.devour his Procefle ? 
Old rufhan pafi-grace, upſtart ſchiſmatick, 
| Had not the King pray'd us to-pardon ye , 
; Ye had fryed.for't, ye grizeled.heretick. 
: Har, Sblood,. my Lord Biſhop, ys wrong me,. I am 
neither Heretick nor, Purican, bur: of the old Church, I'le 


Lent, and faſt Frydayes with cakes and wine, fruit and | 

ſpicery, ſhriye me of my old finnes afore Eaſter ,and be- | 

Sin new vefore. Whitſontide,. . = | 

| Cro, A merty mad conceited knave, my Lord. 
Har. That knave was ſimply put upan the Bith-p, 
B:ſh, Well, God forgive him, and I pardon him : 

Let him attend his maſter in the Tower, 

For I in charity with his ſoul no hvrc. 
Cob, God bleſs my ſoul from ſuch cold charity. 
Biſh, Toth'Tower with him, & when my leiſure ſerves 

I will examine him of Articles ; 

Look, my Loxd Warden, as you have in charge 

The Shrieve perform his office. 
twar.. 1, my Lord, ' Enter Sumner with Books, 
Biſh, What bring'ft thou there? whar,books of herehie ? 
Sum. Yea, my Lord, here's nota Latine Book, 

No not ſo mich as our Ladies Pſalter : 

Here's the Bible,the Teſtament, the Pſalmes in meeter, 

| The fick-man's ſalye, the Treaſure of Gladneſs, 

{ All Exgliſh, nonot ſo much but the Almanack's Engliſh, 
Biſh. Away with them, to th'fire with them, Clur, 

Now fie upon theſe upſtart Hereticks. 

All Exgh;ſh, burn them, burn them quickly, C/#. 
Harp. But donot, Sumner, as you'll anſwer it, for I 


Y 


| Ale, 


| Into the City go not, I command you, + 


| Barking, and come back an hour before he'll go, 


| For conference with Sir John Oldeaffle, 


| {wear, drink ale, kiſs 2 wench, 90 C0) tals "I cat fiſh all while it is offered, 8on my life your Lordthip will elcape, 


! 

' 

withall for your Biſhoprick, Bevis of Hampton, Owle-| 

$a e, The Fryer and the Boy, Ellen of Runmming , Ro- 
:n-hood, and other ſuch godly tories, which if you burn, 

by this fleſh I'le make ye drink their aſhes in S, Marget's | 
| Exit. | 

Enter the Biſhop of Rocheſter , with his men 

| Hh in Livery ( oats. 

"1, Ser, Is it your honours we ſhall ſtay, 

Or come back in the afternoon to fetch-you, 

| Biſh. Now have ye brought mehereunto the Tower, 

You may goback unto the Porter's lodge, 

Where if I have occaſion toemploy you, 

I'le ſend ſome officer to-call you tome, 


Perhaps I may haye preſent need to uſe you, 
2, We will attend your honour here without, -. 
3. Come, we may havea quart of Wine at the Roſe at 


I. Wemuſthie us then, 
3. Ler's away. 
Biſh, Ho, Mr, Lievtenant, 


Exeunt, 


Liev, Who calls there ? 
Biſh., A friend of yours, 

 L:ev, My Lord of RochefFor?yont honour's welcome, 
Brſh, Sir, here's my warrant from the counſel, 


Upon ſome marter of great conſequence; 
Lrev, Ho 5 Sir Fohn. 
Har, Who calls there ? 


Comes from the counſel to confer with him, 
I think you may as ſafe without ſuſpicion, - 
As any man in Egl-»d as [ hear, 
For it was you moſt labour'd his commitment, 
Biſh. 1 did, fir, and nothing repent itI aſſure you, 
Enter Sir Joha Oldcaſtle, 
M:, Li-vtenant, I pray you give us leave, 
I m»ſt confer here with fir John a little, 
Liev, With all my heart, my Lord, 
Har,afde, My Lord, be rul'd by-me,take this occaſion 


Cob, No more I ſay, peace leſt he ſhould ſuſpe& ir. 

Biſh, Six John, 1 am come to you from the Lords of 
the N-5:m(el, to know if you do recant-your errours, | 

Cob. My Lord of RocheFter, on'good advice, 

I ſee my errour ; but yet underſtand me, 

I mean not errour in the Faith T hold, 

But errour in ſubmirring to your pleaſure, 
Therefore your Lord{hip withouc more to do, 
Muſt be a means to help me to eſcape, 

Biſh, What means, thou hererick ? 
Dar'ſt thou bur lift thy hand againſt my calling > 

Cob. N>, notto hurt you for a thouſand pound. 

Har. Nothing but to borrow your upper garment a 
little , not a word more, peace for waking the children ; 
there, put on , diſpatch , my Lord , the window that goes 
out into the Leads'is ſure enough : as for you, Vle bind 

you ſurely in the inner room, 
* Cob, This is well begun, God ſend us happy ſpeed, 
Hard ſhift you ſee men make in time of need, 
Enter ſervingmen again, 

T, I marvel that my Lord ſhould ſtay ſo long, 

2, He hath ſent to ſeck usI darelay my life. 

3. We come in good time, ſee where he is coming. 

Her. I beſcech you , good my Lord of RechiFer , by 


Liev, Harpovl, tell fir Fohn,cthat my Lord of Rocheſter 


have there Exgliſh books , my Lord, that Ile not part 


fayourable to my Lord and maſter, 
Cob. The| 
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Cob. The inner roomes be very hot and cloſe, | Whar if I yenture in thoſe Gilznt houres, [ 
[ do not like this air here in the Tewer. When ſleep hath ſealed up all mortal eyes 
Harp, His caſe is hard, my Lord: you ſhall ſafely get | To murther him in bed ? how like ye that ? 
out of the Tower, but I will down upon them; in which | Cams, Herein conſiſts no ſafery for your ſelf, 
crime get you away, Hard under /ſl;ngton wait you my And you diſclos'd, what ſhall become of us ? | 
coming , I will bring my Lady ready with horſes to get | But this day (as ye know) he will aboard, | ; 
hence. The wind's ſo fair, and ſer away for France, | 
| Cob. Fellow, go back again unto my Lord, and coun- | If as he goes, or entring in the ſhip 
| ſel him, | Ic mighe be done, then were ir excellent. 
Har. Nay, my good Lord of Rechefter, Vie bring you| Gray, Why any of theſe, or if you will, 
co S. Albons through the woods I warrant you, Ile cauſe a preſent fitting of the Councel, | 
Cob. Villain away. . Wherein I will pretend ſome matter of ſuch weight, 
Har. Nay ſince I am paſt the Towers liberty, As needs muſt haye his royal company, 
You part not ſo, He drawes. And ſodiſpatch him 1n his Councel chamber. 
Biſh. Clubs, clubs, clubs. Cam. Tuth, yetI hear no: any thing to purpoſe ; 
x. Murther, murther, murther. I wonder that Lord Cobham ſtayes ſolong, 
2. Down with him, His counſel in this caſe would. much ayail us. 
Har. Out you cowardly rogues, Cobh, eſcapes, T he King ſteps in npon them with his Lords, 
Exter Lieutenant , and his men. Scr. What ſhall we riſe thus, and determine nothine ? 
Liev. Who is ſo bold as to dare to drawa ſword King. That were a ſhameindced : no, fir again, y | 
$9 near unto the entrance of the Tower. And you ſhall haye my counſel in this caſe : 
x. This Ruffian, ſervant to fir Fohn Oldcaſtle , was | If you can find no way to kill the King, | 
like to have ſlain my Lord, | Then you ſhall ſee howI can furniſh ye ; | 
Liev., Lay holdon him, | Scroop's way by poiſon was indifferent, 
Har. Stand off if you love your puddings, Bur yer being bed-fellow to the King, | 
Rocheſter calls within. And unſuſpeted, ſleeping in his boſomez | 
Help, help, help, Mr. Lievcenanc, help. In mine opinion that's thelikelier way, 
Liev, Who's that within? ſome Treaſon in the | For ſuch falſe friends are able to do much, 
Tower on my life, look in , who's that which calls? And filene night is Treaſon's fitteſt friend, | 
Enter Rocheſter bound, Now, Cambridge in his ſerting hence for France, 
Liev. Withouc your cloak, my Lord of Rocheſter > | Orby the way, or as he goes aboard 
Har. There, now it, works ; then let me ſpeed, { To do the deed, that was indifferent too, 
For now's the fitreſt time to {cape away. Exit. | But ſomewiar doubrfull, 
Liev. Why do you look ſogaſtly and affrighted ? | Marry Lord Gray came very near the point, 
| Biſh, OldcaFtle that Traitor and his man , To haye the King ac Counſel, and there murder him, | 
When you had left me to conferre with him, As Ceſar was amonelt his deareftfriends. | 
Took, bound , and (tript me as you ſee, i Tell me, oh tell me, you bright honour's ſtaines, 
And left me lying in this inner chamber , ; For which of all my xindnefles to you, 
And ſo departed, and.I ---- ; Are ye become thus Traitors to your King ? 
i Liew.And you ! Nere ſay that the Lord Cobhaw's man | And France mult have the ſpoil of Harrre's life, 
}Did here ſer on you like zo murther you. | eAll, Oh pardon us, dread Lord, 
1. And ſo he did. King. How, pardon ye ? that were a fin indeed, 
Biſh. Itwas upon his Maſter then he did, : Drag them te death, which juſtly they deſerye: 
Thar in the brawl the Traitor might eſcape. And Fraxce (hall dearly buy this villany, 
| Liev, Where isthis Harpool ? So ſoon as we ſer footing on her breaſt, | 
} 2, Here he was eyen now. God have the praiſe for our deliverance, 
Liev, Where, can you tell ? They are both eſcap'd, | And next our thanks, Lord Cobbamn, isto thee, | 
| Since it ſo happens that he is eſcap'd, True perfeCt mirrour of Nobilirie, Exit. 
Iamglad you area witnefle of the ſame : Enter the Hoſt, L. Cobham, aud Harpool. 
[t might have elſe been laid unto my charge, Foſs. Sir, y'are welcome to this houſe, ro ſuch as is 
Thar I had been conſenting to the fact, here with all my heart : bucl fear your lodging will be} 
Biſh, Come, ſearch ſhall be made for him with expedi- | the worſt, I have but two beds , and they are both in a! 
tion, the Haven's laid that he ſhall not eſcape , and hue | chamber , and the Carrier and his daughter lies in the | 
and cry continuethrough England, to find this damned, | one, and you and your wife mult lye in the other. 
[dangerous hererick. Exeunt, | Cob, Faith fir, for my ſelf I do not greatly paſs, | 
Enter Cambridge,Scroop,and Gray, as in a chamber, and My wife is weary, and would beat reſt, 
ſet down at a T able, conſulting abogt their Treaſon, | For we have travel'd very far to day, | 
King Harry and Suffolk liſtning at the door, ; We muſt be content with ſuch as you have, | 
Cam. In mine opinion, Scroop hath well advis'd, { Foff, Bur I cannor tell how to do with your man. | 
Poiſon will be the onely apteſt mean, ' Har, Whac? haſt thou never an empty room in thy | 
And fitteſt for our purpoſe to diſpatch him. - __. houſe for me? | 
Gray, But yet there may be doubt in their delivery, | Hef, Nor a bed in troch, There came a poor Irifh-| 
Harry is wiſe, the1efore Earl of Cambridge, | 'man, and 1 lodg'd him in.the barn, where he has fair | 
I judge that way not ſo convenient, ſtraw, although he haye nothing elſe, 
Ser. What think ye then- of this ? I am his bedfeilow, | Har, Well mine Hoſt, I prythee hclp me to a pair of 
And unſuſpeRted nightly ſleep with him. [_ ſheets, and I'le go lodge with him, 
= . cB23 Hoſt. Byi 
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Hot, By the Mals that thou ſhalr, a good pair of, 
Pn ſta 


k 
! 
t 


| 


+1 hempea ſheers were nere layn in : come. 


' | Oc if he came this way , he's paſt the Town, | 


a 


—_—— 


T he Fhftory of Sir Fohn Oldeaſtle, ; | 


— 


Enter Corſtable, Mayor, and Watch. | 
May. Wha: ? have you ſearcht the Town ? | 


ſearcht thar uſes to lodge. 
May. Surely, my Lord of Rocheſter was then dceeiv'd, 
bY 


Or ill inform'd of fir John Oldcaſtle, | 


He could not elſe have icap'd you in the ſearch, 
Cox. The privy watch hath been abroad all night, 
And not a ſtranger lodgeth in the Town 
Bur he is known ; onely a luſty Prieſt 
We found in bed with a pretty wench, 
Thar ſayes ſhe is his wife, yonder at the Shears: 
Bur we have charg'd the hoſt with his forth coming 
To morrow morning. 
May. Whact think you beſt to do? "IH 
Con, Faith, Mr. Maior , here's a few ſtragling houſes | 
beyond the hrigde , and a little Inne where Carriers uſe 
co lodge, alchough I think ſurely he would nere lodge 
chere: but we'll go ſearch , and the rather, becauſe 
there came notice to the town the laſt night of an /r:f 
man, that had done a murther , whom we are to make | 


ſearch for. 
Mayor, Come I pray you,and be circumſpect, Exeunt, 


man take a ſeveral place. | 
A noiſe within, 


Keep, keep, ſtrike him down there, down with him, 


Offi. Content, every 


Enter Conſtable mith the Iriſhman in Harpool's apparel, 


Cor, All the town , fir , we have not left a houſe un-! a man this laſt night by the high way. 


Cos. Firtt beſer the houſe, before you begin to ſearch, 


They ha ſtoln our clothes here : why Oftler 2 


{n, Come you villanous heretick , tell us where your 
Maſter 1s, 

Iriſh. Vat meſter ? 

May. Vatmeſter, you counterfeit Rebel > This ſhall 
not ſerve your turn. | 

Iriſh. Be ſent Patrick. T ha no meſter, | 

Con, Where's the Lord (oabham, fir Fohn Oldrcafile, 
that lately eſcaped out of the Tower ? g: 

Iriſh. Vat Lort Cobham ? | 

May. You counterfeit this ſhall not ſerve you , we'll 
rorture you , we'll make you confeſſe where thar arch-he- 
retick is, Come bind him faſt, 

Iriſh, Ahone, ahone, ahoneza Cree, 

Con, Ahone-you crafty raſcal.? *  Exeunt, 

Lord Cobham comes out ſtealing in his gows. 
Cob, Harpool, Harpool , 1 hear a marvellous noiſe a- 


about the houſe, God warrant us , I fear we are purſued : 
what Harpool ? 

Har. within, Who calls there ? | | 

Ceb.Tis1, doſt thou not hear a noiſe about the houſe ? 

Har. Yes marry doI , zoundsI cannot find my hoſe, 
this Iriſh raſcal that lodg'd with me all night, hath (tollen 
my apparel , and has lefr me nothing but a lowfie mantle, 
and a pair of broags. Ger up, getup , and if the Carrier 
and his wench be aſleep, change you with him ashe hath 
done with me , and ſee if we can ſcape, 


Noiſe heard about the houſe a pretty while, t hen dnfier 
the Conſtable meeting Harpbol is the Iriſh- 


man's aparell : 


Cen, Stand cloſe, here comes the [riſhnan that did the 
'murther, by all tokens this is hg, 


| 


May. And perceiving the houſe beſct, would 
nd tirra, 

Har, What art thou that bid'ſt me ſtand > 

Con, Tam the Officer, and am come to ſearch for an 
Iriſh man, ſucha villain as thy ſclf, thou haſt murther'd 


get away: 


Harp. Sbloud Conſtable art thou mad > am T an 
Iriſh-man ? Fo 

May. Sirra,we'll find 
Lay hold upon him; 

Coy, Make him faſt, O thou bloudy rogue ! 


you an /r;ſh-man befor we part: 


Enter Lord Cobham and his Lady, in the Carr;cy | 
and wenches apparel, 


Cob, What will theſe Oflers ſleep all day ? 
Good morrow, good morrow, come wench, come : 
Saddle, ſaddle, nowafore God two fair dayes, ha > 

'-Cox, Who goes there ? ; 

May. O "tis LancaſhireCarrier,let them paſs, 

Cob, What, will no body ope the gates here 2 
Come, let's int*ftable to look to our Capons, 

T he Carrier calling. 
Hoſt, why Oftler ? 
Zwooks here's ſuch a bomination com 
A = of this pigſtie at the houſe end, 
It fills all the houſe full offleas, Oſtler, Oftler, 

Off. Who calls there > what would you haye ? 

Club. Zwooks, do you rob your gueſts ? 

Do you lodge rogues, and ſlayes, and-fcoundrels, ha 2 


pany of Boyes.; 


Oft. A nurren choak you, whata bawline you keep,” 

Hoſt. How now > what would the "mw 3 haye ? gl 
Look up there. 

Oftler, They ſay the man and the woman that lay by 
them, haye ſtoln their clothes, 

Hoff. What, are the ſtrange folks up yer that came in| 
yeſter night ? : | 

Cox, What mine Hoſt, up ſo carly ? 

Hoſt, What Mr, Maior, and. Mr, Conſtable ? 

May. We are come to ſeek for ſome ſuſpeCed per-, 
ſons, and ſuch as here we found haye apprehended, -* | 


Enter Carrier and Kate in Cobhans and Ladies apparel.| 
Con, Who comes here ? | 
Clab. Who comes here? A plague foind ome, you; 

bawl quoth a,vds hat I'le forewear your houſe:you lodg'd 

2 fellow and his wife by us, that ha run away. with our 

parrel, and left us ſuch gew-gaws here, come Kate, come: 

to me, thowſe dizeard yfaich, 

Mayor, Mine hoſt , know you this man > - 

Hoff. Yes maſter Maiori, I'le give my word for him, 
why neighbour C/zb; how comes this gear abour ? 

Kate, Now a foule on'c, I cannot make this gow-gaw 
Rand on my head. HOI 
Cox. How came this man and woman thus attired 2 

Hoſt. Here came a man and woman hither this laſt 
night, which I did take for ſubſtantial people,and lodg'd 
all in one chamber by theſe folks : 'me thinks have been 
ſo bold to change apparel, and gone away this morning. 

ere they-roſe. | t 
May. That wasthat Traitor O/dcaftle that thus eſcapt | 


{ 
! 


us : make hue and cry after him , keep faſt thac trairerous ; 
Rebet his ſervant there ; farewell, mine Hoſt, 
Car,Come K ate Owdhans,thou and Ife trimly dizard. 


Kate.Ifairh | 
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K ate. Ifaith neam Cl#b, Iſe wot nere what todo, Ifc 
be ſo flouted and fo ſhouted at : bur by ch*Meſs Ife _ 
xit, 


Enter Prie$t and Doll, 
Prieſt. Come Doll, come, be merry wench, n 
Farewell Kezt, w2 ate not for thee, 
Be luſty my Lafſe,come for Lancashre, 
We muſt nip the Boung for theſe Crowns. 
Doll, Why is all the gold ſpent alerady, that you had 
tac other day. | 
Prie#b.. Gone Doll, gone ; flown , ſpent, vaniſhed, 
che Devil, grink, and dice, has deyoured all. 
Doll. You might have left me in Kezt cill you 
been better provided, 
PriefF, No, Doll,no, Kent's too hot, Doll, Kent's 
too hot : the weathercock of Frotham will crow no lon- 
oer , We have pluckt him, he has loſt his feathers, I have 
prun'd him bare , left him thrice , is moulted, is moulted 
wench. 

Dell. 1 might havegoneto ſeryice again, old M. Har- 
pool told me he would provide me a Miftris. 

Prieft, Peace, Doll, peace; come mad wench, T'le 
make thee an-honeſt woman ; we'll.into Lancaſhire to 
] our friends, the troth is, I'le marry thee, we want but a 
little money , and money. we will have I warrant thee : 
{ (tay, who comes here ? ſome /r;ſh villain me thinks that. 
has ſlain a man,and now he is rifling on him,ſtand cloſe, | 
Doll , we'll ſee the end. 


had 


/ 
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Enter the Iriſhman with his dead Matter, 


aud rifles him. 


Iriſh, Alas poe Maſter, Sir R:shard Lee,be $1 Patrick 
{is rob and cut thy trote, for de,ſhain, and dy mony, and 
dy gold ring , .be metruly is loye de well, bur now dow 
| be kill de, be ſhitren kanave. | 
Prie$t. Stand, fixra, what art.thou ? 
Irish, BeS, Patrick Mcſter , is poor Iriſmay , 15 a 
{Heufcer. | | 
Pries, Sirra, firra , y*are a damn'd rogue, you baye 
[kill'? a man, here , and rifled him of all that he has: 
sbloud you. rogue deliver, or I'le not leave youſo much as 
a hair aboye your ſhoulders, you whorſon [rs dog. 
Robs him, 
Irich. We's me .S, Patrick, Iſe kill my Meſter for 
ſhain and his ring, and now's be rob of all, me's undo, 
PriefF, Avant you Raſcal, go firra, be walking: come 
Dell, che devil laughs when ane thief robs another : come 
| wench , we'll to S, A/baxs, and revel in our bower , my 
brave girle, 


Doll, O thou art ol 


\ 


d Sir John when all's done ifaith, | 
Enter the hoſt of the hanſe with the Irichman. 


Irich. Be me tro Meſter js poor [riſman, is want lud- 
ging, is have no mony , isſtarye and cold, good Meſter 
vive her ſome meat, is familſe and tye. 

Hoſt. Faith fellow I have no lodging, but what I keep 
for my -Gueſfe :.;as for mear;; thou ſhalc have as much as 
there 1s, and if thou wilt lie 3n the hary, there's fair ſtraw, 
and room enough, | 
Irich, Ts tank my 
Hoft, Ho,. Robiy. 
Rob. Who-calls? 
Hoſt, Shew this poor Jr 


ar 


| Mefter hertil Y. 


ighmap tache barn ,,go firra, 


| 


E ater Carrier aud Kate, 


C/ub, Who's within here ? who looks to the horſes ? 
Lds bat, here's fine work, the Hens in the manger , and i 
che Hogs in the litter, a bots found you ali, here's a houſe | 
well lookt too ifaith, 

Kate, Mas Goff Club, Iſe very cawd. 
Club. Get in Kate, get into fire and warme thee, 
Fohn Oftter ? 

Hoſt, What, Gaffer Club, welcome to S. Albans, 
How do's all our friends in Lancashire ? | 

Club, Well, God a mercy Joh», how dd's Tom? 
where is he ? | 

Of. Tom's gone from hence, he's at the three Horſe- 
loves at ftony-Stratford : how do's old Dick Dun. | 

(ab. Uds hat , old Dan is moyr'd in a ſlough in 
Brick, hill-lane: a plague found it, yonders ſuch abomi- 
nation weather as was never ſeen, 

Oz. Uds hat Thief, have one halfe peck of peaſe and 
oats more for that, as I am John Oftler, he has bin eyer 
as good a jade as ever trayelled, | | 

C1zb, Faith well (aid old Jack, thouarr the old lad ill, 

Of. Come Gaffer C/xb, unload, unload , and get to, 
ſupper. | 


| Enter Cobham and his Lady diſguiſed. | 


4 


ardly ſtoop | 


night, 


Cob, Come Madam, happily eſcapr, here let us ſit, 
This place is far remote from any path, 
And here a while our weary limbs may reſt, 
To take refreſhing, free from the purſuit 
Of envious RecheFer, | | 
La. But where, my Lord , ſhall we find reft for our 
diſquiet minds ? | | 
There dwell untamed thoughts that h 
co ſuch abaſement of diſdained rags | 
We were not wont to trayel os by 
Eſpecially on foot. | 
Cob. No matter,loye,cxtremities admit no better choice: 
And were it not for thee, ſay froward time | 
Impos'd a greater task, I would eſteem it 
Aslightly as the wind that blows upon us, 
Bur in thy ſufferance Tam doubly taskt, 
Thou waſt not wont to haye the earth thy ſtool, 
Nor the moiſt dewy grafle thy pillow , nor 
Thy chamber to be the wide Horizon, 
| La, Howcan it ſeem a trouble, having you 
A partner with me, in the worſt I feel > 
No gentle Lord, your preſence would give caſe 
To death it ſelf, ſhould he now ſeize upon me : 
Here's bread and cheeſe and a bottle, 
Behold what my fore-fight hath undertane 
For fear we faint, they are but homely. Cates, 
Yer ſawc'd with hunger, they may ſeem as ſweet 
As greater dainties we were wont to taſte. : 
Cob, Praiſe be to, him, whoſe plenty ſends both this | 
And all things elſe our mortal bodies need : | 
Nor {corn we this pogr feeding, nor the ftate 
We now are in, for whatis ir on earth, 
Nay under heayen, continuesat a ſtay? | 
Ebbsnot the Sea, when it hath oyerflown'? 
Follows not darknefſe when the day is gone ? 
And ſce we not ſometime the eye of heaven | 
Dim'd with ore-flying clouds ? There's not that work 
Of carefull Nature, or of cunning Art, _ _ 
( How ftrong, how beauteous, or how rich it'be ) 


Bur falls in time to ruine : here, gentle Madam, 


——S_ > pope 
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wow eee. 


| Were I perſwaded we might be ſecure. 


|| The fatal inſtruments of death and fin, 


| 


| But what talk I of means, to purchaſe that 


| Search carefully, if any where 1t were, 


{And mangled cruelly with many wounds. 


[Even here within the armes of tender peace, 


Ul 
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The Hiftory of Sir Fobn Oldeaſtle, 


F 


| 
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In this one drauht 1 wath my ſorrow Gown, Driuks. 
La. And I encaurag'd with your chearfull ſpeech, 
Will do the like. 
Cob, Pray God poor Harpool come, 
If he ſhould fall into the Biſhops hands, 
Or not remember where we bad him meet us, 
It were the thinz of all things elſe , that now 
Could breed reyolr in this new peace of mind, 
La, Fear not, my Lord, he's witty to deviſe, 
And ſtrong toexecute a preſent ſhife, 
Cob, That power be Rill his guide hath guided us. 
My drowhie eyes wax heavy ; early riſing , 
Together with the travel we have had, 
Makes me that I could take a nap, 


La, Let that depend on me, whilſt you do ſleep, 
Plc watch that no miſfortune happen us. 
Ceb. I ſhall, dear wife, be too much trouble to thee, 
La. Urge not that, 
My duty binds me, and your love commands, 
I would I had the skill with tuned voice 
To draw on ſleep with ſome ſweet melody, 
Bur imperfe&tion and unaprnefſe too 
Are both repugnant: fear inſerts the one, 
The other nature hath denied me uſe. 


Is freely happen'd > Sleep with gentle hand, 

Hath ſhut his eye-lids : Oh viCtorious labour, 
How ſoon thy power can charme the bodies ſenſe ? 
And now thou likewiſe climb*{t unto my brain, 
Making my heavy temples ſtoop to thee, 

Great God of heayen from danger keep us free, Fall a 
| + Pop. 
E uter Sir Richard Lee and his men, 


Lee, A Murther cloſely done, and in my ground ? 


This obſcure thicket is the likelieſt place. 
Ser. Sir, I have found the body Riff with cold 


Lee. Look if thou know'ſt him, turn his body up : 
Alack, it is wy ſon, my ſon and heir, 
Whom two years ſince, I ſent to Ireland, 
To praQtiſe there the diſcipline of war, 
And coming home, for ſo he wrote to me, 
Some ſayage heart, ſome bloudy deviliſh hand, 
Either in hate, or thirſting forhis coin, 
Hath here ſluc'd out his bloud, Unhappy hour, 
A curſed place, but moſt inconſtant face, 
That had'ſt reſery'd himfrom the bullers fire, - 
And ſuffered him to ſcape the wood-kerns fury. 
Did'ſt here ordain the treaſure of his life, 


CT nn 
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To be conſum'd by treaſons waſtfull hand ? 

And which is moſt affli&ting to my ſoul, 

Thar this his death and murther ſhould be wrought 

Without the knowledge by whoſe means *twas done. 
2. Ser, Not ſo, fir, I have found the authors of ir, 

See where they fit, and in their bloudy fiſts 


Lee. Juſt judgement of that power, whoſe gracious eye, 
Loathing the fight «f ſuch a heinous fact, 
Dazling their ſenſes with benumming ſleep, 


Till their unhallowed treachery was known. 


Tremble for horror, bluſh you cannot chooſe, 


| 


| As we defire to do, therefore we leave 


| But fince you are the means to bring to light | 
'] This mugs murther , ye ſhall bear with you 


—_. 


Beholding this unhumzne deed of yours, 
Cob, Whar mcan you, fir, to trouble weary fouls 

And interrupt us of our quier fleep > : ; 
Lee, Oh deycliſh ! can you boaſt unto your ſelyes 

Of quiet ſleep, having within your hearts 

The guilt of murder waking, that with cries 

Deafs the loud thunder, and ſolicits heaven 

With more then mandrakesſhreeks for your offence # 
La, What murther ? you upbraid us wrongfully, 
Lee, Can you deny the fat > See you noc here, 

The body of my ſon by you mildone 

Look on hiswounds, look on his purple hue : 

Do we not find you where the deed was done ? 

Were not your knives faſt cloſed in your hands ? 

Is not this cloth an argument befide, 

Thus ftain'd and ſpotted with his innocent bloud > 

Theſe ſpeaking characters were there nothing elſe 

To plead againſt ye, wollld conyi& you both, 

To Hartford with them, where the Sizes now are kept 

Their lives ſhall anſwer for my (ſons loſt life, 7:1 
Cob. As we are innocent, ſo may we ſpeed, 
Lee, As lam wrong'd, ſo may the Law proceed. 


| 
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Enter Rocheſter , Conſtable of $. Albans, with Prieft 
Doll, and the Iriſhman in Harpool's apparel. ; 

Brsh. What intricate confuſion have we here 7 

Not two hours ſince, we apprehended one 

In habic /risþ, but in ſpeech not ſo; 

And now you bring anocher, that in ſpeech is [r;5h, 

Burt in habit £»g/#h - yea, and more then ſo, 

The ſervant of that heretick Lord Cobham. 

- Irich, Fait me be no ſervant of de Lort Cob hars, 

Me be Mack, Chane of #Iſter. | 
Bih, Otherwiſe call'd Harpool of Kent, go too, fir, | 

You cannot blind us wich your broken Ir;sh. 
Pri.Truſt me, Lord Biſhop, whether {r#h or Exglih, 

Harpool or not Harpool, thatT leaye to the trial : 

Bur ſure T am, this man by face and ſpeech, | 

Is he that murdred young Sir Richard Lee : 

I mer him preſently upon the fat, | 

And that he ſlew his Maſter for that gold, 

Thoſe Jewels, and that chain I took from him. 
Brh, Well, our affairs do call us back to Londor, 

So that we cannot proſecute the cauſe 


The charge with you, to ſee they be convey'd 

To Hartford Size: boththis counterfeit, 

And you Sir fohn of Wrotham, and your wench, 
For you areculpable as well as they, 

Though not for murther, yet for fellony. 


OurTLerters to the Judges of the Bench, 

To be your friends in what they lawfull may. 
Prieft, Ithank your Lordſhip. 1] 

| 


| Enter Goaler, bringing forth Oldcaſtle. 
 Goa:Bring forth the prifoners, ſee the ( 
The Juſtices are coming to the Bench : 
So, let him ſtand, away and ferch the reſt. Exenm. 
Cob, Oh give mepatience to endure this ſcourge. 
Thou that art fountain of that vertuous ſtream, 
And though contempt of witneſs, and reproach 


Court prepar'd , | 


Awake ye. monſters, murtherers awake, 


tm. 


( Hang on theſe iron gives, to'preſle my life 


AM 


.. - IY —_ _—————. 


_—_— 


| w_ 


the good: Lord Cobham... 


oy 


53. 


As low as earth, yec'(trengriien me with faith, 
That I may mount in ſp:rit aboye the clouds. 


Enter Gaaler,, bringing in. La, Cobham and Harpaol, 
Here comes iny Lady, ſorrow *cis for her... 

Thy wound-is;grievous, Me I ſcoffe ar thee, ;.. .. 

W hart and poor H arpoql{ are.thou i'th'bryars too ? 

Har, Ifai:th-my Lord;Fam.in, gee our how I can. 

| La. Say (genyle Lord}far nowwe are-alone, - 

And may conferre, ſhall we:confeſle in brief; © -.; . 

Of whence, and what we are, and ſo prevent . | 

The acauſationy is commenc*d:againſt us ?_,.. .. --_ 

Cob. Whar will that help.us > Being known, ſweet love, 
W: ihall for herefie be pur to death, | 
| For ſo they term the Religion weprofeſle. 

i No, if we dye, det this our-comfors be , 
Thar of the guilt impos'd our ſoules are free, 
Har, 1,1 wy Lord, Harpeol is ſo reloly'd, 

| 1 wreak of death the lefſz in-thac I dye, 

Not by the ſentence of that envious Pricfs. 
La, Well; be it then according as heayens pleaſe, 


Enter L. Tudge , Tubtices , Mayor of S, Albans, Lord 
Powts and his Lady, old Sir Richard Lee : the 
Tudge and Juſtices take their places, 
Judg. Now Mr, Maior, what Gentleman is that 
1 You br.ng with you before us to the bench ? 
May, The Lord Pows, if it L.ke your honour, 
! And this his Lady travelling toward Wales; * 
Who, for they lodg' d laſt night within my houſe, 
{And my Lord Biſhop did lay wait for ſuch, 
| Were very willing t9come on with me, 
Leſt for their ſakes, ſ{uſpition we might wrong. 
| Tad. Wecry your honour mercy, good my Lord, 
| Wilr pleale you take your place, Madam, your Ladyſhip 
| May here, or where you will repoſe your ſelf 
Until this bufinefle now in hand be paſt, 
La, Po.1 will withdraw into ſome other room, 
{| So chat your Lordſhip and rhe reſt be pleas'd. 
Jud, Wirh all our hearts : attend the Lady there. 
Pow. Wife, I have ey'd yon priſ*ners all this while, 
{ And my conceit doth tell me, *cis our friend... 
The Noble Cobham, and his virtuous Lady. 
L.Po, 1 think no leſs, are they ſuſpeRedfor this mur- 
Po, What it means ther 2 
I cannot tell, bur we ſhall know anon : 
Mean time as you paſs by them, ask the queſtion, 
Bur do it ſecretly you be nor ſeen, Ez, 
| And make ſome fign,that I may know your mind, 


j As ſhe paſſ th over the ſtage by ther. 


La. Po, My Lord Cobham? Madam ? 
| Cob. No Cobham now, nor Madam, as you 
But Tohn of Lancashire, and Joan his wife. 

La, Po, Oh tell, whar is it that our loye can do, 
To pleaſure you, for we are bound to you, 

Cob. Nothing but this, that you conceal our names 3 
| So, gentle Lady, paſſe for being ſpyed. : - 

La. Po My heartT leaye,to bear part of your grief, Ext 

Jud, Call the Priſoners to the Bar : fir Richard Lee, 
Whart evidence c2n you bring againſt theſe people, 
To proye them guilty of the murther done ? 

Lee. This bloudy Towel , and theſe naked Kniyes, 
Beſide, we found'them fitting by the place, 

Where the dead. body lay within a buth, 


loye us, 


T | $4 Saad 


| Fotherets he whoſe hand hath done the deed, 


| Srajds ready to revenge thy cruelty, 
-| Traytor to God, thy Maſter, and to me, 
| Theſe hapdsſhould be thy ex-curtioner, 


| Fhe faCtis odiov's, therefore take him hence, 


| Ind. What anſwer you why Law Thould nor proceed, 
According to this evidence given in, | 
To tax ye with the penglry of death? , 
Cob. That we are free from murders yery thought 
I ODOT ae re Or 
And know not how the Gentleman wasfhin., © 7. 
1. /»ſt. How came th'$ linnen cloath ſo'bloudy. hen 
L, Cab. My husband hor wich travelling, my Lord, , 


Tad, Say we admit this anſwer to thoſe Arricles, 
What made you in-ſoprivate a dark nook, © 
So far remote from any common path, . 


Ps Was 


As was the thick where the. dead corps : 
Down into Lancaſhire , where we do dwell; 
And what with age, and travel being faint, 
| We gladly ſought a place where we might reft, 
Free from reforr of other paſſengers, 
And fo we ſtray'd into that ſecret corner, 

Iad. Theſe are but ambages to drive off time, 
And linger juſtice from her purpos'd end. 
Bur who are theſe 2. 


q 
\ 


| 
Enter Conſtuble with the Iriſh-man, Prieſt , and Doll, ' 
Cox, Stay judgement, and releaſe thoſe innocents, | 


For which they ſtand endired at the Bax ; 

This ſavage villain, this rude [riſþ ſlave, 

His congue already hath confcſt the fa, 

And here is witnefle tro.confirmas much, | 
Pri, Yes, my good Lord, no ſooner had he ſlain 

H.s loving Maſter for the wealth he had, 

But I upon the inſtant met with him : 

And what he purchas'd with the lofſe of bloud, 

With ſtrokes I preſently bereay'd him of , 

Some of the which is ſpent, the reſt remaining, 

I willingly ſurrender to the hands 

Of old Sir Richard Lee, as being his; 

Beige, my. Lord Judge, I greet your honour 

With Letters from my Lord of RecheFter. | 
KS. \ Delivers thews, 
Tee, Tsrhis the Wolf , whoſe thirſty throat did drink 

My dear Son's bloud ? art thou the Snake 

He cheriſhr, yet wich envious piercing ſting 

Afﬀaild'ft him mortally > Were'c nor that the Law 


| 
' 
| 
! 


'S 


WW 


 {gd. Patience, fir Richard Lee, you ſhall have juſtice, 


And being hang'd until the wretch be dead, 
His body after ſhall be hang'd in chains , 
Near to the place where he did aCt the murther, 


cloathes , my ſtrouces there , and let me be hang'd in a 
wyth after my country the 1r:5h faſhion. Exit. 
Ind. Go to, away with him, And now, fir [#hy, 
Although by you this murther came to light : 
Yet upright Law will not hold you exciis'd, 
For you did rob the Iriſh-wan, by which 
You ſtand attainted here of Fcllony : 
Befide, you have been lewd, and many yeares 
Led a laſcivious, unbeſeeminy life. 


: 


His noſe guſht out a bleeding, that wisit, ©: Ss 
Bu RR TOR 2G ret at. 
2. uſt. Bur huw.came yout ſharp eds'd kniyes up-l 
ſheath'd 2 a TR; An 436 b 


L, Ce, Tocur ſuch. ſimple ritual as-ije hag. EGS} 


Ceb. Journying,my Lord,from Londox, from theTerty, | 


wwe dP... 
. 


Irish. Prychee , Lord Shudge , let me have mine own | 


4 


| 


© 2. i. _ —__— 


54 T he Eiſtory of Sir Fotn Oldeaftle , &c. 


| * Pri.O but, my Lord,fir /obn repents,and he will mend,, And unperform'd , which firft of all doth bind bs > == 
Ind, In hope thereof, rogerhier with the favour | To gratulate-your Lordſhip'sſafe delivery : 

My Lord of Rocheſter intreats for you, . -_ ** | And rhen 1ncreat; that finceunlook far thus 
| We' are conteni:yc u ſhall be proved. | WE Bd here ate met, your horiour would youchſafe 
i Pri, -I thank your. good Lord(hip. To ride with me-to Wales, where though my power; 
; - "pad. Thete Fall 


[i 


y here accuv'd, and brought - '\' - * | (Though not to quittance thoſe grear benefirs 


TSA £4 


| In'peril wrongfully, ye in like ſprr.do ſer ar liberty. -* |] havereceiv'dof you) yer both kay houſe, - 


Lee: And for amends, *- ns Vas * | My purſe, my ſervants ,and what elſe I have. 

; Touching che'wrong unwittingly Thavye done, -*' > -© | Areall at your'commanid; 'Deny me nor, 

'| I give theſe few Crowns. 2... +. - » + [Tknow the Biſhop's hate purſues ye ſo, 

1 1nd, "Your kindneſſe metits praife, fir Richard Lee, | Asthere's noſafcty in abiding here, | 
:f So EET; 7%: | Cob. 'Tis true ny Lord, and God forgive him for it. | - 
; = —Exennt all bat L. Poweſs and Cobham,| Pow. Then'let us hence, you ſhall be traight provided | 

| Pow, Bur Poweſ? (till muſt ſtay, * Of luſty-geldings : and once entred ales, + | 
'| There yet remains a part of that true loye '_ © ]Wellmaythe Biſhop hunt, bur ſpighc his face, | 
He 5 kisnoble Exicnd, unſatisfied. WOUS- He never more ſhall haye the'pame in chace. 


;4 
o 
: 
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: and Moll, her husbands Brother an old Knight Sir 
' Godfrey, with her Son and Heir Maſter Edmond, all 
1 monruing' apparell, Edmond 1n a Cypreſſe Hat. 

The widow wringing her hands, and burſting out 1n- 
© fo paſſion, as newly come from the Buriall of her hus- 
band, ; Ho" : qc 


Widow. ' 


4 


Enter the Lady Widdow-Plusher two Daughters, Frank | 


S=275 H, that ever I was born, that everT was born ! 
Sl(\s Sir Godfrey, Nay good filter, dear fiſter, 
WY 5 ſweer ſiſter, be of good cemfort, ſhew-your 
PRIe&Dd ſ[clf a woman, now or never. | 

id. Oh, I have loſt the deareſt 'man , I Kaye. buried 
the ſweeteſt husband that ever lay by woman, 

Sir God, Nay give him his due, he was indeed an ho- 


as right, as right, | $11. 
id, O, 1 ſhall never forger him , never forget him, 
he was a man ſo well given to-a womane--oh ! 
Sir God. Nay, but kind fifter, I could weep as mnch 
as any woman, but alaſs,our teares cannot call him again : 
me thinks you are well read, ſiſter, and know that death 


man ſhall. be taken when (he's. making water, ---nay, 
did not the learned Parſon Maſter P:gwar tell us e'nc 
now, that all Fleſh is frail, we are born to die, Man has 
[bur a time : with ſuch like deepand profound perſwaſi- 
ons, as he is 2 rare fellow you” know, and an excellent 
Reader : and for example, (3s there are examples abun- 
dance) did not Sir Hamphrey Bubble die torher day, 
there's a luſlty Widow, why ſhe cri'd not above half an 
hour---ſor ſhame, for ſhame : then fol'owed him old Ma- 
ſer Fxlſome the Uſurer, there's a wife Widow, why the 
cry*d ne're a whit at all, 

11d. O ranck not me with thoſe wicked women, 1 
had a husband eut-thin'd *em all. 

Sir God, 1 that he did,ifaich, he out-thin'd *em all. 

71d. Doſt thou Rand there and ſee us all weep, and 
not once ſhed a tear for thy fathers death ? oh thou un- 


gracious ſon and hetr thou ? 


I am paſt a Child I hops, to make all my old School-fel- 
lowes laugh ar'me ; I ſhould be mock, fo 1 ſhould ; pray 
let one of my fifters weep for me, Vle laugh as much for 
her another time ? | 


neſt, virtuous, diſcreet wiſe man, ---he was my Brother, | 


is as common as Homo, a common name to all men; <--a | 


: comfort, hear me what I ſhall ſay ; ---my brother has left 


| 


| brow'd Ladics ; got, be of good comfort I fay, leave 


band1 


be enquir'd after with good husbands, ſo all theſe reares 
(hall be ſoon dried up, and a berter world then ever---- 
what, Woman ? you muſt not weep till > he's dead, he's 
Edm. Troth, Mother, I ſhould not weep T'me ſure ; + buried---yct I cannot chuſe but weep for him. | 


And tha: ſame part of Quire whereon I tread 
To ſuch intent, O may ir be my grave : 
And that the Piictt may turn his wedding prayers, | 


—_ 


1d. O thou paſt-Grace thou, out of my fight, thou 
graceleſſc Inip, thou grieyeſt me more then the death of } 


thy Father :oh thou ſtubborn onely Son : hadft thou ſuch 
an honeſt man to thy Father---that would deceiye all the 
world to get riches for thee, and canſt thou not afford a 
little ſalt water 5 he that ſo wiſely did quite overthrow 
the right heir of thoſe Lands, which now youreſpe&& not : 
up eyery morning betwixt four and five, ſo duely at Weſt- 
minſter-Hall every Tearm-time, with all his Cards and 
Writings, for thee, thou wicked Ab/z/oz---oh dear hus- | 


Edam. Weep, quotha ? I proteſt I am glad. he's Churs | 
ched ? for now he's gone I ſhall ſpend in quier, 
Frayx, Dcar Mother, pray ceaſc,half your teares ſuffice, 
"Tis time for you to take truce with your eyes, 
Let me weep now 2 | 


Wd, O ſuch a dear Knight, ſuch a ſweet Husband have 


I loſt, haye I loſt ? ----if bleſſed be rhe Coarſe the rain 
rains upon, he had it, potting down ? 

Sir, God, Siſter, be of good cheer, we are all morcall 
our ſelyes, I come upon you freſhly, I ne're ſpeak without 


you wealthy, y*are rich, 
wid. Oh ! 


4 


Sir Gad, Ifay y are rich : you are alſo fair, 


wid. Oh! ' 


Sir God, Go to, y'are fair, you cannot ſmother ir, | 


beaury will come to light ; nor are your yeares ſofar en- 
ter'd with you , but that you will be ſought after, and 


may very well anſwer another husband ; the- world is 
full of fine Gallants, choyce enow , fiſter, ---for what 


thould we doe with all our Knights I pray ? but to marry | 


rich Widowes, wealthy Citizens Widowes ; lulty fair. 


ſnodbing and weeping---yet my Brother wasa kind- 
hearted man----[ would not have the Elf ſee me now ? 
---come, pluck up 2 womans heart---here ſtands your 
Daughters, who be well eftated, and at maturity will alfo 


Wd. Marry again ! no, let me be buricd quick then ! 
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T; be Puritan Widow. | | 


— 


Even with a breath, to funerall duſt and athes ; | 
Oh, our of a million of millions, I ſhould ne*re find ſuch 
a husband ; he was unmatchable---unmatchable : nothing 
was ſo hot, nor too dear for me, I could not ſpeak of 
chat one thing that T had not, beſide, I had keyes of all, 
kept all, receiy'd all, had money in my purſe, ſpent what 
I would, went abroad when 1 would, came home when I 
would, and did all what I would : Oh---tny ſweet hus- 
band ; I ſhall never haye the like. 
Sir God. Siſter ? ne*re ſay ſo, he was an honeſt Bro- 
ther of mine, and ſo, and you may light upon one as ho- 
neſt again, or one, as honeſt again may light upon you, 
that's the properer phraſe indeed, 
W7id, Never : oh if you love me urge it not: 
Oh may I be the by-word of the world, 
| The common talk at Tabke in the mouth 
Ofevery Groom and Waiter, if e're more 
I entertain the carnall ſnit of man. 
Aol. I muſt kneel down for faſhion too. 
Franck, AndI, whom never man as yet hath ſcal'd, 
E'ne in this depth of generall ſorrow, vow 
Never to marry, to ſuſtain ſuch loſle, 
As a dear hnsband ſeemsto be, once dead. 
Hel. I lov'd my Father well too ; but to ſay, 
Nay vow, I would not marry for his death, 
Sure I ſhould ſpeak falſe Latin, ſhould I not ? 
I'deas ſoon yow never to come in Bed: 
Tut, Women mult live by th' quick, and not by th* dead. 
id, Dear Copy of my husband, oh let me kiſs thee : 
: Drawing ont her Husbands Piftare. 
How like him is their Model ; their brief PiRure 
Quickens my teares: my ſorrowes are renew'd 
Ar their freſh fight, 
Str God, Siſter---- 
Wid. Away, 
All honeſty with him is turn'd to clay, 
Oh my ſweet husband, oh-»-- 
| Frank, My dear Father? Exeunt wether & daughters. 
Mel. Here's a puling indeed! I think my Mother 
weeps for all the women that eyer buried husbands: for if 
from time to time all the Widowers teares in England 
had been bottled up, I doe not think all would haye fill'd 
a three- half-penny Bortle : alaſs , a ſmall matter bucks a 
| Handkercher,----and ſometimes the ſpittle ſtands roo 
nich Saint Themas 4 Watrings : well, I can mourn in 
good ſober ſort as well as another ? but where I ſpend one 
rear for a dead Father, I could give twenty kiffes for a 
quick husband. Exit Mol. 
Sir God, Well, go thy wayes, old S:r Godfrey, and 
chou may*{ be proud on'r, thou haſt a kind loving hiſter- 
in-law :. how conſtant ? how paſſionate? how full of A. 
pril the poor ſoules eyes are ; well, I would my Brother 
knew on't, he ſhould then know what a kind Wife he 
had left bebind him ; truth, and *rwere not for ſhame thar. 
che neighbours at th*next Garden ſhould hear me be- 
ewixt joy and grief, I ſhould e'ne cry ont-right, _ .. 
Exit Sir Godfrey, 
Edmond, So, a fair riddance,my Father's laid in duſt, 
his Coffin and he is like. a whole Meat-Pye, and the 
wormes will cut himup ſhortly : farewell, old Dad, fare- 
well ; I'le be curb'd in-nomore: I perceive a ſon and heir 
may quickly be made a fool and he will be one, but I'lc 
rake another order ; ---Now ſhe would haye me weep 
for him forſooth, and why ; becauſe he cozen'd the right 


T'le-be ſtrong enough for my Mother I warrant you ? 
MN Exit. 


are licenſt to play upon you, and Drabs enow to giye lice; 


Soldier,and an old Courtier have both one deſtiny,and in 


1 naile is the true embleme of a Beggar's Shoe-ſoale. 


and ſo; but in my conſcience, (as there is no Cldier but} 


heir being a fool, and beſtow'd thoſe Lands on me his | 


why all the world knowes, as long as *rwas his pleaſure to 
get me, *ewas his duty to get for me : I know the Law in 
chat point, no Atturney can gull me, Well, my Unck! 

is an old Aﬀe, and an admirab on hare 6 
Roaſt my ſelf, Ile be kept under no more, I know whar.! 
I may doe well enough by .my Fathers Copy : the Law's 


le Coxcombe, I'le rule the 


in mine own hands now :nay nowT know my ſtrength, ! 


Enter Genes Py-bord 4 Schollar and @ Citizen, and wx. 
to him an old Souldier, Peter Skirmiſh, 


! 


Pye. What's to be done now, old Lad of War, thou! 
that wert wont to be as hot as a turn-ſpir, as nimbleas a' 
Fencer , and as lowſie as a Schoole-maſter; now tho 
art put to filence like a Setary, ---War fits now like a 
Juſtice of peace, and does nothing : where be your Mus. 
kets, Calivers and Hotſhots ? in Loxg-laxc, at pawn, at. 
pawn 3 ---Now keyes are our onely Guns, Key-guns, Key... 
guns, and Bawdes the Gunners,---who- arc your ſenti-! 
nells in peace, and ſtand ready charg'd to give warning ,| 
with hems, hums, and pocky-coffs ; onely your Chahybers 
co 'em, | RE 

Skir. Well,T cannot tell, but I am ſure ic goes wrong * 
with me, for fince the ceffure of the wars, I have ſpenc by 
boye a hundred Crownes out a purſe : I haye beena Sol- 
dier any time this forty yeares,and now I perceivean old 
the end turn both into hob-nayles, iP? 

Pye, Pretty myſtery for a nol for indeed a hob. 


Skir, I willnot ſay but- that War is a bloud-ſacker, 


has a'piece of one, though it be fill of holes like a ſhot 
Ancient, no matter, *twill ſerve to ſwear by) in my con 
ſcience, I think ſome kinde of Peace has more hidden op- 
preflions, and violent heady fins, (though looking of a 

-entle nature) then a profeſt warre, - 
Pye, Troth, and for mine own part, I ama poor Gen- 
cleman, and a*Sthollar, I have been matriculated in the 
Univerfity, wore out fix Gowns there, ſeen ſome fools, 
and ſome Schollars, fome of-rhe Ciry, and ſome of the: 
Countrey, kept order,” went bare-headed over the Qina-! 
drangle, eat my Commons with a good ftomack, and 


ledge. X | 

Skir. Is poſſible 2 | 

Pye. Oh ! there was one Yelſhwan(God forgive him) 
purſred it hard ? arid never leff, till I turn'd my Raffe to. ] 
ward Loxdow, where when I came, all my friends were | 
pit-hold, gone to'Graves, (as indeed there was buta few. 
left before) then was I turn'd to my wits, to ſhift in the; 


Battled with Diſcretion ; at laſt, having done many] 
flights and cricks ro maintain my wit in uſe (as my brain | | 
wonld neyer endure me to be idle,) I wasexpell'd the], 
Univerſity, onely for ſtealing a Cheeſe out of Feſas Col- | 


world, t&towre among Sons and Heires, and Fooles, and | 
Gulls, and Ladies eldeſt Sons, to work upon nothing, toi 
feed out of Flint, and cyer ſince. has my belly been much} 


bulency in the world, for I have nothing in the world, ? 
but my wits, and I think they are as mad as they will be: | 
and to trengthen your Argument the more, I ſay an hoe 

neſt warre, is better than a bawdy peace + as- touching | 


eldeſt Son ; and therefore I muſt weep for him, ha, ha : 


| 
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beholding to my. brain : Bur now to return to you, old; 
Skirmiſh, Tay 3s you ſay, andfor my part wiſh a Tur-| 
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my profeſſion ; the multiplicity of Schollars, harcht, and 
nouriſhr in the idle Calmes of peace , makesem like Fi- 
ſhes one deyour another ; and the communitic of Learn- 
ing hasſo plaid upon affeCtions, and thereby almoſt Re- 
ligion is come about to Phancafic, and diſcredited by be- 
ing too much ſpoken of--in ſo many and mean mouths, I 

tay ſelf being a Schoilar and a Graduate, haye no other 
| | comfort by my learning , but the affe&ion of my words, 

ro know how Schollar-like to name what I want, and 

can callmy ſelf a Beggar both in, Greek and Latine, and 
. [therefore not to cog with Peace, I'le not be afraid to ſay, 
'ris a great Breeder, buz a bad Nouriſher : a great getter 
of Children, which muſt either be Thieves or Rich men, 
Knaves or Cars. 

Skirmiſh. Well, would I had been born a Knave then, 
when I was born a Beggar, for if the truth were known, 
[ think I was begot when my Father had neyer a penny 
in his purſe. : 
Pye, Pub, faint not old Sk;rmiſh, let this watrant thee, 
Facilis Deſceu/ms Avern , "tis an caſie journey to 2 
Knavye, thou maiſt be a Knaye when thou wilt ; and 
Peace is 2 good Madam to all other profeſſions , and an 
arrant Drab'to us, let us handle her accordingly, and by 
our wits thrive in deſpight of her; for the law lives by | 
quarrels, -the Courtier by ſmooth good-morrows , and 
every profeſſion makes. ir ſelf greater by imperfeRions, 
why not we then by ſhifts , wiles, and forgeries? and 
ſeeing our brains are the onely Patrimonies , let's ſpend 
with judgement , not like a deſperate ſon and heir , but 
like a ſober and diſcreet Templer, ---one that will never 
march beyond the bounds of his allowance , and for our 
thriving means, thus, I my ſelf will put oa the Deceit of 
a Fortune-teller, a Fortune-teller, F EIoen 

Sher Ww. Ve roper, - 

Pye. And xa. foure-cafter, or a Conjurer, 

'Skzr. A Conjurer, | 

Pye, Let me alone, I'le inftruR you, and teach you to 
deceive all eyes, but the Devils, 

Skzr.. Oh1, for I would not deceiye him and. I could 
chooſe, of all others, | I | 

Pye, .Fear.not I warrant you; and ſo by theſe means 
we ſhall help one another to Patients, as the condition of 
the age affords creatures enow for cunning t6-work upon, 
Skzr. Oh wondrous, new fools and freth aſſes. 

Pye, Oh, fir, fir, excellent, 

Sksr, . What in the name of Conyuring ? 

Pye-beord, My memory greets me happily with an ad- 
mirable ſubjeR ro graze upon. The Lady-Widow, who 
of late I ſaw weeping in her Garden, for the-death of her 
| Huſband, ſure ſhe's bur a 'watriſh ſoul, and half on'c by 
this time is dropt out of her eyes : device well manag'd 
may do good upon her : it ſtands firme, my firſt praiſe 
(hall be there, bag DE rok? 
Skir, You have my voice, George. . | 
Pye-board, Shvas a gray Gull to her Brother, a fool to 
ſher onely ſon, and an ape to her youngeſt Davghter;--- 


- 


———— Pi 


cond in all ſlight, cr 
Skzr, Ne're doubt me,George Pye-hoard,----only you 
muſt teach me{o conjure. ae on ah 


e..* #3 


ll 


| Enter Captain Idle, pinien'd, and with a guard 
| ©. . of Officers paſſeth'over the Stage,” © - 


: Pye. 'Puh, Vie perfe& thee, Pier © 
ow now ? what's he?, _ 


) 


_— 


l oyer-heard'em ſeverally,and from their words Ile drive | 
my device ; and thou old Peter. Sk:rmiſh.ſhalt be my ſc- 


—_— — —_—_— 


Skir, Oh George ! this fight kills me, 
"Tis my ſworn Brother, Captain [dle. 

Pye. Captain /dle. 

Skzr, Apprehended for ſome fellonious aCt or othier, 
he has ſtarted our, h'as made a Night on'r, lack falyer ; 
I cannot but commend his reſolucion, he would not pawn 
his Buff- Jerkin, I would either ſome of us were employed, | 
or might pitch our Tents at Uſurers doors , to kill the 
{laves as they peep our at the Wicker. | 

Pye. Indced thoſe are our ancient enemies; they keep 
our money 1n their hands, and make us to be hane'd for 
robbing of *em, bur come let's follow after to the Priſon, 
and know the nature of his offerice, and what: we can | 
ſtead him in, he ſhall be ſure of ; and Ile uphold it Rill, | - 
that a charitable Knaye , is berter then a ſoothing Puri. ' 
tan, Exennt, 


Enter as one door Corporal Oath, 4 vain-glorious fellow, 
and at the other , three of the Widdow Puritans Ser- 
vingmen , Nicholas Saimt-Tantlings , Simon Saint 
Mary-Overies, and Frailty in black ſcurvy mourn- 
ng coats, aud Books at their Girdles, as coming from 
Pourch, They meet, 

Nich, What Corporal Oath? I am ſorry we have 
met with you next our hearts; you are the man that we 
are forbidden to keep company withall , we muſt not | 
{wear Ican tell you, and you have the name for ſwearing, 

Sins, I, Corporal Oath, I would you would 'do {9 
much as forſake- us, we cannot abide you, we muſt not be 
ſcen in your company. | > 

Frail, There 1s none of usI can tell you, but (hall be 
ſoundly whipt for ſwearing, 

Corp, Why how now ? werthree ? Puritanical Scrape-} 

(hooes, Fleſha good Fridayes; a hand, | 
All, Oh, | 
Corp, Why Nicholas Saimt-Taulings, Simon Saint | 

Hary-Overies, has the De'il poſſeſt you, thar-you ſwear || 

no better, you half-Chriſtened Karowices , you ungod- | 

mother'd Varlets, do's the firſt lefſon reach you to be | 
proud , and the ſecond to be Cox-combs ; proud Cox- || 
combs ; not once to do duty to a man of Mark.” | 

Frail, A man of Mark, quatha, I do not think he can 
(hew a Beggars Noble. 

Corp, A Corporal, a Commander, one of ſpirit, that; 
is able to blow you up all drye with your Books at your '- 
Girdles. DES OTTER - 
. Simon, We are not taught to believe that, fir, for we. 
know the breath of man is weak. Corp breaths on Frailty- ' 

Frail. Foh, you lie Nicholas; for here's one ſtrong : 
enough 3 blow us up, Quatha, he may well blow. me aboye ! 
rwelye-ſcore off on him : I warrant if the'wigd food |. 
right, a man might ſmell him fron the top of Newgate, to; 
che the Leads of Ladgate. x go: 
' Corp. Sirrah, thou hollow book of Wax-candle, +.” . 1 * 

Nich. I, you may ſay what you will, ſo you'ſwear not, . 

Corp, I ſwear by the------ RE eagle 7 

Nich. Hold, hold , good Corporal Oat6 ;. for if Ou: | 
(wear once, we ſhall fall down.ina ſown preſently: -- © | 

Corp. 1 muſt and will ſwear : you! quivering Cox. | 
combs, my Captain is iwpriſoned, and by Yalcax's Lea-! 
ther Cod-picce point--==------ fag 2a - 7 

ich, *O S102, what an oach was there, © ÞF' 

' Frail, If he ſhould chance co break it, the pgor man's | 

Breeches would fall down about his heels , for Venm al-}, 


lows but one point to his hoſe, 


© C 


_— — 
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The Puritan Widow. | 


[/ 


\ Cor. With theſe , wy Bully-Feer, I will rhump ope che 
Priſon doors , and brain the Keeper with the begging- 
Box, bur I'le ſer my honeſt ſweet Caprain Idle at liverty. 

Nie. How , Captain 14le ? my old Aunts ſon , wy 
dear Kinſman in Cappadochio. 

Cor, I, thou Church-pceling,thou Holy- -paring, Reli- 
| ligious our-fide thou; if thou” had't any grace-1n thee, 
| thou would'R viſit him,relicye him, ſwear to get him our, 

Nis, Aſſure you , Corporal , indeed-la ,*cis the firſt 
time I heard on'r,. 

Cor. Why do't now then , Marmaſet ; bring forth 
| thy yearly - ages, let not a. Commander perith FEE 
Simon, Bc if. he be, one of the wicked, he ſhall pe- 
| riſh, 
| Nic. Wall Corporal, Vle c*en along with you, to vifir 
my Kinſman, if I can do himany g 000d , I will, --- nt] 
have nothing for him, Sem Saint Mary C Overies and 
| Frailty, pray make a Lye for mie to w_ Knig ghc mt Ma- 
ſer, old Sir G odfrey. 

Cor. A Lye? may you lye then? ? 

Frail. OI, we may. lye, but we muſt not ſwear. 

Sim. True, we may lie with our. Neighbour $ wife, 
but we muſt not ſwear we did fo. | 

Cor, Oh, an excellent Tag of Religion! 

Nic, Oh Simon , I have rhoughr upon 2 fot EX= 
cuſe, it will go currant, ſay that Lain gon to a. Faſt, 

Sims, To a Faſt ? yery good, 

Nic,l, toa Faſt fay,with maſter Full-belly cheMiniſter. 

Sim, Maſter Fall-belly > an honeſt man : he. feeds the 
flock well, for he's an excellent Feeder. 
| : Exennt Corporal & Nicholas. 

Frail. O I, Ihave ſeen him eat up 8 whole Pig-, and 
afterwards fall to.the pertitoes. Exeunt Sim.& Frailty. 


The Priſen, Marſhalſes. S's 
'E nter.  Catiis Tats at one door , ad old S elitr. 


4 


at the other. 


12.0% 4% 3 


"Gzorſ 'Pye-board ſpeaking within, 


ne) > EG a2 the key, 
pray ? 


_ Sher, Tit the ke | 
"Cap. Who ſhould Jn be, I almoſt know dip voices?| 
E atring, 


O my friends ! _ 
Y*are weltoime to a ſmelling Room here ? you. YeTwy 
took leave of the air , is't not: A ſtrange ſayour > ES 
| Pe. Asall Priſons have ſmells of {undry. wretches,; 
| ele though departed, leave their ſents behind? cm, .. 
By Gold Capra ain, I ain ſincerely ſorry for thee. . 
- Cap, B my oh hy George, I thank thee ; hui, ah 
what muſt b :, mult be 
' Skir, Chpgin what do you lie in for? 3 is (i rear; ? 
what's your offence ? 
Cap. Faith , my offence. is ordinary , -- common, a 
High-way-, "2nd. I fear me my penalty will an 
afd es Boles too,a Halter. + 


© © $ > 
Ate? 


”— 


—_ 


| (for i now the tide runs to Bawds and Flatterers ) 1 
tart out, and by,chance-ſer upon 2 far Stewaxd,thin 
his Purſe had'beeg; as purfic as his body 3 and the fl | 
had abour hip biir;the poor purchaſe,of hp apts :  NOT-, 
withſtanding ing deſc: yed, purſued, and ta ep, 11 know 
the Lawis ſo grim , in TR of OP def; TS ———_ 


EFES 


— 


—_— 


- [Devil, then 


' him, whe Toeifer i 


6 he. ks Monkey, upward, and a Crane downwatd:” 


oi 
» 
IP, 


| God fox hi 
"Pye. Why the Vetter” Ubj e to work 2 As £ upon'; - 
thou ſhalt e 2 change cloth with him,” > ve rn | 
ere, and ſo == i: Fr hi 47 
Puſh , Ipubliſhchim ©en nowth's 
af ie darpp ang ; do-me'To much apt, | 


i, 


1 


Ee. Nay heſfie not- ſo il, i It ſhall G0 bard . 
But ith, Ae forty life. 
; Got Pos I live or dye, chew? It an hone zl 
Te tell you, === Silver flow'd not wich me , as ig done, | | 


| Work brain, that ever did'(t thy Maſter right. 


led Soutdicrs, that I fear me I ſhall dance after their pipe 
for't, 

Skzr. IT am twice ſorry for you, Captain ; "firfk, that | 
your purchaſe was ſo ſmall, and now that your danver it! 
fo great; 

Cap. Puſh, che worſt is but death, --- ha you a pipe of; 
Tobacco about you?. | 

Sktr, I think I have thereabouts about IMe 

Captain blows a Þ; pe. 

Cap. Here's a clean Gentlman t00, to receive, | 

Pye, Well, I muſt caſt about ſome happy (lighe : F 


Cor, Keeper, ler the key be turn*d.; 

Corporsl aud N; hit withiw: 

Nie.I,I, pray maſter Keeper give's 4 caſt of yolit office. 

(ap. How now?more viſcants?--what,Corporal Oath? | 

Pye. Skir, Corporal. 

Cor, In priſon, honeſt Captain ? this muff hor be, 

Nic. How do you, Captain Kinſman ? 

Cap, Good Coxcomd, » What makes chat- puts, —ſtarche 
fool here ? 

Nic. You fee, Kinſitan, Tart ſomewhat bold tocall 
in, and ſee how you do; I heard you were {afe' enough, 
and I was very glad on't, that it was io worſe. 

Cap. This is a double torturenow, --- this fobl by th? 
book doth vyex me more then my impriſonment. What 
mcant you, Corporal, to hook him hither? | 

Coy, Who, he? he ſhall relieye thee, and upply ther 
Ve niake him ,do't, 

Cap. Fi: , What vairi Kar you ſpend :; 

He ſupply; ? I'le ſooner expe mercy from 4 " Uſurer when 
my Bond's f forfeited , ſooner kindrieffe from a Lawyer 
when my tuoney*s ſpent : : nay, ſooner charity from the 
good from a Puritan, 'I'le look fot relicf from 
is reftot' dto his bloiid pk if Hea- 


——C————_—a_ we 


yen, again, _, 
' Nie.” T wairant my Rinfiab' $ alking of t me, fort iny 


lefc car durns moſi;t Spaniel F 
Pre. Captain Tale 2 what's he there ?. he looks 1 like 2 


Cap. TOW A Fooliſh Foifin of mine2T cult thank 


now i More p pier a hgks handſome device hen that, 
f ch would be « ſociable, ==== ROW ' gpodman Fl | 
ace ? 

Nie, 'Oh, m y Goal be ins to [peak t9 
Babe! AcqUain uf with him Ghv's I peak: 
Skzr. Look 1 what richgulows Rapgures rake. Ka of his 
inck 
Pye. Tenia fa fay ' jou to this device” p xtappy, one, | 


PROT, Sk 1313 0 
I 2g peak low Geng: pe: Piiſon, Rlls haye wider 
- |aruern Kate ofts. 


thoſe in 
Pd: 6, it.la wer,as they ofa © 46 
| Conn Loney , ria indeed, 


ths : go Bo forder on't , the fool SHED han gd etc | 


he doftes.. DE OTOILITE ICE A (IVE = 42) 
% 373 +4 


Cor, Pax,hlechampiingo * | 
Pye. Wis but tryaths Faplerr, an break ic to 


21 Sic! 


| 
me now, 7 di 


— — 


'him bluatly. 


_ And ſo my diſgrace will dwell i in his (hs Jae he | 
ye 
| | 


(| 


gow eaten das Soho wg ww £4. 
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Slave flaverout our Zurpoſe to his Maſter 4 for would I 
{| were bur-as fure on't,as I am ſute he will deny ico dot, 


71) 4 


Nic. I would be heartily-glad;Coufin , .1f any -of.my 
friendſhips, as hey ſay, might: z-ftand, ah-4/s 
Bye, Why, you ſce he offers his friendſhip! fooliſhly to 
you already. 
. Cap, I, tha rhe tlton wy [Toloald would offec i it 
wiſel Th CHAN HT 
| Ni Verily;and indev-te; "Coulia« wth ASS 
Cap, I haye took note of chy fleers a a while if 
thou art minded to do nix goad:?- a3fhou ga ſupgwite | 
{comfortably;ant giv'it mechartrablefaces; which indeed | 
is bur a faſhion in you all that: are Puritans vi wile Toon! at 
{night ſtcal-me thy Mafter'sChain 7 ; 
Nic. 'Oh,l ſhatl fowne'? - : 
. Pye. Corp oral, he ftarts already 
Cap, 1 know ic robe worthy :theee -bundred Ori 
and wirkthe: half of. thae, 'T ean; buy my: life ata:Bro- 
kers, at ſecond hand , which: now lies in pawn” to che 
Law', if this:thou refuſe to do, being exfie.arid-nojyhing 


Maſter 4 why ? cis a' palpable Argum nent thowhotd'ft my 
| life at no-price,,z.and, Fek ofe_qby Cookak and” unjoynted 
| offers, arc bur only created: in thy lip', now born and 
| now buried, footiſh/breath only”: what,woult do! t >ſhall | 
{look-for happinefle in thy-anſwer > , 
| Neb. $ceal ny Maſter's Chain quoth he d no; irſhall 
{ nere be ſaid , that ern Saint T eutiongs: committed 


1 Bird-lime ! 
| wy Nay, I told you as much , didLnor 4 chough 4 
{be a Puritan, yet he will be-a:true chan; ©! 
1... Nie. Why, Coulin, you know 'tis written, Thou that 
_ ſeal. 
Cap. Why -and fool ; thou ſhalr love thy: Neighbour, 
1and help himin extremities, 

Nic. Maſs | think-it be indeed ; 
that, Couſin ? 

Capt, Why inthe firſt of Charity, the-ſecond verſe. 

Nic. The -fiift of Charity > quath a, chat'sa good 
| a there no ſuch Chapter in my book ? 
4. + Cap. Nogil-know twastorn. out of thy Book , and that 
| wake ſo lictle/in/thy heart, 
- Pye. Come, ler me tell you , y?are too unkind a Kinſ- 
ifaith-; the Captain loving you ſo dearly, I , like the 
omwarer of hiseye, 8 you to b: fo uncomfortable, fie, fie, 
Ni, Piay do not. with meto be hang'd, any thing elſe 
that I can dozhad it been to.rob ,1 would ha don' t, but 1 
muſt not'Steal; thar's the word., "the literal , Thou (halt 
not ſteal ; and would you wiſh -ne to ſteal then ? 

Pye. No faith, that: were roo much, to ſpeak truth ; 
why wilt chou Nim | it from him? 
Nie, That 1 will. 
' Pye, Why enough, Bully ; he will be content with thar, 
or he ſhall ha none ; ler me alone with him now, Cap- 
Jain, Tha dealt with your Kinſman in a corner ; a good, 
--kind-natur'd fellow , me thinks : go to , you ſhallnor 
. ſhave all your own acking o, you thall bate ſomewhar.on? ty 
he is not contented abſolvccly, as you would ſay , to ftea! 
the Chainfrom him, butco.do you a pleaſure ſhe will nim 
it from him. * 
Woe. I, that I will, Couſin, 

. Well, ſeeing he will do no more , as s far as I ſee, 

JI _ be: contend withthat. 
| | Cor, Here'sn0 notable gullery ? 
, Pye. Nay, Vie come nearer to you, Gentleman, becauſe 
we'll have only bur a: help and a mirth-on't ,” che Knight 


. HM 


in what Chapter's 


In FOEAE 7 2, ce egos AR 


| becauſe thou muſt be employ'd as an Attor ?- 


dangerous; in; that thou art held: in good opinion of: :chy | 


(hall nor loſe his Chain eter. ,- bur be only. laid our ur of 
che way ſome one or twodayes, - 

Nic. 1, that would be good indeed, Kind 

Pye. For I have a farder reach, to os nba; » by 
rhe miſſing on'c:only, then if we had i it, our=right , as my 
difcottrſe hall make 1 it-known to you 5.--,whien thou thafh 
che Chain, do bur convey ic out at a -back-door, into che | 
Garden, and there hang it cloſe in the Roſemary banck | 
but for a ſmall ſeaſon; :and. by that harmleſſe device, T 
know how to wind Captain [le out of priſon,the Knight 
thy Maſter ſhall ger his pardon, and relcafe him, agd he 
ſarice thy. Maſter with his own Chain , and wondrous | 
thanks; on both hands. . '} 

NiscThar were rare indeed la, prayer akoen how. 

Pzec-Nay , 'tis very nedeffary thou ſhould'R knows | 


Nic.. An Aor?.O no that's a Player? and our Par- | 
ſon rails againſt Players mightily I cap tell you , becauſe, 
they brought him drunk: apo *" Stage cas he will bn | 
horribly drunk. 

Cor Ma(s I cannotblame him then,peor Churh- ſour, 

Pye, Why as an Intermedler then 2. ,-/!; 

Nic, I, that, that. 

Pye. Give me audience then; when. che old: Kai ty chy! | 
Maſter has.cag'd his fill forthe loſs of the: Chain, cell him 
thou hatka:Kinſman in priſon, of ſuch exquiſice Art, that 
che Devil himſelf is French Lackey to him, "and runs. 
bare-Hcaddd by his horſe ----- belly--{: hen che z has 
one:z\ whom he will cauſe » with moſt frifh dexceri- | 
ty to ferch his Chain, though *rwere hid-under.s mine 
of Sea-coal, .and ne're' make Spade, of, Pick-axe his 
inſtruments ; tell him but chis, with farder inſtru&ions 
chowſhalt-reccivefrom me ,' and thou ſhow't thy {elf a 
Kinſman indeed. pes | 
"'Cbr A dainty Bully, - WE Sh 7 

 Shzr. Arr honeſt -- Book: keeper. ts Leh | 

Cap, And my threetimes thrice honey-Couſin, | 

/ Nie. Nay, grace of God T'le rob him: ofv't fuddenly', 
and hari it/in the Roſemiaty banck,but I bear thar mind, | 
Coufin; 1 would not Steal any ching, me  tinks,for £ mine 
own Facher.: | l 

Skhix. He bears a o00d mind in chat, Cxplai | 

Py. Why well ſaid, he begitis to be an fecha fellow, airh, 

Coy, In troth he dots: Bod 

Nic. You f:e,Coufin, Tam willing to as! you any kind- þ 
neſs, alwayes ſaving myſelf harmleſs. "Ext Nichol. 

Captain, Why Icha! thee , fare thee well, T'(hall re- | 
quire-1r.; 

Coy, *Twill be g50d for thee, Captain | 'that thou haſt | 
(uch an egregious Aﬀſe tothy Couſin, | 

Cap. 1, is.not tha: a fine fool, Corporal eo . | 
But George, thou talk'(t of Art and- Comput, 

How ſhallthar be? | | 

Pyb.<Pub, be'r not-in your care, \-\/ +1 [1 
Leg that to me and my direR&ians ; + -*:!! v4 
Well, Captain, doubt-not:chy delivery: naw; 
Zen with the vantage, man, to gain by Priſon, \;. 

As my thoughrs prompt me :::hold on-brain; _ Pots 

[ aim at many cunning far events, 2 ct2iel 3: 

All which I doubtnor-ro hit at length, ' ef p Vi:% -| 
[le to the Widow with a quaint aflaule; Tia in: + eorents [ 
Caprain be merry. 

Cap. Who I ? Kerry metry Buffe«Jetkin. | 

Pye. Oh, Iam happy in more flights , and one will 
knir-{trong in \anorhery 4s Oath. 


es} 


| 


Cor, Hoh Bully ! 


CC 2 Pye. And) 


ee i EE En. 


«4 AQ 7 oof) 7 YI | 


4 wits have beſtowed if 
* did not: highly oye thee, I'would ne*re be ſects within 
| twelve ſcore of a priſon, for I proteſt at this inftant,'T 
| walk ini great datiger of fmall-debts ; I owe money to ſc- 
i] verall Hoſtefſes, and 


+ 9% 


| Ancient; thou (el hear 
if Corp,” Moten 
; ——_ ſhaft tho. ' 


»: ve 


'|.atlow me. money. co Dice withall, and many 


| houres warning I can transform him into an 


Ple meet him half way. 


] break nothing this time, 


CS 


{© Pye, I know you can; 


_ _— —Y ene. 
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The Puritan t#.tdow. 
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' Pye, And thou,old Peter Skirmiſh, 
rask for you both, hc 71 
 Shir, Lay'tupon George Pje-bord, | 
5 Corp, 'Whar'e'fe it be, we'll manage it, | 
\"Pye, - I'would have you two maintain a quarrell before 
the Lady Widdewes door, and draw your Swordsith' edge 
of the Eveving : clafh a lictle, claſh, claſh, © |,» - > 
Op BNpY oo $7 
Let usaloneto make our Blades 


\ Thoygh'it-be afrer ſupper. 


I have a Dees 


ring no9h,- {113 $ 20. 34 | 
© C3 OLYYT 1 


And out of thar falfe fire, I dotbt not bur to raiſe! ftrange 
belief---and,Caprain, to countenarice my device'the bet- 
cer, and "grate my Words to the Widow, I have a good 
plain Sattin'Sute, that I hadof a/young Reveller other 
\ night,for wofds paſs not regarded now.a dayes,unleſs they 
come fromi'a 200d ſuit of cloathes,which the Faresand my 
upon me.” Weth,: Captain dle, if I 


1 


you know ſuch Jills will quickly be 
upon a mans Jack, | HERE MEODS 
| Capt; Triie, George? © 23.20 ST $7'S.: 
Pye. Farcthee well, Captain. 'Come Corporal artd 
wore-newes next time we greet 


Tl OT 1. BE 1 7 By y 

ewes 2 I, by yon Bear at Bridge-Foot-in 
Fo To five of 3: wo Min, 

.. Eapt;>Biough : my-friends farewell, 8,20 

-This priſon ſhewes asif Ghoſts did part in Hell. - 

0 SIO A FTTBET 3. Ain ih + + 41 ; 


"Emer: Moll youngeſt Daughter to the widow, calene. 


| ' 
Mell. Nat marry ? forſwear, marriage 2 why all wo- 


ther, he ayes he will Coach me too, and well APPAIne me, 
| ſuch pleaſing 
roteſtations he Ricks upon my lips : indeed, his ſhort- 


| winded Father it. Countrey is wondrous wealthy,a moſt 
* | abominable Farmer, and. therefore he may dote/1n time : 
|rroth I'le yenter upon him ;. women are not: without 
| wayes ,cnough :to help themſelves; if he prove,wiſe.and 


ood as his word, why I ſhall loye him, and uſe him 
ndly; and 3f he prove an Aﬀle, why in a quarterof an 
Oxe 3 === 
there comes in my relief again. _ 
| Emer Frailty, F 
Frail. O; Miſtreſſe 17911,” Miſtrefſe Moll, * + 
Aol, How now ? what's the newes 2 © | 
Frail, The Knight your Suiter, Sir John Penny-Duab, 
Moll. Sir Fohn Perny-Dab > where? where © 
Frail. He's walking in the Gallery. 
Moll, Has my Mother ſeen him yer ? 
Frail, Ono, ſhe's---ſpitringin the Kitchin, 
Moll; Dire&t him hither ſoftly, good Frazlty, 


Frail. That's juſt like running a Tilt ; but hope he'll 


Enter Sir Fohn Penny-Dab, 


Moll. 'Tis happinefle my Mother ſaw him not : 


. }andI came from Court enow. 


men know *tis as honourable a thing as to lie, with,aman ; | | 
{| and E rgſpight.my Siſters yowthe more, haveentertain'd 
| a Suirer already, 2 fine Gallant Knight of the laſkPFea- 


| hope on him yet, though-ir be bur a little, 


Penny-Dub. 1 chank you faith,---Nay you ut Kang | 
me.tiltkifſeyou': 'tis the faſhion every where ifaith,* 


; 


« 


| Aol. Nay the Fats. forfend that T ſhould anger hs) 
faſhidni25! a: lth! hi echt, | 

Penny, Then not forgetting the ſweet of new cere= 
monies, fir& fall back; then xecovering my ſclf ; make 
my honour to your lip thus: and then accoſt it. 
' ell. Truſt me; vety pretty, and moving,.y'arc wor. | 
thy on'r, fir, - BR $ca-36.2; FEVEN 
O my-Mother, my Mother, now.ſhe's here,  - 

ho: Kafſovg. - Enter #1dow and Sir Godfrey. 

Wellftcate into the Gallery../ 1 Excennt,\ 

Sir Godf, Nay , Siſter, let Reafon rule you, doe not 
play the foole, ſtand not in 'your own light, you have: 
wealthy offers, large rendrings,: doe not withſtand your 
;good fortune :-who comes: a-wooing to you I pray ? no | 
{mall fool, a/rich Knight oth* Cicy,Sir Olrver Mack-b;ll, 
no ſmall fool I:can tel] you:andfurthermorcas I heard late 
by your! Maid-ſervans (as your Maid-ſeryants will ay 
ro me anything, I thank*em): both your Daughters are | 
'not;wirhour Suiters, I, and -worrhy. ones too 3-one a brick * 
Courtier, Sir «Andrew Tip-flaſfe, ſuiter afar off to your | 
eldeſt Daughter, andthe third a huge wealthy Farmers 
Sons fine: young Country Knight , they call him Sir j 
John Penny-Dub, a good name marry, he may haye it 
.coyn'd when ' he lacks money : what bleſſings are cheſe, 
;Siſker? co ih ehige 2 ED eb%7 ; 

71d: Tempt me nor, Satan. | 

Sir Ged, Satan 2doe I look like Satan ? I 
Devil's not ſo old as], I trow. LOT 
i: Wid.: You wound rhy fences, Brother, when you name] 
A ſuiter to me,--oh I cannot abide ir, | 
Lrake in poyſon when/T hear one nam'd, 


[ 


Fi 


1 


hope the' 


E xter s 1198013, 


How now, S:m02.? where's my ſon Edmond ? 

S:ms, "Verily, Madam, he is at yain Exerciſe, dripping 
in the Tennis-Court, | | 

Wid,. Art Tennis-Court ? oh, now his Father's gone, 
I ſhall have ne rule with him ; oh wicked Edmond;] 
might well compare this with the Prophecy in the Chro- 
nicle, though far infer1our, as Harry of Mozmonth won' 
all, and Harry of Windſor loſt all ; ſo Edmond of Bri-. 
ſtowthar was the Father, got all, and Edmond of Loydex 
that's his ſon now, will ſpendall. 


| Sir-Godf, Peace, ſiſter, we'll have him reform'd;there's 


Emer Frailty.. 


: Frail, Forfooth Madam ; there are two or three Ar- 
_ at door would very gladly ſpeak with your Ladi- 

WS. 

id. Archers? : 

S:r God, Your Husbands Fletcher I warrant. 

wid... Oh, 
Ler themycome near, they bring home things of his, 
Troth I ſhould ha forgot *em, how now ? . 
Villain, which be thoſe Archers 7 | 


Enter the Smiters, Sir Andrew Tipſtaſfe, Sir Oliver 
Muck-hill, and Penn- Dub. 


O welcome, good Sir Johs, , 


On ES 


Frail, Why, do you not ſee *em before you? are as 
| | theſe}, 


Ld atm... ad 


PI 


"_ ——_ _—— 
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theſe Archers , what do you call'em Shooters ; Shooters 
and Archers are 8ll onc I hope, 
| 1d, Out ignorant flaye, 
| Muck, Nay, pray be patient Ladyy 
1 We come in way of honorable love, 

Trpſt. Penny, We do, | 
| Mack, To you. 

T pſt, Penny, And to your Daughtess. | 

wid. O why will you offer me this, Gentlemen ? in- 
deed I will nor look upon you ; when the tears are ſcarce 
out of mine eyes, not yet waſhr off from my cheeks,, and 
my deer husbands body ſcarce ſo cold as: the Coffin, what 
xeaſon have you to offer it? .I am not like ſome of your 
Widows that will, bury one in the evening, and be ſure 
{to ariother ere morning; pray away, pray take your an- 
ſwers good Knights, and you be ſweet Knights , I have 
yow'd never to marry ;---and ſo have my daughters tos ! 
| Pemny. T,two of you have, buc the third'sa good wench! 
Mack, Lady, a ſhrewd anſwer mary ; the beſt is,”is 
| but the firſt , and he's a blunt wooer, that will leave for 
one ſharp anſwer, | | | 
| Tip. Where be your Daughters Lady , I hopethey'll 
ive us better encouragements ? | | 

wid. Indeed they'll anſwer you ſo, take'r a my word 
they'll give you the yery ſame anſwer Verbatimruly la. 
i; Penny, Mum: Xoll's a good wenchtill, I know what 
{he'll do ? IST | Ry 
| Auck, Well, Lady, for this time we'll take our leaves, 
hoping for better-comforr, - _ 

Wid, O never, never : and TI live theſe thouſand years; 
and you be good Knights, do not hope:; *rwill be all Vain, 
Vain,----look you pur off all your ſuits, and you come to 
meagein._ cnt, 
' Frail, Put of all their ſuits, quatha > T that's the beſt 
wooing of a Widdow indeed, when a man's Nonſuted, 
that is, when he's a bed with her, E | 

Going out Muckhill and Sir Godfrey. 

Mutk, Sir Godfrey ? here's twenty Angels more, work 
hard for me ; there's life in't yer, Exit Muckhill, 

Sir Godf. Fear not Sir Oliver Mackbill , le flick 
cloſe for you, leave all with me, - . 


| 


Enter G corge Pye-board the Schollar, 


Pye. By your leave Lady Widow, 
Wid, What another ſuiter now ? ; 
| Pye, A ſuiter, no, I proteſt Lady 7 if you'd give me 
your ſelf, I'de not be troubled with you, 
| Mid. Say youſo Sir, then you're the better welcome fir. 
| Pye, Nay, Heaven blefſe me from a Widow, upleſſe 1 
| were ſure to bury her ſpeedily ! | 
7/;d, Good bluntneſſe : well, your bufineſle, fi > 
Pye, Very ncedfull ; if you were in private once. 
wid. Needfull ? Brother, pray leave us; and you fir. 
Frail, 1 ſhould laugh now, if this blunt fellow ſhould 
Cem all befide the ftirrop, and yaulrt into the ſaddle 
Fimſelf I have ſeenas mad a trick, Ext Frailty. 


þ 
l 
? 


Emer Danghters, 


1 


. F/id, Now Sir ? ---here's none but wee----Daughters 
\forbear. | IH 

| Pye. O no, pray let'em ſtay, for what I haye to ſpeak 
jimporterh equally to them as you? 

Wid, Then you may ſtay. 


JElle peace and joy:---J pray Attention, 


or what 1 ſpeak 1s full of weight and fear, 
wid. Fear ? WR 
Pye. 1, if"r paſſe unregarded, and uneffeRted, 


| F 


| 

Widow, I have been a meer ſtranger for theſe parts that | 

you hve in, nor did I ever know the Hushand - of you, | 

and Father of them, but I truly know by cercain ſpiritual 

Intelligence, that he is in Purgatory, | *-þ 
id. Purgatory? tuh; that word deſerves to be ſpit | 

upon ; I worider that a man of ſober tongue, as you ſeem | 

to be, ſhould haye the folly to believe there's ſuch a place, 

Pye, Well Lady, in cold bloud I ſpeak it, I affure you} 
chat chere is a Purgatory, in which place I know your 
husband to recide, and whercin he is like to remain , till 
che diffolution of the world, till the laſt general Bon-fire : 
when all the earth ſhall melt into nothing , and the Seas 
ſcald their finny labourers: ſo long is his abidance, un- | 
leſſe you alter che property of your purpoſe, togerher with 
each of your Daughters theirs, that is, the purpoſe of fin- 
gle lite in your ſelf and your eldeſt Daughter , and the 
ipeedy determination of marriage in your youngeſt, 

Moll. How knows he that, what , has ſome Devil told } 
him ? | 

Wd. Strange he ſhould know our thoughts : -—--- 
Why but Daughter, have you purpos'd ſpeedy Marriage ? 

Pye, You ſee ſhe tells you 1, ſhe ſayesnothing, 

Nay, give me credit as youpleaſe, I am a ſtranger to you, 

and yet you ſee I know your determinations, which 

muſt come to me metaphiſically , and by a ſuper-natutal 
intelligence, ' 

11d, This puts amazement on me, 

Frank, Know our ſecrets ? 

Mel. de thought to ſteal a marriage, would his tongue 
Had dropt out when he blab'd it. = | 
id, But fir , my husband was too honeſt a dealing 
man, to be now in any Purgatories----- | 

Pye, Odo not load your conſcience with uncruths, 
"Tis but meer folly now to gild*em ore : | 
That has paſt but for Copper ; Praiſes here, 

Cannot unbind him there: confeffe bur truth, 

I know he got his wealth with a hard gripe : 

Oh hardly, hardly, | 
1d, This is moſt ſtrange of all, how knows he that? 
Pye, He would cat fools and ignorant heirs clean upg 

And had his drink from many a poor mans browz 

Even as their labour brew'd it. 

He would ſcrape riches to him moſt unjuſtly ; | 

The very dirt between his nails was ill got 

And not his own,---oh | | 

[ groan to ſpeak on't, the thought makes me ſhudder } --- 

ſhudder } 

}1d. It quakes me too, now I think on't---fir , I am 
much griey'd,that you a ſtranger, ſhould ſo deeply wrong 
my dead husband ! 

Pye-board, Oh? 

Wid. A man that would keep Church ſo duly ; riſe 
early before his ſervants, and een for Religious haſt, go 
ungarter'd . unbutton'd nay fir Reyerenceuntruſt , rol ' 
Morning Prayer ? 

Pye. Oh uff. 

#714, Dine quickly upon high-dayes, and when I had [ 
orcat glieſſe, would cn thame me, and riſe from the Ta-| 
ble, to get a good ſeatat an after-noon Sermon, 

Pe. There's the devil,there's the devil, true, he thought} 
it Santicy enough, if he had kill'd a man, ſor'ad binf 


e 


2 


Pe. I pray beſtow on me a ſerious ear, 


| 


done in a Pue, or undene his Neighbour, ſo Cad bin 
4 | nearf 


ſw — 


\ ——— —————— 


I 


he ih 4 ————_ 


. 
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near enough to th? Preacher , Oh ! -- a Sernion's a tine 
ſhort Cloak of an hour long, and will hide the upper part 
of adiflembler, -- Church , I, he ſeem'd all Church , and 
his conſcience was as hard as the Pulpit, - 
wid. 1 can no more endure this, 
Pye. Norl, Widow, 
Endure-toflatrer, © *' © 
»:4d, Is this all yonr buſineſs with me ? 
1 ye. Ns, Lady, *tis bur the induRion to'r, 
| You may believe my ſtrains, I trike all crue, 


your ſelf would affirm .ic, and that you Thall percelye 


loſs. 
Wid, A loſs marry Heayen forfend, Sir Godfrey, my 
Brother ! 5 i: | 


the fortunes of you all 3 whtch are more fearfall , zf noc 
happily, prevented, --for your part and you: Davghters, if 
there be not once this day ſome bloud-ſhed vefore your 
door, whercof the humane creature dyes , of you two the 
elder ſhall run mad. | | 
Mother .& Frank, Oh! 
Al. That's not I yet. = Sit 
Pye. And With moſt impudent proftitucion, ſhow your 
naked Bodies to the view'of all beholders. .. | 
& F/id, Our naked Bodies > fie for ſhame; © 
Pye, Attend me, and your younger Datighter be 
ſtrucken dumb. E| bte | 
Aol, Dumb? our alas j "tis the worſt pain of all for 
2 Woman, I'de rather be mad, 'or rub naked:, or any 
jching: dumb? cl WET. 
Pye, Giye car: eretheevening fall upon Hill , Bog, 


and then ſhall L be believed accordingly. ; (PR 
I dow. TE this be tive, we are all ſham'd, all un- 
| done. io. a 

Mel. Dunib? Vie ſpeak as much as eyer I can poſli- 
ble before eycning. E.---:3 

Pye. Bur if it {o come to paſs( as for your fair ſakes I 
wiſh ic may) that this preſage of your ſtrange; fortunes 
be preyented by that accident of death and blaud-{hed- 
ding , which I before rold you of ; cake heed .npon your 
lives, that two of you which haye vow'd never to marry, 
I ſeek out Husbands with all preſent ſpeed , and you the 

chird, thac have ſuch a deſire to outſtrip Chaſtity , look 

{ you meddlenot with a Husband, + aa 

Mell. Adouble Torment. . bp 

Pye. The breach of this keeps your Father in Parga- 
tory, and the puniſhments thac ſhall follow yo! in this 
world, would with horrour kill the ear ſhould hear 'em 
related. | 

wid. Marry ? why I yow'd never to marry, 

Frank, And ſodid1, 4636 

XMoll, AndI vow'd never to be ſuchan Aſs, but to 
marry : what a croſs Fortunc's this? | 

Pye Ladies,choughT be a Fortune-teller , I cannot ber. 


to me; I would they were to your tempers , and fellows 
| with your blouds, that's all the bitrerneſs T would you, | 
Widow. Oh ! *cis a juſt vengeance for my Husband's 
hard purchaſes, | 
- Þye. I wiſh you to bethink your ſelves, and leave'em, 
' - /id. T'le to Sir Godfrey. my Brother , and acquaint 
'him wich theſe fearfull preſages, 


411 wih no higher, 
{ Neicher to ſpeak;not kiſs, a double aitſe, -* 


| teller, as wellas if F bad had a Witdrro my Grannath + 
And if your conſcience would leap up to.your ,tongye, 


I know of things to come, as well-as I do of iwhat,is pres: 
ſent 5 a Brother of your husbands ſhall ſhortly havea 


| ue: Nay, keep in your wonders, *rill T havetold you 


| and eadow, this my ſpeech ſhall have paſt” probation, | 


ter Fortunes , you have*em from me as they are revealed - 


Frank, For, Mother, they portend loſſes to him. | 

1d. Oh I, they do, they do ; * - + | | 
'If any happy ifſue crown thy words, -'--- DEP 

I will reward thy cutining, 25 3 | 

Pye, "Tis enough, Lady, |; 

Moll, Dumb? and not Marry ?.worſe, an 

| £ Not $118, 2 GOUDIE CUHTe, © Bal, | 

_ © P3r.So,all this cotties wellabour y&,T play rhe Forume- 


for by-g00d' happinefle', 'being-ini thy 'Hoſteſſes Gar? 
den , which neighbouts'rhe Orchard'6f the Widow, | 
Jaid'the hole of nitne &ar'to a hotein the'wall, and heard! 
*er make theſe Vowes, and ſpeak thoſe words, upott whic! 
E-wroight theſe advabitages 3 nditb- tiicourage wy for." 
c&tic the more, F may now perceive in"**m'4 narural lit. 
Plicitte which will caltly ſwallow an abiſe, ifany coyer-'] 
ingbeover ic: and to eonfirin'my' former prelage to the } 
Widow, I hayeadvis'd old Peter Skirmiſh che Soultlier, 
to hurt Corporal Oathupon the Leg;' and in chat horty' 
ile ruth amongſt'em, and in ſtead of giving the Corpo-' 
ral Come Cordial to comfort him, I'le pour in:o his mouth 
a potion of a ſleepy nature, and make him'feem as dead ;! 
(for the which the” oltd*Soiildier being. apprehended; and 
;r&ady tobe born? to execution -I' fiep in, and take up- 

'ofn me'the cure of rhe'dead-man , upon pain of dying the 
,condemned's death : the Corporal will wake at his mi. 
nure when the fleepy force hath wrought it ſelf; and to 
{hall I ger my ſelfintoa moſt admired opinion , and'tin- 
der the pretext of that cimning, beguile-asT ſee occafidh : 
and ifthat fooliſh Nicholas Saint Tantlings keep” rhe 
time with the Chain, my plot willbe ſound; che Captain 
delivered , and my wits applauded among Schollars and | 


Souldiers forever, Exit Pye-hoard, 


Enter Nicholas Saint Tanlings , with the Chaix- 


' "Nic. "Oh, I tavefoind an excellent adyantagero take 
away the Chain, my Maſter putic off c'en now,ro fay 6h 
anewDoubler,'and'I ſneaker it away by lictle'and little, 
moſt Puritanically / we ſhall have good ſport: anon 
when has miſt it, avout my Ceuſin theConjurer;the world 
ihall ſee 'me an honeſt man of my word,” for now I'me 
going to hang 1t berween Heaven and Earth ajzong the 
Roſemary branches; : Exit Neb, 


. 
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Enter Simon Saiut Mary-Overies , and F pailty. | 


Frail. Sirrah S:»0n Saint Mary-Overies, my Miftris 
ſends away all her ſuirers, and puts fleas jn their eares. 
Sim, Frailty, ſhe'does like an hon: , chaſt, and vitrs 
ruous woman 3 for Widows ought nor'to wallow inthe 
puddle of Iniquity, | 
Frail, Yet, Simon, many Widows will do't , 
ere comes on't. 5 2 
Sim, True, Frailty , their filthy flcth defires-a Con- | 
junAtion Copulative; what ſtrangers are wichin', 
Frailty? | | | | *, 
Frail.There's none,S:7mon; but maſter Pr/fer the Tay-" 
lor:he*s above with Sir Godfrey, praifing of a Doubler: 


—_— — — 


what ſo | 


1 
Ul 
' 
' 


p_ 


and I muſt trudge anon to ferch Maſter Swds che Barber, | 
S exp Sim Ma. 


_—_— ee, 
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Biz, Maſter Sud Sa 200d many, -he waſhes che find of 
the Beard clean, 
Shir, How now, creatures ? hari $a Clock > 
Enter old Shirmiſh, the Soldiers, 


| Frail, Why, doe you take us tobe Jack at th* Tlock- 


{ houſe ? 


Skir, Ifay again to you whar'sa Clock ? 

Sim, Truly Ia; we go by the Clock of our Conſcience, 
all worldly Clocks w& know go falſe , and are ſet by 
drunken-Sexcons. 

. Skir.Then what's a Clock in your Conſcience ?---6h, 
I muſt break pff, here comes the Corporall---hum, hum : 
==-what” lock ? 

"FE ner Corporall. 


Corp. A Clock > why paſt ſeventeen, 
now, Corporall Oath will fit him, 


- Skir, Thou doſt not bawke or baffle me, 
I am a Souldier---paſt ſeventeen, 


doſt thou : 


I will prove it unto thee, 12. and x. is thirteen T hope, | 
2. fourteen, 3. fifteen, 4. ſixteen, and 5. ſeventeen, then 
paſt ſeyenteen, I will take the Dialls part in a juſt cuſs, 
Sky. 1 ſay *tis but paſt fivethen, 
Corp, I'le ſwear *tis paſt ſcyenteen then : : doſt thou 
not know numbers ? canſt thou nor caſt ? 


Corp. I, and iv the Market place, 
$1. Clubs, Clubs, Clubs. 


$19209 YHMS 19, 


_ *'tm : Clubs, Clubs, Clubs, 


Exter Pye-boord. 


Pye. How now ? for ſhame, for ſhame, put up,putup. 
Cap, By yon blew Welkin, *rwas out of my part, 
George, to be hurt on the Leg. 


: Enter Officere. 


fort chee. 

Offi. Down with *em, down with 'em, lay hands upon 

the Villain, 

Skzr. Lay hands on me ? 
Pye, Tk not be ſeen among *em now. | 
Cap, I me hart, and had more riced have Surgeons, . 

Lay hands upon me'theti, rough Officers. 

\ Offi. Go, carryhim'to be dreſt then : 

This mutinous Soldier fhall along with meto priſon, | 
Skir, To priſon ? where's George 7 | 
"Off, Away with hith, 

Pye. So, 

All lights as I would wiſh, the anal Widow, 

wit plant me ſtrongly now'n her'beli&f, 


" Exeant with $7. 


And' wonder at the virtue of my words: 

For the event turns theſe preſages from *em, 

Of beitig mad and dumb, and begers'joy 
Mingled | with admitation': : theſe empty creatures, 
Souldier and Corporall, were btit ordain*d 


m_ 
c—_ . 
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Corp, I, thou art not angry with the figures, artthou 2 |'w 


Cap. O Villain, thou haſt open'd a vain in my Les. | 


4,dead by thistime, 


Frail, Paſt ſeventeen ? nay, h'as met with his match | 


Skzr, Caſt? doſt thou ſpeak of my caſting ith? ſtreet? | 
Draw. | 


Frail, 1, I knew by their ſhuffling Clubs would be | 
Trump ; mafle here's the Knave, and he can do any good 


Pye. Oh peace now---I hayea Cordiall here to come | * 


{ 
, 


As inttrumenits for me'to' work 5 wen ea 
Now to my Parienty hete' $ his Potion. ' Exit ibn 


E ter ihe Wi ths with "IN ws Divdghrers, p | 


id, O wondrous happineſ, beyond our Hogg! 
O luckky fair event 1 I chink'our fortunes | 


Were bleſt ene in our Cradles * weare quitted 

Of all thoſe ſhamefull yiolent  preſages 

By this raſh bleeding chanee+ SRFrbily gun and know 
Whether he be yer. [ living, or yerdead, . . 

That here before'my door receiv'd his hurt. 


| 
} 


Warr AT he's 


he had no money when' he'came there, 
| Ent Frile 


Franck, Sure that man isa rare fort! 


UE 


Frail, Madam, he. was carried to the oro / but fl 


16-rc 

logkt upon our hands, nor upon. any mark W's, 
[wondrous fellow ſurely. | 

Moll, T'am glad T have the ufc of my” RE 
though of nothing elſe, I ſha f find the : way to marry x t00, 
I hope ſhortly, 
| *1d, O where's my Brother fir Godfrey,  - wot 8 
were here, that I might'/ relate to him how TG 
the cunning Gentleman ſpoke i in all things, 


—— 


Emtey Sir Godfrey 3 in 4 rage.” 

Sir Ged. O my: Chain, 'niy Chain, Thade loft mY 
Chain, where be theſe Villains, Varlets? . _ 

rid. Ob, tas loft his Chain. . 

Sir God. "My 'Chain,' my Chain: 

Wid. Brother, be parient, hear me fpeak, GG | Kio 
[I rold you that, a Cunning-man. told me, that. you ſboutd 
' have a lofſezand he has'pto « 7 Fac 

Sir God, Out, he's 7 bo 
,of my Chain, "ws vor ab Os 
| beſides 'rwas my 'Fathers,my | 


T5 5 * 
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"to prophec of cho 
Fil PG v1 
athers Fathers, my Gratid 


fathers huge Grandfathers : I had as lizve ha loſt a] 


Neck, as the Chafn that hiing about it; O my CY 
Chain. y, 

- Vid. Oh; 'Brorher, who eat "heagainſts miforrune, 
'ris happy *a3toniore. >”. > 


of Gold-Lace ? my ho Joh, Oy and , AR 
ſer with wore no more! | 


bY 


ſtrangers have wits here? y.u let in. ſtrang ets, Thi _ 
.and I how corhiesit- Sone ? there wa no, 
| boye with me burr my Taylor, and my Taye will Abe, 
Reale T hope ? 

Mell. No, he 5 afraid ofa Chain; 


x | 
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== 


E nter Thos 
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Frail. O, 5 Mars he ay Well be ant a TT 


Sir God. No more ! 0 godly A ſifer, would you! 
had me loſt'more 2 m beſt Gown roo, wich.the Cloth! 


—_——— 


my Ces knave ? 

Frail, Your Chain, f __-. 

Sir God. My. Chain is loft, "Villain, 

Fye:!. T would he were bang'd in Chains 
then for me : Alaſs, fir, I ſaw none of your 
you were hung with it'your ſelf, 
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' | Str God. Our yarlet? ic had full three thouſand Lincks, 
I: have off told it oyer at my prayers : 

{ Oyer and over, full three thouſand Lincks. 

| Frail. Had it fo, fir, ſure it. cannot be loſt then ;1'le 
put you in that comforrt, 

| Sir God, Why> why? _ 

Frail. Why if your Chain had ſo many Lincks, it 
cannot chuſe but come to light. | 


q 


Enter A; icholas:; 


Sir God, Deluſion. Now, long Nicholas, where is my 
Chain, ng 

Nich. Why about your neck, is't not, fir ? : 
Sir Ged, About my neck, Varlet? my Chain is loſt, 
"Tis ftoln- away, I'me robb'd. Foe 
rid. Nay, Brother, ſhow your ſelf a man. 

Nie, If it be loſt or ſtole, if he wonld be patient, M1- 
ſreſle, I could bring him co a Cunning Kinſman of mine 
| that would ferch it again witha Seſarara, 

Sir God, Canſt . £6 ? I will be patient, ſay, where 
dwells he ? .. n_ 
Nie. Marry he dwells now, fir, where he would not 
dwell and he could chooſe , in the 2arſhalſes, fir ; but 
he's an exlent fellow if he were out : has travell'd all the 
world o're, he, and been inthe ſeven and ewenty Provin- 


—_—__— 


.houſand mile out of cown,  }: X 7 
Sir God. An admirable fellow, whac lies he for ; 
Nic. Why he did but rob, a Steward of ten groats 
:other nightyas any man woufd ha done, | and there he 
lies for*c.” ., =] . 


Beſides a bonnrifull reward, Ple about it, -, + - (don, 
But fee the Clerks, the Juſtice will do much 5 - | 

I will about it ſtraight, good fiſter pardon me, 
All will be well I bope, and turn to good, | 
The name of ConJjurer has laid ah Exeant. 
{Enter Pauttock and Semen ey” Serjeants with TY eo- 
| man Dogſon, to arreſt the Scholler GeorgePye-boord. : 
} I 


. Pat, His Hoſtefſe where, he lies will cruſt him. no 
longer , ſhe hath feed meto, arreſt him ;. If yqu, will 2c- 


| Schollar is, whether deſperate. or ſwift, you ſhall-ſhare 

with me, Serjeant Reven-ſhaw, I haye the good Angel to 
Jarreſt hirp, IMP NP 3, 
' Reveni, Troth T'le rake part with thee then, Serjeant, 
not for the ſake of the money ſo much, as for the hate I 
bear to a Schollar : why, Serjeant, *cis naturall. in vs 


bliſh our imperfe&ions, knaveries, and Conveyances 
upon Scaffolds and Sages. . 
j Pt. 1, and ſpightfully too ;. troth I have wondred 
how the ſlayes could ſee into our breaſts ſo.much , when 
our Doublers are button'd with Pewrer,. ,. , 
Raven, I, and fo cloſe without yielding :,oh, their 
parlous fellowes, they will ſearch more with 
than,a Conſtable with all his Officers, . . 
Pat, 
Dogſen. F -. 
Dog. Ha ? what ſayes.Serjeant ? : 
. Par. Is he in the Pothecaries ſhop ſill, _ 
| Dog.1,1. ED | 
| Pat, Have an cyc, have an eye. 


ces : why he. would make it be fetchr, fir, if it were rid a] 


Sir Gol. Te make his yes a trifle, Vle get his par- 
| zens Sons, whether they be Schollars or no, thac are Gen- 


,| He cannot hurc that in me, a Gentleman, Accidens in- 


company me; becauſe I know, not of what nature the | 
| you know to hate Schollars: naturall. beſides, they will | 


-their wits, 


» Whiſt, whiſt, Yeoman Dogſon, Yeoman 


Raves. Thebelt.is, Seijeanc, if he be a. rue Schoikc) 
| he weares no weapon I think. Tl 
Pat, No, no, he weares no weapon, 
Reven, Maſle, I ap right glad of that : *chas put me 
in better heart 3 nay if I clutch him once, let me alone! 
ro drag him if he be ſtiff-necked ; I have been one of | 
che ſix my ſelf, that has dragg'd as tall men of cheir hands, { 
when their weapons have bin gone, as ever baſtinadg'd } 
2 Serjeant---I haye done I can tell you. . | 
| Dog. Serjeant Pmttock, Serjeant Pattock,, 
Par, Hoh, | t 
| Dog. He's comming out fingle. | 
Pur, Pence, peace, be not too greedy, let him play a 
licrle, ler him play a little, well jerk him up ofa ſudden, 


of 


' 
i 
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| ha fiſht in my time, 
Raves, I, and caught many a fool, Serjeanr, 


Enter Pye-boord. 


Pye. 1 parted now from Nicholas:the. Chain's couch', 
And the old Knight has ſpent his rage upcn't, | 
The Widow hoids m- in great admiration 
For cunning Arc: *mongſt joyes I'me ene joft, 
©or my deyice can no way now be croſt, 

And now muſt to priſon to the Caprain, and chere--.. 
Pat. T arreſt you, fir. | | 
Pye, Oh---I ſpoke truer then I wasaware, I muſt r0 

Priſon indeed, 

Put, They ſay you're a Schollar, nay fir---Yeoman 
Dogſon, have care to his armes---you'll*raile again Ser- 
jeants, and ftage *em : you tickle their vices, 

Pye. Nay, uſe me lke a Gentlewan, I'me little lefle, 

Pxt. You a Gentleman ? that's a good jeſt ifaith ; 
can a Schollar be a Gentleman,...when a Gencleman 
will not be a Schollar ; --.look upon your wealthy Crink- 


clemen by their Fathers Trades : a Schcllar a Gentleman 1 
Pye. Nay, let Fortune drive all her ſtings into me, } 


| ſepar «bile romy blood, | | 23 

. Reven, A rablement, nay you ſhall have a bloody 
rablemenc upon. you I warrant you, _ oY 
| Pat, Go, Yeoman Dopſos, before, and enter the AJ. 
ion ith* Counter, + _ | 

Pye.Pray doe not handle me cruelly, I'le go Ex.Dog. i 
; Whether you pleale co have me. 
Pat, Oh, he's tame, lec him looſe Serjeanr. 

Pye, Proy at whoſe Suit is this ? | 
 ., Put, Why, at your Hoſtefles Suic where you-liegMi- 
ſtrefſe Cannmburrow, for bed and board, the ſumme four|, 
pound five ſhillings and five pence, - <4 <3 

Pye. T know theſumme coo true, yet I preſum'd ... 
Upan a farther day ; well, *tis my ltaxres : PS 
And 1 muſt bear jit.now, though never harder... * + | 
I ſwear now, my deyice 1s croſt indeed...  , (1 | 
| Caprain muſ} lie by*t-: this is Deceirs ſeed. _ bY 
| Pat, Come, comeaway. _...,,.. US 
| . Pe, Pray give.me fo much rimeas co.knir.my ogfecr, | 
and Ple away with you, EL aca” Þ 

Put, Well, we muſt be paid for this waiting upo0 you, 
this isno pans toatrend thus, N{aking ro tie 2 Garer., 

- Pye, Tam now wretched. and miſerable, I ſhallne're. 
recover of this diſeaſe-;hot Iron gnaw.cheir fiſts >they : 
have Rruck a Fever into my ſhoulder, which I ſhall ne*xe; 
ſhake out again I fear me, till witha true Habeas Corpys- 


* 
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| cheSexton remove me, oh ifI rake priſon once, .Ihall be 


——_—— 


preſt ; 


——_ A 
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| emtmabredin your Maſter,” 09, -25 5 
HL by ArchToomes in prifon-now ? 


| here, drawn in this paper bur now, core, I muſt be con- 


; Pat. Speak, 


| haye her four pound five ſhillings, and bate me the'five 


|hatfocete he'be;if he be not reoxmectia formal Ckizen, 
|bethay do me &dods*Serjeant ad Yeoitian, how-dofyou | 
| wg houſe! is +not moſt whoHemely plorred 2 
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The Puritan Widow, 
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:pre{t to death awich Actions, but not to happy as-ſpeedily; | 
perhaps I may be forty yeara pretſing till I bea thin old 
| man , that I>oking through the grates , men may look 
| chrough me ; all my means is'confounded, what ſhall ] 
i do ? has my wit ſexryed me ſo ons, and now give- me the 
{lip ( like a train'd ſeryant ) when I.have moſt need of 
"em 2 no deyice to keep my poor carcaſe from theſe' Put- 
rocks ?--oyes, happinefle, haveT-a paper about me'now ? 
yes too, I'le try it, it may hn, Extromty is Touch:ſboxe 
auto wit, 1, IT. » | 
1: Put, *Sfoot how many yards are in thy Garters, that 
thou art ſo lo lohg 2 tying on them ? -come'away fir. | 

Pye, Troth 'Serzeamr I protcſt'; you could neyer ha 
took meat a worſe rime, for now at this inſtant.,”T haye 
no lawfull pifture about me. ' - : -- __ 

Put, 'Slid how ſhall we'tome by our fees then, 

Rav. We muſt have fees, firra. 

Pye. I could have wiſhr ifaith, that you had took' me 
halfe an hour hence for your 'own fake, for T proteſt if 

ou had not croſt me, 1 was going in great joyto receive 

five pound of a Gentleman , for-the Device of a Mask 


rented, *ris but ſ{o'much loft, 
my fortunes, | ; 
Put, Why how far hence dwells that Gentleman ? 
Rav. 1, well faid Serjeant-z**is good to caſt about for 
mony, BIRTETS IT SIAET ISOD> 5g 


and anſwerable to the reſt of 


if it be not far--- 
Pye, Weare bur little paſt it,che next Rrecer behind us. 
Pat, *Slid-we aye waited upon yougrievouſly alteady, 
if youllfay yay'lidbe liberal when you ha'r, giveusYohble 
fees, and ſpend upon's , why we'll ſhow you that kind- 
ads, and go along with'you to the Gentleman,” -** 
Rav, 1, well ſaid fill Serjeant,urge that, Bn 
Pye. Troth if it will ſuffice, it ſhall all be —_—— 
for my part Tle'not-pocket a yenny-,- tmy Hofteſs Thall 


pence, and-the other fifteen ſhillings 1'le ſpend upon you, 

Raviniſh, Why now thou art a"g6ad Scholar," 
"Pat, An'cxeeltent Schollar ifaith ; has proceeded 
well alate z come, we'll along with you, 
Exeunt with him, þ 's 


very 


afſing ww they knock, at the 
- ©. door with a'knocker withinſide, \_ 
Ser, Who knocks, whoſe'at door ? we had need of a 
Porter. (1903 HOt TY 3} 4 of + 
1 *Pye, A few'friends here.-—pray is the Getitteinan 
your Maſter within? 

Ser, Yes, is your buſineſs to him > 

Pye. I, hekniows'it, when he ſecs me : 


I pray you, haye you forgot me.- | 

Ser, 1 b. mytroth; fir, pray-come' near , 
tell him'of y 
he cones. -' ' 

Pje, Wewl 
for ſo mich the 0 3o1d-11 
Fatt coming in; and the wicket ,'#He-I neither knew him! 
ncr his warſhip , but *tis happineſs! he*is-within" doors, 


The in afrd 


' 


Vattend his wor(hip;--worthip T think, 


' Rav, Troth priſoner, an exceeding fine houſe,'" | 

1Þje; Yet T wonder bow: he fhoblU'forger me "for he 
ie" it Kkiſew me No matter, what is forgot in you; ill be | 
| 72 *31 


! 


A pritty cornfortable-room this methifks: ) 


ou, pleaſe you to {voyage in the Qallcry dll | 


poRts at his "door thinlkifienifie and the | 


| berter'pleas?d inal my life: 'gpod wir, braye wit, :fincly 
| wrou 


Put, Oh: dog-holes:to't, 

Pye. Dog-boles indeed---1 can tell you T: have great 
hope to haye my Chamber here” ſhorcly, nay ahd dyet 
c09, for he's the oft free-heatted'ſt Geneleman where he 
takes : you would lictle think it ?- and what a fine Gal- 
lery were.here for me to walk and ſtudy, and make yeiſes, 


Put, O it ſtands pleaſantly for a Schollar. 
| Enter Gentleman. 


Pye, Look what maps, and piQtures, and devices, and 
chings, neatly, delicately ?'Maſle here he comes, he ſhould 
ve a Grencleman, I like his:Beard well ;---All happineſle 
to your worſhi : 

Gent, You're kindly welcome, fir. 

Pat, A fimple ſalutation, . 

Rav, Maſle it feems the G 
count of him, | : 3G: 

Gent, I have the thing here for you, fir. ; 

Pye. .I befeech you, conceal me fir, I'm undone elſe,-- 
[ have-the Mask. here:for you fir, Look you fir,---I'be- 
ſcech. your, worſhip , firſt-pardon my rudeneſle , for my 
extreams makes me boulder then T would bez 1 am a poor 
Gentleman and a Schollar, and now moft unfortunately 
talneinto the hands of unmercifull Officers; arreſted for 
debt, which though ſmall, -I_ am not able to compaſle, by / 
reaſon I'm deſtitute of lands, mony,and friends ,'fothar ! 
if I fall into the hungry ſwallow of the priſon., I am like | 
utterly to periſh , and-with ifees ahd.exrortions be pincht 
clean to the bone : Now, 'if ever pitty had-intereft in the 
bloud of 2 Gentleman', I heſeech you youchſafe bur ro 
fayour' that: means of my eſcape , which'I have already, 
thoughtupon, I £9, 9% 3 q 
- Gent? Goiforward,. 1 ite | 
' Pat. EF wattrant he likes it rarely, [Lt & | 
Pye. In the plunge! of my extremities; being giddy, 
and doubtfultwhat to.do ; at laſt it was pur.in my labour- 
ing thoughts, to make a: happy uſe of this paper, and to 
blear thetr unlettered eyes, I told them there was a Device 
for a Mask:drawniin't, and-that ( bur for their intercep- 
tion,) I'Waggoing to a Gentleman to receive my reward 
for't: they greedy atthis word, and hoping to make pur- 
chaſe.of me, offered their attendance , to go along with 
me, my hap was to make bold with your door, fir , whichi 
my thoughts ſhew'd me the moſt faireſt and. comfortableſt 
entrance, and-I hope I have happened right uporrunder-, 
ſtanding , and -pirty: may it pleaſe your good warſhip: 
then, but to uphold my Device, which is to'tet oneof your 
men put me out at a back door, and I ſhall be bound to 
your worſhip for eyer. ' Wi | 
Gent, By my troth, an excellent Deyice, | 
Pat, An excellent Device he ſayes ;- he likes it won- 
derfully.” : -#*; | . 
Get, A my faith, T neverhard a better, . 

Raven. Hark, : he ſwears: he: never heard a better, 
Serjeant, | 

Put. O there's no talk on't, he's an excellent Schollary} 
and ef pecially for a Mask., - | p91 

Gert, Give me your Paper, your 


entleman makes great 'AC- 


- 
%* 


"I 4 


Device.z 1 was never. 
ght, comft in fir, and receive your mon 
Pye. Vie follow your good Worthip,--- 
You heard how he hke*'t it now? . 

Pat, Puh, we know he could nor 


yfire=.5 


choofe but. liKe it :| 
| 


: | go thy wayes , thou art a tine witty fellow ifaich.,:thou! - 
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(halt difſceuife it tons at the Faverranon, wiltthou? 
_ TD: Pye. 1, 
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Pye. 1, 1, that I will, -- look Serjeants, here are Maps, 
and pretty toyes,be doing in the mean time] ſhall quick- 
ly have told out the money, you know, 

Pat, Go, g0, lictle villain , ferch.chy chinek , I begin 
to loye thee, I'le be drunk to night in thy company, = 
Pye. This Gentleman I may well call a part - 

Of my ſalvation, in theſe earthly evils, 


] Forhe has ſay'd me from three hungry Devils. 


Exit George. 
Put, Sirrah Serjeant , theſe Mapsare pretty painted 
things, bur I could nere fancie them yet, me thinks they're 
too bufie, and full of Circles and Conjurations ; they ſay 
all the World's in one of them , but I could nere find the 
Counter in the Poultry. 
Rev. Ichink ſo: how could you find it ? for you know 


| it Rands behind the houſes, 
Dog. Maſs that's true, then we muſt look oth'back- | . 


ſide for't: sfoot here's nothing, all's bare, 

Rav. I warrant thee that ſtands for the Counter , for 
you know there's a company of bare fellows there. 

Pat. Faith like enough , Serjeant, I never markt ſo 
much before? Sirrah Serjeant, and Yeoman , I ſhould 
loye theſe Maps out a cry now, if we could ſce men peep 
out of door in *em, oh we might haye'zm in a morning to 
our Break-faſt ſo finely , and nere knock our heels to the 
ground a whole day for 'em, 
Rav, I marry fir, I'de buy one my ſelf. 

But thistalk is by the way, where ſhall's ſup to night: 
Five pound receiv'd , let's talk of chat. 

I have atrick worth all, you two ſhall bear him toth'Ta- 
yern, whilſt I go cloſe with his Hoſteſs, and work our of 
her, I know ſhe would be glad of the ſumme, to finger 
money ; becauſe ſhee knows *tis but a deſperate debt,and 


the Hoſteſs ſhall be contented with one half forall, and 
we to ſhare torher fifty ſhillings, Bullies, 

Put. Why I would call thee King of Serjeants, and 
chou ſhould'ft be Chronicled in the Counter-Book for 
ever. 

Rs. Well, put it to me, we'll make a Night on't ifaith, 
; Dog. Sfoot, I think he receives more money , he ſtayes 
to long. | 

Par He tarries long indeed , may be , I can tell you, 
upon the good liking on't the Gentleman may prove 
more bounrifull. 
| Rav. That would be rare, we'll ſearch him, 

Put, Nay be ſure of it, we'll ſearch him , and make 
ms light enough, 


E nter the Gentleman, 


} Rx. Oh here comes the Gentleman, by your leave, Sir. 
Ges, God yougod den firs,--would you ſpeak with me ? 
| Pat, No,not with your worſhip,fir; only we are bold 
" ſay for a friend of ours, that wentin with your wore 
Ip. ; 
| Gem Who ? not the Schollar ? 
Put. Yes, e'en he, an it pleaſe your worſhip. 
j Gen.Did he make you ſtay for bim ? he did you wrong 
then : why , I can aſſure you he's gon above an hour ago. 
Rav, How, Sir ? : 
Gen. I paid him his money , and my man told me he 
went out at backdoor, 
Put, Back-door ? 
Gen, Why, what's the matter ? 
| Pat, He was our priſoner, fir,we did arreſt him, 


_— 


— cu 


full of hazard : what will youſay ifT bring ic to paſs, that [ag 


| a Circle ? *cis too wide a thing, methin 


Gen, What he was not ? you the Sheriff's Officers --- 

you were too blame then, 
Why did you not make known to me as much ; 
I could have kept him for you, I proteſt, 
He receiv'd all of me in Bri#4;s Gold, 
| Of the laſt coyning. 
Ra, Vengeance dog him with'r, 
| Pat, Sfoot has he gull'd us ſo? 

Dog. Where ſhall we ſup now, Serjeants ? 

Pas, Sup Simon, now, eat Porridgefor a month, 
Well, we cannot impute it to any lack of good will in 
your Worſhip, -- = did but as another would haye 
done, *rwas our hard fortunes to miſs the purchaſe, bur 
if e'er we clutch him again, the Counter ſhall charm him, 

Rs, The Hole ſhall rot him, 


Dog. Amen, Exenvt. 
Gent. So, | 
Vex out your withont doors, I am proud, 


ana, 

It was wy hap to help him, it fell fic, 

He went not empty neither for his wit : 

Alas poor wretch, I could not blame his brain, 

To labour his delivery, to be free, 

From their unpittying fangs, --I'me glad it ſtood, 

Within my power to do a Scholar good, Ex, 

Enter in the Priſon , meeting George and Captain, 
George coming un muſſicd, 


Cap, How now, who's that > what are you > 
Pye, The ſame thatT ſhould be, Captain, _ 
Cap. George Pye-board , honeſt George ? why cant 
thou in half-fac'd, muffled ſo ? 
Pye, Oh Captain, I thought we ſhould ncre ha laught 
2en, never ſpent frolick hour agen, | 
Cap. Why ? why ? 
Pye. I coming to prepare thee, and with news 
As happy as thy quick deliyery, | | 
Was trac'd out by the ſent, arreſted, Captain, 
Cap. Arreſted, George? TER 
Pye. Arreſted ;- guels, gueſs, how many Dogs do you 
think I'de upon me ? 
Cap. Dogs? I ſay , I know not. , 
Pye, Almoſtas many as George Stoxe the Bear : 
Three at once, three at once, . _. 
Cap, How did*ſt thou ſhake'em off then ? 


HereI tand ſafe, and ſcap't by miracle: 
Some other hour ſhall tell thee, when we'll Reep 
Our eyes in laughter: Captain, my device : 
Leans to thy happineſs, for ere the day 
Be ſpent toth*Girdle, theu ſhalt be free : 
The Corporal's in's firſt fleep, the Chain is miſt, 
Thy Kinſman has exprefi thee, and the old Knight 
With Palſey-=hams now laboursthy releaſe. 
What reſts,. isall in thee, to Conure, Captain ? 
Cap, ConJure ?' sfoot, George , you know, the Devil a 
conyuring I can conjure, | 
Pye, \The Devil of conjuring? nay by my fay,1I*de not 


have thee do ſo much, Captain, as the Deyila conjuring: 
wy here, I ha brought a Circle ready charaQered 
and all, 


thou ſayſtzwhy doſt talk-to a Captain a conyuring ? didft 
thou eyerhear of a Captain conyure in thy life? doft call'c 


| a leſſer Circle, then I knew what to have done. 


Pye. The time is bufie , and calls upon onr wits, let it 
( ſuffice, | 


$; hadir been} 


2 An... Ae 


CaSfoot,George,art in thy right wits,doft know what |- 


— 
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hare pop up indeed, , | | 
Pye, A true Devil, Captain ? why there was ne're ſuch 
a one, nay faith he that has this place; is as falſe a Knaye 


as our laſt Church-warden, | | 
Cap. Then tas falſe enougha conſcience ifaith,George, 


PJe. Why every fool knowes that Captain :nay then 
Ile not cog with you, Captain, if you'll ſtay, and hang 
the next Seſſions you may. |. | Ky 

Cap. No, by my faith, - George, come, come, let”s to 
conjuring. | ERS (be | TI oj | 
Pe, But if you look to be releaſed, as my ' wits haye 
took pain to work it, and all means wrought to farther it, 
1-00 to put Crowns in your purſe, to make you-a man 
of better hopes, and whereas before you werea Captain 


The Cry at Marſhalſea. 


—_—_— 


| 


PO WE" 


or poor Souldier, to make you now a Commander. of rich 
fooles, (which is truly the onely beſt purchaſe peace can 
allow you)fafer then High-wayes,Heath,or Cony-groves, 
and yet a far berter booty 3 for your greateſt thieves are 
never hang'd, never hang'd ; for why ? they're wiſe, and 
cheat within doores ; and we geld fooles of more money 
in one night, then your falfe-tail'd Gelding will purchaſe 
in a twelve-moneths running, which confirmes theiold 
Bedlams ſaying, he's wiſeſt , that keeps himſelf warmeſt, 
that is, he that robs by a gogd fire, | 

Capt. Well opened ifaich,- George, thou haſt pull'd 


that ſaying out of the husk, 


Pye, Captain Zdle, *Tis no time now to delude or dc- 
lay, the old Knight will be here ſuddenly, P'le perfe&t 


| you, dirc& you, tell you the trick on't : *cis nothing. 


(apt. *Sfoot, George, I know not what to ſay to't, 
conjure ? I ſhall be hang'd ere I conjure, 

Pye, Nay, tell not.me of that, Captain, you'll ne*re 
conjure after you're hang'd, I warrant you, look you, ſir, 
a parlous matter, ſure, firſt to ſpread your circle upon the 
round , then with a little conjuring-ceremony, as I'le 
have an Hackney -mans wand filver'd o're a purpoſe for 
you, then arriving in the circle, with a huge word, and a 
oreat trample, as for inſtance : haye you never ſcen a ftal-' 
king, ſtamping Player, that will raiſe a tempeſt with his 


tongue, and thunder with his heeles ? 


Cap. O yes, yes, yes ; ofcen, often, 

Pye, Why be like ſuch a one ? for any thing will blear 
the old Knights eyes: for you muſt note, that he'llne*re 
dare to yenture into the room, onely perhaps peep fear- 
Mb the Key-hole, to ſee how the Play goes for- 
ward. i= 

Capt, Well, I may go about it when I will, but. mark 
the end on't, I (hall but ſhame my ſelf ifaich, George, | 
ſpeak big words, and ſtamp and Rare, and he look in at 
Key-hole, why the very thought of that wonld make me 
laugh out-right, and ſpotle all : nay Vle tell thee, George, 
when I apprehend a thing once, I am of ſuch a laxative 
laughter, chat if the Devil himſelf ſtood by, I ſhould 
laugh in his face. = 

Pye. Pub; that's but the babe of a man, and may caſi- 
ly be huſhr, as to think upon ſome diſaſter, ſome ſad mis- 
fortune, as the death of thy Father ith* Countrey, 
| Cap, *Sfoor, that would be the more to drive me into 
ſuch an extafie, that T ſhonld ne.re lin laughing. 

Pye, Why then think upon going to hanging elſe, 
Cap. Maſſe that's well remembred, now T'le doe well, 


{[ warrant thee, ne're fear me now: but how ſhall I doe, 


George, for boyſterous words, and horrible names ? 

Pye, Puh, any fuſtian invocations, Captain, will ſerve 
as well as the belt, ſo you rant them our well, or you may 
0 to a Pothecaricsſhop, and take all che words from the 
Boxes, 

Cap. Troth, and you ſay true, George, there's ftrange 
Words enow to raiſe a hundred Quack-falyers, rhough 


they bene're ſo poor when they begin ? vut here lies the 


| your ſervice : but had you fortun'd a meer ſtranger, and 


fear on't, how 1n this falſe conjuration, a true Devil: 


rs, 


Cry priſeners, Good Gentlemen oyer the way, ſend- 
your relief: + x 
Good Gentlemen over the way,---Good fir Godfrey ? 

Pye. He's come, he*s come, 

Nich. Maſter, that's my Kinſman yonder in the Buff. 
Jerkin---Kinſman, that's my Maſter yonder ich* Taffa- 
ry Hat---pray ſalute him intirely 2 


They ſalute : and Pye-boord ſalates Maſter Edmond, 


Sir God, Now my friend, 

Pye, May I partake your name, fir ? 

Edm, My name is Maſter Edmond. 

Pye, Maſter Edmond,---are you not a Fetſh-man, fir ? 

Edm, A welſh-man > why ? 

Pye, Becauſe Maſter is your Chriſten name, and Eq- 
»0nd your fir-name, 


Edm, Ono: I haye more names at home, Maſter 
Edmond Plas is my full name at length, | 
Pye. O cry you mercy fir ? Whiſpering. 


Cap, I underſtand that ' you are my Kinſmans good 
Maſter , and in regard of that, the beſt of my kill is ar 


made no meanes to me by acquaintance, I ſhould have 
utterly denyed to have been the man ; both by reaſon of 
the Act of Parliament againſt Conyurers and Witches, 
as alſo, becauſe I would not haye my Art yulgar, trite, 
and common, : 

Sir God, T much commend your care there, good 
Captain Conjurer, and that I will be ſure to haye ic pri- 
yate enough, you (hall do't in my Sifters houſe,---mine 
own houſe I may call it, for both our charges therein are 
proportion'd, | 

Capt, Very good,fir, «--what may I call your lofle,fir? 

Sir God, O you may call't a great lofle, a grieyous 
loſle, fir, as goodly a Chain of Gold, thoughl ſay ir, that 
wore it: how ſayeſt thou, Nicholas? | 

Nich., O *twas as deliciousa Chain a G 
you know,--- | 

Sir God. You know ? did you know't, Captain ? 

Cap. Truſt a fool with ſecrers ? ---Sir he may ſay IT} 
know : his meaning is, becauſe my Art is ſuct;y that by it 
I may gather a knowledge of all things,--» 

Sir God, I very true, 

Capt, A pax of all fooles---the excuſe ſtuck upon my 
tonoue like Ship-pitch uoon a Mariners Gown, not tof 
come off in haſte--»ber-lady, Knight, to loſe ſuch a fair 
Chain a Gold, were a foule loſſe : Well, I can put you in 
this good comfort on't, if itbe berween hcayen and earth, 
Knight, I'le ha't for you ? | | 

$:ir God, A wonderfull Conjurer, ---O T, cis betwce 
heaven and earth I warrant you, it cannot go out of the 
Realm,---I know *cis ſomewhere about the earth. 

Cap. 1, nigher the earth then thou worſt on. : 

Sir God, For firſt my Chain was rich, and no rich | 
chivg ſhall enter into heaven, you know. 

Nich, And as for che Devil, Maſter, he has noneed 1 
on'c, for you know he hasa great Chain of his own, t 

«D2 Sir Gold, 


old, Kinſman | 
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off that now, that lyes by him. 
Cap. Faich Knight, in few words, I preſume ſo much 


| upon the power of my Art, that I could warrant your 


hain agen, ; 
Sir Godf, O dainty Captain ! \ 
Cap. Marry it will coft me much ſweat , I were better 
voto ſixteen Hot-houſes, 
Sir Godf, I, good man, I warrant thee, 
Cap, Beſide great vexation of Kidney and Liver, 
Nic. O, twill tickle you hereabouts , Couſin , becauſe 
you haye not been us'd to't; 
Sir Godf. No ? have your not beenus'd to'r, Captain ? 
Cap. Plague of all fools ſtill ; -- indeed KnightT have 
notus'd it a good while, and therefore *twill ſtrain me ſo 
much the more, you know, 
Sir Godf, Oh ir will, it will. ; 
Cap. What plunges he puts me to? were not this 
Knight a fool, I had been twice ſpoild now g that Cap- 
tain's worſe then accurſt' that has an Afﬀe'to a Kinſman, 
sfoot I fear he will drivel't out before I'come to't,--Now 
fir, -- to come tothe point indeed , -- you ſee I ſtick here 
in the jaw of the Marſhalſea, and cannot do't, 
Sir Godf, Tut tut, I know thy meaning,thou would(t 
ſay thou'rt a priſoner, I tell thee th'art none. ' 
Cap, How, none ? why is not this the Marſhalſea ? 
Sir Godf, Woult hear me ſpeak ? I heard of thy rare 
Conyurivg : | E- h 
My Chain was loſt, I ſweat for thy releaſe 


\ 


— 
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| As thou ſhalt do the like at home for me: 


Keeper, 
Enter Keeper, 

Keep. Sir, 

Sir Godf, Speak, is not this man free ? © © 

Keep. Yes, at his pleaſure, Sir, the Fees diſcharg'd. 

Stir Godf, Go, go, Ile diſcharge them, I. 

Keep, T'thank your Worſhip, Exit Keeper. 

Cap. Now, truſt me , y'are'a dear Knight ; kindneſſe 
unexpected ! oh there's nothing to a free Gentleman, -- I 
will Conjure for you , ſr, *rill Froth come chrough my 
Buffe- Jerkin, 

Sir Godf, Nay, then thou ſhalt nor paſſe with ſo lir- 
tle a bounty , for at the firſt fight of my Chain agen, --- 
Fourty five Angels ſhall appear unto thee. 

Cap. *Twill be a glorious ſhow, ifaith Knight, a very 
fine ſhow z but are all theſe of your own houſe ? are you 
ſure of that, Sir ? 

Sir Godf. I, I, no, no ; what's he yonder talking with 
my wild Nephew, pray heaycn he give him good counſel, 

Cap. Who, he ? he's a rare friend of mine, an admi- 
rable fellow, Knight, the fineſt Fortune-celler. 

Sir Godf, Oh *tis he indeed , that came to my Lady 
fiſter, and foretold the loſſe of my Chain ; I am not an- 
gry with him now, for I ſee *twas my Fortune to loſe it : 
By your leave, Mr, Fortune-teller,T had a glimps of you 
at home , at my Siſters the Widows , there you prophe- 
fied of the loſs of a Chain : - ſimply though I Rand here, 
I was he that loſt it, | 

Pye. Was it you, fir ? 

Edm, A my troth, Nuncle , he's the rarcRt fellow, has 
| told me my fortune ſo right ; I find it ſo right to my na- 
; turc, 

Szr Godf, What is't? God ſend it a good one, 

Edm. O, *tisa patling good one, Nuncle : for he ſayes 
I ſhall prove ſuch an excellent Gameſter in my timethat 
I ſhall ſpend all faſter then my Father got ic. 


Sir Godf. Thou ſay'(t rrue , Nicholas , bur he. has pur | 


Sir Godf; There's a Fortune indeed. 

E dm. Nay, it hits my humour ſo par. 

Str Godf, T, that will be the end on't : will the Curſ, 
of the:Beggar prevail ſo much, that the ſon ſhall conſume 
chat fooliſhly, which the father got. crafcily ; I, I,1; 
*ewill, *ewill, *ewill. | Je 

Pye.Stay, ſtay, ſtay.  Pye-board with an Almanac, 

Cap. Turn over, George, and the Captain, 

Pye, June, July ; here, Faly, thats the monch, Sunday 
thirteen, yeſterday fourteen, to day fifteen. 

Cap. Look quickly for the fifteen day, --if within the 


compaſle of theſe rwo dayes there would be ſome Boy. 


Rrous ſtorm or other, it would be the beſt ,-I'de defer him 
off ill then ; ſome Tempeſt;, and it be thy will. 

Pye Here's the fifteen day, --Hot and fair. 

Cap, Puh, would tad been, Hot and foul. 

Pye. The fixteen day-, that's to morrow ; The mor. 
ning for the moſt part, fair and pleaſant. 

Cap, Noluck, | 

Pye, But abour high-noon , Lightning and thunder, 

Cap. Lightning and thunder? admirable / beſt of all/ 
le Conyure to morrow juft at high-noon, George, 

Pye, Happen but true to morrow, Almanack, and-Ple 
o1ye the lexye to lye all the year afcer, 

Cap. Sir , I muſt crave your patience, to beſtow this 
day upon me, that I may furniſh my ſelf Rrongly,--I ſent 
a Spirit into Lancaſh:re tother day , to fetch back a knave 


Drover,and I look for his return this evening -- to mor. 


row morning, my friend here, and I willcome and break. 
faſt with you, | 

| Sir Godf, Oh, you ſhall be moſt welcome, 
| Cap. Andabout noon, without fail , Tpurpoſe to Con- 
jure, 

S:r Godf, Mid-noon will be a fit time for you, 

| Edm, Conjuring ? do you mean to Conyure at our 
houſe, to marrow, Sir ? | 


man, 

Edm, By my troth , I'le loye you while live for't ;. 6 
rare / Nicholas, we ſhall haye Conjuring to morrow, 

Nie, Puh I, I could ha told you of that, 

Cap. Lay, he could ha told him of that, fool, coxcomb, 
could ye ? 

Edm.Do you hear me , fir, I deſire more acquaintance 


on you, you ſhall earn ſome money of me , now I know 


you can Conjure ; bur can you fetch any that is loſt ? 

Cap, Oh, any thing that's loſt, 

Edm. Why look you, far, I tell't you as a friend and a 
Conjurer ;1ſhould marry a Pothecaries Daughter , and 
*rwas told me, ſhe loſt her Maiden-head at Srome-Strat- 
ford : nowif you'll do but ſo much as Conyure for't, and 
make all whole agen *-» 

Cap. That I will, Sir. 

Edmw, By my troth I thank you, la. 

Cap. A little merry with your ſiſters ſon, fir. 

Sir Godf. Oh, a ſimple young man, very ſimple, come 
Captain, and you, fir; we'll cen part with a gallon of 
wine *till to morrow break-faſt. 

Tip, Cap. Troth, agreed, fir, 

Nic, Kinſman -- Scholar. 

Pye. Why now thou art a good Knave, worth a hun- 

dred Brewnifts, 


Nic, AmlT indeed, la: I thank you heartily, la. 
Exeunt, 
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Cap. Marry do I, fir ? *tis my intent , young Gentle. 
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Enter Moll, and Sir John Penny-Dab. 


Pex, But I hope you will fior ſerve a Knight ſo, Gen- 
tlewoman, will you 7 to caſheer-him, and caſt him'off 
at your pleaſure ; what doe you think I was dubb'd for 
nothing, n> by my faich Ladies daughter, | 

Moll. Pray Sir John Pexny-Dab, let it be defer'd A- 
while, F have a heart to marry as you can haye ; but as 
the Fortune-teller told me, 4 

Penny, Pax-oth' Fortune-teller, would Derrick, had 
been his fortune ſeyen yeare ago, to crofle my loyethus : 
did he know-what caſeT was ins 7 why this isable to make 
2 man drown himſelf in's Father's Fiſh-pond. 


the breach of it; Kept my Father in Purgatory. 

Pexny. In Putgatory ? why let himipurge our his heart 
there, what have we to doe with that ? there's Phyficians 
enow there to» caſt his water, is that any matter to us ? 
how can he hinder our loye ? why let him be hang'd now 
he's dead ? ---Well, have I rid:poſt day and night ; to 
bring you merry. newes of my Fathers death, and new--- 

Moll, Thy Fathers death ? is the old Farmer dead ? 

Penny. As dead as his Barn door, Moll. | 

Moell, And you'll keep your word:with me now, fr 
John, that I ſhall haye my Coach and my Coach-man ? 

Penny, I faith. 

Moll, And two white Horſes 
draw it ? 

Pexny, Too, 

Moll. A guarded Lackey to run befor't, and py'd Li- 
yeries to come traſhing after'r, 

Pen, Thou ſhalt Moll, | 

Afsl.And to let me haye money in my purſe to go whe- 
ther I will. 

Pen. All this. | 

e011, Then come, whatſoe*re come's on't, we'll be 
made ſure together before the Maidsoth* Kirchin, Exe, 


with black Feathers to 


Enter Widow with her «ldeſt Daughter, Franck, 
and Frailkty, 


11d. How now * where's my Brother Sir Godfrey ? 
went he forth this morning ? 

Frail. O no Madam, he's aboye at break-faſt, with 
fir reverence a Conyurer, 

#/:d, A Conjurer > what manner of fellew is he ? 

Frail. Oh, a wondrous rare fellow, Mifſtreſle, very 
ſtrongly made upward, for he goes in a Buff-Jerkin : he 
 ſayes he will ferch Sir Godfrey's Chain agen, if it hang 
between heaven and earth, 

11d, What he will not ? then he's an exlent fellow I 
warrant : how happy were that woman to be bleſt with 
ſuch a Husband, a man cunning ? how do's he look, Fra:l- 
x92 very ſwartly I warrant, with black beard, ſcorcht 
| cheeks, and ſmoaky eye-browes. 

Frail. Fooh--he's neither ſmoak-dryed, nor ſcorchr, 
'nor black , nor nothing, I tell you, Madam, he looks as 
'fair to ſee to, as one of us ; I do think bur if you ſaw him 
 'once, you'detake him to be a Chriſtian, 

i Franck. So fair, and yet ſo cunning, that's to be won- 
'dred at, Mother, | 
{ 
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Emer Sir Andrew HMurk-hill, and Sir eAn- 


Moll. And then he told me moreover, Sir Fohn, that | 


{ 


| drew Tipitaffe. 
Muck, Bleſle you, ſweer Lady. 
Tip. And you, fair Miſtreſle. Exit Frailty. 
| Wid, Coades, what do you mean, Gentlemen 2 % 
did I nor give you your anſwers ? 

Muck, Sweet Lady ? 

wid. Well,1 will not tick with you for a kiſſe : 
Daughter, kifle the Gentleman for once, 

Franck, Yes forſooth. | 

Tp. P'me proud of ſuch a fayouy. | 

wid, Truly la, fir Oliver , yare much to blame to 
come agen when you know my mind, ſo well deliver d-== 
as a Widow could deliyer a thing, NE 

Muck, But IexſpeRa farther comfort, Lady, 

Wid, Why la you now, did T not defire you to put off 
your ſuit quite and clean when' you came to me again ? 
how ſay you ? did I not? 

Mack, But the fincere love which my heart beares to 
your— _. 

id. Go to, Te cut you off ; and Sir Oliver to put 
you in comfort, afar off, my fortune is read me, I muſt 
marry again, 

Muck, O bleſt fortune ! 

77:4. Butnotas long as I can chooſe ; nay, I'le hold 
out well, 


| Enter Frailty, 

Frail, O Madam, Madam. 

»:d, How now 2 what's the haſte ? Is her ear.\| 

Tipft. Faith, Miſtreſſe Frayxees, I'le maintain yougal- 
lantly, I'le bring you to Court, wean you among the fair 
ſociety of Ladies poor Kinſwomen of mine in cloth of 
Silver, beſide you ſhall have your Moncky, your Parrat, 
your Muskat, and your Pifſe, Piſle, Piſle. 

Franck, It will doe yery well, 

F#1d, What, do's he mean to Conjure here then > how 
ſhall I do to be rid of theſe Knights, --pleaſe you Gen- 
tlemen ro walk a while ith* Garden, to gather a pinck, or 
a Jillly-flower. 

Beth, With all our hearts, Lady, and count us fa- 
your'd, Exit: | 

| Str God. within, Step in Nicholas, look, is the coaſt 
clear ? 

Nich. Oh, as clear as a Carter's eye, fir, 

Sir God, Then enter Captain Conjurer: ---now-»- 
how like you eur Room, fir ? 
| Emer Sir Godfrey, Captain, Pye-boord, Edmond, 

Nicholas. 


Cap. O wonderfull convenient, 

Edm, I can tell you , Captain, fimply though it lies 
here, tis the faireſt Room in my Mothers houſe, as dainty 
a Room to Conjure in, me thinks,---why you may bid, 
I cannot tell how many Devils-welcome in't ; my Father 
has had twenty in'r at once } 

Pye, What Devils ? | 

Edm. Devils, no Deputies, and the wealthieſt men he 
could get. 

Str God, Nay put by your chats now, fall to your bu- 
finefle roundly, the Feſcue of the Diall is upon the Chris 
croſſe of Noon : but oh, hear me, Captain , a qualme] 
comes o're my ſtomack, | 

Cap. Why, what's the matter fir ? | 

Sir God, Oh, how if the Devil ſhould proye a knave, 
and tear the hangings, 
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Cap. .Fuh,.l warrant.youz $ir Godfrey, +,» - 

Edm. 1, Nuncle, or {pix fire upo'ch'ſcaling. - 

Sir Godf. Very true, too ,-for.'ris but thi plaſtered, 
and *trwill quickly take hold a the laths : and if he chance 
to ſpit downward too, he will burn all the boards. 

Cap. My life for yours, Sir Godfrey, - - +: 8 

Sir Godf. My fifter is yery curious and dainty ore this 
room I can: tell you, and; therefore if he muſt needsſpit, I 
pray deſire him to ſpityrh*Chimney, i. 

Pye, Why ,afſure-you,fir Godfrep,he ſhall not be brought 
up wit h ſo little manners, to-ſpit and ſpawLa*th'floor. 

Sir Godf.Why I thank you, good Captain,pray havea 
care I,.»fall to. your Circle , we'll not rrouble you I war- 
rant you, come , we'll into the next room , and becauſe 
we'll be ſure ro keep him-out there, we'll bar up-the door 
with ſome of. the Godlies Zealous works, #7 _. 

Edm.That will bea fine device, Nuncle ; and becauſe 
the ground ſhall be as holy as the door, I'le tear two or 
three Roſaries in pieces, and ftrew the pieces abont the 
Chamber: Oh ! the Divil already. r#ans1w, T handers. 

Pye. Sfoot , Captain, ſpeak ſomewhar-for ſhame + it 
lightens and thunders before thou wilt begin,why when ? 


| 


"i 


anon, and ſpoil all, SYED 
Pye.Oh,now. it begins agen; now,now,now } Caprain, 
Cap. Rhumbos.ragdayon, par, pur, colucandrion, Hots- 
Plore, T9 | 
Sir Godfrey through the key-bole , within, 
Sir Gedf.Oh admirable Conjarer { has fetchtThunder 
already... yet ” 
Pye, Hark hark, agen Captain, 2 ETENTIROTe 
Cap, Benjanmino, - gaſpois-kay-goſgothoteron-umbrow. 
Sir Godf, Oh, I would the Deyil would come away 
quickly , he has no Conſcience to put a man to ſuch pain, 
Pye. Agen. . ES. 
Cap. Flewſte-kakopumpos-dragone-leloomenos-hodge- 
odge. 2 
p ye. Well ſaid , Captain. _ | q 
Sir Gedf.So lomg a coming > Oh would I had nere be- 
oun'tnow., for I fear me theſe roaring Tempeſts will de- 
troy all the fruits of the earth, and tread upon my corn-- 
oh, Yth*Countrey, ' FERRIES 
| hobgoblin, hancks, honnſlow, hocklty 


- 


4 


- Cap, Gog de gog, 
. bte coome park. 

14.O brother, brother, what a Tempeſt's ith*Garden, 
ſure there's ſome Conjuration abroad, | 

Sir Godf. *Tis at home, fiſter. 

Pye. By and by Ile ſtep in, Captain,” 

Cap .Nunck-Nanck-Rip-GaſconesJps, Drip-Drepite. 

Sir God, He drips and drops , poor man : alas, alas, 

Pye. Now, I come. 

Cap. O Sulphure Sootface. 

Pye. Arch-Conjurer, what would'ft thou with me ? 

Sir Goedf. Q, the Devil, ſiſter, i'th* dining-Chamber : 
Eng fiſter, I warrant youthat will keep: him our ; quickly, 
quickly , quickly, goes ith 

Pye. So, ſo, ſo; Ile releaſe thee : enough Captain, e- 
nough: allow us ſome time to laugh a little, they're 
ſhuddering and ſhaking by this time, as if an Earthquake 
were in thetr kidneyes. | 

Cap. Sirrah George,how was't, how was't ? did I do't 
well enough ? | 

Pye. Woulc believe me, Captain, better then any Con- 
Jurer, for here wasno harm in this ; and yer their horri- 
ble expeRaction ſatisfied well , you were much beholding 


Cap. Pray peace, George, -- thou'lt make me laugh | 


: Cap. I —_ needs ſay ſo, George : ferah if we could 

a conyey'd hither, cleanly.a cracker, or a fire-w 

rad been admirable, LY ws 
Pye, Blurt, blurt, there's nothing remains to 

topain now, Captain.” 6 


a Whiſon Morris-dancer's. 

Pe, All's paſt now.5=- gnety to reyeal that the Chain? 
1i'th!Garden ekons ; thou _ LO 
dayes. .. aerielru | 

Ca,But I fear,that fox Nicholas has reveal'd ir already, 
. Pye. Fear not 1 Captain , you muſt put it toth*ventire 
now : ' Nay *tis time, calupon'em, take Ppitty on'em, for 
[ believe ſome of *em are in a pirtifull aſe by this time 

Cap, Sir Godfrey, Nicholas, Kinſman, -« sfoot they're 
faſt at it till : George, Sir Godfrey? - | 
-.'$ir Godf. Oh, 1s that the Devil's yoice 2 how comes 
he to know my name ? - 

Cap. Fear not, Sir Godfrey, all's Quieted. 
Sir Godf, What, is he laid? _ 
Cap. Laid : and has riewly dropt 
Your cham'fth"Garden, | . 
Str Godf.T'ch* Garden ! in our Garden ? 
. Cap. Your Garden, + 
- Sr Gedf.. O ſweet Conyurer / whereabouts there ? 
Cap, Look well-about a banck of Roſemary. 
Sir Godf. Siſter, the Roſemary-banck , come , come ;. 
there's my chain he ſayes, | 
14, Oh happineſs ! run, run, ſuppoſedto goe, 
 Eqm, Captain Conjurer? Edm, at "my 
Eap. Who > Maſter Edwond? 


out danger, think you ? 
Cap, Puh, long agoe, *tisall as *ewasat firſt : . 
Fear nothing, pray come near, - how now, man: ? 


ſhirt ſticks to my Belly already :' 'whar a ſteam the Rogue 
tlemen, it ſmells horribly of Brimſtone, 


windows. 


Pye. . Faith, Maſter Edmond , "tis but your conceit, . 


why do you think I cannot ſmell his ſavour,from another: 


yet I take it kindly: from 'you, becauſe you would not | 


pur me in a fear, ifaith;- a-my troth I ſhall loye youfor 
this the longeſt day of my life, 

: Cap: Puhy *cis nothing, Sir, love 
mores 

Edw, Maſs, now TI remember, Ile look whether he 
has finged the hangings, or no, 

Pye. Captain, to entertain a little ſport till they come : 
make him believe , you'll charm him inviſible, he's apt to 
admireany thing , you ſee, let me alone to giveforce to'r. 

Cap, Go, retire to yonder end then, 

Edm.1 proteſt you are a rare fellow , are you not ? 

Cap. O Maſter Ed4m29»d, you know bur the leaſt parc of 


me when you ſee 


Edm. I, Maſter Edmond; may I comein fafely with- | 


bas left behind him? foh., this room muſt beair'd , Gen-| 
- let's open the | 


\- Edws, I would you could make me believe thac,ifaith, | 


© 


CE 


put thee | 


Cap, Pain? I proteſt, George my heels are ſorer then | 


» it has lain cheſe two. 


Edxz, Oh? this room's mightily hot ifaith : ſlid, my 


me yet; why nowat this inſtant I could but flourith my | 
wand thrice ore your head, and charm you inviſible, 
| Edm. What you could not > make me walk inviſible | 
man? I ſhould _ at that ifaith 3 rroth Ile require your | 
kindneſs, an you'll do'r,good Captain Conyurer. 
Cap. Nay, I ſhould hardly deny you ſuch a ſmall 
kindneſs, Maſter Edmoxd Plus, why, look you, fir, *tisno | 
more bur this, and thus agen, and now y'are inyiſible, 
Edm, Am I faith > who would think it ? SE 


to Thunder and Lightning at this time,it grac'lt you well, | 
I can tell you, 


; Capt. You ſee the Fortune-teller yonder at farder ead 
ath*. 


_—— — — 
> 


_—.. 
—__— 


— 
= — 


, 
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| T he Puritan Widow. 4M 
{a*th*chamber, go toward him, do what you will with him, j Pye. Now muſt I cloſe ſecretly with the Souldier, 
{he ſhall nere find you. prevent his impatience, or elſe all's diſcovered,  _. 

Edws. Say you ſo, I'le try that ifaich,--- FJ»ſHes him, | 1d. O lamentable ſeeing, theſe were thoſe Brothers, 
Pye. Hoe now, Captain ? whoſe that juſtled me ? char fought and bled before our door, 
Cap. Juſtled you? I ſaw no body. ks Sir Godf. What they were not, Siſter? . ,. _ 
Edm, Ha, ha, ha, ſay *ewas a ſpirit, | Skirm. George, look to't, I'le peach at Trbwrn elſe, 
Cap.Shall I? ---may be ſome ſpirit that haunt the circle. Pye, Mum,---Gentles all, youchſafe me audience, and 
Pye, O my noſc,agen, pray conjure then Captain, | you eſpecially Maſter Sheriff: 
| TR Pulls hinms by the Noſe. | Yon man is d toexecution, . : 
| Edm, Troth this is exlent, I may do any knayery now | Becauſe he wounded this that now lies coffin'd > © 
and never be ſeen;---and now I remember me, Sir God- | Sher, True, true, he ſhall haye the law,..-and I know 
Ifrey my Uncle abus'd me tother day, and told tales of me |the law — =» ns - 
co my Mother --- Troth now I'me inviſible , T'le hit; Pye. But under fayour,Maſter Sheriff, if this man had 
him a ſound wherric a'*th'ear, when he comes out a*rh'gar- | been cured and ſafe agen, he ſhould haye been releas'd 
den,---I may be reveng'd on him now finely, chen ? : / 
| TR Was Sher, Why, make you queſtion of that, Sir ef . 
Enter Sir Godfrey, Widow, Frank, Niche- Pye. Then I releaſe him freely, and will take upon me 
las with the Chas, the death that he ſhould die, if within a little ſeaſon, I do 
not cure him to his proper health again, 
| Sir Godf, I have my Chain again,my Chain's found | Sher, How fir? recoyer a dead man ? | 
again, : Edmond firikes him. | That were moſt ſtrange of all, Frank comes to him, 

O ſweet Captain, O admirable Conyurer. Frank, Sweet fir , I love yondearly, and could with 

Oh, what mean you by that, Nephew ? my beſt part yours,--oh do not undertake ſuch an; impoſ- 

Edm.. Nephew? I hope you do not know me, Uncle? | fible venture, 

Wid.Why did you ſtrike your Uncle, Son ? Pye, Love you me; then for your ſweet ſake I'le do't: | 

Edm, Whiy Captain, am I not inviſible ? Let.me entreat the corps to be ſet down. b | 

Cap, A good jeſt, George,---not now youare notfir,| Sher, Bearers ſer down the Coffin,... this is wonderfull, 
| Why did you not ſee me, when I did uncharme you ? [and worthy Stoes Chronicle, A 

Edm, Not I, by my troth, Captain : | Pye, I pray beſtow the freedome of the aire upon our 

Then pray you pardon mie, Uncle, . . wholſome Art,---Maſſc his checks begin to receive natu- 
[I chought I'de been inviſible when F truck you, ral warmth : nay good Corporal wake betime, or I'thall 

Sir Godf.So,you would do't  go,--y'are a fooliſh boy, | have a longer ſleep ghen you,--'Sfoox if he ſhould proye 

And were I not ore-come with greater joy, dead indeed now , he were fully reyeng'd upon me for 

I'de make = taſte correction, making a property on him , yet I had rather run upon 
| _ Edm. Corre&ion , puſh---no , neither you nor my [the Ropes, then have the Rope like « Tetter run upon me, 
| Mother, ſhall think to whip me as you have done. oh--—he ſtirs--he tirs agen=--leok Gentlemen, he reco- } 


Sir Godf. Captain, my joy is ſuch , I know not how | yers,he ſtarts, he riſes. 
to thank you , let meembrace you, O my ſweet Chain, | Sher, Oh, oh, defend us---our alas, 
gladneſſe e'en makes me giddy, rare man: *rwas juſt i*th*| Pye, Nay pray beftill; you'll make him more giddy | 
Roſemary bank , as if one ſhould ha laid it there,----ob | elſe,--he knows no body yet. ; | 
cunning, cunning ! \ | | Cor Zowns:where am 1I?cover'd with ſnow? I maryail? 
tid. Well, ſeeing my fortune tells meT muſt marry; | Pye, Nay, I knew he would ſwear the firſt thing he 
| | ler me marry a man of wit, 2 man of parts, here's a wor-| did, as ſoon as hecame tolife again. 
thy Captain, and *cis a fine Title truly la to be a Cap-| Corp, *Sfoot Hoſteſſe--.ſome hot porridge,---oh, oh, 
tain's Wife, a Captain's Wife, it goes very finely, befide| lay on a dozen of Fagorsin the Moon Parler, there. | 
all the world knows that a worthy Captain, is a fit Com-| Pye, Lady, you muſt nceds take a little pitty of him | 
[panion to any Lord , then why not a ſweet bed-fellow] ifaith, and ſend him into your Kitchin fire. | 


emi. 
———————_— 


{for any Lady,---Flc have it ſo-w—_ Wid, Oh, with all my heart fir, Nicholas and Frail., 
l | 9 ty, help to bear him in. : 
Se os 27 o © , Ret Nic. Bear him in , quatha, pray call outthe Maids, I | 
' Frail, O Miſtris, Gentlemen, there's the brayeſt fight | ſhall nere haye the heart to do't indeed la. | 

coming along this way. Frail. Nor I neither, I cannot abide to handle a Ghoſt 


»Wid. What brave fight ? : |  ofall men. * | 
| Frasl. Oh, one going to burying, and another going | Cor.*Sloud,let me ſee,where was I drunk laft night, hah» 
to hanging. *, 1d, Oh, ſhall Tbid you onee agen take him away. | 
| | wid. A ruefull ſight, | ED Fras Why,we're as fearfull as you I warrant you--oh=- 

Pye. *Sfoot Caprain, I'le pawn my life the CorporaPs| wid. Away villains, bid the maids make him a Caw- 
{coffin'd,and old Skzrm11ſh the ſouldier going toexecution, | dle preſencly to ſertle his brain--or a poſſer .of Sack , 
and *tis now about the time of his waking ;z hold out a quickly,quickly. Exennt, puching in the corps. 
little longer ſleepy potion , and we ſhall haye cxlent ad-] Sher, Sir, what ſoere you arc, Ido morethen admire 
miration ; for I'le take upon me the cure of him, ou, Wo, | 
| | | | EI: | Wid. OI, if you knewall,Maſter Sheriff, as you ſhall 
Enter the (offinof the Corporalythe ſonldier bound, | do, you would ſay then, that here were two of the rareſt 


| | «1d led by Officers, the Sheriff there, men within the walls of Chriſtendome. | 
Sher. Twoof'em, O wonderfull ; Officers I diſcharge 


» Frail, Oh here they come, here they come. } you, ſer him free all's in tune, 


| 


_— 
} —_— c_—_— ——— _—C_@> 


— 


Sir Gedf, 


=” kat A. 
- 


no more words, *rwas loſt and is "found agfin,; come, my 
| ineftimable ,Bulli ies., We'll,talk of your "hoble AAts in 
ſparkli > Charhico, and inflead of a Jeſter, well'ha the 
Ghoſt ith” white ſheet ſit'at upper end ptr” Table. 

Sheriffe, Exlenc merry mh Tfaith,  Exn, 

Franck, Well, ſeeing Iam enjoyn'd to loye and mar- 
| My fore vow thus 1 caſhcere to aire (ry, 
Which firft begor it,--now oye play thy part'; © 
The Scholl zeads his, RF my heart. 


_— 2A 
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| Sir God 1 FIhd 4 bariquet ready by this Line, Matter): " Alaſs, poor Maſter Edmond, 

| Sheriffe Aa I moſt cheerfully invite :yoy, and your F 
hae pritorier there: ſee you'rhis ooodly Chain, fir num, [* © - Enter Moan | 


| 


Cap. O | the Muſicians'!' T prethee, Maſter Edwdnd, 
call *em in and liquor *em-a little, 


— _— — 


TT "3" Þ> 


Enter 1# x haſte — E I and vraily.. 


; A —_ = 4 


'E by. This} is the Marglage, .porning for my 1 Kiother | 
and my Site «7 


F- 
ipgs. 

"Et. Ray v6, Frailey,! run to) the Sexton, op Chow 
| my. mother will þe inarritd at Saint Antlmgs,tile thee,'tis 
paſt Hive, Sid thiehropen'che Chitch door, iny St ter iS al-| 


moſt read 


E | 


li 


"Fra: Lohr already after. ond "Bn I eM 

Ed. N ws hie ps X "Ur to It and 
Th oth Cleft and then run'xo Maſtct P:gmas the 
4. ar; Wor Tis to the Mi Niner,gnd then! ran home 


mY kites" tun, run, Lg . 


2 "or 0 
C2048 < ; 


je” ng "Biit hark Frailty. PR 
|= 2Br24; Whit frore yer 5" - 
i Edm, Has the Maids emenſbad i frghevay i 


- <>, m—_ 


1 


MSI 


ares " 


X; Brave! 


the Church, .. -* Y A 
{252 TO 5! arthotr ago! hel " Fu ky Kel: ON 
Way,2may, Aya Wy then.” 247 
EY Re. Aay, ary AA) | then: 
; I Ht bave.a ſim Fic RES 
in Foo ie beat./ali-6ur ft rect: Ca 
oo TER Moyh Shay 0 firted xd Tot The ark neſt babe 
Tie y ly 1dt, ettic nate thar e 
A eta? id then” the, Ck Maſter P3e- Ys for 
. fy Sider F: a char will VeNfltebſe Fr, Fae "Pyo- 
©Erances Pye-bord, Harm PE So0d 
bond _ oli : Now all rife Kni Heng vg 
| butt of Jogii Ing Bone trets how: 
[Pole 2:5tr du aa: OAT A Ni A 
(Hark, page ou who comes hexe with two, 
rs ahh my fine Sch 


vc they 0H. gn ol Exp athey'ta Mk&fine 
A 3' paflznc” oh capge ifaich 3 


| ch Bird fridn and alt by the 'Cloc! 


| Brix Jo TR e :hintsh 
Ein es fe Lo daornd. \ Kind, honelt, | Kitiry Maſter | 


. fume faith, 


| Pye." WinE: te HeRrk wo 

| on. em YhiRIOR- chov, Mal Oy $1 
, _ Edms, Fae their ene a, cadineſe I Fm 4ffiitd 
you * fot They Were at their Toith © ne * noyby. the fame 
| we Leumbled down theftaites, 


— 


irring ? by” "we RtaITup- 


— —_— 


_ 


Frait.' O' me, Maſter E; Io, we ſhall have rare do- 


' 


| 


WIE ; Howl 


of "fs Wifore 
8h4\?: dh how! 


n 
| may doe tnemote good Hen the City? 


———— 


For 
| be hot NE 


- 


bs Elo Waiting Ceptain Flither In tini E Ai per 


Edm.' ThatT will, ſweet"Caprtain Fatheriin-tay, and, 
make each of them as drunk as a cemmon.' Fidler, | 


| | Exennt ones. | 


Pater, Sir Fohn Penn .D#h, and Mol abris lacin 


of U cleathes, 'S 
Pew, Whewh, Miſtreſſe Ml, Miſtreſs Mol, 
Moll, Who's there 3 pt 
Pes, *TisI. 
Moll. Who,Sir JobsPtnny-Dub > O yoit're an early. 


* | Cock ifaith, who would havethought - to be ſo rare a 


ſtirrer ? 

Pex. Prethee, Moll, let me come up. | | 

' Mall, No by my faich Sir Fohs, I'le _ you'down, 
(fs you Knights are yery _—_— if once you g geta- 

oVe, | 

-Pex;"Fle nor Ray ifaith.” | 

Mol. Tfaith' you ſhall tay : for Sit Toh, you muſh 
note the nature of rhe Climiares : your Northern Wench 
in'her own Counttey *nay Well hold out till ſhe be fit. 
reens'but if the - touch the South -once, #nd' come up'to 
Londen, here the Chimes'go preſently.afrer twelve. - 

Pex. O tart a mad Wen ch', Moll, ; bur: T prethte 
make, haſte, for the Prieſt is gohe before; 6 | 

-  261!, D” ” followhim, I'lenot be wg" after,” 


'Ex Yemut, 


Taft, { 


o 
b 


'E} nter Sir Oliver Ne git: Str Ardrey ri 
OHIO and old Skirmiſh talking "_ 


* It; '0 ihodAroits nnheard of gry" 
Tip. Kniphi, I neyer heard of ſuch 5 _—_—y in our own 


ys | Councrey, in my life, 


Mack. Why *cis | impollible, dare” you inaſmain your 
Worl'pTnc bu 
We, 'Dace we?2 ener their wezen' pip6s {we kno 
AT ps ey they cannotſquander with us*, "they have 
here 'tbiis'd us; ride 6nely properties con! $ ro'ad-t 
va ct ſelyes upon ur thoulders, bi they Thall rug 
the: es, this momiing: they are'to befmatried. ; 
Mack, Tis too Trae; yer if the 
much beſotted on lights and for 


Widow'benvr _ 

oeries, the revelation 0 

their villanjes, will make *61h toat ehiſome, and to that ent 
be 165i Phvare to youg, 1'fent hate laſt riiShr-to an ho-j 
nourable perſonage, to whom T -am hitch? indebted in 
kindnefſezas he is to me, and' therefore- preſume! thr 

che paymeiſtof fistongue; atid:that he will Hy our'90 
words for me, and to ſpeak truth, for eb needfull occal 


fions, I onely preſerve hu bond: an d"fomerimes h 
a"tree' wor 
of his rrionth; then 'if he ha! 


Marg, ard 
took Doomesday for thther.” 
*279p;=1Htroth, fir, Wirhodre(Gorhing; be'ix 'Tpoken, 
haye pubtiie- mach jndgcmchit ini theſe few words. 


what oe? a_man utters will 
hs: plirpoſe; and there- 
fore. into*h8 
their forgeries. 


approved" theame of 
7 And'T16 16a ir, __ if ſhell be true. 
= -) ure 


paid! one * ba 
you 
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Enter aServant, 

Muck, How now, fellow. 
Serv, May it pleaſe you, fir, my Lord is newly ligh:ed 
from his Coach. 
Muck, Is my Lord come already > his honour's early : 
You ſee he loyes me well ; up before heaven, 
Truſt we, I have found him night=capt at eleven > , 
There's good hope yet.: come, ['le relate ali to him; 

: | E xeant. 
Exter th: two Bridegrooms , Captain and Scholar after 
them, Sir Godfrey and Edmond Widow changed inay- 
parel, Miſtreſs Frances led between two Kmphts,Sir 
John Penny-dub and Moll: there meets them a Noble 
man,Sir Oliver Muck-hill,and Sir Andrew Tip-ftaff, 


Nob, By your leave, Lady. 
id, My Lord, your hogopr:is moſt. chaſtly welcome. 
| Nob. Madam, thonghTcamenow from Court,l come 
not to flatter you : upon whom can I jultly caſt this blot, 
{| bur upon your own forehead , that know not Ink from 
Milk , ſuch 1s the blind beſotting in the ſtate of an un= 
headed woman that's a Widow, Por it 1s the property 
of all you that are Widows ( a handfull excepred) ro hate 
{thoſe -that honeſtly and carefully love you , to the 
{maintenance of c:edir,, ſtate, and poſterity , and ſtrongly 
to doat on thoſe, that onely loye you to undoe you : who 
regard you lealt , are beſt regarded 3 who hate you moſt, 
are beſt beloyed,. And if.chere be but one man-'amongR 
ten thouſand millions of men , that is accurſt , diſaſtrous, 
and evilly Planeted ; whom Fortune bears moſt , whom 
God hates moſt , and all Societies c(teem leaſt , that man 
js ſure to be a Husband-- Such is the pecviſh Moon that 
rules your blouds. An impudent fellow beft woos you, a 
flattering lip beſt wins you, or in mirth,who talks rough- 
licſt, is moſt ſweeteſt ; nor can you diſtinguith cruch from 


ceirfull Monſters , that you have entertain'd for Bride- 
grooms, 

1d, Deceitfull -- 

Pye, All will out. 

(ap. Sfoor, who has blab'd, George ? that fooliſh N#- 
cholas. 

Nob, For, what they have beſotred your eafie loud 
withall, were novght buc £9: geries, the Fortune-telling 
for Husbands , and the Conjuring for the Chain ; Sir 
| Gedfrey heard the falſhood of all : nothing bur meer 
| knavery, deceit, and cozenage, 
71d, O wonderfull ! indeed I wondred that my Hus- 


Purgatory: 

Sir Godf,, And I more wonder, that my Chain ſhould 
be gon, and my Taylor had none of it, 

Moll, And I wondred moſt of all , that I ſhould be 

ed from Marriage, having ſuch a mind to't : come Sir 
John Penny-dnb, fair weather on our fide, the Moon has 
chang'd ſince yeſternight, | 

Pye. The Sting ot every evil is within me. 

Nob. And that you may perceive I feign not with you, 
behold their fellow-aCtor in thoſe forgeries , who full of 
Spleen and enyy at their ſo ſudden adyancements, ravel'd 
all their Plot in anger. 

Pye. Baſe Souldier, to reyeal us. 


forgeries , miſts from fimplicity : wirnels thoſe rwo de-- 


band with all his craft, could not keep himſelf out of}. 


| 


Bur that you ſhall have hands enough to give me. 


FINIS. 


id, 1st pcfiible we ſhould be blinded ſo , and our 
eyes open ? | | 
Nob. W dow, will you now believe that falſe ; which 
too ſoon you b-lieved true ? 
Wid. O, to my thame, I do. 
Sir Godf. But under favour, my Lord, my Chain was 
truly loſt, and ſtrangely found again. * 
No5. Reſolve him of thar, Souldier, 
Skzr, In few words, Knight, then thou wer: the arch- 
Gull of all. 
Sir Godf, How, Sir ? PEE, 5 
Skir, Nay Ile prove it : for the Chain was but hid 
in the Roſemary-banck all this while, and thou ootſt 
him our of. priſon to Conyure for it, who did it admirably 
fuſtianly , for indeed what needed any others, when he 
knew where 1: ws ? 
Sir Godf. O vyillan 
Chain there ? —_ 
Skir, Where's, Truly la; Tndeed la > he that will not 
Swear , bur Lye ; he that will not Steal , but Rob : pure 
Nichsl as Saint A atlings, 
Str Godf, O villain ! one of our Society, 
Deem'd alwayes holy, pure, religious : 
A Puritan, a thief ? when was't ever heard 2. 
Soon we'll Kill a min, then Steal, thou know'ft, 
Our Slave, Ile rend my Lyon from chy back --with mine 
own hands. 
N'ch. Dear M:Rer, oh. 
N92. Nay Knight, dwell in patience, 
And now, Widow, being ſo near the Church, *wwere 
great pitty, nay unchatitz, toſend you home again wich- 
out a Hvsband : drawnear , you of true Worſhip , ſtare 
and credir , that ſhould not ſtand ſo far off fon a Wi-: 
dow, and ſuffer forged ſhapes to come berween yor : Not 
that incheſe I blemith the true Title of a Caprain, or plot 
che fair margent of a Scholar : for I honour worthy and 
deſerving parts in the one, and cheriſh frui:fuli Virwes in 
the other, Come Lady, and you Virgin, b:ſt»w your eyes 
1nd your pureſt affeQtions, upon men of eſtimation, 
oth 1n Court and City, that have long wooed you , and 
both with their hearts and wealth, ſincerely love you. | 
Sir Godf, Good ſiſter, do : ſweet little Frank, theſe 
2re men of reputation, you ſhall be welcome at Court: a 
orear credit fora Citizen, ſweer ſiſter, 
Nob. Come, her filence do's conſent to'r, 
Wid. T know nct with what face, 
Nob Pah,pah,with your own facz,they deſire no other. 
1d. Pardon me, worthy Sirs,I and my daughter haye 
wrong'd your loves, 
Muck, *Tis calily pardon'd, Lady, 
If you vouchſzfe it now, | 
W:d. With all my ſonl. 
Fran, And I, with all my heart, | 
Moll, And I, Sir Johz with ſcul, heart, lights and all, 
Sir Gedf, They are all mine, ol, 
Nb, Now, Lady: 
What honeſt Spirit, but will applaud your choice, 
And gladly furniſh you with hand and voice ; 
A happy change, which makes &en heaven rejoice, 
Come, enter in your yes, you ſhall not want, 
For, fathers, now I dovt ic nor, believe me, 
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. Enter Oliver and Raphe, two Serving-men, ſ Sam, Why, did you not know that till now ? Why 
"ok he's married, beats his wife , and has two or three chil. 
: © "Wo dren by her : for you muſt note, that any woman bears | 


2 Itra: Raphe, my young Miſftris is in ſucha pit- | the more when ſhe is beaten, 
FF tifull paſſionate huncour for the long abſence} Raphe, T rhar's true, for ſhe bears the blows, 
{ of her Love. Ol. Sirrah Sam, I would not for two years waves | 
SS; Raphe, Why can you blame her, why, Ap- my. young Miſtris knew ſo much, fhe'd run upon the left 
ples hanging longer on the tree then when they are ripe, | hand ofher wit, and nete be her own woman again, 
; | makes ſo many fallings,viz.Mad wenches becauſe they are | Sam, And I think ſhe was bleſt in her Cradle, that 
| nor gathered in time, are fain ro drop of themſelves, and | ne never came in her bed, why he has conſumed :! ; 
then *tis common you know for eycry man to rake them pawn'd his Lands » and made his Univerſity Brother 
Pp. pEE: ftand in wax for him; There's a fine phraſe for a Scriye- 
© Oliver. Maſſe thou faift true, *tis common indeed, but |-ner, puh, he ows more then hisskin is worth, 
arrah, is neicher our young Maſter returned, nor ourfel- | Olzver, 1s' poſſible ? 
| wes £ ens come from: Loudoun? Sam, Nay, I'le tell you moreoyer , he calls his Wife 
Raphe. Neither of either, as the Puritan Bawd ſayes, | whore, as fa miltarly as one would cail Afolland Doll, and 
'Slid I hear Sam, Sam's come, here tarry, come ifaich, | children baſtards, as naturally as can be, bur what have 
now my note itches for news. e here? I thought *rwas ſomething pulfd down my 
j--. Oliv, And ſo doth mineelbow, Breeches : I Guite forgot my two porting (ticks, theſe canie 
Sam calls within, Where are you there ? from London, now any thing is 200d here that comes from ! 
_ Sam. Boy, look you walk my horſe with diſcretion, Londsn. | 
| L have rid him fimply , 1 warrant his skin flicksro his | O/zver. I, far fercht you know. 1 
| back with very heat, if he ſhould catch cold and ger the | 54s. Bur ſpeak in your conſcience ifaith, hayenot we | 
cough of the lungs, I were well ſerved, were I not > Whar | 25 good poting {ticks ''th*Country as need to be pur i'th * 
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Rgph and Oliver. fire, the mind ofa thing isal! , and as thou ſaid eyen : 
Am. Honeſt fellow Sam, welcome ifaith, what tricks | now, far fercht are the veſt things far Ladies, 
haſt rhou brought from London? | Oliv, 1, and for waiting gentlewomen too, 


| Furnisht with things from London, Sar, Bur Raphe, is our beer ſower this thunder > 
Sam. You ſee I am hang'd after the trueſt faſhion, Raph, No, no, it holds countenance yer. 

three Hats, and two Glaſſes bobbing upon them, two re- | Sa, Why then follow me , Ple teach you the fineſt 

baco wyers upon my breſt, a Capcaſe by my fide, a Bruſh | humour to be. drunk in, I learn'd it at Londoy laſt rweek, » 

at my back, an Almanack in my pocket, and chree Bal-| Amb, Faith let's hear it, ler's hear ir. 

lats in my codpiecc, nay I am the true piCture of a com- | Sanz. The braveſt humour, *rwould do a man good to 

mon ſervingman. | be diunk in it, they call it knightingin Lexdex, when, 
Oliv. Te ſwear thou art, thou maiſt ſet up when thou | they drink upon their knees, 

Wilt, there's many a one begins with lefſe I can tell thee, | Amb, Faith that's excellent. : 

that proves a rich man ere he dies, bur what's the news | Come follow me, Ple give youall the degrees of it in or- 
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from London, Sam ? | der; 5 Exeunt, 
| Raph. I that's wcll fed, whar is the news from Londox, | E ner Wife. 
firrah, My young MiRtris keeps ſuch a puling for her | 
pg | Fife, What will become of us? all will away, 
Sam, Why the more fool ſhe, I, the more ninny-ham- ' My husvand never ceaſes in expence, Ts: 
mer ſhe, Both to conſume his credit and his houſe, 
Oliv. Why Sam, why ? | And *tis fer down by heavens juſt decree, £3 
Sam, Why, he is married t9 another, long ago, Thar Riots child muſt nzeds be beggery, 
: Amb, Faith ye jelt, | Are theſe the yertues that his youth did promiſe ? 1 
h CE 2 Dice 
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{ Dice and yquuptuous mectings, midnight Reyels, Huſ. Puh, Baſtards,Baſtards,Baſtards,begor in tricks, | 
Taking highed with ſurfers. Ill beſceming begot in tricks, 

The ancient honour of his Houſe and Name : | 7, Heaven knowes how thoſe words wrong me, 
And this fot all, but that which kil's me moſt, | Bnr Ile endure theſe griefs among a thouſand more : { 
When he recounts his loſſes and falſe fortunes, ; Ohcall to mind your Lands already morgag'd, 

The weakneſle of h's ſtate ſo nuch dejected, | | Your ſelf wound into debts, your hopefull Brother | 
Not as a man repentant, but half mad, ; At the Univerſity into bonds for you , | 
His fortunes cannot anſwer his expenice : | Like to be ſeiz'd upon. And----- 

He firs and ſullenly l>cks up his armes, | Haſ. Ha done, thou Harlot, = 

Forgetting Yeayes, logks dpwnyard, which makes Whom. though for faſh jon I matried, 

Him appear ſo dreadfull, rhar he frights my heart; © | I never could abide, Think'ſt-chou thy words 

Walks heavily, as if his ſoule were carth ; Shall kill my pleaſure ? fall off to thy friends, 

Not. penitenc for thoſe his.ſing axe pat, 4. |: +4 :Thou and thy Baſtards beg, I will not bate 

But vext, his money cannot make them laſt : A whit in humour : Midnight till I loye you, | 

A fcarfull melancholy, ungodly ſorrow. And revel in your company : curb'd in ? | 
Oh yonder he comes, now in deſpight of i!ls Shall ir be ſaid inall ſocieties, : | 
Ile ſpeak to him, and I will hear him ſpeak, Thar I broke cuſtome ? that I flagd in money > 
And do my bcft to drive it from his heart, No, thoſe thy Jewels I will play as freely, 4 

As when my ſtate was fulleſt, | 
 . . Exter Huſband, MW —_—_  ..  _—.. 
SC Ei Ly: Huſ. Nay Iproteſt, and take that for an earneſt, + 
_ Hu, Pox of the laſt throw, it. made . He ſpurns her. 
Five hundred Angels vaniſh from my fight : | T will for ever hold thee in contempt, | 
I'me damn'd, Ime damn'd, the: Angels have forſsok me ; | And neyer touch the Sheets that cover thee, 
Nay, *tis certainly true: for he that has no coyn, But be divorc'c in bed, till thou conſent, 
Is damn'd in this'world ;:he's gone, he's gone, Thy dowry ſhall be ſold to give new life 
: Wife, Dear Husband, Unto thoſe pleaſures which I moſt affeR, 
, Huſ. Oh! moſt puniſhment of al, I have a Wife, Y/ife. Sir, do but turn a gentle eye on me, 
Il Wife, I doe entreat you as you love your ſoule, And what the law ſhall give me leaye to do, 
Tell me the cauſe of this your diſcontent, FE You ſhall command. 
i Huſ. Avengeance ſtrip thee naked, thou art cauſe, Huſ. Look it be done, ſhall T want duſt, 
Effect, quality, property, thou, thou, thou, Exit, And like a Slaye wear nothing in my pockets, | 
Wife. Bad turn'd to worſe ? | Holds his Hands 1n his Pockets, 
Both keggery of the ſoule as of the body, But my hands to fill them up with nayles ? | 
And ſo much unlike himſelfar fiſt, Oh much againſt my blood, let it be done, | 
Asif ſome vexcd ſpirit had got his form upon him, { was never made to be a loker on : 
A Bawde to Dice ; 1'le ſhake the Drabs my ſelf, 
Enter Huſband ag4in, And make them yield, I ſay look it bedone, 
| Wife, Itake my leave, it ſhall, Ext, 
He comes again, Hyuf. Speedily, ſpeedily, I hate the very hour I choſe 
- | HeſayesI amthe cauſe, I never yet a Wife, a trouble, trouble, three Children like three evils 
Spoke lefſe then words of duty and of Joe, hang upon me, fie, fie, fie, trumpet and baſtards, ſtrum.. 
Hyuſ. If marriage be honourable, then Cuckolds are | pet and taſtards, 
honourable, for they cannot be made without marriage, 
Fo9l, what meant I ro marry to get Beggars ? ' Enter three Gentlemen, hearing hims, 
Now mutt my eldeſt Son be a Knave or nothing, he can. | 
not live but uporh” fool, for he will have no Land ro 1. Gent, Stilldo theſe loathſome thoughts jar on your 
maintain him : that morgage fits like a ſnaffle upon mine | Tongue ? 
inheritance, and makes me chaw upon Iron, Your ſelf to ſtain the honour of your Wife, 
My ſecond Son wuſt be a promoter, and my third a | Nobly diſcended ; thoſe whom men call mad, 
Thief, or an undex-putter, a Slave Pander. Endangeis others, but he's more then mad 

' Oh beggery, beggery, to what baſe uſes doth it put a man, | That wounds himſelf, wheſe own words 

-Tchink the Devil ſcorns to be a Bawd : Do proclaime it isnot fit, I pray forſake it, 

' He beares himſelf more proudly, has more care on his | 2. Gez. Good fir, let modeſty reprove you. 

| credite. 3. Gen. Let honeſt kindneſs ſway ſo much withyou, 

| Baſe, ſlaviſh, abjeR, filthy poverty. | Huſf. God den, I thank you, fir, bow do you ? adieu, I 

771, Good fir, by all our vowes I doe beſeech you, am glad to ſee you, farewell Inſtrutions, Admonitions. 

| Shew me thetrue cauſe of your diſcontent. Exeunt Gent, 

| Haſ. Mony, mony, mony, and thou mult ſupply me. Enter a Servant, 

' W1, Alaſs, lam the leaſt cauſe of your diſcontenc, 

Yet what is mine, either in Rings or Jewels, How now firrha > what would you? 

, Uſe to your own deſire, but I beteech you, Ser, Onely to certific you, fir, that my Miſtreſſe was | 
As you are a Gentleman by many bloods, | met by the way, by them who were ſent for her up to 
Though I my ſelf be ont of your reſpeR, London by her honourable Unckle, your Worſhips late 
Think on the ate of theſe three loyely boyes Guardian, | — 

| You haye been Father to. Hyſ. So,fir, then ſhe is gone, and ſo may you be, 
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But kt her 16ok char chething be done ſhe wots of, '... 
Oc hell will ſtand more pleaſant then her houſe at Home. 
| Exit Sevvant, 
. "Enter a Gentleman, 
' Gezit, Weltorill mer, I care rior. 
ANT EEE. 
'- Gezt. I 2Hi conlt with confidence'to chide you, _ 
i FIff,, Wiko the 2 clhide nie? do't finely then, let it not 
Aibve mb, For ifchou'chidſt me angry, I ſhall rike. 
Gent. Still mMine own follies, for it is they 
Deſerve to, be.well beaten ; we are now in private, - . 
The AM bur thoit and T, thou art fond and peevilh, 
Ai heleen Rioter,chy lands and'credic 
Lic ow bbth fick of a'confilmprions | 
| Tm f6i2y or thee ; chat man ſpends with ſhame, 
Thar'with Ris riches doth conſume hisname, 
And fiehalt thou, * © 
-” Haſ.PUce. _ 
--G#&xt; No, thou ſhalt hear mefurther, 
Thy fathers and fore-fathers worrhy honours, 
Which were otr Countrey monuments, our grace, 
| Follies in thee begin now to deface, | 
| The ſprin® time of thy. youth did fairly promiſe 
Sith 4 moſt fiuitfull ſummer to thy friends, 
| fefeatce Eth'tnter into mens beliefs, . 
' Such dearth ſhould hang on thee, we that ſee it, 
Are ſorry to believe it: in thy change, 
' This voice into all places will be hurld : 
Thou and the Deyil has deceiy'd rhe world. 
Hyſ. 1/le not endure thee, 
- GeptBitt of all che worſt, 
Thy virtuqus wife, right honeurabſy allicd, 
ThouchaR proclaim'd a ftrumper. 
- Hof. Nay chen I know thee, 
Thoitatt fer Chainpion thou, her private friend, 
The party you wort on, 
f Glae. Oh 12noble thought, 
I am paſt my patient bloud, ſhallT ſtand idle 
Arif ſec my reputation toucht to death ? 
Hw»/. This has gal'd you, has it? 
+ Gent, No monſter, I prove | 
{ My thoughts did onely tend to virtuous love. 
| 'Hmaſ. Love of her virtues ? there it goes. 
|. Gent, Baſe ſpirit, to lay thy hate upon 
{ The Fruitfull honour of thine own bed. 
[- They fight, and the Hmuband ts burt. 
'-' Fy. Oh. 
| Gezt, Wilt thou yield ic yut ? 
Ay. Sir, fir, I have not done with you, 
Gent, 1 hope, nor nic're (hall do, Fight agen, 
Hf. Bave you got tricks?are you in cunning with me? 
' |" Gent, No, plain and right. 
He needs nv cunning that for truth doth fighe. 
als Husband falls down. 
Hi. Hard fortune, amT level'd with the ground ? 
Genr, Now, fir, you lie at mercy. 
Huſ. I, you ſlave. 
 Gept, Alas, that hare ſhould bring us to our grave, 
| You ſee, my Sword's not thirſty for your life, 
T am forrier for your wound,then your ſelf ; 
(Y'are 6 a virtuous houſe, ſhew virtuous deeds, 
*Tisnot your honour , *tis your folly bleeds : 
Muck >v0d has been expected in your life, 
'Cancel'not all mens hopes, you have a Wife, 
[Kind ahd obedient : heap not wrongfull ſhame 
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| Wotld fain leap'after him, revenge I fay, 


| In me to tell youſo, for his excuſe 


Are in form vglier then an unſhapr Bear. 


| To make new league berween us, and redeem 


| ning fortunes, provided a place for you at Court, of worth] 


| | Thou politick whore , 


Ori her and your poſterity : ler only fin be ſore, 
And by this fall, riſe never to fall more, Ts 
And'ſoT leave you. 

Haf. Has the dog left me then, 


After his tooth hath lefc me 2 Oh, my heart 


Exit, 


I'me mad to be reveng'd, my ftrumpet Wife, 

It is thy quarrel that rips thus my fleth ," © "= 
And makes my breaſt ipir bloud, but thou {Ht bleed: 
Vanquiſhr.? got down ? unable &en to ſpeak> 

Surely *riS wanrof money makes men weak, | 
I, was that ore-threw me,I'de nere been 'down elſe. Exe. 


Enter Wife in a riding-ſute., with a Serving-man, 


Ser. Faith Miſtreſs, if it-may nor be preſumption 
Yon had ſmall reaſon, knowing his abuſe, © - 
rife, T grant had, bur alas, + pg res 
Why ſhould our faults at home be ſpread abroad?- 
'Tis grief enough within doors ; art firſt fight 
Mine Uncle could run ore his prodigal life 
As perfeCtly,as if his ſeriouseye 
Had numbred all his follies : | 
Knew of his morgag'd lands, his friends in bonds, 
Himſelf withered with debt ; and in that minute - 
Had I added his uſage and unkindneſs, IS 
"Twould have confounded every thought of good :: 
Where now, fathering his riots on his youth, 
Which time and tame experience will ſhakeoff, 
Guefling his kindneſs to me (as I ſmooth'd him 
With all the $kilt I had) though his deſerts 


He's ready to prefer him to ſome Office = 
And placeat Court : a good and ſure releif 
To all his ſtooping fortunes, *cwill be a means, I hope , 


His virtues with his lands. 


Ser, I ſhould think ſo : Miſtreſs, if he ſhould not now | 


be kind to you,and love you, and cherith you up,l ſhould 
think the Devil himſelf kept open houſe in him, | 

Iyife. 1 doubt not but he will now , prythee leaye me, 
I think I hear him coming, 

Serv, lam gone. | 
rife, By this good meansT ſhall preſerve m 
Andfree my husband our of Ufvrers hands : 
Now there is no need of fale, my Uncle's kind, 
I hope, if ought, this will content his mind, 
Here comes my husDand. Enter Huband, 

HTal. Now, ate you come ? where's the money ? let's 
ſee the money, is the rubbiſh ſold ? thoſe wiſeakers your 


Exit, 
y lands, 


Lands, why then , the money , where is it ?- poure it | 


down, down with it, down with ir ; 
groound, let's ſce it, let's ſee it, 
yife, Good fir, keep bur in patience,and I hope 
My words ſhall like you well, I bring you betrer- © 
Comfort then the ſale of my Dowry, 
Haſ. Ha, what's that ? | 
Wife,Pray do not fright me,fir,but vouchfafe me hear. 
ing. My Uncle,glad of your kindneſs to me and mild uſe-þ 
age( for ſo I made it to him ) hath in pitty of your decli-þ 


I fay pour't on the 


and credit 3 which ſo much oyerjoyed me ---= 


Huſ. Out on thee, filth , over end over-joyed, | 


ſparns her, | 
ſubiiller then nine Devils , was 
this 


When I'me in torment, 
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] That my complaints were pral 


{ Yet T'leforget tmy ſelf ro calme your blood, 


] That long word runs through me, 


{ Had not thisnewes ſtept in berween, the point 


| Would ſhew bur lictle here, would ſcarce be ſcen 


{| For wretched fortunes, with all Wives that are, 


_ 
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this thy journey to Nwnck, to ſer down the hiſtory of 
me, my ſtare and fortunes : | | 
Shall 1, that dedicared my ſelf ro pleaſure, be now con- 
fin'd in ſervice to crouch, and ſtand like an old man ith* 
hams, my Har. off 2.1 that could _neyer abide to uncover 
my head ith* Church: baſe ſlur, this fruir beares thy com- 
laints. | | 

Wife, Oh, heaven knowes, 


c . 


ſes, and beſt words 
Of you, and your eſtate ; onely my friends 
Knew of your morgag'd Lands, and were pofleſt 
Of every accident beforc I came, 

If you ſuſpe& it buta plot in me, | 
To keep my dowry, or for mine own good, 

Or my poor Childrens (though it ſuirs a morker 
To ſhew a naturall care in their relicts) 


=— 


Conſume it, as your pleaſure counſels you, 
And all I wiſh, ene Clemency affords, | 
d modeſt words. 


Give me'bat pleaſant looks, an . 
HuſMony,whore,mony,or I le----- draws his dagger. 


| Enter « Servant ha#tily. 


Whart the Devil? how now ? thy haſty newes ? 

Ser, May it pleaſe you, ſir. 

Huſ. What, may I not look upon my Dagger ? 
Speak,. Villain, or I will execute the point on thee: 
quick, ſhort, 
Ser. Why fir, a Gentleman from the Univerſity ſtayes 
below to ſpeak with you, 


Haſ. From the Univerſity ? ſo, Univerſity, 


> Ext. 
Wife. Was ever Wife ſo wretchedly beſer ? 


Had offered violence unto my breaſt, 
That which ſome wowen call great miſery, 


Among my miſertes : I may compare 


Nothing will pleaſe him, untill all be nothing. 

He calls it ſlavery to be preferr'd, 

A place of credir, a baſe ſeryitude. 

Whar ſhall become of me, and my poor Children ? 
Two here, and one at Nurſe, my pretty beggars , 

I ſee how ruine witha palſie hand 

Begins to ſhake the ancient ſcat to duſt : 

The heavy weight of ſorrow drawes my lids 

Over my dankiſh eyes: I can ſcarce ſee ; 

Thus grief will laſt, it wakes and ſleeps with me. 


Enter the Husband with the Maſter of the (lledge. 


Hyſ. Pleaſe you draw near, fir, y'are excecding wel- 
come. 

. That's my doubt, I fear I come not to be wel- 
come. 

Huſ. Yes, howſeever, 

Ma, *Tis not my faſhion, fir, to dwell in long cir. 
cumſtance , bur to be plain and effeCtuall ; therefore to 
the purpoſe, | | 
"The cauſe of my ſetting forth was pittious ana lamenta- 
ble ; that hopefull young Gentleman your Brother,whoſe 
virtues we all loye dearly, through your default and unna- 
| turall negligence, lies in bond executed for your dett, a 


aſſure your ſpirit it will come home at length, 


| is your anſwer ?.how will you beſtow him? upon - deſpe- 


| in my ſoule, you are your Arts maſter, 


the pes of his youth muffled in cheſe dark clouds of op. 
prettion, 

H#ſ. Hum, hum, hum, | 

Maſt. Oh you have kill'd the towardeſt hope of all 
our Univerſity, wherefore without repentance and a» 
mends, expect ponderous and ſudden judgements to fall 
gricyouſly upon you ; your Brother, a man who profited 
in his divine employments, and might haye made ten 
chouſand foules fit for heayen, now by your careleſſe 
courſes caſt in priſon, which you muſt anſwer for, and 


_ 


Huſ. Oh God, oh. . | | 
Ma, Wiſe men think ill of you,others ſpeak ill of you,no 
man loyes you,nay,even thoſe whom honeſty condemns 
condemns you : and take this from the yirtuous affeion 
I bear your Brother, never. look for proſperous hour 
good thought, quiet ſleeps, contented walks, nor any 
thing that makes man petfeR, till you redeem him: whar 


Ah, Al 0. 


cn miſery, or better hopes 2 I ſuffer tiliThear your an- 
wer, 
Huf. Sir, you haye much wrought wich me, I feel you} 


I never had ſence till now ; your ſyllables haye clefe me, 
both for your words and pains I thank you : I cannot 
but acknowledge grievous wrongs done to my Brother, 
mighty, mighty, mighty, mighty wrongs. 

Within there, | 


Emer 4 Servingman, 


Huſ. Fill me a Bowle of Wine, Alaſs poor Brother, | 
Bruiſed with an execution for my ſake, ; 

Ma. A bruiſe indeed makes many a morrall ſore 
Till che Grave cure them. . Emer with Wine. 

Huf. Sir, I begin to you, y'ave chid your welcome, 

a, I could have wiſht it better for your ſake, 
I pledge you, fir, to the kind man in priſon, 

Huaſ. Let it be ſo. 
Now, fir, if you ſopleaſe, to ſpend but a few minutes in 
walking about my grounds below, my man ſhall here 
attend you : I doubt not but by that cime to be furniſht 
of a ſufficient anſwer, and therein my Brocher fully ſa- 
tified, | 

Ma. Good fir, in that the Angels would be pleaſed 
and the worlds murmures calm'd, and I ſhould ſay, I ſer 
forth then upon a lucky day, Exit, 

Hyſ. O thou confuſed man, thy pleaſant fins haye un- 
done thee, thy damnation has begger'd thee, that heaven | 
ſhould ſay we muſt not fin, and yer made women : gives| 
our ſences way to find pleaſure, which being found, con- 
founds us, why ſhould we know thoſe things ſo much 
miſuſe us > Oh would virtue had been forbidden, we 
ſhould then have proved all virtuous, for *ris our blood 
to love what we are forbidden, what man would haye 
been forbidden, what man would have been fool toa 
beaſt, and zany to a ſwine, to ſhew tricks in the mire, 
what is there in three Dice, ro make a man draw thrice 
three thouſand acres into the compaſſe of a lictle round ta- i 
ble, and with the Gentlemans palſie in the hand ſhake 
out his poſterity , thieves, or beggars; *tis done, I have 
don't ifaith: terrible, horrible miſery,-----——---how well | 
was I left, very well, very Well, | 

My Lands ſhewed like a Full-Moon about me, bur ! 


now the Moon's in the laſt quarter, waining, wain- 


ae tri. hen th. \ tt. at. 


ir all his ſtudies amazed, his hope ſtruck dead, and 


ing, and I am mad to think that Moon was mine : 
mine | 


———— 
_— — 


— ——— 
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— 
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mine and my fathe:s , and my fore-tachers SENCIATIONS, 
generations, down goes the houſe of us, down, down It 
ſinks : Now 1s the name a beggar, begs in me that- name 
which hundreds of years has made this Shire famous3.in 
me and my poſtericy runs out, 

In my ſeed five are made miſerable beſides my felf, 
my Riot is now my Brothers Jaylor , my Wifes fighing, 
my three boyes penury, and mine own confufion, 

| He tears bis hair, 


Why fit my hairs upon my curſed head ? 


ib 


f You ſhall ſee, 


Will not th's poiſon ſcatter them? oh my Brother's 
In execution among dev1!s that {tretch him ; 
{And make him give; and 1 in want, 

Not able for to live, nor to1edeem him, 
Divines and dying men may talk of hell, 

But in my heart her ſeveral corments dwell, 
Slavery and niifery, Who in this cate 
Would not take up money upon his ſul ? 
Pawn his ſalvation, live art intereſt : 

I, thac didever inabundance dwell, 

For me to want, excceds the throws of hell, 


Enter his little ſon, witha Top and Scourge, - 


Son, Whar aile you father, are you not well, I cannot 
ſcourge my Top as long as you ſtand fo : yourake vp all 
the room with your wide legs, puh, you cannot make me 
afraid with this, I fcar no vizards,nor bugbears, 


He takes up the child by the kirts of his long coat in ane 
hand, and draws hu dagger with the other, 


 Huſ. Up fir, for here thou hatt no inheritance lefc, 
Son, Oh what will you do father , I am your white 
oy. Strikes hin. 

Huſ. Thou ſhalt be my red boy, take that. 

Sox, Oh you hurt me father, 

Huyuſ. My eldeſt beggar , thou ſhalt not live toask an 
uſurer bred, to cry at a great mans gate, or follow, good 
your Honour by a Coach, no, nor your brother : *tis cha- 
rity to brain you, 
| * Sou, How ſhall I learn now my head's broke ? 

Hyuſ. Bleed, bleed, rather then beg, beg, ftabs bum. 
Be nor thy names diſgrace : 
Spurn thou thy fortunes firſt, if they be baſe : 
Come view thy ſecond Brother : Fates, 
My childrens bloud ſhall ſpin into your faces, 


tt. 
—— 


How confidently we ſcorn beggery, Exit with his ſon, 


| Emer a maid with a child :n her armes, the 


Mother by her aſleep. 


Aaid, Sleep ſweet babe,ſforrow makes thy mother ſleep, 
It boads ſmall good when heavincſlefalls ſo deep, 

Huſh, precty boy, thy hopes might have bin bercer, 

'Tis loſt at Dice, what ancienc honour won, 

Hard when the father plaies away the Son : 

Nothing but miſery ſerves in this houſe, 

Ruine and deſolation :; oh- 


Enter Husband with the Boy bleeding, 


Huſ. Whorcy give me that Boy. 
He ſtrives with herfor the child, 


Maid. Oh help, help, our aias, murder, murder. 


Hu#ſ. Are you goitiping, prating ſturdy Quean 
Ule break —_ _—_ _—_— neck, OPT Y 
Down ſtayers ; tumble, tumble, headlong, 

_ He throw; her dews, 
So, the ſureſt way to charme a womans tongue, 
Is break her neck, a Policitain did it, 
Sox, Mother, mother, I am kill'd mother, : , __. 
Hu wife awakes, and catcheth up the youngeſt. 

Fife. Ha, who's that cry'd? O me my children, |} 
Both, yon bloudy, bloudy, 

Huſ. Scrumpet, let go the boy, let go the beooar, 

Wife, Oh my ras, 3-0-7 vie —_—_ 

H#sſ. F:\th, Harlot, | Fo 

Wife, Oh, what will you do, dear husband > 

H af. Give me the baſtard; 

J ife, Your own ſweet boy, | 

 Huſ. Thereare tno many beggars. 

Wife, Good my hus-and, 

Huſ. Do'ſt thou prevent me fill ? 

tife, Oh God ! 

Stahs at the child in her armes, and gets it from her, | 
Huyf. Have at his heart, 
Wife. Oh my dear boy, t 
Hyſ. Brat, thou ſhalt not live to ſhame thy houſe. |} 
Wife, Oh heaven, She ts hurt and ſinks dowy. | 
Huſ. And periſh, now be gone, | 

There's whores enow, and want would make thee one, - 


Enter a luſty Servant. 


Ser, Oh fir, what deeds are theſe ? 
Huſ. Baſe ſlave, my vaſſ: il, | | 
Com'ſt thou berween my fury to queſtion me ? 
Ser, Were you the devil, I would hold you, fir. 
Huſ. Hold me ? preſumption, Ile undo thee for it, 
Ser. *Sbloud, you have undone us all, fir, 
Haf. Tvg at thy, Maſter ? 
Ser. Tug at a monſter, 
Huf. Have I no power? ſhall my ſlave ferterme? | 
Ser, Nay then the devil wraſtles, I am thrown, 
Husband overcomes him. 
Huſ. Oh villain, now T'le tug thee, now I'le tear thee, | 
et quick ſpurs to my vaſſail , bruiſe him, trample him | 
ſo, I think thou wilt not follow me in haſte, 
My horſe ſtands ready ſadled, away, away, 
Now to my brat at nurſe, my ſucking beggar g 
Fates, I'le not leave you one to trample on. 
T he Maſter meets hin. 
Mr. How is't with you fir , me-thinks you look of a 
diſtraRed colour. | | | 
Huſ. Who, I fit? *tis but your fancy, 
Pleaſe you walk in, fir, and Ile ſoon reſolye you, 
[ want one ſmal! part to mzkeup the ſ:m, 
And then my brother ſhall reſt ſatisfied, 
M.1 ſhall beglad to ſee it, fi ,I'e attend you, Exennt; 
Ser, Oh, I am ſcarceable to heave up my ſelf, 
He has ſo bruis'd me with his devillich weight, 
And-torn my fleſh with his bloud-haſty ſpur, 
A man before of eafie conſtitution, 
Till now hells power ſupplied , to his ſouls wrong, 
Oh how damnation can make weak men ſtrong. 


— © WY  C————— + —— 


Emer Maſter and two ſervants. 


Ser, Ohthe moſt pittious deedgfir, fince you came, 
Mr. Adcadly erecting ; hath he ſum'd up theſe 
To' 


Yo 
| 


_ 4 
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Peas, 


— 


To ITT mr brother-?- here's ker, 
And by the bleeding infants, the dead ot 
Wife, Oh,oh. | 
Ma. Surgeof's); "Surgeons; he recovers life, 
'One of his men all faint 5nd bloudied. - 
x. Ser. Follow, our mupderons Maſter has rook. 
| Horſe to kill tis child at yutſe, ob follow quickly. 
" 14. Tam' the readieſt, itthall be'my charge: 
'To raift'the Fown upon hind,” 25 
Exit Maſter and $ ervants.. 
1. Sen;:Good fir follow him.” 
Wife, Oh my children,” ** ; 
x. Ser, How is it my moſt afflicted Miſtreſs ? 
Fife, "Why do I now recover ?'why half live ? 
To ſee my children bleed before mine eyes, / 
A fight , able to kill a Mothers breaſt without an Execu- 
| tioner ; what, art thou mangled too ? t . 
=p Ser, I thinking to prevent what his quick miſchiefs 
' had ſo ſoon ated, came and ruſht upon him, 
We {trugled, buc a fouler ſtrength, then his 
| Orcethrew me-%ith his artncs)] chem hedid bruiſe me, 
' And rent my ficſh, and rob'd-me of my hair, 
[Like a man mad in execution,” - 
| Made meutific to riſe and follow him. 
" "pp/5fe. "Whar is ir hath begyil'd him of all grace 13 
And ftole away humanity from'his breaſt, 
 Toflay his children, purpoſed to kill his wife, | 
And ſpoil his ſervants, 


: 


$ 


- 


E ater two $ ervants. . 


| . Both, Pleaſe you leayethis accuſed place, 
| A Surgeon walts within, 

| Wife, 'Willing to leave it; 

| *Tis emily of fwweer bloud, innocent bloud, 
Murder hath*ook this chamber with full hands, 


And will not out as long as the houſe ſands. Exeant. 


] 


ng ater r Higbaxd, a bein 


thrown off his 1 
* horſe e, and Flt. f 
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- Hof oh Kunbling e Jade, the ſpayin overtake thes, 
The tifry diſcafes Rtop thee : 
Oh, I am ſorely bruis'd, plagne founder thee, 
Thou run'ſt at eaſe and pleaſures heart of chance, 
To throw me'naw, within a flight o'th*Town, + 
In ſuch plain even ground, 
Sfoot, a man may dice upon it, and throw away the 
Meadows, ah filthy beaſt. 
Cry within, Follow, follow, . follow. 
Huſ. H>? T hear ſounds of men, like hve and cry; 
Up, up,-and ſtruggle to my horſe, make on, 
Diſpatch that little Beggar, and all's done. 
Cry within, Here, this way, this way, 
* Hyſ. At iny back ? ob, 
Vhac fare have I, my limbs deny me to go, 
My will is bated, 'Bcgp very claims a part, 
Oh I could here reach to the infants heart. | 


Exter A. iter of the Colledge , three Geatlemen, and 
others with Halberds, 


Al. Here, here, yonder; yonder. 

M4. Unnatural, flinty, more then barbarous, 
The Scythians in their marble. hearted fates, 
Coutd not haye a&ted more remorſeleſs deeds 


az... 


| My glory *cisto have my ation known, 


, 
b 
- : 


In their ro relentleſs natures, then theſe of thine :' y:, 
Was this the anſwer I long waited on, 
'The'ſarisfaCtion for thy priſoned brother ? 
Hu#ſ;'He can have no more of us, then our skins, 
And ſome of them want but fleaing, 
I, Gent; Great ſinnes have made him 1mpudenc, 
; HasSſhed ſo. much bloud, that he cannot bluſh. 
2. Gent, Away with himzibear Ta to the Juſtices, 
AGenclewan of worſhip dwellsat hand, 
There ſhall his deeds be blazed. 
Haf. Why all the better, 


I grieve for nothing, bur-l miſt of one. 
"Mis There's lictle of a father in that grief : 
Bear him away. Exenct. 


Enter a Kmght, with two or three Gentlemen, 


Knight, ga ſo his Wife , murdered his | 
Children 2? | 
I. Gert, So thecryg goes. 
Knight. 1 am ſorry 1ereknew him. 
That ever he took life and natural being 
From ſuch an honoured ftock, and fair deſcent, 
Till this black minute wkchows ain or blemiſh, 
I, Gent. Here come the men, 


Enter the Maſter of the Colledge , and the reft 
with the Priſoner. 


K niche: The Serpent of his houſe : I'me forvys for ] 
time, that Tam in place of juſtice. 
Ma. Pleaſe you, fir, 


| AndI thought it the charitableſt deed I could do, 


Kmght, Dona repeat it twice , I know too much, 
Would it had nere been chought on, 
Sir, I bleed for you. 

1. Gent, Your father's ſorrows are alive in me + 
What made you ſhew ſuch monſtrous cruelty ? 

Hyf. In a word, fir, 
I have conſum''d all plaid away long acre, 


To cozen Beggery, and knock wy houſe o'th'head. 

- Ki, 1 donot think, but in to morrow's judgenient, 
The terrour will fit cloſer to your ſoul, 
When the dread thought of Death remembers you ; 
To further which, take rhis fad voice from me, 
Never was aCt plaid more unnaturally, 

Huſ. I thank you, Sir. 

Kmght, Go lead bim to the Jayle. 
Where - juſtice claims all, there muſt pitty fail, 

Hyuſ, -Come, come, away with me, 

Exit Priſoner, 

Ma. Sir, you deſervethe worſhip of you place, 
Would all did ſo, in you-the Law is grace, 

Kmnght, It is my wiſh itſhould be ſo ; 
Ruinous nan, the deſolation of his houſe, 
The blot upon his predecefſor's honour'd name : | 
That man isneareft ſhame , thatis paſt ſhame, Exit, 
Exter Huuband with the Officers, the Maſter and Gen- 

tlemen, as going by his vonſe. 


Huf. r am right againſt my houſe , ſcat of my Ance- 
tors : I hear my Wife's alive, bur much endangered ; 
let- me intre# to ſpeak with her before the. Priſon 


| oripe- me. 


Enter; 
7 
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Enter hisWife brought ina Chair, © Bur you are playing in the Angels laps, 
CS 4 ........ [And will not look on me, 


—_— — — ——  — tas 


| Gert. See here ſhe cortjes of her felf. EI | Who void of grace, kilPd you in beggery, 
' © ife, Oh my ſweet husband';;wy-deer diftrefſed-hus-| Oh that T might my wiſhesnow atrain, 
| band, now in the hands of unrelenting laws, my greateſt | I ſhould then wiſh you living were again ; 


ſorrow, my extreameſt bleeding; now my ſoul bleeds.” | Though I did beg with you, which thing I fear'd, 


Hyaf. ow now ? kind .tp; mt > did not I wound | Oh *cwas the enemy my eyesfo blear'd. 
thee, leaye thee for dead $a tt. - 4 Oh would you could pray heaven ineto forgive, 


RES 


Wife, Tur, far greater wounds did my breaſtfetl, © '{ That willunto my end repentant live, 


Unkindneſly txikes a deeper wound then ſteel, Wife. It makes me &en forgetall other ſorrows, 
You hayE ukifigtd me, 777 7 4+ «<>, [And leavepart with this, | 

Hyſ. Faith, and fs I think Ihbve; © © © > | Officer, Come, wilt you go ? 
I did my murders roughly out of hand, -— 0 Hef. Ve kifle the bloudTI ſpilr, and then I'le 0, 
Deſperate and ſudden, but thou haſt devis'd My ſoul is bloudied, well may my lips be ſo. 
A fine way now to kill me, thou haſt given mine eyes Farewell dear Wife, now thou and I muſt part, 
Seayen wounds apiece ; now glides the devil from , [I of thy wrongs, repent me with my heart, 
Me, departs at every joint, heaves up my nails, Wife.” Oh ſtay. thou ſhalt not go. 
Oh catch him new torments, that werenere invented: Hwy. That's but in vain, you ſee it muſt be ſo, 
Bind him one thouſand more you bleſſed Angels, Farewell ye bloudy aſhes of my boyes, 
In that bottomileſſe pit, let him not riſe My puniſhments are their eternal joyes. 
To make men a& unnatural Tragedies, Let every father 190k well into his deeds, 
To ſpread into a Father, and'in fury, | *— And then their heirs may proſper, while mine bleeds. 
Make him bis childrens executioners, ;  Exennt Husband with Officers, 
Murder his wife, his ſeryants, and who not > Wife, More wretched am1T now in this ditrefle, 
For that man's dark, where heaven 1s quite forgot, Then former ſorrows made me. 

wife. Oh my repentant husband, -- * | Mr, Oh kind Wife, be comforted, 

Hyſ. My dear ſoul, whom I too much have wrong'd | One joy is yet unmurdered, - 
For death I' die, and for this havel long'd. you Þaye a boy at nurſe, your joy's in him. 

Wife, Thou ſhould'ft not (be aflured) for theſe faulrs | Wife, Dearer then all is my poor husbands life : 
Die, if the law could forgive as ſoon as.I. Heaven give my body ſtrength, which is yer faint 


Children laid ont, | With much expence of bloud, and 1 will kneel, 


Huſ. What fight is yonder ? Sue for his life, number up all my friends, 


wife, Oh our two bleeding boyes ? : To plead for pardon for my dear husbandls life, . 
Laid forth upon the threſhold, | , Mr, Was it in man to wound ſo kind a creature? 
Huſ.Here's weight enouglbrto make a hearteſtring crack, | T'le ever praiſe a woman for thy ſake. 
Oh were itlawfull rhat your pretty ſouls I muſt return with grief, my anſwer's ſet, 
Might look from heaven into your fathers eyes, I ſhall bring news weighes heavier then the debr. 
Then ſhould you ſee the penitent glaſſes melr, | Two Brothers ; the one in bond lies overthrown, 
And both your murders ſhoot upon my cheeks, This, on a deadlier execution, 
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Enter Atey with Thander and Lightning , all in black, And I muſt leaye you, though againſt, my will ; 
with a burning Torch in one hand , and a_bloudie 
Sword in the other hand ; and preſently let there come | A chilling cold poſſefleth allmy bones, 
forth a Lion running after a Bear or any other | Black ugly death with viſage pale and wan, 
beat, thei come forth an eArcher, who. muit Leah 

kill the Lion in a dumb ſhow , and then depart. Re-| And with his dart prepaxed is toftrike: 


main eAtey, | "1 Theſe armes, my Lords, theſe.neverdaunted armes, 


Thar oft have quell'd the cqurage of my foes, 
| eftey. b. Andeke diſmay'd my neighbour's = heh 
pref & Toh» Nap Ce a 
+ } ax A@* 1 443 oy by f 1.15 $W,OL. ; IOTLCE 3 
| Evenas the luſty,Cedar worn with yeares, : 
22 Of wondrous firengrh and great proportion, Thatfar abroad her dainty, odour chrows,  . 
& With hidcous riolſe ſcaring the trenibling | Mongtt all the daughters of proud Lebapoy, 
DS >: baws! ot oo tin ws Df This heart, my Lords, this,e're appalled hearr, 
Wirh yelling clamours ſhaking/all the earth, | | Tharwas:2.tgrror to the baxdring lands, © 
Trayerſt the groves, and'tha&'t- the wandring beaſts : ' - A dolefull ſcourge unto. my, neighbour Kings, 
. {| Nowby the weapons of unpartial death, - 


Mighty Lion \, ruler of the woods , 


Long did heranee anions thethadie trees, © | - Parts 
And drave che filly beafis befort his face . *..,- [Is cloveaſynder and bereft,of life 5. _ 
| FE As when the ſacred oak with thunderbolts, 


When ſuddenly from our a-thorny buth 

A dreadfull Archer with his bow ybent, 

| Wounded the Lion with a diſmal ſhafr, 

So he him trook, that it drew forth the bloud, 
And fil'd his furious heart with fretting ire ; 
But all in yain he threarneth teeth and pawes, 
And ſparkleth fire from forth hisflaming eyes, 
| For the ſharp ſhaft gave him a mortal wound : 
So valiant Brgte, the terrour of the world, 

| Whoſe only looks did ſcare his enemies, 

The Archer Death brought to his lateſt end, 


Sent from the fierie circuit of the heavens, 

| | Sliding along the aires celeſtial yaults , 

Is rent and. cloyen to the very roots. 

In vain therefore I ſtruggle with this foe, 

Then welcome death, fince God will have it ſo. 
oP ar..Alas my Lord, we ſorrow at your caſe, 

And'grieye to ſee your perſon.yex2d thus ; 

Bur whatſoe*re the fates determin'd haye, 

Ic lieth not in us to diſanull,; 
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Oh what may long abide above this oround , .- . 4 202Ung uit Near the SUN, 
In ſtate of bliſs and healchfull happineſs / Exit, | May catch a fall with young Bellerophos : 
For when the fatal ſiſters haye decreed 
To ſeparate us from this earthly mould, 
Ss G d No mortal force can countermand their minds : 
cena DECHNAR. | Then, worthy Lord, fince there's no way but one, 
. Ne; Ceaſe your laments, and leaye your grievous moan. 
Joo Tm tT Corn, Your Highneſs knows how many victories, 


How many Trophees I ereQed have 


; ; {6 
' Enter Brutms carried in a chair , Locrine, Camber, Al-| 0 ; 
Triumphantly in every place we came ; 


banatt, Corineizs , Guendelin, Aſſ ar, Debos 
Thr afim "Y ig _y Cum, J eb: © *] The Greeian Monarch, warlike Pandraſſus, 
: ' | 4 And all the crew of the Afolofftars : 
Brutus, Moſt loyal Lords, and faithfullfollowers;* {| Goffarias the arme-ſtrong K ingof Gamles, 
That have with me, un@orthy General, Hayefett the force of our victorious armes, 
| Paſſed the greedy gulf of th*Ocean, And totheir coſt beheld our Chiyalrie, 
Leaving the confines of fair [tal:e, ] Where ge 4zcora handmaid of the Sun, 


| 


Behold, your Brat #s draweth nigh his end, "Ur ere the Sun-brighr gardiant of the day, 
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{Where & re the joyfull day wich cheerfull light, 
Wher? e're the light 1\luminates the world, 
| The T r0jazs glory flies with golden wings, 
Wings that do ſoar beyond fell envious flight, 
The fame of Bra#ss and his followers 
Pierceth the skies, and with the skies the throne 
Of mighty Jove, Commander of the world, 
Then; worthy Bratas, leave theſe ſad laments, 
Comfort your ſelf with this your great renown, 
And fear not Death, though he ſeem terrible. 
Brutus. Nay, Corings, you miſtake my mind, 
In conſtruing wrong the cauſe of my complaints, 
I fear'd not t* yield my ſelf to fatall death, 
God knowes it was the leaft of all my thoughts, 
A greater care torments my very bones, 
And makes me tremble at the thought of it, 
| And in your Lordings doth the ſubſtance lie, 
Thrafi. Moſt noble Lord, if ought your loyal Peers 
Accompliſh may, to caſe your lingring grief, 
T in the name of all proteſt to you, 
That we will boldly enterpriſe the ſame, 
Were it to enter to black T artarns, 
Where triple C erbergs With his Venomous throat, 
| Scareth the Ghoſts with high reſounding noyſe, 
Well either rent the bowels of the earth, 
Searching the entrails of the bruitiſh earth, 
Or with his Ixions oyerdaring ſoon, 
Be bound in Chains of eyerduring Steele. 
Bru, Then hearken to your Soveraign's lateſt words, 

In which I will unto you allunfold, 
| Our royall mind and reſolute intent, 
When golden Hebe, Daughter to great Fove, 
{ Cover'd my manly Cheeks with youthfull Down, 
Thunbappy laughter of my luckleſle Sire, 

Droye me and old Afarachus mine Eame, 
| As exiles from the bounds of /raly, 
{ So that perforce we were conſtrain'd to flye 
To Grecians Monarch, noble Pandraſsus, 
There I alone did undertake your cauſe, 
There I reſtor'd your antique liberty, 
Though Grec:a frown'd, and all 2Zolofſia ſtormed , 
Though brave eAnt:gonns, with martiall band, 
| In pitched field encountred me and mine, 
Though Paxdrafſss and his contriburaries, 
With all the rout of their confederates, 
Sought to deface our glorions memory, 
| And wipe the name of Trojans from the earth : 
Him did I captivate with this mine Arme, 
And by compulſion forc't him to agree 
To certain Articles, which there we did propaund, 
From Grecia through the boiſterous Helleſpoxt, 
We came into the Fields of Leſtr:gor, 
Whereat our Brother Cor:ineize was ; 
Which when we paſſed the Crc:/iar gulf, 
And ſo tranſfretting the /{l;c:an ſea, 
Arrived on the coaſts of Aquitars ; 
Where with an Army of his barbarous Gaxles 
 Goffarixs and his Brother Gathels 
Encountring with our hoaſt, ſuſtain'd the foil, 
And for your ſakes my T urns there I loſt : 
Turn that ſlew fix hundred men at Armes 
Al in an hour, with his ſharp Battle-Axe, 
[From thence upon the ſtrands of Alb:0% 
To Corus Haven happily we came, 
And quell'd the Giants, come of -4/6:0ns race, 
With Gogmagog, Son to Samothens, 


4 


—_— ———————— 


The curſed Captain of that damned crew, 
And in that Iſle at length I placed you. 
Now let me ſec if my laborious toyles, 

It all my care, if all my grievous wonnds, 


| If all my diligence were well employ'd. 


Corix, When fir(t I followed thee and thine (brave 
I hazarded my life and deareſt blood, King) 
To purchaſe favour ar your Princely hands, 
| And for the ſame in dangerous attempts 
In ſundry conflicts, and in divers broyles, 
I ſhew'd the courage of my manly minde : 
For this I combated with Gathelze, 
The Brother to Goff arizw of Gawle : 
For thisI fought with furious Gogmagog, 
A ſavage Captain of a ſavage crew : 
And for theſe deeds brave CorzwallI receiv'd, 
A grarefull gift given by a gracious King ; 
And for this gift, this life and deareſt blood, 
Will Corinerze ſpend for Bratzs good. 
Deb. And what my friend, brave Prince, hath vow'd 
The ſame will Debox doe unto his end. (to you, 
Brs, Then, loyal Peers, ſince you are all agreed, 
And reſolute to follow Bratz hoaſts, 
Favour my Sons, favour thoſe Orphazs, Lords, 
And ſhieid them from the dangers of their foes. 
Locrine, the Columne of my Family, 
And onely Pillar of my weakned age: 
Locrine, draw near, draw near unto thy Sire, 
And take thy lateſt bleſſings at his hands ; 
And for thou arr the eldeſt of my Sons, 
Be thou a Captain to thy Brethren, 
And imitate thy aged Fathers ſteps, 
Which will conduct thee to true honours gate : 
For if thou follow ſacred virtues lore, 
Thou ſhalt be crowned with a Lawrel branch, 
And wear a wreathe of ſempiternall fame, 
Sorted amongſt the glorious happy ones. 
Locrin, If Locrine do not follow your advice , 
And beare himfelf in all things like a Prince 
Thatſeeks to amplifie the great renown , 
| Left uuto him for an inheritance 
By thoſe that were his Anceſtours , 
Let me be flung intorthe Ocean, 
And ſwallowed in the bowels of the earth. 
Or let the ruddy lightning of great Jove, 
Deſcend upon this my devolted head. . | 
Brutus taking Guendoline by the hand. 
Brs, But for I ſee you all to be in doubt, 
Who ſhall be matched with our Royal Son, 
Locrine, receive this preſent at my hand : 
A gifc more rich then are the wealthy Mines 
Found in the Bowels of America. 
Thou ſhalt be ſpouſed to fair GxexdoZine : 
Love her, and take her, for ſhe is thine own, 
If fo thy Unckle and her ſelf do pleaſe. 
Corte, And herein how your Highneſſe honours me, 
[t cannot now be in my ſpeech expreſt : 
For carefull Parents glory not {5 much 
A: their honour and promotion, 
As for to ſee the ifſue of their blood 
Seated in honour and proſperity. | 
Guend, And far be it from my pure Maiden theughts,; 
To contradict her aged Fathers will. 
Therefore fince he ro whom I mutt obey, 
Hath given me now unto your Royal Self, 
[ will not ſtand aloof from off the lure, 
cCF2 
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$4 The Tragedy of Locrine. | 
{ Like crafry Dames that moſt of all deny | | Nor move compaſſion in grim P/xto's heart, 
Thar, which they moſt deſire to poſſeſle, For fatal ſors expeCterh all che world, ' | 
Bratus turning to Locyine. And eycry man muſt tread the way of death, 
Locrine kneeling, Brave T antalax, the valiant Pelops fire, 
Then now my ſon thy part is on the ſtage, | Gueſt to the gods, ſuffred untimely death, 
For thou mult bear the perſon of a King. And old F leithonus husband to the morn, 
Puts the Crown on his head. | And ckegrim £05 whom juſt Jupiter 
| Locrine ſtand up, and wear the regal-Crown, Deign'd co admit unto his ſacrifice, 
And thinkupon the ſtate of Majeſty, The chundring trumpets of bloud-thirſty Afars. ; 
That thou with honour well maiſt wear the Crown, The fearfull rage of fell T :ſphoey. : 
- JAnd if thou tendrelt theſe my lateſt words, | The boiſtrous wayes of humid Ocean, 
As thou requir* my ſoul to be atreft, Are inſtruments and tools of diſmal death, C 
As thou defireſt thine own ſecurity, Then noble couſin ceaſe to mourn his chance, 
Cheriſh and love thy new betrothed wife, Whoſe ageand years were fignes that he ſhould die. 
Locrine, No longer let me well enjoy the Crown, Ir xeſteth now that we interre his bones, | 
Then I do pcerlefle Gaendoline, That was a terror to his enemies, | 
Brut, Camber. Take up his coarſe, and Princes hold him dead, 
Cam, My Lord, Who while he liv'd, upheld the Troyas ſtate. ; 
Brut, The glory of mine age, Sound drums and trumpets, march ro Tr:1nevant, | 
And darling of thy mother Funeger, There to provide our chieftains funeral, Exennt, | 
| Take thou the South for thy dominion, 
<a _ there ſhall proceed a royal race, Fe "Lol 
Thar ſhall maintain the honor of this land, - 
That ſway the regal ſcepter with their hands. Scena T ertia- - 
Turning to Alabanatt, _— 
And Albaratt thy fathers onely joy, | 
Youngeſt in years, but not the ycung'ſt in mind, Enter Strumbo above in a gown, with ink and 
A perfe& pattern of all chivalrie, | paper in his hand ſaying. | 
Take thou the North for thy dominion, | | 
{ A country full of hills and ragged rocks, Strum, Eicher the four Elements , the ſeyen Planets 
Repleniſhed with fierce untamed beaſts, and all che particular Starrs of the Pole Antaſtick, are 
As correſpondent to thy martial thoughts. adverſitiye againſt me, or elſe I was begotten and born 
Live long my ſons with endteſle happineſle, in the wain of the Moon, when every thing, as| 
| And bear firm concordance among your ſelves, Laftantizs in his fourth book of Conſtultations doth 
Obey the counſels of theſe fathers grave, ſay , goeth arſward, I Maſters, T, you may laugh, but 
That you may better bear out violence, I muſt weep ; you may joy, but I muſt ſorrow ; ſhed- 
But ſuddenly through weakneſle of my age, . [ding falc tears from the watry fountains of my moiſt 
And the defe&t of yourhfull puiſſance, dainty fair eyes,along my comely and ſmooth cheeks,in bs] 
My Maladie increaſeth more and more, creat plenty as the water runneth from the bucking-tubs, 
And cruel death haſteneth his quickned pace, or red wine out of the Hogs-heads: for truſt me gentle- 
To diſpoſlefſe me of my earthly ſhape, mcn and my very good friends, and ſo forth : the little 
Mine eyes wax dim, o're-caft with clouds of age. god , nay the deſperate god Cyprit , with one of his| 
The pangs of dcath compaſle my crazed bones, y-ngible bird-bolts, hath ſhot me unto the heel: ſo not. 
Thus to you all my Mens bequeath, only , but alſo, oh fine phraſe, I burn, I burn, and' 
; And with my bleflings, this my fleetirig ſoul. [ burn a, in loye, in love, and in lovea, ah Strum- | 
{My glafſe is run, and all my miſeries bo , what haſt thouſeen , not Dina with the Afle T os ? 
Do end with life : death cloſcth up mine eyes, Yea with theſe eyes thou haſt ſcen her, and therefore 
| My ſoul in haſtflies to the Elifian fields. He dieth. | pull them out : for they will work thy bail. Ah Srtram-, 
Loc, Accurſed Rtarrs, damn'd and accurſcd ftarrs, bo, haſt thou h:ard the voice of the Nightingale , but & 
To abreviate my noble father's life, yoice ſweeter then hers, yea with theſe ears haſt thou 
Hard-hearted gnds, and too envious fates, heard them , and thercfore cut them off , for they have | 
Thus to cut off my father's fatal thred, caus'd thy ſorrow, Nay Strambo, kill thy ſelf, drown | 
Bratz that was a glory to us all, chy (elf , hang thy ſelf, Rarve thy ſelf, Oh bur then | 
Brut that was a terror to his foes, | [ ſhall leave my ſweet heart, Oh my heart! Now pate, 
Alafle roo ſoon by Demagorgor'skn'fe, [for thy Maſter, I will dite an aliquanc love-piſtle to- her, 
The martial Brat is bereft of life. 1 and then ſhe hearing the grand yerboſity of my ſcripture, | 
No ſad complaints may move juſt Lacs, will love me preſently, | | 
| Corn, No dreadfull threats can fear judge Rhodomanth, Let him write a little , and the read. 
Wert thou as ſtrong as mighty Hercales, | My pen is naught, Gentlemen lend me a knife, I rhiok' 
That tam'd the hugie monſters of the world, che more haſte the worſt ſpeed, | 
{Plaid'A thou as ſweer, on the ſweer ſounding Lute, Then write again, and after read, | 
{ As did the ſporſe of fair Euridice, *_ So it is, Miſtiis Dorothie , and the ſole effcnce of! 
{ That did enchant the waters with hisnoiſe, _.-- ny ſoul, that the little ſparkles of affe&tion Kindled in | 
And made the ſtones, birds, beaſts, to lead a dance, me towards your ſweet ſelf, hath now increaſed roa great 
Conftrained the hilly treesto follow him, flame, and will ere it be long conſume my poor heart, ( 
Thou could'ſt not move the judge of Crebas, -xcept you With rhe pleaſant water of your ſecret fcun-; 
rain, \ 
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| tain, quench the furious hear of the ſame, Alais, I ama 
; Gentleman of good fame, and name, majeſticall, in ap- Qt: 

 parell comely, in gate portly, Let nor cherefore your gen- Sc ena HAYta. 


tle heart bz ſo hard, as to deſpiſe a proper tall young | ___ _ 
. man of a handſome life, and by deſpiſfing him, not only 


( 
| 
| 


| bur alſo ro kill him. Thus expeCting time and tide, I bid | Enter Locrine, uendoline, Camber, Albanatt, Cori- | » 
i you farewell, Your Servant, Signior Strumbo, | nets, Aſarachus, Debon, Thraſmachns, @ 


Oh wit, O pate, O memory, O hand, Olnk, O paper. 
| Well, now I will ſend it away. Trompart, Trompart,| Locrine. Uncle and Princes of brave Britany, 
what a Vilhin is this > Why firrha z come when your Since that our noble Father 1s entomb'd, 


Maſter calls you, Trompart. As beſt beſeem'd ſo braye a Prince as he , 
Trompart entring ſaith If ſo you pleaſe, this day my Love and I, 
Anon, fir. Wichin the Temple of Concordia, 


Strumbo, Thou knoweſt, my pretty Boy, what a good | Will ſolemnize our royall marriage. 
Maſter I have been to thee ever ſince I rook thee intomy| Thre, Right novle Lord, your ſubjects every one , 
ſervice, Muſt needs obey your Highnefle at command, 


Tron. I, fir, Eſpecially in ſuch a cauſe asthis, 
Srum. And bowl haye cheriſhed thee alwayes, as if | That much concerns your Highneſle great contenr, 
chou hadſt been the fruit of my loynes, fleſh of my fleſh, | Locr, Then frolick, Lordings, to fair Concords walls, 
and bone of my bone, Where we will paſſe the day in Knightly ſports, 
Trom. 1, hr. The night in Dancing and in figured Maskes, 
Strum, Then ſhew thy ſelfherein a truſty ſervant,and | And offer to God R:ſxs all our ſports, 
carry this Letter to'Miſtreſs Dorothy, and tell her. Exennt, 
| Speaking 1m his eare. | 
Exit Trompart. 
Strum. Nay, Maſters, you ſhall ſee a- Marriage by  FESFY 
CNS nn yen." end | fone eAtus Secundus. Scena Prima. 
morous paſſions. BISON 


Enter Dorothy and Trompart. Enter Atey as before, after a little Lightning and Thun- 
dring,let there come forth this ſhow : Perſeus and An- 


. Dore. Signior Strumbo, well met, 1 received your | dromeda, hand in hand, and Cepheus alſo with Swords 
Letrers by your man here , who told me a pitrifull ſtory | and Targets. T hen ler there come out of another door 
of your anguiſh, and ſounderſtanding your paſſions were | Phinens, all black, in eArmoar, with e/Ethiopians 
ſo great, I came hither ſpeedily. after him, driving is Perſeus, and having taken a- 
Strum, Oh, wy ſweet and pigſney, the fecundity | w4y eAndromeada, let thens depart, Atey remaining, | 
of my ingenie is not ſo great, that may declare unto you { ſ:ng. | 
the ſorrowfull ſobs, and broken ſleeps char I ſuffered for | : 
your ſake ; and therefore I deſire you to receive me into{ Regt omma numen, 


your familiarity. When Perſexs married fair Andromeda, 
5 The onely Daughter of King Cephere, 
Li For your Love doth lie, He thought he had cſtabliſht well his Crown, OS 

As near and as nigh : i And that his Kingdome ſhould for aye endure, 
Hnte my heart within, Bur loe proud Phinexs witha band of men, 

| As mine Eye to my Noſe 5 Contriv'd of ſun-burnt Ethiopians, 
My Leg unto my Hoſe, By force of Armes the Bride he took from him, 
And my Fleſh unto my Shiv. | And turn'd their joy into a flood of teares. ? 


So fares it with young Locr:ze and his Love, 
Dor, Truly , M. Strambo, you ſpeak too learnedly | Hethinks this marriage tendeth to his weale , 
{for me to underſtand the dritt of your mind, and there- Bur this foule day, thisfoule accurſed day, 
fore tell your tale in plain termes, and leave off your dark |Is the beginning of his miſeries, | 
| riddles. | Behold where Humber and his S cythians 

Stram, Alaſs, Miſtreſſe Dorothy,this is wy luck, that Approcheth nigh with all his warlikc train, 
when I moſt would, I cannot be undetftood : ſo that wy | 1 need not 1, the ſequel ſhall declare, 
oreat learning is an inconvenience unto me. But to What tragick chances fell our in this Warre. Exemnnt, 
ſpeak in plain termes, I love you, Miſtrefſe Dorothy, if 
ou like to accept me into your familiarity, 

Dor, If this be all I am contenc, | $ | H | A 

| Turmuag to the people. cena DECUNad. 

Strum, Say'it thou ſo, {weer wench, let me lick thy 5 Y 
Toes. Farewell, Miftreſle, If any of you be in love, | "HO 


provide ye a Cap-caſe full of new coyn'd words, and; Emer, Humber. Hubba. ERril 4 
}then ſhall you ſoon have the ſwccado de labres, and ſome- | : þ POO - Pas => Fr bm 2, Segar , an 


thing elſe, | | 
Exenunt., Hum, Ar length the Snaile doth climve the higheſt 

[Alcencing up the ſtately Caſtle Walls, (cops, ] 
A [ 
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At length the water with continual drops, 
Doch penerrate the hardc{t marble ſtone, 
Ar length we arearrived in Albion, 

Nor could che barbarous Dacraz ſoyeraign, 
Nor yet the ruler of brave Belgi# 

Stay. us from cutting over to this Ile ; 


"Whereas I hear a troop of Phryprans 


Under the conduct of Pofthnmrme ſon, 

Have pitch'd up lordly pavilions, 

And hope to proſper in this lovely Ile: 

But I will fruitrace all their fooliſh hope, 

And tcachthern thar the Scythian Emperour 

Leads fortune tied in a ch.1n of gold, 

Conftraining her to yield unto his will, 

And grace him with their Regal diadem : 

Which I will have, maugre their treble hoſts, 

And all the power their perttie Kings can make. 
Hybba, If ſhe that rules fair Rhamms golden gate, 

Grant rs the honour of the vitory , - 

As hitherto ſhe alwayes favour'd us, 

Right noble father, we will rule the land, 

Enthroniz'd in cats of Topace ſtones, 

That Locrixe and his brethren all may know, 

None muſt be King but Hamber and his ſon. 
Hum. Courage my ſon, fortune ſha]l fayour us, 

And yield to us the coronet of bays, . 

That decketh none but noble-conquerours : 

But whar ſaith E/ſrid to theſe regions ? 

How liketh ſhe the temperature thereof ? 


| Are they not pleaſant in her gracious eyes ? 


Eftr. The plains,my Lord,garniſht with Flor#'s wealth, 
And overſpread with party-coloured flowers, 


| Do yield ſwect contentation to my mind, 


The aeric hills cnclos'd with ſhadie groves, 
The groves repleniſht with ſweet chirping birds, 
The birds reſounding heavenly melodie, 
Are cquall to the groves of T heſs «ly, 


ef 


| Where Phabas with the learned Ladies nine, 
Delight themſelves, with muſick harmony, 


And from the moiſture of the mountain tops, 

The filent ſprings dance down with murmuring ſtreams, 
And water ail theground with chryftal waves, 

The gentle blaſts of Exrss modeſt wind, 

Moving the pittering leaves of S:{vaxe's woods, 

Do equall it with Texpe's paradice, 

And thus comforted all to one effect, 

Do make me think theſe are the happy Iles, 

Molt fortunate, if Humber maythem win, 

Hubba, Madam, where reſolution leads the way, 
And coura ge: follows with emboldened pace, 
Fortune can never uſe hertyranny 
For valiantneſle 1s like unto a rock 
That ſtandz:th on the wavcs of Ocean, 

Which though the billows beat one every fide, 
And Boreas fell with his tempeſtuous ſtorms, 
Bloweth upon it with a hideous clamour, 

Yet it remaineth ſtill unmoveable, 

Hym. Kingly reſolv'd, thou glory of thy fire : 
But worthy Segar, what uncouth novelties 
Bring'ſt thou unto our royal Majeſty ? 

Seg. My Lord, the youngeſt of all Bryutxs ſonnes, 
Stout Albanatt, with millions of men, 
Approacherth nigh, and meanethe're the morn, 

To try your force by dint of fatal ſword, 
Hum, Tut, let him come with millions of hoſts, 
He ſhall find entertainment good enough, 


»/ 
PN 


Yea fit for thoſe that are our enemies : 
For we'll receive them at the lances points, 
And maſſacre their bodies with our blades : 
Yea though they were in number infinite, 
More then the mighty Baby/on1an Queen, 
Semirams the ruler of Weſt, 
Brought *gainſt the Emperour of the Scythiaxs , 
{ Yet would we not Rart back one foot from them : 
Thar they might know we are invincible. 
Hub. Now by great Jove the ſupreme King of heayen, 
And the immortal gods that live therein , 
When asthe morning thews his chearfull face, 
{And L=cifer mounted upon his ſeed, 
{Brings in the charior of the golden ſung 
I'le meet young Albanat in the open field, 
And crack my launce upon his burganer, 
To try the valour of his boyiſh ſtrength : 
There will I ſhew ſuch ruchfull ſpeRacles 
And cauſe ſo great effuſion of bloud, 
Thar all his boyes ſhall wonder at my ſtrength : 
As when the warlike Queen of Amazon, 
Pent hefilea armed with her launce, 
Qirt with a corſlet of bright ſhining Reel, 
Coopr up the faint-heart Grec:@xs in the camp. 
Hum, Spoke like a warlike Knight, my noble ſon, 
Nay, like a Princethat ſeeks his father's joy. 
Therefore to morrow ere fair 7:taz ſhine, 
And baſhfull Ees meſſenger of light, 


|Expells the liquid ſleep from out mens eyes, 


Thou ſhalt condudt the right wing of the hoſt, 
The left wing ſhall be under Segr's charge, 
The rearward ſhall be under me my ſelf ; 
And lovely EFr1ld fair and gracious, 

if fortune fayour me in mineattempts, 

Thou ſhalt be Queen of lovely Albro. 
Fortune ſhall fayour me in mine attempts, 
And make thee Queen of lovely A/b:ox. 
Come let us in and nwfter up our train, 

And furniſh up our laſty ſouldiers, 


| That they may be a bulwark to our ſtate, - 


And bring our wiſhed joyes to perfetend, Exenn. | 


——————— 
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Scena T ertia- 


Enter Strambo, Dorothy, Trompart , cobling ſhoves , and 
Singing. 


Trom, We Coblers lead a merry life : 

All. Dan, dan, dan, dan : 

Strum. Void of all envy and of ſtrife : 

All, Dan diddle dan, 

Dor, Our caſe is great, our labour ſmall : 

All. Dan,dan, dan dan. 

Straw. And yet our gains be much withall : 

All. Dan diddle dan, 

Dor. With this art ſo fine and fair : 

All. Dan, dan, dan, dan. | 

Trom, No occupation may compare : 

All, Dan diddle dan. 

Strum, For merry paſtime and joyfull glee : 
Dan, dan, dan, dan, 

Dor. Moſt happy men we Coblers be : 
Dan diddle dan. 


Troem.The | 
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Thraf.. No ſuch matter, - 


 TheTrayedy of Locrine. 


' Fywim, The can ſtands full of na ppy ale, 


'- *Dan: dan: dan: dan;: '_.... 0 |[Look.you be ac the common houſe to ca a | 
Stram, In,our ſhop ill withouten fails; od | 2 Þ Exus T brapmachu and the Captain. 
Dan diddle dan, : - Stram.. O wife I have ſpun 'a fair thred., if I had 


{ Dor. This is our meat, this is.our food : on or been quiet, I had not been preſt, and therefore well 


Dan:dan:dan:dan:'..:....'.. !. :,,.- - (mayTI wayment; Bur come firra,ſhut up, for we muſt to | 
Traum, This brings us to. merry mood : - - bthewarrs. EIS  _Exennt.| 
Dan-diddledan. + 7 tf | 
Str. This makes us work: for: company 2 .1...; ..': | Se dan ard = 
| an, dan, dan, dane:..:.,.- + .+ _— ASE OED | 
: Dor, To qull the Tankards cheerfully : | Scena Quay Eats 
=, Dan diddle dan,.., - 5; i NE nn NE ELILORS Belt PL 
*Troms. Drink thy butband Dorothie, * WEDEES ELL 
.., Dan,den,dan,dan: © 7. " ' © Enter Albanatt, Debon. Thrafmmachs, 
Dor. Why then my Strambo there's to thee : | ' and the Lords. | 
Dan diddle, den : TR FS | | 
Sram. Drinkthou the reſt Trampart amain.:,;. _.... | * Alb, Braye Cavaliers, Princes of Albany, 
Dan, dan, dan, dan. fy ee. - . © | Whoſetrenchant blades with our deceaſed fire, 
Dor. When thats gage, well fill cagain: - | Paffing the frontiers of brave Grecta, 
-*., Dandiddle dan. / Were bathed in our enemies lukewarme bloud, 
| Cap. Thegogreſt ace is fartheſt from annoy Now is the time to manifeſt your wills, 
'How merrily he fitteth on his ſtool: : v.... {| Your haughty minds and reſolutions, 
But when he ſees that needs he muſt be preſt, Now opportunity is offred 
He'tl turn hisnore-amd fing anothertune, To try your courage and your earneſt zeal, 
Ho, by your leave Maſter Cobler. | Which you alwayes proteſt to A/banaF, 


Strum, You are: weſcomme gentieman , what will you | For ar this time, yea at this preſent time, | 
any old ſhooes or buskins , or will you haye your ſhooes | Stout fugitives come from the Scithians bounds 
clouted, I will do them as well as any Cobler in Cathnes | Haye peſtredeyery place with mutinies : 
j whatſoeyer ? But truſt me, Lordings, I will neyer ceaſe 
| + ' Captain ſhrwing' him preſs-monez. -*. | To perſecute the raſcal runnagates, 
O Maſter. Cobler ,..you are' far deceived in me, for | Till allthe rivers ſtained with their bloud, 
don you ſee this-? & come not to buy any ſhoes, but to [Shall fully ſhew their fatal overthrow. 2 
| buy your ſelf ; come fir, you muſt 'be a ſouldier in- the | Deb, So ſhall your Highneſſe merit great renown, 
King's cauſe, | | | And imitate your aged father's ſteps, 
Strum, Why , but hear you fir, has your King any | A1b;Bue tell me coufin,cam'fſt chou through che plains? 
Commiſſion to take any man againſt his will, ' I pro-} And ſaw thou there the faint-heart fugiriyes 
| miſe you , I can ſcant: believe'-ic, or did he giye you Muftring their weather-beaten ſouldiers, 
Commiſſion ? | | | What order keep they in their marſhalling ? 
({ ap. O ſir}, ye need not care for that, 1 needno| Thra, After we paſt the groves of Caledone, 
Commiſſion : hoid here, I command you in the name pf | We did behold the ftragling Scitb;avs Camp, 
| our King Albanatt, toappear to morrow in the tqwn- | Repleat with men, tor'd with munition ; | 
houſe of Cathnes, - | There might we ſee the yaliant minded Knights 
Strum, King Nattabell, I cry God mercy, what haye Fetching carriers along the ſpactqus plains, | 
we to do with him, or he with us? but you fir; maſter | Humber and Hybba arm'd in azure blew, 
capontail, draw your paſtzboard, or elſe I promiſe you , | Mounted upon their courſers white as ſnow, 
| Tle give you a canvaſado with a baftinado oyer your | Went to behold the pleaſant flowring fields; 
| ſhoulders , and teach you to come hither with your im-| Hefor and Troilas, Priamms lovely ſons, 


plements, . © | Chaſing the Grecravs over Srmoets, 
Cap. I pray thee good fellow be content, I do the Kings| Were not to be compared to theſe rwo Knights. 
command, | | eAlba, Well haſt thou painted our in eloquence 
Stram, Put me out of your book then, The portraiture of Hamberand his ſon ; | 
Cap. I may not. 7 As fortunate as was Policretes, 
Srumbo Snatching up a ſtaff. Yet ſhould they not eſcape our conquering ſwords, | 


No will, come fir, will your ſtomack ſerve you, by g0gs | Or boaſt of qught bur of our clemencie, 
blew hood and halidom, I will have about with you. | 
Fight both. Enter Strumbo and T rompart crying often ; 


Enter T hrafmachus. 
| Wild fire and pitch, wild fire and pitch, &c., 


Thra, How now,whart noiſe,what ſudden clamor'sthis >| Thre, What firs,what mean you by theſe clamors made, 


How now, my Caprain and the Cobler ſo hard art it ? Thoſe ourcries raiſed in our ſtately Court ? | 
| S3rs what is your qQuarre! ? ; Strum, Wild-fire and pitch, wild-tire and pitch, 
Cap. Nothing,fir, bur that he will not take preſs-mony,| Thr. Villains I ſay, tell us the cauſe hereof ? 
Thra, Here good fellow, take it at my command, Strum, Wid-tfire and pitch, wild-fire and pitch, | 
'Unleſſe you mean to be ſtretch'd, Thra. Tell me you villains, why you make this noiſe, 


Strum, Truly, Maſter gentleman, I lack no mony, if | Or with my Lance, I will prick your bowels our. 


you pleaſe I will reſigne ic ro one of theſe poor fellows, | A/,Whereare your houſes,where's your dwelling place? 
Strum. 
| 
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The Tragedy of $ocrint. 
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Strum. Place , Ha, ha, ha,, laugh a montli anda«day 
at him z place 1 cry God-merey, why doe you think that 


Kings Palaces: Ha, ha; hai; Burrbecauſe yolſeem. to'be 
an abominable Chieftain, 4 wiltrellyou your {ate;- 


From the top to the toe, 

From the head to the ſhoe ; 

| From the begiumng to the ending. 
| From the, building ro the burning, 


This honeſt fellow and Thad our manſion Cortage in 
the ſuburbs of this City, hard by the Temple of Hercmry. 
And by che-common Souldiers:of the Shitrensgthe Scythi- 
ans what doe youcall chem?pwichall the ſuburvs were burnt 
ro the gronnd, and the aſhes are left there for the Coun» 
trey* Wives to waſh bucks ,withall, And.that :which 
orieyes me moſt, my loving Wife, O cruell rife ; the 
- | wicked flames did roaſt, > 


"And therefore Captain Craft, 
We will continually cry, - 
Except you ſeek a remedy, v 
Onr Houſes to reedifie, 
Which now are burnt to duFt, 


Alba, Well, we muſt remedy theſe outrages, 

And throw revenge upon their hatefull heads, ' 

And you good fellows for your houſes burnt, 

We will remunerate your ſtore of Gold, © 

And build your'honſes by our Pallace gate. . 
Strumbo, Gate'! O petty treaſon ro my perſon, no 
where elſe but by your. backlide ; Gare !'oh how*I am 


| hear, Maſter X7i»g ? If you mean. to gratifie ſych pbor 
men as we be, you muſt build our houſes 'by the Ta- 
vern. ; 

Alba. Ir ſhall b= done, fir. 

Strum, Near the Tavern, I, by Lady, fir, it was ſpo- 
ken like a good fellow, Do you hear, fir ? when our houſe 
is builded, if you do chanceto paſſe or re-paſſe that way, 
we,will beſtow a quart of the belt Wine upon you? Ex, 
Alb. It grtieves me, Lordings, that my Subje&ts goods 
JShould thus be 1poyled by the Scythians, 
Nhoas you ſee with lightfoot forragers, 
Depopulate the places where they come, 
But curſed Fimber thou ſhalt rue the day 
That ere thou cam'ft unto Cathweſia, 


—— 
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Exennt. 
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S'cena Quimta. 


TR "We 


Enter Humber, Hubba, Segar, Truſſer, and 
therr Soldiers, 


O— 


Hum, Habba, $0 take a Coronet of our Horſe, 
As many Launciers, and light-armed Knights, 

As may ſuffice for ſuch an enterpriſe, 

And place them in the Grove of Calcedor, 

With theſc, when as the skirmiſh doth encreaſe, 
Retire thou from the ſhelters of the wood, 

And ſet upon the weakned T rojars backs, 

For policy joyncd with Chivalry, 


—. 


ſuch poor? honeſt*men"agzz0% be,"hold our habiraclesin | 


Beth cry, Wild-fire and Pitch, Wild-fire and Pitch, | 


yexcd in my Coller : Gate ! I cry God mercy, do you 


CEE 


Can neyer be put back from vitory. 


212 27 Exenat.\ 
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And ſet that Coward blos& of thine #bvollth.” + 6. 
-Ple crack thy 
Nor doe fear thy fooltth tifolehcy;” ''2' 


Then thou doft rue Wy overflowing 'torigue;* - 
Superbious Brit 4in, thou ſhalt know 'to9 ſoon - 
The force of Hamber and his Scythians.” © 


, ” 


Humber dnd his Soldiers rh in; 
Strum, O horrible, terrible. i. 
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- Geena Sexta. 


Sound the Alarm, \'Enter Humber and his Soldiers, 
Hum, How bravely this:young Britain, AlbanaF, 
Darteth abroad the chunderbolts of warre ,/ x 
Beating down millions 'with his furious mood ; 
Andin his glory triumphs over all, | 
| Moving the matlie 'ſquadrants of the ground - . 
Heap hills on hills;;ro ſcale the ſtarry $kie-z ., 
As wheri Briaress armed with an bundral han'ls, 
Flung forth an hundred mountains at great Jove, 
And when the monſtrous gyant Monrichus 
Hurl'd'mount-O/:-epas atgreat ary his targe, 
And'ſhot huge Cedars at CMinerva's ſhield, 
How doth he overlook with haughty front | 


I'le ſeparate thy body from thy head {5 ji {, 
Strum, Nay, with this ſtaffe great” Strumbs's foſtru- q 
Cocker be;palr Seytbran;” \- ment. | 

7 * "(ments 
Hum, Nor wreak I of thy threats{thait! princox boy, ; 


And but thou better uſe thy brageine blade,” 5 i 


rel 25 Let thens fight. | 


My fleeting hoaſts, and lifts his lofcy face 

Againſt us all that now do fear his force, | 

Like as we ſee the wrathfull Sea from farre, 

In a great mountain heapt with hideous noyſe, 

With thouſand billowes bear againſt the Ships, 

And toſle them in the Waves like Tennis Balls, 

IIEERT | Sound the Alarm, 
Humb, Ay me, I fear my Habba is ſurp:isd, 

Sound again, Enter, Albanatt, 

Alba, Follow me, Souldiers, follow Albanatt ; 
Purſue the Sexthians flying through the field : | 
Let none of them efcape with victory: 

That they may know the Britains force is more 
Than all che power of the tremoling Hannes, | 

Thra, Forward,brave ſoldiers, forward,kcep the chaſe, | 
He that takes captive Hamber or his Son, | 
Shall be rewarded with a Crown of gold, 
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Sound alarm, then let them fight, Humber give back, 
Hubba enters at their backs,and kills Debon,let Strumbo 
fall down, albanatt run in,and afterwards enter wounded, 


Alba, Injurious fortune, haſt thou croſt me thus ? | 


Thus jn the morning of my yvitorics, 


Thus) 


Irene 
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__— T he Tragedy of Lacrine, 


| Thus in the prime of my feltcity | 
' To cur me off by ſuch hard overthrow, 

| Hadſt thou no time thy rancour to declare, 

' But in the ſpring of all my digniries ? 

; Hadft thou no place to ſpit thy venome out 

| But onthe perion of young A/banatt ? 

'T that ere while did ſcare mine enemies, 


I that ere while full Lyon-like did fare | 
Amongſt the dangers of the thick throng'd pikes, 
Muſt now depart moſt lamentably ſlain 
By Hamber's txeacheries and fortunes fpights : 
Curſt be their charmes, damn'd be her curſed charmes 
That doth delude the wayward hearts of men, 
Of men that truſt unto her fickle wheele, 
Which never leaveth turning upfide down, 
O gods, O heavens, allot me bur the place 
Where I may finde her hatefull manſion , 
Ile paſſe the Alpes to watry Mere, 
Where fiery Phebas in his charrior, 
The wheeles whereof are de& with Emeralds, 
Caſt ſuch a hear, yea ſuch a ſcorching heat, 
And ſpoilerh Flora of her chequered grafle, 
Fle overturn the mountain Caxcaſus, 
Where fell {himera in her triple ſhape, 
Rollerh hot flames from out her monſtrous panch, 
Scaring the veaſts with iſſue of her gorge, 
Ple paſſe the frozen Zone where Icy flakes 
Stopping the paſſage of the fleeting ſhips 
Do lie, like mountains in the congeal'd Sea, 
Where if I find that hatefull houſe of Hers, 
Fle pull the fickle wheele from out her hands, 
And tic her ſelf in everlaſting bands: 
But all in vain I breathe theſe threatnings, 
| The day is loſt, the Hannes are conquerors, 
Dehon is ſlain, my men are done to death, 
The currents ſwift ſwimme violently with blood, 
And laſt, O chat this laſt night ſo long laſt, 
My ſelf with wounds paſt all recovery, 
Muſt leave my Crown for Humber to poſleſle. 
Strum, Lord have mercy upon us, Maſters, I think 
this is a holy-day, every man lies ſleeping in the fields, 
but God knowes full ſore againſt their walls, 
Thra, Fly, noble Albanat, and ſave thy ſelf, 
The Scythians follow with great celerity , 
And there's no way but fight, or ſpeedy death, 
Blic, noble AlbanatF, and ſave thy (elf. 
Sound the Alarm. 
| Alba, Nay lt them flic that fear ro die the death, 
Thar tremble at the name of atall ors , 
Ne're ſhall proud Humber boaſt or brag himſelf, 
That he hath put young Albanatt to flight : 
And leaſt he thould triumph at my decay, 
This ſword thall reave his Maſter of his life, 
That of hath ſav'd his Maſters doubtfull life-: 
But oh my brethren if you care for me, 
Revenge my death upon his traiterous head, 


Et vos queis domus eft migrants regia dits, 

Qmi regitis rigido ſtigios moderamine lucos : 
Nox cact regina poli farialis Erinns, 

D:ique deeque omnes Albanumtollite regem, 
Tollite flumineis undis rigidaque palude 

Nunc me fata vocant, hoc condam pettore ferrum, 


Thruſt himſelf through 


| And drove them almoſt to a ſhamefull flight: | O ſticks and ſtones, brickbats and bones, 


| We are retired with joyfull victory, 


| Sith we return with joy and viRtory. 


Enter Trumpart, | 
O what hath he done? his Noſe bleeds : butI ſmell a Fox, 
Look where my Maſter lies, Maſter, Maſter, 

Strum, Let me alone, I tell thee, for I am dead. * 
Tram, Yet one, good, good, Maſter, 

Strum, I will not ſpeak, for I am dead I tell thee, 
Trum, And is my Maſter dead ? 


and is my Maſter dead > | 
O you cockatrices, and you bablatrices, 
that in the woods dwell : | | 
You briers and brambles, you Cook ſhops and ſhambles, 
come howle and yell, | 
With howling and ſcreeking,with wailing and weeping, 
come you to lament, | 
O Collicrs of Croyden, and Ruſticks of Rojden, 
and Fiſhers of Keyt, = 
For Srr4msbo the Cobler,the fine merry Cobler 
of Cathnes town : 
Act this ſame (tour, at this yery hour 
lies dead on the ground, 
O Maſter, thieves, thieves, thieves. 
Strum, Where be they > cox me tunny , bobekin, 
let me be riſing, be gone, we ſhall be robb'd by and by. 


FD u— 


—— 


Scena Oftava. 


Enter Humber, Hubba, Segar, Thraſſier, Eftrild, 
and the Souldiers, 


Has, Thus from the dreadful ſhocks of furious /ar-'s 


Thundring alarmes, and Rhamnsu/a's Drum 


The ſlaughter'd Trojans ſqueltring in their blood, 
Infect the aire with their carcaſſes, 
And area prey forevery ravenous bird, 

Efrild, $9 periſh they that are our enemies. 
So periſh they that loyenot Humber's weale. 
And mighty Fove, Commander of the world, 
Protect my lovefrom all falſe treacheries, 

Hum, Thanks loyely E&r1ild, ſolace to my ſoule. 
Bur, valiant Hxb6a, for thy Chivalry 
Declar*d againſt the men of Albany, 
Loe here a flowring garland wreath'd of bay, 
As a reward for this thy forward minde. 

Set it oz his head. 

H#b. This unexpected honour, noble Sire, | 
Will prick my courage unto braver deeds, 
And cauſe me to attempt ſuch hard exploits, 
Thar all the world ſhall ſound of Habba's name, 

Hum. And now, brave Soldiers, for this good ſucceſs, 
Carouſe whole cups of Amazoman Wine, 
Sweeter then Nettar or Ambroſea, 
And caſt away the Clods of curſed care, 
With goblets crown'd with Semelerus gifcs, 
Now ler us march to Abrs filyer treames, 
That clearly glide along the Champave fields, 
And moilt che grafly meads wich humid drops. 
Sound Drums an\{ Trumpets, ſound up cheerfully, 
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The Tragedy of Locrine. 


 — 


eAtus Tertins. Scena prima. 


Enter Ate as before. The dumb ſhow, A Crocadile (it- 
ti:g 6n 4 rivers bank, and alittle Snake ſtinging it, 
Then let both of them fall into the water. 


Ate. Scelera in authorem c aduzt. 
High on a bank by Ns voyſtrous (treams, 
Fearfully ſat th*Egyptian Crocodile, 
Dreadfully grinding 1n her ſharp long teeth, 
The broken bowels of a filly fiſh, 
His back was arm'd againſt the dint of ſpear, 
With ſhields of brafſe that ſhin'd like burnitht gold, 
And as he ſtretched forth his cruel paws, 
A ſubrtil Adder creeping cloſely near, 
Thruſting his forked ſting into his claws, 
Privily thead his poiſon through his bones, 
Which made him twell that there his bowels burſt, 


Thar did ſo much in his own greatnefle truſt, 


So Humber having conquered albanatt, 
Doth yield his glory unto Locr:ze's ſword. 
Mark what enſyes, and you may eafily ſee, 


That all our life is but a Tragedy. Ext. 


mm 


' Scena Secunda. 


—— 


* 
| — 


Enter Locrive , G mendoline , Corinems , Aſſaracas, 


Thraſmachas, Camber, 


Locriae, And is this true, is AlbanaFtns ſlain ? 
Hath curſed Hamber with his tragling hoſt, 
With that his army made of mungrel currs, * 
Brought our redoubted brother to his end ? 


 OthatT had the Thiacian Orpheus, harp, 


For to awake out of the infernal ſhade 

Thoſe ugly Devils of black Erebns, 

That might torment the damnea traitor's ſoul: 

O thatT had Amphior's-inftrument, 

To quicken with his. vital notes and tunes 

The flintic joynts of every ſtonic rock, 

By which the Scythians might be puniſhed ; 

For, by the lightning of almighty JFove , _ 

The Hanxethall die had he ten thouland lives : 

And would to God he had ten thouſand lives, 

That T might withthe armi-ſtrong Hercules 

Crop off fo vile an Hydra's hifhing heads, 

Bur ſay me, Couſin, for I long to hear 

How Albaratt came by untimely death ? 
Thrafi. After the traiterous hoſt.of Scythians 

Entred the field with martial equipage, 


| Young Al/bazatt impatient of delay, 


Led forth his army *gainſt the ſtragling mates, 
Whoſe multitude did daunt our ſouldicts minds, 
Yer nothing could diſmay the forward Prince ; 
But with a courage molt heroical, 

Like to a lion *mongft a flock of lambs, 

Made havock of the faint heart fugitives, 
Hewipg a paſſage through them with his ſword 3 
: Yea we had almoſt given them the repulle, 


mo. 


a 


When ſuddenly from our the filent wood | 
Hubba with twenty thouſand ſouldiers, 
Cowardly came upon our weakned backs, | 
And murthered all with fatal maſſacre ; 
Amongſt the which old Debox, martial Knight, | 
With many wounds was brought unto the death : 
And Albanatt oppreſt with mulrticude , 
Whilſt valiantly he feld his enemies, 
Yielded his life and honour to the duſt, * 
He being dead, the ſouldiers fled amain, 
AndI alone eſcaped them by flight, 
To bring you tidings of theſe accidents, 

Locr, Not aged Priams King of ſtately Troy, 
Grand Emperour of barbarous Aſa, 
When he beheld his noble minded ſonnes 
Slain trojterouſly by all the 2{:rmidons, 
Lamented more then I for Albanatt. 

Gucny, Not Hecuba the Queen of lum, 
When the beheld the town of Pergamus, 
Her pallace burnt , with all-devouring flames, 


Her fifty ſonnes and daughters freſh of hue, - 

Murchred by the wicked Pyrrhas bloudy ſword, 

Shed ſuch ſad tears as I for AlbanaF. | 
Cam, The grief of Nobe fair Athens Queen, 


For her ſeven ſonnes magnanimous in field, 


For her ſeven daughters fairer then che faireſt, 
Is not to be compar'd with my laments. 

Cor. In vain you ſorrow for the ſlaughtred Prince, 
In vain you ſorrow for his overthrow ; 
He loves not molt that doth lament the moſt, 
But he that ſeeks to yenge the injury, 
Think you to quell the enemics warhke train, 
With childiſh ſobs and womaniſh laments ? 
Unſheath your (words, unſheath your conquering ſword? 
And ſeek revenge, the comfort for this ſore : 
In Cornwall whereT hold my regiment, 
Even juſt ten thouſand yaliant men ar armes 
| Hath Corsnerys ready at command : 
All theſe and more, if need ſhall more require, 
Hath Cor:ineixs ready ar command, 

Cam. And in the fields of martial Cambria, 
Cloſe by the boyſrous [car's filyer ſtreams, 
Where lightf9or Pairies skip from bank to bank, 
Full twenty thouſand brave couragious Knights 
Wellexercis'd in feats of Chiyalrie, 
In manly manner moſt invincivle, 
Young Camber hath with gold and victual 3 
Alltheſe and more, if need ſhall more require, 
I offer up to venge my brothers death, 

Loc. Thanks loving Uncle, and good Brother too, 
For this revenge ; for this {weet word Reyenge 
Muſt eaſe and ceaſe my wrongfull injuries 3 
And by the ſword of bloudie Mars I ſwear, 
Ne'er ſhall ſweet quiet enter this my front, 
'Till I be venged on histraiterous head 
Thar ſlew my noble brother Albanatt. 
Sound drums and trumpets, muſter up the camp, 
For we will ſtraight march to Albaria, Exeunt. 


——— 
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Scena Tertia. 


—— 


Enter H imber, Eftrild, Hubba,Truſſier, the ſouldiers, 


Hye. Thus arc we come victorious Conqueror® 
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Unto the lowing currents filyer ftreams, 

Which, in memorial of our yidtory, 

Shall be agnominaced by ourname, - 

And talked of by-our poſternty 2: 

{For ſure I hope befote the golden Sun 

Poſteth his horſes to fair T hers plains, 

{To ſce the waters turned irito bloud, 2-24 1 
And change his blewiſh-hae to mwefull red, , 
By reaſon of the faral imaſſacrey --i* 

Which ſhall be made upon the yirent plains, + 


1 Enter the Ghoſt of Aldavatl, 
Ste how the Trajtor doth preſage higharm, 


1 See how he glories at his own decay, 
See how he triumphs at hisproperlols. - 
| O fortune vild, mſtable,fickley frail 4 
1 Hyam., MethinksI ſee both armies in the field, 
{ The broken lances climb theeryſtat skies, 
Some headleſs lie, Tome brearhleſs on the ground, 
. And everyplate is ſtrew'd with carcaſſes, I 
Behald the grafs hath loſt his'pleaſanr-green, 
{The ſweeteſt fight that ever might beſeen, - 
| Ghoſ. I, traiterous Humber, thou ſhalt find itſo, 
Yea to thy coſt thou ſhaltthe ſame behold; + - 
With anguiſh, ſorrow, and with ſad laments;--. 
The, erafſic plains,that now do pleafe.thine eyes, 
Shall ere the night be colouredall with bloud ; 
The ſhadie groves that now.incloſethy camp, -. - 
And yield {ſweet ſavour to thy damned corps, 
Shall ere the night be figured all wich bloud ; 
'The profound ftream thar paſlethby thy tents, 
| And with his moiſtuge ſeryech all thy camp, 
{Shallere the night conyerted be to bloud, 
| Yea with the bloud of thoſe thy Rragling boyes: 
| For- now revenge ſhall cafe my lingring grief, 
And now revenge ſhall glut my longing ſoul. 
| Hub, Letcome what will, I mean to bear it out, 
Andeither live with glorious viRorie , 
Or die with fame renown'd for chiyalrie : 
He is not worthy of the honey-comb, 
{ That ſhuns the hiyes becauſe the bees have ſtings ; 
That likes me beſt that is not got with eaſe, 
Which thouſand dangers do accompany 3 
For nothing can diſmay our Regalmind ; 
Which aims at nothing buta golden Crown, 
The only upſhot of mine enterpriſes, 
Were they inchanted in grim P/uto's Court, 
And kept for treaſure *mongf his helliſh crew, 
I would either quell the triple C2rberns 
And all the armie of his hatefull hags, - 
Or rollithe tone with wretched Sy/iphns. 
Hum.Right martial bethy thoughts, my noble ſon, 
And allthy words ſayour of Chiyalrie, 
But, warlike Segar, what ſtrange accidents 
Makes you to leave the warding of the Camp? 
Segar. Toarmes, my Lord, to honourable armes ; 
Take helm and targe in hand, the Brita:s come 
Wich greater multitude then erft the Greeks 
Brought to the ports of Phryg1as T encdos. 
Ham, But what ſaich Segar to theſe accidents ? 
What counſel gives he in extremiries ? 
Seg. Why this, my Lord,experience teacheth us, 
* Reſolution is a ſole helpat need, 


nd this, my Lord, our honour teacheth us, 
hat we be bold in eyery enterpriſe ; 
\ bo 


- -» 
- - 


| come prepare your ſelf; you-ſhall find two as our fellows. 


| Perhaps ſome blisfull far will fayour us, 


Then fince there is no way but fight or die, OTE: 
Be reſolure, my Lord, for victory. 
Hum. And reſolute, Segar, I mean to be, 


And comfort bring to 6ur-perplexed tare : 
Comet us inand fortifie our camp, 
Soto withſtand their ſtrong invaſion. 


Exiunt. | 


Scena Quarta. 


mt i ee ee 


. 4 


Exter Strumbo, Trampart, Oliver, end his ſox Wil- 
liam following theme, 


Strum. Nay neighbour. Oliver , if you be ſo whor, 
of us, as any in all the North, 

Olw, No by my dorth neighbour Strumbo, Ich ze 
dat: you are a man of ſmall zideration , dat will zeck to 
1njure your old yreends,, one of your yamiliar gueſts, and | 
derefore zeeing your pinion is to deal withouten reazon,' 
Ich and my zonne William will take dat courſe, dat ſhall! 
be fardeſt yrom reaſon'; how zay you , will you haye my. 
Daughter or no ? 

Strum, A very hard queſtion neighbour, but I will: 
ſolve it as I may : what reaſon haye you to demand ir] 
of me ? | 

will, Marry fir, what reaſon had you when my fifter; 
was in the barn totumble her upon the hay, and to fiſh 
her Belly. ; | 

Stream, Maſs thou ſay*ſt true; well, but would you 
have me marry her thetefore ? No, I ſcorn her , and you, 
and you, 1, I ſcorn you all. 

Oliv, You will nothave her then 2 

Stram. No,asI am a true Gentleman. 

R will, Then will we ſchool you , ere you and we part 
ence. | 


Enter Margerie , and ſnatch the ſtaff out of her bro- 
thers hand as he ts fighting. 
Strum, I, you comein pudding time, or elſe 1 had 
dreſt them, 

Mar. You maſter ſawce-box , lobcock , cocks-comb, 
youſlopſawce, lickfingers, will you not hear ? 

Strum, Who ſpeak you to, me ? 

Mar. T fir, to you, Fohnlackhoneſtic, lictlewit, is it 
you that will haye none of me ? 

Strum, No by my troth, miſtreſs nicebice , how fine 
you can nick-name me; I think you were brought up in 
the Univerſity of Bridewell, you have your Rhctorick ſo; 
ready at your tongues end, as if you were ncyer well 
warned when you were young, | 

Mar, Why then goodman cads-head, if you will have 
none of me, farewell, 

Strum, If you be ſo plain, miſtreſs driggle-dragole , 
fare you well. ; | 

Mar, Nay,maſter Strambo, ere you go from hente-wef 
muſt haye more words, you will haye none of me ? 

T hey both fight. 

Stram, Oh my head, my head , leave, leave , leave, 
I will, I will, I will. 

Mar, Upon that condition I let thee alone, 

Olw, How now maſter Strambo , hath my daughter 


taught you a new lefſon ? 
« G2 


Strum. L, 


% 
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Strum, 1 but hear you, goodman Q/rver ? it Wwill-not 
be for my eaſe to have my head. broken eyery 
fore remedy this,and we ſhall agree. af 

O1:i. Well, Zon, well, for you'are my Zon now, all 
ſhall be remedied, Daughter be friends with him... !. 

| Shake hands, 


Strum, You are a ſweet Nut, the Devil crack you, 
Maſters, I think it be my luck, nry firſt wife wasa loving 
| quice wench, bur this I think would weary the Devil. I 

would ſhe might be burnt as my other Wite was ; if nor, 
I muſt run to the Halter for help,- O Codpiece, thou haſt 
undone thy Maſter, rhis it is to be medling with waxm 


plackets. GE LED 
Exeunt. 


Scena Quinta. 


OC — 


Emter Locrine, Camber, Corineitis, Thraſmachias, 


| | eAfcarachns, 


Loc. Now am I guarded with-an hoaſt of men, 
Whoſe haughty courage is invinclble ; 

| Now am I hemm'd with troups of Souldiers, 

Such as might force Belloxa to retire, 

And make her tremble ac their puiffance; 

Now fit I like the mighty god of warre, 

When armcd with his Coat of Adamanr, 

Mounted his Chariot drawn with mighty Bulls, 
He drove the Argives over X anthus ſtreames. 
Now, curſed Humber, doth thy end draw nigh, 
Down goes the glory of his viCtories, | 
And all his fame, and all his high renown, 

Shall in a moment yield to Locreme's ſword : | 
Thy bragging banners croſt with argent ſtreames, * 


The ornaments of thy pavillions, 

Shall all be captivated with this hand, 

' JAnd thou thy ſelf ar A/barattus Tombe 

Shalt offered be, in ſatisfattion 

Of all the wrongs thou didſt him when he liy'd, 

But canſt thou tell me, brave T hraſimachas, 

How far we are diſtant from Hawmbers camp ? 

Thra, My Lord, within your foule accurſed Grove 

{ That beares the tokens of our overthrow, 

[This Humber bath intrencht his damned camp. 

March on, my Lord, becauſe I long to ſee 

The treacherous Scythians ſqueltring in their gore, 
Locri, Sweet fortune, favour Locrize with a ſmile, 

That I may venge my noble Brothers death, 

And in the midſt of ſtately Trommovart , 

I'le build a Temple to thy deitie 

Of perfe& marble, and of Facinth ſtones, 

That ic ſhall paſſe the high Pyramides, 

Which with their top ſurmount the firmament, 

Cam, The arm-ſtrong »ff-ſpring of the doubted 

Stout Hercules Alcmenas, mighty Son, (Knight, 

That tam'd the monſters of the three-fold world, 

And rid the oppreſſed from the tyrants yokes, 

Did never ſhew ſuch valiantneſſe in fight, 

As I will now for noble 4/banat?. 

Cori, Full fourſcore yeares hath Cor:ners liv'ds 

Sometime in warre, ſometime in quiet peace, 

And yet feel my felf to be as ſtrong 

As erſt I was in ſummer of mine age, 


day, there-| 


| 


1 Curſt be the ſea that with outragious waves, 


—_—_—_ 


Able to toſle this greatunweildy Club,- ic *: Fog 
Which hath been painted with my foe-mens brains: -*”* 
And with this Club Le break the ſtrong array 
Of Humber and bis ſtragling Souldiers, | 
Or looſe my life amang(t the rhickeſt preſle; . 
And die with honour in my lateſt dayes : 
Yer cre I die they all ſhall underſtand, 
What force lies in tour Coriveims hand, || _ | / 

Thra, And if Thraſmachns detraQ the fight, +: 
Eicher for weakneſle or for cowardiſez-:.. :/ 1:17! 1 7 
Let him not boaſt that Brutus was his Eame, 
Or that brave Coreneixe:was his Sire, | -- 4,1 

Loe. Then courage, Souldiers, firſt for your ſafety. 
Next for your peace, laſt for your victory.” | ::|; Excxunr2 


Sound the Alarm. Emer Hubba.and Segarat one don, 
andCyrintins at the other. v4 


Cori, Art thou that Hamber, Prince of Fugitives, '' 


That by thy treaſon flew'ſt: young Albana#?> 
Hzab. I am his Son that flew young Albana?, | 

And ifthou take not heed proud Phrigian, 

I'le ſend thy ſoule unto the Stigian lake, 

There to complain of Humber's injuries. : | 
Corr, You triumph, fir, before the victory, 

For Cor:nerue is not ſo ſoon Main, | 

Bur, curſed Scythians, you ſhall rue the day, 

That e*re you came-into Albania. 

So periſh they thar enyy Britains wealth, 

Solet themdie with endleſle infamy , 

And he that ſeeks his Soveraigns overthrow, 

Would this my Club might: aggravate his woe, | 

Strikes thens both down with his Club, 


E uter Humber, 


Hum, Where may 1 find ſome defart wilderneſſe, :} 


Where I may breathe out curſes. as I would, 

And ſcare the earth with my condemning yoyce, 
Where eyery ecchoes repercuſſion 

May help me to bewaile mine oyerthrow, 

And aid mein my ſ{orrowfull laments ? | 
Where may I find ſome hollow uncoth rock, 
Where I may damn, condemn, and ban my fill ? 
The heavens, the hell, the earth, the aire, the fire, 
And utter curſes to the concave skie, 

Which may infect the ajery regions, 

And light upon the Britain Locrine's head, 


; 


2 


You ugly ſprites that in Cocztus mourn, 

And gnaſh your teeth with dolorous laments, 

You fearfull dogs that in black Lethe howle, 

And ſcare the Ghoſts with your wide open throats, 
You ugly Ghoſts that flying from theſe dogs, 

Do plunge your ſelyes in P#ryflegiton, 

Come all of you, and with your ſhricking notes 
Accompany the Britains conquering hoaſt, 

Come fierce Erinms, horrible with Snakes, 

Come ugly Furies, armed with your whips, 

You threefold judges of black T artarus, 

And all the army of you helliſh fiends, 

With new fonnd torments rack proud Locrize's bones. 
O gods and ſtarres, damn'd be the gods and Rarres, 
That did not drown me in fair Thetss plains, 


With ſurging billowes did not rive my ſhips 


Againſt the rocks of high Cerannre, 
Or ſwallowed me into her watry gulf, 


— 


— 


| Would God he had arriy'd upon the ſhore 

: Where Poliphemus and the Cyclops dwell, 

' Or where the bloody Anthropomphagie 

: With greedy jawes deyoures the wandring wights,” ' 
| | 
Enter the GhoF of Albauatt, 


But why comes AlbanaF's bloody Ghoſt, 

To bring a cotffve to our miſeries / 

I'c not enough to ſuffer ſhamefull flight, 

But we muſt be tormented iow with Ghoſts ? 
Wich appapitions fearfull robehold ? 

| Ghoſt. Revenge, revenge for blood. _ 
Hum. So nought will fatisfie your wandring Ghoſt, 
But dire revenge, nothing bur Hzmber'sfall, 
Becauſe he conquered 'you in Albany. : 
Now by my ſoule, Hamber would be condemn'd 
To Tautals hunger, or [xions Wheele, 

Or to the vulture of Promotheas, 

Rather then that this murther were undone. 
When as I I die Ile drag thy curſed Ghoſt 
Through all the Rivers of foule E rebas, 
Through burning ſulphur of the Lumbo-lake, | 
To allay the bnrning fury of chat heat, 

Thar rageth in wine everlaſting ſoule. 

| | Exennt. 


Alba. Ghoſt, Vindita, vindifta. 


eATtus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


| —— 


Enter Atey as before, Then Omphale Daughter 
to the King of Lydia, havinga Club in her hand , 
and a Lyons 5kin on her back, Hereules following 
with a dit effe, Then let Omphale turn abont, aud 
taking off her Pantefle, trike Hercules on the head, 
then let them depart, Atey remaining, ſaying ; 


Ouem now Argolict mandata ſeveraTyrann, 
Non potmit Juno vincere, vict amor, 


Stout Hercules the mirrour of the world, 
Son to Alcmena and great Jupiter, 

After ſo many conqueſts won in field, 

After ſomany Monſters quell'd by force, 
Yielded his valiant heart to Omzphale, 

A fearfull woman void of manly itrength , 
She took the Club, and wore the Lyons skin, 
- | Hetook rhe Wheele, and maidenly gan ſpin 
So martiall Locr:me cheer'd with victory, 
Falleth in love with Hamber's Concubine, 
And ſo fofgetteth peerleſſe Guendol: ne, 

His Unckle Core: ſtormes at this, 

And forceth Locrzxe for his grace to ſue, 

Loe here the ſumme, the proceſle doth enſve, 


Ext, 


| a T he Þ rapedy of Locrine. . 


| Thy valiant Captains, and thy noble Peers ? 
Even as the Country Clownes with ſharpeſt Scyches, 


| 


Teena: Secunda; 


| 
Enter Locrine, Camber, Corineigs, Aſs arachus, T hra- 
fmachus, aud the Sogldiers, 


Loc. Thus from the fury of Belloas's broiles, 
With ſound of Dru:nme and Trumpers melody , 
The Britain King returns trivmphantly, ; 
The Scythians lain with great occifion, 
Doe equallize the grafle in multitude, 
And wth their blood have Rain'd the freaming brooks, 
Offering their bodies and their deareſt blood 
As ſacrifice ro Albazatus Ghoſt, 
Now curſed Humber haſt thou paid thy due, | 
For thy deceits and crafty treacheries, | 
For all thy guiles, and damned ftratagems, 
With lofle of life, and everduring thame. 
Where are thy Horſes traprt with burnithr gold, | 
Thy trawpling Courſers rul'd with foaming bits? | 
Whereare thy ſoldiers ſtrong and numberleſle, 2 | 


Doe mow the withered grafle from off the carth, 
Or as the Ploughman with his piercing ſhare 
Renteth the bowels of the fertile fields, 

And rippeth up the roots with Razors keen, 

So Locrine With his mighty curtle-axe;, 

Hath cropped off the heads of all thy Huznes, 
So Locrine $ Peers have daunted all rhy Pecres, 
And drove thine hoaſt unto confuſion, 

That thou maiſt ſuffer penance for thy fault, 
And die for murdring valianc Albanatt. 

Cor:. And thus, yea chus, (hail ail the reft be ſery'd, | 
That ſeck to enter Albzoz *g2 inſt our wills, 
If the brave Nation of the Troglodires, | 
If all the Cole-black E&rhroprans, 

If all the forces of the eLmazors, 

IF all the hoaſts of the Barbariaz lands, 
Should dare to enter this our little world, 
Soon ſhould they rue their overbold attempts, | 
Fhat after us our progeny may ſay, | 
There lie the beaſts that ſoughc to uſurp our Land, | 

Loc. 1, they are beaſts that ſeek ro uſurp our Land, | 
And like to bruiciſh beaſts they ſhall be ſery'd. 
For mighty Jove, the ſupream King of heaven, 
That guides the concourſe of the £Heteors, 
And rules the motion of the azure skie, 

Fights alwayes for the Br:tazxs ſafety, 
Bur ſtay, me thinks I hear ſome ſhricking noyſe, 
That diaweth near to our pavillion, 


Enter the Souldiers leading in Eſtrild, | 


Eftrild, What Prince ſoc're adorn'd with golden | 
Doth ſway the Regall Scepter in his hand : (Crown, ( 
And thinks no chance can ever throw him down, | 
Or that his ſtate ſhall everlaſting ſtand, 
Ler him behold poor Ef#rild in this plight, | 
The perfect platform of a trouvled wight. | 
Once was I guarded with mavortiall bands, | 
Compact with Princes 6f the noble blood, 
Now am I fajn into my foemens hands 
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And with my death miift pacific their mocd, 
O life the harbour of calamirics, 
O death the hayen of all miſeries-- | 
I could compare my forrows to thy woe, 
Thou wretched queen of wretched Pergamrs, 
Bur that thou yiewd'ſ thy enemies overthrow, 
Nigh to the rock of high Capharems, 
Thou ſaw their death, and chen deprited ft thence, 
I muſt abide the viRtors inſoicnce. ' 
The gods thar pictied thy continual grins, = 
Transform'd thy corps, and with c&7 corps chy care, 
Poor Eftri/d lives difpaicing of relief, | 
{ For friends in trouble are but few and 1570, 
What ſaid I few? 1, few or non: at ©:1, 
For cruel death made havock of them 3!:, 
Thrice happy they whoſe fortune was {0 goo? 
To end their lives, and with their lives ti: 11 woes, 
Thrice haplefſe I, whom fortune ſo wickhitood, 
Thar cruelly ſhe gave me to my foes, = 
Oh ſouldiers is there any miſery, 
To be compar'd to fortunes rreacherie. 
Loc. Camber, this ſame ſhould be che Scythian Queen, 
Cam, So may we judge by her lamenting words, | 
Lec, So fair a dame mine eyes did never ice, 
With flouds of woes the ſeems o're-whelm's co be, 
Cam, O Locrine hath ſhe not a cauſt for to be ſad ? 
| Locrine at 1:c {ic of the ſtage. 
Loc, If ſhe have cauſc to weep for 77::,zber's death, 
And ſhad ſalt tears for her ove;chrow : 
Lecrine may well bewaile his proper grief, 
Locrine may move his own peculiar wor, 
He being conquer'd died a ſpeedy death, 
And felt not long his lamcntable ſmarr, 
I being a conquerour, live a lingcing life, 
| And feel the force of Cxp:d's iudden (icke, 
I gave him cauſe to die a ſpcedy dearth, 
| He left me cauſe to with a ſpeedy death, 
Oh that ſweet face painted with natures dyc, 
Thoſe roſeal cheeks n!'xr with a ſnowy white, 
Thar decent neck ſurpaſſing ivory, 4 
Thoſe comely brealts which Yexzs wcll might ſpite, 
Are like to ſnares which wylie fowlers wrought, 
Wherein my yielding hcart is priſoner caught, 
The golden trefes of her dainty hair 
Which thine like Rubies glittering with the Sun, 
Have ſo cntrapt poor Locrize's lovefick heart, 
That from the ſanie no way 1t can be won, 
How true 1s that which cf I heard declar'd, 
One dram of joy, muſt have a pound of carc. 
Eftr. Hard is their fall, who from a golden Crown 
Are caſt into a Sca of wretchednefſſe, 
Loc, Hard is their thrall, who by Cxpid's frown 
Are wrapt in waves of cndleſſe carcfulnefle. 
Eftr, Oh Kingdome object to all miſcries. 
Lac, Oh love, the cxtream't of all extremities, 
Let him go into his chair. 
Sold. My Lord, in ranſacking the Scythian Tents, 
*{I found this Lady, and to manifeſt | 
Thar earneſt zeal I bear unto your Grace, 
I here preſent herto your Majeſty, 
Another ſold .Helies, my Lord, I found the Lady firſt, 
And here preſent her to your Majeſty. | 
I. Sold, Preſumptuous villain,wilt thou take my prize? 
2, Sol, Nay rather thou depriv'f{t me of my right. 
1. Sol. Refigne thy title (cative) unto me, 
Or with my ſword Ile pierce thy cowards loins. 
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2, Sol, Soft words,good fir, tis not enough to ſpeak: 
A barking dog doth ſcidowe frangers bire, 6 
| Loc. Unreverent villains, ſtrive you in our fight 2 _ } 
Take them hence Jaylor to the dungcon, 
There let them lie and trie their quarrel out, | 
Bur chou fair Princeſſe be no whit diſmaid, 
Bur rather joy that Locrene fayours thee, 
Eſftr, How can he favour me that flew my ſpouſe > 
Loc. The chance of war (my love) took him from thee, 1 
' Eftr. But Locrine was the cauſer of his death, 
Loc, He was an enemy to Loer:ne's ſtate, | 
And flew my noble brother Albanatt, _. : 
Eftr. But he was link'd to me in marriage bond, . 
And would you have melove his ſlaughterer 2... ' 
Loc, Better to live, then not to live ar all. "If 
Eftr, Better to die renowned for chaſtitie, 
Then live with ſhame and endleſſe infamie. 
What would the common ſortreport of me, 
If I forget my love, andcleaye to thee > 
Loc, Kings need not fear the yulgar ſentences, 
Eſtr, But Ladies muſt regard their honeſt name. 
Loc, Is ita ſhame td live in marriage bonds > 
Eftr. No but to be a .Strumper to a King, 
Loc, If thou wilt yield to Locrine's burning love, 
Thou ſhalt be Queen of fair Al/bama, . 4 
Er, But Guendeline willundermine my ſtate, 
Loc, Upon mine Honour, thou ſhalt have no harme. 
EF, Then lo brave Loerine, EfFrild yields to thee, 
And by the gods, whom thou dc'k invocate, 
By the dread ghoſt of thy deceaſedSire, 
By thy right hand, and by thy burning love, 
Take pitty on poor E##rilds wretched thrall, 
Cori, Harh Locrine then forgot his Gaendoline, 
Thar thus he courts the Septhiens paramour> .. 
What, arethe words of Brate (o ſoon forgot ? 
Are my deſerts ſo quickly out of mind ? 
Have | bin faichfull ro thy Sire now dead, 
Have I prote&ted thee from Hamber's hands, 
And do'ſt thou quit me with ungratitude Þ 
is this che guerdon for my grieyous wounds, 
Is ths the honour for my labours paſt ? - 
Now by my ſword, Locriney I ſwear to thee, 
T his jnjiry of thine ſhall be repaid, 
Loc.. :ncle, ſcorn you your. royal ſoveraigne, 
AS it we £029 for cyphers in the Court ? 
Upbra'c 4-1 me with thoſe your benefits ? 
Why, i: v-2s a jubjedts duty ſo to do, 
Whac yc; have done for our deceaſed Sire, 
We know, and all know, you haye your reward. 
Cori. Avant proud princox , bray'ſt thou me withall, 
Affure thy ſelf, though thou be Emperour 
Thou ne*re ſhalt carry this unpunithed, 
Cam. Paidon my brother, noble (orinems, 
Pardon this once, and it ſhall be amended. _ 
Aſar, Couſin, remember Bratz lateſt words, 
How he defired you ro cheriſh them : | 
Let not this faulc ſo much incenſe your mind, 
Which is nor yer paſſed all remedy, 
Cort. Then Locr:xe, loeI reconcile my ſelf, 
Burt as thou loy'ſt thy life, ſo love thy wife : 
Bur if thou violate thoſe promiſes, —. 
Bloud and reyenge ſhall light upon thy head. 
Comesgler us back to ſtately Troynovant, 
Where all theſe matters ſhall be ſerled. 
Lecrine to himſelf. 


1 
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Millions of deyils wait upon thy ſoul, 
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Legions of ſpirits vex thy impious ghoſt : 
Ten thouſand torments rack thy curſed bones. 
Ler every thing that hath the uſe of breath, 


| 
B:z inſtruments and workers of thy death. Exennt, 


TT 


| Scena Tertia. 


Enter Humber alonezhis hair hanging over his ſhoulders, 
his arms all bloudie, and a dart in one hand, 


Hyun. What Bafilisk hath hatched in this place, 
Where every thing conſumed is to,nought ? 
What fearfull Furie haunts theſe curſed groves, 
Where not a root is left for Haumber's meat ? 
Hath fell Ale&o with envenomed blaſts, 
Breathed forth poiſon in theſe render plains ? 
Hath triple Cerber# with contagious foam, 
Sow'd Aconitam *mongſt theſe withered hearbs ? 
Hath dre2dfull Fames with her charming rods 
Brought barrenneſſ2 on eyery fruitfull cree ? 
What nota root, no fruit, no beaſt, no bird, 
To nouriſh Hamber in this wilderneſſe? 

What would you more, you fiends of Erebas ? 
My very intrails burn for want of drink, 

My bowels cry, Hamber give us ſome meat, 

But wretched Humber can give you no meat, 


This fruitleſs ſoil, this ground brings forth no meat, 
The gods, hard hearted gods, yield me no meat. 
Then how can Hamber give you any meart ? 


| Enter Strumbo with « pitch.fork,, aud 4 
Scotch-cap, | 


St. How do you, Maſters, how do you ? how have you 
ſcaped hanging this long time? ifaith I have ſcapt many 
a ſcouring this year , but I thank God I have paſt them 
all with a good couragio , coutagio , ana my wife and I 
are in great love and charity now , I thank my manhood 
and my ſtrength ; for I will cell you , Maſters , upon a 
certain day at night I came home, to ſay the very truth, 
with my ſtomack full of wine, and ran up intothe cham. 
ber, where my wife ſoberly ſate rocking my little babie, 
leaning her back againſt che bed , ſinging lullaby, Now 
when ſhe ſaw me come with my noſe formoſt , thinking 
that I had been diunk,as T was indeed,fſnatcht up a fagot- 
ſtick in her hand , and came furiouſly marching towards 
me With a big face, as though ſhe would have caten me 
at a bit; thundering out theſe words unto me, Thou 
drunken knaye where haſt thou been ſo long ? I ſhall 
teach tFee how to benight me another tyme : and ſo ſhe 
began to play knayes trumps, Now although I trembled 
fearing ſhe would ſet her ten commandements in my 
face, ran within her , and taking her luſtily by the mid- 
dle, 1 carried her yalantly to the bed , and flinging her 
upon it, flung. my ſelf upon her , and there I delighted 
her ſo with the ſport I made, that eyer after ſhe would 
call me ſweet husband , and ſo baniſht brawling for ever : 
and to ſee the good will of the wench , ſhe bought with 


Theſe foul accurſed groyes afford no meat : | 


| rible, I chink 1 have a quarry of ſtones in my pocket, 


come one of the richeſt men in our pariſh. . Well, 


—— 


——_— 


Maſters, what's a clock ? it is now break-faſt time , you 
(hall ſce what meat I have here for my vreak-falt, 


He fits down and pulls out his vittu-ls, 


Ham. Was ever land ſo fruitleſs as this land > 
Ws ever grove ſo graceleſle as this grove ? 
Was eyer ſoil ſo barren as this ſoil ? 
Oh no : the land where hungry Fames dwelt, 
May no wiſe equalize this curſed land ; 
No, even the cl:marte of the torrid zone | 
Brings forth more fruit then this accurſed grove, 
Ne'er came ſweet Ceres, ne'er came Vengs here; 


|| Triptolemas the god of husbandmen, 


Ne'er ſow'd his ſeed in this foul wilderneſle, 

The hunger-bitten dogs of Acheroy, 

Chac't from the nine-fold P#riflegiton, 

Haye ſer their footſteps in this damned ground. 

The iron-hearred Furies arni'd with ſnakes, 

Scatered huge Hydra's over all the plains, 

Which have conſum'd the graſs, the herbs, the trees, 
Which have drunk up the flowing water ſprings, 


Strumbo hearing his voice ſtarts / , and puts his meat 


in hu pocket, ſeeking to hide himſelf. 


Hum. Thou great commande. of the ſtarry sky, 
That guid'ſt the life of every mortal wight, 

From the incloſures of the fleeting clouds 
Rain down fome food, or elſel faint and dye: 
Pour down ſome drink, or elſe I fainc and dye. 
O Jupiter, haſt thou ſent Mercury 
In clowniſh ſhape to miniſter ſome food ? 
Some meat, ſome meat, ſome meat, 

Strum, O alas fir, ye are deceiyed, I am not Mercury, 
I am Strumbo. 

Hum. Give meſome meat, villain, give me ſome meat, 
Or *gainſt chis 10ck, Ile daſh thy curſed brains, 
Andrend thy bowels with my bloudie hands. 

Give me ſome meat,yvillain, give me ſome meat. 

Strum, By the faith of my body , good fellow, I had 
rather give an whole oxe, then that thou ſhould'ft ſerye 
me in that ſort. Daſh out my brains > O horrible, ter- 


He makes as though he would give him ſome , and 
as he putteth out his hand, enter the G ho$t of Alba- 
watt , and ſtrikes him on the hand, and ſo Strumbe 
runs out; Humber following hins, Exennt, 


Alba. G hoſt, Loe here the gift of fell ambition, 
Of uſurparion and of treachery, 
Loe here the harms that wait upon all thoſe 


S= —— — 


————<————O oo —_— 


Thar do intrude themſelves in others lands, 


Which are not under their dominion, Exit, 


— 


Scena Quarta, 


E nter Locrine alone, 


Loc, Seven yeares hath aged Corners liv'd 
To Lecrme's grief, and fair Eſtri{da's woe, 
And ſeven yeares more he hopeth yer to live ; 
Oh ſupreme Jove , annihilate this thought. 


Shoul} 


— 
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n—__ : | — }J 
Should he enyoy the ates f1uttion 2? | Ss down your lightning'on poor FHliamber's head, '** - | 
, Should he enjoy the bencftt of iife ? Thar I may feave this deathfull like life of mine's $F | 
Should he concemplace the radiant iun, What hear yon not; and ſhall not Hamber dye? 4. 
| Thar makes my life equall to dreadfuil death ? Nay IT will dye though all the gods ſay nay, 
; Venzes convey this montter fro the carth, - And gentle Aby take my troubled corps, | 
| That difobxyerh this thy ſacred hefts, Take ir-and keep. it from all mortal eyes, 
Crpid convey this monſter to dark hell, That none may jay when T have loſt my breath, ; 
| ThardiBnnulls thy morners ſug: ed lawes, The very flouds conſpir”d'gaifift Humber's death. | 
Mars wits thy taigct all beict with flarues, | | SS Flin 4 himſelf NBR 
Wich murtkering blade bercave him of his life, | | | go Come tate Be river, : 
That hindreth Locrrze in his ſweeeelt joyes | 
4 nf; wi ata to Ezter the Ghoſt of Albana 
And yet for all his diligent dſpeer, | ft f nACE, 
His wrathfull e e:cing like Linces eyes, '*& IDES WS BCD TOTES TATE ] 
yes pic 45 Ty I Jes, ; Ez cedew ſequitny, cedes 12 cede qnieſco, . j 
Well have I overmatcht bis {ubtilrie., FEST EO Pe, 4 x IN 
Ni KT ESR Tumber 1s dead, joy heavens, ledp earth, dance trees; ! 
Nigh Dexcolitum: by who pleaſanc Lee, N , - 
pd (8 o Bar nar: ow may'(t thou reach thy apples T ant als 
Where brackith T k:mzs {lides with filver refs, And with=s God | pit Selhat it 1H 
+4 Torens 0700 v6; nd withem feed thy hunger-bicten limmes : 
MaKkirg a breach into the orafſie downes, Now Sypha: tc CD 1-8: fin; © 
A pH 4 cow 3 5 | Now Sy/phas leave the tumbling of rhy rock 
A curious arch of coft'y marble fraught, Andre ; eanaer Pry Sorin. | 
. a Ok Fr day nd relt thy reſtleſs bones upon theſame ; 
Hath Lecrr1ze framed underneach the &:0nc, Ebind Jl. CE” erat. | 
'T: 4 . 4: gs $ a 241,00! it! X107, crue! Rhadamanth, ; , 
The walls wherecf, garnitht with Clawoncs, dies = gt P2317 vi 1! 
$266 4% ,. EE BN 1751 | And lay proud ZImber on the whirlino wheel, 
With ophirs, ruvics, gliſtering emcralds, Back wil TRUE Ea ur. . 
HH EET 2 IO ll 1 IT 7 acx Will I poſt to hell mouth Texarmys, ; 
And interlac*t with {:n-brich: carcuncles, hed nat) Eat ITE 
PEW | . = And pats Cocytzs,to the £/y7an fields, - _ : 
Liontens the room with artificial day, | And tell n'y farkes Brno: of rhetond E , 
And from the Lee with water-flowing pipes I 7 CE. Xen, 
The moiſture is deriv'd into this arch, | 


WherelI have plac'd fair ES#r1ldſecrcily ; | : 7 
Thicher efcſoons accompanied with my page, Ad HS (uintus « NY ena Pr ma. 
I covertly vitit my hearts defire, 

Withour ſuſpicion of the m-anelt eye, l | 
For love aboungerh (till with policie : 
And thirher (till means Locr:ze to repair, 
Till eFtropos cur off minc uncle's life. 


Enter Ate as before. Jaſon leading. Crow's daughter. | 

E xt. | Medea following, beth a (arland. in her hand , ard 
| utting it ou Creow's daughters head, ſetteth it on fire, | 

nts ai » - 0. a0 _ 2 
Fu and then kullinn Jaſon and ber, departeth, 


Sc ena Quinta. " | Ate, Nou tam Triwaacrits exeftuat Atna CAvVerms, 
Leſe furti4 quam cor mulieris amore, 
wi ——— | Zedeaſceing Faſo; leave her love, | 
And chooſe the do-;yhter of che Thebas Kino, 

- | Wentto her devillith charins ro workreycnge ; 


And raiſing up the c:iple Heeate, : 


Enter Humber alone, ſ:ying + 


| — ; EE LTS | 
ow Cn NE* fas wad Mich Wirh'all the ront of che condenined fends, 
| Long have 1 lived in chis defarc cave, Fr amed = garland by ner mazick Skill, - | 
With eating hawes and milſcrable roots, Wich which ſhevr _— J ome *_5 eor's 1ll, 
Deyouring lcayes and beaftly excrements, . | 50 C—— ſceing {oY —_ RS 
Cayes were my beds, and fiones my pillow-veres, An py, rd x ananer , rg Pace, 4 
Fear was my flecp, and horrour was my dreain ; _ _ h h yo oy The "og hs 
For (till me rhotight at every boiſterous dlalt, | = with ner brot: — out 7 C yu us, ; 
Now Locrize comes, now Humber chou muſt dye S—_ a OT C oy _ = "3g | 
So that for fear and hunger, Hamber's mind ves ameet cONEer «2p | —_— ; ws olt, | 
Can never reſt, but alwaycs trembling ſtands. Nigh OY gd ; va af | 
O what Dazubins now may quench my thitlt ? The chances of this "vp _ = 14 hi 
What Emphrates, what light-foot Exripzs Thar which enſuerh {ho:tly will unfold, xt, f 
| May now allay the fury of that hear, _— — | 
Which raging in my entrails eats me up ? \ | : 
| You ghaſtly devils of the ninefold Sryx, FS cena Yo cunaa. | 
|You damned ghoſts of joyleſs eAcheron, | 
You mournfull ſoules, vext in eAbyſſ#s vaults, I 
You coal-black deyils of Avernzs pond, BE f. 
| Conie with your fleſh-hooks, rend my famiſhe armes, Enter Locrine, Camber, Aſſaracus ,Thraſmachas, © | 
Theſe armes that have ſuſtain'd rheir maſters life ; 
| Come with your r2zoursrip my bowels up, Aſa. But tell me, Couſin, dyed my Brother ſo 2 
Wich your ſharp fire-forks crack my ſtarved bones, Now whois left to hapleſs A/b:on, . 
Uſe me as you will, ſo Humber may not live, Thar as a pillar might uphold our ſtare, | 
Accurſed gods thar rule the (iarrie poles, Thar might ſtrike terrour to our daring foes ? 
{Accurſed ove king of the accuiſed g5ds, | Now who is lefc to hapleſs Britame, / 
} 4 ; : es . Tharj 
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| That might defend her from the barbarous hands 

' Of thoſe that ſtill defire her x "e; fall, 

' And ſeek to work her, down! Li | 

| Cam, 1 Uncle, 'dtath'is'orr com - = "WE 

; And none bur death can match our ma tchleſſe power ,; 
, Witneſle the fall of A/bionexs crew, 

' Witieſſe the fall of Humber arid hisFiannes,'- * 

| And this foul death hath now increas'd our woe, 
By taking Cor:zexs/fromi'thiglifez'> 2011 1 
And in his room leaving us worlds of care, 


dF 


wh 
CK 


| Then I that am-the ifſue of hisloins,:' 
Now foul befall thatcurſed Hxmber's throat, 
That was the cauſer of his lingring wound, : - :{.- 14h 
Loc, Tears cannot raiſe him from:the deadagain, |--* 
Bur where's my. Lady Miſtris G#endoline > tt 17 2” 
Thra. In (ermvall,; Locrine,'is my faſter nowg' + 
Providing for my. Father's funeral..! :- 5 5 
Loc, And ler her:thete provide her mourning weeds, 
And mourn for eyer her 6wn:widdow-hoad: i; 
Ne're ſhall ſhe come wichin our Palace gate, 
| To countercheck braye Doeree in his love. 
Go, boy, to Dexcelitum, dowixthe Lee, 
Unto the arch where lovely Eftr:ld lies, | 
{Bring her and Sabrer ſtraight unto the Court, 
She ſhall be Queen in G=endolrxaes toom, | 
Let others wailz for Cor:nexs death, 
I mean not ſo to macerate my mind, 
For him that barr'd me from my hearts deſire, 
Thra, Hath Locrine then forſook his Guendoline? 
Is Cor:nexs death ſo ſoon forgot ? 
If there be gods in heaven, as ſure there be, 
If there be tiends in hell, as needs there muſt, 
They will revenge this thy notorious wrong, 
Ande pour their plagues upon thy curſed head. 
Loc, What, prar'(t thou, peſant, to thy Soyeraigne? 
Or art thou ſtrucken in {ome excaſic ? 
Do'ſt thou not tremble at our royal looks ? 
| Do'ſt thou not quake when mighty Locrine frowns? 
| Thou beardlefſe boy, were't not that Locrine ſcorns 
To yex his mind with ſuch a heartleſle child, 
With the ſharp point of this my barcel-axe, 
I'de ſend thy foul to Paryflegiton, 
Thra, Though I be young and of a tender age, 
Yet will I cope with Locr:ze when he dares. 
My noble father with his conquering ſword, 
Slew the two gyants Kings of Aqmtazrn. 
T hraſmmachus is not ſo degenerate, 
| That he ſhould fear and tremble at the looks 
Or taunting words of a venerian ſquire. 
Loc, Menaceſt thou thy royal Soyeraign ? 
Ucivil, not beſceming ſuch as you, 
Injurious traitor { for he is no lefſe 
That ar defiance ſtandeth with his King ) 
Leave theſe thy taunts, leave theſe thy bragging 
Unlefle thou niean'fl to leaye thy wretched life, 
Thra, If Princes ſtain their glorious dignitie 
With ugly ſpots of monſtrous infamie, 
{ They leeſe their former eſtimation, 
And chrow themſelves into a hell of hate, 
Loc,, Wilt thou abuſe my gentle patience, 
As though thou did'(t our high diſpleaſure ſcorne ? 
Proud boy, that thou maſt know thy Prince is moy'd, 
Yea, greatly mov'd at this thy ſwelling pride, 
We baniſh thee for ever from our Court, 
, Thra, Then, loſcll Locrixe, look unto thy ſelf, 


4 


words, 


( 
+ Toloveandfayour Lady. Gaexdeline : 


0+ 2.1.7 i] War anddifſention follows ſpeedily. 
T hra.But none may more bewaile his mburnfulbhearſe,, 


L 


For he that ſeeks by whiſpering this or that, _ 
,”;To trouble Locrize in his ſweeteſt life, 


| Wherefore doth he ſend for meto the Court ? 


{ger 


 [Ariſe,fair Lady, leave this lowly chear, 


Thrafimachus will yen this injurie, © Exit.) 
Loc. Fareyell,proud boy;and learn to uſe thy tongue. |; 
Aſſa, Alas,my Lord, youſhould havecall'd to mind -| 
The lateſt words that Brutzs fpake to you, ... . +... |; | 
How he defir*d you, by the.obedience I | 
That children.oughn to. bear their fire, | 

1 


ern E 
\ -» . 


| 


Conſider this, that if che ijnjurje. TRE 
Do move her mind, as certainly it will, _-:. _....... 
What though her power be nor ſogreatas your” \ + 
Haye you not ſeen a mighty Elephant 2059 Hat 
Slain by the biting of a filly. Mouſe ? 

Eycn ſothe chance of war inconſtant is. | . : 


-% - : 


Loc. Peace Uncle, peace, andceaſe to talk kereof, 


Lethim perſwade himſelf to die the death. 


Emer the Page, with Eſftrild and Sabres, 
Eftr.O ſay me,Page ? tell me,where is the King ? 


Isit to die 2 isitto end my life ? 

Say me,ſweet bpy ? tell meand do notfain, 

_ Page, No, truſt me, Madam, if you will credit the 
little honeſtie that is yet lefr me, there is no ſuch dan- 
$f as you fear , but prepare your ſelf, yonder's $he 

_ | OE» 
Eſtr. Then, Eſr:l4, lift thy dazled ſpirits up, - 

And bleſſe that bleſſed time, that day, that hour, 

That warlike Locrine firſt did fayourthee, _ _ 
Peace tothe King of Britany, my Love, 
Peace toall thoſe that loye and fayour him. 

|  Toerine taking her up. 

\Doth EFr:l/d fall with ſuch ſubmiſſion 
Before her ſeryant King of Albion ? 


Lifc up thoſe looks that cheriſh Locrine's heart, 
That I may freely view that roſcal face, 

Which ſo intangled hath my loye-fick breſt, 
Now to the Court, where we will court itout, , 
And paſſe thenight and day in Fexxs ſports, 


Frollick, braye Peers,be joyfull with your King. Extent. 


po S—m_— 


| . 
Scena T ertia_. 


Enter Guendoline, T hraſmachus, Madan, and ſouldiers. 


Gaen, You gentle winds that with your modeſt blaſts, 
Paſle through the circuit of the heavenly yaulc, 
Enter the clouds unto the throne of Jove, 
And bear my prayers to his all-hearing ears, 
For Locrize hath forſaken Gxendoline, 
And learnt to loye proud Hambers concubine, 
You happy ſprites that in the concaye skle = 
With pleaſant joy, enjoy your ſweeteft love, 
Shed forth thoſe tears with me, which then you ſhed, 
When firſt you woo'd your Ladies to your Wills : 
Thoſe tears are fitteſt for my wofull caſe, 
Since Locrize ſhuns my nothing pleaſant face. 
Bluſh Heayens, bluſh Sun, and hide thy ſhining beams, | 
Shadow thy radiant locks in gloomy clouds, 

Deny 
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—— 


Deny thy cheerfull H ec world,” CCI » 
7h EL > i bir faftieod-an d decal 
© fajd* bog FT: 'thar filthy crinhs, © 


| | bor Locrine hath Cle apbrns 


is death 'wilt-{bon' ext Iftr cur complaitts $994 
{| Gaen, Ono, his death wilf more * mT Wors, ; 
He was my husband;bravt' Thtefmarns," F 
More dear to me thert theapplCof mine eye,” 
Nor can I find. in heart to.wark his ſcathe, 
; Thra, 'NWxdam;if riot\yobe proper injaties,” 
bu my exile, can move you to reyenge : IX 
hink ie father Cophis words, 7 b 
His words to uiſtand'siW yes for a Law. 
Should Locrine live that caus*d my fathers death! 4 
Should, Locrz qe live that no diyorceth you”. 
meg ro S, le earth;/rhe {t,t the fire reclanns ; s 
NEAL 


ſhould alfvedeny the' ſarite 2%... 
Allchildiſh pry henceforth then farewell : 
A 


om 


rs 4 Patbinell womaritht complaints, 
But curſed'Zoc 


e look unto thy ſelf, - ER * : 

For Nemefsthe miſtrefſe of Revenge, 
Sits arm'd at alt pbints on our difmal blades; | pa 
;And curſed EFrild that Itiflam'd his hearts * | 
'Shall if I Ea a re ptoachfull ganh. ©-— 5 
. Madas; Mother, thotigh nature makes. me. to lament 
;My luckleſs fathers frowatd 0 34 __—_— 
'Yet for he wrongs my Lady mother, chus,”” 
T, ifI could, my | ſelf would' wdtk his deaths 

T hra. See Madan; ſee, "the defire of whe 
Is in the children of a tender ave, 
| Forward, brave ſouldiers; into ; Mertia, » 
| Where we fhatt braye ty coward to his face, 7 ta 


(2 
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| Scena Quan x 
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oY 


WC 


— Emer Locrine, Eftrild, Habren, Aſcarachus, aud 
the Sonldiers, 
"Lick, Telt the, Aſearacgs, are the Eoyniſh cniffes 
| In ſuch great number come to /ertira, 
| And haye they pitched there rheir hoſt, 
So cloſe unto dur Royal manſion ?  *' © 
| fa. They are, my Lord, and mean incontinent 
To bid defjanice to your Majeſty, | 
Locr, Tt makes me laygh , to think that Guentoline 
Should have the heart to'come in armes *gainſt the. 
Eftr. Alas, my Lord; the horſe will rum armain 
When as the ſpur doth oall him to the bone ; 
| Jealouſie, Locrine, hath 2 wicked ſting. 
| Loer, Sayſt thou ſo, Eftrild, Beauties paragon ? 
| Well, we will try her choter to the proof, 
And makeher know, Loerize can brook no brayes, 
March on "Afar acbini thou nwſt lead the way, 
And bring us to their protid pavillion, * 
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E xennt, 
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hold the heavens do- wailfor Guridotine PER. | - 
Enter the Jha ef Eiiaras, wah chamder &: 6-lighting; j 


+ Throws. forth ſadthiobs, and 
1 The fire caſterh forth. ſha#Þdarts of Aames, 
| Trembleth and quaketh witha mighty: noiſe, 


= ſhining ſun doth bhli'for'@xendoline's-* 4 
= liquid 3 air doth wee) JF Oncndotine??” TREE 
| The very ground doth groaii' hf G uewdoſint. ———— 
» they are milder then th BYit#i Ki XD... - "WR 
*or he rejeteth lucklefs 'F##440Yfpe OO 
T hra, Siftef, a; aſe odtleſs " this MY Th 
his open wrong muſt'hg Fe ah open plagite;, ©" = 46 
his plague muſt be re With erievo War, Wed ft, 
This war r muſt finith y 8 inbs Games - Re TVs 


61 The wandring birdscharflirter ini the: dark. | 
| When belliſh? night'in erred 1 


{Sent from Avernus pontsby Radamanth,' * 
{With howling ditties peſtedievery 


The boyſterons Boreas  thundreth forth revenge : 


- 


| The thornie buſh pronoumcerh dire revenge, 


OR OO 


| K "© FIT 


P Waits. 4 | 


Bio t5ct PESO \ 
Ghoſt. "Behold, the elpailtof the dincts : 
pens; 

EE En 


PRrejudidating Locyive's 
The great foundationi-of the' "triple world: 


/Preſagingbloudy maifacresat hand. | 


'Caſteth her miſts on ſhadie'Tellus 5 face,'. 
"Widwſablemantles covetingaallthe earth , 

Now flies abroad amid the echeffillday,” 

Foretelling ſome-unyonted: miſe 

The ſnarling curres of :darkned - wiREe 


wood ; 

[The watrie. Ladies and the lighrfoot: Fawns, 
And all the rabble of che woodie Nymphs, 

All trembling hide theniſelvesinſhadie- groves, 
'And ſhrowd themſelytsi in hideous hollow pits, 


[The ftonierocks cry.out on ſharp- XEVenge 2 


Sound the alarme. 

Now Cor:neas ſtay and ſee revenge, 

And fced thy foul with-Zoerime's overthrow, 
Behold they come, the Trumpets call them forth : 


* | Throw forth thy lightning z mighty Faprrer, 


OY Ie SIE 


{ What have I ſaid thar thou ſhould'ſt me reject ? ; 


: [The roaring drumms ſummon the ſouldiers, 
Loe where their army gliftereth on the plains, 


a thy plague on curſed Locrize's head, 
Stand afide, 


Enter Locrine , Eftrild, Aſaracus, Habren and their 
ſouldiers at one door, Thrafimathns, Guendolinr, Aa: 
dan ad their followers at another. 


Loc, What is the Tygre ſtarted froth his cave ? 
Is Gaendeline come from Cormubia, | Po 
That thus ſhe braveth Locrive to the teeth ? 
And haſt thou found thine armour, pretty boy, 
Accompanied with theſe thy ſtragling mates ? 
Believe me but this enterpriſe was bold, 
And well deſeryeth commendation, | 
Guen, I Locrine, tairerous Locrize,weare come, - 
With full pretence to ſeck thine overthrow : 
What have I done that thou ſhould*ſt ſcorn me thus ? 


Have I been diſobedient to thy words? 

Have I bewray'd thy arcane ſecrecie? 

Have I diſhonoured thy marriage bed 

Wich filthy crimes, or with laſciyious luſts ? 

Nay itis thou that haſt diſhonoured ir, 

Thy filchy mind orecome with filthy tuſts, 

Yietdeth unto affe&ions filthy darts. 

Unkind, thou wrong'ſt thy firſt and trueſt feer, 
Unkind , thou wrong'(t thy beft and deareſt friend; 


—— 


——rn———_ 


Unkirid, hou ſcorn'ſt all 5kilfull Brargs lawes, 


— 
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Forgetting father, uncle, and thy ſelf. Eſtr. Break heart with ſobs and grieyous ſuf pirs, - 
* Eftr. Believe me Lecr:xe, bur the girle is wiſe, Stream forth you tears from forth my watry eves, 
And well would ſcem to make a veſtal Nun, Help me to mourn for warlike Locrize”s death, 
How finely frames ſhe her oration, Pour down your tears you watry regions, 

Thra. Lecrine we came not here to fight with words, | For mighty Locrine is bereft of life, 

Words that can never win the victory, O fickle fortune, O unſtable world, 

Bur for you are ſo merry in yuur frumps, Whart elſe are all things, thatthis globe contains, 
Unſheath your ſwords, and crie it out by force, Bur a confuſed chaos of miſhaps > 
Thar we may ſee who hath the better hand. Wherein as in a glafſe we plainly ſce, 

Locr, Thinkſt thou to dare me, bold T hraſrmaens ? Thar all our life is but a Tragedie, 

Think'ft thou to fear me with thy taunting braves, Since mighty Kings are ſubje& to miſhap, | 
jOr do we ſeem too weak to cope with thee ? I, mighty Kings are ſubject to miſhap, 

Soon ſhall I ſhew thee my fine cutting blade) Since martial Locr:xe is berefc of life, 

And with my ſword,the meſſenger of death, Shall Efr:/d live then after Locr:ixe's death ? 

Seal thee an acquittance for thy bold attempts, Exeant, | Shall love of life bar her from Locrine's ſword? 

| : O no, this ſword that hath bereft his life, 

Sound the alarum, Enter Locrine, Aſſaracus, and 4 | $ha1l now deprive me of my flecting ſoul : 

ſouldier at one door, Guendoline, T hrafimacus, Strengthen theſe hands O mighty Jupiter, 
at an other, Locrine and hu follow- That I may end my wofull nuſerie, 
ers dri®uback, bg Locrine I come, Locrine I follow thee, Kills her ſelf. 

Then let Locriue and Eſtrild enter again is 4 maze, Sonud the alarme, Enter Sabren. 

| Locr, Ofair Eſftrilda, we have loſt the field, Sab. Whart dolefull fight, what ruchfull ſpectacle 

T hraſmachas hath won the victory, Hath fortune offred to my hapleſle heart ? 

And weare left to be a laughing ſtock, My father flain with ſuch a fatal ſword, 

Scoft at by thoſe that are our enemies, My mother murthred by a mortal wound ? 

Ten thouſand ſouldiers arny'd with ſword and ſhield, What Thracian dog, what barbarous Mirmidon, 

Preyail againſt an hundred thouſand men, Would not relent at ſuch a ruthfull caſe ? 

| T hraſimachus inceſt with fuming ire, What fierce Achilles, what hard tony flinc 5 
! Rageth amongſt the faint-heart ſouldiers Would not bemone this mournfull Tragedie 2 

Like to grim Mars, when covered with his targe Locrine, the map of magnanimirie, 

He fought with Diomedes in the field, Lies ſlaughtered in his foul accurſed cave, 

Cloſe by the banks of filver Sino, Sound the alarum, | Eſtrild, the perfeCt pattern of renown, | 

O lovely Eftri/d now the chaſe begins, Natures ſole wonder, in whoſe beaureous breſts, 

Ne're ſhall we ſee the ſtarely T royyovant All heavenly grace and yertue was in{hrind, 

Mounted with courſers garniſhr all with pearles Both maſlacred are dead within this cave, 

Ne're ſhall we yiew the fair Concordia, And with them dies fair Pal/as and ſweer loye. 

Unlefſe as captives we be thither brought. Here lies a ſword, and Saþbrex hath a heart, 

Shall Locrrze then be taken priſoner, This bleſſed ſword ſhall cut my curſed heart, 

By ſuch a youngling as T hraſimachas ? And bring my ſoul unto my parents ghoſts, 

Shall Gaezdol:xe captivate my love ? That they that live and view our Tragedy, 

Ne're ſhall mine eyes behold that diſmal hour, | May mourn our caſe with mournfull plaudiries, | 
| Ne're will 1 view that ruthfull ſpectacle, Let her offer to kill her ſelf, 
[ For with my ſword, this ſharp curtle axe, Ay me, my virgins hands are too too weak, | 

Fle cut in ſunder my accurſed heart. To penetrate the bullwarke of my breſt, | 

Burt O you judges of the ninefold Stix, My fingers us*d to tune the amorous Lute, 

Which with 1nceflant rorments rack the ghoſts Are not of force to hold this ſtecly glain, 
| Within the bottomleſſe Abyſs pits, SoTI am left to waile my parents death, 

You gods, commandets of the heavenly ſpheers, Not able for to work my proper death. 
| Whoſe will and laws irrevocable {tands, Ah Locrime, honour'd for thy nobleneſle, 
| Forgive, forgive, this foul accurſed fin, Ah Efrild, famous for thy conſtancie. 

' Forget O gods, this foul condemned _ : 138 bi ſword [11 may they fare that wrought your mortal ends. 2 

Andnow my ſword that in ſo many tights &þ hz ſword, 

; Haſt ſay'd 4 life of Bratas and bt ſon, Enter Guendoline, Thrafmachus, Madan, 

End now his life that wiſheth Qill for death, and the Souldiers. 

Work now his death that witheth (till for death, Ges, Search ſouldiers ſearch,find Locrine & his Love 
Work now his death char haterh (ill his life. Find the proud {trumpet, Hxmber's concubine, 

Farewell fair Eſtr:/d, beautics paragon, Thar I may change thoſe her ſo pleaſing looks, | 

Fram'd in the front of forlorn miſerics, To pale and jgnominious aſpeR, 

. |Ne're ſhall mine eyes behold thy ſun-thine eyes, Find me the iffue of their curſed love, 
Burt when we meet int the E/yſan fields, Find me young Sabren, Locrin?'s only joy, 
[In I go'before with haſtencd pace, That I may glut my mind with lukewarwe bloud, 

Farewell vain world, and thy inticing ſnares, Swaftly diſtiliing from the baſtards breſt, 

Farewell foul fin, and thy inticing pleaſures, My fathers ghoſt (till hants me for revenge, 

And welcome death, the end of mortal (mart, Crying, revenge my over-haſtened death, 
Welcoine to Locrine's over-burthened heart, My brother's exile, and mine own divorce, 


| Thruſts himſelf through with his ſword, | Baniſh remorſe clean from iy brazen heart, 


—— 
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All me.cy from mine adamanclyc vrctts, 

Thra, Nor doth thy wsband, lov:1y Grenduline, 
That wonted was to guide our ftailefle tips, 
Enjoy this light; ſee where he murdeed hes: 

By luckkflc tor and froward frowning tate, 
And by hun hes his lovely' paramour 

Fair Eftrild goared wiih a dial iword, 
And as it ſeems, boch mui dred by themuelves, 
Clatping cach other in their feevied az ins, 
With loving zcal, as If toi company 

Their incontented cor f'sveie y...co. cnt 

To paſſe foul Strx jn Charor's te, y-.oat, 

Guen, And hath prond Ejt-:{d hin prevented ni, 
Hath ſhe eſcaped G uendolind's 'n.ow, 
Violently by curting off her 1 te ? 
Would God ſhe had the monfrons Hiard?s liyes, 
That every hour ſhe n.ghi have dice a Gearh 
Worſe then the 1w1n'g of oid {x:0u; whcel, 
And every hour icvive to dic yan, 
As Titus Dound to hols Cancafo;, 
Doth feed che ſuuſtance of his wi 4i/4ihapy 
And every day for want of food duh die, 
And every nigh: doth itve aguin 20 die, 
Bui Ray, me thinks i hear jeme fc inting voice, 
Mournfully weeping for their luckictle dcach, ; 
Sa. You mountain nin: hs which 1n thefe deſarts raign, 
Ceaſe off your halty chaic of ſavage veaſts, 
Prepare t5 ſee a heart oppreſt with care, 
Addreile your ears to hcar a mournfull ſtile, 
No humane ſtrength, no work can work my weal, 
Care in my heart ſo tyrant like doth deal, 
You Driades and lightf50t Satrri, 
You gracious Fairics which ar evening tide, 
Your cloſets leave with heavenly beauty ftor'd, 
And on you; ſhoulders ſpread your golden locks, 
You ſavage bears in Caves and darkned Denns, 
Conie wail with me the ma. t'al Locrine*s death, 
Come mourn with me, for beateous Eſtrilds death, 
Ah loving parents liccle do you know, 
What ſorrow Sabrez ſuffers for your thiall, 

Guer. But may this be, and isit pofſivle, 
Lives Sabrew yet to expiate my Wiath ? 


What art thou death, ſhall not poor Sabrexn die? 
G uendoline takzng her by the chin, ſhall ſay thas,\ 
Guen, Yes damſel, yes, Sabrex ſhall ſurely die, 1 ; 
Though all the world ſhould ſeek to ſave her life, 
And not a common death ſhall Sabrex die, | 
But after ſtrange and grievous puniſhments, | 
Shortly inflited upon thy baſtards head, | 
T hon thalc be caſt into the curled Rtreams, ; 
And feed the fiſhes with thy tender fleſh, | 
Sab, And think'tt thou then, thou cruel homicid; 
Thar thete thy deeds ſhall be unpuniſhed ? 
No traitor, no, the gods will venge theſe Wrongs, 
The fiends of hell will mack theſe injuries, 
Never ſhall theſe cloud-ſucking maſty currs, 
B:ing wretched Sabres co her lateſt home, 
For I my lelf in ſpice of thee and thine, 
Mcan to abridge my former deſtinies, | 
And that which Locrize's {.,ord could not perform, 
This preſent ſtreame ſhall prggent bring to paſſe. 
She drowneth her ſelf. 
Gaen, One michicf follows anocthers neck, 
Who would haye thought ſo young a maid as ſhe 
Wich ſuch a courage would have tought her dcarh, 
And for becauſc this River was the place | 
Where little Sabrez reſolutely dicd, 
Sabren for ever ſhall this ſame be call'd, 
And as for Locriye our deceaſcd ſpouſe, | 
Becauſe lie was the ſon of mighty Brate, 7 | 
To whom we owe our country, livesand goods, 
He ſhall be buried in a ſtately tombe, 
Cioſe by his aged father Braras bones, 
With \.ci great pomp and grcat ſolemnity, 
As well bejeems ſo b ave 2 Prince as he, 
Lei Eftrild ie without the ſhallow vaults, 
Without the honour due unto the dead, 
B.cafe the was the author of this War, 
Retire br? ve followers vnto 7 ropnovant, 
Where we will celeointe rheieexequies, 
And place young Lecrinve i bis tacher's Tombe, 
| Exeunt omnes, 
Artey, Lo heretheend of lawlefle treachery, | 
Of Uiutparion and am\i.1ous pride, 


[ 
{ 
| 
| 
| 


Fortune I thank thee for this curcclic, 
And let me never ſce one proſperovs hour, | 
If Sabre dic not a reproachfull deach, 

$a. Hard hearted death, that when the wretched call. 
| Artfarcheft off, and ſc\dome heart ar all, 
Bur in the mid'ft of forvines $ood tveerfle, 
| Uncalled comes, and theers our life in ;wains |» 
When will chat hour, that bleſſed hour draw nigh, 
When poor diſtiefſed Sabrex may be gone, 
Sweet Atropos cut off my faral chred, 


| 


| And they chat for thgix private amours dare + 
| Turmoile our land, and ſer rheir broilsabroach, - 


, And asa woman was the onely cauſe 


Let them be warned by theſe premiſſes, 


That civil diſcord was then fiirred up, 

So let us pray for that renowned maid, 

Thac eight and thirty years the Scepter ſway'd 
In quiet peace and ſweet felicitie, 

And every wight that ſeeks her graces ſmart, 
Would that this ſword were pierced in his heart, Ex, 
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